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THE  LIFE 


WILLIAM    SHAKSPEABE. 


Thb  mme  of  Sukspeare.  whidi  >■  mmtiaDed  by 
Ventegan,  among  those  'lynumei  imposed  upon 
tkt  Int  bearers  of  tliem  fbr  valour  and  feati  of 
vna,'*  u  one  of  great  antiquity  in  Ibe  woodland 
£MriclB  of  Wanrickihire.  Tba  famil;,  thus 
koDoiiTaUy  diatingiiubed,  appWB  to  hare  re- 
BOTcd  it*  origiD  cillier  at  RowitigtOD  or  Lap- 
wortli-  Long  before  the  genial  of  our  great 
icwnaiic  poet  had  rendered  tlidr  name  a  nibject 
■f  aaiianal  interest,  the  Siakipeves  were  esta- 
Uiahed  aiiKiDg  tbe  more  afflaent  inhabitsnts  of 
base  TiU^ei,  and  tbence  sereial  individuals  of 
the  nee,  fro«i  time  to  time,  removed,  and  became 
•enlcrs  in  tbe  pnncipal  placet  of  the  countj. 

After  the  moat  mdefaligabte  researches  Malone 
kmaA  faiinself  nuabte  to  trace  the  particular 
bmich  of  the  bmily  frmn  which  SbaLspeare 
laauelf  descemied,  bajaod  bis  immediate  an- 
cEator;  hot  it  is  mentioned  bjr  Rowe,  as  being 
'of  gvod  figure  and  bshion,'f  in  tbe  town  of 
Struibtd.  This  statement  is  supported  h;  tbe 
s^wTitj  of  a  document,  preserred  in  tbe  Col- 
legE  of  Heraldi,  conferring  the  grant  of  a  coat 
of  anas  on  John  Shakipeare,  the  father  of  the 
poet,  in  whid  the  title  of  gMtfanon  is  added  to 
Ua  deoomiDstion ;  and  it  is  stated,  that  '  his 
great  grandfather  had  been  rewarded  by  king 
Hearj  the  Serenth,  for  his  fsithful  and  approved 
ses-vieet,  with  lands  and  lencmenti  given  him  in 
those  parts  of  Warwickshire,  nhere  they  have 
coBtinued  by  snne  descents  in  good  reputation 
■■d  cmiii.') 

tf  Shakipeare'i  father  inherited  any  portion  of 


I   E 


the  estate  which  tbe  royal  munificence  had  thus 
conferred  on  his  ancestor,  it  was  insufficient  for 
his  wants ;  and  be  was  obliged  to  have  recoune 
to  trade  to  incressa  the  narrow  measure  of  hi* 
patrimony.  The  tnditiaual  accounts  that  have 
been  received  respecting  him  are  consistent  in 

tbey  disagree  in  tbe  nature  of  the  employmeat 
whidi  they  ascribe  to  him.  In  the  MS.  notes 
which  Aubrey  had  collected  for  a  life  of  the 
poet,  it  is  affirmed,  that  '  his  father  was  a  but- 
cher;' while  on  the  other  hand,  it  is  stated  by 
Rowe  that  he  was  'a  considerable  dealer  in 
wool.'  The  truth  of  the  latter  report  it  is 
scarcely  possible  to  doubt.  It  wsi  received  from 
Betterton  the  player,  whole  veneration  for  tlw 
poet  induced  him  to  make  a  pilgrimage  to  War- 
wickshire, that  he  might  collect  all  the  uifor- 
maCion  respecting  the  object  of  his  euthuaiaam 
which  remained  unong  his  townsmen,  at  a  tim« 
when  such  prominent  facts  as  the  circumstances 
and  avocation  of  his  parents  could  not  yet 
have  sunk  into  oblivion.  $  It  is,  indeed,  not  im- 
probable that  both  these  accounts  may  be  correct. 
'  Few  occupations,'  obeerrei  Malone,  '  can  be 
named  which  are  more  naturally  connected  with 
each  other.'  Dr.  Fanner  has  shewn  that  tba  two 
badea  were  occasionally  united:]  or  if  they 
were  not  thns  eicrcised  together  by  the  poet's 
father,  his  having  adopted  them  separately  at 
different  periods  of  his  life,  is  not  incousislent 
vrith  the  changeful  character  of  bis  circum- 
stances.     The  new  notion  of  John  Shakspeaie's 


IM9.     Shakaiw ire's  yoang- 

ive4  till  lOA,  and  hu  graad-daugbltr 

Du  iDTv;  sna  many  of  his  relstivei  and  cDoneiuiiu, 

the  Hans  and  the  Hatbawaji,  wen  snriiTiiig  at  Iha 

Unie  of  BfitlerlDn'B  visit  to  Strslfard. 
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having  been  ■  ghver,  which  hu  been  advanced 
in  MalODo's  hit  edition  of  our  autlior's  vrorks, 
I  have  no  hevtatioa  in  dimiuiDg.  It  ii  neither 
(uppoiUd  bj  tradition,  nor  probabilit]' ;  and  the 
brief  minDte  nhicb  the  IfboTioas  editor  ditco- 
rered  in  the  bailiffs  court  at  Stratford,  miuC 
have  reTerred  to  Boma  other  of  the  innumerable 
John  Shakspeares,  vhom  ne  find  mentioned  in 
the  wills  and  rc^sten  of  the  time. 

The  father  of  Shakspeare  married,  probablj 
about  the  jear  1555  or  155€,  Mar;  the  daughter 
of  Robert  Arden,  of  Wlliingcote,  iu  the  countj 
of  Warwick ;  hj  which  connexion  he  obtained  a 
imall  estate  id  land,  aome  property  in  money,* 
and  BUch  acceasian  of  respectability  as  is  denved 
from  an  equal  and  honouiBble  alliance.  The 
family  of  Mary  Arden,  like  his  own,  was  one  of 
great  antiquity  in  the  county,  and  her  ancestors 
also  had  been  rewarded  for  (heir  faithful  and  im- 
portant servieea  by  the  gratitude  of  Henry  the 
Seventh.  Tbe  thini  child,  and  the  eldest  ion  of 
this  DDion,  waa  the  celebrated  subject  of  the 
present  memoira. 

WiLLuH  SRAEiruBE  wu  boTii  On  the  23d 
of  April,  1564,  and  baptiied  on  the  26th  of  the 

At  the  time  of  the  birth  of  hia  illuatriom  oW- 
■pring',  John  Shalupcarc  evidently  enjoyed  no 
■light  degree  of  estimation  among  his  townsmen. 
He  was  already  a  member  of  the  corporation, 
and  for  two  luccessivB  years,  had  been  nominated 
ono  of  the  chamberlains  of  Stratford.f  FVom 
this  ^me  he  began  to  he  diosen  in  due  succes- 
sion to  the  highest  municipal  offices  of  tbe 
borough,  la  1569,  he  was  appointed  to  dis- 
charge the  important  duties  of  high  bailiff;  and 
was  suheeqneotly  elected  and  awom  chief  alder- 
man for  the  year  IGTl. 

During  this  period  of  his  life,  which  con- 
stitutes the  poet's  years  of  childhood,  tlie  fortune 
of  Master  John  Shakspcare—for  so  he  is  uni< 
formly  designated  in  the  public  writings  of  the 
borough,  from  tbe  time  of  his  acting  as  high 
bailiff — perfectly  coTTesponded  with  the  station 
which  we  Bad  him  hohling  among  his  townsmen. 
His  charities  rank  him  with  tbe  second  class  of 
the  inhabitants  of  Stratford.  Iu  a  tubscription 
for  the  relief  of  the  poor,  1564,  out  of  twenty- 
four  persons,  twelve  gave  more,  six  the  same, 
and  six  less,  than  the  poet's  father ;  and  in  a 
second  Eub9cri[ition,  of  fourteen  persons,  eight 
gave  more,  five  the  same,  and  ono  less.  So  early 
as  I5S6,  he  held  the  lease  of  two  houses  io  the 
town,  one  in  Green  Hill,  and  the  other  in  Hon- 
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ley  Street;  in  1570  he  rented  fourteen  acres  at 
land,  called  Ington  Meadow:  and  we  find  him 
four  years  afterwards,  becoming  the  purchaser  of 
two  additional  houses  in  Henley  SOwt,  with  a 
garden  and  orchard  attached  to  each. 

In  this  seawo  of  prosperity,  Mr.  John  Shak. 
speare  was  not  careless  of  tbe  abilities  of  his 
child.  His  own  talents  had  been  wholly  unim- 
proved by  education,  and  he  was  one  of  the 
twelve,  out  of  the  nineteen  aldermen  of  Strat- 
ford, whose  accomplishments  did  not  extend  to 
being  able  to  sign  their  own  names.  This  cir- 
cumstance, by  the  bye,  most  satisfactorily  esta- 
blishes tbe  fact,  that  he  could  not  have  written 
the  confession  of  faith  which  was  found  in  re- 
pairing the  roof  of  his  residence  at  Stratford-t 
But,  whatever  were  his  own  deSeiencea,  he  was 
careful  thai  the  talents  of  his  son  should  not 
suffer  fi-om  a  similar  neglect  of  education.  Wil- 
liam was  placed  at  the  Free  School  of  Stratford : 
it  is  not  uninteresting  to  know  the  names  of  the 
instructors  of  Shakspeare.  They  have  been 
traced  by  tbe  minute  researches  of  Malonc.  Mr. 
Thomas  Hunt,  and  Mr.  Thomas  Jenkins,  were 
succeasivoly  the  masters  of  tbe  school,  A^im  1573 
to  I56U,  which  must  have  included  the  school- 
boy days  of  otir  poet. 

At  this  time,  gbakspcare  would  have  pos- 
sessed ample  means  of  obtaining  access  to  all 
tiiose  books  of  history,  poetry,  and  romance,  with 
which  he  seems  to  have  had  so'  intimate  an 
acquaintance,  and  which  were  calculated  to 
attract  his  early  taste,  and  eicite  tbe  admiratioTi 
of  hts  young  and  ardent  fancy ;  and  he  might 
also  thus  early  hare  become  imbued  with  a  taslo 
for  the  drama,  by  attending  the  performances  of 
tbe  different  companies  of  players,  the  comodians 
of  the  Queen,  of  the  Earl  of  Worcester,  of  Lonl 
Leicester,  and  of  other  Boblemcn,who  were  con. 
tinually  making  the  Guildhall  of  Stratford,  the 
scene  of  tbeir  representations.  But  he  was  soon 
called  to  other  cares,  and  the  discharge  of  more 
serious  duties.  The  prosperity  of  his  father  was 
not  of  permanent  duration.  In  1578,  Mr.  Johti 
Shakspeare  mortgaged  the  estate  which  he  had 
received  from  his  wife  j  in  the  following  year  he 
was  exempted  from  the  contribution  of  four- 
pence  a  week  for  the  poor,  which  was  paid  by 
the  other  aldermen;  and  that  this  exception  in 
his  favoDT  was  made  in  consequence  of  the 
pecuniary  embarrassments  under  which  he  was 
known  to  labour,  is  manifest  from  his  having 
been  at  the  same  period  reduced  to  the  necessity 
of  obtaining  Mr.  Lambert's  security  for  the  pay- 


a  Mr  deduction,  tbat  lbs  lamily  of  Sluk- 
n  Raman  Catbolici.'  Chalmtra'  Afolagg, 
ha  paper  wa«  found  in  1770,  and  caiumuni- 
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■it  of  t  dAt  of  fin  pounds,  to  SuUcr,  B  baker, 
luldcfffcanoa  of  his  tnjroumvtancea  il  Blinded 
KbT  Rime,  uul  «ttnbuted  to  the  eipenca  in- 
lideUal  to  >  Urge  and  increaring  tntoij  ;  but  in 
fls  mtement,  tbe  ra^  auua  of  hii  difficulties  is 
■rtikoi.  It  hw  been  ucertuned,  b;  tbe  diU- 
|aee  of  Hiloae,  that  the  &imlj  of  Siaktpeaie'i 
filha  ma  by  no  means  DumeTom ;  for  of  hii 
(i|k  ddUicn,  five  only  attained  to  the  ;ewi 
<i  BatDiitj.*  The  c^eaj  of  bis  affiurt  «<■ 
At  mtsnl  conseqaence  of  tbe  decline  of  tbe 
bnack  of  trade  in  whii^  be  ma  engaged.  As  a 
wdM^ler,  Mr.  John  ^lakspewe  bid  flonridied 
■  leog  ■■  tbe  bunnesi  ita^  was  {nutperons ; 
■ad  irilb  iti  Ulore,  his  fortunes  bad  Ulen  into 
4scaf .  He  became  involved  in  the  gndnal  ruin 
■bd  fell  OD  the  prindpal  trade  of  tbe  place, 
■ad  whid^  in  1590,  drew  frnm  tbe  bamff  and 
bargcsses  of  Stratford,  ■  snpplicUion  to  the  Lord 
l^eanrer  Bnrgbley,  lamentmg  the  diitrenoi  of 
At  (own  ;  '  for  want  of  sucb  tnule  as  heretofore 
i>tj  bad  by  cbitUmge,  ud  inalung  of  yame, 
yaploying  and  nwyntayninge  a  number  of  poore 
peofile  by  the  sane,  which  now  live  in  gi 
peamy  and  miserie,  by  reason  they  are  not 
«  wiwke,  as  befme  thc^  hare  been.f 

hi  this  imfavoaiaUe  state  of  tbe  aAirs  of  bii 
baHj,  Shakspeare  was  withdrawn  fWim  school ; 
'lis  awiitanta  was  wanted  at  home.'t  It  waa, 
Aoold  imagine,  at  tbii  jonctiire,  that  hii  father, 
aa  l£iDgKT  able  to  Kcure  a  respectable  snbsis- 
mae  for  his  wife  and  cbildren,  by  bis  orighul 


From  tbe  celebrated  passage  in  Tsel^  Kight, 

concluding  with 


a  batcher;  and,  if  the  tale 
be  tomaitd  in  &ct,  nbich  Aubrey  uya  'he  wai 
told  heretofore  by  some  of  bis  ueighbDiirs,'  then 
il  mat  have  been,  that  Shakspeare  began  to 
(xUat  bii  dramatic  propenaitiei,  and  >  when  he 
kflled  a  cal&T  wmld  do  it  in  a  high  style,  and 
■ake  a  qieecli.'$ 

The  amittaitfr,  however,  which  the  poet  ren. 
doed  bis  latlieT  in  hia  bnainesa,  was  not  of  long 
Imaliuu.  He  bad  jnat  attained  the  age  of 
aitrteaa,  when  be  nucried.  The  object  of  this 
(ally  «H»*lmi«nt  ma  Anne,  tbe  daughter  of 
Kiefaard  Hathaway,  a  «nti«fMi«l  yeoman,  in  the 
acsghbcaiibood  of  his  native  town.  She  was 
oghl  jekn  older  than  her  biuband ;  and  Oldya, 
■ithont  Mating  bis  authority,  in  one  of  his  MSS. 
■uiamii  ber  as  bttmtifiiL  j  It  may  be  (eared 
Aal  ^s    marriage   was    not  perfecdy   happy. 


•  Hii  CuBilTa 


-n  but  the  fUte  of  him  baptinn, 
iftar  t^  rHtOTmlkn  al  Ckariu 
OTied  William  Han,  i  batln-. 


Hoaaai,  in  Hea- 

tfnmJoiH.  AHN.'diedin 
Hiricd  in  ieiri3.  EoavND, 
ibeliTediuScSa'iour'g, 


we  may  suspect  that  Shakspeare,  al  tbe  time  of 
writing  this,  which  was  (ffobably  bis  lart,  play, 
had  lived  to  repent  bis  too  early  marriage,  and 
tbe  indulgence  of  an  affection  so  much  '  nu*> 
grafted  in  respect  of  years.  "^  Such  is  the  CXO- 
jectora  of  Malone ;  but  it  is  hardly  fair  to  spplj 
penonaily  to  tbe  poet  the  genenl  maiims  that 
may  be  discovered  in  his  woiks.  Hi>  dsi^hlar 
Susanna  waa  bom  in  tbe  fallowing  year.  Ihe 
parish  register  of  Stratford  inTorms  as  that 
within  eighteen  months  afterwards  his  wife  bora 
twins,  a  sou  and  daughter,  who  were  bapliied  by 
tbe  name*  of  Hamnet  and  Judith :  and  thus, 
when  little  more  than  twenty,  Shakspeare  had 
already  a  wife  and  three  children  dependant  oa 
his  exeittons  for  sopport. 

Malooe  supposes  that  our  author  was  at  tUt 
time  employed  in  an  attorney's  office,  and  givat 
a  long  list  of  quotations  from  bis  works,  wbid 
■hew  how  familiariy  be  wu  acquainted  irith  the 
lernu  and  the  usage*  of  the  law,  in  snppcrt  cd' 
hia  conjecture.  As  there  are  no  other  grounds 
for  entertaining  mch  a  sappoiitiou;  as  testimony 
of  the  same  nature,  and  equally  strong,  migbt  he 
adduced  to  prove  that  Shakspeare  waa  a  member 
of  almost  every  other  trade  or  profesnou,  for  ha 
was  ignorant  of  none ;  and  as  the  legal  know, 
ledge  which  he  displays  migbt  easily  have  bean 
caught  up  in  conversation,  or  indeed  from  expe- 
rience in  the  quiil^s  and  technicalities  of  the 
law,  during  tbe  course  of  bis  own  and  his  father's 
difficultiei;  I  have  little  hesitadon  in  clasnog 
this  among  tbe  many  ingenious  but  unsotmd 
conjectures  of  tbe  learned  editor,  and  adoptii^ 
the  tradition  of  Aubrey  respecting  the  avocation 
of  this  portion  of  bis  Ufe.  To  sadify  the  claims 
hat  were  multiplying  around  hhn,  Shakspeaia 
indeavonred  to  draw  iqmn  hia  talents  and  ae- 
qoirements  as  tbe  source  of  his  siq^lies,  and 
undertook  tbe  instruction  of  children.  *  * 

Tbe  portion  of  classical  knowledge  that  he 
tnvught  to  the  task,  has  given  occasion  tor  much 
coutrovcrsy,  which  it  ii  now  impoaaibie  to  deter- 
mine. Tbe  school  at  which  be  was  educated, 
produced  several  individuals,  among  the  contem- 
poraries of  our  great  poet,  who  were  not  deficient 


SIM  of  Deuuber,  IMr Baovrowa's  i.(ft  tf  SI 
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in  loaniiiig;*  and.  though  he  wu  prematurely 
withdrawn  from  their  compaaioaabip,  it  would 
be  difficult  to  lk.-lieTe,  th&t  with  his  quickueaa  of 
^>prebeiuion,  ha  could  have  mingled  for  any 
coiuidereble  time  in  their  coune  of  ttudy,  without 
attaining  a  proportjanate  (hare  of  their  iofbrma- 
tion.  'Me  ondentood  Latin  pretty  well,' lays 
Aubrey  ;  and  this  account  corresponds  eiactiy 
with  tiae  descrip^n  of  his  friend  Ben  Jomon, 
who  speaks  of  him  as  one  possessed '  of  little 
UKin  and  less  Greek.'  Dr.  Parmer,  indeed,  has 
prored,  that  traniladons  of  all  die  dainea  to 
which  Sliakipeare  has  referred,  were  already  in 
drcolition  befin«  be  wrote ;  and  that  in  most  of 
his  allnsionalo  Greek  andLattn  autliors,  erident 
trace*  are  discorenble  of  hii  having  Connilted 
the  (TSntiation  instead  of  the  original.  But  this 
fact  eitoUiihei  very  little :  it  might  haie  pro- 
ceeded from  indolence,  or  from  tlie  bane  of  com- 
position, urging  him  to  the  readiest  sources  of 
information,  rather  than  from  any  incapaci^  of 
■vailing  himself  of  those  which  wero  more  pure, 
but  less  accessible.  Ilat  be  should  qipesr  mt- 
tenmnf  in  the  judgment  of  Jonaon,  who,  perhaps, 
d  him  bj  the  scsle  of  hi*  own  enormous 
I  no  imputatioa  on  his  clsssical  attaiu- 
menls.  A  man  may  have  made  great  advances 
in  the  knowledge  of  the  dead  languages,  and  yet 
be  eatoemed  as  hating  'Uttle  Latin  and  less 
Greek,'  by  one  who  had  reached  those  heights  of 
scholarship,  which  the  friend  and  companion  of 
Shakspeare  had  achieved.  It  is  a  proof  that  his 
■cquiremenu  in  the  classic  languages  were  coo- 
riderable,  or  Jonson  would  scarcely  have  deemed 
them  oF  sufficient  value  to  be  at  all  numbered 
among  his  qualiScatiotia.  As  to  French,  it  is  cer- 
tain that  he  did  not  deal  with  translations  only ; 
for  the  last  line  of  one  of  his  most  celebrated 
speeches,  the  Seven  Ages  of  Man,  in  Ai  yea  like 
it,  is  imitated  from  a  poem  called  the  Htnriade, 
wbich  was  first  paditiahed  in  1694,  in  FVance,  and 
never  translated.  Gamier,  the  author  of  it,  is 
descrilring  the  appearance  of  the  ghost  of  Admi- 
ral Coligny,  on  the  ni^t  after  his  murder,  at 
the  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew,  and  introduces 
the  following  passage ; — 

jlfoirlrl  <fe  limtti  perlt.* 
The  veree  of  Shakspeare, 

searcely  eiceeds  the  rules  of  legidmate  transla- 
tion ;  and  the  introduction  and  repetition  of  the 
French  prepoaiiion,  indicates  that  the  coinci- 
dence was  intentioial,  and  stands  as  an  acknow- 
ledgment of  the  imitation.    Mr.  Capel  LoBt  has. 


*  BAalone  shews  that  the  Quine^,  S 


perhaps,  very  fairly  estimated  the  real  extect  of 

Shakspeare's  literary  acquirements  :  '  He  had 
what  would  now  be  oonsidered  a  very  reaionaUe 
proportion  of  Latin;  he  was  not  wholly  ignorant 
of  Greek;  he  bod  a  knowledge  of  the  French  so 
as  to  read  it  with  ease ;  and  I  beUeve  not  less  of 
the  Italian.  He  was  habitually  conversant  in 
the  chronicles  of  his  oonntry.  He  had  deeply 
imiubed  the  Scriptures.' — And  again,  in  speakiog 
of  hit  Ptnui  and  Adomt  and  the  Rapt  if  Lucnct, 
which  were  the  first  published  efforts  of  Shak- 
Bpecre's  genins,  Mr.  Loft  continoes :  '  I  think  it 
not  easy,  with  doe  attentiim  to  theae  poems,  to 
doubt  of  his  having  acquired,  when  a  boy,  no 
ordinary  facility  in  the  cIssmc  language  of  Rome  t 
and,  when  Jonaon  said  he  had  "  lai  Gneli,''  had 
it  been  true  tliot  he  had  none,  it  would  have  been 
OS  easy  lor  the  verse  u  for  the  tentimeM,  to  have 
sud  "  no  Greek."  '{ 

With  these  qnoliScations  for  the  task,  Shak- 
speare applied  himself  to  the  labour  of  tuition. 
But  both  die  time  and  the  holnta  of  his  life,  ren- 
dered him  peculiarly  unfit  for  the  rituadon.  Tbe 
gaiety  of  his  dispoution  naturally  inclined  bin  to 
society ;  and  the  thoughtlessness  of  youth  pre- 
vented his  being  sufBdenlly  scmpnlons  ^lout  the 
conduct  and  the  characters  of  his  associates.  '  He 
bad  by  a  misfortune,  common  enough  to  young 
fellows,  &Jlen  into  ill  company,'  says  fiflwe  ;§ 
and  the  eicenes  into  which  they  seduced  him, 
were  by  no  means  con^stent  with  thst  serions- 
ness  of  deportment  and  behavioor  which  is  ex- 
pected to  accompany  the  occi^iation  that  he  had 
adopted.  The  following  anecdote  of  iheao  days 
of  his  riot,  is  still  current  at  Stratford,  and  the 
neighbouring  village  of  Kdford.  I  give  it  in 
the  words  of  tbe  author  from  whom  it  is  token. 
Speaking  of  Bidforj,  he  says, '  there  were  an- 
ciently two  societies  of  village-yeomanry  in  this 
place,  who  frequently  met  under  the  appellatioii 
of  Bidford  topers.  It  was  a  custom  of  these 
heroes  to  ch^lenge  any  of  tbmr  neighbours, 
famed  for  the  love  of  good  ale,  to  a  drunken 
combat :  among  others,  the  people  of  Stratford 
were  called  out  to  a  trial  of  strength,  and  in  th« 
number  of  their  champions,  OS  the  Qaditional 
story  runs,  our  Shakspeare,  who  forswore  alt  thin 
potations,  and  addicted  himself  to  ale  as  lustily 
as  Falstaff  to  his  sa(^  is  said  to  have  entered  tho 
lists.  In  confirmation  of  this  tradition,  we  find 
an  epigram  written  by  Sir  Aston  Cockayn,  and 
published  in  his  poems  in  16SS,  p.  134  ;  it  man 


t  Aplmriiiiu  from  Shakrpttm.     Intnd,  p.    ■■, 
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Tvin  mike  a  lord  «■  drunk  ba  mz 

U  WarMn  bnw  iiicb*! 

M  r«  Kit  Sly  into  nu:h  loidly  tr 

lid  Id  u  neet  tbrc  (for  ■  Al  oT  ^adnw), 

lid  diiak  oonBlTee  atrrj  in  Biwr  udaea. 

■Wlwa  the  Stratford  Udi  went  over  to  Bid- 
fad,  tbej  (oaDd  the  toper*  were  gons  Co  Etss- 
baa  bir ;  but  were  told,  if  they  nished  to  try 
diBr  nreogth  with  the  sippcn,  they  wore  ready 
in  the  cootcn.  lUi  being-  acceded  to,  our 
Wd  and  ha  comptuioiu  were  atagg^red  at  the 
fait  ootMt,  when  they  thought  it  advisable  to 
nml  a  retreat,  while  the  mesiu  of  retreat  were 
pncticable;  and  then  had  scarce  marched  half  ■ 
■ile,  before  they  were  all  farced  to  lay  down 
■mre  than  their  amu,  and  encamp  in  a  Tsrj 
Anrderi;  and  nDmilharj  fonn,  onder  no  better 
antt^  than  a  lai^  oab-tree ;  and  there  they 
mted  tin  monuBg. 

'  1109  tree  a  yet  itanding  by  the  ride  of  the 
nmL  I(  a*  it  has  been  obacrred  by  tlw  late 
Mr.  T.  Wanon,  the  meaneit  hovel  to  which 
'hafctpfTc  bu  an  allusion  inlereMS  corioeity, 
nd  Bcqnirei  an  imp-runce,  sarelj'  the  tree 
rticfa  hai  spread  iU  shade  over  him,  and  sbel- 
tBvd  lum  from  the  dewi  of  the  night,  has  a 


'  In  the  morning,  when  the  company  awaken- 
ed ovr  bard,  the  story  says,  they  entreated  bim  to 
retnni  to  Bidfbrd,  and  renew  the  charge ;  but 
lias  he  deeltoed,  and  looking  round  apon  the  ad- 
jouBg  Tillages,  eicWmed,  "  No  I  I  have  bad 
^uDgfa ;    I  hare  drank  with 

Pipini;  Pcbvanh.  DincinK  Maiwun, 
iUanud  UillbrD-,  Hiner;  Gnuion, 
Dodging  ExhaJI,  Papist  Wicktfyri, 
Btgfaiy  Bnoa,  and  Dmalrn  BULford." 
'  Of  the  truth  of  this  story,  1  hare  very  little 
■habt ;  it  is  certain,  that  the  crab-tiee  is  known 
dl  rouki  the   country  by  [he  name  of  Shak- 
^leare's  crab  ;  and  that  the  villages  Co  which  the 
•Ibaian  is  made,  all  bear  the  epithets  here  ^ven 
Arm:  the  people  of  Pebworlh  are  still  famed 
far  their  akill  oa  the  pipe  and  tabor:  Hillborough 

■  now  called  Haunted  Hillborough ;  and  Grafton 

■  notorious  for  the, poverty  of  its  soil.'* 

The  abore  relation,  if  it  be  true,  presents  us 
■ith  a  nost  un&rourible  picture  of  the  manners 
Bd  morals  prevalent  among  the  youth  of  War- 
■irkefaire.  in  the  early  yean  of  Shakspeare ;  and 


PIcturofMe  Vleai,  p.  IU— 133. 

-■-■--  of  Dr.  Ishu  Tbomboroogh, 
■nd  bit  kiuman,  Robtrt  Pia- 
my,  '  Uh)!  Kldom  fM't  tbaoHlm  to  their 
,  bat  apeot  Ihair  dm*  In  tba  fmciog-KluKila 
laDdB^-flcbn^  In  tteaJimg  defr,  and  omlej, 
AUen.  Oxnt.  L  371. 

aiaee  dii^atei  ttie  deer's  having  b«en  BMeq 
Sir  Tbomu   Lucy.     Ponibly  the  '  deer  and 

ouited  aud  pftkwbed  cUtf 


it  fills  OS  with  regret,  to  Ind  our  immortal  poet, 
with  Acuities  so  exahod,  eompeling  Che  bad 
pre-enuDence  in  such  «'-»'"'«'^-  conCeats.  It 
ii  some  relief  to  know  that,  though  he  erred  ia 
uniting  himself  with  such  groat  ttanriatinns.  be 
was  the  Gnt  Co  retreat  from  them  in  ditgnM. 

We  can  scarcely,  at  the  pretent  day,  form  a 
correct  and  impartial  judgnient  of  a  si^Mqnent 
ofience,  in  which  these  miacfaievona  oonneiioas 
involved  him  as  a  party.  The  traatgrcamai, 
weighty  as  iC  wonld  now  be  coniiderBd,  ^ipeai* 
to  admit  of  great  eitennatian,  on  aceounc  of  the 


time ;  and  when  we  contemplate  the  conse- 
quences to  which  it  led,  we  iod  it  difflcult  to 
condemn  with  moch  severity  of  oensore  the  oc- 
casioD  by  whidi  Shakspeare  was  removed  from 
Cbe  intercourse  of  such  unworthy  companions, 
and  b;  which  those  powerJiJ  energies  of  intel- 
lect were  awnkened  in  one,  who  might  otherwise, 
perhaps,  have  been  degraded  in  the  comae  of 
vulgar  sensualities,  to  an  equality  with  his 
associates,  or  have  attained  U>  no  higher  dis- 
tinction Ihan  the  applauses  of  •  country  town. 

One  of  the  filvourice  amusemenCt  of  the  wild 
companions  with  whom  Shakspeare  had  COB- 
DccCed  himself!  ^**  the  stealing  of  '  deer  and 
conies. '  This  violation  of  the  righCt  of  property, 
most  not,  however,  be  estimated  with  tbe  rigour 
which  would  at  the  present  day  attach  to  a  simi- 
lar oSenee.  In  those  ruder  ages,  the  spirit  of 
Robin  Hood  was  yet  abroad,  and  dur  md  mteif- 
tttatiag  classed,  with  robbing  orchards,  among  the 
more  adventurous  bqt  ordinary  levities  of  youth. 
It  was  considered  ia  Che  light  of  an  indiscretion, 
laCher  than  of  a  criminal  offence ;  and  in  this 
particular,  the  young  men  of  Stratford  were 
countenanced  by  Che  praccice  of  Cbe  students  of 
the  Uaivertiues.f  In  these  baurdons  explotta, 
Shakspeare  was  not  backward  in  acoompanyiug 
his  comrades.  Hie  person  in  whose  neighbour- 
hood, perhaps  on  whose  property,}  these  en- 
croachmeata  were  made,  was  of  all  otben  the 
individual  from  whose  bonds  they  were  least 
likely  to  esc^ie  with  impunity  in  case  of  detec- 
tion. Sir  Thomas  Lucy  was  a  Puritan ;  and  the 
severity  of  mannen  which  has  always  charac- 
Ceriied  Chis  secC,  would  Ceach  him  to  extend  very 
little  indulgence  to  the  excesses  of  Shakspeare 
and  his  nilful  companions.  He  was  betides  ■ 
game  preserver:  iu  his  place  as  a  member  of 
parliament,  he  had  been  an  active  instrument  in 


offenilen-    Nothing,  bovever,  can  be  mora  onira 
stolen  from  ■otueoDe,by  Shakjpeare  and  faisfrien 


LLoldpEOple.'—BetMrtonWBSlDld  it  at  Stratford, 
commuDicaud  it  la  Rowe.— Oldys  has  tbv  uma 
F, — «  bB«  l>a»iefl,  vhose  additioiu  to  Fahnan's 
SB  for  a  Life  ol  Shakspeare  were  made  in  lOtW. 
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a  o[  the  gunn  Ian :  ■  uii]  tbe  tres- 
puwl  of  OUT  poet,  wlielliaT  conmittfld  on  tliD 
demenia  of  bimielf  or  othen,  wera  >■  offeniife 
to  hii  predilectioiii  u  to  hn  priudpUa.  Bbtk- 
■peue  and  his  compeere  were  diacorered,  uti 
fill  under  the  rigid  laih  of  9r  Tbomii  LxKfi 
■uthorit;  and  reaentment.  Tbe  knight  attacked 
the  poet  with  the  penaltia  of  the  lav ;  and  the 
poet  rarenged  hjmielf  by  itiding  the  following 
aatuical  eopj  of  tenea  on  the  gate  of  the 
knigtot  park. 


Ha  thlaka  hyuuair  gral 
Wa>Uonbyehiaea» 
irUK7i.LDirue,aaao 
Syngs  LowaiB  Lacy  wb 

but  with  aawa  u  m 
me  Tirika  miwaU  it, 
atawbefaUii. 

Ha-aahaaEbtTpnmdiiuol 
At  hme  Dobndyo  lorea,  yet 
WLi>cyiaLo<nla,a>ainia 
8yDEa  Lowmle  Lo.^  «h.tar 

Dt  knigbla  of  Ih 

oIlLa  iDla»:>ll  it, 
T  befall  iU 

Tbia  Lucy  ia  Lomi*,  aa 
Synge  Uwriu  Lacy  wh 

a»ld)idaDn1yaoiiMi 
d,  and  bba  deer  (ba 

ucrcr  befiU  il. 

nen  bad  been  beat. 


HiDDgh  Laciea  a  doien  ha  paluca  in  hia  ce 
Hia  aama  it  ihall  Umia  for  Luoy  bea  wr 

Syngs  Lanie  Lucy  wbataTer  bafall  iL 
tr  m  iuTanJla  fioUck  ha  cannM  forglre, 
We  11  rpige  Lowale  Lacy  ai 


le  LuviiE  ■  libel  m 


call  it, 


We  'U  ayug*  Lcnraia  Luoy  vhaUTar  befall  ftl 

It  would  appear  that  the  above  aong,  die  Grat 
effort  ve  have  received  of  our  author's  poetical 
talents,  was  not  hia  onlj  attempt  at  this  kind  of 
retaliadon.  It  is  said,  in  a  boiA  called  a  Mohu- 
to-ipl  H'utgry  of  tit  Siagt,  wliicfa  is  supposed  by 
Halone  te  have  been  written  between  1727  and 
1730,  'that  the  leaned  Mr.  Joshua  Barnes,  late 
Greek  professor  of  the  Univeraitj  of  Cambridge, 
baiting  about  forty  years  ago  at  an  inn  in  Strat- 
ford, and  hearing  an  old  woman  singing  part  of 
ihe  abovesaid  song,  inch  was  hia  respect  for  Mr. 
Shakspeare's  genius,  that  ho  gave  her  a  new 


•  D'Bwaa's  Jtumat,  p 


and  Capel.    Tbe  ent 

Mn.  Donthy  T^ler, 


gown  for  tbe  two  following  staniaa  in  it;  and 
could  she  have  said  it  all,  he  would  (ai  be  often 
■aid  in  company,  when  any  disoourte  haa  caoi- 
ally  arrae  about   him)   have    givm   her    ten 

When  homa  enough  upon  hia  head 
Moat  plainly  did  appear. 


Tbe  volume  in  which  this  anecdote  i«  found, 
is  not  much  to  be  relied  upon ;  for  the  author 
has  been,  in  several  instances,  detected  aa  too 
credulous  in  receiving  the  reporta  of  others,  oraa 
actually  eriminai,  in  giving  the  reins  to  his  inu- 
pnation,  and  supplying  the  want  of  facts  by  the 
resourcei  of  hia  iuvention.  llie  veraea,  however, 
which  prove  not  to  have  been,  as  was  originally 
supposed,  part  of  the  Bitt  aatirical  effuiion,  but 
the  fragment  of  another  jn  d'aprU  of  the  same 
kind,  and  oo  the  same  subject,  sufficiently  au. 
thenticate  themsetvea.  The  quibble  on  the  word 
lUrr,  ia  one  that  was  familiar  with  our  author;^ 
and,  sap  Whiter, '  the  lines  may  be  readily  coo- 
cmved  to  have  proceeded  from  our  young  bard, 
before  he  was  removed  from  the  little  circle  of 
bis  native  place. '||  Be^des,  tbe  author  of  the 
book  in  which  they  were  first  published  must 
have  poaaesaed  an  intrepidity  of  blaehood  unpa^ 
ndleled  in  the  history  of  literary  forgeries,  if  he 
had  dared,  so  soon  after  the  death  of  Joshua 
Barnes,  to  advance  a  atoty  of  this  kind  aa  a  no- 
torious  fact,  vhen,  had  it  been  a  fiction,  any  of 
the  professor's  friends  would  have  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  contradicting  him.  M^one  conaiders 
these  venes,  aa  veil  aa  the  first,  a  forgery ;  and 
dtei  tbe  epitaph  erected  by  Sir  llioniBa  Lucy, 
in  praiae  of  his  wife,  as  evidence  of  their  ^hi- 
"  "  censure  ia  the  very 

exaggerated  praise  is  the 
universal  characteristic  of  the  epitaph.  Each  is 
equally  wide  of  the  truth :  it  is  probable,  that 
the  real  character  of  Lady  Lucy  neither  warranted 
the  panegyric  of  her  husband,  nor  the  severity  of 
Shskapesre.  But  it  would,  at  the  present  day, 
punle  the  ingenuity  of  an  (EdipuB.  to  determine 
likely  to  afford  the  fairest  esd- 


I  of  her 


orth. 


between  Shakapearo  and  Sir 
Thomas  Lucy  was  unequal ;  and  the  result  was 
such  as  might  have  been  anticipated,  from  the 
disproportion  that  existed  between  the  strength 
and  veapona  of  the  oppoaing  parties.      The  poet 


t  Henry  TL  put  I,  act  IV.acena  1,  and  Henr; 
t  Sftdmtn  of  a  Ommtnltrf  <m  Siakifem't,  f.  M 
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aiflil  iniute  b;  bii  sili  bat  tbe  migiitfUe 
orald  wouimI  bf  hU  utboritj.  tl  is  recorded 
bf  Hr.  Dnies,  tint  the  knight  '  but  him  olt 
i^Uft,  and  (Ooietioiea  nnpriKmed,  ud  at  Um 
■■de  Um  flj  hii  natrre  conntry.'*  ThtX  the 
■eierit;  ■•■■  imdDe,  there  fan  be  little  room  for 
drabdng.  Etcij  emtcmporafy  who  hu  ipoken 
rf  mr  aotbor,  hai  been  latisfa  in  the  praue  of 
kk  temper  ud  dixpouyon.  '  The  gtalle  Bhak- 
fpore'  leema  to  have  been  hia  £Btingi]ishing  ap^ 
pdlatiOD.  No  ilight  portion  of  oar  enthuaium 
tor  Ut  writing*,  maj  be  tnced  to  the  ^  pictnre 
■faidi  tlie;  preient  of  oar  aaCbor'i  cimcter : 
■e  lore  &e  tmdenien  of  heart — the  candour  and 
npf  nr»,  and  nnglenesB  of  mind — the  largeneu 
•f  wntiicHt — the  libeialitj  of  opinion,  which 
tkc  whole  tenor  of  bis  works  protc  him  to  have 
poafFsaed :  his  bulla  leem  to  tiarE  been  the  tran- 
went  abeiratioDs  of  a  thoDghtlesa  moment,  which 
releclian  nerer  fiiiled  to  correct.  The  eboUi- 
lims  of  high  spirits  might  mislead  bim ;  but  the 
principles  and  the  affections  never  swened  from 
■hat  was  right.  Against  such  a  persoo,  the 
eunme  aereritjr  of  ibe  magistiale  should  Dot 
kate  been  exerted.  His  f  outb — his  genius — his 
•ccomplidniieuts — bis  (rife  and  children,  should 
k»e  mitigaled  the  rigour  of  the  aolhorily  that 
was  armed  against  him.  The  poweri'iil  enemj 
id  Sbakspoic  was  not  to  be  appeased :  the  heart 
of  the  I^oitan  or  tlie  game-preserrer  is  ver]' 
ranrij  '  fnmed  of  penetrable  stuff. '  Our  author 
led  from  the  infleiible  pei^ecutions  of  his  oppo- 
■eat,  to  seek  a  shelter  in  the  metropolis;  and  he 
foond  Mends,  and  honour,  and  wealth,  and  fame ; 
■here  he  had  only  hoped  for  an  asjlum.  Sir 
Thomas  Lncy  rcroained  to  enjoy  the  triumph  of 
his  tianrji  and  he  yet  surrire*  in  the  chaiacter 
al  Jottice  Shallow,  as  the  laughing-Hock  of 
posterny,  and  as  another  specimen  of  the  exqni- 
ale  ikill,  with  which  the  victim  of  his  magiste- 
rial authority  was  capable  of  painting  the  pecu- 
Ecrbies  of  the  weak  and  the  Tain,  the  arrogant 
rad  the  servile,  f 

About  the  year  1567,  m  the  twenty-third  of 
Ini  age,  Shalupeare  arrived  in  Londcai.  It  is 
■at  poasiUe  to  discover  the  indncementa  which 
lod  OUT  poet,  after  Ins  flight  from  Stratfoid.  to 
ie«k  lui  home  and  his  subsistence  in  the  neigh- 
booihood  of  a  theatre.  ProbaUy.  in  the  course 
af  tbeir  trsrds,  be  might  have  formed  an  ac- 


'■  USS.  ToL  XV..  art.  Shsk^eirr 
u  Tm  ba  donbC  that  Jnsticfl  TShaL 
e  at  the  knight. 


M  of  Tkt  Merrj  Wtrrt  vf  WIhOsbt,  *hl( 
very  BK^bt  deviatloD.  that  of  the  Lucie 
1  watiimt  u  direct  u  ta  iba  origioa)  »f  It 


qountanoe  with  some  of  the  performers,  daring 
the  oGcasioEul  visits  which  they  bad  nude  to 
Stratford.  Heminge  and  Bnrbage,  distinguisbed 
performers  of  the  time,  were  both  Warwickshira 
men,  and  bom  in  the  vicinity  of  Btratlbtd- 
Oreene,  another  celebrated  comedian  of  the  day, 
was  the  townsman,  and  be  is  thongbt  to  have 
been  tlie  relation,  of  Shakspeaic.  On  arriving 
in  the  melrapoliB,  these  were  peihapi  hii  only 
acquainUnce,  and  they  secured  hii  introdnctim 
to  the  theatre.  It  seems  however  agreed,  that 
his  firet  occupation  there  was  of  the  veiy  lowest 
order.  One  tradition  relates,  that  his  origiod 
office  vras  that  of  calLbeg,  or  prompter's  attend- 
ant ;  whose  em[rfoyineDt  it  is,  to  give  the  per- 
fortnen  notice  to  be  ready  to  enter,  as  often  as 
the  bosineBS  of  die  play  requires  their  appearance 
on  the  stage  :f  while  another  account,  iriiicb  baa 
descended  in  a  very  regular  line  from  Sir  William 
D'Avenant  to  Dr.  Johnson,  sutes,  that  Sbak- 
Bpeare'l  first  eipedicnl  was  to  wait  at  the  door  of 
the  playhouse,  and  hold  the  torses  of  those  who 
rode  to  the  theatre,  and  had  no  servants  to  take 
charge  of  them  during  the  hours  of  performance. 
It  is  said, '  thai  he  became  so  conspicuous  in  this 
offlce,  for  his  care  and  readiness,  that  in  a  short 
time,  every  man  as  he  alighted  called  for  WiU 
Shaiapeart;  and  scarcely  any  olber  waiter  was 
trusted  with  a  horse,  while  Vill  Shakspeare 
could  be  had.  This  was  the  first  dawn  of  better 
fortune.  Sbakspeare  finding  more  horses  put 
into  his  hsiui  than  he  could  bold,  hired  boys  to 
wait  under  his  inspection,  who,  when  ll'iJi  Sink- 
iptari  was  summoned,  were  immediately  to  pre- 
sent themselves,  J  aw  SHalaptBTi'i  bog,  tir.  In 
time,  Shakspeare  found  higher  employment,  bnt 
as  long  as  the  practice  of  riding  to  the  playhoiMe 
continued,  the  waiters  tiiat  held  the  horses 
retained  the  appellation  of  Shaioftart'i  hiyi.{ 
That  the  above  anecdote  was  really  communi- 
cated by  Pope,  there  is  no  room  to  doubl.  Tlii 
fact  Dr.  Johnson  states  upon  his  own  authority, 
and  canung  from  such  a  source,  the  story  is  cer- 
tainly deserving  of  more  respect  than  the  com- 
mentators have  been  inclined  to  attach  to  it.  It 
was  originally  related  by  D'Avenant,  who,  if  tbo 
frequenters  of  the  theatre  had  ever  been  in  the 
babit  of  riding  to  the  play,  must  hare  remembered 
the  time  ;  and  if  at  that  time,  the  lads  who  took 
chai^  of  the  horses  were,  as  he  affirmed,  called 


having  appeared  Bnt  In  dbber'i  lAvei  of  the  Piett, 
a  book  of  no  oolhoritj.    But  ihe  general  inaccaracy 
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Shak^—rc'i  boyt,  that  drcunuUncs  ii  the 
itrongeit  ponible  corToboration  nF  llie  itorjr. 
But  it  wu  known  to  Rowe,  ind  rejected  bf  him ; 
uid  Steevens  (dTUces  thii  omiiuoD  oi  a  proof 
tliat  OUT  author*!  firat  biogr^her  considered  the 
inecdole  incredible,  and  wholly  ondenniiig  hii 
atuadon.  Rowe's  nppreidoii  of  the  fact  ma; 
however  have  originated  in  some  other  cause 
than  his  suspidon  of  it*  truth.  Might  he  not 
have  been  actuated  b;  that  abanrd  spirit  of  re- 
finement, which  is  odIj  too  common  amoog  the 
writers  of  tnographj,  as  well  as  history,  and 
which  inducea  them  to  conceal  or  misi^ireMnt 
erorj  occurrence  which  is  at  all  of  a  humiliMing 
nature,  and  does  not  accord  with  those  false  and 
eSeminale  notions  so  generally  entertained  re- 
specting the  dignity  of  that  peculiar  dais  of 
composition  ?  But,  however  inf^or  the  situa- 
tion which  Shakspeare  occi^ied  on  Gnt  entering 
upon  his  dranulic  career,  his  talenU  were  not 
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Dyan.  Abraham,  MrlcUirdeck,  and  Let,  tij  Iha 
Bartiara.  Mont,  Balak,  and  Balaam,  ij  Ihe  Cap- 
par*.  ntSaiaUtUmtai  !i/alivllf,)iyaitWrighai. 
Tlu SArpheriii/ieillnt  ISetr  Flockibg Nlghl.iy  cbt 
Painter*  and  GUiien,  Tit  thru  Klngi,  by  Iba 
Vldtnan.  Tht  Oblallim  ttf  llu  thrte  King!,  iy  tbt 
Henen.  Tie  tlUlHg  ef  Ikt  Innocnti.  by  tfae 
Goldimiilu.  Tlu  PariJUrallm.  by  tbe  Hlichimilhi, 
rAerenpfafhw.bythaBalclien.  Tht  Lail  .Supper, 
by  the  Bakgn.  Tin  £;jnd  Mrn  am!  Laiam,  by 
tha  Gloran.  Jemt  amf  the  Lepers,  by  thfl  Gorti 
•arya.  Chrhfi  PaiiUni,  by  thi  Bowyert,  Fletcher 
and  JroDDDnfflT*.  Descent  Into  Hett,  by  the  Cool 
and lankeepen.  The Ilutirrecttini,\}y  iheSlunner 
The  AKtnHau,  by  Iha  Taylor*.  The  ElerHan  of  S 
Malhiai,  nsiiHg  af  the  Hols  GhosI,  ic.  by  a 
nahnoD^ari.  Antichrist,  by  ths  Clathicn.  Jhi 
a/  Juilgsuml,  by  ths  WeblUn.  The  reader  wi 
perhaps  niUe  at  Kima  oF  Iheu  combinationa.    Th 

play.    God  enlem  creating  lbs  world :   he  breathi 


long  buried  in  obscurity.  Ho  rapidly  rose  to  the 
highest  station  in  the  theatre;  and,  by  the  power 
of  his  genius,  raised  our  lutional  dramatic 
poetry,  then  in  its  merest  infancy,  to  the  highest 
state  of  perfection  which  it  is  perh^M  enable  of 
reaching. 

It  ia  impowble  for  any  art  to  b»e  attained  ■ 
nore  rapid  growth,  than  was  attained  liy  the  art 
)r  dramatic  writing  in  this  country.  The  people 
had,  indeed,  been  long  accustomed  te  a  apedes 
of  exhibition,  called  mibaclss,  or  mmaus,* 
founded  on  sacred  suttjects,  and  performed  by  the 
ministers  of  religion  tbcmBelves,  on  the  holy 
festivals,  in  or  near  the  churches,  and  designed 
to  instruct  the  ignorant  in  the  leading  facts  of 
sacred  histoiy.  From  the  occauonal  introduc- 
tion of  allegorical  characters,  such  as  Faith, 
DeaA,  Hay,  or  Sin,  into  these  religious  dramas, 
representations  of  another  kind,  called  MoaiLi- 
TiKS,f  had  by  degrees  arisen,  of  which  the  plots 
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mre  more  artificUl,  r^nlar,  and  connecled,  and 
wkicli  were  eolirel;  fonned  oT  sucb  peraoaifica- 
tiDia;  bot  (be  Gist  roi^li  draught  of  aregular 
tngedj  and  coatedj  tliat  appeared,  Lord  Sack- 
rille-s  Garboittt,  and  StiU'9  Gammer  Garlm't 
K'MdIt,  were  Dot  prodoced  till  within  the  latter 
halt  of  tbe  dzteenth  centarr.  *ad  but  little  more 
thm  twent/  jtmn  preriom  to  Shilupeare's  ini- 


it  time,  tbe  attention  of  the  public 
hegau  Ui  be  more  genersilj  directed  to  the  atage ; 
ami  it  throre  adininbl;  beneath  the  cheerful 
hcoa*  of  popalaritj.  The  theatrical  perform. 
aa«  wbti^  bad,  in  the  earlj  part  of  the  laga 
of  Eliiabeth,  been  eihibiled 


esold  pTocnre,  or,  more  generally,  in  the  jarda 
tt&n  great  inni,  while  the  ipectaton  mrrayed 
them  from  the  >niTmiiidiiig  windowi  and  gaUeries, 
began  to  be  ertahliihed  in  more  conTeoient  and 
pcnnaDent  dtualioiu.  About  the  year  1569,  a 
tegular  pUybovie,  onder  the  appropriate  Dime 
rf  The  TTunlre,  wai  bmlt.  It  ii  iLqjpoted  to  baie 
Nood  soinewfaere  in  Blackfhais ;  and  three  jean 
after  the  conunencemBiit  of  this  ettahliihment, 
jiriiHng  to  her  inclioation  for  the  < 

of  ibe  Puritans,  the  qneen  granted  licenie  and 
aidhotlty  to  the  ServanQ  of  the  Earl  of  Leiceeter, 
'ID  oae,  eiendse,  and  occofne,  the  arte  and  (i^ 
cukie  of  playinge  commediea,  tragedies,  inter- 
laile*,  Btage-fdajea,  ai  well  fbi  the  recreation  of 
oar  lorioge  atdijecta,  ai  for  our  Kilace  and  ptea- 
■■e,  when  we  dull  thinlie  good  lo  aee  Cliem, 
throi^boate  our  realme  of  England.'  From  thi» 
thoe,  llie  lunnber  of  tbeatrea  increaaed  with  Che 
r^teumg  taste  and  the  increuing  demands  of  the 
people.  Varioui  noUemen  bad  their  reipectire 
teoipajiiCT  of  peifonner*,  who  were  associated  ai 
Ibcir  lerruila,  and  acted  under  tbeir  protection ; 
md  during  the  period  of  Shakipesre'i  theatrical 
oveer,  hm  lea  than  leven  principal  playhouses 


Of  tbeae  the  Olcbi,  and  the  pUyhouse  in 
BUd^ian,  were  tbe  property  of  the  company 
to  whidi  Sbabpeoe  waa  himself  attached,  and 


bead,  aikdiiidiacbiiiiHlf  tlimaeM  for  to  judgment, 
^ide  a  Iai>eB(»Ua  nniplaini  of  hli  miisiabl*  cue, 
Bd  aa  waa  caniad  away  by  wicked  •piriti.  Thla 
rnmei  did  pananale  in  the  Horall.  lbs  wicked  of 
Ac  wigrtdi  tbe  tbrsa  la^ee,  IMde,  CoretouueH, 
od  JUauiy;  the  twe  old  men,  the  end  of  tbe  world, 
•ad  (ha  leal  jademnil.  This  dgbl  look  (och  Lmpret- 

Tha  writar  of  lU*  best  ajiiieui  to  Ime  bean  bom 
■  mt  BBHe  ymr  with  «r  gnu  poet  (IU4).    Sup- 


by  whom  all  hit  prodnctions  were  eibiUled. 
The  CIvbi  appean  lo  have  been  a  wooden  build- 
ing of  a  consider^e  size,  beiagonal  witboul, 
and  circular  within ;  it  was  thilcbed  in  part,  but 
a  large  portion  of  tbe  roof  was  open  to  tbe  wea- 
ther. This  was  tbe  oompany'i  tunnwr  theatre ; 
and  tbe  plays  were  acted  by  day.light :  at  the 
Blad^rian,  on  the  contrary,  which  waa  tbe  win- 
ter theatre,  the  top  was  entirely  ckwed,  aiid  the 
performances  were  exhibited  by  candle-light.  In 
every  other  respect,  the  ecouomy  and  usages  of 
these  houses  appesr  to  have  been  the  same,  and 
to  hare  resembled  those  of  every  other  contem- 
porary theatre.  ' 

With  respect  to  the  interior  irrangemenia, 
there  were  very  few  points  of  difference  between 
our  modern  theatres  and  those  of  the  days  of 
Shakspeare.  llie  terms  of  adnusnoD,  indeed, 
were  considerably  cheaper;  to  the  boiea,  the 
entrance  waa  a  ihiUing,  to  tbftpit  and  galleries 
only  nipence.f  ^pence,  also,  was  the  price 
paid  for  stools  upon  the  stage ;  and  these  seats, 
as  we  learn  Grom  Decker's  Gull'i  Harubaok,  weio 
peeoliaily  a&cted  by  the  wits  and  cdtics  at  the 
time.  lie  conduct  of  tbe  audience  was  less 
restrained  by  the  sense  of  poblic  decorum,  and 
smoking  tobacco,  playing  at  canb,  eating  and 
drinking,  were  generally  prevalent  among  them : 
the  hoar  of  performance  also  was  earlier ;  tbe 
play  b^inning  at  fint  at  one,  and  afterwards  at 
three  o'clock,  in  tbe  aftemoou.  During  the  time 
of  representation,  a  flag  was  unfurled  at  the  tt^ 
of  the  theatre ;  and  the  floor  of  the  stage  (as  was 
the  case  with  every  floor  at  tbe  time,  from  the 
cottage  to  the  pahue)  was  strewn  with  rushes. 
Bat  in  other  respects,  the  ancient  theslre*  seen 
to  have  been  very  nearly  similar  to  those  of  mo- 
dem times :  they  had  their  pit,  where  the  infe- 
rior class  of  spectslori — tbe  groundliagi — rented 
their  clamonnu  cenmre  or  approbation ;  thejr 
had  their  boles,  and  even  their  private  boxes,  of 
which  the  right  of  eiclusivo  admission  was  hired 
by  the  night,  for  tbe  moie  wealthy  and  rebed 
portion  of  the  audience  ;f  and  there  were  again 
the  ^Isrfsi,  or  scaffolds  abore  the  boxes,  for 
those  who  were   content  to  purchste  inferior 


posing  him  to  hare  been  seven  or 
when  be  saw  this  interlude,  the 
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•ceomnioduion  U  a  cheaper  rate.  On  the  stage, 
the  urangeDteiiti  >pp«*r  to  have  been  neirl}!  the 
ume  u  u  presaat— the  cunaia  divided  tbe  au- 
diecce  from  tbe  acton ;  which,  at  tbe  third  lound' 
ing,  not  indued  oftbet«II,  but  of  the  tTumpet,  wu 
drawn  for  t^  commeocemeat  of  the  performance. 
Malone  ba>  puulod  binuelf  and  hia  readers,  in 
hit  account  of  the  Boeimt  theatre,  by  the  suppo- 
sition that  there  was  ■  permanent  elevation  of 
about  nine  feet,  at  the  back  of  the  Mage,  from 
which,  in  manf  of  the  old  playe,  part  at  tbe  dia- 
logue wai  ipokeu  ;  and  that  there  wai  a  private 
box  cm  each  aide  of  thii  platfonn.  Such  an  ar- 
nuigement  would  hare  precluded  the  posiihility 
of  all  theatrical  illunoa ;  and  it  eeema  in  < 
ordinary  place  to  ti  upon  aa  a  Uatjon  for  apecta- 
tora,  where  thej  could  have  teea  nothing  tnit  die 
back*  and  trains  o!  the  perforraen.  But  as  Ma- 
lone binuelf  adaionledgca  the  spot  to  hare  been 
inconvenient,  and  thai  '  it  ■■  not  Ter;  easy 
ascertain  the  precise  litaatioo  where  these  boiee 
reallj  were;'*  it  maj  be  presumed,  from  our 
knowledge  of  the  good  sense  of  our  fbrefhthera, 
that,  if  indeed  «uch  boxes  eiinedat  all,  they  cer- 
tainly were  not  where  the  historian  of  the  Eng- 
lish stage  has  placedthem.  Malone  was  possened 
with  on  opinion,  that  the  use  of  scenes  was 
unknown  in  the  early  yean  of  our  national  drama, 
and  he  was  perliapa  not  unwilling  to  adopt  such 
a  theory  respecting  the  distribution  of  the  stage 
as  would  efiectually  preclude  the  aupposidoD 
that  soch  aids  to  the  imagination  of  the  aodience 
had  erer  been  employed.  That  he  was  in  error 
respecting  the  want  of  painted  scenery,  I  cannot 
help  suspecting,  even  against  the  high  authority 
of  Mr,  Oilfbrd.t  As  to  his  permanent  platform, 
or  upper  ttagt,  be  may,  or  may  not,  be  correct  in 
hia  opinion;  all  that  is  certain  upon  this  subject 
ia,  that  his  quotations  do  not  authoriie  the  con- 
clusion that  he  has  deduced  from  them ;  and  only 
prove  that  in  the  old,  as  in  the  modem  theatre, 
when  tlie  actor  was  to  speak  from  a  window,  or 
appear  upon  a  balcony,  or  on  the  w^la  of  a  for- 
tress, the  requi^te  ingenuity  was  not  wanting 
to  contrive  an  adequate  representation  of  the 
place.  But,  with  regard  to  the  use  of  scenery, 
it  is  scarcely  possible,  from  the  very  circumstances 
of  the  case,  tbal  such  a  contrivance  should  have 
escaped  our  ancestors.  AU  the  materials  were 
ready  to  their  hands ;  they  had  not  to  invent  for 
themselves,  but  to  adapt  an  old  bvention  to  dieir 
own  porpoaes :  and  at  a  time  when  every  better 
apartment  was  adomod  with  tqiestry ;  when  even 
the  rooms  aS  the  oonmonest  tMcms  were  hung 
with  painted  cloths ;  while  all  tbe  essentials  of 
scenciy  were  continually  before  their  eyes,  we 
can  haidly  believe  our  forefathers  to  have  been 
BO  deficient  in  ingenuity,  aa  to  suppose  diat  they 
never  should  have  conceived  the  deugn  of  con. 


of  their  walli 

ns  of  their  theatres.  But,  tbe 
,  that  the  ose  of  scenery  was 
with  the  introduction  of  dra- 
matic representations  in  this  country.  In  the 
Chester  Mysteries,  written  in  1368,  and  whidi 
are  the  most  ancient  and  complets  collection  of 
the  kind  that  we  possess,  we  have  the  following 
stage  direction :  '  Then  Noe  shall  go  into  the 
arke  with  all  his  familye,  his  wife  eicepte.  Tkc 
arki  mast  b*  barrjtd  round  about,  and  upon  the 
borda  all  tht  btaiut  ttJtdfm^tt  htnafler  reimmid 
null  bt  pmud,  that  tiieir  wordes  may  agree 
with  the  pioturee-'t  In  this  passage,  then,  is  a 
distinct  reference  to  a  painted  scene ;  and  it  ii> 
not  likely,  that  in  the  l^ne  of  three  centuries, 
while  all  other  arts  were  in  a  state  of  rapid  im- 
provement, and  the  art  of  dramatic  writing  per- 
haps more  rapidly  and  successfully  improved  than 
any  other,  tbe  art  of  tbeMrical  decoration  dwutd 
have  alone  stood  still.  It  is  not  ioqirobable  that 
th^  scenes  were  f^ ;  and  that  dieee  were  varied 
■s  occasion  might  require,  by  the  introduction  of 
different  pieces  of  stage  furniture.  Mr.  GiBcvd, 
who  adberea  to  Malonc's  opinion,  says,  '  a  table 
with  a  pen  and  ink  thrust  in,  signified  that  tho 
stage  was  a  oonnling-house ;  if  dkese  were  with- 
drawn, and  two  stoola  put  in  their  places,  it  wan 
then  a  tavern  ;'g  and  this  might  be  par&ntly 
sadsfactnry,  as  long  as  the  business  of  the  play 
was  supposed  to  be  passing  widin  doors,  but 
when  it  was  removed  to  the  open  air,  such  mea- 
gre devices  would  no  longer  be  sufficient  to  guide 
the  imagination  of  the  audience,  and  some  new 
method  must  have  been  adopted  to  indicate  the 
place  of  action.  After  giving  the  aui^ect  oon^- 
derable  attenliDn,  I  cannot  help  thinking  d»t 
Steevens  was  right  in  r^ecting  the  evidence  of 
Malone,  strong  as  it  may  in  some  instances 
appear ;  and  concluding  that  tite  spectators  were, 
as  at  the  present  day,  assisted  in  following  the 
progress  of  tbe  story,  by  means  of  painted  and 
moveable  scenery.  TUs  opinion  ia  confirmed 
by  the  ancient  stage  dirertions.  In  the  folio 
Shakspeare,  of  1633,  we  read,  '  Enter  Brutus, 
w  Ail  srchord.'  'Enter  Timon,  in  tfis  imadi.' 
'  Enter  'Dmon,  fnm  hit  caw,'  In  Coiiolanus ; 
'  Marcius  fbllons  tbem  M  lAtgatei,  ami  iiAnt  i*.' 
Innumerable  instances  of  the  same  kind  might 
be  dted,  to  prove  that  the  andsnt  stage  was  not 
•o  defective  in  the  necessary  decorations  as  soma 
antiquarians  of  great  authority  would  represent. 
It  may  be  added,'  says  Steevens,  'that  the  dia- 
logue of  Shakq>eare  has  such  perpetual  reference 
objects  supposed  virable  to  the  audience,  that 
the  want  of  scenery  could  not  have  Med  to 
UAiiy  of  the  description*  uttered  by  hia 
speakers  absurd  and  laughable.  Banqno  ei- 
the  outside  of  Inverness  castle  with  soch 
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•Utllkio 


t,  thit  be  dntiiguiBbea  eren 

'  a  bid  boilc  uwler  ike  projecting 
fKB  tut  Its  roM.  Romeo,  ManciiDg  in  ■  garden, 
paiati  to  tke  tope  of  frnit-tieea  gilded  bj  the 
Tbe  (mJagne  ipeiker  to  Iht  Snond  Part  g/*  King 
BmrylV.,  e^i^tvttlj  thsnt  the  apecUton,  "  thi'i 
mm-calm  hold  of  n^^^ed  none,"  in  wbich 
Nartfanmba-laad  »u  lodgad.  lacbimo  uiea  the 
■net  exact  inientorj'  of  every  vlicle  ia  Imogen' 
bed-damber,  fratt  tlie  lilk  md  lilTer  of  which 
her  Uftstrj  mt  wnnght,  down  to  the  Ctqiidi 
Iket  igpport  ber  uidiioni.  Had  not  the  inside 
oftfats  ipartmeDt,  with  it*  proper  fimitiir*,  been 
iqwcecBted,  bow  ndienlaiu  must  the  action  of 
iMdatao  ban  appeared!  He  tnnat  hare  Mood 
knfcing  oat  of  the  room  far  the  paiticulan  inp- 
pned  Co  be  (idble  within  it.  In  one  of  the  puti 
of  Smg  Uetn7  VL,  a  cannon  ig  discbti^ed 
■fiiait  ■  tower ;  and  cooTemtioiu  are  beld  m 
Jmi^  ererf  aeate  fnm  different  walks,  turret*, 
■ad  hutleiiients.'  Indeed,  mmt  not  all  the  hu- 
■•V  of  the  mock  plaj  in  lim  Midammtr  liifhi'$ 
Driwm  bare  fiiled  in  it*  intent,  onlen  the  lu- 
S^KK  before  wbom  it  wu  perfimned  were 
aeaHtsaied  to  be  gratified  b;  the  combination  of 
d  the  embeUi^imeBto  reqakite  to  gife  eSect  to 
:,  and  coold  therrfore 


(MBBte  tbe  afanwditj  of  thoee  ihallow  oonlri' 
naeea,  and  mean  enbatitate*  for  eeenery,  whicb 
woe  derned  b;  the  ignorance  of  the  downs?* 

In  only  ODe  respect  do  1  perccdve  inj  material 
Mill  III  II  botweea  the  mode  of  reprcaentatioa 
M  ibe  tine  of  Sbakipeare  and  at  pteaent.  In 
Ua  4ar,  the  btnale  parts  were  performed  bj 
baji:^  Aia  OBitom,  whicb  moit  in  maof  ciaei 
haa*  mateTiallj  injored  the  illniioii  of  the  scene, 
ns  m   othera  of  conmderable   adranlage.      It 

legalaily  edoeated  to  the  ait,  and  eiperienoed 
to  in  the  psrla  appropriate  for  thor  age.    It 


Mmib,  tke  oUaat  tbw  « 

■^ten  >r  (he  lainat.    '  ne  OMtrtr, 

LfMi*,  iar  gold,  ayl'ei 


obtialed  the  necevilf  ct  obtiuding  performart 
before  the  pnUic  in  parti  that  ware  nmoited  to 
their  time  of  life.  When  the  lud  bad  befonte 
too  tall&r  Jiiiicl,hewai  prepared  to  act,  and  was 
most  adrairablj  calculated  in  age  to  aaannie.  the 
character  of  ^  anient  IJoinw.-  when  tlw  Toice 
bad  tbe  'manniih  onck.'  that  rendered  Ibe 
youth  unfit  to  appear  as  the  rcpraaeulalJie  of  the 
gentle  Imagm,  be  was  skilled  in  the  kaowledge 
of  the  stage,  and  capable  of  doing  Jnitice  to  the 
princely  sentiments  of  jTmtagut  or  Cwilerau. 

Such  then  was  the  state  of  tbe  stage  when 
Shakspcare  entered  into  its  serrice,  in  the  double 
capacity  of  actor  and  aothor.  As  an  author, 
tbough  Dryden  s^s,  thst 

'  Sta*kjp«irC>  own  nue  kk  Ptritltt  liat  fcva.l 
it  is  most  pnbable  that  71(ut  JttlnhiJnu  was  the 
earliest  dramatic  effort  of  his  pen.  Shakspeai« 
arrived  in  London  aboot  tbe  year  1587,  aiui  ac- 
cording to  tbe  dal«  of  tbe  latter  play,  as  iatioated 
by  Ben  Jonson,  in  his  introdBCtioo  to  Bortt*^ 
mne  Fair,§  we  find  it  to  have  been  psodoced 
inunedialely  after  his  arrival.  That  Titus  Ja> 
drmicvi  is  really  the  work  of  Sukspeafe,  it 
would  be  a  defiance  to  all  eontcnporary  evidaiM* 
to  doubt.  It  wai  Dot  only  jninlcd  among  his  woiia 
by  bis  ftiends,  Heminge  and  Condell,  bat  it 
mentioned  as  one  of  bis  tngedisa  by  an  aolhor,! 
who  appears  to  have  been  on  inch  terms  of  islw 
macy  with  him,  as  to  bare  been  admitted  to  • 
tight  (^  bit  MS.  sonnets.  Against  this  testjmony, 
ritica  bare  nothing  to  oppose  but  the  accu- 
mulated horrors  of  iti  plot;  tbe  stalely  march 
of  its  versification ;  and  the  dissimilarity  of  ill 
style  fran  the  other  efforts  of  Sba^peare'l 
geiuus.  It  does  not  strike  me  tbit  tbeae  argn- 
>nts  are  student  to  lead  ns  to  rgect  the  plaj 
the  compowtion  of  our  great  dramatist.  He 
was,  perhBjH,  little  more  than  ihree-and-twenly 
years  of  age  when  it  was  compoaed.    Tbe  playtf 
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which  at  ihe  time  bid  poaseHioii  at  the  Mage,  of 
nhich  Tec?  few  had  been  writlen,  and  not  above 
fifteen  dre  eitant,  sopposing  ^ndrnnicni  to  hoTo 
been  producod  in  1589,  were  all  of  the  game 
bombasUc  and  euggented  characler ;  and  the 
jouthfid  poet  naltu^;  imitated  the  popular 
minner,  and  Mroie  to  beat  bia  contemporoheB 
with  their  own  weapons.  Howerer  tireaome  the 
tragedy  max  be  to  us,  it  woe  a  great  favourite  at 
■U  filtt  appeaianoe.  It  waa  lUl  of  barbarities 
(hat  shock  the  refined  tastej  but  these  formed  ■ 
mode  of  eidling  the  intervst  of  the  audience 
which  was  veij  commonl;  had  recourse  to  bj  the 
play-writers  of  the  age,  and  (ram  which  Shnk- 
■peare  never  became  fully  weaned,  even  at  a 
period  when  his  judgment  was  matured ;  oi  we 
ma;  leani  from  the  muider  of  Uacdvfi  children, 
the  hanutringing  of  Couip,  and  the  plucking  out 
the  eyet  of  Glaucattr.  The  verdfication  and 
language  of  (he  play,  are  certainly  very  different 
from  those  of  OtheOo,  of  HamlH,  of  Macbeth,  or 
Lear.  He  author  had  not  yet  acquired  diat 
hdli^  of  composilioD  for  which  he  wu  after' 
wardi  distiDguished.  He  wrote  with  labour,  and 
left  in  every  line  the  tnce  of  the  labour  with 
which  he  wrote.  He  bad  not  yet  discovered 
(and  it  was  he  who  eventually  made  the  disco- 
very), that  de  true  language  of  nature  and  of 
poMon  is  that  which  passes  most  directly  to  the 
beart :  but  it  is  not  with  the  works  of  bis  eipe- 
rienced  years,  that  this  '  bloody  tragedy'  should 
be  compared;  if  it  be,  we  certwnly  should  find 
■  difficulty  in  admitting  that  writiDgs  of  such 
oppoeite  descriptions,  coold  be  the  effliaona  of 
the  sama  intellect;  but,  compare  this  tragedy 
with  the  other  works  of  his  yontb,  and  the  diffi- 
culty vanishes.  la  it  improbable  that  the  author 
of  the  Vtntu  and  Adouit,  and  the  Raft  vf  Lvcrea, 
should,  on  turning  his  attention  to  the  stage, 
produce  aa  heavy  and  monotonous  a  perfoimance 
MtbelUw  Andriniaaf 

I  hne  been  rather  more  diffiise  upMi  this  sub- 
ject, than  the  nature  of  the  present  notice  would 
appear  to  warrant,  because  it  affords  the  means 
of  ascertaining  the  time  when  Shakspearo  com- 
menced wriler  for  the  stage.  If  Titui  AndToni- 
etn  be  really  his,  as  I  suppose,  he  became  an 
utbor  inunediotely  on  finding  himself  in  the 
tervioe  of  the  theatre.  His  first  play,  though 
we  now  despise  and  rqect  it,  was  the  best  play 
that  had  been  presented  to  the  public ;  and  im. 
mediately  placed  him  in  the  6nt  ranks  of  the  pro- 
fession, and  among  the  prindpol  siqipoits  of  the 
company  to  which  he  was  attached. 

Ptriela,  if  the  work  of  Shakspeare,  waa  pro- 
bably his  next  dramatic  production.  Dryden 
has  most  unequivocally  attributed  this  pUy  to 
Shakspeare,  and  he  was  also  commended  as  its 
author,  in  1646,  liy  S.  Shq>herd,  in  a  poem 
called  line  du^ayid.  It  is  true  that  it  was 
omitted  bj  Heminge  and  Condell,  in  their  col- 


lection of  our  poet's  works ;  but  this  may  have 
proceeded  from  forgetful  ness,  and  it  was  only  bj 
an  aflcrtbaught,  that  Trviliis  and  Cnuida  escaped 
a  nimilar  fortune.  How  far  Pirirln,  as  originally 
written,  was,  or  wns  not,  worthy  the  talents  of 
Shakspeare,  we  have  no  means  of  judging.  The 
only  editions  of  this  tragedy  that  have  come  down 
to  us,  are  three  spmioua  quartos,  of  which  the 
text  was  printed  from  CD|nea  token  by  illiterate 
pereona  during  representadon,  and  published 
without  any  regard  to  the  property  or  the  repu- 
tation  of  the  author,  to  impose  on  the  curiosity 
of  the  public.  The  Pervlft  of  Shakspeare  may 
have  been  a  splendid  compositian,  and  yel  not 
have  shewn  so  in  the  garbled  editions  of  the 
booksellers.  We  may  estimate  the  injuries  that 
Prrirln  received,  hj  the  injuries  which  we  know 
were  inflicted  upon  Hamlet  on  it*  fint  issuing, 
after  such  a  process,  from  the  press.  In  tbe  first 
edition  of  Hamiet,  1603,  there  is  scarcely  a  trace 
of  the  beooty  and  m^esty  of  Shakspeare's  worL. 
Long  paaugca,  and  even  scenes,  ore  misplaced ; 
grammar  is  set  wholly  at  defiance ;  half  lines 
frequently  omitted,  ao  as  to  destroy  the  sense ; 
and  sentences  brought  tc^ether  without  any 
imaginable  connexion.  Sometjmes  the  tran- 
scriber caught  the  cipresdon,  but  lost  the  senti- 
ment ;  and  huddled  the  words  together,  without 
any  regard  to  the  meaning  or  no-meaning  that 
they  might  happen  to  convey :  at  other  times  Iw 
remembered  the  sentimenl,  but  lost  the  expres- 
sion ;  and  considered  it  no  presumption  to  sup- 
ply (he  lines  of  Shakspeare  irith  doggerel  verse* 
of  his  own.  Such  were,  for  the  most  part,  tho 
early  quarto  impreasiaiia  of  our  author's  playa  : 
and  it  is  not  difficult  to  concave,  that  Ferielc^ 
which  seems  to  have  auOered  more  than  any  other 
play  in  passing  through  the  ignorant  and  neg- 
ligent hands  of  the  transcriber  and  the  printer, 
might  have  been  originally  the  work  of  Shak- 
speare, without  retaining  in  its  published  form 
any  distinguishing  cbaiacteristica  of  the  magic 
hand  that  framed  it.  To  attempt  tracing  tbe 
literary  life  of  our  great  dramatist  were  a  work 
of  unprofitable  toil.  1  have  given  in  the  appen- 
dix (No.  2.)  tbe  list  of  his  plays,  according  to 
the  order  in  which  Chalmers,  Molonc,  and  Dr. 
Drake,  suppose  them  to  have  been  composed  i 
but  the  grounds  of  their  conjectures  are  so  un- 
certain, that  little  reliance  can  be  placed  in  tbcm, 
and  all  wa  really  know  q>on  the  subject,  is  what 
we  l«am  from  Meres,*  that  previously  to  the 
year  159B,  that  is,  within  twelve  years  after  his 
attaching  himself  to  the  theatre,  Shakspeare  had 
not  only  published  his  two  poems,  the  Fmiu  and 
Adami,  and  the  Bapi  ef  Lucrue ;  but  hod  already 
written  Tftui  AKdrmkui,  King  Jekn,  Bichard  lit* 
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Sitomd.  Hmty  tkt  Fwrtik,  Ritiitrd  the  Third, 
Ramn  rmd  Jalitt,  TTit  Midnmaur  Nigki',  Dnam, 
Tav  OaitUmn,  if  Vinma.  Tkt  Caatdy  if  Emm, 
TV  Ime'i  Labour  Lmt,  Tit  Laufi  Labour  Wm,* 
wi^TkaMartiaKttfViakt.  H«  tud  also  writUn 
*  gmt  number  of  bis  Sonivti,  and  the  minor 
pieces  of  poetrj  irtucfa  were  collected  and  printed 
br  Jaggart,  in  1599,  tinder  the  Bomenbit  aficcted 
t^e  of  the  PutamviU  Pilgrin.  After  lliii,  we 
baie  m  means  of  aBcertaining  the  lucceinan  in 
wUch  tlie  plaji  of  Shakspeaie  were  compoaed. 

VfTy  eailj  in  hit  dramatic  career,  he  appean 
to  ban  attnined  to  a  principal  ihare  in  the  direc- 
n  of  the  theatres  to  which  he 
e  Hands  second  in  the 
Bh  of  proprieton  of  the  Glob,  and  Bbaf^nart, 
'n  the  license  granted  to  them  1^  Jamf 
First  in  1603 1  and  his  indaitiy  in  nipportiiig 
theae  estaUiihments  wag  mdefttigaUe.  & 
die  plajs  whiiji  were  entiretj  of  liis  o<m 


w  Make  tlieni  hi*  own,  he  teems  to  hare 
freqoentJy  engaged  in  rerinng,  and  adding  to, 
and  remodelling,  the  woifca  of  others.-)-  This 
ta^  howerer  beneficial  to  the  interests  i '  ' ' 
theatre,  and  neceoarj  to  giie  attreclion  t 
pecc*  themadTca,  was  viewed  with  an  e;e  of 
JMlooiy  bj  tlie  original  autlion ;  and  Robert 
Cbeene,  in  In*  Grtattiatrtk  if  Wit,  himself  a 
■ricer  for  the  stage,  in  admonishing  his  fellow. 
diaaMiKa  to  abandon  their  pnrsuit,  and  apply 
Ihiiiailii  s  to  smne  more  profitable  location, 
nfai  them  to  this  part  of  our  author^  laboois 
with  no  little  npeiity.  'Trust  them  not  (i.  t. 
the  plq«n),  for  there  is  an  npstart  crow  bean- 
lifted  witli  onr  fitathers,  that  with  his  tjger> 
hcst  wrapt  in  a  plajer^  hide,  siqtposes  he  is 
m  wdl  aUe  to  bombut  oat  a  blank-verse  as  the 
be«  of  jon ;  and  being  an  abaolute  Jduamafac- 
Mdb,  i*  in  his  own  coic^t  the  only  Shthicne 
m  a  cmntry.'  This  sarcasm,  boweTer,  was 
tMng  nne  than  the  onwansoted  efiosion  of 
*  (Gsaolnte  and  disaf^Konted  s;nrit.  Greene  was 
a  bad  man.  The  pamphlet  tcota  which  die 
Aam  paange  is  extracted  was  published  after 
)b  ^atb  by  Henr;  Cbettle ;  uid  the  editor, 
liUi  he  bad  given  it  to  the  world,  wu  so  satis- 
bd  of  tbe  &i>elKxid  of  the  cfaai^^  inunoated 
agaisrt  our  aotbor,  that  he  nude  ■  public  apo- 
k^  for  hii  indiscretion  in  the  prefiice  to  a  Bul>- 
Kquest  pamphlet  of  his  own,  entitled,  Kind 
Hvf's  Dnaimt;  lamenting  that  he  had  not  oniil- 
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ted,  or  at  least  modcTaled,  what  Greene  bad 
written  against  Shakspeare,  and  adding,  '  I  am 
a*  sorry  as  if  the  original  fault  bad  been  my 
fault ;  hteautt  mtfulf  kave  xm  Aii  ifaiuaxDiu-,  an 
fen  eivU  Ihan  he  artlleih  in  iHi  fiulilie  lit  prv- 
J'Oiti :  knda  dtMri  if  vanhif  hatt  rtfrrUd  hit 
upri^lkniai  if  dating,  vUd^  argun  Ui  tmsnV, 
and  Aii/ocdinu  grace  in  vrifin^,  ikol  offrmxt  hu 

h  may  be  conceived  fhnn  the  abundance  of 
bis  works,  of  iriiicb,  peib^i*,  very  many  have 
been  lost,  that  our  auger's  facility  of  composi- 
tion must  have  Iieen  extremely  great ;  and,  on 
this  point,  we  have  the  contemporary  testimony 
of  bis  sincere,  kiod-beaned,  generous,  and  much 
slandered  (Head,  Ben  Jonson,  who  writes  in  his 
DacoBeritB,  '  1  remember  the  players  have  often 
mendoned  it  as  an  bonoor  to  Shakspeare,  that 
in  writing  (wttstsoever  ha  penned)  be  never 
blotted  oat  a  line.  My  answer  hath  been,  Wamld 
ke  had  Uottcd  out  a  thmHnd  !  widch  they  thought 
a  malevolent  speech.  I  had  not  told  posterity 
this,  bnt  for  their  ignorance,  who  d»*e  that  cir- 
cumitance  to  commend  their  friend  by.  wher^ 
he  most  faulted  ;  and  to  justify  mine  own  can- 
door,  for  I  loved  the  roan,  and  do  honour  his 
memory,  on  this  side  idolatry,  as  nodi  as  any. 
He  was,  indeed,  honest,  and  of  an  open  and  free 
nature,  had  an  excellent  fancy,  l^ave  notions, 
and  gentle  eipressions ;  whereiD  be  flowed  with 
that  felicity,  that  sometime*  it  was  necessary  be 
should  be  stopped  ;  Svffiamiiiandui  erat,  as  Au- 
gustus said  of  Haterius.  His  wit  was  in  his  own 
power;  woold  the  rule  of  it  bsd  Iwen  so  too. 
Many  times  he  fell  into  those  things  which  could 
not  escape  laughter ;  as  when  be  said,  in  the 
person  of  CsMsr,  one  speaking  to  him. 

■  Ccur,  (boa  doM  me  wieac.' 
'  He  replied  -. 

'  and  such  tike,  which  were  ridicolous.     But  be 
redeemed  his  vices  with  his  virtues ;  there  was 
r  more  in  bim  to  be  praised  than  to  be  par- 
ed. ■§ 

tut  Shakspearc  was  not  only  an  autbor  but  an 
IF.  Iu  ihii  union  of  the  two  professions  he 
not  singular ;  bis  friend  Ben  Jonson  resem- 
Ued  him  in  this.  With  respect  to  the  merits  of 
pcare  as  a  performer,  there  has  existed 
doubt.      From   the  expression  used    in 
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Rowe^  Life,  it  would  qipeir  thttt  he  hul  been 
but  indiflerentlj  ikillod  in  the  ioferior  half  of  hii 
double  vocation,  and  never  attempted  anj  patts 
«Upeiior  to  the  Gkxt  in  HamUt ;  bat  the  wordi 
of  Cbettle,  upeiiking  of  him  u  '  viu  iialUnt  in 
thg  ftui^t  he  pn^eaa^  confirm  the  account  of 
Aobre;,  that  'ht  did  ait  eiceedii^ly  imlL '  That 
he  undemood  the  theory  of  hii  profeiaion  ii 
manifest  (rom  the  invaluable  instnictiDnB  which 
be  baa  written,  for  the  oie  of  all  future  aelo™, 
in  the  tiurd  act  of  Hamitt.  His  clau  of  cha- 
racters was  probsbiy  not  very  eitensiye.  If 
the  names  of  the  perfonnen  prefixed  to  the 
early  editiooi  of  Evtry  Mon  in  Aii  Hunnur 
were  arranged  in  the  same  order  as  the  per- 
sons of  the  drama,  which  waa  most  prob^y 
the  cue,  he  waa  the  origioal  reproaentatiTe  of 
OU  Knaatll ;  and  an  anecdote  preaervcd  by 
Oldya  would  also  make  it  ^pear  that  he  played 
Adam  in  At  yaa  like  it.  '  One  of  Shalupearc's 
brothers,*  who  lived  to  a  good  old  age,  even 
some  years  after  the  restoration  of  Charles  the 
Second,  would,  in  his  younger  days,  cone  to 
London  to  viut  hia  brother  If  ili,  as  he  called 
him,  and  bo  a  spectator  of  him  aa  an  actor  in  some 
of  his  own  playa.  Hiis  custom,  as  his  brother's 
fkme  enlarged,  and  his  dramatic  entert^ments 
grew  the  greatest  support  of  our  principal,  if  Dot 
of  all  our  theatres,  he  continued  it  seems  so  long 
after  his  brother's  deatb  as  eieD  to  the  latter  end 
of  his  own  life.  The  curiosity  at  this  time  of  the 
most  noted  actors  (eldting  them)  to  learn  some- 
thing from  bin)  of  his  brother,  &c.  they  Justly 
held  him  in  the  highest  veneration.  And  it  may 
be  well  believed,  as  there  was,  besides,  a  kinsman 
and  descendant  of  the  family,  who  was  then  a 
celelirated  actor  among  them  (Ckarlri  Hart, 
See  Siiakspeare's  Will).  This  opportunity  made 
them  greedily  inquisitive  into  every  little  cir. 
cumstance,  more  especially  in  bis  dramatic  cha- 
racter, which  bis  brother  could  relate  of  him. 
Bat  be,  it  seems,  was  so  stricken  in  years,  and 
posribly  his  memory  so  weakened  with  infirmities 
(which  night  make  him  tbe  easier  pass  for  a  man 
of  weak  intellects),  that  he  could  give  them  but 
littl«  light  into  their  in<|uirie9;  and  all  that 
could  be  recollected  trom  him  of  his  brother 
(Till  in  that  station  naa,  the  ^nt,  general,  and 
almost  lost  ideas  lie  had  of  having  once  seen  him 
act  a  part  ia  one  of  his  own  comedies,  wherein, 
being  to  personate  a  decrepit  old  man,  he  wore  a 
long  beard,  and  appeared  so  weak  and  drooping 
and  unable  to  w^k,  that  he  wu  forced  to  be 
supported  and  carried  by  another  person  to  a 
table,  at  which  he  was  Seated  among  some  com- 
pany, who  were  eating,  and  one  of  them  sung  a 
song.'f  From  this  it  would  ^pear,  that  the  class 
of  characters  to  which  the  histrionic  eiertiona 


of  Sbakspeare  were  confined,  was  that  of  dderly 
penons ;  parts,  rather  of  declanuUion  thia  of 
passion.  With  a  counteiunce  which,  if  any  one 
of  his  pictures  is  a  genuine  resemUtnce  of  him, 
we  may  adduce  that  one  u  our  authority  for 
esteeming  capable  ef  every  variety  of  exprenion ; 
with  ■  knowledge  of  tbe  an  that  tendered  lun 
fit  to  be  the  teacher  of  the  first  actors  of  his  day, 
and  to  instruct  JosejA  Taylor  in  the  character  of 
Bamltt,  and  John  Lowine  in  that  of  King  Hitjy 
Ihe  Eighth  ;\  with  luch  admirable  qualifications 
for  pre-eminence,  we  must  infer  that  nothing  but 
some  personal  defect  could  have  reduced  him  to 
limit  the  eierdae  of  his  powers,  and  even  in 
youdi  assume  the  slow  and  deliberate  motion, 
which  is  the  characteristic  of  old  age.  In  his 
minor  poems  we,  perb^is,  trace  the  origin  of 
this  direction  of  his  talents.  It  appears  from  two 
places  in  his  &mmeU,  that  he  was  lamed  by  *Mne 
accident.  In  the  3Ttb  sonnet  he  writes— 
'  Sn  I  mads  lame  bj  Pomne's  learest  s^ie.' 


•EpetkBtmj  lameatsi,  ajii  1  atreiglit  wiUlull.' 
Hiis  imperfecttoa  would  necessarily  have  ren- 
dered him  unfit  to  appear  as  tbe  repieseutative 
of  any  characters  of  yonthful  ardour,  in  wbict 
rapidity  of  movement  or  violence  of  exertion 
was  demanded ;  mid  would  oblige  him  to  ^^ly 
hb  powen  to  such  parts  as  were  compatible  nitii 
bis  measured  and  impeded  action.  Malone  has 
most  inefficiently  attempted  to  explain  away  the 
palpable  meaning  of  tbe  above  Uses  ;  and  adds, 
'  If  Sbakspeare  was  in  truth  lame,  he  bad  it  not 
in  his  power  to  hall  oceaiiaialhi  for  this  or  any- 
other  purpose.  The  defect  must  have  been  fixed 
and  permanent.'  Not  so.  Surely,  many  an  in- 
Encity  of  the  kind  may  be  skilfully  concealed  ;  or 
only  become  vinble  in  the  moments  of  hurried 
movement.  Either  Sir  Walter  Scott  or  Lord 
Byron  might,  without  any  impropriety,  havo 
vrritten  the  verses  in  question.  They  would, 
have  been  ^iplicable  to  either  of  them.  Indeed. 
the  lameness  of  Lord  Byron  was  exactly  sach  as 
Shakspeare's  might  tiava  been  ;  and  1  remember 
as  a  boy.  that  he  selected  those  speedies  for  de- 


which  would  n< 


use  of  such  exertions,  as  might  obtrude  the  defect 
of  his  person  into  notice. 

Shakspeare's  extraordinary  merits,  both  a«  an 
author  and  as  an  actor,  did  not  fail  of  obtaining' 
for  him  the  fame  and  the  remuneration  that  thoy 
deserved.  He  waa  soon  honoured  by  the  patron- 
age of  the  young  Lord  Southampton,  one  of 
the  most  amiable  and  oocomfdisbed  noblenien  of 
tbe  court  of  Elilabeth,  and  one  of  the  earlieat 
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To  thia  dis- 

ib(dM  ipenoD  ODT  moAor  dedicated,  *  the  fint 

kitfbiuneiitiim,'^     the  poem  of  Venu  aad 

Ui,  in  1»3.     Tbis  in*    nithin   Ave  yem 

rfB  Sbik^HUE  uTn«d  in  l^ondon ;  and,  in  the 

Mm^  jax,  be  iotenbed  tlie  Bape  tf  iMrtet 

« lie  mwDoblemui,  in  teems  -wbicb  pmve  that 

it  ^BTien  imposed  by  reference  of  coodhJon 

tadhccome  gn^nallj \e7iel)ed,  Knd  tbat, between 

tee  Ttnxif  men,  tlie   cold    and   formal  ioler- 

mnt  tf  the  patrai  amd  the   client  hid  been 

i^idkj  eichanged  for  (Ilb  fc""^T''  &miliaritj  of 

biUip-     Tbe  first  addrcBB  is  respectful ;  the 

~  Wban  tliis  intimacj  \itffin 

a  luB  twenty-seventh,  uid  Lord 

X  in  lus  twentieth  year ;  s  time  of 

Ufa  vhen  the  cxp«ii3ion  of  our  kindneu  ii  not 

"^T™*^    faj  en;   of  those   spprehemioni  and 

■qidooB  which,  in   after-lilea  impede  tha  de- 

idofnent  of  the  effectioDB ;  and  when,  in  the 

iMhstiislii:  idioiiwlion  of  excellence,  we  haitCD 

M  ttA  feUowahip  with  it,  and  diir^ard  ererj 

i^ii  ilium  1 1  to  free  conimunicatioa  which  ma;  be 

(f^oBid  h;  the  artificial  diatinctioai  of  locietT. 

The  npenoiity  of  Shakxpeare'*  geniu  raised 

him  to  a  Wrel  with  hifl  friend.      Lord  Sonthamp- 

tBi  allowed  the  gifts  of  Natnre  to  daim  eqiud 

prrilege  with   the    gifta   of  Fortonei  and  the 

Hilwutid   prewnt  of  a  thouund  pouidi,  which 

■or  £real  poet  received  inaa  him,  wai  beatowed 

mA  accepted  in  the  tnie  ipiiit  of  genennitf ;  w 

cnmiag   &oib  one,  who  wa*  eiercidng  to  its 

acblcft  Dies  die  power  of  bis  affluence,  and  re- 

eeirad  fay  one  whoae  wal  was  large  enough  ta 

eoatain  the  lense  of  obligation  without  an;  mil. 

tve  of  petty  shame  ta  any  lacriGce  of  isdepen- 

deace.    Tbe  name  of  Henry  Wriotheslej,  earl  of 

Scotfaanqjtcai,  should  be  dear  to  every  English. 

■■a,  as  the  first  patron — the  youlhfol  firiend — 

aad  aodior  of  the  fbrtunes  of  Shakspearc. 

The  anthoiiqr  fcr  believing  that  tliis  magnifi- 
nM  pccseni  ws)  made — which  a  etjuivaleal  to 
■t  kast  t*e  thotasand  poondi  at  the  present  day 
— ii  the  bat  that  can  be  obtained  respecting  the 
emti  of  our  author's  life ;  that  of  Sir  William 
D'Avenast.  '  It  was  given,' he  saya, '  to  complete 
a  ptmhase- '  Malone  doiditi  the  extent  of  the 
od^  manificence — and  what  doea  he  not  doubt  ? 
Be  say«,'DO  mch  parchase  was  ever  made. '4 
Tina  n  a  mere  gratuitous  asamnption  t  for  it  is 
nident  that  Shalupeare  had  a  very  considerable 
pi^MTty  in  two  principal  theatres,  which  must 


tad  Lvrd  HuIUnd  cmm 

a^  paw  away  tha  tiai  in  I«DdOB,  anv^r  bi  fstac 
*  tiagt  tvmt  <■*.'— Kowland  WhjU't  LmUt  to 
W  Ba»cR  Sidnaj;.  IMS.     Sidnef  fiaptri,  m.  Ii. 


have  been  obtained  by  purchase,  and  could  not 
have  been  obtained  for  an  inconiiderable  sum  ;$ 
nor  by  any  means  that  our  aothor  could  of  bim- 
■elf  hare  procured,  by  the  most  indefatigable 
exertions  of  his  talents  and  ecouomj.  At  a  time 
when  the  most  tuceesaful  dramatic  representation 
did  not  produce  to  its  author  so  much  ai  twenty 
pounds,  and  generally  llule  more  than  tenj| 
when,  as  an  actor,  his  salary  would  have  amount- 
ed to  a  mere  triflei  and  when,  as  we  have  before 
seen,  the  drcunutsoces  of  his  father  could  not 
have  aided  bim  by  any  sillies  from  home,  it  is 
only  by  adopting  D'Avenant's  statement,  snd 
sdmilting  the  muuiGcence  of  Lord  Southampton, 
that  we  can  sccoiuit  for  the  sudden  prosperity  of 
Shakspeaie.  But,  says  Malone,  'it  is  more 
likely  that  he  presented  the  poel  with  a  hundred 
pniuitin  return  for  bis  dedications. 'f  Aud  this 
instance  of  liberality,  which  is  so  creditable  to 
Shakspeare  and  his  patron_'lo  lum  »ho  merited, 
and  the  high-spirited  and  noble  youth  who  com- 
prehended and  rewarded  his  exalted  merit — is  to 
he  discredited,  because  such  an  ardour  of  admira- 
tion does  not  square  with  the  frigid  views  of  pro. 
bahility  entertained  by  the  aged  antiquarian  in 
the  eeclusion  of  his  closet  I 

The  fortunes  of  Shakspeare  were  indeed  rapid 
in  their  rise ;  but  he  did  not  selEshly  moDopoliie 
the  emoltunents  of  hii  success.  On  being  driven 
from  Stratford,  he  left,  as  We  have  seen,  a  father 
in  reduced  circumstances,  and  a  wife  and  chil. 
dren  who  were  to  be  supported  by  bis  labours. 
We  may  confidently  assert,  on  a  comparison  of 
facts  snd  dates,  that  the  spirit  of  Shakipeare  was 
not  of  a  niggard  and  undiffusive  kind.  Hie 
coarse  of  his  success  is  marked  by  the  returning 
prosperity  of  his  family.  In  157B,  his  father  was 
unable  to  pay,  as  a  member  of  the  corporation, 
his  usual  contribution  of  four-pence  a-weeh  to 
tiiepoor;  and  in  I&6S,  a  distress  was  issued  for 
the  seixuro  of  bis  goods,  which  his  poverty  rca. 
dered  nugatory ;  for  it  was  returned, '  Johannes 
Shakspeare  mhil  habet  undo  distributio  potest 
levari.'**  Yet,  from  this  state  of  poverty,  wc  find 
him  within  ten  years  rising  with  the  fortunes  of 
his  child;  oheered  and  invigorated  by  the  first 
dawning  of  his  illustrious  son's  prosperity ;  and 
in  1590,  applying  at  the  Herald's  Office  fora  re- 
newal of  his  grant  of  arms,ff  and  described  as 
H  JusUce  of  the  Peace,  and  one  possessing  lands 
and  tenements  to  the  amount  of  SOOt.  That 
tliis  restoration  of  Mr.  John  Shakapeare's  a^is 


stage  apparel  could  not  be  nip  for  rtfJO  kuMdrtB 
paumtt.  Sfaakgpear*  was  alH  ilie  punhasar  of  pro 
perty  al  Slnlfard  »  eariy  u  IMT. 

I  GirroiiD's  UfaisiHgfr,  vol.  i.  p.  84. 

1  BoiwiLi,'!  ShaksTtart,  xil.  Ii.  p.  47ft. 

••  RegUttr  ajihe  BalUfi  Omrl  of  Strat/trt. 

tt  ThST  wira  originally  granted  to  bin  in  IM» 
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originUed  in  the  Glial  pietj  of  bii  loii,  appem 
erideat,  from  our  knowledge  thM  tbe  bukch  of 
tnSc  with  wbich  his  circumBtancei  in  life  were 
iuepuablj  connected,  waa  at  tbat  period  in  iu 
moct  extreme  itale  ofdepreoion.* 

Tbt  kindnen  of  ShaJupeare  wu  not  tetaietei 
to  hit  family ;  and  the  only  letter  which  remaini 
out  of  the  many  he  muit  have  recnred,  ia  one 
from  hi)  tmnuman,  Richard  Qniney,  requeating 
in  terms  thai  apeak  him  confident  of  tucceu,  the 
loan  of  diirtj  poondi,  ■  tmn  in  ihoae  days  by  no 
means  inconiiderable.f 

Peonniary  emolument  and  literary  reputation 
were  not  the  only  reward  that  our  poet  received 
for  hii  laJioun ;  ^e  imilea  of  royalty  itaelf  shone 
upwi  him.  '  Queen  Elizabeth,'  aaya  Rowe, '  gave 
htm  many  gracious  marks  of  her  favour  ;'f  and 
lo  delighted  ma  she  with  the  character  of  Fal- 
Maff,  that  ahe  desired  our  author  to  continue  it  in 
another  play,  and  exhibit  him  in  love.  To  this 
COBunand  we  owe  The  M<rry  Wiva  rf  Windwr. 
Dennis  adds,  that,  from  the  00600*8  eagerness  to 
aee  it  acted,  'she  commanded  it  to  be  tniihed  in 
/mnUen  dsyi.  and  was  afterwudi,  as  trsditioo 
telli  us,  very  well  pleased  with  tbe  represeota- 
tion.'§  If  Queen  Eliubeth  was  pleased  to  direct 
the  coone  of  oar  aolhor's  iniagination,  with  her 
aocceasor  he  was  a  distjogoished  favourite :  and 
Jamea  the  First,  whose  talents  and  Jodgment 
have  deserved  more  respect  than  they  have  re- 
c^ved,  wrote  him  a  letter  with  his  oim  band, 
which  was  long  in  the  posseaiion  of  Sir  W. 
UATenant,!!  Dr.  Farmer  supposes  this  letter 
to  have  been  written  in  return  for  the  compli. 
meot  paid  the  monarch  in  Mochlb ;  bat  he  has 
overlooked  an  equally  probable  occasion.  The 
Tempat  was  written  for  the  festivitiea  tbat  at- 
teoded  tbe  ouniago  of  the  Princess  Eliiahelh 
with  the  Prince  Palatine  i  and  was  performed  at 
court  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1613.  In  the 
island  Princess,  Mimn/la,  Shikspeare  undoubtedly 
designed  a  poetic  representatiie  of  the  virgin  and 
high-born  bride  ;  in  the  royal  and  learned  Prm- 
ferc,  we  may  trace  a  complimentary  alluaion  to  the 
literary  character  and  mysterious  itudies  of  her 
royal  hther ;  and  it  ia  at  all  events  si  likely  that 
the  letter  of  James  to  Sbakspeare  should  have 
had  reference  to  The  Tcmptit  as  to  Macbttlt.  Our 
author  seems  to  have  formed  a,  tar  more  correct 
estimate  of  the  talents  of  his  sovereign,  than  that 
which  we  have  blindly  received  and  adopted  on 
the  authority  of  his  political  enemies,  the  Noo- 


*  auppUcatUm  la  lAe  Ltrd  Tnattavr  Biirgkleg, 
i  Th»  latter  is  proHrred  In  Batuieiri  SiaHtrtari, 

t  UfeofShabpHre. 

t  Bplnle  DedicBUrr  to  the  Camieat  QaWmt. 

I  James  wu  tliB  gnlnin  of  Jonson  Hud  of  ghak- 
■p«BT« ;  he  poMu—ed  binaeelf  no  iuani^erabte  laient 
l^rpoelr;.    See  BojnieWt  Shaktftare,  riiL'u.f. ti\, 


conformists;  nod  in  a  MS.  volume  of  poems, 
which  was  purchased  by  Boawell,  the  foUowing 
Eomplimentary  lines  are  preawred. 


TiiamplKi  (faair  tomba,  feliciCT  her  faW : 

or  mora  Ihaa  earth  eann  eartli  uaka  Dona  partaker ; 

Bin  knowledc*  makes  the  king  moat  likebii  Haker.'^ 

Tlni  hooom«d  and  applauded  by  tbe  great, 
the  iolereourae  of  Shak^)eare  with  that  bright 
band  and  company  of  gifted  ipirits,  which  en- 
nobled tbe  reigns  of  Elisabeth  and  Jamea  Vfj 

their  writings,  must  have  been  a  soorce  of  the 
highest  intellectual  delight.  Ibe  faouliaiit; 
with  which  they  seem  to  have  communicated ; 
the  constant  practice  of  onitiog  their  powera  in 
the  compledoo  of  a  joiot  productioi) ;  the  tu>- 
envyiog  admiration  with  which  they  r^ced  in 
the  triompbs  of  their  literary  companioos.  and 
introduced  the  compositions  of  one  another  to 
the  world  by  recommendatory  verses,  present  m 
with  such  a  picture  of  kind  and  gay  and  intelli. 
gent  Bode^,  as  the  imagination  finds  it  difficult 
to  entertain  an  adequate  conceplian  of.  '  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh,  previously  to  his  nnfortimate 
engagement  with  tbe  wretched  Cohham  and 
others,  had  instituted  ■  meeting  of  ftraui  espriu 
at  the  Mermaid,  a  celebrated  tavern  in  Friday- 
atreet.  Of  this  club,  which  oomtHued  mora  talent 
and  genius,  perh^ia,  than  ever  met  tt^ether  be- 
fore or  unce,  our  author  was  a  member ;  and 
here,  for  many  years,  he  r^nlarly  repaired  widi 
Ben  Jonson,  Beaumont,  Fletcher,  Selden.  Cotton. 
Carew,  Martin,  Donne,  and  many  others,  whose 
names,  even  at  tliis  distant  period,  call  up  a, 
mingled  feeling  of  reverence  and  respect.  Here, 
in  tbe  full  flow  and  confidence  of  friendship,  the 
lively  and  interesting  "  wit  comkiti'' look  place 
between  Ben  Jonson  and  our  author ;  and  hitlier, 
in  probable  allusion  to  them,  Beaumont  fondly 
lets  his  thoughts  wander,  in  bis  letter  to  Jonson, 
from  the  country  : 

■" Wbattbingv  have  we  seen 

Done  at  the  Menneid  I  heud  wordi  thai  have  been 


Had  neaut  to  pat  his  whole  wit  in  a  >eu,  Ac"  *** 

The  'wit  combats' alluded  to  in  this  interettiug 
passage  are  mentioned  by  Fuller,  who,  speaking 
of  Shakspeare,  says,  '  Many  were  the  wit  com- 


.    He  was  called  ■  |>ed*iil;  ' 


save  Mr.  D'la- 
1  the  aWeM  of 
■■  convemponries;  nor  abtkOTTed  the  taste  etf  tobacco. 
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btta  btween  aukipeire  ud  Ben  Jouon.  1 
Moid  tbeai  like  a  Spwiish  grot  galleon,  and 
n  Engliih  mm  of  war.  HaMer  Jookhi,  like 
the  rormer,  wai  boilt  tu  higlwr  in  learning,  >oIid 
b«  dDw  in  his  psHbrnunccB.  Sbakipeare,  like 
&e  latter,  lesKr  in  balk,  but  ligbter  in  viling, 
enld  tarn  with  all  tides,  tack  ahout,  and  take 
irininage  of  all  wind*,  b;  the  qiucknen  of  hii 
Rludiaveittian.-* 

OrUiew  eDconnten  of  the  keeneit  iatellecti 
M  •  TCMige  now  remaiu.  The  memory  of 
FiUn,  pethapt,  teemed  with  their  lallies;  bn 
Mkiig  on  wfajch  we  can  depend  bai  deaceoded 
to  as.  The  few  traditianaiy  laJet  that  remain, 
■EC  vithoat  anj  acithoritj ;  bat,  Hich  as  they  are, 
I  ^retail  them  to  the  reader  ai  Dr.  Drake  haa 


a  gvdlather  to  one  of  Ben  Jon. 
m^  children ;  and  afker  the  cbrialening,  being 
u  deep  ntidy,  Jonson  cvne  to  chc^  him  ap,  and 
■Aed  him,  why  he  wai  to  meUncholj?  ' 
teh,  Ben,' Hfi  he,  'not  Ijbnt  1  hare  been 
■deiinf  a  great  while  whtt  ihoold  be  tbe  Ettetl 
(ifi  Rr  me  to  botow  upon  my  godchild,  and  I 
*ne  nohed  at  Uw.'  '  I  prithee,  what?"  nyi 
it  'r&ilh,  Ben,  111  e'en  giyo  ber  a  dosen 
|Md  Latin  (latten^)   qnoiu,  ind  thon  abait 

'TV  abore,'  aaya  Archdeacon  Narea,  'ia 
plniant  raillery  enough  on  Jooion'g  love  for 
■i"lMing.'  TTiB  lecond  u  not  *o  worthy  of 
inemtion.  ■  Mr.  Ben  JonKm  and  Mr.  Wil- 
ba  ^ikipeare  being  menie  at  a  taTem,  Mr. 
JoMm  begiiB  this  for  hit  epitaph : 
'  Here  lis  Ben  JonaoD, 


'nic.«liile  be  Ur'a, wm  tilt^  Oibtg, 
^M  DOW,  beinff  dead,  ii  no^hin^." 

"Hit  itiiS,'  idda  Mr.  Gifford,  •  u  copied  ham 
iWAihBoleMS.3S.-§ 
IWiKit  maybe  said  to  be  rather  of  a  'better 

'  ^'enet  by  Ben  Jonaoo  and  Shakspeare,  oc- 
"ioaed  by  the  motto  to  the  Globe  Theatre— 


'  'wlUa,  faHa  tiiOat,  p.  II).  IM. 
'■U^iU4  ml  kit  7>mei,  nd.  it.  p.  303. 
^I*""-  I- 1-  kna.     Tb*  uwolots  la  (mi  I 


Tlie  intimacy  of  Shakipeare  and  Ben  Jonaou 
is  alluded  to  b  the  following  letter,  written  by 
G.  Peel,  a  dramatic  poet,  to  hii  friend  Marie  : — 


'  I  never  kmged  for  thy  company  more  than 
last  night.  We  were  all  very  nieiiye  at  tho 
Globe,  when  Ned  AUeyn  did  not  Knple  l« 
aflyrme  pleanntelj  to  thy  friend  W11,  diat  he 
bad  ttolen  hit  ipeeche  aboot  the  qualityei  of  as 
actor's  eicelleocye,  in  Hamlet  hyi  iragedye,  frma 
conTerations  nunyfold  whych  had  passed  be- 
tween them,  and  opiuyona  given  by  AUeyn 
tondiinge  the  labject.  Shakspeare  did  not  take 
this  talke  in  good  aorte ;  but  Jooson  pot  an  end 
to  the  strife,  wittylie  remarking,  Tbia  afiire 
needeth  no  contenticme ;  you  itole  it  from  Ned, 
no  doubt ;  do  not  marvel :  have  yon  not  seen 
him  act  tymes  out  of  nnmber  ? 

G.  Pui.' 

The  first  appearaiwe  of  this  Letter  was  in  the 
Annual  Register  for  1770,  whence  it  was  copied 
into  the  Biographia  Britannica,  and  in  both  these 
works  it  commencea  in  the  following  manner : 
'  I  must  desyre  that  my  ayster  hyr  watcbe,  and 
tbe  cookeria  book  you  ptomysed,  may  be  sente  bye 
the  man 1  nerei  longed,  jic'    '  Of  tbe  four. 


concludes  Or.  Drake,  '  I  apprehend  it  to  be  a 

The  names  of  Shakspeare  and  Ben  Jonson,  at 
friends,  and  tbe  most  successiiil  cultivatora  of  our 
early  dramatic  literature,  are  so  intimately  con- 
nected, that  the  life  of  one  involves  the  fr^uent 
mention  of  the  other.  Indeed,  it  is  reported  by 
Rowe,  that  Shakspeare  <ras  the  original  means 
of  introducing  the  works  of  Jonson  to  the  stage. 
'  Jonaon,  altogether  unknown  to  the  world,  bad 
offered  one  of  his  plays  to  the  players,  in  order 
to  have  it  acted  i  and  the  persons  into  whose 
hands  it  was  put,  after  having  tamed  it  careleasly 
and  aaperciliously  over,  were  just  upon  returning 
it  to  hun  withanill-naturedanBwer,  that  it  would 
be  of  no  service  to  their  company,  when  Shak- 
speare luckily  cast  his  eye  apon  it,  and  found 
something  bo  well  in  it,  as  to  engage  him  Brat  to 
read  it  through,  and  afterwards  to  recommend 
Jonson  and  hia  writings  to  the  public'  f — T\a» 
anecdote  is  disputed  by  Mr.  GitRird.  He  proves 
that  in  1596,  when  Lttry  Han  in  hit  Huniow, 
the  first  effort  of  Jonson'a  genius  which  we  are 
acquainted  with,  wss  produced,  '  its  author  was 
as  well  known  as  Shakspeare,  and,  perhaps,  bet- 
ter.** Very  true ;  bat  this  does  not  in  the  least 
impugn  the  credibility  of  Rove's  tradition.     It 
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it  Dowbere  asserted,  tlwt  Ettry  Man  in  hit  Ht 
meur  wu  the  play  whicb  thai  ■ttnctral  tbe  ai 
tentioa  of  Shakspeare ;  all  argniDeDts  tli«rafore 
deduced  from  tlie  ntuation  held  by  Jamon  in  the 
literary  world,  at  tbe  time  tbit  comedj  was  fim 
acted,  are  perfectly  invalid.  Tbe  perfonn 
whicb  Tecommeiided  him  to  Shakipeare, 
most  probably  a  boyiiii  effort,  full  of  talent  and 
iaeiperience,  which  soon  pu»d  Irom  the  publi> 
mind,  bat  not  sooner  than  the  author  nished  i 
to  be  forgotten  ;  which  be  had  the  good  sense  tc 
omit  in  the  coUeclioa  of  his  works  published  ii 
1616.  Slid  whicb,  perhaps,  he  only  remembered 
with  pleasure  front  its  having  been  tbe  means  of 
mtrodudng  bim  to  the  friendsbip  of  bis  great 


Bat  whatcrer  cause  might  have  originated  the 
mataal  kindnesB  which  subsisted  between  these 
two  cicellent  and  distinguished  men,  it  is  certain 
that  an  intimscj  the  most  sincere  and  aflcctionate 
really  did  subsist  between  them.  On  the  part 
of  Jonson.  indeed,  the  memorial  of  their  attach- 
ment has  been  banded  down  to  us  in  eipreaaiails 
as  strong  and  unequivocal  as  any  which  the 
power  of  tangoage  can  comtrine.  He  speaks  of 
Shakspeare,  not  indeed  as  one  blinded  to  the 
many  defects  by  whicb  the  beoutj  of  his  produc- 
tions was  impured,  but  with  such  candour  and 
li-ndemess,  ss  every  reosonsble  man  would  denre 
at  the  handi  of  his  rHends.  and  in  terms  whicb 
secured  a  credit  to  his  commendations,  by  shewing 
that  they  were  not  the  vun  effects  of  a  blind  and 
ridiculous  partiality.  Jonson  writes,  '  I  lone  lAs 
nun.  and  do  Amour  Ail  mivii/ry,  <m  thit  lidt  ulela- 
(ry,  ai  much  at  itny.'  And  it  is  from  bis  Elegy, 
To  tht  Memory  of  hii  Movtd  Staittr  Wiltiam 
Shakspeare.  that  we  have  derived  the  two  most 
endesring  appellations,  the  'Gentls  Shahptun,' 
and  'Saeel  So'oti  nf  Aifm ;'  by  which  oar  poet 
ha3  been  known  and  characterised  for  nearly  two 
centuries.* 

It  must  ^pear  extraordinsry,  that  in  opposi- 
tion to  such  decisive  proofs  of  the  kindness  en- 
tertained by  Jonson  for  our  author,  his  memory 
should  have  been  persecuted  for  the  last  century 
by  the  most  unfounded  calumnies,  as  if  he  had 
been  the  insii^us  and  persevering  enemy  of  bis 
reputotioiL  The  rise  and  progress  of  this  slander, 
whidi  has  been  propagated  through  every  modem 
ediUon  of  Sbakspeare's  works,  is  not  wholly  un- 
deserving of  our  attention.  Rowe,  indeed,  has 
the  following  anecdote,  which  be  relates,  perh^is, 
on  the  authority  of  Dryden,  that  '  in  a  conversa- 
tion between  9r  John  Suckling,  Sir  WHIiam 
D'Averuot,  Esdymion  Porter,  Mr.  Holes  of 
Eton,  and  Ben  Jonson,  Sir  John  Suckling,  nba 
was  a  professed  admirer  of  Shskspeare,  hod  un- 
dertaken hia  defence  against  Ben  Jonson  with 
some  warmth ;  Mr.  Hales,  who  had  gat  still  for 

*  Giproau's  Brn  Jensen,  vol.  liii.  p.  M*,  noti. 


some  time.  Idd  them,  that,  if  Mr.  SAaJupum  lad 
nx  Tad  Iht  andcnti,  ntitiier  had  lie  stelni  aay 
thing  from  thm;  ami  that  if  he  aoutd  jmiducc 
any  one  tcpic^nety  trnleil  by  any  oiu  of  thtm,  ht 
would  tmdtrtaki  to  thitu  smitUn^  iipiM  the  vunt 
$idgect  at  ItaU  u  vtU  irritten  by  Shaktpatn.'  This 
anecdote  was  written  nearly  a  hundred  years  after 
tbe  death  of  our  author,  and  more  than  seventy 
after  the  death  of  Jonson.  Even  sapposii^  all 
tbe  circumstances  to  be  correct,f  it  only  repre- 
sents Jonson  as  maintaining  an  opinion  in  con- 
versatiim  which  he  has  printed  in  his  DiMcooerUt, 
that  'many  tinua  Shakspeare  fell  into  those 
things  whicb  coutd  not  escape  laughter,'  and 
arguing,  that  a  deeper  knowleidge  of  tbe  classic 
writers  would  have  improved  bis  genius,  and 
taught  him  to  lop  away  oil  sucfa  onseemly  exube- 
rances of  style.  It  shews  tbe  most  learned  poet 
of  bis  time,  or,  perhaps,  of  any  time,  honestly  as- 
serting the  advantages  that  a  poet  may  derive 
from  variety  of  learning ;  but  this  is  all ;  and 
it  suf^msea  no  undue  or  untriendly  attempt  in 
Jonsou  to  depreciate  the  fame  of  Shakspoaie. 
Indeed  no  hint  of  the  existence  of  any  difference 
or  unkindnesB  between  those  celebrated  indivi- 
duals is  to  be  found  m  any  contempoiaiy  author. 
Dtyden  thought  Jonson's  Verses  to  Shakqieare 
sparing  and  invidiovt;  but  to  this  Ofunion  Pope 
very  justiy  recorded  his  dissent ;  and  wondered 
that  Dryden  should  have  held  it.  Rowe  in  tbe 
first  edition  of  his  life  of  Shakspeare,  insinqatei 
a  doubt  of  the  sincenCy  of  Jonscm's  friend^p ; 
before  the  publication  of  his  second  edition  lie 
found  cause  to  r^ect  a  suspieion  so  ii^arious  to 
tbe  reputation  of  Jonson,  and  had  the  honesty  to 
erase  the  passage  from  bis  work.  The  words, 
lowever,  did  not  escape  the  vigilance  of  Malone  : 
hey  were  re-printed,  and  the  sentiment  re- 
adopted  ;  and,  as  if  it  were  more  valuable  to  the 
mmentators,  fttmi  having  been  condemned  by 
author,  their  united  labours  and  ingenuity  have 
been  indefatigably  employed  in  inventing  and 
straining  evidence  to  support  an  in^natioa, 
which  was  too  carelessly  disseminated,  and  too 
silenUy  withdrawn.  Rowe  should  have  mado 
m  explicit  recantation  of  his  error,  as  migbt 
repaired  tbe  ill  he  bad  occasioned,  and 
guarded  the  good  name  of  one  of  our  greatest 
poets  against  the  revival  of  the  calumny :  this  he 
unfortunately  omitted ;  and  he  thus  left  the  cha^ 
cler  of  Jonson  bare  to  the  senseless  and  grs- 
ilous  mslignitj  of  every  puny  spirit,  that  chose 
amuse  its  spleen  by  insulting  the  mcmoiy  of  the 
mighty  dead.  For  years,  the  friend  and  eulog;iBt 
of  Shakspeare  was  aspersed  as  nwioui  and  tu^ote- 
ful,  m  airaoat  every  seoond  note  of  every  edition 
of  our  author's  works ;  and  it  is  only  lately  that  tbo 
judicious  exertions  of  Gilchrist  and  of  Gi9brd 
have  exposed  the   fallacy  of  such  unwarranted 

hirb  is  very  dimUfUl.     Sec  Girrosu'i  Setn 
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i-p-'''^— ",  md  demoDMnted  beyond  the  potu- 
a&ij  aC  fbtore  doubt,  tliu  '  Jodsod  and  Shall- 
ifiot  were  fheods  and  usodalaa,  till  the  Utter 
iuUj  relind — tb*t  do  feud,  no  jealoUBr,  ever 
Stlmbed  tbeir  connexion — that  ShakEpeire  nas 
ple—d  whli  Jouon,  and  ttut  Jonson  lored  and 


But  ronrted,  pnbed,  and  Tewirded  M  be  waa, 
tic  stage,  (1  a  [nnfeison,  was  little  fitted  to  the 
£<pontiaii  of  out  poet  In  his  Spii«tU,\  wbich 
•flbrd  m  (he  onl]!  meam  of  attaining  a  knowledfre 
of  liii  seotioients  upon  the  nilject,  we  fii»d  him 
ksmtinfr  lite  nature  ot  his  life  with  that  dissatis- 
tKQOa,  whicb  eterj  noble  spirit  would  ncceisa- 
ril;  nfler,  in  a  ctate  of  unimportant  labour  and 
DBifigniGed  publicity.    In  tbe  hundred  and  tenth 


le  mftelft  matlett  *»  '*<  >■'«•' 
id  again.  In  tbe  hundred  and  eleventh;  with 


IW  4U  M(  bttterjtr  mf  life  vrwUt, 
nm  rmiBc  mtaiu,  bUcA  publlt  maiuuri 


a  find  that  he  aruled  himielf  of  tbe 
ht  ■ument  of  independence,  to  abandon  tbe 
littionic  part  of  his  doable  profession.  Tbis 
OEtDrmi  so  eailj  a*  1604.  After  that  time  bis 
IBM  nercr  appears  on  the  lists  of  performers 
■bell  weiu  attacbed  to  the  originaj  edhiDni  of 
die  old  plajs.  Ben  Jonson'i  Sganat,  wbieb 
caae  oot  in  1603,  is  tbe  last  plaj  in  which  be  is 


'  Cmoai/i  Ben  Jamtn,  >a1.  i.  p.  cxii.  ia  vbicl 
*wi  Aa  ^BBitiiu  ot  JcBna'i  laiqKMed  tnalifnitT  ii 


■fiartniciotiiDatHiiH  rctpecdDf^  Ibelife  and  I 
i>Ci  i(  Oh  autbor;  Init  I  bcli«TS  TCtJ  kw  b 
UiUl  iUD  tbcToliniK.witboiitnjiiceiTiiig  thai  tl 
A*n  foctta  were  flvB^  alT  at  diffennt  pcrioda  of 


'ktwau'i  Simlctyian,\ 


performer.  As  a  writer  for  tbe 
Mage,  and  part  proprietor  of  two  principal  iIh. 
Irei,  be  was  obliged  to  be  mueh  in  Lonilaa ;  but 
be  nerer  look  root  and  settled  there.  His  faiailj 
alwaja  resided  at  Stratford,  and  thither  he  onoa 
a  jear  repaired  lo  them.  In  the  privacy  of  his 
native  town  all  the  aSecticms  of  hi*  heart  appear 
to  have  been  'garner'd  upi'  and  there,  from  hia 
beginning  to  reap  the  wages  of  luoceaa,  be  de- 
posited the  emolnmenls  of  hii  labonii,  and 
hoped  to  find  a  home  in  hi*  retirement.  In  156T, 
be  pnnsbated  New  Place,  a  bouse  iriiicb  be  re- 
paired and  adorned  to  bis  own  taste,  and  which 
remained  in  tbe  ranul;  till  tbe  death  of  bis  grand- 
daughter. Lady  Barnard  (  and  in  the  garden  of 
which  he  planted  the  celebrated  mnlbecTy-tree, 
wbich  was  so  long  an  object  tJ  venentiira  a*  the 
flourishing  memorial  of  the  poet.  To  the  pos- 
session of  New  Place,  Sbakspeare  iniweauvely 
added  in  the  coune  of  the  fallowing  eight  yeara, 
an  estate  of  about  one  hundred  and  seven  aoea 
oflasd,  and  a  moiety  of  tbe  great  and  anall 
tilhn  of  Stratford.  S 

b  was  in  one  of  bis  periodical  journeys  from 
London  to  Stratford,  that  'one  midnmuner 
night'  he  met  at  Crendon,  in  Bucks,  with  tbe 
original  of  Dt^bary.  Anbrey  sap,  that  tbe  eon- 
stable  was  still  alive  about  1642.  '  He  and  Ben 
Jonson  did  gather  homonrs  of  men  wherever  tbey 
came  ;'||  and  as  tbe  constable  of  Crendon  sat  for 
the  picture  of  Degberry,  so  we  are  told,  on  the 
authority  of  Bowman  tbe  player,  that  part  of 
Sir  John  Falitaff'i  ebaracter  was  drawn  Irwn  a 
townsman  of  Stratford,  '  who  either  Cuthleasly 
broke  a  contract,  or  spitefully  refused  to  part 
with  some  land  for  a  valuable  oonnderation,  ad- 
joining to   Shakspeare's   bouse. 'f      Oldys  has 


Wh^  are  w  Bd  npfMHa  Slia^tpvara  alone  iomv 
lalel     And  would  it  not  be  cantinuall;  aTged   u 

been  otaliged  to  fly  his  oountriF  in  pgnrly  and  d 

t  Hollay,  i.e.  s/col,  ■  Inifmt. 

i  The  hnuae  at  Stratford  thai  Sbakipeara  had  ix 

^TaDd.daDghlflr,  Mn.  Naah,  afterwnrda   Ejady  Bl 


thq  poaa^ionof  SirHogb  GlciptDDj  who  ptillad  dciwu 
the  andoDt  bouae.  and  bitlJt  one  more  cleganl  on 
IbB  aams  (pot.  Tbi>  wa>  in  ila  tarn  dealroyod  by 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Gaitrell.  becaoie  be  nncalved  himHlf 
aaatHaed  loo  highly ;  and  it  wai  by  tbe  aama  baih*. 
RKU  handf.tbat  tbecelltntedmolberrytne,  wUch 
Shabapeani  hinuFir  bad  planted,  wai  cut  down,  be- 

tora,  wbo  wers  dravn  by  adiairadon  ot  tbe  poet,  Co 
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recorded  id  hii  MS.  anodier  wieedote  connected 
with  Ifaese  jDurnep  of  our  poet  to  Stntford, 

which  I  ghill  give  in  his  own  words '  If  mdi- 

tion  n]*f  be  tnuted,  Sfatkipctre  often  biiled  U 
the  Crown  Inn  or  Tivem  in  Oifonl,  in  hii  jour, 
ney  to  and  from  LDDdon.  The  lindUdy  wai  a 
wonun  of  greu  beaat;  ud  iprightly  wit,  and 
ber  hmbuid,  Mr.  John  DiTenant  (dterwardi 
major  of  thai  dtj),  a  glare,  melancholy  man ; 
who,  a  well  ai  his  wife,  uted  much  to  delight  in 
Shikipeare's  pleasant  company.  Their  son, 
yoting  WiU.  Dareiiant  (afterwardi  Sir  Williun), 
wu  then  a  little  tchool-boy  in  the  town,  of  about 
Kvea  or  «ght  years  old,  and  so  fond  alto  of 
Shakepeare,  that  wheneier  he  heard  of  hia  arri- 
val, he  would  Sy  from  school  to  see  hitn.  One 
day,  an  old  townsman  obserring  the  boy  running 
homeward,  almost  out  of  breath,  asked  him 
whither  he  was  posting  in  that  heat  and  hurrj-. 
He  answered,  to  see  his  ^-father  Shaltspeare. 
IleTel  a  good  hoy,  said  the  other,  bat  hare 
•  care  that  you  don't  take  GhTj  name  id  vi 
Thii  story  Mr.  Pope  told  nw  at  the  Earl 
Oxford's  table,  upon  occasion  of  stnne  discouise 
whidi  arose  about  Shak^are'a  monument, 
^  then  newly  erected  id  Westminster  Abbey  i 
and  hs  quoted  Mr.  Bettcrton,  the  player,  for 
his  authority,'*  This  tale  is  also  mentiooed 
by  AoAony  Wood ;  and  certjun  it  is,  that  the 
traditionary  scandal  of  Oxford,  has  always 
spoken  of  Shakspeare  as  the  father  of  D'Ave- 
oant  :f  but  it  imputes  a  crime  to  onr  author, 
of  which  we  may,  without  much  stretch  of  cha- 
rity, acquit  htm.  It  origioated  in  the  wicked 
vanity  of  D'Avenant  lumself,  who  disdaining  his 
honest  but  mean  descent  from  the  vintner,  had 
the  shameless  impiety  to  deny  his  father,  and 
repnnch  the  memory  of  his  mother,  by  claiming 
consanguinity  with  Shakspeare. 

We  are  informed  by  a  constant  tradition,  that 
a  few  years  previous  to  his  death,  our  author  re- 
tired from  the  theatre,  aDd  spent  his  time  at 
Stratford,  *  in  ease,  retirement,  and  the  conversa- 
tion of  his  friends.'  This  event  appears  to  have 
taken  place  about  the  close  of  1613.  He  had 
his  wife  and  fiunily  about  him;  he  was  sur- 
rounded by  familiar  scenes  and  faces ;  and  he 
was  in  possesuoD  of  a  pn^rty  of  about  300J. 
B-year,  equal  to  much  more  than  lOOOI.  at  pre- 
sent j)  and  which  must  hare  been  fully  adequate 
to  his  modest  views  of  hapfriness. 

The  anecdotes  that  are  in  drculalion  respect- 
ing this  portion  of  his  life,  are  few,  trivial,  and 
very  probably  unfounded  in  fact ;  but,  sui^  as 
tliey  are,  I  have  collected  them,  rather  that  no- 
thing coDDectod  with  the  name  of  Shakspeare 


t  RiiD't  Shakiytare, 
1 1  take  GLIdHL-i  ni 
ban  Halone'f,  as  it  tg 


should  he  otBitted  in  this  edition,  than  from  anr 
regard  for  their  intrinsic  value. 

A  story,  preserved  by  the  tradition  of  Strat- 
ford, and  which,  according  to  Malone,  'was  re- 
lated fifty  years  ago  to  a  genUeman  of  that  places 
by  a  person  upwards  of  eighty  yean  of  aga, 
whose  father  was  contemporary  with  Shakspeare,' 
may  not  improperly  be  attributed  to  this  portioa 
of  his  lif^.  It  is  said,  that  as  Shakspeare  wm 
leaning  over  the  hatch  of  a  mercer's  door  at 
Stratford,  a  drunken  blacksmith,  with  a  caibua- 
cled  face,  reeled  up  to  hin 

'  Now,  Mr.  Shi]up»re,  tell  misiljoaa 
to  which  our  poet  instantly  r^oinod : 


'  A  part  of  the  wit,'  says  Dr.  Drake,  'tarns  upon 
the  comparison  between  the  blacksmith's  fbce, 
and  a  species  of  maple,  the  bark  of  which  is  un- 
commonly rough,  snd  the  grain  undulated  and 
crisped  into  a  variety  of  curls.  '$ 

Rowe  relates,  that  he  had  a  particular  intimacy 
with  Mr.  Combe, '  an  old  gentleman  noted  there- 
abouts for  his  wealth  and  usury :  it  happened, 
that  in  a  pleasant  conversation  amongst  their 
common  friends,  Mr.  Combe  told  Shakspeare, 
in  alau^iing  manner,  that  be  fancied  be  intended 
to  write  his  epitaph,  if  he  happened  to  outlive 
him;  and  since  be  could  not  know  what  might 
be  aaid  of  him  when  he  was  dead,  be  desired  it 
miglit  be  done  immediately ;  upon  which  Shak- 
speare gave  lum  these  fbiu'  verses; 

■  Tf*  in  M(  kmndrtd  lits  hera  ingrtv'd ; 
Tifl  a  houdred  lo  ten  his  Hml  is  not  sav'd : 
If  any  man  ask,  wbn  lies  in  Ihia  tmubT 
Oh  I  oh  I  quolh  tt»  devil,  'tis  my  Jahaa-Combe. 

'  Bat  the  shBrpness  of  the  satire  is  said  to  have 
stung  the  man  so  severely,  that  he  never  forgave 
it.']  Aubrey  narrates  the  story  differentiy,  and 
»ys,  '  thai  one  time  as  Shakspeare  was  at  the 
tavern  at  Stratford,  Mr.  Coombes,  an  oM  usurer, 

be  buried,  he  makes  there  this  extempore 

I  upon  him : 


qiilaph  n| 


But   Com 
tfaoTi 


■sk,  who  lies  in  this  Ic 


Hall ;  ^aolh  tbt  devil,  lis  m;  JDha-a.Ciiiiibe.' 
Dr.  Drake  considers  Aubrey's  version  of  the 
ent  as  the  most  probable.     In  some  of  its  dr. 
irastances  Rowe's  account  is  contradicted ;  for 
iL  is  certain,  that  Shakspeare  and  Combe  con- 
tinued friends  till  the  death  of  the  latter ;  who 
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MbiSi.ai  token  of  kind 
ki  ri] ;  ind  llwt  DO  feud  aftemrds  titme  be- 
twtn  our  poet  and  the  lelukuu  oF  Combe, 
ami  prett}'  erideit  &om  Shakipeare^  haring 
iHpaihtd  his  isord  to  Mr.  Thomu  Combe, 
Ike  sepbew  of  tbe  usurer. 
h  tdditioD  to  tile  aboie  lodicTDiii  lenea,  two 


(died  to  Shakipeare  by  Sir  Williun  Dugdile, 
■Udi  m  preurred  in  \  collection  of  ^tapha  at 
Uk  cad  of  tbe  Vintation  of  Saliqi,  Among  tbe 
■BiBiwnH  in  Tongue  Cburch,  in  tbe  comity  of 
Silop,  ii  one  avcted  in  ramembrance  of  Sir 
Tkanai  Stanlj,  knight,  whom  Malone  inppoeea 
10  hoe  died  about  1600.  The  tomb  stand*  on 
tk  KTlh  aide  of  die  chancel,  mpported  irith 
Comlliian  colnmns.  H  hath  two  figures  of  men 
b  mair  Ijing  on  it,  one  below  the  arches  and 
aikiiaiu,  tbe  other  abose  them ;  and  besides  a 
pne  iumptioa  Id  front,  the  monument  is  en- 
ndnlbj  tbe  following  rersei  of  Shikspeara. 

WriitED  on  the  east  end  or  the  tomb  : 


nUTB  perpeliul  Hum  these  BtoDH  i 
1  foodneaa,  *ttli  lunueltf  baiA|;  gtine, 


Besidci  these  inscriptions  foi 
Sr  Thonas  Stanly,  which  we  hare  the  authori^ 
■f  Dsfrdale,  ■  Warwickshire  man,  and  who  spent 
<k  ereoer  part  of  his  life  in  that  coonly,  for  at- 
■rimmg  to  oar  author ;  we  find  another  epitaph 
■oibed  to  bim  in  a  mannscript  volnme  of  poems 
kf  WilHam  Herrid,  and  others.  The  volume, 
■kidi  a  in  the  hand-writing  of  the  time  of 
Qirlei  tbe  Pint,  is  among  Kawlinson's  Collec- 
nn,  m  tbe  Bodleian  Libraiy,  and  contains  the 
Uhnring  einti^ih  : 

'  V\et  God  vu  plcas'd,  tiu  wofld  nixwiUiii^  jet, 
f^M  Juaei  to  NAQira  payd  hii  deU, 
1>1  hen  npoHlli :  as  hi  Ured.tiellTda; 
Tk>  KTiiic  in  hiiD  mnm^j  TirifidB,— 
hA  lilt,  neb  death :  then,  the  known  truth  to 

Ht  tired  ■  gnUj  Ub,  ud  djde  u  walL 

There  wa*  a  bauly  of  the  sumanw  <d  James, 
("■etlf  rexident  it  Stratford,  to  some  one  of 
■k^  die  ahore  Tenes  were  probably  inscribed. 


>  Daui'i  XlaVr««n  aid  Ml  Ttoci,  *d.  U.  p.  e  I 


lie  life  of  onr  poet  was  now  drairing  towards 
its  close  i  and  he  was  soon  to  require  from  the 
hands  of  others  those  last  boaonn  to  the  dead, 
which,  while  alive,  be  had  shewn  himself  so  ready 
to  contribute.  His  eldest  and  farourite  daughter, 
Susanna,  bad  been  married  u  early  as  1607,  to 
Dr.  Hall,  a  pbjniciau  of  conxideraUa  skill  and 
reputatioQ  in  his  pnAssion,  who  resided  at 
Stratford;  and  early  in  1616,  his  youngest 
daughter,  Judith,  married  Mr.  Hiomaa  Qniney, 
a  Tintner  of  the  same  place.  "Htis  oerevonj 
took  placeon  Febnurythe  10th.  Ontbatweoly- 
fiflh  of  the  following  mimth,  her  father  made  his 
will — being,  according  to  bis  own  acoomt,  ia 
per/let  kalA  and  nnwry — and  a  Secood  month 
had  not  elifised  before  Sbakspeare  was  no  more- 
He  died  on  tbe  twen^'-third  of  April,  1616,  aul 
on  his  birth-day,  baring  completed  bis  Sfty- 
lecond  year.  '  It  is  remaiUile,'  says  Dr.  Drake, 
•that  on  the  same  day  eijnred,  in  Spain,  his 
great  and  amiable  omtemporary  Cerranlea ;  and 
the  world  was  thus  deprived,  nearly  at  the  same 
moment,  of  the  two  most  original  writers  which 
modem  Europe  bas  prodnced-'* 

Of  tbe  disease  by  which  tbe  life  of  our  poM 
was  thus  suddenly  terminated,  we  are  left  in 
ignorance.  His  son-in-law,  Dr.  Hall,  left  for 
puUication  a  manuscript  cadlection  of  esses,  se- 
lected inim  not  lest  than  a  thousand  diseases ; 
bat  the  earliest  case  recorded  it  dated  1617,  and 
thus  all  mention  is  omitted  of  the  only  one  which 
could  bale  secured  to  bis  woik  any  permanent 
interest  or  value. 

On  tbe  second  day  after  bis  decease,  the  l«- 
mains  of  Sbakspeare  were  interred  on  tbe  north 
aide  of  the  chancel  of  the  great  church  of  Strat- 
ford. Here  a  monument,  containing  a  bust  of 
tbe  poet,  WM  erected  to  his  memory.  He  is 
represented  under  an  arch,  in  a  sitting  posture, 
a  cushion  spread  before  him,  with  ■  pen  in  his 
right  band,  and  bis  left  rested  on  a  scroll  of 
p^>er.  Tbe  following  Latin  disticb  is  engnred 
under  the  cushion : 


The  first  syllable  in  SoeraUm  is  here  made  ibort, 
which  cannot  be  allowed.  Periiaps  we  should 
read  Sapkoelem,  ghskipeire  is  then  appositely 
compared  with  a  dramatic  aolhor  among  the  an- 
cients ;  but  still  it  should  be  remembered,  thst 
the  eulogium  is  lessened  while  the  meOe  is  re- 
formed ;  and  it  is  well  known,  that  some  of  our 
early  writers  of  Latin  poetry  were  uncommonly 
negligent  in  their  prosody,  especially  in  proper 
names.  The  thought  ik  this  diaach.  as  Mr. 
ToUet  obeerrei,  nugbt  have  been  taken  from 
Tba  Fairy  Quene  of  ^>enser.f 
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'  Obilt  An".  DuL  IBIS. 

And  on  hia  gme-stoae  underneath,  a  imcribed 
■  flODd  rrind.  for  Jciiu'  uke,  fortKir 


The  tomb  U  Stntford  i»  not  the  onlj  n 
mental  tribute  that  hu  been  nUed  to  the  hi 
of  Shakspeare.  A  cenotaph  vaa  aubscquenlly 
erected  to  hi)  memoiy  in  Wemninsler  Abbc^, 
by  the  direction  of  the  Earl  of  Burlington,  Pope, 
Dr.  Mead,  and  Mr.  Martyn.  Thij  monument, 
nhicb  cost  three  hundred  pounds,  wu  the  irork 
of  SchceniBher,  after  a  design  by  Kent,  and  was 
opened  in  January,  1741;  one  hundred  and 
tweuty.Gie  yean  after  the  deUh  of  our  author. 
The  dean  md  chapter  of  Westminster  gare  the 
ground,  and  the  eipcoses  of  the  statuary  wore 
defrayed  by  a  benefit  at  each  of  the  London  thea. 
tre«.  The  receipts  of  Drury  Lane  exceeded  two 
hundred  ponndi;  at  Covent  Garden  they  did 
not  amount  to  more  than  half  that  Eun. 

Of  (he  genius  of  Shakspeare  it  were  in  thig 
place  tuperfluous  to  write :  that  task  has  been 
performed  by  others  i  and  is  sufficiently  discussed 
in  the  discourses  of  Rone,  and  Pope,  and 
Johnson  i  but  of  bis  disposition  and  moral  cha- 
racter, it  may  not  be  uninteresting  to  give  the 
following  passage  from  Dr.  Drake ; — '  To  these 
tradition  has  ever  borne  the  most  uniform  and 
ftvourahle  testimony.  And.  indeed,  had  she  been 
aloit  on  the  subject,  his  own  vorks  would  have 
wtnapered  to  us  the  truth  ;  would  have  told  us, 
in  almost  ereiy  page,  of  the  gentleness,  the  be. 
nevolence,  and  the  goodness,  of  his  heart.  For, 
though  no  one  bai  exceeded  him  in  paindng  the 
Mronger  pasuons  of  the  human  breast,  it  is  eri- 
dent  that  be  delighted  moat  in  the  eipresnon  of 
lorelinen  and  simplicity,  and  was  ever  willing 
to  descend  from  the  loftiest  soarings  of  imagina- 
tion, le  sport  with  innocence  and  beauty.  Though 
**  the  world  of  spirits  and  of  nature,"  says  the  ad- 
nurable  Scblegel,  "had  laid  all  (heir  treasures  at 
hii  feet :  in  strength  a  demi.god,  in  profundity 
of  view  a  {oopbet,  in  all'Seeing  wisdom  a  pro- 
tecting qnht  of  a  higher  order,  be  yet  lowered 
tunuelf  to  mortals,  as  if  nnconidoas  of  his  supe- 
rionty,  and  was  as  open  and  Btmraniing  as  a- 
ehiU." 
'  Hiat  a  temper  of  this  description,  and  com- 


bined with  sDch  talents,  abould  be  the  o^eet  of 
iiBcere  and  ardent  friendship^  can  eicite  no  sur- 
prise. "  I  lored  the  man,'  says  Jonson,  vilh  a 
noble  bunt  of  enthnsiaam,  "and  do  honour  his 
monary  on  this  side  idolauy,  as  much  aa  any. 
He  was,  indeed,  honest ;  and  of  an  open  and  free 
nature;**  and  Rowe,  lepeoling  the  unoootra- 
dictsd  rumour  of  times  past,  bai  told  us,--''ihtf 
eiery  one,  who  bad  a  Que  lasts  of  merit,  aad 
could  distingoisb  men,  had  generally  a  jnM  ralua 
and  esteem  for  him  ;"  adding,  "  that  his  eiceed- 
ing  candour  and  good-nature  must  certainly  hais 
inclined  all  the  gentler  part  of  the  world  to  loie 

'  No  greater  proof,  indeed,  can  be  given  of  the 
felidty  of  hii  tempw,  and  the  sweetneas  of  his 
mauwra,  than  that  all  who  addretsed  him,  seen 
to  have  luaifonnly  camieeled  his  name  whh  the 
epithets  atnhy,  gUitlt,  or  AcJaoerf ;  nor  was  he 
backward  in  returning  this  esteem,  many  of  hit 
sonnets  indicating  the  wirmch  with  which  he 
cherished  the  remembrance  of  his  friends.  TTna 
the  thirtieth  opens  with  the  fallowing  peniiTe 
retrospect: — 

■  When  10  the  wanons  of  sweet  aiUBt  Hwaglit 
1  J'gb™  "'  '™™  """  "       '"■'  "^ 
Pot  precious  [rienis,  hid  iq  death's  dstalvs  nigU.* 

'  And  in  the  thirty-first  he  tenderly  eiclwms;  — 


'  Another  very  fascinating  feature  in  the  cha- 
racter of  Shakspeare,  was  the  almost  constant 
cheerfulness  and  serenity  of  his  mind:  he  was 
e  good  company,"  says  Aubrey,  "  and  of  a 
very  ready,  aad  pfajwnt,  and  unmUli  witt."  In 
"lis,  as  Mr.  Godwin  has  justly  obeerred,  he  bore 
striking  resemblance  to  Chaucer,  who  was  re- 
markable for  the  placidity  and  oheerfulnesi  of 
Mb  disposition ;  nor  can  there,  probably,  be  a 
lurer  indication  of  that  peace  and  sunshine  of 
the  soul  which  surpasses  all  other  giAi,  than  this 
halHtual  tone  of  mind. 

lliBt  Shakspeare  was  entitled  to  its  posses- 
]  from  his  BuroJ  virtues,  we   have  already 
n;  and  that,  in  a  retigiaui  point  of  view,  be 
I  B  clum  to  the  enjoyment,  the  numerous  pas- 
sages in  his  works,  which  breathe  a  spirit  of  pious 
gratitude  and  devotional  rapture,  will  sufficiently 
declare.     In  fact,  upon  the  topic  of  religious,  as 
upon  that  of  ethic  wisdom,  no  prohoe  poet  can 
furnish  09  with  a  greater  nnmlter  of  just  and 
luminous  ^horisms;  passages  which  dwell  upon 
the  heart,  and  reach  the  soul ;    for  they  have 

■ A  from  lips  of  l  re,  from  conceptions  worthy 

superior  nature,  from  feelings  sotemn  and 
unearthly.'* 

HAiMi  ■IhafptareaHilhUTlma.'ii.U.p.tt* 
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Ofthe 

■me  mmiiriiij;-  Hmmet,  hii  only  »i],  died  in 
rtiilAaad.  Ha  eldeit  daaghlEr,  Hn.  UiU.Rir. 
nred  ha  lather  opwunb  of  thirtj  jean ;  aad  if 
ifac  imji(i(iuu  of  faer  tomb  present  at  witb  ■  hir 
ti6amit  of  bcT  talents  and  her  virtneB,  (fae  wu 
Ike  wortli]'  child  of  Shakqmie.*  She  left  one 
Aigtaer  onl  J,  who  a  maitinaod  in  cmr  poet's 
■S,  w  Ui  'meet  Eliidietli.'  Thi*  Udj  m 
(■ire  Burned;  to  Thomu  Nksbe,  Bttf.  lad 
iAerwirds  to  Sir  John  Bamatil,  of  AbingtoD, 
KB  NoitfauDpum,  bat  had  bo  inue  bj  either 
habBd.  Judith,  Oe  odier  daughter  of  our 
fM,  wn  the  mother  of  wreral  children ;  of 
■bd  tlw  eldest,  with  an  honest  piide  in  that 
nifeii  nane,  whieh  hia  beer's  genina  had 
naimd  illBBtriooa,  »as  diriateaed  Shakipeare  ; 
int  Bone  of  her  oSMprisig  arrind  at  Teais  of 

k  BBSt  sljike  e««rj  one  as  eitraoidinarj,  that 
ik  wiiUBgi  of  m  poet  >o  diitinginihed  should 
knc  been  banded  down  to  lu  in  so  comipt  aod 
i^crfnt  a  ttate;  and  that  ao  little  ihould  be 
bown  with  aaj  degree  of  certaintj  respecting 
the  uthor  of  them.  Shi^ispeare  himself  ap- 
ptui  to  hare  been  entirely  cwdess  of  litc- 
or;  doe.  In  his  early  works  be  was  suffi- 
andj  cutiooa  in  superintending  their  pro- 
gras  throngh  the  press;  and  the  Vaaa  and 
Jinii,tbe  B^ie  ^iMtrtce.aad  the  Titm  i«- 
imatut,  were  presented  to  the  public  with  as 
■wh  typogi^ihical  accmraej  as  aof  Tohnnes  of 
tkc  lime.  He  waa  at  Bm  not  indiff^ent  to 
oUrity  SB  an  author ;  but  it  wu  a  mere  yoodi- 
fd  itait}',  and  hsTing  attained  the  olyect  of  bis 
aktioD,  and  perccired  its  worthlesmeEs,  he 
dtmnit  onlj  coniidcicd  bis  geaitia  and  his 
■^oiul  skiU  in  compontioD  as  the  means  of 
■nintiag  iwlependeDee  for  his  lunily,  and  se- 
Miag  a  early  retirement  from  ^  anxieties  of 
r^lic  lib.      H«  wrote  only  for  the  theatre  ;  his 


■  ■  BtR  Ijrth  Hie  bod])  of  Swaoni,  wtre  to  . 

lUa.Gf  DL  ye  daugbterof  WiDiaiB  3hal:ip«R,  C 

EkteaHdibs  llibof  JolT,  &'.  IMD.agedW 

'  Witt?  akiir<  bet  ku,  bnt  Ibtfs  sot  ■]]. 

WiK  u  HlTBiiin  vu  good  UiRri»  HalL 


T.-«t«  with  h<r  Ihu  wepl  with  aU 

Tlu.  wtpt,  j«  Ht  ber«tre  to  eh<re 

Thnii  np  wilh  anafaOm  coidimll. 

Wbn  Itea  him  «'er"  ^^»  rted."' 

'IW  far.,,!.;  BagiU.  T.r»,  which 

■i>«d  by  DugdiUe,  m  B«  «.w  rmaioU. 

S,  half  of 

«=ription 

■«  il:-"  Hm  ly«h  tho  body  of  Rkhanl 

Wattt.  of 

■^-l-PBted  ibu  IK.  the  Md  rf  May.  Anno  Dom 

Thi.  Mr 

I«.™™nn  Df.™l  li«d  u,  a.«  Htata 

ofKyhon 

t*!*,  >hkl>  *u  >n«  Ihe  property  of 

Dr.  Hall 

pnrpoae  wai  answered,  if  his  piece*  were  sac- 
coHftil  on  the  >ta^  ;  and  he  was  perfectly  carv. 
leas  rS  Che  manner  in  which  his  most  ^endid 
productions  were  diaSgured  in  saireptilioui  and 
deftotire  editiona,  and  hia  most  eiqniste  paa- 
rages  rendered  lidionknn  by  the  blnnden  of 
ignorant  tnuicriben.  The  plays  that  were 
printed  in  hti  life-time,  with  the  eic^rtioB  of 
Titai  AadrviHcmt,  had  all  iasued  from  the  press 
under  dmunstances  the  most  injurious  to  thn 
reputation  of  their  sotbor,  without  hia  revinoD  or 
BuperintendeDce,  and  peihapa  without  hia  consent 
or  knowledge  ;  and  when,  eight  years  after  hii 
death,  his  friends  Heminge  and  Condell  onder- 
took  the  collection  and  publication  of  his  works, 
it  is  scarcely  possble  that  the  MSS.  from  which 
the  edition  was  printed  shoidd  hare  been  tha 
genuine  MSS.  of  Stakipeare.  TboM  bad  moat 
probably  perished  in  the  ire  that  destroyed  tha 
Globe  llieaire  in  1613 ;  awi  the  first  folio  was 
made  up  from  the  pla^onse  copies,  and  de- 
formed by  all  the  omissions  and  the  addJUons 
which  had  been  adopted  to  suit  the  imperfectiona 
or  the  caprice  of  the  soretal  performers. — If 
Shakipeare  still  qipean  to  u>  the  Srst  of  poets, 
it  is  in  Bpils  of  every  poaiiUe  disadrantage,  to 
which  hia  own  sublime  contempt  of  applanae  had 
eipoaed  his  fame,  from  the  ignoianee,  the  negli. 
gence,  the  avarice,  or  the  officiomnw,  of  his 
early  editors,  f 

To  these  causes  it  Is  to  be  aioibed  that  the 
writings  of  Siakipeaie  have  oome  down  to  ua 
in  a  stale  more  imperfei^t  than  those  of  any 
other  anthor  of  his  time,  and  requiring  every 
exertion  of  oritioal  skill  to  illustrate  and  amaikd 
them.  Hiat  so  little  should  be  known  with  cer- 
tainty of  the  bittoiy  of  his  life,  waa  the  natural 
conaequ^ice  of  the  events  which  immediately 
followed  his  dissolation.  It  is  true,  that  tlM 
age  in  which  be  flouriihed  waa  little  curiout 
about  the  Uvea  of  literary  men:  butou 


■Mrs. 


. _.  1  OD  tlie  lOA  July,  IM*.  M 

trou  iha  TcgtMBT  al  StnlAnl.'— HiLma. 
■ay  be  penxtred  that  laany  paasafes  mnat 
ta  cmniplod  beyond  the  reach  of  raataratiaii, 
'  "    'inff  lines  from  Lear,  whkh 
nmoatatori  bat  /ortanately 
ith  the  fviginal  text : 


untenced  voniuliDCS  of  a  falbar'i  eun 
»  e*ery  aense  about  th*e  i — Old  tfkmd ' 
sap  thii  caiua  agxin.  111  plock  ynn  « 


The  Ain  editioa  reads  the  flnt  tine  correctly,  and 
cootinaea,  ■  that  tkea  Itut  lean,  that  break /ram  mt 

rrrfanx.  lAoiiU  makt  the  wont  Uru((  and  /oji 
»!«■  tht  vntnirr  mmndXngt  of  a  Jalkey'i  tune, 
ftrutt  evert  "'"'  about  Ike  oU  /ond  era,  beueep 
thlscattte  agaSit,'  &c. 


,ab,GoOglc 


THE  L[FE  OF  WILLIAM  SHAKSPEAHE. 


must  not  whoiljr  b«  utiibuted  to  tbe  nant  of 
cniriosit]'  in  tbe  immedute  luccCHora  of  the  poet. 
The  public  mind  toon  becune  noleutl;  igitUed 
in  the  conflict  of  opposits  opiniona.  Evwj  inili- 
nduiil  wu  called  upon  to  take  his  itvid  u  the 
putiwn  of  >  religioui  or  political  faction.  Each 
wa)  too  inteatvly  occupied  with  hii  penonal 
interot  to  find  leisure  for  so  peacefiil  a  punuil 
ai  tradof  tbe  biogr^h;  of  a  poet.  If  this  iraa 
tbe  case  during  the  time  of  civil  conunotion, 
under  tbe  puritanical  dynaWj  of  Cromwell  the 
Btagewai  totally  deitraj'ed ;  and  the  life  of  a  dra- 
matic author,  however  emiaent  bia  merita,  woidd 
not  onty  have  been  coniidered  ii  ■  luliject  un. 
deserring  of  inipiiij,  but  only  worlLj  of  contempt 
and  abominatioD.  The  geniui  of  Shakspeire  wu 
dear  to  Milton  and  Dijden ;  to  a  few  loftj  mindi 
■nd  gifted  ipirita  ;  but  it  wu  dead  to  tbe  mulli- 
tode  of  hii  conntrymeii,  wbo,  in  their  fooliah 
bigotiy,  would  have  conudered  their  Terjr  bouaei 
aa  poUuted,  if  they  had  contained  a  copy  of  hli 
works.  •  After  the  Reatoration,  these  severe  re- 
atricdoni  were  relued,  and,  aa  is  univenally  tbe 
case,  the  counteraction  wa>  correspondent  to  tbe 
action.  The  nation  suddenly  exchanged  the 
rigid  austerity  of  Puritanism  for  tbe  eitreme  of 
profligacy  and  licentiousness.  When  the  drama 
was  revifed,  il  existed  no  longer  to  inculcate 
such  lessons  of  morality  as  were  enforced  by  tbe 
contrition  of  Macbeth,  the  parity  of  Iiabei,  or  the 
suffering  constancy  of    Imogn 


modesty  to  blush  at 


n  innocence,  to  corrupt 


the  heart  by  pictures  of  debauchery,  and  to  eialt 
a  gay  selfishness  and  daring  sensuality  above  all 
that  is  noble  in  principle  and  honourable  in 
action.  At  this  period  Shakspeare  was  foi^otten. 
He  WTOIQ  not  for  such  profligate  times.  His  sen- 
amenta  would  have  been  met  by  no  corre- 
spondent feelings  in  the  breasts  of  such  audiences 
as  were  then  collected  within  the  walls  of  the 


•  Even  in  the  reign  of  EtimlKA.tl 
tb*  Macs  wu  arrled  ta  a  gnat  bi 
were  bomt  privately  by  tbe  bisfaopa 
tbe  Puilaiu. 


metropolitan  theatres,  composed  of  men  who 
came  to  hear  ttwr  vices  flattered ;  and  of  women 
masked,  ashamed  to  sliew  tiieir  faces  at  repre- 
sentations which  they  were  sufficiently  abandoned 
to  delight  in.  The  jening,  lying,  bold  intriguing 
rake,  whom  Sbakipeare  bad  rendered  contempt- 
ible in  Luda,  and  hateful  in  IiuUmd,  was  the 
very  character  that  the  dramatists  of  Charles's 
time  were  painting  after  the  model  of  the  court 
favourites,  and  representing  in  false  coloun  u  ■ 
deserving  oiijeet  of  approbation.  FVencb  taste 
and  FVench  morals  had  banished  our  author  fhira 
the  stage,  and  his  name  had  faded  from  the 
memory  of  tbe  people.  Tate,  in  bis  altered  play 
of  King  I.«r,  mentions  the  original  in  his  dedi- 
catioDu  an  obscure  piece:  theaathor  of  tbe  Tal- 
ler, in  quoting  some  lines  of  Madetk,  cites  them 
from  the  disfigured  alteration  of  D'Avenimt. 
The  woiki  of  Shalspeare  were  only  read  by 
those  whom  the  desire  of  litenry  plunder  in- 
duced to  pry  into  the  lolnmes  of  antiquated 
authors,  with  the  hopes  of  discovering  some  neg- 
lected jewels  that  might  be  clandestinely  trans- 
planted to  enrich  their  own  poverty  of  Invention ; 
and  BO  little  were  the  productions  of  the  most 
gifted  poet  that  ever  ventured  to  embaik  on  the 
varying  waters  of  the  imagination  known  to  the 
generality  of  his  countrymen,  that  Otway  stole 
the  character  of  the  Nurit  and  all  tbe  lore  scenes 
of  Ranto  iTul  Julia,  and  published  them  as  his 
own,  without  the  slightest  acknowledgment  of 
tbe  obligation,  or  any  apprehension  of  detection. 
A  better  taste  returned :  bat  when,  neariy  a  cen- 
tury after  the  death  of  Shakspeare,  Rowe  under- 
took to  superintend  an  edition  of  his  Plays,  and 
to  collect  the  Memoirs  of  his  Life ;  the  race  bad 
passed  away  from  whom  any  certain  recollec- 
tions of  our  great  national  poet  might  have  been 
gathered;  and  nothing  better  was  to  be  obtuned 
than  the  slight  notes  of  Auirig,  the  scattered 
hints  of  OUyi,  the  loose  intimations  which  had 
escaped  irom  D'Arrnaal;  and  the  vague  reports 
which  Betlerlmi  had  gleaned  in  his  pilgrimage  to 
Stntjbrd. 
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SHAKSPEARE'S    WILL, 


FSOM  THE  ORIGINAL 


[N  THE  OFPICB  OP  THB  PREROGATITE  COURT  OF  CANTBRBVBT. 


upon-Avon  aforeuid,  in  the  sud  coonty  of  Wtr- 
wick,  being  pticel  or  boldon  of  the  minor  of 
Rowington,  onto  my  dai^bter  Susuuu  Hall, 
ud  her  hein  for  eter.f 

Itent,  I  give  ud  be^iueath  UDtomjuiddaugh. 
ler  Judilh  one  hundred  and  fillj  pomidj  more,  if 
■he,  or  any  iuue  of  her  bodf,  be  living  at  the  end 
of  three  jetn  next  ensuing  the  day  of  tbe  dale 
of  this  my  will,  during  which  time  my  eiecaton 
to  pa;  her  conuderatiou  Irom  my  decease  ac- 
cording to  the  ma  aforeuid ;  and  if  she  die 
within  tbe  said  term  nilhaut  iasue  of  her  body, 
then  my  will  ii.  and  1  do  give  and  bequeath  one 
hundred  pounds  thereof  to  my  niecef  Eliiabetb 
Hall,  and  the  Bttj  pounds  to  be  set  forth  by  my 
execatois  during  the  life  of  my  liiter  Joan  Han, 
and  the  use  and  profit  thereof  coming,  shall  be 
paid  to  my  swd  sister  Join,  and  after  her  decease 
(he  said  fifty  pounds  shall  remain  amongst  the 
children  of  my  said  sister,  equally  to  be  dirided 
amongst  them ;  but  if  my  said  daughter  Judith 
be  living  at  the  end  of  the  said  three  yean,  or 
any  issue  of  her  body,  then  my  nill  is,  and  so  I 
devise  and  bequeath  the  said  hondred  and  fifty 
pounds  to  be  set  oi|t  by  my  eieculon  and  orer. 
seen  for  the  best  benefit  of  her  and  her  iisue, 
and  tbe  stock  not  to  be  paid  unto  her  so  long  as 
shesball  be  married  and  covert  baron ;  but  my  will 
is,  that  >he  shall  ban  the  consideration  yearly 
paid  unto  her  during  her  life,  and  after  her 
decease  tbe  eaid  stock  and  consideration  to  be 


b  tbe  Done  of  God,  Amen.  I  William  Shak- 
ipeve,  of  Stntford-npon- Avon,  in  the  county  of 
Warwick  gent  in  perfect  health  and  memory 
( God  be  praised  i)  do  make  and  ordain  this  my 
tist  will  and  tetlament  in  manner  and  form  fol- 
lowii^  i  that  is  to  say  : 

FinI,  I  commend  my  soul  into  tbe  hands  of 
God  mj  Creator,  hoping,  and  assuredly  belieiing 
thiunjli  the  only  merits  of  Jesns  Christ  my 
finiooT,  to  be  made  partaker  of  life  ererlasting ) 
ad  ^  body  to  the  earth  whereof  it  is  made. 

ItOB,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  daughter 
Judith,  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  of  lawful 
Eagiiib  BMney,  to  be  paid  unto  ber  in  manner 
od  form  fbllowing;  that  is  to  say,  one  hundred 
pemili  in  discharge  of  ber  marriage  portion 
■itfain  ooe  year  after  my  decease,  with  connde- 
latim  after  tbe  nte  of  two  shillings  in  the  pound 
(br  ao  long  time  as  the  same  shall  be  unpaid 
wto  her  after  my  deeeaie ;  and  the  fifty  pounds 
II  liilia  thereof,  upon  heranrrendering  of,  or  giving 
rf  nch  nfficient  security  as  tbe  overseers  of  this 
■f  w3l  shall  like  of;  to  surrender  or  grant,  all 
br  estate  and  right  that  shall  descend  or  come 
■■o  ber  after  my  decease,  or  that  she  now  hath, 
ii(  in,  or  to,  one  cc^yhold  tenement,  with  the 
,   lying  and  being  in   Stratford. 


'  On-  pAct'*  will  apjwus  to  hare  be«a  drawn  n 
■  Trinaij,  thaaf  b  DOC  execuMd  till  tha  roUawiu 
HsA;  far  Pibnary  wis  tro  wiitlsD,  and  afl«i 
■via  ttrmcL  owt.  ud  March  wrinen  orer  ll^ 


E    The  ooprhold    deBceoded  lo  (ho 


Bldeit  dBUKhter  by  th 


a  nf  tlH  manor.— Hi- 


V  olfce— 1  Elisabelfa  Hall  wao  <n 
lUr.  So,  in  OlhtUa,  Act  1.  k. 
utio:  ■  You'll  lur« 
iDinif  bis  erand-ohildren. — M^Lona. 
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paid  to  ber  diildren,  it  ibe  h&vs  uy,  uid  if  not, 
to  b«r  eiecQton  or  uaigna,  she  liring  the  said 
term  after  mj  deceue :  provided  that  if  such 
hnibuid  as  >he  abill  at  the  ontt  of  the  uid  three 


TH  be  married  unto, 


[time]  after,  do 


■omcientij  awuie  uoto  her,  and  the  isaue  of  her 
bodj,  Unds  aniwenble  to  the  portion  bj  this  my 
will  fiTsn  unto  ber,  aod  to  be  adjudged  so  by 
my  eiecutocl  md  orerseers.  then  my  will  is.  that 
the  tud  hundred  uid  fifty  pounds  ^all  be  psid 
to  inch  husband  u  shall  make  nich 


Item,  I  give  and  bequeath  onto  my  said  sister 
Joan  twenty  pounds,  and  all  my  wearing  apparel 
to  be  paid  aitd  delivered  witbin  one  year  after 
my  decease  ;  and  I  do  will  aod  derise  onto  her 
tlra  house,  with  (he  sppurtenances,  in  Stntford, 
wherein  she  dweUetb,  for  her  natural  life,  under 
the  yearly  rent  of  twelve-pence. 

It«n.  J  give  and  bequeath  unto  her  three  sons, 

WUliam  Hart, Hart,*  and  Michael  Hart, 

fire  pounds  a  piece,  to  be  paid  within  one  year 
after  my  decease. 

7lciB,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  the  i«d  Eliza- 
beth Hall  all  mj  plate  (except  my  broad  silver 
and  gilt  bowlf ),  that  I  now  have  at  the  date  of 
this  my  will. 

hem,  I  give  md  bequeath  unto  the  poor  of 
Stratford  aforesaid  ten  pounds ;  to  Mr.  Thomas 
Combe,^  my  sword ;  to  nomas  Russel,  esq. 
five  pounds ;  and  to  Francis  Collins§  of  the  ho- 


• Bart.)  It  ii 

■pears  noi  any  of  hi. 
ihg  Chibtiu  Dima  o 


rnlir  Ihit  naitlKr  Statk- 
IT  ibDuld  h>TB  recollected 
□cpliBWiWba  wsB  bom  At 


wilL    HUCluiMiuBUBe  wu  TAmuu. 'Ud  bewas 

baptised  is  that  tova,  July  M,  IOIU.^Milski. 

t acift  HIT  bnail  tHner  and  gilt  bowl.]  This 

bowl,  u  we  aftsTwards  God,  our  poel  bo^UEatlied  b> 
hii  dasgfatar  Jsditli. 

X Ur.  TkoBHU  Cemtr,]  TliiB  genaemu  wu 

baptised  at  Stntford,  Feb.  a,  1]SM>,  k  thai  be  vai 
twenty-seTCa  yean  old  at  Ihs  time  of  Shakipearc's 
death.  Ho  died  at  Stratford  in  Jnlf  IMJ,  aged  M: 
and  hit  elder  bratber  William  died  at  th«  aams 
plass,  Jan-  so,  loeo-T,  agsd  80.  Idr.  Tbomai  Combe 
by  hu  will,  made  June  M,  lOH,  directed  bis  execu- 

I  of  John  Combs 
!tat.  gtut.  and 
'o  brolhen  buc. 


deaflu,  becauae  wi 
tzonCDry,  are  worthy 


in  the  bSEinuing  at  tl 

Cli«l>i»-1  Thi.  grnllenian  iri 


rongli  of  Warwi<i,  in  the  county  of  Warwick. 
gent.  tluTleen  pounds  six  shillings  and  raght- 
pence,  to  be  paid  within  one  year  after  my  de- 

»,  I  give  and  bequeath  to  Hamlet  [HmaiKt] 
Sadlerll  twenty-«z  shillings  eight-pence,  to  buy 
■  m  a  ring  i  to  William  Reynolds,  gent,  twenty- 
I  shilling  eight-pence,  to   buy  him  ■  ring ; 
my  godson,  William  Walker,^  twenty  shillings 
gold;   to  Anthony  Kash,"  gent,  twenty-sii 
shillings  eight-pence }  and  to  Mr.  John  NBsh,ff 
twenty-ui  shillings  eight-pence ;    and  to  my 
fellows,  John  Hemynge,  Richard  Butfaage,  ai^ 
Henry   CnndelUft  twenty-six   shitlinga  eight- 
peace  •  piece,  to  buy  them  rings. 

Item,  I  give,  will,  bequeath,  and  devise,  unto 
my  daughter,  Susannah  Hall,  for  better  enabling 
of  ber  to  perform  this  my  will,  and  towards  the 
peribrmanoe  thereof,  all  that  capita  messuage  or 
tenement,  vrith  the  appurtenances,  in  Stratford 
afbreaiid,  called  The  New  Place,  wherein  1  now 
dwell,  and  two  messuages  or  tenements,  with  the 
^jpurtenances,  situate,  Ijing,  and  being  in  Hen- 
ley-street, within  the  borough  of  Stratford  afore- 
said ;  and  all  my  bams,  stables,  orchards,  gar~ 
dens,  lands,  tenements,  and  hereditaments,  what- 
soever, situate,  lying,  and  being,  or  to  be  had, 
received,  perceived,  or  taken,  within  the  towns, 
hamlets,  villages,  fields,  and  grounds,  of  Strat~ 
ford-upon-Avon,  Old  Stratford,  Bishopton,  and 
Welcombe,S§  or  in  any  of  them,  in  the  said 

the  year  lUO,  and  died  at  Stntford-upca-Avon,  in 
October  1014.  His  wile,  Jodllta  Sadler,  who  waa 
Bodmother  to  ShakBpflare*!  youngert  daogblor,  was 
borivd  there,  March  U,  ISia-U.  Our  poet  probably 
was  godlatlier  (o  thair  aon  truWaii,  who  «u  bq>- 

Iho  aan  of  Henry  Walter.  «•  baptiied  at  Sual/onl, 
Oct  la,  leOS,     1  mentioD  (bil  cirenmalancc,  heeauie 

■  D  the  aatuma  of  tbu  y»i.    Hr.  William  Walker 

» la  Anthent  jVoih.t  He'  wu  fuher  of  Mr. 

Thomas  NaBh,  who  married  our  poet's  grand-dau^fa- 
ur.  Sliaaheth  HaU.  He  lived,  I  helisTo,  u  Wd- 
nmbe.  where  hia  eatato  lay  ;  and  wai  boried  at 

t> (0  Mt.  John  .VwA.l  Thi.  g:enl1eman  diod 


}] ro  nil  feliaaa  Jolia  f ORynff,  BUiard 

Surbagt.  ami  Henrg   Cn-deU,]  Tboe  oni  poel'a 

n  March,  iei9;  Cuadell  in  D«cember  loxr;  widHe- 
ainge  in  Coiober,  taia.— HauiNi. 
^  __  OU  Strat/erd,  Biitupten,  and  Welcamlit,) 
rhe   landi   of   Old    Siralford,   BiihDpua,  and    Wel- 


Scralford. 


.a  largo  ( 


l.lUin 


I  Hamnet  Sadler,]  Thii  geoUemi 
.    Hr.Saillcr,  I  believe, 'was  bom 


irill  ii  apelt  Stulltji- 
0  Rolls  Chapel  from 
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SHAKSPEARE'S  WILL. 


a^jatWtrwiek;  andilsoillthumetnigeoT 
taaaent,  icith  lira  ii^inrtenuic^s,  wherein  one 
Ida  SMnaoa  dwelleth,  otnate,  'Ting,  md 
itag,  in  tbe  BUck&ius  in  London  neir  the 
WBdnbe :  ■  ud  all  other  my  ludi,  tenement), 
taf  herediUiiteDti,  wfaatneret :  to  hare  and  to 
k)id  ill  lod  lingnlai  the  nid  premises,  with  their 
>,  onto  the  nid  Susanna  fbU,  for 
le  term  of  her  natural  life ;  and  aAer 
a  the  first  ma  of  her  bodj  lawfully 
■nig,  and  to  the  ttdrs-males  of  the  body  of 
ik  idd  int  Mm  lawful];  issuing ;  and  for  defonlt 
el  nd  itsoe,  u>  the  second  ton  of  her  hod;  law- 
fiHj  ioaii^,  and  to  the  hein-males  of  the  bodj 
d  de  Slid  second  too  lawfiillj  issain^ ;  and  for 
drfmhof  soch  hein,to  the  third  son  of  the  body 
of  As  nid  Susaiuu  lawfully  isming',  and  to  the 
bovmales  of  the  body  <rf  the  said  third  acm  law- 
Mlj  iming ;  and  for  default  of  such  issue,  tbe 
BBC  so  to  be  and  remain  to  the  fourth,  fifth,  nith, 
ad  Mreoth  sons  of  her  bod;  lawUlj  isaoiiig  one 
dtn  tnother,  and  to  the  brin-malea  of  the  bodies 
rf  ^  nid  fonith,  fifUi,  sixth,  and  aeveuth  sons 
Itwfallj  uaning,  in  sach  maimer  as  it  is  before 
InitHi  to  be  and  remain  to  the  first,  second,  and 
Ikrd  Kn  of  her  body,  and  to  their  beirs-malei ; 
adlar  default  of  mch  inue,  the  sud  premises  to 
btndTmnaiD  to  my  said  niece  Hall,  and  the  hein. 
■ilatrf  her  body  lawfully  ixsaing;  and  for  defsult 
■1  Bch  issue,  to  my  daughter  Judith,  and  the 
bBn-aate*  of  ber  body  lawfully  isauing ;  and  for 
dAolt  t^  sncli  issue,  to  the  right  heiii  of  me 
iW  said  William  Sbakspeare  for  ever. 


Ittm,  I  give  unto  my  wife  my  aectmd  best  bed, 
with  the  luniitDre.f 

Item,  I  give  and  bequeath  to  my  said  daughter 
Judith,  my  broad  silver  gilt  bowl.  All  tbe  rest 
of  my  goods,  chuteli,  leases,  plate,  jewels,  and 
household  stuff  whatsocTer,  after  my  dekca  and 
legacies  paid,  and  my  funeral  eipeosei  dis- 
charged, 1  give,  devise,  sod  bequeath  to  my  son- 
in-law,  John  Hall,  gent,  and  my  daughter,  Su- 
sanna, his  wife,  whom  1  ordun  aod  make  eiecu- 
ton  of  this  my  last  will  and  testament.  And  [  do 
entreat  and  appaiat  the  said  Thomas  Russell, 
esq.  and  Prancia  CoUina,  genL  to  be  oretneia 
hereof.  And  do  revoke  all  former  wills,  and 
publish  tbis  to  be  my  last  wiD  and  testament. 
In  witneu  whereof  1  have  herennio  pot  mj  hand, 
the  day  and  year  first  above  written. 

By  me  WILLIAM  SIIAKSPEARK. 
mtaen  M  the  puUi^iing  Ktrtrf, 

Fra.Collyns. 

Julius  Sbaw, 

John  Robiuson, 

Hamnet  Sadler, 

Robert  WhatooH. 


•umtnt-lH  the  Blact- 
ar  tbe  Wtrdnbe  i\  Thii  wu  the 
■i>  vu  ii>(irts*ge<l  a  Henry  WalUr. 
WxriTobt  Is  meuil  ths  Kin^s  Great 
a  loyal  hoDU,  near  Poddle-vbarf,  pur- 
Kins  BdwMid  tbe  ThM  from  Sir  John 
rbo  boilt  U.    King  Richanl  111.  was 


Anno  Utmim,  1616;  jununniM  JcAanoil  HM 

poCaMie,  fy.  Suunii<  Hall,  oU.  a.  ifC,  tarn 
™B.««riI,4e.prtil«r,J|(r. 


t my  tiami  bat  bed,  idtk  llit  Jiir»lliirr.] 

I(  appean.in  ttiBDn^inal  will  or  ShikqKare  (nov 
In  tbe  Prero^tivc-offica,  Doctm'  CoiavDoi),  chat 
lu  had  forgot  bis  wirg  ;  (be  ligacr  to  her  bein;  n- 
presMd  by  an  inlariinEitien,  ••  well  as  (btiae  la 
Unulngs,  BarbUKe,  and  Condell. 

Tbe  will  la  wrlEtea  on  tture*  ibeeta  of  paper,  ibe 
last  two  of  whLcb  are  ondoabledly  mbsoribed  «itb 
Sbakapeare'a  own  band.    Tbe  fint  indvd  bu  bii 


■t  (dUow.— H*u>ai  oiHf  SrsKvai 
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CHRONOLOGICAL  ORDER 


THE  PLAYS  OF  SHAKSPEARE 

ARE  StIPPOSBD  TO   HAVE   BEEN   WRITTEH,  ACCORDINQ  TO  THE 


CHALMERS,  MALONE,  AND  DR.  DRAKE. 


Chilmen  «nd  Maloae  reject  Titta  Aiidrmiicut,  I  poaes  it  to  tuTe  btea  produced  in  1590.     Tlie 
and  Piricla,  u  apurioiu.      Dr.  Drake  does  not     dates  which  they  severally  ascribe  to  the  re- 
notice  the  fornier  play,  but,  on  the  authority  of    maiaing  pUya  are  aa  follows : — 
Dryden,  admiCB  the  latter  a*  genuine,  and  sup-  | 


Unfw  Ulovr  LoM 

HoorjVI.thoFiretPiJrt     '. 
Ktatj  VI.  tbe  StooDd  Part 
Hopry  VI.  the  Third  Part 

Richard  111.         .       .       . 

The  Nenr  Witm  of  Windnr 
Honr,  IV.  a.  Plfrt  P«t    . 
Henry  IV.  the  Second  Part 

The  Merchant  tt  Venice 
HMdet          .       .       . 

King  John     .       .       , 

The  Tamiat  of  the  Shrev 
AU'i  WeU  thu  End>  Well 
Huh  Ado  About  Nothing 
A>  Yon  Like  tt     . 
mooi  and  Crei^a    . 
TlmoD  of  Alhem 
The  Wioter'i  Tale 

- 

Macbeth 

Antony  and  Cleopitra' 
Corioluoa     .       .       . 
The  TempeM 
ThB  Twelfth  Night       . 
Henry  VIII.          .       . 

,ab,GoOglc 


EDITIONS  OP  SHAKSPEABE'S  WOKKS. 

Of  tlw  ftdUnrtDg  pUji,  edittoDi  mm  printed  during  tlw  life-thiw  of  ShikipMre. 

EARLY  QUARTOS. 


TtbIvi  kud  CnddA 


TW  abore  ire  the  onlj  dnmsdc  prodoctiona 
rf  OD  Author  whidi  were  publiibed  during  tiia 
Ih  liim.  AH  of  them  were  (ent  into  Uib  Worid 
■ferfeedy ;  lome  printed  ttina  copiea  mrrepti- 
knri;  oblmiiwii  bj  mcuu  of  inferiDf'  perfocmera, 
wka,  iBTtiag  no  ben^tfrom  the  theatre,  except 
As  uIbj,  were  miDterested  in  the  retention 
•foofia,  whidlwiioneofthechief  coocemiof 


our  uicient  muugen ;  and  the  reit,  as  HamUl  in 

iti  trst  edition,  Tlu  Utrry  Wica  if  Winduir, 
Samtt  md  JuUit,  ifmrj  the  Fijlh,  and  iJia  rtio 
Parti  of  Htnry  llu  Fminh,  appear  to  have  been 
published  fnnn  co[rie*  inaccnralelj  taken  bj  Che 
ear  during-  representation,  without  anj  aauManca 
Groin  (be  originals  belonging  to  the  plajhouset. 


:  to  atone  for  hii  neglect  by 
tit  friends  Heminge  and  Condell,  about  nght 
i^trfts-bii  death,  who  pohliabed,  inIG33,  the 

'*  '  u  <rf  hii  troi^ 


The  title-page  is  as  f<dlowi : 

'Ik.  WilHBii  Shakspeare^  Comedies,  Histo- 
MB,  Bad  Tragediea.  Published  according  to 
At  Dae  original  Copies,  1623,  Pol.      Printed  at 

h   Chnges    of   W.    Jaggard.   Ed.   Blount, 

'  "      "  id  W.  ApSej. 


^1  Miettim  ^  iJic  Playerf,  jirtfiad  to  the 

_^tfi>tiii.  1633. 
1^>  Ac  aiost   Noble  and  Incomparable  Paire  of 
EnOren,  'A'aiiam    Earle   of  Pemfaroke,   &c. 


Lord  Cbamberlalne  to  the  Kings  most  Excel- 
lent Mtyesty,  and  Fliilip  Earle  of  Montgomery, 
&c  Gentleman  of  his  Majoties  Bed-chamber. 
Both  Knights  of  the  Moit  Noble  Older  of  the 
Garter,  and  our  lingular  good  Lords. 

Right  Honourable, 

Whilst  we  stadia  to  be  thankful  in  our  particu- 
lar, for  the  many  fsiouri  we  hare  received  from 
your  L.  L.  we  are  falne  upon  the  ill  fortune,  lo 
mingle  two  the  most  direrse  thing*  that  can  bee, 
feare  and  rashneiie ;  rashnetse  in  the  enterpriie, 
and  feare  of  the  successe.  For,  when  we  ralew 
the  places  your  H.  H.  sustaine,  we  cannot  but 
know  their  dignity  greater,  then  to  descend  to 
the  reading  of  these  trifles:  and,  while  we  uime 
them  trifles,  we  have  depriv'd  aniseWei  of  Ibe 
defence  of  our  Dedication.  But  lioce  your  L.  L. 
have  been  pleased  to  tbinke  these  trifles  some' 
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thing,  heeretorore,  and  bare  proiequuted  both 
them,  and  their  Authoor  tiving*,  with  so  mu^  (^ 
mm :  we  hope  that  (the;  out-Ufing  him,  and  he 
not  having  the  late,  common  with  aome,  to  be 
eiequutor  to  hia  owne  writingi)  jou  will  us 
■ame  indulgence  toward  them,  fou  have  done 
unto  their  parent.  There  is  ■  great  differenee, 
whether  any  booke  chooae  hii  Patreaei,  or  Gnde 
them;  Thii  hath  done  both.  For,  »o  much  were 
your  L.  L.  likinga  of  the  sevenll  parta,  when 
they  were  acted,  aa  before  they  were  published, 
the  Volume  aak'd  to  he  youn.  We  have  but 
collected  them,  and  done  an  office  to  the  dead,  to 
procure  his  Orphanea,  GuanUanl;  vrilhont  am- 
bition either  of  jelfe-profit,  or  fame :  onely  to 
keepe  the  memory  of  >o  ttortbj  a  FViend,  and 
Fellow  aliie,  as  was  our  Shuufuki,  by  humble 
offer  of  his  playea,  to  your  most  noble  patronage. 
Wherein,  as  we  haie  justly  obaerred,  no  man  to 
come  neere  your  L.  L.  but  with  a  kind  of  reli- 
giousaddreese,  it  hath  ton  the  height  of  our  care, 
who  are  the  Preaentera,  to  make  the  present 
worthy  of  your  H.  H.  by  the  perfection.  But, 
there  we  must  also  crave  our  ^litiei  to  be  c<n- 
iidered,  my  Lords.  We  cannot  go  beyond  onr 
owne  powera.  Country  binds  reach  foortb  milke, 
creame,  fruitei,  or  what  they  have ;  and  many 
Nations  (we  have  beard)  that  had  ikot  gununsa 
and  incense,  obtained  their  requests  with  a  lea- 
vened Cake.  It  was  no  fault  to  approch  their 
Gods  by  what  meanes  the;  could  i  And  the  moM, 
thoogh  meanest,  of  things  aie  made  more  pre- 
cious, when  they  are  dedicated  to  Templet.  In 
that  name  therefore,  we  most  humbly  emnecrate 
to  your  H.  H.  these  remaines  of  your  servant 
SHxusFiAai;  that  what  delight  is  in  them  may 
he  ever  your  L.  L.  the  repntation  his,  and  the 
£udtB  oura,  if  any  be  committed,  by  a  payre  M 
catefiill  to  shew  their  gratitode  both  to  the  Uving, 
■nd  the  dead,  as  is 

Your  Lordshippes  most  honnden, 

John  Hehihoe, 
Hehkv  Comdul. 

TV  Prefaet  oftht  Plajwn.  Preftred  lo  tlujim 
/alio  tdiOan,  jnMithtd  m  1623. 
To  the  great  variety  of  Readers, 
From  the  most  able,  to  him  (bat  can  but  B[ 
there  you  are  number'd.  We  had  rather  you 
were  weigh'd.  Especially,  when  thehte  of  all 
Bookes  depends  upon  jour  cspadties ;  and  not 
of  year  beads  alone,  but  of  your  purses.  Welt  t 
it  is  now  puUique,  and  yon  wil  stand  for  your 
priviledges  wee  know :  to  read,  and  censure. 
Do  so,  but  buy  it  first.  That  doth  best  commend 
a  Booke,  the  Stationer  sues.  llieD,  how  odde 
soever  your  braines  be,  or  3roaT  wisdomes,  make 
joor  licence  the  same,  and  spare  not.  Judge 
your  liie-pen'orth,  your  shilling*  worth,  your 
ftve  duUiogt  worth  at  a  We,  or  higher,  so  yon 


rise  to  the  just  rates,  and  welcome.  But,  vrhat- 
ever  yon  do.  Bay.  Censure  will  not  drive  a 
Trade,  or  make  the  Jacke  go.  And  though  you 
be  a  Magistrate  of  wit,  and  sit  on  tbe  Stage  at 
Black-  Friers,  or  the  Cock-pit,  to  arraigne  PUyes 
dailie,  know,  these  Playes  have  had  their  triall 
■Ireadje,  and  stood  out  alt  Appealea;  and  do 
now  come  forth  quitted  rather  by  a  Decree  of 
Court,  than  any  purchaa'd  Letlera  of  commen- 

It  had  bene  ■  thing,  we  confeise,  warthie  to 
have  bene  wished,  that  the  Author  himaelfe  had 
lived  to  have  set  forth,  and  overseen  his  owne 
writings  ;  But  unce  it  hatb  bin  ordsin'd  other- 
wise, and  he  by  death  departed  from  that  right, 
we  pray  you,  doe  not  envie  his  Fiiendi,  the 
office  of  ihnr  csre  and  paina,  M  have  collected 
and  publiih'd  them;  and  so  to  have  puUiah'd 
(hem,  as  where  (before)  yon  nere  abua'd  with 
divert  stolne,  and  tuireptitioua  copiea,  maimed 
and  deformed  by  tbe  ftaoda  and  ateahfaea  of  in- 
jurious impostors,  that.eipoa'd  them ;  even  those 
are  now  oEfer'd  lo  jour'  view  cur'd,  and  perfect 
of  their  limbes ;  and  all  the  rest,  absolute  in 
their  numbera,  at  be  conceived  the :  Who,  aa  he 
was  a  bappie  imitator  of  Nature,  was  a  most 
gentle  eipresser  of  it.  Hia  mind  and  hand  went 
together :  and  what  he  thought,  be  uttered  with 
that  eannetse,  that  wee  have  scarse  received  from 
him  a  blot  ia  his  papers.  But  it  it  iwt  our  pro. 
lely  gatlier  hit  work*,  and  give 


mjou,  b 


And  there  we  hope,  to  your  diren  capa- 
dtiea,  yon  will  inde  enough,  both  to  draw,  and 
hold  jou :  for  his  wit  can  no  more  lie  bid,  then 
it  could  be  lost.  Reads  him,  therefore  ;  and 
Bgaine,  and  agune :  And  if  then  jou  doe  not  like 
him,  surely  you  are  in  some  muufeat  danger,  not 
to  understand  him.  And  so  ne  leave  you  to 
other  of  bis  Fiiendt,  whom  if  jou  need,  can  bee 
your  guides:  if  you  neede  them  not,  you  can 
leada  jennelvea,  and  others.     And  loci  readera 


Steevena,  with  some  degree  of  probalnlitj,  sup. 
poses  these  pre&ces  to  be  the  productions  of 
Ben  Jonson. 

In  1632,  the  works  of  Shakspeare  were  re. 
printed  in  fidio  by  Thomaa  Colea,  for  Robo^ 
Allot.  Of  this  edition  Malone  speaks  moat  raa- 
temptuowly,  though  many  of  Uie  erron  of  tfa« 
first  are  corrected  in  it,  and  he  himself  tilentlj 
adapted  1B6  of  itt  oorrectiona  without  acknow- 
ledging the  debt.  The  judgment  paaied  by 
Steevena  on  thia  edition  it, '  Though  it  be  more 
incorrectly  printed  than  tbe  preceding  one,  it  hu 
likewise  the  advantage  of  varioua  readings,  whicli 
ore  not  merely  tuch  as  reiterature  of  copiea  will 
naturallj  produce.      The  curious  eiaminer   of 
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Uqiore^  text,  who  possesses  the  Gntof  tbeia, 
■^  Htto  be  aufamislied   irith  tlie  aemid.' 

IhiUid  fudio  wss  prioted  in  1664,  for  P.  C.  • 
U  ifaarth,  for  H.  Hexring-hain,  E.  BnwMer, 
«JE.BaiUe7,  in  1683. 

'liutbew  impresnoos,*  ssya  Steereni,  'du^ 
n  Eltle  better  than  irasto  pnper,  for  tke;  lUSer 
■f;  fim  tbe  preceding  ones   by  ■  larger  aecn- 

noB  Be  mil   tlie   ancient   editiom  of  Sh*k- 
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No.  4. 
PLAYS  ASCRIBED  TO  8HAKSPEARE. 


Sr  John  Oideat^. 

Lord  CramwU. 

IV  Ijmdtm  ffod^oL 

Tke  Puitiiii. 

Tha  Terhlart  Tragidj. 
IWse  wov  all  printed  ~ 
■d  (olio,  1664,  wilbout  baring  tbe  lUghleM 
■B  to  tadi  ■  diMiaction.  Steeveni  tbought 
m  tke  TaHiMrt  Tragtiy  might  probdily  be  a 
■T  ArUii  of  our  great  poet;  bat  he  after, 
ads  all  I  111  J  abaodoiwd  thU  opinion.     We  find 


■  o<  the  tofim  kirtoc  bMo  AaHnrid  i 


from  the  pq>en  of  Henglowef  that  5ir  Jthn  OU- 
ciulli  wai  the  work  of  four  writen — Monday, 
Drayton,  Wlion,  and  Mathway.  It  ii  impoenble 
to  discoTBT  to  whom  the  reit  are  t«  be  attributed. 

Some  other  playi,  with  about  etjoal  pretenuona, 
bare  likewise  been  giTen  to  our  author. 

TSi  AmugtuiuiU  of  Farit,  which  ia  known  lo 
bare  been  written  by  George  Peele, 

The  Birth  of  Mn-Uii,  the  work  of  Rowley,  al. 
tboogb  in  the  titls-page,  1663,  probably  by  a 
(nHKl  of  tbebookieller,  itiiitated  to  be  the  joint 
production  of  Rowley  and  Shalupeare. 


t  H«  appem  ta  hare  been  pnprittav  at  tbv  Roar 
Theatre,  nor  tb?  bant  lilla  in  Sovlbwuk.  The  1183 
■Undid  to  ireia  (nind  at  Dnlwlch  CoUera. 


.dbyCoogle 


Eduant  lb  Tiiri.  Thi*  pUy  Cqwll  ucribed 
to  Stulupeue,  for  no  olher  reiHin  but  thU  he 
thought  it  too  good  to  be  tbs  irnrk  of  iny  of  hit 
oontempomiei. 

Fair  Eiwm.  There  is  no  other  ground  for 
luppoung  this  pla7  to  be  unoDf  our  author'i 
pnMluctiom,  thin  iti  baving  been  met  witli  in  a 
volume,  which  fonaerly  belonged  to  Chirlei  II. 
which  ii  lettered  on  theb«k,  SKAKSPEARE, 
Vol.  L 

Thi  ftfnrjr  Drnt  if  EdmoMmt,  entered  on  ibe 
StadoDen'  booki  m  Shilupeare'a  about  the  time 
of  the  RettOTvtion  ;  but  there  is  >  former  entry, 
in  1608,  inwhichit  IE  said  to  be  written  by  T.  B. 
whom  MaloDS  luppoaet  to  h&re  been  Tony  or 
Antony  Brewer. 

Mytttiana.  Hie  real  author  unknown.  Ma- 
lone  concerns  that  he  migbl  be  R.  Greene. 

Shakipeare  it  luppoaed  to  luve  had  a  ebara 
in  two  other  playi,  and  to  hare  anieted  Ben 
Jonwn  in  Stgimia,  and  [letcher  in  the  Twa  NabU 


Znumn.  If  he  wai  the  penon  who  nniled  widi 
Jonfon  in  the  compoiition  of  SijmM;  which  Mr. 
Gifford  very  reuonably  doubti.  Do  portion  of  hia 
work  ii  now  remaining.  The  [riece,  aa  oiiginallj 
written,  waa  not  iocceMfoI ;  and  the  pawagei 
inpplied  by  the  nameleia  friend  of  Jomon  were 
omitted  in  publication.  The  fact  of  his  having 
co-opented  with  Fletcher  in  the  Tvu  yMt  Krmt- 
mm  hai  been  much  discutaed  ;  Pope  faronn  the 
aupposition  that  Shakvpeare^  hand  may  be  dia- 
covered  in  the  tragedy :  Dr.  WarinirlDn  ez- 
preuea  a  belief  that  our  great  poel  wrote  '  the 
Gm  act,  hut  in  hia  worat  manner.'  All  the  reit 
of  the  commentator!,  without  exceplioD,  afp«e 
in  rejecting  thia  opinion ;  and  attribute  the  origin 
of  the  taie  to  the  puff  of  a  bookieller,  who  found 
hia  profit  in  uniting  ihe  name  of  Sbiktpeare  irith 
that  of  Fletcher  on  publishing  iho  play.  The 
judgment  of  the  majority  appears  in  thii  caac  to 
be  Ihe  moat  correct. 
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re  without  reaion  lavisbed  oa  the  ' 
id  that  the  bonouisdoe  only  lo  excellence 
n  )Ui  Id  iDliquitj,  is  a  complaint  likelj  to  be 
ilm  eMIinned  bj  those,  who,  being  sble  to  add 
uIkE^  to  Inith,  hope  for  eminence  from  the  here- 
rnrfputdoi;  DC  those,  who.  beine  forced  by  dis- 
ilfoionnail  Dpoa  consolatory  eipedienta,  ue  will- 
ir[Ukw  bom  posterity  what  the  present  age  re- 
IBO.  ud  Sxtter  themselies  that  the  regaid  which  is 
•fldtaiai  byeaTj,  will  beat  last  bestowed  by  time. 
Aui^Iy,  like  eveiy  other  quality  that  attiacts 
ttsMiuDF  mankind,  ha*  undoubtedly  votariei  that 
man  it,  not  (ma  leoson,  but  from  prejudice. 
Smf  wn  to  admire  indiKcriminately  whalevet  has 
tM  Icoj  preserrod,  without  considering  that  time 
ieraMhiimco-opciated  with  chance;  all  perhaps 
nioie  willing  to  honour  past  than  pieseat  excel- 
Iwtiisd^nundcocileinplalesgenins  through  the 
»"ifc'  of  age.  as  the  eye  surveys  the  son  through 
irafcnl  ooarity.  The  great  contention  of  criticism 
9  R  fad  the  fanlts  of  the  modems,  tuid  the  beauties 


't  livi 


■^  h  is  dead,  we  ri 


n  by  his  belt. 
:r,  of  which  the  excellence  is  not 
{  i^uine  aad  definite,  bnt  gradual  and  eompacative  ; 
*>**i^iMn  raised  npori  principles  demonstrative 
"i  idcatific,  but  appealing  wholly  to  obscrvatioii 
■^opoicDce.  DO  other  lest  can  be  applied  than 
art  of  dualioB  and  continuance  of  esteem.  What 
"iHsd  have  long  poicened  they  have  often  ei- 
■nd  ud  compared,  and  if  they  persist  to  value 
■<  pwavon,  it  ii  beonse  frequent  comparisons 
l>«ciaiiiii(d  ainniOD  in  its  favour.  Asamongthe 
■^  if  uuiE,  no  man  can  properly  call  a  river 
'■>'^  s  1  motiDtain  high,  without  the  knowledge  of 
"tj  aooiiiuiia,  and  man;  riven  ;  lo  in  the  pro- 
™W  of  genius,  nothing  can  be  styled  excellent 
'^  i!  hai  hecD  compared  with  other  works  of  the 
■Mhod.  Demonstration  immediately  displays  its 
f^.  ud  bu  nothing  to  hope  or  fear  from  the  dai 
•JWi  bat  woriu  tentative  and  experimental  must 
*oaoated  by  their  proportion  to  the  general  and 
^^"-fdrve  ibih^  of  man,  aa  it  is  discovered  in  a  long 
■"^waof  endeavours.  Of  the  first  building  that 
""I  fued,  it  might  be  with  certainty  deteniuned 
*<t  a  wu  roDDd  or  square  ;  but  whether  it  waa 
I*""  or  lofty  miut  have  been  referred  (o  time. 
I*"  PnhKorean  scale  of  number*  was  at  once  dis- 
^"■d  Id  he  perfect ;  bnt  the  poems  of  Homer  we 
*  kaw  Ht  to  transcend  ihe  oommon  limits  of 
''^  iileltigence,  bnt  by  remarking,  that  nation 
'^Xm.  and  eentnry  after  century,  has  been  able 


■%  fa  thmeten,  and  paraphrase  bis  sentiments. 
JJ  woence  due  to  writingi  that  have  long  lub- 
?*^"«ei  Iberefore  not  from  any  credulous  con- 
■*t  IB  the  superior  wisdom  of  past  ages,  or 
"TF^iunon  of  the  degeneracy  of  mankind, 
*  1  tw  a)meqnet>ce  of  acknowledged  and  indu- 
**  puitiDns,  that  what  has  been  longest  known 
**^XB»t  cooMdered,  and  what  is  most  con- 
7?*i|«tund«ntood- 

^*|«H,  of  (riiMc  works  I  have  undertaken  the 
''■■.aay  DOW  begin  to  assume  the  dignity  of  an 


ancient,  and  claim  the  privilege  of  established  funs 
and  prescriptive  veneration.  He  baa  long  outlived 
his  century,  the  term  commonly  fixed  ai  the  test  of 
literary  merit.  Whatever  advantages  he  might  once 
derive  from  pervonal  allusions,  local  customs,  or 
temporary  opinions,  have  for  many  years  been  lost ) 
and  every  topic  of  merriment  or  motive  of  lorrow, 
which  the  modes  of  artificial  life  afforded  him,  now 
only  obscure  the  scenes  which  they  once  illuminated. 
The  effects  of  favour  and  competition  are  at  an  end ; 
the  tiaditioD  of  his  friendships  and  his  ermiitiea  has 
perished  ;  his  works  support  no  opinion  with  argu- 
ments, nor  supply  any  faction  with  invectives  ;  they 
can  neither  indulge  vanitv.  nor  gntily  malignity  ; 
hnt  are  read  without  any  oiker  reason  than  the  desire 
of  pleasure,  and  lue  therefore  praised  only  as  plea- 
sure is  obtained  ;  yet,  thus  unassisted  by  Interest  or 
passion,  they  have  passed  through  variations  of  taste 
and  changes  of  manners,  and,  a*  they  are  devolved 
from  one  generation  to  another,  have  received  new 
honours  at  every  transmission. 

Bnt  because  human  jud^ent,  though  it  be  gra- 
dually gaining  upon  certainty,  never  becomes  ia- 
fallible  ;  and  approbatioo,  though  long  continued, 
may  yet  be  only  the  approbation  of  prejudice  or 
fashion  ;  it  is  proper  to  inquire,  by  what  peculiarities 
of  excellence  Sbalspeare  has  gained  and  kept  the 
favour  of  his  count^mea. 

Nothing  can  please  many,  and  please  long,  but 
just  representations  of  general  nature.  Particular 
manners  can  be  known  to  few,  and  therefore  few  only 


sudden  wonder  are  loon  exhausted,  and  the  mind  can 
only  repose  on  the  stability  of  truth. 

Shakspeare  is  above  all  writers,  at  least  above  all 
modem  writers,  the  poet  of  nature  ;  the  poet  that 
holds  up  to  his  readers  a  faithful  mirror  of  manners 
and  of  ^fe.  His  characters  are  not  modified  by  the 
customs  of  particular  places,  unpmctised  by  the  rest 
of  the  world  ;  by  the  peculiarities  of  studies  or  pro- 
fessioDs,  which  canoperate  but  upon  small  numbers; 
or  by  the  accidents  of  transient  fashions  or  temporary 
opinions  :  they  are  the  genuine  progeny  of  common 
humanity,  such  as  the  world  will  always  supply,  and 
obseivaQon  will  always  find.  His  penous  act  and 
speak  by  the  influence  of  those  general  passions  aiul 
principles  by  which  all  minds  are  agitated,  and  the 
whole  system  of  life  is  continued  in  motion.  In  the 
writings  of  other  poets  a  character  is  loo  often  an 
individual ;  in  those  of  Shakspeare  it  is  commonly  a 
species. 

It  is  from  this  wide  extension  of  design  that  so 
much  instruction  is  derived.  It  is  this  which  fills 
the  plays  of  Shakspeare  with  practical  axioms  and 
domestic  wisdom.  It  was  said  of  Euripides,  thai 
every  verse  was  a  precept ;  itnd  it  mav  be  said  of 
Shakspeare,  that  from  bis  works  may  be  collected  a 
system  of  civil  and  iBcouomical  prudence-  Yet  his 
real  power  is  not  shewn  in  the  splendour  of  parti- 
cular passages,  but  by  the  progress  of  his  hble,  and 
the  tenor  of  his  dialogue;  andhe  that  tries  lo  re- 
'  **-    by  select  quotaiians,  will  succied 
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ipeaie  eieeli  in  >ccaminodatiiig  hit  lealinicnti  to 
na]  life,  but  by  comparing  him  with  olbei  aulhora. 
It  wai  obterved  of  the  ancieal  Khoola  •>(  declama- 
lioD,  Ihu  the  more  diligently  they  were  frequented, 
the  more  wai  the  iladent  dlsqnalified  for  the  world, 
because  he  fonnd  nolhinE  there  which  he  ihould 
ever  meet  in  any  other  j3aee.  The  aame  remark 
maybe  applied  to  every  Blaeehul  that  of  Shakspeare. 
The  theatre,  when  it  a  under  any  other  direction,  ii 
peopled  by  tuch  eharacten  as  were  Dever  seen, 
Tening  in  i.  language  which  was  tjevor  heajd, 
topica  which  wUl  cevet  arise  in  the  conunei 
mankiod.  But  the  dialogue  of  this  author  is  often 
to  evideotly  determined  by  the  incident  which  pra- 
ducei  it,  and  is  punned  with  to  much  ease  and 
simplicity,  that  it  seems  scarcely  to  claim  the  merit 
of  DctioD,  but  to  have  been  gleaned  by  diligent  se- 
lection oat  of  common  coDversation,  and  common 


outradiclory  obligatloni.  peiplei  them  with  op- 
poaitiomt  of  interest,  and  haruas  them  with  liolence 
of  desires  inconiisteat  with  each  other;  to  moke 
them  meet  in  rapture,  and  part  in  a^ny  ;  to  fill 
(heir  mouths  with  hyperbolical  joy  and  outrageous 
aorrow  ;  to  dislreai  Inem  ai  nothing  human  ever  was 
distressed  ;  to  deliver  them  as  nothing  human  ever 
vras  delivered,  it  the  buEiness  of  a  modem  dramatist. 
For  this,  pmbabtlity  is  violated,  life  is  misrepresented, 
and  language  is  depraved.  But  lore  is  only  one  of 
many  passions,  and  as  it  has  no  great  influence  upon 
the  sum  of  life,  it  has  little  operation  in  the  dramas 
of  a  poet,  who  caught  his  ideas  from  the  living  world, 
tind  exhibited  only  vi^at  he  saw  before  him.  He 
knew,  thai  any  other  passion,  at  it  was  regular  or 
eiorhitant,  was  a  cause  of  happiness  or  calami^. 

Characters  thus  ample  and  general  were  not  easily 
discriminated  and  preserved,  yet  perhaps  no  poet 
ever  kept  his  personages  more  distinct  from  each 
other.  I  will  not  say  with  Pope,  that  every  speech 
may  be  assigned  to  the  proper  speaker,  because  many 
speeches  there  are  which  have  nothing  characteris- 
Ileal :  but,  perhaps,  though  some  may  be  equall; 
adapted  to  every  person,  it  will  be  difficult  to  fini 
any  that  can  be  properly  transferred  from  the  present 
possessor  to  another  claimant.  The  choice  is  right, 
when  there  is  reason  for  choice- 
Other  dramatists  can  only  gain  attention  by  hy- 
perbolical or  aggravated  characters,  by  fabulous  and 
unenampled  excellence  or  depravity,  as  the  writers 
of  barbaraus  romances  invigorated  the  reader  by  a 
giant  and  a  dwarf  i  and  he  that  should  form  his  ei- 
pectalion  of  human  affairs  from  the  play,  or  from  the 
lale,  would  beequallydeceived.  Shakapeare  has  no 
heroes  ;  his  scenes  are  occupied  only  by  men,  who 
act  and  apeak  as  the  reader  thinks  that  he  should 
himself  have  spoken  or  acted  on  the  same  occasion  ^ 
cvenwiiere  the  agency  is  supernatural,  the  dialogue 
is  level  with  life.  Other  writers  disguise  the  most 
natural  pas.'^ions  and  moat  frequent  incidents;  so  thai 
he  who  coQleni plates  them  in  the  book  will  not  know 
them  in  the  world  :  Shakspeare  approximates  the  re- 
mote, and  familiarises  the  wonderful ;  the  event 
which  he  represents  will  not  happen,  but  if  it  were 
possible,  its  effect!  would  prat4bly  be  STich  at  he 


bai  assigned  ;  and  it  may  be  laid,  that  be  hat  ant 
only  shewn  human  nature  at  it  acta  in  real  exigeoas, 
but  as  it  would  be  found  in  trials,  to  which  it  caanot 

This  therefore  is  the  praise  of  Shikspeare,  that 
hit  drama  is  the  mirro.-  of  life  ;  that  he  who  Su 
mazed  his  imagination,  in  folloiring  the  phtntoms 
which  other  wrilera  ruse  up  before  him,  may  ben  be 
cured  of  his  delirious  ecstaciei,  by  reading  human 
sentiments  in  human  languarE  ;  by  scenes  frDm 
which  a  hermit  may  estimate  Uie  tnnsactiau  of  the 
world,  aud  a  confessor  predict  the  pmgreu  of  ihe 
passions. 

His  adherence  to  general  nature  has  eipottd  kim 
to  the  censure  of  critics,  who  form  their  judgmenii 
upon  narrower  principlet.  Denrus  and  Rymer  think 
his  Romans  not  tufficienlly  Roman,  and  Voltain 
censures  hit  kings  as  not  completely  royaL  Dennis 
is  offended,  that  Menenius,  a  senator  of  Rome,  should 
play  the  buffoon;  and  Voltaire  perhaps  thioks  de- 
cency violated  when  tlie  Danish  usurper  is  repre- 
sented as  a  drunkard.  But  Shakspeare  always  makes 
nature  predominate  over  accident ;  and  it  he  pre. 
serves  the  essential  character,  it  not  veiy  careful  ol 
distinctions  superinduced  and  adventitioua.  llii 
story  requires  Romans  or  kings,  but  he  thinks  onl) 
on  men.  He  knows  that  Rome,  like  erery  other  diy, 
had  menof  all  disposilioni ;  and  wanting  a  buffoon, 
he  went  into  the  aeoate-house  for  that  whicii  ihi 
senate- houae  would  certainly  have  afforded  hun.  Hi 
was  inclined  to  shew  an  usurper  and  a  murdeier  noi 
only  odious,  but  despicable ;  he  therefore  added 
drunkenness  to  his  other  qualities,  knowing  diaJ 
kings  love  wine  like  other  men,  and  that  wine  eietti 
its  natural  power  upon  kings.  These  are  the  pottj 
cavils  of  petty  Duods  ;  a  poet  overlooks  the  cuu^ 
distinction  of  countjy  and  condition,  as  a  painl£r 
satisfied  with  the  figure,  neglects  the  drapery. 

The  censure  whKh  he  baa    incurred  by  miiiii^ 


le  of  the  world,  ji 


to  all  hi 

le  fact  be  in 


deserves 

stated,  and  then  e:       .  ..  . 

Sbakspeare's  plays  are  not  in  the  rigorous  and  cri 
tical  sense  either  tragedies  or  comedies,  but  compo 
aitions  of  a  distinct  kind  ;  eihibiting  the  real  sUi' 
of  sublunary  nature,  which  partakes  oT  good  and  evil 
joy  and  sorrow,  mingled  with  endless  variety  of  pro 

portion  and  innumerable  r—"—  -' '■■—' "" 

eipresaing  the  course  of  t 

of  one  is  the  gain  of  aooti 

time,  the  reveller  is  hasting  to  his  wii 

mourner  burying  his  friend  ;  in  which  tb 

of  one  is  aomstimes  defeated  b 

other:    and  many  mischiefs  and  many  beuei 

done  aikd  hindered  without  design. 


ch  the  l09 
I  the  sam 

y  the  frolic  of  an 


,  the  ancient  poets,  a 
torn  had  prescribed,  selected  some  the  crin 
1,  and  some  their  absurdities  ;  some  the  moi 
ta  of  life,  and  some  the  lighter  c 


lethet 


i  of  diatr 


that  1  d. 


of  prosperity. 

a,  known  by  the  names  oCtrtgedtt  and  camidf 
tions  intended  to  promote  different  ends  t 
'  means,  and  considered  as  so  little  allio 
0  not  recollect  among  the  Greek  or  Romai 
a  single  writer  who  attempted  both. 

Shakspeare  has  united  the  powers  of  e>citir 
laughter  and  sorrow  not  only  in  one  mind,  but 
one  composition.  Almost  all  hit  plays  are  dividi 
between  serious  and  ludicrous  characters,  and,  in  ll 
successive  evolutions  of  the  design,  ■ometimes  pr 
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leviij 

That  Ikii  ia  a  practice  caatiarjr  to  the  raltt  of 
tijiciiM  will  be  rei^j  illowcd ;  bul  there  ii  ilwayi 
u  appeal  open  fnim  criticism  to  a&tare.  The  end 
«f  wndiig  it  Id  InMiact ;  theeniiof  poetiy  ID  bitnict 
I7  plcftKing-  Tkal  the  lainrled  dimma.  may  coovej 
lii  the  tastmctioD  of  tngedj  or  comedj  canncrt  be 
dttBcd.  becaoEe  it  iadndei  both  in  itialtemuiaiiiaf 
nhifaitian,  and  a{^n>achei  Dcaier  thui  either  to  the 
■ppeuance  of  life,  b;  ibewiiig  how  great  macbina- 
tioai  aad  slender  desigEU  may  promote  or  obviatf 
eae  anailier,  and  the  high  and  the  low  co-operate  in 
the  geocral  system  by  muvindable  eoDcalenatioD. 

It  11  objected,  thai  bj  this  cbinge  of  sceoaa  the 
psioas  are  intemipied  io  their  pnsreuioD,  and 
that  the  iHiBcipal  eveat,  being  not  advanced  by  t 
dae  fiadation  of  preparatory  iocidenti.  wantiatlut 
Ihe  y»mVT  to  moTe,  which  conithutes  the  peife 
if  dnmaric  '^  " 


It  to  be  fake.  The  interchan|^  of 
■lulled  iceoes  seldom  fail  to  produce  the  intended 
ndHkailes  of  passion.  Fiction  cannot  move  so 
■Bch,  bnl  that  the  attention  may  be  eaiilj  tiani- 
knvd  ;  and  though  it  most  lie  allomed  that  pleasing 
■daacholj  be  ■oroetimes  intermpted  by  UQwelcome 
Inity,  yet  let  it  be  considered  likevrise,  that  melaa- 
cUy  is  often  not  pleating,  and  that  the  diiturbance 
•d  (DC  nan  may  be  the  relief  of  another ;  that  diSer- 
cat  anditors  have  different  habitudes ;  and  that,  upon 
the  wtele,  all  pleasure  conaiitt  id  vaiiety. 

The  players,  who  in  their  edition  dinded  oar  au- 
thar')  works  into  comedie*.  histories,  and  trmediet, 
v^  aM  to  have  diitingoished  the  three  Idndi.  by 


r  distressful  throush  its 
■■  ..i-..i-..  ■>^.u^-w.  -^  Jisir  opinion  constil-iled 
ansnedy.  This  idea  of  a  comedy  continued  long 
■DHngatns,  and  plays  were  wntlen,  which,  by  ehkng- 
ng  the  cataxtTophe,  were  tngediea  to-day,  and  co- 


dow.Hithoutiojuryto  the  scheme  of  the  play,  thonrii 

'~ vhich  a  modem  audience  would  not  easily 

the  character  of  Polooint  it  teaionahle  and 
useful ;  and  the  (iravediggan  themielvea  may  U 
heard  with  applaaia. 


a  comedy ;  it  required 
with  which  the  com- 
s  satisfied,  whatever 
LiprogresE. 


Tragedy  was  not  in  those  t 
Enteral  dignity  or  elevation  tba 
saly  a  calamitoaa  conclosion. 
■sa  criticism  of  that  age  wi 
Ighter  pteasore  it  afforded  in  i 

HtiltKy  was  I  scries  of  aciions,  wiui  d 
tan  ehroDalorgical  inccession,  independent  < 
eihB.  and  without  any  tendency  to  intradui;i;  ■m 
■t^an  the  conclusion.  It  jsnotalwayaverynicel' 
fitiagiii^ied  fnxa  tragedy.  There  is  not  mud 
■auer  approach  to  unity  of  action  in  the  Iragedv  of 
^•*twf  Mmd  CUepalTB,  tnan  in  the  hisloiy  of  Ricliaril 
tWSiDM^  Bntahislorymighl  beconlinued  through 
■a^  plays  ;  as  it  had  no  plan,  it  had  no  limits. 

Through  all  these  denominatians  of  the  drama, 
Skakweara's  mode  of  composition  ia  the  same;  an 
nfcicEiaiige  of  serieusnest  and  meTTiment.  by  which 
ta  Bmd  II  softened  at  one  time,  and  exhitaralod  at 
uaWr.  But  whatever  be  his  purpose,  whether  to 
fMfca  or  depress,  or  to  conduct  the  story,  without 
'ei^waee  or  emotioo,  through  tracts  of  easy  and 
hasliu  dialogue,  he  never  bils  to  attain  hit  pur- 
^;  as  he  commands  ns,  we  laugh  or  moum,  oi 
■  lilrat  with  qatet  expectation,  inlnuiqaillitywith- 
•«  adiSfrence. 

^Ws  Sfaalspeare't  plan  is  undenlood,  most  of 
^  oiticiaiH  of  Rymer  and  Voltaire  vanish  away. 
^  play  of  ffuirt  is  opened,  without  impropriety, 
'^tan  ccatiaela ;  la^  bellows  at  fitabantio  t  win- 


world  open  befbre  him  ;  the  rule*  of  the  a 
were  yet  known  to  few ;  the  public  judgmeM  was 
anfonBod  ;  he  had  no  eiample  ofsuch  famii  a*  might 
foree  him  upon  imilatioo.  oat  ciitio  of  sach  autho- 
rity as  might  restrain  his  extravagance  :  he  th*reforv 
indulged  his  natural  disposition,  and  hit  disposition, 
as  Ryraer  has  remarked,  led  him  to  comedy.  Ia  tra- 
gedy he  often  writes  with  great  appeaiance  of  toil 
and  study,  what  is  written  at  last  with  little  felicity ; 
but  in  his  comic  scenes,  he  seems  to  produce  without 
labour,  what  no  labour  can  improve.  In  tragedy  he 
"  always  struggling  after  some  occasion  to  be  comic. 
It  in  comedy  he  >ec«u  to  repose,  or  to  luiuriale, 
,  JB  a  mode  of  thinking  congenial  to  his  nature.  In 
his  tragic  aceoea  there  is  alwaya  somethiDg  wanting, 
but  his  comedy  often  surpasses  expectation  o>  desire. 
His  romedy  pleases  by  the  thonghli  and  the  language, 
and  his  tragedy  for  the  greater  part  by  incident  and 
action.    His  tragedy  taems  to  be  skill,  his  comedy  to 

The  force  of  his  eomie  scenes  hat  suffered  little 
diminution  frtun  the  changes  made  by  a  century  and 
half,  in  manners  or  in  words.     Aa  his  pertonagei 
ct  upon  principles  arising  from  genuine  passion. 
9ry  little  modified  by  particular  forms,  their  piea- 
iiraa  and  veaationt  are  communicable  to  all  times 
and  to  all  places ;    they  are  natBral.  and  therefore 
durable ;  the  adventiliout  peculiarities  of  personal 
I,  are  only  superficial  dies,  bright  and  pleasing 
for  a  little  while,  yel  soon  fading  to  a  deep  tincl,  with- 
'  any  ramaina  of  fotmer  lustre  -,  but  the  discrimi- 
ions  of  true  passion  are  the  colours  of  nature  ; 
they  pervade  the  whole  mass,  and  can  only  perish 
with  the  body  that  eihiUu  them.    The  accidenul 
compositions  of  heterogeneous  modes  are  diiautved 
b^  the  chance  which  combined  than :  but  the  unifoim 
simplici^  of  primitive  qualities  neither  admiu  in- 
case, not  suSeiB  decay.     The  sand  heaped  by  oae 
lod  is  scattered  by  another,  but  die  rock  always 
intinues  in  its  place.     The  stream  of  time,  which  is 
intinuslly  washing  the  dissoluble  fabrics  of  other 
poets,  passes  without  injury  by  the  adamant  of  Shak- 

If  there  be,  what  I  believe  there  is.  in  every  nation, 
I  t^le  which  never  becomes  obsolete,  a  certain  mode 
if  phraseology  so  consonant  and  congenial  to  the 
inalogy  and  principles  of  its  respective  language,  as 
o  remain  settled  and  analtered  ;  this  style  is  pro- 
bablyto  be  sought  In  the  commonintereourseof  life, 

(hose  who  speak  only  to  beundentood,  with- 

ibition  of  elegance.  The  polite  are  always 
catching  modish  innovations,  and  the  learned  depart 
from  established  forms  of  speech,  in  hope  of  finding 
making  better ;  those  who  wish  for  distinction 
forsake  the  vulgar,  when  the  vulgar  ia  right :  but 
there  is  a  converEalion  above  grossnets  and  below 
refinement,  where  propriety  resides,  and  where  this 
poet  seems  to  have  gathered  bis  oomic  dialogue.  He 
IS  Iherefore  tnorcagreeabletothe  ears  of  the  present 
age  than  any  other  authcr  equally  remote,  and  an 


cellencies  desen-i 


:o  be  studied  ai 


d  to  be  smooth  and  clear,  } 
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frithont  ruggedneu  at  difficnltv :  u  i  coontr]'  ma; 
be  emioeDUj  fruitful,  though  it  bu  ipoli  unfit  for 
cultivation:  his  chuaclen  are  pniied  u  natural, 
thau^  Iheir  wntimenta  are  somelimes  forced,  and 
tbeir  actions  improbable  ^  ^  the  earth  upon  the 
whole  ii  ipbarical,  though  iti  luiface  is  vaned  with 
pnituberancei  and  cavities. 

SbBkipeare  with  his  excellencies  has  likewise  faults, 
and  faults  Bufideul  to  obscure  and  ovenrbelm  anj 
other  lueriL  I  shall  shew  them  in  the  proportion  in 
which  (hey  appear  to  me,  without  envious  malignity 
or  tupeiatitious  veneration.  No  question  can  be 
more  inooceiitly  discussed  than  a  dead  poet's  pre- 
tensioni  to  renown ;  and  little  r^aid  is  due  (o  that 
bieotry  which  sets  candour  higher  than  truth. 

His  first  defect  la  that  to  which  may  be  imputed 
most  of  the  evil  in  books  or  in  men.  He  lacrifices 
nrtiie  to  conveoience,  and  is  so  much  more  carefal 
to  please  than  to  instruct,  that  he  seems  to  write 
without  any  moral  purpose.  From  his  writings  in- 
deed a  Bptem  of  social  dnty  may  be  selected,  for  he 
that  thioki  reasonably  must  think  morally  ;  but  his 
precepts  and  axioms  drop  casually  from  him ;  he 
makes  no  just  distribution  of  rood  or  evil,  nor  is 
always  careful  to  shew  in  the  virtuons  a  disapproba- 
tion of  the  wicked;  he  carries  his  persons  indiSer- 
ently  through  right  or  wrong,  and  at  the  close  dis- 
misses them  withoet  further  care,  and  leaves  Iheit 
eitmples  to  operate  by  chance.  This  hutt  the 
barbaji^  of  his  age  caonot  eitenuate ;  for  it  is 
always  a  writer's  duty  to  make  the  world  better,  and 
justice  is  a  virtue  independent  on  lime  or  place. 

The  plots  are  often  so  loosely  fonned,  that  a  vary 
slight  considenlioa  may  improve  them,  and  so  care- 
lessly pursued,  that  he  seems  not  always  fuJly  to 
comprehend  his  own  design.  He  omits  oppottuiti- 
ties  of  iostmcting  or  delighting,  which  the  train  of 
his  sLoiy  seems  to  fiirce  upon  him,  and  apparentlv 
rejects  those  eihibilions  which  would  be  more  iS- 
fecting,  for  the  sake  of  those  which  are  more  easy. 

It  may  be  observed,  that  in  many  of  his  piays  the 
latter  Dart  is  evidently  neglected.  When  he  found 
himself  neat  the  and  of  his  woil,  and  in  view  of  his 
reward,  he  shortened  the  labour,  to  snatch  the  profit 
He  thetefore  remits  his  efforts  where  he  ihonld  most 
vigorously  exert  them,  and  bis  catastrophe  is  impto- 
buly  produced  or  imperfectly  represented. 

He  bad  no  regard  to  distinction  of  time  or  place, 
hot  gives  to  one  age  or  nation,  without  scruple,  the 
customs,  instinitioas,  andopinionsof  another,  at  tile 
eipence  not  only  of  likelihood,  but  of  possibility. 
These  faults  Pope  has  endeavoured,  with  more  zeal 
than  judgment,  to  transfer  to  his  imagined  interpo- 
lators. We  need  not  to  wonder  to  find  Hector  quot- 
ing Aristotle,  when  we  see  the  loves  of  Theseus  and 
Hyppolyla  combined  with  the  Gothic  mythology  of 
fames.  Shakspeare,  indeed,  was  not  the  only  vio- 
lator of  chronology,  for  in  the  same  age  Sidney,  who 
wanted  not  the  advantages  of  learning,  has  in  his 
Arcaiiia,  confounded  the  pastoial  with  the  feudal 
times,  the  days  of  innocence,  quiet,  and  security, 
with  those  of  turbulence,  violence,  and  adventure. 


n  he  engages  his  characters  in 


.very  SI 


commonly  gross,  and  their  pleasantry  licentious ; 
neither  his  gentleman  nor  his  ladies  have  much  dili. 
cacy,  nor  are  sufficiently  distinguished  from  his 
clowns  by  any  appearance  of  refined  manners. 
Whether  ne  represented  the  real  conversation  of  his 
time  is  Dot  easy  to  determine  ;  die  reign  of  Elisabeth 
is  commonly  suj^iosed  to  have  been  a  time  of  slate- 


ormali^,  and  reiem,  yet  perhaps  the  r«- 
s  of  that  severity  were  not  very  eleganL 


liness,  formality, 

laiations  o" 

There  must,  however,  have  been  always  so 

of  gaiety  preferable  to  othen,  and  a 

choose  the  best 

In  tragedy  hia  performance  seems  cmuiantly  u  be 
worse,  as  his  labour  is  more.  The  efiiuians  of  pas- 
sion, which  exigence  forces  out,  are  for  the  moat  part 
striking  and  energetic  ;  but  whenever  be  Solicits  his 
invention,  or  strains  his  facultiea,  the  oSspiing  or 
bis  throes  ii    "  "  ""    '"  "' 


and  tells  the  incident  imperfectly  in  many  words, 
which  might  have  been  more  plainly  delivered  in 
few.  Narration  in  dnunatic  poetry  is  naturally  tedi- 
ous, as  it  is  unanimaled  and  inactive,  and  obatncls 
theprogresaoftbeoctiDn;  it  should  thereforealwayl 
be  rapid,  and  enlivened  by  frequent  inlermptini. 
Shakspeare  found  it  an  incumbrance,  and  instead  sf 
lightening  it  by  brevity,  endeavoured  l< 


e  commonlj 


,  like  other  tragic  writers,  to 
catch  opporluuities  of  amplification,  and  instead  of 
inquiring  what  the  occastOQ  demanded,  to  shew  how 
much  his  stores  of  knowledge  could  inpplj,  be 
seldom  escapes  without  the  pity  or  lesentmenl  of  bis 

It  is  incident  to  him  to  be  now  and  then  entangled 
with  an  unwieldy  sentiment,  which  he  cannot  well 
eipresB,  and  will  not  reject ;  he  struggles  with  it  a 
while,  and  if  it  continues  stubborn,  comprises  it  in 
words  such  as  occur,  and  leaves  it  to  be  disentangled 
and  evolved  by  those  who  have  more  leisure  to  beston 

Not  that  always  where  the  language  is  intricate, 
the  thought  is  subtle,  or  the  uaase  always  gieil 
where  the  line  is  bulky  ;  the  equality  of  words  to 
things  is  very  often  neglected,  and  Irivisl  sentiments 
and  vulgar  ideas  disappoint  Uie  attention,  to  which 
they  are  recommended  by  sonorous  epithets  ind 
swelling  Ggures- 

But  Uie  admirers  of  this  great  poet  have  most  rea- 
son to  complain  when  be  approaches  nesrest  to  bis 


Ihatic  without  si 


lly  re 

dejection   and  mollify  them  with  tender 
by  the  fall  of  greatness,  the  danger  of  io- 

oflove.     What  he  does  belt. 

He  is  not  long  soft  and  pa- 
lle  conceit,  or  contemptible 
sooner  begins  to  move,  than 
be  counteracts  himself;  and  terror  and  pinF,«sthej 
are  rising  in  Che  mind,  are  checked  and  blasted  by 
sudden  frigidity. 

A  quibble  is  to  Shakspeare,  what  luminous  vapours 
are  to  the  traveller ;  he  follows  it  at  all  adventures ; 
it  is  sure  to  lead  him  out  of  his  way,  and  sure  to  en- 
gulf him  in  the  mire.  It  has  some  malignant  power 
over  bis  mind,  and  its  fascinations  aia  irresistible. 
Whatever  be  the  dignity  or  profundity  of  kis  disqui- 
sitions, whether  he  be  enlaipng  knowledge,  or  ex- 
alting affection,  whether  he  be  amusing  attention 
with  incidents,  or  enchanting  it  in  suspense,  let  but 
a  quibble  spring  up  before  him,  and  he  leaves  his 
work  unfinished.  A  quibble  is  the  golden  apple  for 
which  he  will  always  turn  aside  frt>m  bis  career,  or 
stoop  from  his  elevation.  A  quibble,  poor  and  barren 
------    him  such  delight,  that  he  was  — '""' 


purchase  it  by  the  sa 


1,  propriety, 
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It  inll  be  (hoDght  sbaage.  tkU,  in  enumeratini: 
tiw  itkcit  itt  this  writer,  I  bixe  not  yel  mentionM 
ki  neriect  of  the  nnities ;  hui  violadon  of  thou 
J>wi  vfivch  h^ve  been  iiutibited  and  establiihed  by 
the  joint  Authority  of  potts  and  ot  oitici- 

For  his  other  deTialioni  from  the  art  of  writing,  I 
rwgn  him  ta  critical  jnstice,  without  making  any 
Mhn  demand  in  his  hTOur,  than  thai  which  must  he 
iadalged  to  all  human  «icelteace  ;  that  his  virtues 
be  nted  with  fail  fiailiugs :  but,  from  the  ceasare 
■hkh  this  iiregnlaHtjr  itiay  bring  upon  him,  I  sball, 
■illi  dae  lEvenmce  to  that  learning  which  I  muit 
oppoie,  adTentuni  to  try  how  1  can  defend  him. 

Hii  histories,  being  neither  tragedies  nor  comedies, 
lie  mat  subject  to  any  of  their  laws  ;  ikothing  more 
B  afrmiry  to  all  the  praise  which  they  eipect,  than 
(hit  the  ehangpes  of  action  be  so  prepared  as  to  be 
UH^ntood,  tlMl  the  incidents  be  various  and  affect- 
i*g.  and  tliJe  characters  consislenl,  natural,  and  dis- 
tract. Ho  other  unity  is  intended,  and  therefore  Done 

In  hts  other  wnzha  he  baa  well  enough  preserved 
llie  Eiaitj  of  BctioD.  He  has  not,  indeed,  an  intrigue 
■opleicii  and  regnlajljiinravelled  ;  hedoesnoten- 
auoiir  to  hide  his  desi^  onlv  to  discover  it,  for 
this  ii  aeldiun  the  order  of  real  eveats,  and  Shak- 
•peare  is  the  poet  of  nature :  but  his  plan  has  com- 
Boaly  whu  Aristotle  requires,  a  beginning,  a  middle, 
•■danead;  one  eventii  concatenated  with  another, 
aid  the  coiicliision  follows  by  easy  consegueace. 
There  are  perhapa  some  incidents  that  might  be 
naied,  a*  in  other  poet*  there  is  much  talk  that  only 
lUi  ap  time  Dpon  the  stage  ;  but  the  general  system 
■akcs  gradual  advances,  and  the  end  of  the  play  ii 
lie  eod^of  expectation. 

To  (he  unities  of  time  ai>d  place  he  has  shewD  no 
■egaid :  and  perhaps  a  nearer  view  of  the  principles 
•a  which  their  stand  will  diminitb  theii'  value,  and 
■ithdraw  from  them  the  veneration  whicfa,  from  the 
tBc  of  Conketlle,  they  have  very  generally  received, 

Sdisanering  that  they  have  given  more  trouble  to 
fjuet,  than  pleasure  to  the  auditor. 
Tae  III  ■  I  MJIj  of  observing  the  unities  of  time  and 
place  arises  from  the  iuppeced  necessity  of  making 
the  drama  credible.  The  critics  hold  il  impossible, 
thai  aa  action  of  mouths  or  years  can  be  possibly 
heheiad  to  pass  in  three  hours  ;  or  that  the  specta- 
Mi  can  suppose  himself  to  sit  in  the  theatre,  while 
■nhawadora  go  and  return  between  distant  kings, 
while  armies  are  levied  and  towns  besi^ed,  while 
aa  exile  wanders  and  returns,  or  till  be  whom  they 
am  courtiDg  his  mistress,  shUI  lament  the  untiiuely 
faUgflus  son.  The  mind  revolts  from  evident  false- 
kaad,  and  fiction  loses  its  force  when  it  departs  from 
Ac  iciesnblance  of  nnlitr. 

Ftca  the  narrow  limilslton  of  time  necessarily 
Joies  the  contraction  of  place.  The  spectator,  who 
taoan  that  he  saw  the  £nt  act  at  Aleisndria,  can- 
it  s^poae  that  he  sees  the  ikiI  ai  Rome,  at  a  dis- 
■ase  to  which  not  (he  dragons  of  Medea  could,  in 
»  lUn  a  time,  have  transported  him  ;  he  knows  with 
onuaty  chat  be  has  not  changed  his  place  ;  and  he 
tans  that  place  cannot  change  itself ;  that  what 
is  a  boose  cannot  become  a  plain ;  that  what  was 
tsoa  can  Deter  be  Persepolis. 


really  in 


false.  It  is  false,  that  any  represestadon  is  mis- 
taken for  reality  ;  that  any  dramatic  fable  Id  lis  ma- 
teriality was  ever  ciedihte,  oi,  (6i  a  single  mooienl, 
IS  ever  credited. 

The  objection  ariiitig  Inm  the  imponibilily  ef 
issing  the  first  hour  at  Aleiandria,  and  the  next  at 
iposes,  that  when  the  play  opens,  tbespec- 
;ines  himself  at  Alexandria,  wid  be- 
alk  to  the  theatre  has  been  a  vinrage 
to  E^pl,  and  that  he  lives  in  the  days  of  Anthony 
and  Cleopatra.  Surely  he  that  imagines  this  may 
imagine  more.  He  tliat  can  take  the  stage  at  one 
lime  for  the  palace  of  the  Ptolemies,  may  take  it  ia 
half  an  hour  for  the  prumoutory  of  Actium.  Delu- 
lioD,  if  delusion  be  admitted,  has  no  certain  limita- 
tion ;  if  tba  spectator  can  be  once  persuaded,  that 
his  old  acquaintance  are  Alexander  and  Cssar,  that 

:ii — ■ -"  irilh  candles  is  the  plain  of  Phar- 

of  Granicus,  he  is  in  a  slate  of 
elevation  above  the  reach  of  reason,  or  of  truth,  and 
fiCHn  the  heights  of  empyrean  poetry,  may  despise 
■he  ci '—-- ' '-'  ——      ■^'-—  ^- 


of  t( 


no  reason  why  a  mind  thus  wandering  in  ecstacy 
should  count  ihe  clock,  or  why  an  hour  should  not 
be  a  century  in  that  calenture  of  the  brains  that  can 
make  the  sla^  a  field. 

The  truth  is,  that  the  speclalon  are  alwuys  in  their 
senses,  and  know,  from  the  first  act  to  the  last,  that 
the  stage  is  only  a  stage,  and  that  the  players  are 
only  players.  They  come  to  hear  a  certain  nambai 
of  hnes  recited  with  just  gesture  and  eleganl  modu- 
lation. The  lines  rdale  to  some  action,  and  an  ac- 
tion mutt  be  in  some  place ;  but  the  diflerent  ac- 
tions thai  complete  a  story  may  be  in  places  vmy 
remote  from  each  other,  and  where  is  the  absurdity 
of  allowing  that  space  to  represent  first  Athens,  and 
then  Sicily,  which  was  alwavs  known  to  be  neither 
Sicily  nor  Athens,  but  a  modem  theatre  \ 

By  supposition,  as  place  is  introduced,  time  maybe 
extended ;  the  lime  requiied  by  the  hble  elapses 
for  the  most  part  between  the  acts  ;  for,  of  so  much 
of  the  action  as  is  represented,  the  real  and  poetical 
duration  i>  the  same.  If,  in  Ihe  first  act,  prepara- 
tions tor  war  against  Milhridates  are  represented  to 
be  made  in  Rome,  theeventof  thewaimay,  without 
absurdity,  be  represented,  in  the  catastrophe,  as  hap- 
pening in  Pontus  I  we  know  that  there  is  neither  war. 


cull  us  are  before  us.  TbediamaeihilHls  successive 
imitations  of  successive  actions,  and  why  may  not 
Ihe  second  imitation  represent  an  action  that  hap- 
pened years  after  Ihe  first ;  if  it  be  so  connected  with 
It.  that  nothing  but  time  can  be  supposed  to  inter- 
vene 1  Time  is,  of  all  modes  of  existence,  moat  ob- 
sequious to  the  imagination  )  a  lapse  of  years  is  as 
easily  conceived  as  a  passage  of  hours.  In  cootem- 
ilation  we  easily  contract  the  time  of  leal  actions, 
Lnd  therefore  willingly  permit  il  to  be  coiktracted 
vhen  we  only  see  Iheir  imitation. 

Il  will  be  asked,  how  the  drama  moves,  if  it  is  not 
credited.  It  is  credited  with  all  the  credit  due  to  a 
Irama-  It  is  credited,  whenever  it  moves,  aa  a  jusi 
itcture  of  B  real  original ;  as  representing  to  the  au- 
liter  what  he  would  himself  feel,  if  be  were  to  do  or 
ulTer  what  is  there  feigned  to  be  suffered  or  to  be 
lone.  The  reflection  that  strikes  the  heart  is  not, 
hat  Ihe  evils  before  us  are  real  evils,  but  that  they 
je  evils  to  which  we  ourselves  may  be  exposed.   If 
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Ihera  b«  uiy  fallacj,  it  ii  sot  thit  we  ikacj  the  plaj- 


it  rrom  her.  The  delight  of  tngady  piOMedi  from 
our  coDiciousneu  of  fiction  ;  if  ws  Ihoughl  mnnUn 
sad  imtoDi  real,  ihe;  would  pleue  no  mare. 

Imitalions  prDdace  pain  or  pleunre.  not  beouK 
tliej  are  mistaken  (or  realitia.  but  becauie  theybiini 
realitiei  to  luind.  Whea  the  imigination  is  rocrtaled 
b;  a  painted  landuape,  the  tree*  are  not  mipposed 
capable  to  ^ve  ui  ihade,  or  the  fountains  coolneu ; 
bnt  we  consider,  how  we  shonld  be  pleued  with  lucb 
fountaini  playing  bmide  ui,  and  such  woods  waving 
over  Qi.  We  are  agitated  in  reading  the  history  of 
J/nry  tlit  Fi/ik,  yet  no  man  take*  hu  book  for  the 
Mi  m  Agincourt  A  dramatic  exhihition  it  a  book 
recited  with  coocomitanta  that  increase  or  diminish 
iU  eSect.  Familiar  comedy  is  often  more  powerful 
in  the  theatre,  than  in  the  page  ;  imperial  tragedy 
u  always  leM.  The  homour  of  Petnichio  may  be 
heightened  by  grimace  ;  bnt  what  voice  or  what  ges- 
tare  can  hope  to  add  digni^or  force  to  the  soliloquy 
of  Cate  t 

A  play  read,  aSects  the  mind  like  a  play  acted. 
It  is  therefore  erident,  that  the  action  u  not  sup- 
poaad  to  be  real ;  and  it  follows,  that  between  the 
acta  a  longer  or  shorter  time  may  be  allowed  to  pass, 
and  ihit  no  more  account  of  space  or  durstiDn  is  to  be 
taken  by  the  auditor  of  a  drama,  than  b^  the  reader 
of  a  naiTstive,  before  whom  may  pass  in  an  hour 
the  life  of  a  hero,  or  the  rerolutions  of  an  emjure- 

Whether  Shikipeaie  knew  the  anitias,  and  re- 

{«t«d  them  by  design,  or  dsTiatad  from  them  by 
appy  ignorance,  it  is,  I  think,  impossible  to  decide, 
aod  useless  to  inquin.    We  may  reasotiably  ■ 
poaa,  that,  when  he  rote  to  notice,  he  did  not  v 
the  counsels  and  admonitions  of  scholars  andcril 
and  that  he  at  last  deliberately  perusted 


any  other  eiceU 


nothing  is  essenl 


might  have  began  by  chance. 
iliai  to  the  fable,  but  unity  of  ai 

place  arise  evidently 


from  false  assumptions,  aod,  by  circumscribing  the 
extant  of  the  drama,  lessen  its  variety,  I  cannot  Uiink 
it  mach  to  be  lamented,  Ihat  they  were  not  known 
by  him,  or  not  observed  :  nor,  if  such  another  poel 
could  arise,  should  I  very  vehemently  reproach  him. 
that  his  first  act  passed  at  Venice,  and  his  neil  in 
Cyprus.  Stich  violations  of  rules  merely  positive, 
become  the  comprehensive  genius  of  Shakspeare,  and 
such  censures  are  suitable  to  the  minute  and  slender 
criticisms  of  Voltaire : 

LonfflU  lUIBDlIt  dLC4,ni  D 

SoFTuiiiir  lesM,  iQitlipt  I 
Yet  when  I  speak  thus  slightly  of  dramatic  rales, 
I  cannot  but  recollect  how  much  wit  and  learning 
may  be  produced  against  me  ;  before  such  authori- 
ties I  am  afraid  to  stand,  not  that  I  think  the  present 
question  one  of  those  that  are  to  be  decided  by  mere 
authority,  but  because  it  is  to  be  suspected,  that  these 
precepts  have  not  been  so  easily  received,  bu~  ' 
better  reasont  dian  1  have  yet  been  able  to  find. 
result  of  my  inquiries,  in  which  it  would  be  ludii 
to  boast  of  impariialily,  is,  that  the  unities  of 


iperSuous  and  oMentaliaBS  art,  by  which  is  shswu. 

rather  what  is  possible,  than  what ' 

He  thai,  without  diminution  of 
lence,  shall  preserve  all  the  uniti 
serrathe  like  applause  with  the  architect,  who  stall 
display  all  the  orders  of  architectura  In  a  citadel, 
wiUuulanydeductionframitsstierwtfa ;  butthe prin- 
cipal beauty  of  a  citadel  is  to  eicTude  the  enemy ; 
and  the  greatest  graces  of  a  play  arc  to  copy  nature, 
and  instruct  life, 
'  Perhaps,  what  I  have  here  not  dogmatically  but 
deliberatflty  written,  may  recal  the  principles  of  the 
drama  to  a  new  eiaminatian.  I  am  almost  frighted 
at  my  own  temerity  ;  and  when  I  estimate  the  fame 
and  strength  of  those  that  maintain  the  cnntrtiy 
opinion,  am  ready  to  sink  down  in  reverential  silence ) 
as  JEaeui  withdrew  from  the  defence  of  IViy,  when 
he  saw  Neptune  shaking  thevrall,and  Juno  headiu; 
the  besiegers. 

Those  whom  my  argnments  cannot  persuade  to 
_  ve  their  approbation  to  the  judgment  of  Shakspewe, 
will  easily,  if  they  consider  the  condition  of  his  life, 
— *"  some  allowance  for  his  ignoiance. 

sry  man's  performances,  to  be  rightly eatimaled, 
be  compared  to  the  state  of  the  age  in  which  be 
lived,  and  with  bis  own  particular  opportonitiet ; 
and  though  to  a  reader  abook  be  not  worse  or  belter 
'or  the  circumstances  of  the  author,  yet  as  tkere  is 
Jways  a  pilent  reference  of  human  works  to  human 
ibilities,  and  as  the  inquiry,  howfarmaa  may  extend 
lisdeagns.  or  how  high  he  mayrate  bis  native  force, is 
if  far  greater  dignity  than  in  what  rank  we  shall  place 
any  particular  performance,  curiosity  is  always  busy 
to  discover  the  instmments,  as  well  ss  to  survey  the 
workmanship,  to  know  how  much  is  to  be  ascribed 
to  original  powers,  and  how  much  to  casual  and  ad- 
ventitious help.  The  palaces  of  Peru  or  Mexico  were 
certainly  mean  and  incommodious  habitations,  if 
compared  to  the  houses  of  European  monarchs  ;  yet 
who  could  forbear  to  view  them  with  astonishment, 
who  remembered  that  they  were  built  without  the  UM 

The  EnE^iah  nation,  in  die  timeof  Shakspeare,  w 


reign  of  Henry  the  Eighth ;  and  the  teamed  lan- 
guages had  been  succesifuily  cultivated  bj  Lilly, 
Linacre,  and  More  -.  by  Pole,  Cbeke,  and  Gardiner; 
and  aflarwatds  by  Smith,  Clerk,  Haddon.  and  As- 
cham.  Greek  wasnowuu^ht  to  boysinthepKnciptI 
schools ;  and  those  who  united  elegance  with  leamiuE, 
read,  with  great  diligence,  the  Italian  and  Spanish 
poets.  But  literature  was  yelcontined  to  professed 
scholars,  or  to  men  and  women  of  high  ra.nk.  The 
public  WBi  gross  and  dark  -,  and  to  be  able  to  read 
and  write,  was  an  accomplishment  still  valued  fol 
its  rarity. 

Nations,  like  individuals,  have  their  infancy.  A 
people  newl^  awakened  to  lileiaiy  curiosity,  being 
yet  unacquainted  with  the  true  state  of  things,  knows 
not  how  to  judge  of  that  which  is  proposed  as  its  re- 
semblance.   Whatever  is  remote  from  common  ap- 

learances  is  always  welcome  M      '  .  .  >■  l 

iredulity  ;  and  of  a  country  un 

ng.  the  whole  people  is  the  i 


■h  they  may  I 


at  essential  to  a 


nduce  to  pleasure, 
sacrificed  to  the  'nobler  beauti 


that 


^ated  wan  elBboiale  cnriosi^,  a*  the  product  of 


urienlightened  by  leam- 
valgar.  The  study  of 
mose  wno  men  asprea  10  pieoeian  learnine  was  laid 
out  upon  adventures,  giants,  dragons,  and  enchant- 
ments. TAcDsiilhirf'.lriWwasthebvauritevolunK. 
The  mind,  which  has  feasted  on  the  luxurious  won- 
ders of  fiction,  has  no  taste  of  the  insipidity  of  truth. 
A  play  which  imiutedonly  the  common  occurrences 
of  the  world,  would,  upon  the  admiren  of  PsbMrii 
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Eogluk  pnwe, 
in  SamGran- 


■■i  Gwf  ef  Warwith,  h>T*  luik  little 
b  Ibal  wrote  fa-  nch  ui  ndieiice  wu  aadei  the 
atfotuty  of  looking  ronDd  for  atnngc  eveala  Bud 
UibIihu  tianiactiaoi,  ukI  thu  inuedibLlitj,  by 
■hich  matniei  kiiowled|E  ii  oBeoded,  wu  the  chief 
WTmnmepiiaiion  of  wiitiagi,  to  unskilful  cariouty. 

Oir  antbor's  plot*  ue  nueially  bofrowed  from 
unEl* ;  and  it  is  naioouile  lo  >uppo^,  thai  he 
chmt  ihe  most  popukj,  inch  u  were  reul  bj  nun;, 
ud  related  bjmore;  for  hitaudience  could  not  ha.vc 
fsliowed  him  through  the  intricacies  of  the  drama, 
bad  ihe*  not  held  the  thiead  of  the  Mott  in  thai 
handi. 

Ilie  itories,  which  we  now  find  only  in  remotei 
iBihcn,  wen  in  hii  tinw  aocesaible  and  familiar. 
The  bble  of  A4  yon  likt  it,  which  ii  iDf^iowd  lo  be 
copied  &om  Cbancaj's  Gamttitm,  wai  a  little  pwn- 
■iiiel  of  those  time)  ;  and  old  Mr.  Cibber  lemem- 
Wnd  the  tale  of  UiMld  Id  plain  Eogliih 
vhieh  the  critia  bare  di      '         '  '     .- 

Hii  Euflith  hiatoiiei  be  took  from  Ei^liih  ehro- 
aide*  amfEogliah  ballads  ;  aad  ai  the  ancient  wri- 
■en  were  made  known  u  hit  countrjuaenbTversiona. 
they  uip^ied  him  with  new  subjects ;  he  dilated 
wmc  of  Piataicb'i  Htcs  into  pUyi,  when  they  had 
hccB  tramlUeci  by  North. 

His  plots,  whether  hiatoiica]  oi  futraloni,  are  al. 
wayi  cTDwided  with  incidents,  by  which  the  attentior 
of  a  iwde  people  wai  more  easily  caught  thanhy  ten 
iHBeol  or  argnmieDtation  -,  and  luch  ii  the  power  of 
the  manelloai,  erec  orcr  tboae  who  deipiw  it,  tha 
eraj  man  finda  bit  nuad  more  itroDgly  seized  br  thi 
Bagedie*  of  Shakspeare  than  of  any  other  writer  , 
Mbenpleaae  tub;  particular  ipeechei,  but  he  alwaya 
B*ka  Bt  anxiona  for  tha  arent,  and  has  perhaps  ei- 
relied  all  hot  Homar  in  lecuiing  the  first  purpoaeof 
■  wiiier,  hj  eicidne  lestku  and  nnqnenchat ' 
lioM^,  and  compellii^  him  that  reus  his  « 
nad  It  through. 

The  ahowa  and  buitle  with  which  hit  playi  t 
hiae  the  aame  oiipoal.    Ai  knowledge  adi 


whoBi  o>«i  Buthor's  labours 
■kill  in  pomps  or  processic 
gag«,  and  perh^H  wanted 
ttumted  ereDta,  as  comnwnts  on  the  diaJogue.  He 
kaew  how  be  shoald  most  please  ;  and  whether  hit 
practice  is  more  agieeahle  lo  natore.  or  whether  hit 
"*~T'r  baa  prejudiced  the  nation,  we  still  find  that 
oa  ow  stage  something  most  be  done  as  well  a*  laid, 
aad  inaeti>e  declamation  is  TBty  coldly  heaid,  how- 
rrrt  musical  or  elegant,  passionate  or  sublime. 

Voltaire  eapieuei  his  wonder,  lliBt  our  author'i 
ennraganciea  are  eodnred  hy  a  nation  which  hai 
•rea  the  tragedy  of  Cuts.  Let  him  be  anaweied,  that 
AddiaeD  apeaks  tbe  language  of  poeti,  and  Shak- 
•peare,  of  men.  We  find  ia  Goto  innumerable  beau- 
uet  which  enamonr  us  of  its  author,  but  we  see  no- 
thing that  acquaints  iu  with  hnmau  tentimenlt  or 
Wmq  actions ;  we  place  it  with  the  fairest  and  the 
aahlm  progein'  which  judgment  piopeguet  by  cod- 
fMctioa  with  teaming ;  bat  Ol/uUn  a  the  vigorous 
lai  liracions  oS^mog  of  obsenratioD  impr^nated 
^  geains.  Cuts  aflbrds  a  splendid  exhibition  of 
BRi&ial  and  fictitious  manncit,  and  delivers  just 
■d  noUe  sentimeDts.  in  diction  easy,  elevated,  and 
,  but  its  hopes  and  fei 
a  to  the  heart;  thecompo 


D  refers  ui  only 


The  work  of  ■  correct  and  ngular  writar  is  a  gar- 
den accurately  formed  and  dilinctly  planted,  varied 
with  ihadei  and  scented  with  £iwars  :  Ihe  compoii- 
tion  of  Shikipeaie  is  a  forest,  in  which  oaks  eiiead 
Ibeir  branches,  and  pine*  tower  in  the  air.  inler- 
aperud  sometinMa  witb  weeds  and  biambU],  and 
sometimei  giving  shelter  to  myrtlet  and  lo  roses ; 
filling  the  eye  with  awful  pomp,  and  gratifying  the 
mind  with  endless  diversity.  Other  poets  diiplay 
cabinets  of  precious  rarities,  minutely  fiaisW, 
wrought  into  ihape,  and  polished  into  bri^tnets. 
Shakspeare  opens  a  mine  which  contains  gold  and 
J  1.   .  ilnustihle  plenty,  though  clouded 

debated  by  unpuriciei,  and  mingled 


^^" 


It  has  been  much  dispoted,  whether  Shakspeare 
owed  his  eicellenca  to  hit  own  native  force,  or  whe- 
ther he  had  the  common  helps  of  scholastic  educa- 
tioD,  the  precepts  of  critical  science,  led  tbe  eiam- 
plet  of  ancient  authors. 

There  has  always  prevailed  a  tradition,  thatShak- 
tpetre  wanted  learning,  that  he  had  no  r^nlai  edu- 
cation, nor  much  skill  in  tbe  dead  languages.  Joa- 
ton,  his  friend,  affitms,  thai  lit  had  )niifnaliii,  and 
Ua  (h-uk  ,'  who,  betides  that  he  had  no  imaginable 
tempudon  lo  falsehood,  wiole  at  >  time  when  the 
character  and  acquisitions  of  Shakspeare  were  known 
mititudes.    His  evidence  ought  therefore  to  de- 


cide tbe  c( 
force  coub 


iray.  unti 


be  opposed. 

some  nave  imagined,  thai  they  have  d 
deep  learning  in  many  imiuiiont  of  old  writers;  bet 
ihe  eiamples  which  I  hava  known  urged,  were  drawn 
from  books  lianslsted  in  his  lime ;  or  were  such  easy 
coincidence!  of  thought,  as  will  happen  to  all  wfao 
coatidei  the  same  lubjectt ;  ot  tuch  remarkton  life 
or  axioms  of  morality  as  Boat  in  convertolion,  and  are 
trtmimitled  through  the  world  in  proverbial  sentences, 

I  have  found  it  remarked,  thai  in  this  important 
sentence,  Gobtf'on,  I' tl  fottew,  we  read  a  tranilatioii 
of,  /  yrt,  ttpar.  I  have  been  told,  that  when  Ca- 
i.L._  _»._..  .  1  ing  dream,  tayt,  I  cried  tottttp 
milates  Anacreon,  who  had,  like 


le  wish  on  the  same  oc 


inly  confirms 


There  are  a  few  passages  wl 

tations,  but  to  few.  that  the  ei---, ,  „ 

Ihe  rule;  heobtaiQedtbemfromaccidenlalquoU 

or  by  oral  communication,  and  as  he  used  what  he 

had,  would  have  used  more  if  he  had  obtained  iu 

The  dwwdji  n^'  Errvn  it  confessedly  taken  from 
the  JUmnAiu  of  Ffautui ;  from  the  only  play  of 
Flautui  which  was  then  in  English.  What  can  be 
more  probable,  than  that  he  who  copied  Ibat.  would 
hava  copied  more  ;  but  that  those  which  were  not 
translated  were  inaccessible  1 

Whether  he  knew  the  modem  languages  is  uncer- 
tain. That  hit  plays  hare  some  French  scenes  piores 
Sut  little  ;  be  might  easily  procure  them  lo  be  mil- 
an,  and  probably,  even  though  he  had  known  the 
language  in  the  cranmon  degree,  he  could  not  have 
vritteo  it  without  auistance.  In  the  story  of  RonK 
md  Juiiit  he  is  observed  to  have  followed  the  Eng- 
iih  translation,  where  it  deviatsi  from  the  Italian  ; 
Jut  this  on  the  other  jiert  proves  nothing  against  hii 
knowledge  of  tbe  original.  He  was  looopy,  not  what 
be  knew  himself,  bat  what  was  known  to  hu  audience. 
It  is  most  likely  thai  he  had  learned  Latin  iuiB- 
eienliy  to  make  him  acquainted  with  construction, 
but  that  he  never  advanced  to  an  easy  perusal  of  the 
Roman  authors.  Concerning  his  skril  in  modem 
languages,  1  can  find  no  sufficient  groond  of  deter- 
of  French  or  IlaUan 
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kulkan  b»vB  Meo  ditearcreil,  thou^  Um  Italian 

po«tiy  wu  ihen  hi^  in  eiteam,  I  im  luclioal  to  be- 
liave.  tlialhotead  little  more  tbuEogliih,  aadchoH 
for  his  fables  only  such  tales  u  he  (bund  tiaailated. 

That  much  koowledge  is  wiLtlered  arer  his  works 
>•  Teiy  juiUy  ob«rved  by  Pope,  but  it  is  often  such 
knowledga  u  books  did  act  >uppl;.  He  that  will 
understand  Sbakspesie,  must  not  be  content  to  iludy 
him  IQ  the  closet,  lie  must  look  for  bis  meaning 
■omelimes  among  the  sporU  of  the  field,  and  some- 
times among  the  msnulocturea  of  ihe  shop. 

There  is,  however,  proof  eDough  that  he  was  a 
very  diligent  reader,  nor  was  our  Tangua^  Ihea  so 
indigent  of  books,  bnt  that  he  might  very  liberally 
indulge  his  curiosity  without  eicuision  into  foreign 
literature.  Many  of  the  Soman  aulbon  were  tiani- 
laled,  and  some  of  the  Greek  ;  the  Reformation  had 
filled  the  kingdom  with  theoloeicaL  learning  ;  most 
of  Che  topics  of  bunuin  disquisition  had  found  Eng- 
lish writers  ;  and  poetry  had  been  cultivated,  not 
only  wiih  diligence,  but  success.  This  was  a  stock 
of  knowledge  sufficient  for  a  mind  so  capable  of 
appropriating  and  improving  it. 

But  the  greater  partof  hiseicellencewas  the  pro- 
duct of  hii  own  genius.  He  found  the  English  stage 
in  a  state  of  ibe  utmost  rudeness  -,  no  essays  either 
in  tragedy  or  comedy  had  appeared,  from  which  it 
could  oe  discovered  to  what  degree  of  delight  either 
one  or  other  might  be  carried.  Neither  character 
nor  dialogue  were  yet  understood.  Shakspeare 
be  truly  said  to  luve  introduced  iLem  both  amount 
ui,  and  in  some  of  his  happier  scenes  to  have  earned 
them  both  to  the  utmost  heigbL 

By  what  gradations  of  improvement  be  pcoceeded, 
is  not  ea^ly  known ;  for  the  chronology  of  his  works 
is  yet  unsettled.  Rowe  is  of  opinion,  that  ptrhapt 
tCB  are  tuit  to  look  for  hit  btginning,  tike  tfu»e  of  otJte 
uiritert,  in  Ait  Uaa  pitj'ecl  morki ;  art  had  w  UitU 
and  nature  u  large  a  thare  in  vhat  ht  did,  that  fo 
aaght  I  knoa.  says  he,  llu  par/bmunca  sf  Ail  youlA 
ai  Ihtg  mart  I^  nnl  vigama,  imri  the  bat.  But  thi 
power  of  nature  is  only  the  power  of  using  to  any 
certain  purpose  the  materials  which  diligence  pro- 
cures, or  opportunity  supplies.  Nature  gives  no  man 
koowledge,  and  when  images  are  collected  by  study 
and  eipeiience.  can  only  assist  in  ' '  ' 
plying  them.      Shakspeare.  howei 


Duld  impart  only  what  h< 


AIOL 


is  ideas,  like  other  mortals,  I 
gradual  acquisition,  he,  like  them,  grew  wiser  as  li 
grew  older,  could  displey  life  better,  as  be  knew 
more,  and  instruct  with  mora  efficacy,  as  be  wi 
himself  more  amply  instrucled. 

There  is  a  vigilance  of  obserratioD  and  accuracy 
of  distinction  which  books  and  precepts  cannot  con 
fer  ;  from  this  almost  all  original  and  naiive  eicel 
leoce  proceeds.  Shakspeare  must  have  looked  upon 
mankiiMl  with  perspicacity,  in  Ibe  highest  degree 
curious  and  attentive.  Other  writers  borrow  theit 
characters  from  preceding  writers,  and  diversify  them 
only  by  the  accidenlsl  appendages  of  present  man- 
ners ;  the  dress  is  a  little  varied,  but  the  body  is  the 
same.  Our  author  had  both  matter  and  form  tc 
vide ;  for,  except  the  cliaracleis  of  Chaucer,  to  i 
1  think  he  is  not  much  indebted,  there  were  no  w 
iu  English,  and  perhaps  not  many  in  other  modem 
languages,  which  shewed  life  in  its  native  coloi 

1  he  conlesi  about  the  original  benerolence  o 
lignily  of  man  hod  not  yet  commenced.  Speculation 
had  not  yet  attempted  to  analyse  the  mind,  to  trace 
the  passions  to  their  sources,  to  unfold  the  seminal 
principles  of  vice  and  virtue,  or  sound  the  depths  of 


heart  for  the  motivas  of  action.  All  those  in. 
,  ies.  which  from  that  time  that  hiuian  nature  be- 
came the  fashionable  study,  have  bean  made  some- 
imes  with  nice  discernment,  but  often  with  idle 
nbtilty.  were  yet  uuatumpted.  The  tales,  with 
rhich  the  infancy  of  learning  was  satisfied,  eihibiled 
inly  Ihe  superficial  appearances  of  action,  related 
he  events,  but  omitted  Ihe  Causes,  and  were  formed 
Dr  such  as  delighted  in  wonden  rather  than  in  truth. 
iankind  was  not  then  to  be  studied  in  the  clout ; 
ha  thu  would  know  the  world,  was  under  the  neces- 
sity of  gleaning  hii  own  remarks,  by  mingling  as  be 

Boyle  congratulated  himself  upon  his  high  Inrlh. 
because  it  favoured  his  curiobily,  by  facilitating  his 
access.  Shakspeare  had  no  such  advantage ;  he  came 
to  London  a  needy  adventurer,  and  lived  for  a  time 
by  very  mean  employments.  Many  works  of  genius 
and  learning  have  been  performed  in  slates  of  life 
that  appear  very  little  favourable  to  thought  or  to 
inquiry  ;  so  many,  that  he  who  considers  them  is 
inclined  to  think  that  he  sees  enterpriie  and  perse- 
verance predominating  over  all  external  agency,  and 
bidding  help  and  hindrance  banish  before  them. 
The  genius  of  Sbakspeare  was  not  to  be  depressed  by 
the  weight  of  poverty,  nor  limited  by  the  narrow  con- 
versation to  which  men  in  want  are  inevitably  con- 
demned ;  the  incumbrances  of  his  fortune  vreia 
shaken  from  his  jmtii^aidawdr^jTcnatum'eaaa^t 

Though  he  had  so  many  difficulties  to  eoconnler, 
and  BO  Tittle  assistance  to  surmount  them,  he  hss 
been  able  to  obtain  an  exact  knowledge  of  many 
modes  of  life,  and  many  casts  of  native  dispositious; 

vary  them  with  great  multiplicity  ;  to  mark  them 


multiplicity  ;  tc 
id  to  shew  them 


ifullvv 


hyni 

by  proper  combinatioiis.  In  this  part  of  his  perfor- 
mances he  bad  none  to  imitate,  but  has  himself  been 
imitated  by  all  succeeding  writers  -,  and  it  may  be 
doubted,  whether  from  all  his  successors  more 
maiims  of  theoretical  knowledge,  or  more  rules  of 
practical  prudence,  can  be  collected,  than  he  alone 


Norw 


vorld ;  his  descriptions  have 


'UZ 


of  the  ii 


lies,  gathered  by  contemplating  things  as  they  really 
exist.     It  may  be  observed,  tl^t  the  old  ' 

many  nations  oreserve  their  reoutation.  i 
following  gi 


■really 
^tet  a  short  celebrity. 


oblivion.  The  first,  whoever  they  be,  must 
take  their  sentiments  and  descriptions  immediately 
from  knowledge  ;  the  resemblance  is  therefore  just, 
their  descriptions  are  verified  by  every  eye,  and  their 
sentiments  acknowledged  by  every  breast.  Those 
whom  their  fame  invites  to  the  uioe  studies,  copy 
partly  them,  and  partly  nature,  till  the  books  of  one 
age  gain  such  anthorily,  as  to  stand  in  Ihe  place  of 
nature  to  another,  and  imitation,  always  deviating  a 
little,  becomes  at  last  capricious  and  casual.  Shak- 
speare, whether  life  or  nature  be  his  subject,  shews 
plainly,  that  he  has  seen  with  his  own  eyes;  he  gives 
the  image  which  he  receives,  not  weakened  or  dis- 
torted by  the  intervention  of  any  other  mind  ;  the 
ignorant  leel  his  representations  to  be  just,  and  the 
learned  see  that  they  are  complete. 

Perhaps  it  would  not  be  easy  to  find  any  anthor, 
except  Homer,  who  invented  so  much  as  Shakspeare, 
who  BO  much  advanced  the  studies  which  he  culti- 
vated, or  effused  so  much  novelty  upon  his  age  or 
coualiy.  The  form,  the  characters,  the  languan, 
and  the  shows  of  the  English  drama  are  his.  Bt 
letmi,  says  Dennis,  td  ham  bttn  tA«  «ry  vngiiiat  of 
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II 


w  Etgbik  tragieal  fciii  mui»g,  that  u,  lA( 
Nnt  HW,  dii«rD|Eed  "fim  by  dim/Uabit  ami  irii- 
WiMi  untimlioiu.  Ftrr  (Ae  diMTfiEti  diilii^uAa 
ifrtm  htnic  kanmony,  atut   by  bringiitg  " 


a  the  drSLinat,  i: 


o  be  round,  tbaugb, 


j  wt. 

\  las 


Dok,  DM  in  Gorboduc,  which  u  conTetiedlj  befi 
—  uthor  }  yet  in  HicnmyBw,  of  which  the  date 
tun,  bat  which  tbete  ii  reuon  to  believe 
1  old  *y  hix  earliest  pla;^     Thii  hovevei 
I,  itax  he  is  the  bist  who  tanght  either  tngedy 
wcanedv  to  ple&se,  theie  beine  do  theatrical  piece 
<i  wy  oUei  writer,  of  which  Ae  name  ii  kuawn, 
ucepl  to  antiquaries  and  coUectora  of  books,  which 
■n  Bngfat  bec&oia  they  are  icaice,  and  woald  not 
han  been  icarce  had  they  beea  moch  eileenud. 
To  Um  we  miut  accribe  the  piaice,  nalew  Spa 
■aj  dirile  it  with  him,  of  harmg  Grat  diicoTeted  to 
W>  BQcli  imooUuMss  and  hannony  the  English 
bofaagc  coald  be  anflBDed.    He  hai  nneclm.  per- 
haja  MHnetimea  seeoas,  which  hare  tirthe  deliciicy 
■f  Bowe,  witfaODt  his  efleminacy.     He  endeaTon 
isdnd  eonmouW  to  strike  by  the  force  aad  rigoi 
ti  Ui  dialogue,  bnt  he  nerer  eiecDtea  hia  pucpobe 
feoer  than  when  be  tries  to  soothe  by  soflnus. 

Yet  it  mtst  be  at  last  confesaed.  Chat  as  we  owe 
cnay  ihii^  to  him,  fae  owes  soinethiDg  to  xa  ;  thai, 
if  aaeh  of  his  piaise  is  paid  br  peTceptinn  and  Judg- 
■eat,  Dmch  is  likewise  given  by  custom  uul  veoera- 
tioB.  We  &z  onr  eyes  npoa  his  giaces,  and  tam 
ttcB  fana  hia  defocmities,  and  endiin  in  him  what 
we  shoald  in  anothai  h>alh  or  deiinie.  If  we  ea- 
rned without  ptaiung,  laspect  for  the  hiber  of  dot 
dnaa  aigfat  excuse  nt ;  bat  I  have  seen,  in  the 
beok  of  suae  modem  critic,  a  collection  of  anoma- 
lies, iducb  shew  that  he  has  eoirapted  language  by 
'   '  '   t  wntcli  his  admirer 


cmy  owde  of  dep^vation,  bnt  wh 
has  i.taiiiuhMd  as  a  monmnent  of 


leaee,  bat  perhaps  not  one  plaj 
■ow  eihibited  ai  the  work  of  a  < 
•o«ld  be  beard  to  the  coDclniiDD.  I  am  indeed  far 
fiwt  thinking,  that  hii  woiks  went  wraaght  to  fais 
•wn  ideas  of  peifection ;  when  they  were  tuch  as 
■■^  satisfy  the  audience,  they  satisfied  the  writer. 
It  is  tfrHifm  thkt  aathors,  thoii^  mare  itndious  of 
lane  than  Shakspeaie,  rise  much  above  the  standard 
affair  own  age;  to  ^d  a  little  towhatii  best  will 
ahtaji  be  lo^ieDt  for  present  praise,  and  those  who 
fnd  thiiimli  n  exalted  mio  bme,  aie  willing  to  cre- 
jT.  J.  -    ! —   --' lo  spare  the  labour  of  coo- 


ls worthy  of  postari^,  that  he  levied  any 
tntMe  upon  fatuc  tnnes,  or  had  any  (arther  pros- 
MCi,  Ihan  of  praaDt  popnlaritr,  and  present  profit. 
Win  his  plajv  bad  Men  acted,  hii  hope  wu  at  an 
od ;  he  aoEciled  no  additioa  of  honour  Trom  the 
■•dir.  Be  therelbte  laade  no  acmple  to  repeut  the 
■■t  ieali  in  msnydialognBa,  oi  to  entangle  different 
|h«>r  the  aanv  knot  of  popleiily,  which  maj  be 
■  least  fargtven  him,  bj  those  who  lecollect,  that  of 
Caegreve's  fonr  coiiMdiei,  two  are  concluded  by  - 


la  caielcaa  wm  this  great  poet  of  future  fame. 


that,  though  h«  retired  to  ease  and  pientr>  while  b« 
was  vet  little  dietitud  nit  Ikt  volt  nf  yari.  befora  be 
could  be  diwusted  with  fatigue,  or  duabled  by  mGr- 
mily,  he  made  no  coUectiaD  of  hii  workt.  nor  desired 
to  rescue  those  that  had  been  already  pnbliihed  front 
the  depravalioiii  that  obKDied  them,  or  secure  to  the 
rest  a  better  destiny,  by  givii^  them  to  the  world  ia 
their  genuine  state. 

Of  the  plays  which  bear  the  name  of  Shakipeaie 
in  the  late  editions,  the  greatei  part  were  not  pub- 
lished till  about  seven  year*  after  hii  death,  and  the 
few  which  ippeaied  in  his  life  are  apparently  thrust 
into  the  world  without  the  care  of  toe  author,  and 
thetefare  probably  without  hii  knowledge. 

Of  all  the  publishers,  clandestiM  or  professed, 
the  negligence  and  unikiKuloess  has  by  the  late  re- 
visers be^  iufficieatly  shewn.  The  bults  of  all  are 
indeed  nnmerona  and  grow,  and  have  not  only  cor- 
rupted many  passages,  perhaps  beyond  recoveiy,  but 
have  broD^t  Others  into  suimciou,  which  are  only 
obscured  by  obsolete  (duaseology,  or  by  the  writer*! 
unskilfulness  and  a^ctation.  To  alter  is  more  easy 
than  to  explain,  and  temerity  ii  a  more  common 
quahly  than  dil^ence.  Those  who  saw  that  Uiey 
must  employ  conjecture  to  a  ceitain  degree,  were 
willing  to  indulge  it  a  little  further.    Hid  the  author 

Sublistted  his  own  works,  we  should  have  sat  quietly 
own  (0  disentangle  bis  intricaciea,  and  cltMi  his 
obscurities  ;  but  now  we  tear  what  we  cannot  loose, 
and  eject  what  we  happen  not  to  understand. 

The  faults  are  more  than  could  have  bapptoed 
without  the  concurrence  of  many  causes.    Tba  style 


players  by  those  who  may  be  supposed  to  have  sel' 
dom  nndenlood  them ;  they  were  traounittod  by 
copiers  equally  unskilfiu,  who  still  multiplied  enois ; 
they  were  periiapi  siMnBtimei  mutilated  t^the  actors, 
for  the  sake  of  shorteaing  the  speeches  :  and  wen 
at  last  printed  widumt  cotrectioa  of  the  yttat. 

In  this  state  they  remained,  not  as  D'  Warbarton 
supposes,  because  they  were  nnregajdad.  bat  be- 
cause lbs  editor's  ait  was  not  yet  applied  to  modeni 
languages,  and  our  ancestor*  were  accustomed  to  so 

.  _._i- f  i-__i:_i  ---iten,  that  they  could 

last  an  edition  was 
because  a  poet  was  to  be 
published  by  a  poet,  fur  Rowe  seems  to  have  Ibonghl 
very  little  on  correction  or  explanaliaD,  but  that  our 
author's  works  might  appear  like  those  of  his  frater- 
nity, with  the  appeodages  of  a  life  and  recommecida. 
toiy  pre&ce.  ftone  an  been  clamorously  blamed 
for  not  performing  what  he  did  not  undertake,  and 
it  is  time  that  justice  be  done  him,  by  coafeuing, 
that  though  he  seems  to  have  bad  no  thought  of  cor- 
ruption beyond  the  printer's  errors,  yet  he  his  mode 
many  emendations,  if  they  were  not  made  before, 
which  his  successors  have  received  without  acknow- 
ledgment, and  which,  if  they  had  produced  them, 
would  have  filled  pages  and  pog«s  with  cenaures  nf 
the  stupicUiy  by  which  the  faults  were  committed, 
with  displays  of  the  absoidities  wluch  they  involved, 
with  oslantatious  exposition*  of  the  new  reading,  and 
self-cot^pttul  ations  on  the  happiness  of  discovering  it. 

As  of  the  other  editors  I  have  preserved  the  pre- 
faces, 1  have  likewise  borrowed  the  author's  life  from 
Bowe,  though  not  written  with  much  elegance  or 
spirit;  it  relates,  however,  what  is  now  to  be  known, 
and  dietefore  deserves  to  pass  throng^  all  succeed- 
ingpublications. 

The  nation  had  been  for  many  years  content  enou^ 
with  Mr.  Rowe's  perfeimance,  when  Mr.  Pope  msde 


much  negligence  of  English  pcintei 
veiy  patiently  endure  it.  At  lai 
undertaken  by  Rowe  ;  not  because 
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tfaem  ksquunled  with  At  true  lUti  of  ShakspeRre' 
teil.  (hewed  ch&t  it  wti  citramelj  corrupt,  uul  g«v 
reuoD  to  bope  thu  tliera  were  rnaana  of  refoimiDg  il 
He  eoJIated  the  old  copiei,  which  none  had  thonght 
to  examine  before,  and  restored  many  lioei  to  '' 


rejected  whaUier  he  duliked,  and  thovf^t  m 


I  know  not  why  ha  it  commended  b;  Dr.  Warbui 
loo  Tot  di)tio^i>hing  the  g«auine  from  the  Bpurion 
pBayi.  In  thu  choice  he  exertod  no  judgment  of  hi 
own ;  the  play  which  he  received,  were  given  bj 
Hemingi  and  Caadel,  the  Gnt  editon ;  and  those 
which  he  rqected,  though,  according  to  the  licen- 
tianBDau  of  the  preu  in  tluue   timei,    they  were 

Ced  during  Shakipeiie'i  life,  with  hii  name,  had 
omitted  hy  hii  friandi,  and  were  never  added 
to  hia  works  before  the  edition  of  1661,  fnmi  which 


unworthy  of  his  abilitiei,  being  not  able  to  auppren 
hia  contempt  of  f Ac  duU  duly  of' on  ■film'.  Heunder- 
■lood  but  half  his  undertaking.  The  duly  of  a  col- 
lator is  indeed  dull,  yet.  like  other  tedioua  laika.  is 
very  necessary  ;  but  an  enteikdatory  critic  would  ill 
discharge  hia  duly,  without  qualities  very  different 
from  dnlneis.  In  perusing  a  carmpted  piece,  be 
muit  have  before  him  all  possibilities  of  meaning, 
with  all  possibilities  of  expresaion.  Snch  must  Se 
his  comprehension  of  tbongbl,  and  such  hiscopiooB- 
■Mas  of  language.  Oat  of  many  readings  possible 
he  must  be  able  to  select  that  which  best  suits  witt 
the  stale,  opinions,  and  modea  of  language  prevail. 
isg  in  every  age,  and  with  his  author's  pajticnlar 
cast  of  thought,  and  turn  of  eipresaion.  Such  must 
be  his  knowledge,  and  snch  his  taste.  Conjectural 
criticiam  demaodB  more  than  hnmanity  poaaeaies, 
and  be  that  eiercises  it  widi  most  praise,  ha*  very 
frequent  need  of  indulgence.  Let  us  now  be  told 
more  of  the  dull  duly  of  an  editor. 

Confidence  is  the  common  consequence  of  succe 
Thev  whose  excelUnce  of  any  kind  has  been  loudly 
celebrated,  are  ready  to  conclude,  that  thdr  powers 
are  universal.  Pope'a  edition  fell  below  his  own  ei- 
pectatioQs.  and  be  was  ao  much  offended,  when  he 
was  found  to  have  left  any  thing  for  others  to  do. 
that  lie  passed  the  latter  part  of  ais  life  in  a  state  of 
hostility  with  verbal  criticism. 

I  have  retained  all  hii  notes,  that  no  fragment  of 
so  great  a  writer  nun  be  lost ;  his  preface,  valuable 
alike  for  elegance  ot'^camposition  and  jnstness  of  ~ 
mark,  and  containing  a  general  criticism  on  his  3 
thor,  so  extensive  that  little  can  be  ajlded.  and 
eiact,  ihat  little  can  be  disputed,  every  editor  has 
'  an  interest  to  suppress,  but  Uiat  eretj  reader  would 
demand  its  insertion. 

Pope  was  succeeded  by  Theobald, 
comprehension.  Bad  small  acquisitio 
and  mtrinslc  iplaBdoui  of  genius,  wiUi  little  of  the 
artificial  light  of  learning,  but  lealous  for  minute 
accuracy,  and  not  negligent  in  pursuing  it.  He  col- 
lated tbe  ancient  copies,  and  rectified  many  errora. 
A  man  ao  anxiously  scrupulous  might  have  been  ex- 
pected 10  do  more,  but  what  little  he  did  was  com- 
monly right. 


by  the  printer's  negligence.   Whoever  has  any  of  the 
lios  has  all,  excepting  those  diversities  which  mete 
iteration  ofeditions  will  produce.     I  coUaled  Ihem 
all  at  the  beginning,  but  afterwards  usedonlythe  lint. 
Of  his  noloB  I  hi*e  generally  retained  thosawhicb 
retained  himaelf  in  his  lecond  edition,  except  when 
they  were  confuted  by  Bnbseqnent  annotalort,  or  were 
Coo  minute  to  tneril  preservaliDa.    I  have  sometimes 
adopted  his  resloratiOD  of  a  comma,  without  insert- 
ing the  panegyric  in  which  he  celebrated  himself  for 
his  achievement.     The  exuberant  eicresceDce  of  his 
diction  I  have  often  lopped,  his  triumphant  exulta- 
tions over  Pope  and  Howe  1  haie  sometimes  sap- 
pressed,  and  his  contemptible  ostentation  I  have  fre- 
quently concealed  ;  but  1  haie  in  some  places  shewn 
him,  as  he  would  have  shewn  himself,  for  the  reader's 
diversion,  that  the  inflated  emptiness  of  some  notes 
may  justify  or  excuse  the  contraction  of  Ihe  rest. 

Theobald,  thus  weak  and  ignorant,  thos  mean  and 
faithless,  thus  petulant  and  ostentalious,  by  the  good 
lack  of  having  Pope  for  his  enemy,  has  escaped,  and 
•scaped  alone,  with  reputation,  from  this  undettak- 
ing.  So  willingly  does  the  world  anpport  those  who 
solicit  favour,  against  thoae  who  command  lereienee ; 
and  so  eaaily  is  he  praised,  whom  no  man  can  envy. 
Onr  anlhor  fett  then  into  the  hands  of  Sir  Thomas 
Hannier,  the  Oxford  editor,  a  man,  in  my  opinion, 
eminently  qualified  by  nature  for  such  studies.  He 
had,  what  is  the  first  requisite  to  emend  atory  criticism, 
that  intuition  by  which  the  poet's  intentionia  imme- 
diately discovered,  and  that  dexterity  of  intellect 
which  despatches  its  work  by  the  easiest  means.  Me 
had  undoubtedly  read  much  :  his  acquaintance  with 
customs,  opinions,  and  traditions,  seems  to  have  been 
lar?e  ;  and  he  is  often  teamed  withonl  show.  He 
seldom  passes  what  he  does  not  understand,  without 
an  attempt  to  find  or  to  make  a  meaning,  and  some- 
times hastily  makes  what  a  little  more  attention 
would  have  found.  He  is  solicitous  to  reduce  to 
grammar,  what  he  could  not  be  sure  that  his  author 
intended  to  be  giajnmatical.  Shakspeare  regarded' 
more  the  series  of  ideas  than  of  words  ;  andhiilan- 
gnage,  not  being  designed  for  the  reader's  desk,  was 
all  diat  he  desired  it  to  be,  if  it  conveyed  his  mean- 
ing to  the  audience. 

Hanmer's  care  of  the  metre  has  been  loo  riolently 
censured.  He  found  the  measure  reformed  in  so  minv 
passives,  by  the  silent  labours  of  some  editon,  with 
Ihe  silent  acquiescence  of  Ihe  rest,  Uiat  he  thonght 
himself  allowed  to  extend  a  little  further  the  licence, 
which  had  already  been  carried  so  far  without  re- 
prehension ;  and  of  his  corrections  in  general,  it 
must  be  confessed,  that  they  are  often  just,  and  made 
inly  vrilh  tbe  least  possible  violation  of  the  text. 


Snilely  of  copies,  when  he  has  only  one.  Id  hi 
neratiOD  of  editions,  he  mentions  the  two  fin 
folios  as  of  hirh,  and  the  third  folio  as  of  middle  au 
thorily  ;  hut  the  troth  is,  that  the  Erst  is  equivalen 
to  all  olhara,  ud  that  the  Kit  only  deviate  from  i 


But,  by  inserting  his'  emendations,  whether  ii 
vented  or  borrowed,  into  the  pt 
of  varying  copies,  he  has  app 
his  predecessors,  and  made  ni 


what  he  • 


page,  without  any  nc 
of  varying  copies,  he  has  appropriated  the  labour  of 
'lis  predecessors,  and  made  nis  own  edition  of  little 
lulhority.  Hia  confidence,  indeed,  both  in  himself 
id  others,  was  too  great ;  he  supposes  all  to  be  righl 

reasonable 
I  he  so  liberally  granted, 
ithout  careful  inquiry  and 
diligent  consideration,  I  have  received  all  his  notes, 
and  believe  that  every  reader  will  wish  for  more. 

Of  the  lasteditorit  ismoredifficulttospeak.  Ke- 
spect  is  due  to  high  place,  tenderness  to  living  re- 
putation, and  veneration  to  genius  and  learning;  but 
he  cannot  be  justly  oHended  at  that  liberty  of  which 
he  has  himself  so  frequently  given  an  example,  nor 
very  solicitous  what  is  thou^l  of  notes  iniich  he 
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aigttMrat  to  h«T«c«nsiilendnput<ithiiteiuiai 

n^ptojitteDtaf  Bind  which,  liuppoie,  since  tha  ardour 
ti  napa&ilioa  u  ramttcd,  he  no  longer  nombcn 
tBOttg  hU  hftppy  effiuiODS. 

The  oT^DAi  mai  pmlomiauit  error  of  bit  con- 
■enaiy.  is  ■cqaieeoeocE  in  hii  first  ihoii^hu  ;  thai 
|Rcipiution  which  ia  produced  by  eoiuciauuieti  of 
^uek  discemsKnt ;  and  that  coDDdence  which  pra- 
nnm  lo  do.  bj  mnejiug  the  sorfice,  whit  Ubour 
•nlj  fan  pcTfoim,  bj  penetratiDg  the  bottom.  Hii 
■o(e>  exhibit  UDietiDiei  perverse  inleipreWioni,  uid 

mm  li impmbaltle  conjectures  ;  he  B.t  one  lime 

gites  the  ftathor  moro  pnifundi^  of  meuiing  than 
Ihe  sentence  admits,  and  M  another  discoren  absnr- 
ditsts,  where  the  kjok  a  plain  lo  sretj  other  reader. 
Bai  his  etaeudauoni  are  likewise  ofteo  bappj  and 
jttU :    and   his  interprelatioD  of  obscore  passages 


D3.  and  which.  I  suppcue,  the  aatfaor  himwl 
woald  d»ire  to  be  forgollen.  Of  the  rest,  lo  jtart 
I  ^H  given  the  highest  appcobatiDn.  bj  inserliiig 
Ihs  oficnd  residing  in  Ihe  teit ;  part  1  have  left  lo 
the  jndgnieDt  of  the  reader,  as  doubtful,  though 
sfMoms  ;  and  part  I  havecensured^thoutmerve. 
bnt  I  an  sure  without  bitleniess  of  malice,  and.  I 
teoe,  witiiout  wantonness  of  insnlt. 

It  I*  BO  pleasnre  to  me,  in  roviun^  mj  Tolunes, 
ta  obterre  Vow  much  paper  is  wasted  in  confutation. 
Whaerer  considers  the  retolntioiu  of  leamiDg,  and 
the  TuioDi  questson*  of  greater  or  leu  importaoce, 
■pn  which  nit  aod reason  have  exercised  their  power, 
■BU  lament  the  unsnccessfuluess  of  inquiry,  and  the 

tr  advances  of  truth,  when  he  reflects,  that  great 
' "      '       ily  the  do 
The  fini 


ithor,  is  to  shew  how  much  other 
csoacataton  have  connpted  and  obscared  him.  The 
efiBions  prevalent  in  one  age,  as  trutht  above  the 
riutk  at  controversy,  are  confuted  and  rejected  in 

Thaa  the  hmnaB  nund  is  kept  m  motion  withont  pro- 
gress. Tho*  sometimes  truth  and  error,  and  loiDe- 
tHcs  contrarieties  of  euor,  take  each  other's  place 
tj  neeipeoeal  invasion.  The  tide  of  seeming  know. 
lete  which  is  poured  over  one  generation,  retires 
■■■  teave*  another  naked  and  barren  ;  the  sudden 
ii^sMi  of  iatelbgeoce.  which  far  a  while  appear  to 
•hoot  their  beams  into  the  tegioBS  of  obscunly,  on  a 
■ddn  withdraw  their  Inure, and  leave  mortals  again 
■  ime  iheir  way. 

Thoe  eleratioiu  and  depressions  of  renown,  and 
Ae  eoairadietioDs  to  which  all  improvers  of  know- 
Up  masl  for  ever  be  eiposed,  since  they  are  not 
acafed  by  the  highest  and  brightest  of  mankind, 
■ay  suwly  be  endured  with  patience  by  critic*  and 
iseiiialiiii,  who  can  rank  themselves  but  as  the 
•ikUiles  <^  theii  anthots.  How  canst  thou  beg  for 
hfc,  says  [IsiBer's  twni  to  hii  captive,  when  thou 
htmta  tbat  thos  art  now  to  suSer  only  what  must 
wiher  day  be  toSend  by  Achilles  T 

Dr.  Warbnrlon  bad  a  name  anfficient  to  conler 
sihtiiu  on  ihoie  who  could  exalt  themselves  into 
■Oimsts.  and  his  notes  have  raised  a  cliDiourtoo 
W  to  be  dislioct.  His  chief  assailants  are  the  au- 
An  of  71*  Canma  if  CHlidm,  and  of  Tht  lUvifl 
^tUsfgewrVs  TbI  ;  of  whom  one  ridicules  his  errors 
■I*  airy  pctalane«,  nutnUe  enough  to  the  levity  of 


,  .  UwoUierattteks  then  with  gloaa 
malignity,  as  if  be  were  dragging  to  jnsltcs  an  a 

sassin  or  incendiary.    The  one  stings  like  aSy,  sr- 
a  little  blood,  takea  a  gay  Butter,  and  retams 
the  other  bites  like  a  viper,  and  wouk 
leave  isflammatuni  and  gaagn 


do  them  justice.  One  is  a  wit. 
They  have  both  shewn  acale- 
ness  luSdenl  in  the  discovei^  of  ^Its,  and  have 
both  advanced  some  probable  mierprelations  of  ob- 

passages  ;  hut  when  they  aspire  to  coajectara 
nendalion,  it  appears  how  falsely  we  all  eati- 
our  own  abilities,  and  the  little  which  they  have 
been  able  to  perform  might  have  taught  them  more 
candonr  to  the  endeavours  of  others. 

Before  Dr.  Warburton's  edition,  Critiiml  Vbiirrn- 
au  at  SkalofHari  had  been  published  by  Mr.  Upton, 
man  sklllca  in   languages,  and  acquainted  wiit 


gemas  or  nicely  of  tasle.     Many 
are  curious  and  useful,  but  he  1 


rof 


:.  though  he 
^...iiiHui  ui  oppose  the  licentious  confidence  of  edi- 
Lore,  and  adhere  to  the  old  copies,  is  unable  to  ni. 

It  seconded  bi 

tiis  heart  is  expanded  by  a  successful  experiment, 
swells  into  a  theorist,  and  the  laborious  collator  at 
wme  unlucky  moments  frolics  in  conjecture. 

Crituat^hittBrital, and  apiartatory  S'i4n  bavebeen 
ikewise  published  upon  Shakspeare  by  Dr.  Grey, 
whose  diligent  pemsai  of  the  old  English  wrilera  baa 
enabled  bun  lo  make  some  useful  observations.  Wiiat 
he  ttDdertook  he  has  well  enough  performed,  bul  as 
he  neither  attempts  judicial  not  emwidatoiy  c  titicisio, 
he  employs  rather  his  nenory  than  his  sagacity,  ll 
were  to  be  wiahad  that  all  would  endeavour  lo  imi- 
tate bis  modesty,  who  have  not  bean  able  to  sarpass 
''•t  knowledge. 

J  can  say  with  great  sincerity  of  all  my  predeces- 
is,  what  I  hope  will  hereai^r  be  said  of  me,  that 
•t  one  bu  left  Shakspeare  without  improvement, 
•r  is  there  one  to  wbun  !  have  not  been  indebted 
itance  and  infonnation.    Whalever  1  have 


taken  from  them,  i 


uimyu 


0  refer 


aalhor,  and  it  is  certain,  that  wkat  I 
another,  I  believed  when  1  wrote  it  to 
In  some  perhaps  1  have  been  antici- 
pated ;  but  if  I  am  ever  found  to  encroach  upon  the 
remarks  of  any  other  commentator,  1  am  willmg  that 
the  honour,  be  it  mure  or  less,  should  be  transferred  to 
the  first  claimant,  for  his  right,  and  his  alone,  staiKls 
dispute  ;  the  second  can  prove  his  pretensions 
only  to  himself,  nor  can  himself  always  distinguish 
'  ivention.  iritb  sufficientcertainly.fiomrecollection. 
They  have  all  been  tr?ited  by  me  with  candour, 
hich  they  have  not  been  careful  of  observing  to  one 
uother.  It  is  not  easy  to  discover  from  what  canse 
ie  acrimony  of  a  scholiiat  can  natnrally  proceed, 
he  subjects  lo  be  discussed  by  him  are  of  very  small 
importance  ;  they  involve  neither  property  nor  li- 
ber^ ;  nor  favour  the  interul  of  sect  or  party.  The 
arious  readings  of  copies,  and  diflerent  interprets' 
ions  of  a  passage,  seem  to  be  qnestions  that  might 
lerdse  the  wit,  without  engaging  Uie  passions.  But 
'hetber  it  be,  that  tmaii  Aingi  luLi  euaa  mm  prmd. 
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and  vanitr  nldwa  mull  occwod* ;  or  Ihmt  all  con- 
trariety SI  opinioa,  even  in  tboie  that  can  defend  it  do 
loDg«,  nukea  pioiid  men  angry ;  there  is  often  found 
in  caDuneataiiei  a  ipontaneoua  tisio  of  ievectiva  and 
CODlempt.  mora  eager  and  v 
by  the  most  furioui  controTertiit  in  politics  against 
nese  wbom  be  ii  hired  to  defame. 

Perhaps  the  lightnass  of  the  matter  may  condac 
to  the  v^iemence  of  the  agency  ;  when  the  trnth  t 
be  investigated  is  ao  Dear  to  ineiistence,  a£  to  escaj: 
attention,  its  bulk  is  to  be  enlaj^^  by  race  and  ei 
clamation :  that  to  which  all  would  be  indiffereni  i 
iu  anginal  stale,  may  attract  notice  when  the  fate  of 

deed  great  temptations  to  supply  by  tntbolenca  what 
he  wants  of  dignity,  to  beat  his  little  eold  to  a  spa- 
cious iiuface,  to  work  that  lo  foam  w£eh  no  art  or 
diligence  can  eialt  tc 
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tlical  beautiei 


.  lywhich  difficulties  an  explained;  or 
judicial,  by  which  fauUi  and  beauties  aie  remarked  ; 
oi  emendalory.  by  which  depratatioaB  are  conected. 

The  explanations  tnuucricied  from  otheii,  if  I  do 
not  lubjoin  any  other  inleipelation,  I  suppose  com. 
monly  to  be  right,  at  leaM  1  intend  by  acquiescence 
to  confess,  that  I  bare  nothing  better  to  propose. 

After  the  labonis  of  all  the  editon,  I  found  many 
passages  which  appeai«d  tome  likely  to  obstruct  the 
neater  number  of  readers,  andthou^t  ii  my  duly  to 
ncililate  their  passage.  It  is  impouible  for  an  ex- 
poiilor  not  to  write  too  little  for  some,  and  too  mnch 
for  others.  He  can  only  jodge  what  is  necesuiy  by 
his  own  experience  ;  and  how  long  soerer  he  may  de- 
liberate, will  at  last  explain  many  lines  which  the 
learned  will  think  impossible  to  be  mistaken,  and 
omit  many  for  which  the  ignorant  will  wuil  his  help. 
These  are  censures  merely  relative,  and  must  b« 
quietly  endured.  I  have  endeavoured  to  be  neither 
superiluouilr  copious,  nor  scrupulously  reserved,  and 
hope  that  I  have  made  my  anlhor'a  meaning  acces- 
sihle  to  many  who  before  were  frightened  Mim  pe- 
mung  him,  andcOQtributcd  something  to  the  public, 
by  diflusing  innocent  and  rational  pleasure. 

The  complete  explanation  of  an  author  not  syt- 
temalic  and  consequential,  but  desuICoir  and  vagrant, 
abonikdii^  in  casual  allusions  and  light  hints,  is  not 
to  be  expected  from  any  single  scholiast.  All  per- 
sonal reBections,  when  names  an  suppressed,  must 
be  in  a  few  yean  irrecoverably  obliterated  ;  and  cus- 
toms, loo  minute  to  attract  the  notice  of  law,  inch 
as  modes  of  dress,  formalities  of  convenatian,  rules 
of  visits,  disposition  of  furniture,  and.  piacliceB  of 
ceremony,  wbich  naturally  find  places  in  familiar 
dialogue,  are  so  fugitive  and  unsubslBjitisl,  that  they 
are  not  easily  retained  or  recovered.  What  can  Iw 
known  will  be  collected  by  chance,  from  the  recesses 
of  obscure  and  obsolete  papers,  perused  commonly 
with  some  other  view.  Of  this  knowledgeevery  man 
has  some,  and  none  has  much  ;  but  when  en  author 

ir  dia- 
le  produces  what  had  eluded  diligence. 
To  time  I  have  been  obliged  to  resign  many  pas- 
aagea,  which,  though  I  did  not  anderaland  them,  will 
perhaps  hereafter  be  explained,  having,  I  hope,  illus- 
trated some,  which  others  have  neglected  or  mistaken, 
tontetimea  by  short  remarks,  or  marginal  directions, 
auch  Bi  eveij  editor  has  added  at  his  will,  and  often 
by  commenla  more  laborious  than  the  matter  will 
seem  to  deserve ;  but  that  which  ia  most  difficult  is 
not  always  most  important,  and  to  an  editor  nothing 
IS  I  iriSe  by  which  liia  author  ii  obscure. 


te  poetical  beauties  or  defecia  I  have  not  been 
veiy  diligent  to  observe.  Some  plays  have  more, 
and  some  fewer  judicial  observations,  not  in  propor- 
tion to  their  difference  of  merit,  but  because  J  Hve 
this  part  of  my  design  to  chance  and  to  caprice.  The 
reader,  I  believe,  is  seldom  pleased  to  find  his  opi- 
nion anticipated ;  it  ia  natural  to  delight  more  in 
what  WB  Had  or  make,  than  in  what  we  receive. 
Judgmenl.  like  Other  faculliea,  is  improved  by  prac- 
tice, and  its  advancement  is  hindered  by  submiuion 
to  dictatorial  decisions,  as  the  memory  grows  torpid 
by  the  use  of  a.  table-book.  Some  initiation  is  how* 
ever  necessary ;  oF  all  skill,  part  is  infused  by  pre- 
cept, and  part  is  obtained  by  habit :  I  have  there- 
fore shewn  so  much  as  may  enable  the  candidate  of 
criticism  to  discover  the  rest. 

To  the  end  of  moat  plays  I  have  added  abort  stric- 
tures, containing  a  general  censureof  faults,  orpraiaa 
of  excellence  ;  in  which  I  know  not  how  much  1  have 
concurred  with  the  current  of  opinion  ;  but  I  hava 
not,  by  any  affectation  of  singularity,  deviated  frma 
it.  Nothing  is  minutely  and  particularly  examined, 
and  therefore  it  ia  to  be  supposed,  that  in  the  playa 
which  are  condemned  there  is  much  to  be  prused, 
and  in  those  which  are  praised  much  to  be  condemned- 

The  part  of  criticism  in  wbich  the  whole  sacceaaion 
if  editors  has  laboured  with  the  git atesi  diligence, 
vhicb  has  occasioned  the  most  arri^:ant  ostentation, 
and  excited  the  keenest  acrimony,  is  the  emendation 
of  corrupted  passages,  to  which  the  pubhc  atteatioii 
having  been  first  drawn  by  the  violence  of  the  con- 
tention between  Pope  and  Theobald,  baa  been  coo- 
tinned  by  the  persecution,  which,  with  a  kind  of  ceik- 
spiiacy,  has  been  aince  raised  against  all  the  pnb- 
lishers  of  Shakipeaie. 

That  many  passages  have  passed  in  a  state  of  de- 
pravation through  aU  the  editions  is  indubitably  cer- 
tain ;  of  these,  die  restoration  ii  only  to  be  attempted 
by  collation  of  copies,  ors^aci^  of^conjecture.  Th« 
collator's  province  is  safe  and  easy,  the  conjectnrer's 
perilous  and  difficult.  Yel  as  the  greater  [art  of  the 
plays  are  extant  only  in  one  copy,  the  peril  must  not 


the  difficulty  refuse 
Of  the  readings  which  this  i 


ilation  of  amend- 
0  produced,  some  from  the  laboais 
if  every  publisher  1  have  advanced  into  the  text  ; 
those  are   to  be  considered  as  in  my  opinion  suffi- 
meally  supported ;  somel  have  rejected  without  men- 
'-'-   u  evidently  erroneous  ;  some  I  have  left  in  the 
without  censure  or  approbation,  as  resting  in 
equipoise  betweeuobjection  anddefence  ;  andsome. 
which  seemed  specious  but  not  ri^l,  I  have  inserted 
ith  a  subsequent  animadversion. 
Having  classed  the  observations  of  others,  I  waa 
last  to  try  what  1  could  substitute  for  their  mia- 
kes,  and  how  I  could  supply  their  omissions.   I  col- 
lated such  copies  as  1  could  procure,  and  wished  for 
lore,  but  have  not  found  the  collectors  of  these  r«- 
Ltiea  very  communicative.     Of  the  editions  whicli 
chance  or  kindness  put  into  my  hands  1  have  given 
an  enumeratioii,  that  I  may  not  be  blamed  for  neg- 
lecting what  I  had  not  the  power  to  do. 

By  eiunining  the  old  copies,  I  soon  fonnd  thai 
the  Utter  publishers,  with  all  Iheir  boasts  of  diligence, 
suffered  many  passages  to  stand  unauthorised,  and 
contented  themselves  with  Rowe's  regulation  of  the 
!xt,  even  where  they  knew  it  to  be  arbitivy,  and 
ritfa  a  little  consideration  might  have  found  it  to  be 
'rong.  Some  of  these  ilteialions  are  only  the  ejec- 
tion of  a  word  for  one  that  appeared  to  him  more  ele- 
gant or  more  intelligible.  'rneBe  corruptions  I  have 
often  silently  rectified;   for  the  hisloiy  of  our  lut> 
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inp.  ud  the  true  fence  of  our  woidi,  cid  odIv  be 
fRKmd,  by  keeping  the  leil  of  aathora  free  from 
ahltsuion.  OUien,  and  tboie  ve;;  frequent, 
EWodiMl  the  cadence,  or  lesnlUed  Ihe  measure ; 
a  Ikeie  I  tuTC  not  exercised  the  lame  rigour ;  if 
aJj  1  woifl  iraa  timnaposed,  or  a  particle  inserted 
vohled,  I  have  lometimei  saflered  the  line  (o 
Oud;  fill  the  mconstascf  of  die  copies  ia  such,  u 
Aal  Hoe  liberties  may  be  easily  peimitted.  But 
ikii  practice  1  have  not  snfTeiBd  to  proceed  tti,  hav- 
iif  reitorcil  the  primitive  diction  wherever  it  could 
tot  uj  TeaH>B  be  preferred* 
TW  oneiMialiani,  which  compaiiMn  of  co[uea  sup- 

e,  I  hare  iniertad  in  the  teit ;  aomeliniei,  where 
■pnnementwaa  alight,  without  notice,  and  lome- 
fim  with  an  account  of  the  reuooi  of  the  chanee. 
CiDJeetun,  though  it  be  lometiDiei  unaToidnble, 
1  We  not  vrantonly  nor  licentiouAlj  indulged-     It 
hubtcnmy  lettled  principle,  that  ttie  reading  of  the 


incial  boi^  is  probably  I 


for  the 
or  seie  improirement  of  the  : 
emhl  ii  not  due 

eS  Ihe  first  publishers,  jet  they  who  bad 


,  and  therefore  i: 

I  elt^ance,  penpici 

FortBoDghn 


o  the  fidelity,  nor  any  to  the  judg. 
publishers,  jet  thev  who  bad  the 
miy  bcbre  theii  eyee  were  more  likely  to  read  it 
r^t,  than  we  who  read  it  only  by  imagination.  Bui 
ii  aerident  that  they  have  often  made  atnuge  miitakes 
In  ipKHanceoT  DAgligence,  and  that  therefore  mme- 
aiof  ■■■Tb*  properly  attempted  by  criticism,  keeping 
■he  Kiik&e  way  between  premmpUon  aod  timidly. 

Siuh  critictnn  I  hare  iltempted  to  practise,  und 
■^ere  any  passage  appeared  inextricably  perplexed, 
h»e  eodeaxmred  to  ifiscover  how  it  may  be  recalled 
10  wme,  with  least  noUnce.  Bat  mj  first  labour  ii. 
atwiji  IS  tuTD  the  old  text  on  erei^  tide,  and  tiy  if 
tbeie  be  any  interstice,  throi^h  which  light  cas  find 
itiway;  DDTwould  Hoelius  himself  CDndemnme,as 
■rfoiiiig  tbe  trouble  of  research,  for  the  ambition  of 
alteratiaa.  In  this  modest  industry.  I  have  not  been 
■Mm  1 1  infill  1  have  rescued  many  lines  from  the 
nobbom  of  temerity,  aod  secured  many  scenes  from 
Ac  iamadi  of  correction.     I  hsre  sdopted  the  Ro- 


cniica.  than  to  kill  an  enemy,  and  have  been  more 
Clrefal  to  protect  than  to  attack. 

I  have  ineierved  the  common  distribntioa  of  the 
ptays  into  acu,  though  1  believe  it  to  be  in  almost 
all  the  I^Ta  void  of  authority.  Some  of  those  which 
an  dinded  in  the  later  editions  have  no  division  in 
the  int  folio,  and  some  that  are  divided  in  the  folio 
ktreiudiviaion  in  the  preceding  copies.  The  settled 
made  of  tbe  theatre  requires  four  intervals  in  the  play, 
bat  lew,  if  any.  of  onr  author's  compoiitionB  can  be 
popoly  diitiibuted  in  that  manner.  An  act  is  so 
;h  of  the  drama  ■■  passes  without  interrentioa  of 


bac,  or  change  of  place.  A  pause  makes  a  new 
!a**ay  real,  and  therefore  in  every  imitative  act 
k  iatCTvala  may  be  more  Dt  fewer,  the  restriclion  of 
ti*  acts  being  accidental  and  arbitrary.  This  Slisk- 
■ftare  knew,  and  this  he  practised ;  his  plays  were 
■men.  and  at  Erst  printed  in  one  uabrokea  conti- 
■ity,  and  ongfat  now  to  be  eihiluled  with  short 
fsM.  inlerpwed  as  often  as  Ihe  scene  is  changed, 
*  my  conaiilenble  time  is  required  to  pais.  This 
■liMid  would  at  once  quell  a  thousand  absurdities. 
Is  lestoriiig  tbe  author's  works  to  their  integrity, 
I  koi  coDsiiured  the  punctuation  as  wholly  in  my 
^B  ;  lor  wbat  could  be  their  care  of  colons  and 
e^MM.  who  corrupted  words  and  sentences  1  What- 
"B  teahl  be  done  by  adjusting  points,  is  Iherefoie 
nla^  performed,  in  some  plavs  with  much 
paa^ia  others  with  less;  it  is  hard  to  keep  a 


keep  a  busy 


IS 


eye  steatUly  fiiad  upon  evanescent  i 
mind  upon  evanescent  truth. 
lauM  liberty  has  been  taken  with  a  lew  par- 
ticles,  or  other  words  of  slight  effect.     1  have  some- 
inseried  or  omitted  them  without  notice.     I 
^b  the  other  editms 


xt  may  sufficiently  justify. 
The  greater  part  of  readeis.  instead  of  blaming 
r  passing  trifles,  will  wonder  that  on  mere  tnf 
much  labour  is  expended,  with  such 


if  debate,  and  such  solemnity  of  diction.  To  these 
.  answer  with  confidence,  that  they  are  judging  of  an 
LTt  which  they  do  not  understand  \  yet  cannot  much 
reproach  them  with  their  ignorance,  nor  promise  that 
they  would  become  in  general,  by  learni^  criticism, 

-  Upon 
coDgiatulale  myself,  for  every  day 
my  doubt  of  my  emeudation. 
have  confined  my  imagination  to  the  mar- 
tst  not  be  considered  as  very  reprehensibia, 
.  suffered  it  to  play  some  freaks  in  its  own 
dominion.  There  is  no  danger  in  conjecture,  if  it 
be  proposed  as  conjectnie  ;  and  while  t1 

,  which  ai 
em  as  necessary  or  safe. 

If  my  readings  are  of  little  value,  they  have  not 
en  ostenlatiously  displayed  or  importunately  ob- 
truded. I  could  have  written  longer  notes,  for  the 
rt  of  writing  notes  is  not  of  difficult  attainment, 
he  work  is  performed,  first  by  railing  at  the  stupi- 
ity,  negligence,  ignorance,  and  asinine  tastelessnes* 
of  the  former  editors,  shewing,  from  all  that  goes 
before  and  all  that  follows,  the  inelegance  and  absur- 
dity of  the  old  reading ;  then  by  pn>po«ng  something, 
which  to  superficial  readers  would  seem  specious, 
bul  which  the  editor  r^eets  with  indignation  ;  then 
by  producing  the  true  reading,  with  a  long  paraphrase, 
~ng  with  loud  acclamations  on  the  dii- 
a  sober  wish  for  the  advancement  and 


;;r„.d.i 


prospenty  of  genuine  crtticism. 

All  this  may  be  done,  and  perhaps  done  so 
vitboul  impropriety.  But  I  have  always  suspected 
that  the  reading  is  right,  which  requires  many  words 
lo  prove  it  wrong  ;  and  the  emendation  wrong,  that 
cannot  without  so  much  labour  appear  to  be  right. 
The  justness  of  a  happy  restoration  strikes  at  once, 
and  the  moral. precept  may  be  well  applied  to  crid- 
-■tro,  quod  duiitflj  i»/M»rii. 

To  dread  the  shore  which  he  sees  spread  with 
wrecks,  is  natural  to  the  sailor.  I  had  before  my  eye, 
so  many  critica]  adventures  ended  in  miscarriage,  that 
caution  was  forced  upon  me.  I  encountered  in  eveiy 
page  wit  struggling  with  its  own  sophistiy ,  and  learn- 
ing confused  by  Ins  multiplicity  of  its  views.  1  was 
forced  to  censure  those  whom  I  admired,  and  could 
not  but  reflect,  while  I  was  dispossesung  their  emendt- 
tions,  how  soon  the  same  fate  might  happen  to  my  own, 
and  how  many  of  the  readings  which  1  have  corrected 
may  be  by  some  other  edilordefended  and  established. 


I,  liltHbFn.HnD  UiFirpUccHHfll'd, 
lu'd,  ud  lefithff  bm  l>tlilDd.''.-FDr>. 


That  a  coDJectuTul  critic  should  often  be  mistaken, 
cannot  be  wonderfiil,  either  to  others,  or  himself,  if 
it  be  considered,  that  in  his  ait  there  is  no  system, 
no   principal  and  axiomatical  truth  that  ragulalM 
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iDbordinale  pntitidDS.  Hiichmcaaferrorisrenewedjeiplination.  When 
al  eveiy  ailempl ;  an  oblique  view  of  ihe  passage  al  let  il  disdain  alike  I 
■light  misappteheusioii  of  a  phrast,  a  ca^ualiDBttsn-  """  --'  '" 
lioa  to  the  parties  connecled,  is  suth<;u;nt  to  make 
him  not  oulr  fail,  but  fail  tidiculausly  ;  and  "hen 
be  succeeds  best,  he  produces  perhaps  buloneread- 
ine  of  many  probable,  and  he  thai  suggests  another 
wul  always  te  able  to  dispute  his  claims. 

It  is  an  unhappy  slate,  in  which  daoger  is  hid 
under  pleasure.  The  alluremeats  of  emeudation  are 
scarcely  resistible-  Conjecture  has  all  the  joy  and 
all  the  pride  of  invention,  and  he  that  has  once 
started  a  happy  change,  is  toe  much  delighted  to 
consider  what  objecliona  may  rise  against  it. 

Yet  conjectural  criticism  has  been  of  great  use  in 
the  tearaed  world ;  nor  is  it  my  intention  lo  depre- 
ciate a  study,  ttat  has  exercised  so  many  mighty 
minds,  from  the  revival  of  learning  to  our  own  age, 
from  the  Bi^op  of  Aleiia  to  English  Bentley.  The 
n  ancient  authors  hai      '    "'  '        ' 


their  sagacity,  many  assistances,  which  the  editor  of 
Shakspeare  is  condemned  lo  want.  They  are  em- 
ployed upon  grammatical   and   settled   languages, 


n  Chauce 


nstruction  contribute 

t  Homer  has  fewer  passages  uninlelligibk 
he  words  have  not  only  a  known 
regimen,  but  invariable  quantities,  which  direct  and 
confine  the  choice.  There  are  commonly  more  manu- 
scripts  than  one ;  and  they  do  not  often  conspire  in 
-L _.-..,  "■[  Scaliger  could     " 


niH  puiietr  potteaquata  i 
And  Lipaius  could  com] 


le  them,  Ut  oJJn  Hriii,  ita 
nunc  remidiii  laborxtur.  And  indeed,  nbcn  mere 
conjecture  is  to  be  used,  the  emendations  of  Scaliger 
and  Lipsius,  natvrithstanding  their  wonderful  saga- 
city and  erudition,  ate  often  vague  and  disputable, 
like  mine  or  Theobald's. 

Perhaps  I  mav  not  be  more  censured  for  doing 
wrong,  than  for  doing  little  ;  for  raising  in  the  pub- 
lic eipeclalions,  which  at  last  I  have  not  answered. 
The  eipectalion  of  ignorance  is  indefinite,  and  that 
of  knuwleiige  is  often  lyrannical.  It  is  hard  to  satisfy 
those  who  know  not  what  to  demand,  or  those  who 
demand  by  design  what  they  think  impossible  to  tw 
done.  I  have  indeed  disappointed  no  opinion  more 
than  my  own ;  yet  I  have  endeavoured  lo  perform 
my  task  with  no  alight  solicitude.  Not  a  single  pas- 
sage in  the  whole  work  has  appeared  lo  me  corrupt, 
which  I  hare  not  attempted  to  restore  ;  or  obscure, 
which  I  have  not  endeavoured  to  illustrate-  In  many 
I  have  failed  like  others  ;  and  from  many,  after  ail 
my  efforts,  I  have  retreated,  and  confessed  the  re- 
pulse. )  have  not  passed  over,  with  affected  supe- 
riority, what  is  equally  difficult  to  the  reader  and  to 

owned  my  ignorance.  1  might  easily  have  accumu- 
lated a  mass  of  seeming  learning  upon  easy  scenes  ; 
but  it  ought  not  lobe  imputed  to  negligence,  that  where 
nolhin^was  necessary,  nothing  has  been  done,  or  that, 
wheie  others  have  said  enough.  1  have  <aid  no  more. 
Notes  are  often  necessary,  but  they  are  necessary 
erils.     Let  him,  that  is  yet  unacquainted  with  Ihe 

Giwers  of  Shaksneare,  and  who  desires  to  feel  the 
ghe<t  pleasure  that  the  diama  can  ^ve,  readevci^ 
play  from  the  first  scene  to  the  last,  with  utlei  negli- 
gence of  all  his  commentaton.  When  his  fancy  is 
once  on  the  wing,  let  it  not  stoop  al  correction  or 


let  him  preserve  his  comprehension  of  the  dialc«ue, 
and  his  interest  in  the  fable.  And  when  the  Mea- 
sures of  novelty  have  ceased,  lei  him  attempt  eiut- 
nesB,  and  read  the  commentators. 

Particular  passages  are  cleared  by  notes,  but  the 
general  effect  of  the  work  is  weakened.  The  mind 
IS  refrigerated  by  inlemiplion ;  the  thoughli  ue 
diverted  from  the  principal  subject;  the  reader  is 
weary,  he  suspects  not  why ;  and  at  last  throns 
away  the  book  which  he  has  too  diligently  studied- 
Pans  are  not  to  be  ciamined  till  the  whole  has 
been  surveyed  ;  there  is  a  kind  of  intellectual  re- 
moteness necessary  for  the  comprehenrion  of  any 
great  work  in  its  full  design  and  in  its  true  prapor. 


ign  a 
close  approach  shews  the  smaller 
the  beauty  of^the  whole  is  discerned  no 


nitated,  while  he  was  yet  deformed  with  all  the 


n  ;  while  the  reading  was  yet  not 
ilusions  understood  ;  yet  then  did 
!,  "  that  Shakspeaie  iras  t}ie  man, 
-n  and  perhapa  ancient  poets,  hid 
ost  comprehensive  soul.  AJl  the 
11  present  to  him,  i 


rectified, 
Dryden  pronoum 
who.  of  all  mod< 
the  largest  and  i 
images  of  natun 

drew  them  not  laboriously,  but  luckily:  when  he 
scribes  any  thing,  you  more  than  see  it,  you  feel  it 
loo.  Those,  who  accuse  him  to  have  wanted  learn- 
ing, give  him  the  greater  commendation  ;  he  was  na- 
turally learned  ;  he  needed  not  the  spectacles  of 
books  to  read  nature  ;  he  looked  inwaids,  and  fouDd 
her  there.  I  cannot  say  he  is  every  where  alike  ; 
were  he  to,  I  should  do  him  injury  to  compare  him 
with  the  greatest  ol 
and    insipid  ;    fats 

clenches,  his  serious  swelling  into  bombast, 
is  always  great,  when  some  great  occasion 
•ented  to  him  ;  no  man  can  say,  he  ever  hi 
subject  for  his  wit,  and  did  not  then  raise  hin 


It  is  to  be  lamented,  that  luch  a  writer  should 
want  a  conunentary  ;  that  his  language  should  be- 
come obsolete,  or  his  sentiments  obscure.  But  it  it 
vain  to  cany  wishes  beyond  the  condition  of  huinin 
things  ;  that  which  must  happen  to  all.  has  happen- 
ed to  Shakspeate,  by  accident  and  rime  ;  uid  more 
than  has  been  sufiered  by  any  other  writer  since  the 
use  of  types,  has  been  suffered  by  him  through  his 
own  negligence  of  fame,  or  perhapi  by  that  superio- 
rity of  mind,  which  despised  its  own  performances, 
when  it  compared  them  with  its  powers,  and  judged 
those  works  unworthy  to  be  preserved,  which  Ihe 
critics  of  following  ages  were  to  contend  for  the  fame 
of  restoring  and  explaining. 

Among  these  candidates  of  inferior  lame,  I  am 
now  to  stand  the  judgment  of  the  public :  and  vrish 
that  I  could  confidently  produce  my  conmienlBry  u 
equal  lo  the  encouragement  which  I  have  had  the 
honour  of  receiving.  Every  work  of  thi;  kind  is  hy 
its  nature  deficient,  and  I  should  feel  little  solicitude 
about  the  sentence,  were  it  to  be  praaoanced  only 
by  the  skilful  and  the  learned. 
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1UTE,B 


An.  pnctic*  at  dirtioguiihcd 


'Cfon'  in 


t^r  to  Wrtth  in  bartfiR. 


^'■SSn.-i 


Gcitl,  mfftnioTU,  utfiil. 


LBDTun.  conmiKt,  dvH. 


hbme  thalbntkBlDUaduk- 


>u«iiM,v(it«drn 


K  uLdvR.  rillin  doe  or  muild 
Buk,  ID  Mil  dont  the  buikl. 

Huqntt'  >  UiRbt*  nfKtlOB,  I 

BaAfld.  CApoilcAld  in  ■  v*r- 

BufU.fiilt  0^  impHUmam. 

Bui.V  balm.  •  chad. 
Bftmadft.  ft  khid  of  ilietl.&BJu 
■■  ■      mud. 

rtbe.a]1«dprl. 


B.««k..i3l5 


BuhiC.I 


BuUnT.  Iht  whoBlfttrO'. 
Bilba.  ■  Suoiih  blad*  oiyvcv 


EUut,  bunt.  . 


Boud.  toucoit.  Lo  iddnb. 
Bodfcd,  boflfled,  nadc  bbiB- 

Bodiilor*  natll  d>CT>r. 
Bold,  eoD5d«ii(,  to  vmbuLdvn. 


BaqiEmii.  A-aJbi 
BoDd.boiudaa 


Ban,3ia  uJilMTora  nn^  Ihi 

AtlUDfdtfElin. 
Bruh,  1  iKcici  of  btniiid. 
Bnid.  ctvXT  or  dec eiiful. 
Bnkc.  •  lUckel .  f oncbvb. 


Bnuh.  bnnhjoM.  n. 


BnucbHl,  willed,  Lmubicd. 

BTDck,  I  b^r. 

Broke.  IS  dc*l  with  >  mtdfi. 


BniUurhaodir  cvarrBtonitiM, 
BrDniu"^''ii>m>  uf  iiu. 

Brnib.  drtriuDD,  dec». 
Buckle,  u  bull.  ID  Tiald  u 


Buns,  olwdiiiu,  udri  pni 
Bt.  tuoidint  10.  hj  mf  iH  of. 

"&&"•■""""'" 

Clildii.  >  nuTSV  ■HtMd  nl 

C&de.  a  bunl. 
Ciduit,  [•lliif, 

iconndrelt 
C^^iu.  u  lonull  HI  pn 
c5jTM,'«p«ia  of  Bukx. 

CiIImT*  liwd  ■oou. 
CiJlia^.  upeiluioA. 

Chut.    •    lipriEllllT    liDtil* 

■P  •11  Dight  lo  drink. 

Cautlcii.  cuid^Hick '. 


Cmnilc.  KmpMblf.  \„h\U. 
gmL  aoick  of  «i>pnhateioB. 

Cwop._  Bctuthor  for  A  Itner. 
Cfl^cloDs,  capicloo*.  or  nci- 
C*nck,  %  iii\p  of  fttu  bulk. 
CuboiuJotd,  KWclifd  liko 
Card,  iie[iii«  t  m^an. 


CaituM  EccklaH  oc 
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Cw ,  u  unp  ukM 


^uu.  Hmc  klnil  af  ilurprr 


GLOSSARY. 


cjnkly  liVtiKboJu. 
CttDv.  to  Miiuk  « ibrivtl  ap. 


ChuitaUc.  dear,  todeuina- 
Chutu'i-nln,  thi  qxuifIIi- 


ealiir'™.3- 

Ckldiug.  aaSij. 


Ck:«;kirit»l 


ioL  ia  lus  cut,  Ac  Ian 
word)    01    llu     pnc«diDff 


Cub,  u  bud  or  trncUo. 
CiiniMl»»    Cnical     dclic^^. 


'nnlHi.orcuiUa.  ■ 
roAlftrd-coBinr  ibc  CTH 


Dupr.  Rmch  or  conlTol. 
guiim 'nui ...  "of  D»nin  .  rk . 

nlrtltaB.  In  lhl?dS[™'' 

DiDbrrr.  f(£h»d  md  ii>i|x>. 
Dt'rttd.toack. 


■xiu  ol'difnc*. 
IMUr.  diitaml;. '' 

Mr1'!?!%H,b>di>d. 
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ItMHtUHluaTUdlta- 


sEiisPw 


K  Kind, 


Emnlooi, ivblooi  ofUfhari 


E5Kirp3d.   *■ 

fijir'tna.  ^  Boae  e[ 


UcTcnmB,  lb.  b^,  nUb, 
fvtfhcn  or  birtj.  Af  c. 

^iBChlettAtmptoj'.imlto  u 


x.tielidHl. 

■r,  cEboEUtianp  M 

^^doD.  alknruct. 


^If  eoBplKid. 


Eitncting,  Ehat  which  dnwi 

EjUa.  JODIIf  DHUiHH. 
Erlfadi.  iluKU,  lookt-     Ob 
'>f«,  to  arrr  •  rooliih  inmr 

Vlr.bwaw.co-pls'iiMi,  fill 
'Ml-lwtnXbtd/lillT  <w»ncl 


Frtrfuf.  liI.*i.reM,  ftmnittUl. 


^Sf""^    ' 


(lUAtalj.  hascJlT. 

UtaI  Ural.  iplfBdid  pb 

tXi.  . 


EStfS 


F  ichtw.  •  p^«u. 

F  vH,ft  dlHiDpeT|B  b»*fi- 
Fl  vdTwn.  ••ma»  Mltiiiina 


lo  b.  dilaoiT.  w 


Fnnkl  in .  1  liuk  tuil«u.  h 


Iini,  fillinc  lill  ilwn 


i-aiSsSS 


rtDtnil  wa4  tfgr  (U:  f 


D„.„ab,GoOglc 


ODDDicrhlfl,  fuatlrillimuMAt 


GoDd-du,  «wd  STPDUIB. 
Oood-Utciol  (UDorml  OP  jonil 

Oooil-)«r,  gougtre,  nmitiiii  111- 


d,  UHitdlhmih. 


Hlchi.  uU«d. 

Hilding,k  pAltrTDaVDdlTHl 


QtuDercj,  fTUdmcrcT'  «xcu 
QnlnUu.  ■niifriDi.  teniH- 


Ortcn,  qpFipe  jiot  nuly  lann«l . 

OuAtd,  lo  frinst  or  1u4. 
Gii«rd«d,oni«iDmttd-  . 
QnhflU,  HdcH  of  dlfDIIT- 

GuerdHwl,  nnnM. 
Oaks,  tti,  ■  UTmljj  be^djT. 

Qryi,  ID  cudi,  u  ihickle, 
HkVi  (0  become  chfip  ud  toL' 
Hkeidtdt  a  apecles  of  beivV. 


GLOS<l\RY. 

Indvil,  10  luraun  mad  ullcli. 
Index,  HuncLbuia  pRpumUrr. 


HoJS(o""c^* 

"  Iff.  w''™-;'!? 


HaitliiiB,  menrvl'liiDIPt'ni 
llsiEoiidrT.Iliriri.&iiBftlllT. 


[mpfttf  Dtd,v  wend  audi 


ls:ss3i„.„ 

IflPMnd,  meelimu 
liwnfl.'nowd.  hr] 
I^iMuble,  not  hik 


;o1u™vili>tdj^Mtle.. 

QKoDc*.  to  fortlfy- 
iMpanu,  Uucnnblt- 

iicDdfio  pTtlccid. 
""dmL.r&MdSk  or  di 
jicnible,  ioujiablt  of  nOb 

iiprgaunici,  iDtemRttDrlei 


Jftck  RiJKiiiut.aJKkEDoffin 
Jedfd.  maled  wuh  conluop 

■'dll'^^clS^.''^'^'"' 

vhlchihe  fiawk  iHhcJd  w  Ui 


Lacktrlm.  uodoe  like  a 
laskq  or  piflt. 

ABd-dams,  to  dHtnriD  nt 
LuK'lHidliinlaot*. 
■apaad.UiM  ndToed  u  dip. 

:a,  foniken  iJ  kiiDLlr 
^icti.  ID  Ut  bold  of. 
— <ud  u  UukelUcM  onr. 
Ia»ly. 
I,  balaud.lHDirtUd. 


rariijJlBlUnaii, 


ewd '  IgiDn^I,  Idle,  Ticked. 
■bbai4,orlobthaT.aleapuv- 
lb«Tal.li«ii(jDu  or  etdh  b 


Lodr-Hv,  iht  Itadlig  a  ga 
Lod^d.  laid  bj  the  wind, 
l"^"*)**™"  plw»d  ■! 

LoDD  or  iovii,  a  bue  Eillon 


,ab,GoOglc 


ln,4ltkf  nfM  M  « 

Ink.  Ih7.  (bwrfii],  sr 
Uttnou,  UicMhl 


)lil  Nn,  iKs  Hbt  Flilh,  I 


^J*  wit  ■UaStcud 


UiHloabl.  (oiuitcl. 

Miiukca.  munPRHUtd. 

Umm.  ihfl  iftrl  id  bowlisf* 
Mofclsd  ST  mibJcd.  itUtd, 

mSTu 

UH&ra.rritt,  comibc 


M  am.  ■  £11  itiipid  blocUmd. 
Mmc^'i  EBibd,  m  pqpu  tnnl< 

M«-^r.  u  iunuw 

Movuib,  %-ATiftb1e, 
Mop*,  u  apjvu  mpld- 


Hnfflcr,  1  tiBd  nfdnu  fiitdu 


nd^.  iuk. 


(■IikiD.kuHlktKkKr. 


tibt-nlr.  fnillr  of  Iha  niftil 


O'fT-pts^,  luviDK  ir>o  , 
^^i°'mii  bl 


Onpk.  fiirr.  (obllo. 
Ou»L-cocli.  uiQ  CBcfe  blubbml. 


kI,  Id  b«mlp  vl 


ac'mput.tKinkwlU 

P>Jmj,  vlcwr»o»  _ 
Pthrt.  to  iW*- "  *"•"•■ 
|ESniK.«n'tiiB°"'  °'  ' 


irs'^r' 


PucJifd,   in   I   puu-tolviiR 
PvluUeil.  itnl,  . 


PtlbDiiAl.  ittvh  Kflsdlar- 


l'cu.a>«3sffBil>mBt. 
Mucilr.tPfdui. 


Ptu"iu  *iiEill  Dki. 


'i  FnKb 


Pcni>rctiTci.  Dciuia '  cHKiea] 


PiprFi  I  vvrd  of  cwttmp*  for  1 


Pli,ti»i»i:i^»  in  •birbiht 

PlKtK.apiniHni. 

PI>^<.iop«dM>. 

Fltm  Kog.  U»  dust,  in  pUh 

P1™lf.oi«iilT.     ,  .      ,     . 

Plu  irJ.  compHnna .  Ibtd1tc4. 


p^^^;  bldnl  lectliKi. 
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Pint.  pl<»  Of  partial, 
foial,  ft  BMftl  hook  ruunt 

PafDr-dv-*l«.  will)  t£t  oil 


Ponua.  cuiiwt.behaijii 


in-Kt.  1  IE 


Pw^i.i'juux'iwui 


PmiQmiDii*,  ilrtAdT  uutd 
f.uJj-'iS'lSl'itbBl."™' 

Prw.  r^<. 

PnuiHst.  dMipi,  inifoirMi. 

PiH^.  (he  fotm  HI  ihf  did. 


Ks 


'■.>ir5.^»"" 


^^^odjiltt  t^hm  ft 


Fng»b,  m  njil  joim 
Prune.  «OK«tima  hnsbl 

Pn>»TtiHl,uk«p«teui 
froKniu,  iacidtnid  k 


Pti-Tiodftl,  bd^Avlaf  to  au't 
Pravotl,  ibcriff or  ftolar. 

PbUiDR-Qji)  tfar.  Incimncnl. 


WujliH,  nofiMliiii,  madia 
QouiTl .  >  QHUnllu.  ihf  uo 

Qsin  J'iCD,  rinilli  iiut  of 


Qnell,  to  murder,  lo  dutnj. 


,  livol  J,  apriBfadyilbrinf . 
'.'r^^'^i'udicaffi. 


.    QiilTcr.Bliiiblt,  utln. 
"    -  ,ioob«n». 

:o.  u  anuutM  f«  (bo 
t-tocku-.  t  oockliifl  nb- 

-    Rkb,  oiiKiui  di>)iHi(iDD,  fan 


'    Ript,  r«piaroiitly  Bfloctod' 


H»liirt.  flauod  -itli  ntr. 
"■IBht.nuJud. 

Eovlr,  7«>>K  ud  hclpLcs, 


iJsEi^iwI^wi: 


tii3i('''"S'J 


iuid,  nmih.nDRiBHiDie 
undHl.  whiApcrtd. 

ifnuvht'Drjollltr. 


ir,(lM'Mtin(o( 


s>idcd.of>(udr«l«r, 
Sftw.  uicieoilr.  not  »  provtT^. 
^cA^sldifle.  tt«  solLcrj  P«i1  of 


ftuJtt^,  DTFr-R*ch(d, 
Huil.uoki  w(n4  of  Topmdl' 


Scind,M(b(ued. 
Srirtod.  dnxoVBl  will  In!. 


Scau.4  MUi  ronitciiioa. 
ScoDct,  jhc  hud, 

Scnvloo,  (cabSr  'ul*^- . 


S»lill,t.lindlx. 

S«miDi.  tpKloiu,  hnould- 

Mf-UoiiiT.'iDbciwI  fiMn- 
StipUil>l;r.  li  kmbUiboo, 


ScE-Mot.  ft  tftillff'  « 


ijGoogIc 


sfgr^"?: 


fe-aa'T; 


■rfiliir^ 


BindtlTllUBKillU. 


JffiU- 


^■?5^i^~ 


^«  iW  n.ilM  kanttj  put 


SpLv#ll,  TUllfDl  buTT, 
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niiiiinij.iinjiiiiia 


Spnvl,la  iUi.ll  HuntelT' 
Sprishit,  ^Lf^u 
Sprioghilt,  t  iiHuc  Loeidt 
^wiD^Wt  blDoninf,   b    tba 
S^iBhUF,  ■hotflj, 
^inn,  EAe  Toavvat  lad  UifcK 


Sill',  •  b(h  nr  dKOT  u  euch 
SuIe.  i  pnunoa. 

sig;  0. ... 

Sumd,  deiiJDxl. 

Suu.  >  chair  will  1  Euai 

Suu,  auadlii. 

Snioii,  ihiactsfiUDdliit. 
SiUDc'  a  pntnJi. 
ga-a.*.-™lo(a«]B™, 

SUckio^-pllu,   ihi  ^  te 
^ij^lan.  aiUuann.  laitm. 


aihnuoiitalt  wi± 
«i»f«idii«. 
.  puuoD,  prida,  attib- 


Stima,  difieotErTdavbb 

SuuicSTtuu  ^IBcnllia. 

Stnost,  odd,  diffanot  bw, 

■uuttr,  a  sinncu. 
Straanli'.  ■cmdarftillr. 
S^nfantfi,  thjnoa,    dlSaat 


SalM.  plaiux,  nan  tkai 
8abaa%fl|U  afTHIa. 
SaUeribt,  url(14,  to  aqnm- 

S«ba>erv«(L    vbelud  nndar 


Sqcwa*  neniuDL 
SuccatilTa,  beloofkl  u 


SupiR.Ubraalkt. 


l::S":fr-.^-'?!?'?i?i_ 


AioB.  aofiy,  b 
*,4ad««.[ 


j rtySiidiian.  ral 


wic^: — -"■ 

T>a«d,«B.qiirii]H(. 
Tam^  ninBlau,  u  udla 
Tuui.  taitant.  iha  bbW 
simatl  hnn  imiiiiliiBni. 
T^ta  katp  buM  iritiiHin' 
Talked,  taitd. 

Itana.  ildu  aad  htat  b  ■» 
TawdnTTlSH'  at  HcUaw 


Temnitd.  Rudind^i^Le. 


TamaiaiH.  tba  (od  of  Iht 

T^I^i.rorigai 

Teu^.  (OodirF  pacTlih,  trmt- 
TbulniMfh.  lliii4b«nHiib,  a 


Tbick-'plaacbad.  Uueklj  laHr> 
n!lu!£itafta*racul. 
IbiiJbaniwIi.     S«   llar- 


Tbf^fbns 


•I,    bswlfil,   bi^ 
Uroca,  ihlU  aa  io  pjrtartavi. 


Tlfbl,  hud.,  adntt. 
TinT-.illaT,  •■  ioiailaaiia  if 

Tin.  ufaHaa.wlilhtlilgM 


'Si"'^"-- "^ 

TradiUaaAadlUaa  al  mcUcaa. 
Tradiiloaal,  aU^wiTllS 


trax^rip.  aoma  kkod  of faat- 
Tnacben,  machuvu  par. 
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1*7*3,  Ibnlled,  atrcHHKribed. 
Trpi.  dlHiBirQUhUc  nut, 

Viil  to  amimm  u  luk,  w 

VtjIuK.  Ui'wuini.' 

Vtli!  liihlafWDiu,  net  nn- 

V.]idil  J.  tSh. 

Vul«,  4  H^f^  fMnuu 

Viou.  Iba  ■mxr^ilul  nu  b(- 
Vn  ward^  ibe  fon  put. 


Via,*  ciiu  phnaa  of  enJuUoE 

Viu,  Uw  tool  oT  Uh  >1d  b: 

Vju.msliSw. 

V<c 'ifSiS^d  b  rlnlrr. 

Vwd  bnrmi' 

Villain.  ■  mthlsu  (aUn. 

Vfciinallia«.p1«rtw   ™  li 

vG?™,  ^Ellfanni. 


Unbreit^fd.  aaaxerciiad.  ui' 

tJlicliuvR].  n'n  Black  td, 
i;nd<<,u  dnv  OBI,  txbanit. 
Uncoined,  nal.  anrafiaed,  na- 
UBcmGrawd,  BBprtftbad  in 


»i  nMid  br 


UBtrnnd.  lii^illar. 


iloldail,  nuTaidalila. 


Imiile.aboadarTall. 


liid.TirlecI  w  ith  [rRKiiba- 


Wndtd.  ottaiaed  b;  yisl 

'■  nniffi,  i^ajiDaa  pnedi 
tIu.  workad.  airiiu 


„^?l-,.,__ 


Whli>,I^iradi,tlia  btS. 
Wlilpiuxi.  •canar't«lllp. 
Wblntae,  whjiTinB  »")■- 
Whiu,  EJie  irUlA  atuk  b  ai 

Wliiia  d'ealh.  tbr  ehlinib. 
W^il'n,  bitackin  of  linu 


TtSSfl'i'^'llo 
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THE  TEMPEST. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Auno,  Kin^  if  N«ple«. 

SoA5TTAir,  fru  bniher. 

VtDtnma,  UU  rigk^I  Did(  of  Milan. 

Anono,  fcti  irMlicr.  iJhc  tuuiTiing  Uiiji«  0/°  Milan. 

FuKXuiD,  »■  Is  tit  Kbig  if  N'aplei. 

GmuLO.  on  hnuU  oU  craiucifffr  v^Naptaa. 

Ataui,  Fkahciko,  iow!., 

Ciuaiv,  a  tBfage  and  iefarmed  ibnx. 

TanccLo,  tjatrr. 

^nratno,  a  tfrunJien  butler, 

HMtttr  rf  a  Aip,  Boauioam,  aiui  MaTirun. 

MnAiTDA,  daughter  to  Proipero, 

lui.  Cues,  Joko,  Njmpha,  Reapers,  ipiriu. 
Otier  ipiriii  atuiiding  on  Pnxpera. 
KEHE—Tht  Sob,  irilh  a  Sftip  ,-  o/lfriMrili  an 


heart*;  yaie.  Tin;  Uke  io  the  lop-sail ;  Tend  U 
the  mailer's  whiille— Blow  till  ihau  buraUhjwind, 
if  room  eDough  ! 


Aim.  Good  Boatswain,  have  care.  Where's  the 
master  t  Phy  the  men. 

BphIj.  I  pray  now,  keep  below. 

'tnl.  Where  is  the  maslet,  Boatswain? 

Bond.  Do  jou  not  hear  him  T  Yon  mar  oar  la- 
bour ;  Keep  your  cabins  ;  yon  do  assist  the  stonn. 

Gm.  Nay,  good,  be  patient. 

B«(i  When  the  sea  is.  Hence  •  Whal  core 
these  roarers  for  the  name  of  king  1  To  cahin  :  si- 
lence ;  trouble  us  not, 

Gm.  Good;  yet rememberwhom  thou  hastaboard. 

Boati.  None  that  I  more  lore  than  mneir.    You 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Or  s  Skip  al  Sta—A  Suma  uith 

Thvndtr  md  Lightning- 

Emter  a  Ship-master  and  a  Boatiwaio. 

Bmu.  Here,  masli^  :  What  cheer  1 

MsB-Good:  Speak  to  the  mariners:  bll  to't  yarely 

■  ■enDonnelTes  aground:    bestir,  bestir.  [Einii 

Enter  Mariners, 

B«u.  Heigh,  my  hearts  ;   cheerly,  cheerly,  my 


menls  to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of  the  present, 
we  will  not  hand  a  rope  more  ;  use  your  anthoritj. 
If  von  cannot,  give  thanks  you  have  lived  so  long, 
and  make  yourself  ready  in  your  cabin  for  the  mis- 
chance of  the  hour,  if  it  so  hap—Cheerly,  good 
hearts. — Out  of  our  way,  I  say.  [Eiii. 

Gm.  1  have  great  comfort  from  this  fellow ;  me- 
thinks  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  upon  him  ;  his 
complexion  is  perfect  gallows.  Stand  feat,  good 
fate,  to  his  hanging  !  make  the  rope  of  his  destiny 
our  cable,  for  our  own  doth  little  advaulage  !  If  he 
be  not  bora  to  be  hanged,  our  case  is  miserable. 

[Extent. 
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fit-mtn-  Boatiwwn. 

Btati.  Down  witb  tbe  topmut )  jin ;  lomr, 
lowor ;  bring  ber  to  Irj  with  muD-conne.  [A  ctii 
wtlhtn.]  A  pligna  upon  tbii  bowlingt  IM;  m 
louder  thu  tike  weathei,  or  oni  office. — 

Rt-tnUr  SuiiTiiH,  Amtohio,  and  Gohuia. 
Yet  >gui>  1   whit  do  you  liere  T  Shall  m  gire  o'er, 
•nd  drmm  1  Hftve  jou  &  mind  to  unk  T 

Si6.  A  poi  d'  your  IhnMl  1  you  bairlii^,  blu- 
phemoui,  mcbajitable  dog ! 

Beau.  Work  you,  then. 

Atu.  Huig,  cur,  hug  !  yon  whorsun,  ioaoleat 
DOiie-iuker,  we  an  lex  iMd  to  be  drowoed  tbiu 
(houut. 

Gon.  Ill  wwnnt  bim  from  drowning  [  though  the 
■hip  were  m  itronger  than  a  nul-ahelf,  aod  u  leaky 
u  an  nnitaitched  wench. 

Beati.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold :  let  hei  two 
off ;  to  u>  again,  lay  bar  off. 

EbUt  Mariner!  ihi. 

Mar.  All  hMt '.   to  prayen,  to  pt«yera  1  all  loat ! 
[Einrnt. 

Baati.  What,  muM  our  moutha  be  cold  ? 

G*n.  The  king  and  prince  at  prayari  I  let  ui  aa- 
Fai  our  caie  ii  a*  tbcira.  [uit  them, 

S^.  I  am  out  of  patience.  [dmnkarda. — 

^■1.    We  ere  merely  cbiabM]  of  our  liTOi  by 
Thit  wide-chapped  imwial  i — 'WoaU,  thou  might': ' 
;  often  ■■■     '  


The  waihing  or  ii 

H^l  be  hanged 
noogh  BTtry  drop  of  wi 


Gon.  Hell 


yet; 


[lie  drowning. 


And  gape  11 

lA  onmiMd  Hiw  wilUii.] — Mercy  on  ui  I  We  tplit, 
we  ipTit  1  — Faiewell,  my  wife  and  children !  Fan- 
well,  brother  I  We  iplit,  we  aplit,  we  iplit  I — 

Ant.  Let'i  all  rink  with  the  kii^.  rEric. 

Stb.  Let'i  take  leave  of  him.  [Erit. 

Gm.  Now  would  I  gi*e  a  thoniand  fniloDgi  of 
■aa  for  an  acre  of  barren  ground ;  long  heath,  brown 
fbne,  any  thing :  The  Willi  above  be  done !  but  I 
would  ftin  die  a  di;  deaA.  [£iii 

SCENE  II. 
lit  ItldiKl :   brfm  tkiCtUif  Paoariao. 
£iiMr  PsoaPEBO  and  Hibihd*. 
Hira.  If  by  your  art,  my  deaieat  father,  yon  Ii4Te 
Put  ibe  wild  waten  in  Ihii  roar,  allay  them  : 
The  iky,  it  Beenu.  would  pour  down  itinking  pitch. 
But  thai  the  lea,  mounting  to  the  welkin'i  cheek, 
Daihn  the  fire  out.     O.  IhiTe  auffer'd 
With  thoie  thai  I  aaw  luffer  I   a  brave  veuel, 
Who  had  no  doubt  tome  noble  creaturei  in  her, 
Daah'd  all  to  piecu.    O,  the  cry  did  knock 
Againat  my  rery  heart  1  Poor  aouli  I  they  periah'd. 
Had  t  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Hare  aunk  the  aea  within  the  earth,  or  e'er 
It  ahould  the  good  ihip  to  have  awallowed,  and 
The  freighting  touls  within  her. 


O,  woe  the  day ! 
Pn.  No  harm. 

1  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  (hee, 
(Of  thee,  mj  dear  one  1  thee,  my  dauriitei  I )  who 
Art  ignoiant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  Knowing 


Of 


lienor 


Mira.  Here  to  know 

Did  never  meddle  with  my  thought!. 

).  Tntime 

I  ihould  inform  thee  further.    Lend  thy  hand, 
And  pluck  my  magic  garment  iioai  me^— So  ; 

[Loyi  dnm  kit  lUDlIf. 
Lie  there  my  ait. — Wipe  thou  thine  eyea  ;   have 

comfort 
The  direful  apectacle  of  the  wreck,  which  lonch'd 
The  very  virtue  of  compaarion  in  thee, 
1  liave  with  such  proviuon  in  mine  art 
So  aafely  ordei'd,  thai  there  ia  no  aoul — 
No,  not  ao  much  perdition  ai  a  hair. 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  veasel 
Which  thou  heard'at  cry,  which  thou  taw'at  aink. — 
For  thou  mutt  now  know  filrther.  [Sit  down ; 

Mira.  'You  have  oflen 

Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am ;  but  itopp'd 
Aiu  lefl  me  to  a  bootleti  inqoiiition ; 
Concluding,  Stay,  tut  ifct. — 

Pro.  The  hout'a  now  cont; 

The  very  minute  bida  thee  ope  thine  ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  attantiTe.    Can'tl  thoa  remember 
A  time  before  we  canie  unto  thit  cell  1 
I  do  not  think  thou  can'tl ;  for  then  thou  waat  not 
Out  three  yean  ohl. 

Ifira.  Certainly,  tir,  1  can. 

Fro,  By  whati  by  any  other  houie,  or  petaoot 
Of  uT  thing  the  image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mi™.  Ti»  far  off; 

And  rather  like  8  dream  than  an  asinrauce 
That  my  remembrance  vrananti :  Had  I  not 
Four  or  five  women  once,  that  tended  me  1       [it  it. 

Pro.  Thou  had'at,  and  more,  Miranda :  But  how 
That  thit  livet  in  thy  mind  1   What  Bee 'it  thou  ebt 
In  the  dark  backward  and  abyim  of  time  1 
If  thoa  remember'tt  aught,  ere  thou  cam'tt  here. 
How  thou  cam'tt  here,  thou  may'tt. 

Hira.  But  that  I  do  not. 


Mini.  Sir,  are  not  you  my  fathnt 

Pro,  Thy  mother  wai  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  taid — thou  waat  my  daughter ;  and  thy  father 
Wat  duke  of  Milan  ;  and  his  only  heir 
A  princeu,  no  worae  iaaned. 

Hira.  O,  the  heavens ! 

What  foul  play  had  we.  that  we  came  from  thence ; 
Or  bleeaed  vrat't,  we  did  1 

Pro.  Both,  both,  mv  girl ; 

By  foul  play,  at  thou  aa^tt,  were  we  heav'd  thence ; 
Bnl  bleiteJly  help  hither. 

Mira.  O,  my  heart  bleedt 

Tolhinko'the  teenlhatlhavGtumMyouto,  [iher. 
Which  ii  from  my  remembrance  !    Please  you,  far- 
Pro.  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  call'd  Anionio,— 
I  pray  thee,  maik  me, — that  a  brother  tbould 
Be  so  perfidioui  1 — he  whom,  next  thyaelf. 
Of  all  the  world  I  lov'd,  and  to  him  put 
The  manage  of  my  itate  ;  aa,  at  that  time. 
Through  dl  the  aignioriet  it  wat  the  fint. 
And  Proipero  the  prime  duke  ;  being  ao  reputed 
In  dignity,  and.  for  the  liberal  artt, 
Without  a  parallel :  thoie  being  all  my  itudy. 
The  government  I  eaat  upon  my  brother. 
And  to  my  itate  grew  atranger.  being  tranaporled. 
And  rapt  in  teciet  ttudiet.    Thy  falte  uncle — 
Dott  thou  attend  me  T 

IfinL  Sir,  moil  heedfully. 

Pro.  Being  once  perfected  bow  lo  grant  auiu. 
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Btm  to  deoj  Iben ;  wban  to  ulTtjice,  uid  wboni 
To  tmh  for  orer-topfnog  ;  new  created 
nc  crcalnm  tL*.t  were  mine ;  luy.orchuig'il  (hen 
Or  che  new  fonn'd  them  ;  haiiDg  both  the  kej 
OfofficB- and  office,  let  all  lieuts  i' th' state 
T«  «hat  tone  pleu'd  hit  ear  ;  that  now  be  mi 
TW  i>]'.  which  bad  hid  my  priacelj  truok, 
Aal  rai^'d  my  veidnie  oat  oa't — Thou  anend'i 
I  pni  ifaee.  luaifc  ne.  [Dot 

-^  Ogoodr-  '-■- 


r« 


k  IHi 


beHeiing  ol     , 
ffilh  that,  whicb.  but  by  being  to  retired, 
(fer-pfii'd  all  papular  rate,  id  my  falia  Inother 
Awak'd  an  evil  nature  :  and  my  Inut, 
Jib  a  EOod  parant,  did  b^et  of  him 
A&lieEoail,  ia  iti  contniy  aa  great 
Ai  my  tmst  irai ;  which  liad.  indeed,  no  limit, 
A  naCdenee  mil  bound.     He  being  thui  lorded, 
Nu  mly  wilh  what  mj  revenue  yielded, 
But  ■hat  mj  power  might  elu  exact, — like  <Me, 
Wkt  haling,  nnto  truth,  by  telling  of  it, 
ibit  stich  a.  liniier  of  his  memorr, 
Ttoedit  his  own  lie, — he  did  believe 
He  «M  indeed  tbe  dnlu  ;  out  of  the  lubstitutioa. 


K™.  Your  tale,  lir,  would  cure  deofneii. 

Prv.  To  Ii>Te  no  meen  between  thii  part  be  play'd, 
Aid  Urn  b«  play'd  it  for,  he  needi  will  be 
Abtohite  Hilau  ;  Me.  poor  man  !— my  library 
Wai  dukedom  large  euoagti ;  of  temporal  royaltiei 
Be  thinks  roe  dow  incapahle  :  coufedeialei 
(So  (by  be  wai  for  iway)  with  the  king  of  Naples, 
Ta  pn  aim  aruioal  tribute,  do  him  homage  ; 
fc^cct  kis  coronet  to  hii  crown,  and  hmd 
nc  daiadom,  jet  imbow'd,  (alai,  poor  Milan  !) 
Ta  anist  ^pobla  tloopi^. 
Kn.  0  the  heaieoB  J 

Ptt.  Haik  hia  condition,  and  the  ersnt ;  then  tell 
ff  ihii  might  be  a  brother.  [i 

ifn.  I  abonld  un 

T«  think  bat  ludily  of  my  gnndmatber : 
Good  womba  have  borne  l»d  lou. 

Pn.  Now  the  condition. 

Tbii  king  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy 
To  Be  ioretenUe,  hearkeni  my  btolber's  init ; 
Which  wu,  that  be  in  lieu  o'  the  premiies, — 
Of  haaagc,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute, — 
ttooU  praently  extirpate  me  ud  mine 
Oat  oi  me  dnkcoom ;  and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  all  the  twnODra,  on  my  brother  :  Wheraon, 
A  beacberoni  army  leried,  one  midnight 
tmi  ID  the  panioee,  did  Antonio  open 
Ae  gatei  of  Mi^  ;  and,  i'  the  dead  of  darkneu, 
1W  mnklen  for  the  pnipoae  hurried  iheoca 
He,  and  thy  crying  lelf. 

ICn.  Alack,  for  pty! 

L  Bel  i^Bemb'iing  how  I  ciy'd  out  then, 
"111  cry  it  o'er  again  :  it  is  a  hint, 
Hat  wring!  mine  ayei  to  'L 

fn.  Hear  a  little  farther, 

U  ihen  I  '11  bring  thee  to  the  preient  buiineii 
*hch  aow'a  npOD  ni ;  without  the  which,  thii  itory 
l^tn  moat  impertinent. 

Vvb  Wherefore  did  they  not 

TUl  hoar  dcMioy  lu  1 

'n.  Well  demanded,  wesch;  . 

VralepoTokeilhatqDeUion.  Dear,theydantDDt; 
i&iaiOie  lore  B^  people  bore  mo)  nor  let 
i  mAio  bloody  on  the  burineu;  bat 


With  coloon  hirer  painted  Iheir  (bol  enda. 
In  few,  Ihey  harried  at  aboard  a  bark; 
Bore  oa  aome  leagnei  to  lea ;  where  (hay  pieper'd 
A  rotten  carcaie  of  a  boat,  not  rtgg'd, 
Nortackle,  lail.  nor  mait;  the  very  rati 
InadnctiTely  had  quit  it:  there  they  hoiit  tti. 
To  ciy  to  the  tea  uat  roar'd  to  ni ;  to  ligh 
To  the  windi.  whoie  pty.  lighing  back  again. 
Did  01  bat  loring  wrong, 

Mira.  Alack)  wbattnraUe 

Was  I  then  to  you '. 

Prv,  O !  a  cherabim 

Thou  wait,  thoa  didit  preierve  me '.  Thoa  didit  unile. 
Infilled  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven, — 
When  I  have  deck'd  the  *ea  with  dropa  full  lalt ; 
Under  my  burden  groan'd'.  wbich  raii'd  in  oe 
An  nndeiToing  itomach.  to  bear  up 
Againit  what  abonld  eniue. 

Mira.  How  came  we  aihore  T 

Pro.  By  ProTideoee  ditbe. 
Some  food  *ra  had,  and  some  freih  water,  that 
A  rioble  Neapolitan,  Gonialo, 
Out  of  his  charily,  (who  being  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  deiigo.)  did  give  ui ;  with 
Rich  garment!,  linens.  >tum,  and  neceuariei, 
Which  since  hare  aleadedmach;  so,of  hiigentleWM, 
Knowing  I  lor'd  my  booki,  he  ftimiah'd  me. 
From  my  own  libraiy,  with  volnmes  that 
I  prize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mira.  'Would  I  nii^l 

But  ever  see  that  man ! 

Pro.  Now  I  arise  : — 

Sit  still,  and  hear  the  last  of  our  aea'Sorrow. 
Here  in  this  iiland  we  airived ;  and  hei« 
Hare  I.  thy  schoolmaster,  made  Ihee  more  profit 
Than  other  princsi  can,  that  htve  tnore  time 
For  vainer  hoon,  and  tuiori  not  10  careful,  [yoo,  air. 

Mtm.  Heaveni  thank  you  for 't!  And  now.  I  pi^ 
(For  still  'til  beating  in  my  mind,)  youi  rcaion 
For  railing  thia  sea-atom  1 

Pre.  Know  thus  far  forth.— 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiful  fortune. 
Now  my  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Bronriit  lo  this  shore :  and  by  my  prescience 
I  EDdmy  lenith  doth  depend  upon 
A  most  aaspicioua  star ;  whose  influence 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  after  droop. — Here  cease  man  questions  ; 
Thou  art  inclin'd  to  ileep  {  'lis  a  good  dnlness. 
And  give  it  way ; — 1  know  thoa  can 'at  not  choose. 
[Miaxin*  sJei^. 
Come  tway,  serrant,  come :  I  am  ready  lum; 
Approadi,  my  Ariel ;  come. 

£iil>r  AaiEL. 

Art.  All  hail,  great  maitar !  grave  air,  hail  1 1  come 
To  aaiwer  thi  best  pleaiare ;  Iw  't  to  fly. 
To  iwim,  to  dire  into  the  fre.  to  ride 
On  the  cnrl'd  clouda ;  to  thy  strong  bidding,  task 
Ariel,  and  all  his  quality. 

Pro.  Hast  thou,  ipiril, 

Perform'd  to  point  the  tempest  that  1  bade  lh«et 

AH.  To  every  article, 
boarded  the  king's  ship ;  now  ou  the  beak, 
low  in  the  waist,  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 
flam'd  amaiemeut:  Sometimes,  I'd  divide. 
And  bum  in  many  places ;  on  the  top-mast 
The  yirdi  and  bowsprit,  would  I  flaine  distinctly. 
Then  meet,  andjoin :  Jove'i  lightnings,  the  precursori 
0'  the  dreadful  thunder-claps,  mora  momentary 
And  ught-oot-ronning were  not:  The  fire,  aodciacki 
"'    ilphnroui  roaring,  tile  noat  mighty  Neptune 
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3eem'd(ob«)eg«.  udnitkehii  bold  w«*ai  tremble, 
Ye>,  fail  dread  tnde&t  ihtke. 

Pre.  My  brave  ijHril! 

Who  wu  M  Gra,  lo  coDstaol,  that  tbiM  coil 
Would  not  infect  hit  reuon  I 

Ari.  Nat  \  toal 

But  fell  a  fever  of  Ihs  mad.  uid  plaj'd 
Some  trickl  of  deaperatiaa :  All,  butmarinan, 
Plung'd  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  veitel. 
Then  all  i-fira  with  me.  The  king's  aoa,  Ferdiaand, 


And  ail  tin  dtcilt  art  Ian. 

Pro.  Wbj,  that's  my  ipirit! 

Bat  wai  Dot  thia  nigh  ahora  1 

Ari,  Close  by.  my  maitei. 

Pro.  But  an  they,  Ariel,  nfe  1 

Ari.  Nat  ■  hair  periih'd ; 

On  thnr  luilaming  gaiments  not  a  blemieb. 
But  fresher  than  before :  and,  as  thou  bad'st  me. 
Id  troop*  I  hara  diipen'd  them  'bout  the  isle: 
The  Ubx'i  son  have  I  lauded  by  himself ; 
Whom  I  left  cooliDg  of  the  iir  with  sighi. 
In  ao  odd  angle  of  the  iate,  and  titdng. 
His  aim  in  this  sad  koot. 

Prri.  Of  the  kiDg's  ship, 

The  Diahnen,  ray,  how  thon  hait  dispoi'd, 
And  all  the  rert  d'  the  fleet  I 

Ari.  Safely  in  harbour 

Is  the  king's  ship ;  in  Ihe  deep  nook,  where  ODce 
Thou  calVdit  me  up  at  midnight  lo  fetch  dew 
From  Ihe  gtill-vei'd  Bntnoolhei,  there  >he'>  hid : 
The  marineTg  alt  under  hatchet  stow'd  ; 
Whom,  with  a  charm  join'd  to  their  lufier'd  labour, 
I  have  lefl  asleep:  aod  for  the  rest  o'  the  fleet. 
Which  I  diapers  d,  they  all  have  met  again  ; 
And  are  upoD  (he  Meditenaoean  Sole, 
Bound  sadly  home  for  Naples ; 
Supposing  Uiat  they  saw  the  king's  ihip  wreck'd. 
And  his  great  penon  periib. 

Pro.  Ariel,  thy  chai^ 

Exactly  i*  perAinn'd ;  but  there's  more  woil : 
What  la  the  tiioe  o'  the  day  7 

Ari.  Past  Ihe  mid  aeuon. 

Pro.  At  least  two  glasses :  Thu  time  'twiict  six  and 
Must  by  us  both  be  spent  most  pieciously.      [i 

Ari.  Is  there  more  toil  1— Since  thou  doi ' 


.  dost  give  mi 

Let  me  remember  Ihee  what  ihoD  hast  promis'd. 
Which  is  not  yet  perfoim'd  me. 

Pro.  How  now!  moody 

What  ii'i  thou  can'al  demand  1 


Ari.  I  pray  thee 

Remember,  I  have  done  Ihee  worthy  service ; 
Told  thee  no  lies,  made  no  mistaking^,  servV 


<nt  or  gmdge,  0 
te  me  a  full  yet 


To  bale  Die  a  full  year."  "  [liii 

Pro.  DoBt  lliOD  forget 

From  what  a  torment  I  did  flee  Ihee  ' 


^ri. 


No. 


Prv.  Thon  dost ;  and  think'sl 

It  much  to  tread  the  ooie  of  the  sa]  t  deep  ; 

To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north  ; 

To  do  me  bniiness  in  the  veins  o'  the  earth. 

When  it  i*  bak'd  with  frost 

Ari.  I  do  not,  sir, 

Prs.  Than  liest,  malignant  thing  !  Hast  thou  forgot 

Hie  fonl  witch  Sycom,  who,  wjtli  age  and  envy, 


Pro.  Thou  hail :  Where  wu  she  boml 

Ari.  Sir,  in  Aigier.  [speak ;  tell  nw. 

Pro.  0,  was  the  so!  t  must. 

Once  in  a  month,  recount  what  thou  hast  been. 
Which  thou  forgel'n.   Thia  damn'd  wilch,  Sycorai, 
For  mischieb  manifold,  and  sorceries  lemble 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou  know'it,  was  banish'd ;  for  one  thing  she  did. 
They  would  not  take  hei  life :  Ii  not  this  tine  > 

^ri.  Ay,  air.  [cUld, 

Pro.  This  blne-ey'd  hag  wu  hItheT  brought  with 
And  hen  was  lefl  by  tbe  sailors ;  Thou,  my  slave, 
As  thou  report'st  thyself,  was  then  her  servant? 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  earthy  and  abhorr'd  commands. 
Refusing  her  ^rand  bests,  she  did  confine  ihee. 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  raioiiters. 
And  in  her  most  unmitigabla  nge, 
Into  a  cloven  pine ;  within  wbi5i  rift 
Imprison'd,  thou  did'st  paiufully  remain 
A  doau  years ;  within  which  space  she  died, 
And  left  thee  there ;  where  thou  did'st  vent  thy  gioani. 
As  fast  as  mill-wheels  strike :  Then  was  this  ulaBd, 
(Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  Utter  here, 
A  freckled  whelp,  hag-bora,)  doi  honour'd  with 
A  human  diape. 

Art,  Yea;  Caliban  her  son. 

Prd.  Dull  thing,  I  ray  so  ;  he,  thai  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.     Thou  best  knaw'il 
What  tonoent  I  djd  find  thee  in  ;  thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penelrate  the  breasts 
Of  ever-angry  bears  ;  il  was  a  tonnent 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Sjcorax 
Could  not  again  undo  ;  it  was  mine  art, 
When  I  airiT'd,  and  heard  ihee,  that  made  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  out 

Ari.  I  thank  thee,  master. 

Pro.  If  thon  more  murmnr'st,  1  will  lend  an  oak. 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  til! 
Thou  hast  howl'd  away  twelve  winten. 

Ari.  Pardon,  master : 

1  will  be  conespondenl  lo  command, 
A[>d  do  my  spiriting  gently. 

Pro.  Do  so ;  and  after  two  days 

I  will  discha^  thee. 

ArL  That's  my  noble  master! 

What  shall  I  do  7  say  what  1  what  shall  1  do  > 

Pro.  Go,  make  thvself  like  to  a  ajnsph  o' tbe  sea  i 
Be  subject  lo  no  sight  but  mine  ;  invisible 
To  every  eye-ball  else.     Oo,  take  this  shape, 
And  hither  come  in't :  hence,  with  diligence. 

[£iil  Aaiu. 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake!  thou  hast  slept  well) 
Awake! 

Af  im.  The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 


1  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pro.  But,  as  'tis. 

We  cannot  mias  him :  he  does  make  our  fire. 
Fetch  in  our  wood ;  and  serves  ia  offices 
That  prolit  us.    What  bo !  slave !  Caliban  I 
Thou  earth,  thou!  speak. 

Cat.  [mthin.]  There  's  wood  enough  within. 

Pro.  Come  forth.  I  say ;  there's  otW  busiDess  (or 
Come  forth,  thou  tortoise '.  when  1  [thet ; 

Bt-tnter  Ariel,  likt  a  uwMr-iHf*^ 
Fine  apparition  !  My  quaint  Ariel, 
Hark  in  thine  ear. 
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An.  Hy  loid.  il  >kaU  be  done.    [£rit. 

Pr*.  Tbaii  poiaooouilsve.eotbyltieilenlhuinclf 
tfoa  thj  wicked  dam,  come  forth  ! 
Ijtler  Calhuh. 

Caf.  As  wicked  dew  at  e'er  mj  mothei  bruih'd 
Wilb  rareo's  r«ather  from  anwhalesome  fen, 
Dm  OD  you  bulb !  a  soulh-weit  blow  on  ;e, 
Andbliiter  jou  ill  o'er.  [crampe, 

Pro.   For  [his.  be  sore,  to-niebl  thoa  ihalt  bave 
Sde-ititchei  tlul  &h>ll  pen  thy  breath  up ;  uichini 
Shall,  for  tlut  Tut  of  aigbl  itiat  thej  may  work, 
All  eierdsv  on  thee ;  thou  shall  be  piuch'd 
Ai  (hick  as  bonej-combs,  each  pinch  mare  stinging 

Cml.  I  mnst  eat  mj 

This  ixland'c  mine,  hj  Sycotax  my  mother, 
Which  thou  tak'st  from  me.  When  thou  earnest  first. 
Thou  nnik'dsl  me.  andnud'stmuchofme;  would'd 
Water  with  berrierin  't ;  and  teach  me  how  ^ire  me 
Ta  Bane  the  Viggtr  light,  and  how  the  less, 
That  bora  by  day  and  night:  and  then  I  lor'd  thee, 
And  ihew-'d  thee  all  the  qualities  o'  the  isle. 
The  fjeab  springs,  brine  pits,  barren  place,  andfertile : 
Cnsed  be  I  that  I  did  w! — All  the  charms 


It  of  the  iatand. 
Frt.  Thon  most  lying  slave,     [thee, 

Whom  ctripes  may  move,  not  kindness :  I  have  us'd 
Fdth  as  thou  ait,  with  human  care ;  and  lodg'd  thee 
In  nune  own  cell,  till  than  did'st  leek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

CmL  O  ho,  O  ho  l^'would  il  had  been  dooe  I 
Thon  did'al  prevent  me  ;  I  had  peopled  else 
TUi  iile  with  Caiibuu. 

"rs.  Abhorred  slave ; 

Which  any  vrint  of  goodness  will  not  Lake, 
Boag  capable  of  all  iUl  I  pitied  thee, 
Took  paini  to  make  thee  speak,  taught  thee  each  hour 
One  tbina  or  other:  when  ihou  did'st  not,  savage, 
Ksow  thine  own  meaning,  but  would'tt  gabble  like 
A  thing  most  bratish,  I  eodow'd  thy  puiposes 
Wid  words  that  made  them  known :  But  thy  vile 
Though  thou  did'st  leam,  had  that  in  '1  which  good 

Conld  Dot  abide  to  be  «ith-,  therefore  wi 
Deservedly  confin'd  into  this  rock, 
Who  Itad'at  deierv'd  more  than  a  prison, 

CmL  Yon  taught  me  language;  and  my  profit  on 'I 
I*.  I  know  how  to  curse:  the  red  plague  rid  yon, 
Fer  >-intiig  me  jooi  language  I 

Pr>.  Hag-seed,  hence  '. 

Fetch  us  in  fiMl ;  and  be  qnick,  thou  wert  beat. 
To  answer  other  bnsineai.     Shrug'sl  thou,  malicel 
If  thoa  oeglect'it,  or  dost  nnwillmgtv 
What  I  cotninand,  I  '11  rack  thee  with  old  crampa ; 
Fill  all  Ihy  bones  with  aches ;  make  thee  roar 
Thai  b«ut(  ahall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

C»i.  No,  pray  thee  t— 

1  Bvt  obey :  his  art  il  of  snch  power,  [And*. 

It  ■Bald  control  my  dam's  god.  Setebot, 
iod  make  a  vassal  of  him. 

Fn.  So,  slave ;  hence  1        [Eiii  CjtLnAH. 

tsiatj'    Akiel    hrwinbU,    ployinr    and   lin^ii^ ; 

FnoiKAim^pUffving  nin, 

Ariel's  Song. 

Csaar  bum  (koa  ftUaa  taadi, 

AmiOnUkt  hmU: 


Cwrt'jM  wlm  yeu  heiu,  and  Hisi'd, 

(ThM  viU  vaMt  KhiM,) 
Fool  ilfmtly  htn  and  thtrt ; 
And,  mtn  ipriut,  lA(  burdta  btftr, 

Ha.rk.lurk! 
Bur.  Bowgh,  wowgfa.  [diipviadly. 

Il«  umuJt-icgt  bark  t 
fiw.  Bowgh,  wowghi  rdinM7-MdI«. 

Hark,  hark  !  I  Wr 
Tit  ttroia  iif  ttruitiag  tkantieUn 
Cry.  Cock'^'doodta-tia)^ 
Ftr.  Where  should  this  music  be  M'  the  air.  or  the 
It  sounds  no  more; — and  sure  it  waits  upon    (eaitbl 

tbe  island.  Sitting  on  a  bank 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  father's  wreck, 
This  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters  ; 
Allaving  both  their  tuiy,  and  my  passion, 
With  its  sweet  air  :  thence  1  have  foUow'd  it. 
Or  il  halh  diawn  me  lathei ; — But  'lis  gone- 
No,  it  b^os  again. 

Aam  ungs. 
Fullfathtmjitn  thyfathtr  lia  i 
Of  kit  hniia  nre  curcl  mait  ; 
TTuae  art  peurti,  lliat  v«r«  kU  tya  : 

NitAing  cfhiiu  Ikat  dctkfad*. 
Bill  dtlh  Bigtr  a  ua-changi 
Into  tomething  rich  and  nrangt. 
Sta-iinoplii  hourlti  ring  tii  Inufl.- 
Httk!  wnB  I  hear  thtni . — dmg-dmg,  btll. 
[Sunftn,  ding-dong. 
Ftr,  The  ditty  does  remember  my  drown'd  father : — 
This  is  no  morUj  business,  nor  no  sound 
That  the  earth  owes  ; — I  bear  it  now  above  me. 
Pro.  The  frinped  curtain  of  thine  eye  advance 
And  say,  what  thou  seest  yond'. 

WhalisHtasgHriiT 


ord 

how 

looks  abou 

t!  Believe 

me,  rir 

caniesa 

brave  form 

—But  'tis 

«  spirit 

Pr 

..  No 

wench  ,  it 

eau  and 

sle^. 

il  bath 


As  we  have,  such  :  This  gallant,  wlucb  thou  seest. 
Was  in  the  wreck  ;  and  but  he's  something  atain'd 
With  grief — that's  beauty  canker — thou  might'st  call 
A  goodly  person.  He  bath  lost  his  fellows,  [him 
And  strays  about  to  find  them. 

ilira.  I  might  call  him 

A  thing  divine  ;  for  nothing  natural 
saw  so  noble. 


Pn. 


Itgl 


i,Ib« 


[Ati-le 


As  my  soul  prompts  il :— Spirit,  fine  Sforit !  I'll  free 
Wilhm  two  days  for  this.  [thee 

Fer.  Most  sure,  the  goddess 

On  whom  these  airs  attend! — Vouchsafe,  my  prayer 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  Island  ; 
And  that  you  will  some  goM  instruction  give. 
How  I  may  bear  me  here  :  My  prime  request. 
Which  I  cfo  last  pronounce,  is,  0  you  wonder ! 
If  you  be  maid  or  no  1 

Mtra.  No  wonder,  sir  ; 

But.  certainly  a  maid. 

Fir.  Mylangua^l  heavens'— 

I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  Ibis  speech. 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  spoken. 

Fn.  How !  the  besi  ? 

What  wert  Ihon,  if  tbe  king  of  Naples  heard  thee  T 


Toh< 


m  now.  that  w 


And,  thai  he  does,  I  weep :  mysslf  am  Naples  ; 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne'er  tinea  at  ebb,  beheld 
The  lung  my  Ibtber  wKck'd. 


.dbyCoogle 


tbe  duke  of 
And  hii  bravs  ion,  being  iwain.  [Milan, 

Pro.  The  duke  of  Alilui, 

And  his  more  braver  daughter,  could  control  thee, 
If  BOW 'twere  fit  to  do't:—Al  the  fintBight  [Aiidi. 
Thej  hKve  chsng'd  eyes  : — Delicate  AriS, 
I  "11  Mt  thee  free  for  this !— A  woid,  good  »ir  ; 
1  feu  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong :  ■  word. 

Mira.  Why  ipeaks  my  father  u>  ungently  t  This 
Is  the  third  man  that  e'er  1  saw ;  the  fint 
'emy  bther 
d  my  way  I 

Ftr.  0,  ifavirgin. 

And  jronr  aSection  not  gone  forth,  I  'II  mike  you 
The  queen  of  Naples- 
Pro.  Soft,  sir ;  one  word  more. — 
They  ue  both  in  dther's  powers ;    but  this  Swift 
business  {^Aiidt. 
I  must  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning 
Make  the  pnie  light — One  word  more ;  1  charge 
That  thou  attend  me:  thou  dost  hero  usurp     [thee, 
The  name  thou  ow'at  not ;  and  hast  put  thyself 
Upon  this  island,  ai  a  spy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on'U 

Ftr.  Na,ulain>man. 

Mira,  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  i 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  lO  uiir  an  house,  [temple : 

Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with 't. 

Pro.  Follow  me.—  [Tar^ma. 

Speak  not  you  for  him  ;  be 's  a  traitor. — Coma. 
I  11  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together : 
Sea-water  shall  thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  be 
The  fresh-brook  muscles,  wither'd  roots,  and  husks 
Wherein  the  acorn  cradled  :  Follow. 


Fit. 


MUl 


Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  bim,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearful. 

What,  I  say, 


Is  u  possess'd  with  guilt :  come  ;  from  thy  ward  ; 
Far  I  can  here  disarm  ttiee  with  this  stick, 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

Mini.  Beseech  you,  father  '. 

Fra.  Hence  ;  hang  not  on  my  gannanti. 

Uira.  Sir,  have  pi^f, 

I'll  be  his  surety. 

Pra.  Silence  !  one  word  more 

Shall  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hale  thee.     What  I 
An  advocate  fat  an  impostor  1  hush ! 
Thou  tbink'sl  there  are  no  more  such  sbapei  as  he, 
Havii^  seen  but  him  and  Caliban ;  Foolish  wanch  I 
To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 
And  they  10  him  are  angels. 

Af  jm.  My  affectioo* 

Are  then  most  humble ;  I  have  rio  ambition 
To  see  a  goodlier  man. 

Pro.  Coma  on  ;  obey :     [To  Fun. 

Thy  nerves  are  in  their  infancy  tgaia, 
And  have  no  vigour  in  [hem. 

Ftr.  So  they  are  ! 

K"    spirits,  as  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
father's  loss,  the  weakness  which  1  feel, 
Tlie  wreck  of  all  my  fneods,  or  this  man's  threats, 
To  whom  1  am  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me, 
'light  1  but  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
«noh]  this  maid :  all  cormn  else  o'  the  earth 


Let  liberty  make  use  of;  space  enough 
Have  I,  in  such  a  prison. 

Pro.  ll  works  :—■ Come  on. — 

Thou  hast  done  well,  fine  Ariei !— Follow  me.— 

[To  Fehd.  and  M™. 
Hark,  what  thou  else  shalt  do  me.  [Te  Auel. 

'    ™.  Be  of  comfort ; 

My  father's  of  a  better  nature,  sir, 
Than  he  appears  by  speech  ;  this  ii  unwonted. 
Which  now  came  from  him. 

>■  Thou  ahalt  be  »>  fiM 

As  mountain  winds ;  but  then  exactly  do 
All  points  of  mj  command. 

Art.  To  the  sellable. 

Pro.  Come,  follow;  speak  not  for  him-    [Eintnt, 


ACT  II. 

— Antilttr  pari  of  lb  IiJau'. 


■eiy  day,  some  sailor's  wife, 
The  masters  of  some  merchant,  and  the"  merchaut, 
~  woe  :  but  for  the  miracle, 


comfort. 

A  ton.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

Stb.  He  receives  comfort  like  cold  pomdge. 

Ant,  The  visitor  will  not  give  him  o'er  so. 

Sib.  Look,  he's  winding  up  the  watch  of  hiawit) 
By  and  by  it  will  strike. 

Gob.  Sir,- 

Stb.  One;— Tell. 

Go».  Wheneveryi^riefisentertain'dlhat'sofl'ei'd, 
Comes  to  the  entertamer — 

Stb.  A  dollar. 

Gun.  Dolour  comes  to  him,  indeed  ;  yon  ban 
■poken  truer  than  yon  purposed.  [sbonld. 

Stb.  You  have  taken  it  wiselier  than  I  meant  yon 

Gon.  Therefore,  my  lord,— 

Ant.  Fye.  what  a  spendt^-' 

Alan.  I  pi'ythee  sparo. 

Cos.  Well.  I  have  done :  But  yet— 

Sib.  He  wilt  be  talking. 

Ant.  Which  of  them,  be,  or  Adiian,  for  a  good 
wager,  first  begins  to  crow  1 

Sib.  The  old  cock. 

Ant.  Thecockral. 

Stb.  Done;  the  wager  1 

Aia.  A  laughter. 

Stb.  A  match, 

Adr.  Though  this  island  leem  to  be  desert, — 

Stb.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Ant.  So,  jou 're  pay'd. 

Adr.  tinmhabitable,  and  «1 

Stb.  Yet, 

Adr.  Yet— 

Ant,  Ha  could  not  miss  it. 

Adr.  It  must  needs  be  of  subtle,  tender,  and  deli- 


id  almost  iaacceaiible,— 


ICght 
B^oU 


Am.  Temperance  was  a  delicate  wench.  [livsrad. 

Sfb.  J^,  and  a  subtle  ;  as  ha  most  learnedly  da- 

Adr.  The  air  breathes  upon  Ui  here  most  sweetly. 

Stb.  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

Ant.  Or,  as  'twere  perfumed  by  a  fen. 

n<m.  Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to  life. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  II.— SCENE  I. 


jtu.  Tnic ;  Mv«  UMU  to  lire. 

W.  or  tbat  therc'i  ninte,  ar  little.  [KTcen  •. 

Cm.  Bow  lush  uul  lust;  the  gns*  looksT  haw 

Ju.  The  gTooDil,  indeed,  a  tawnj. 

■U.  With  an  eye  of  green  in'l. 

All.  He  mines  not  much. 

U.  No  ;  he  doth  bat  mistake  the  tnth  totally. 

Cm.  But  the  rui^  of  it  is  (wluch  is  indeed  al- 
Ban  berood  ciedil)— 

Srh.  As  aaaj  TOuch'd  rarities  ue. 

Caa.  That  onr  gannents,  bein^,  as  they  were, 
diBiehed  in  the  sea,  hold,  notwithstanding,  their 
hnhoesi,  and  glosses  ;  being  ralhei  new  dy\l,  than 
aain'd  with  lalt  water. 

Jul-  If  botooB  otbu  podels  could  speak, would 
iiMsaT.heliest 

SA  Ay,  OT  TcTj  &Uely  pocket  up  hii  report 

(hb.  Hethinki,  onr  gaimenis  aie  now  as  fresh  as 
■Itenm  pat  them  on  fint  in  Afric,  at  the  mairiageof 
ike  kill's  bii  d^ughtei  Claribel  to  tiie  king  of  Tunis. 

5(1.  Twas  a  iwset  mairiage,  and  we  prosper  well 

Air.  Tonia  was  nem  graced  before  with  such  a 
ftagaa  to  tkeir  queen. 

Gtn.  Not  since  widow  Dido's  time. 

Amt.  Widowl  a  poi  o'thati  How  canu  that 
■idow  in  <  Widow  Dido  [ 

M.  Wb«t  if  he  had  said,  widower  JEt>ea»  too  ! 
(nd  lod,  bow  jou  take  it ! 

AAr.  Widow  Dido,  said  you  1  yon  make  me  study 
•flfazl :  She  was  of  Carthage,  cat  of  Tunis. 

Cm.  This  Tnnii,  air,  was  Cailhige. 

Air.  Cartbag«? 

G*B.  I  asnii«  yon,  Carthage. 

Aat.  Hi*  word  is  more  than  the  miiacnloiu  harp. 


Sib.  Sir,  you  may  thank  yourself  for  this  great  loss ; 
That  woulduotblesi  our  Europe  with  your  daugbler. 


>.  Heh 


S*.  I  tHjnfc 

fHiet,  and  give 

■Jst.  Aod,  sowii^  the  kernels 
hriwibrth  ■•--'- 


apple. 


tt  Tunii 


^them 


Art.  Ana  tue  rarest  tnat  e'er  came  there. 
Sti.  "Bale,  1  beseech  yon,  widow  Dido. 
Amt,  O,  widow  Dido ;  ay,  widow  Dido. 
Gmm.  Ii  not,  sir,  my  doDblel  as  fresh  as  the  frst 
^  I  wore  it!       I  mean,  in  a  sort. 
Jac  Thai  sort  was  well  fiih'd  for. 
G«t.  Whenl  wDTeitatyODidangbler'tmarmBe' 
^bk.  Yob  cram  these  words  into  mine  ears,  agaiast 
TW  dsDHA  of  my  sente  :  'Would  I  had  never 
Ibnied  bt  daughter  there  !  for,  coming  thence, 
3tj  MB  ii  ioM  ;  and.  in  my  rate,  she  too, 
Vto  is  Ki  Ear  from  Italy  remor'd, 
I  wtTa  tgiia  shall  see  her.     0  tbou  mine  heir 
Of  Siple*  aod  of  Milan,  what  strange  fish 
InA  Bvle  his  meti  on  tface  '. 

Ftu.  Sir,  he  may  lire  ; 

I B*  him  bent  the  surge*  noder  him, 
^U  ride  npOD  their  backs  ;  he  trod  the  water, 
*kMe  eonilj  be  fltii^  aside,  and  breasted 


ilMdrwitb  hi*  gvod  arms  in  lusty  stroke 
T«  ^  shore,  thai  o'er  his  wa»e-worn  basil  l 
ii  "Mpi^  to  reliere  him  ;  1  not  doubt, 
Ik  caaK  afire  to  land. 


_,        daughter. 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African ; 
Where  she,  at  least,  is  banisb'd  from  your  eye, 
"'ho  hath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on 't. 

AUm.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

Set,  YonwerekneerdtD.aadimportun'dolherwiie 
By  all  of  ut ;  and  the  fair  soul  herself 
Keigh'd,  between  lothnessaod  obedience,  at 
Which  end  o'  the  beam  she'd  bow.    We  hare  lost 
I  fear,  for  ever ;  Milan  and  Naples  have  [your  »u, 
More  widows  in  tbem  of  this  business'  uaLag. 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them.    The  fault  '■ 
Your  own, 

Alon.  So  is  the  dearest  at  the  loss. 

Gbh.  My  lord  Sebastian, 

The  truth  yon  speak  doth  lack  some  geotlenets, 
And  time  to  spnk  it  in  ;  you  rub  the  sore, 
When  you  should  bring  the  plaster. 

Sa.  Very  well. 

Am.  And  most  chirurgeonly. 

Goa,  It  i>  foul  weather  in  db  all,  good  sir. 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Seb.  Foul  weather  T 

Ant.  Very  foul. 

Gm.  Had  I  a  plantaiian  of  this  isle,  my  lord, — 

AtU.  He'd  sow  it  with  nettle-seed. 

Stb.  Or  docks,  ormallows. 

Gm.  And  were  the  king  of  it.  What  would  I  do  ! 

Seb.  'Scape  being  drunk,  for  want  of  wine. 

Gm.  I'  the  commonwealth,  I  would  by  ca 
Execute  all  things  i  for  no  kind  of  IraSc 
Would  I  admit ;  no  name  of  magiitiate  ; 
Letters  should  not  he  known  ;  no  use  of  sei 
Of  riches,  or  of  poverty  ;  no  c< 
Successions  ;  bound  of  laad,  ti 
No  use  of  metal,  c 
No  occupation  ;  all  men  idle,  all ; 
And  women  too  j  but  innocent  and  pure : 
No  sovereignty: — 

Stb,  And  yet  he  would  be  king  on't    [beginning. 
■Int.  The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealth  forgeU  the 
Gon.  All  things  in  common  nature  should  produce 
Without  sweat  or  endeavour :  treason,  felony. 


1,  tilth,  vineyard,  i 


I  own  kind,  all  foiion,  ail  al 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

Stb.  No  marrying  moog  his  subjects  } 

Ant.  None,  man ;  all  idla  ;  whores  and  knarei. 

Con.  I  would  with  such  perfection  gorem,  sir. 
To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Stb.  "Save  hii  majesqr  I 

j|>tt.  Long  live  Gonialo  '. 

G<m.  And,  do  you  mark  me,  sir  1 —  [to  m& 

Alen,  Pr'jrthea,  no  more :  thou  dost  talk  nothing 

Cim.  I  do  well  believe  your  highness ;  and  did  it 
to  minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen,  who  am  of 
such  sensible  and  nimble  lungs,  that  they  always  use 
to  laugh  at  nothing. 

^nt.  "Twas  you  we  laugh'd  at. 

Gm.  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am  no- 
thing to  you:  so  you  may  continue,  and  laugh  at 
nothmg  still. 

^Rt.  What  a  blow  was  there  given  1 

Seb.  An  it  had  not  ftJlen  Sat-long. 

Gm.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle ;  you 
would  lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if  she  would 
continue  in  it  five  weeks  without  cl " 


inttr  Ariel,  inviliblt,  playing  toienn  nuiir 
I     Seb.  We  would  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowlip| 
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■^'"      ,._ 

Can.  No,  I  warrant  jou  ;  I  will 
diicrcdoD  10  weiU;.    Will  ifau  laugh  du  asleep, 
fbi  I  am  *gi7  lieaT;  1 

Ant.  Go  sleep,  umI  bear  m. 

[JU  il«|i  hit  Aloh.  Sib.  atul  Ant. 

Altn.  What,  ul  >o  mod  asleep  I  I  wish  mine  eyM 
Would,  with  lliemselvei,  shut  up  mj  tlioughls :  I 
The;  are  inclis'il  to  do  >o<  [iod, 

Seb.  Flean  jon,  sit. 

Do  Dot  omit  the  hesTy  oBei  of  it : 
It  wldom  viiiti  sorrow  ;  wbeu  it  doth. 
It  is  a  comforter. 

^nt.  We  two,  Df  lard, 

Will  piaid  four  persoo  while  you  late  yotir  rest. 
And  watch  joui  safety- 

Jin.  Thank  yon  :  wondrous  heavy. — 

[Aldnm  jtM|p).    Erit  Amii.. 

Stb.  What  a  stnn^  drowriness  possesses  them  I 

Ant.  It  is  the  quality  o'  the  climate. 

Stb.  Why 

Doth  it  not  then  oni  eye- lids  unkT  I  End  not 
HyKlf  diipos'd  to  sleep. 

Ani.  Not  I ;  m;  sjnrita  ate  nimble. 

They  fell  tonther  all,  as  by  consent  -, 
They  dropp'd,  as  by  ■  thunder-stroke.  What  ttiight, 

Worthy  Sehastian  T— O,  what  might?—" 

And  yet,  methinks.  1  lee  it  in  thy  face, 

What  thou  should'at  be  :  the  occasion  speaks  thee  ; 

Mystrong  imagination  ne ■"— ^ 

Dropping  upon  thy  head. 

Seb.  What,  art  then  waking  1 

Ani.  Do  you  not  hear  ms  speak  1 

Stb,  I  do ;  and,  lurely, 

It  it  a  sleepy  language  ;  and  thou  spuk'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep  :  What  is  it  thou  did'it  say  1 
This  is  a  Btiange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open  ;  standing,  speaking,  noTing, 
And  yet  so  fast  asleep. 

Ahc  Noble  Sebastian, 

Thou  let  '>t  thy  fortune  sleep— die  ruber ;  wink'st 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

Stb.  Thou  dost  snore  distinclly ; 

There  '■  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Ani.  I  am  more  serious  than  my  custom :  yi 
Must  be  so  loo,  if  heed  me  ;  which  to  do 
Trebles  thee  o'er. 

Sa.  Well ;  I  am  studing  water. 

^■tl.  I'll  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

Sib.  Do  so :  to  I 

Uereditaiy  sloth  instincts  me. 

Ant.  0. 

',  how  yon  the  purpose  cherish, 
a  mock  it !  how,  in  stripping  it 
loumore  m«esl  it!  Ebbing  men,  indeed. 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  t»ttom  run. 
By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Pr'ythee,  lay  on 


_ norv, 

When  be  is  earth'd),  halh  here  almost  persuaded 

£ar  he 's  a  spirit  of  persuasion  only) 
e  king,  his  son 's  alive :  'tis  as  impossible 
Thai  he  s  undiown'd,  as  he  that  sleeps  here,  swim! 

Stb,  I  have  no  hope 
That  he's  undrown'd. 


If  you  1 
WhUes 


That  Ferdinand  is 

S^.  He's  gone. 

^Hl.  Then,  tell  me. 

Who 's  the  Deit  heir  of  Naples  1 

Sa.  CUribel. 

Ant.  She  that  is  queen  of  Tunis :  she  that  dnells 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life  ;  she  thai  from  Nsples 
Can  have  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  post, 
(Themani'  the  moon's  too  slow,)  till  new-born  chiu 
Be  rough  and  ruionhle  ;  she,  from  whom 
We  were  all  lea-Bwillow'd,  though  some  culigsiii) 
And,  by  that,  destin'd  to  pierform  an  act. 
Whereof  what's  past  is  proline  ;  what  to  come, 
Id  yours  and  my  discharge. 

Stb.  What  stuff  is  thisl— How  laiytnit 

'Tis  trae,  my  brother's  daughter's  queen  of  'Tunis  ■ 
So  ii  she  heur  of  Naples ;  'twiit  which  legicns 
Thera  is  some  space. 

Ant.  A  space  whose  eraty  cubit 

Seems  to  cry  out,  H«d  ihall  thai  Claribtt 

Mtiuwt  w  back  Ii  Napla  ? — Keep  in  Tunis, 

And  let  Sebastian  wake!>~3By,  this  were  death 

That  now  hath  seii'd  them ;  why.  they  were  no  wone 

Than  now  they  are  :  There  be,  that  can  rule  Naples, 

As  well  as  he  that  sleeps  i  lords,  that  can  piate 

As  amply  and  unnecessanly. 

As  this  Gonialo  ;  I  myself  could  make 

A  chough  of  as  deep  chaL     O,  that  yon  bore 

The  mind  that  I  do  .  what  a  sleep  were  this 

For  your  advancement !  Do  you  understand  me  ! 

SA.  Methinks,  I  do. 

Ant.  And  how  does  your  conlsal 

Tender  your  own  good  ibrtnne  1 


&fi. 


You  did  snpplant  your  brother  Frospeio. 

Ant.  True : 

And,  look,  how  well  my  garments  sit  upon  me; 
Much  feater  than  before  :  My  brotber't  sensnis 
Were  then  my  fellows,  now  uey  are  my  men. 

Stb.  But,  for  your  conscience — 

Ant.  Ay,  ur  ;  where  lies  that  T  it  it  were  a  kybe, 
Twonid  put  me  to  my  slipper  ;  But  I  feel  not 
This  deity  in  my  bosom  ;  twenty  consciences. 
That  stand  'twiit  me  and  Milan,  candied  be  thcv, 
nelt,  era  they  molest  1  Here  lies  your  brother, 
Etter  than  the  earth  he  lies  upon, 
irhewere  thatwhich  now  he's  like  :  whom  I, 
With  this  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  it. 
Can  lay  to  bed  for  ever:  whiles  you,  doing  thus. 
To  the  perpetual  wink  for  aye  might  put 
This  ancient  momel,  this  sir  Prudence,  who 

d  not  upbraid  oui  conne.     For  all  the  rest. 
They  '11  take  suggestion,  as  a  cat  laps  milk ; 
They'll  tell  the  clock  to  any  business  that 
We  say  befits  the  hour. 

Stb,  Thy  ca£e,  dear  friend. 

Shall  be  my  precedent ;  as  thou  got'st  Milan. 
1  'II  come  by  Naples.    Draw  thy  swoid  :  one  strole 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  tribute  which  thou  pay'<t ; 
And  1  the  king  ^all  love  thee. 

Ant.  Draw  together: 

And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  like, 
To  fall  it  on  Gonialo. 

Stb,  O,  but  one  word. 

[Tbai  converti  upnrl. 
Miuit.     Rt-ntfr  Atan,,  iinii$iUt. 
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(Jm  «fa*  hit  pn^eet  dia>, )  to  keep  than  liring. 
[Singt  in  OoauLO  1  ■ 

mUt  ym  Itre  da  laariag  Jti 
Opcn-fy'il  tc 


Hit'H 


AwJa!  Ateoht! 

JiA  TIms  let  ni  both  be  ludden. 

Cflk  How,  good  augeli,  piesene  [he  king  < 

IThiy  amAt. 

Alim.  Why,  how  now,  bo  !  >irak«  I  Wh;  ue  jou 
Wboclbte  tlus  ghaiUj  looking.  [drawn  \ 

Gim.  What'atbemattsr! 

SA.  Whiles  we  Mood  hera  lecaiiiig  your  repoie, 
Efts  BOW,  we  heud  >  hollow  bunt  of  bellowiDg- 
Lke  bulb,  or  ntker  lioui ;  did  it  not  wake  jou  1 
It  Mniek  Buoe  «u  most  tenibly . 

UmL.  I  heard  oothiag. 

1m.  O,  'twai  a  dia  to  fright  a  motuter's  ear ; 
Ta  Bake  an  euthqoaka  1  aun  it  was  the  roar 
Of  a  wtele  held  of  liona. 

Jim.  Heard  Toa  this,  Gooiala  ^ 

G<K.  Upon  uine  honour,  ail,!  beardahtuumiDg, 
lad  6at  a  suauge  odo  too,  which  did  awake  me  : 
'-'^"'  - -id  crj'd  i  ai  mine  eyet  opeD'd, 


■w  tbor  wvaMQi  diawn : — there  was  a  Doue, 

ot'i  Toitj  :  Tis  best  we  itaod  upon  our  guam  ; 
VI  &aX  we  qnil  thia  place :  let  'a  draw  ouj  weapona. 

iJn.  ]>ad  off  thia  gmmd ;  and  let  '■  nuke  farther 
For  mj  poor  un.  r>ean:h 

C«L  Heaveni  keep  him  from  iIm  beaata  \ 

fm  he  is,  (Die,  i'  the  iiland. 


[AMt. 
Suwit. 


4i,  king,  go  aaf^ly  on  to  aaek  thy  aoo.        [. 

SCENE  IL — AnMhv  part  of  lie  liland. 
Emur  CtLinf,  mth  a  htrdea  if  teed, 
A  Hoiif  if  ttandtr  fuard. 
CaL  An  the  infectiani  that  the  inn  racks  up 
fi^  hop,  fen*,  flats,  on  FioipeT  &1I,  and  make  him 
tf  iach-aaeal  « *'■"■»"' !  Hii  imrits  hear 
Aaijdl  Deeds mujt  cone.   Bultbej-U 
fiigbt  Die  with  nichin  showi,  pilch  me  i'  ine  min 
Stm  lead  ne,  like  a  fire-brand,  in  the  dark 
Oa  at  mj  way,  anleaa  be  tad  them  ;  bat 
P*  w*trj  tii&e  an  they  set  upon  me  : 
SanetiDca  like  apes,  that  moe  and  chatter  at  me, 
AaA  mSta,  Inte  me  ;  then  like  hedge-bogi,  which 
La  ■n»M<»g  in  my  barefoot  way,  and  mount 
TWn  prieki  at  my  fool-fall ;  Eomettme  am  I 
Al  woaad  with  ajdden,  who,  with  cloven  tonguei, 
Da  iam  me  iota  ■"'■^''"'  ■ — Lo  !  now  !  lo ! 

EnUr  TitscDLO. 
Hac  iwi  I  a  ifnTit  of  his  ;  and  Id  tomient  me, 
'« bribing  wood  in  slowlv;  I'll  fail  fiat; 
ftatiuu.  Be  will  not  mind  me. 

Tm.  Ben'f  Beitber  bush  nor  shmb  to  bear  off 
a^  wmh^  at  all,  and  another  atoim  brewing ;  I 
tear  ii  ■»  i'  the  wind  :  yand'  tame  black  eland, 
y^  We  Mie,  looks  like  a  Foal  bumbard  that  would 
'Mil^iiqwN'.  Ifit  ihould  thunder,  ai  it  did  be- 
km,  I  know  aol  where  to  hide  my  head  :  jond'  same 
(Weaaaetdioose  bot  lall  by  pulfnils.- What  hare 
*■^n  >  a  aMn  or  a  fisb  I  Dead  or  alive  1  A  fish  : 
JeDa  like  a  fish  ;  a  very  ancient  and  Gshlike 
Mfl ;  a  kiod  of.  no!  of  the  aewett,  Poor-John.  A 
"^  ■•  W ;    Were  I  ">  England  now,  (as  opce  1 


was,)  and  bad  bnt  this  fiih  painted,  not  a  holiday 
fool  there  but  would  give  a  piece  of  silver :  there 
wouhl  this  monster  make  a  nun  ;  any  strange  beast 
there  makes  a  man :  when  they  will  not  give  a  doit 
to  relieve  a  Ume  beggar,  they  will  lay  out  ten  to  we 
a  dead  Indian.  Legg'd  like  ■  man !  and  his  fina 
like  arms  \  Warm,  o'  my  Irath  T  I  do  now  let  loose 
my  opinion,  hold  it  no  longer  ;  this  is  no  fish,  but  an 
islander,  that  hath  lately  sufiered  by  a  thnnder-bolt. 
[ThH»AT.'\  Alas  !  the  stoim  is  crane  again :  Kf  best 
way  it  to  creep  nndei  his  gaberdine  ;  there  is  no 
other  shelter  hereabaut:  Misery  acquaints  a  man 
with  strange  bed-fellows.  I  irill  here  shroDd.  till 
the  dr^  ai  the  itoim  be  past. 

Snttr  Stephamo,  ttngaig ;  a  boltlt  in  hii  hand. 
Stb.  J  Aati  DO  more  ta  Ma,  to  jsa. 

This  is  aveiy  scurvy  tuna  to  sing  at  a  man's  funeral: 
Well,  here's  my  comfort.  [X>riaJi<. 


Tlum 


iS. 


The  guMtur,  and  hit 
Loc'd  Uall,  Meg,  and  Mi 
Butrumnfui 
Ftrr  ihs  bad  a  umgin  mt/i 
Would  aytaa  uilor.  Go, 

Slu  lav'd  not  tht  taraur  of  tar  ■_.  ._,  ^ , 

ITal  o  taibr  m^lmleftlHT' wft«rs-<'n- iA«  did  lick .' 

Thtn  U  IB,  toyi.  and  IM  lier  ^  king. 

Thia  il  a  scurvy  buw  l*o  :  Bat  hen  'a  my  comfort. 

[Drinlii. 

Cot.  Do  not  toTDMnt  me :  01 

SU.  What's  the  matter!  Have  we  devils  here* 

Da  you  put  tricks  upon  as  with  savages,  and  men  of 

IndelHall'- ■ '-*-■ — --—  -■--'—■ 


rlegi.c 
m  give  grannd :  and  it  ahall  be  said  so  again,  while 
ephano  breathes  at  nostrils. 


C(tL  The  spirit  torments  me ;  O ! 

Su.  This  is  some  moikster  of  the  isle,  with  four 
legs;  wfao  hath  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  agae  :  Where 
the  deril  should  he  learn  our  language  t  I  will  give 
him  some  relief,  if  it  be  bnt  for  that :  U  I  can  re- 
cover him,  and  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Naples 
with  him,  he 's  a  present  for  any  emperor  that  ever 
rod  on  neaf  s  leather. 

Cat.  Do  not  toiment  me,  pr'ythee  ; 
'11  biii^  my  wood  home  fUter. 

Sla.  He's  in  his  fit  now  j  and  does  not  talk  after 
he  wisetL  He  ahall  taste  of  my  bottle ;  if  be  have 
lever  drank  wine  a/ore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove  his 
:t :  if  I  con  recover  him  and  keep  him  tame.  1  will 
lot  take  too  much  for  him :  ha  shall  pay  for  him 
that  hath  him,  and  that  soundly. 

CaL  Thou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hurt ;  thoa  wilt 
Anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling ; 
Now  Prosper  works  upon  thee. 

Su.  Come  on  your  vrays  ;  open  your  month  :  here 
is  that  which  will  give  language  to  yon,  cat ;  open 
your  month:  thiswill  shakeyour  shaking,  I  cantell 
you.  and  that  soundly  :  you  cannot  tell  who's  your 
friend :  open  jaur  chaps  again. 

TVin.  I  should  know  that  voice  i  II  should  be — 
Bnt  he  is  drawned ;  and  these  are  devils :  O !  de- 
fend me  !- 

Ste.  Four  legs,  and  two  voices ;  a  moat  delirite 
monster!  His  forward  voice  nowistospeak  well  ofhit 
friend ;  his  backward  voice  is  lo  utter  foul  speeches, 
and  todetiacL  If  all  the  wine  in  my  bottle  will  re- 
cover him,  I  will  help  his  ague  :  Come — Amen  1  I 
will  pour  some  in  thy  other  i 


C» 
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calfs  gabCT- 
tfaoD  fiving, 


avtJ  orer-boiui 


I,  Uolh  thy oihermoulh  call  inaT  Meicy !  mere; ! 
\i  a  devil,  and  do  loODBtec  %  1  will  leave  him  ; 
le  no  long  apDOD. 
-in.  Stephana' — if  (hou  beett  Stepbano,  touch 

Ste.  irihoubeest  rrioculo,  come  forth  ;  I'll  pull 
thee  by  the  leaser  legs:  if  any  be  Triacolo'a  legs, 

the»e     -    -■-  ■"- .  ...- ■^----.-    ■-'    ■i 

Hoo 

Can  he  vent  Triaculas 

Trin.  I  took  bim  to  be  killed  with  a  ll 
ilroke  : — But  an  thou  not  drowoed,  Slephi 
hope  now,  thou  art  not  drowned.  Is  the  slon 
blown  T  1  hid  me  under  the  dead  moon-calfs 
dine,  for  fear  of  the  slonn ;  Ai  " 
Stenhano!  O  Stcnhano,  two  Neai 

Sti.  Pr'ythee,  donotturnmeabouti  mystomach 

Car.  These befinethingi,aiidiftbe^ be notipritei. 
Thai')  a  brave  god,  and  bean  celeitial  liquor: 
1  will  kneel  lo  him. 

Su,  How  did'il  Ihon  'icane  1   how  cam'at  thon 
hither?  awearbytbii  bottle,  how  thou  cam'at  hither. 
ipon  a  butt  of  aack,  which  the  aoilon 
-board,  by  this  bottle  1  which  I  made  of 
me  bark  of  a  tree,  with  mine  own  handi,  lioce  I  wa$ 

CaL  I  '11  >weir,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy 
True  anbject ;  for  the  liquor  is  not  eaithly. 

Ste.  Here  ;  sweai  then  how  ihou  escap'dst 

Trin.  Swam  a-shore,  man,  like  a  duck ;  I  cu 
nrim  like  a  duck,  I'll  be  sworn. 

Stt.  Here,  kissthe  book:  Thougbthou  cuiftlwim 
like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  like  a  goose. 

Tnn.  O  Stephano,  hast  amy  more  of  thisl 

Stt.  The  whole  buti,  man  ;  my  cellar  is  in  a  rock 
by  Ihe  sea-side,  where  my  wine  is  bid.  How  now, 
moon-calf  1  how  does  thine  ague  1 

Cat.  Hast  thon  nol  dropped  from  heaven  1 

Stt.  Uut  o'  (he  moon,  Ido  assure  thee :  I  was  Iba 
man  in  the  moon,  when  time  iras. 

Csl.  I  have  seen  (hee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore  thee ; 
My  mistress  shewed  me  thee,  thy  dog,  and  bash. 

Stt,  Come,  swear  lo  that ;  kiss  Ihe  book  :  1  will 
furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents :  swear. 

Trin.  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  shallow 
monBter : — I  afeara  of  htm  1  a  very  weak  monster : 
■ — The  man  i'  the  moon  )~a  most  poor  credulous 
noaater :  Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good  sooth. 

Cal.  1  '11  ahew  thee  every  fertile  inch  o'  the  island  ; 
AimI  kiss  thy  foot;  I  pr'ythee,  be  my  god. 

Trin.  By  thii  light,  a  most  perfidious  and  drunken 
monster  ;  when  his  god  's  asleep,  he  'II  rob  bis  bottle. 

Cot.  1  'llkisa  thy  foot :  I'll  swear  myself  thy  subject, 

Stt.  Come  on  theu  ;  down  and  swear. 

Trin.  J  shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this  puppy, 
headed  monster:  a  most  scurvy  monster!  I  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  beat  him, — 

Sit.  Come,  kiss. 

Trin.  -~but  that  the  poor  monster's  in  drink  ; 
An  abominable  mauater !  [berries. 

Cal.  I  'II  shew  (hee  the  best  sprian ;  I  '11  pluck  thee 
I  'II  fiah  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I  serve ! 
I  'II  bear  him  no  more  aticks,  but  follow  thee. 
Thou  wand'rous  man. 

Tiin.  A  most  ridiculous  monster !  to  make  anon- 
dar  of  a  poor  drunkard. 

CaL  I  pr'y  iK«e,  lei  ma  brin^  thee  where  crabs  grow ; 
And  I  wiih  ]>:,.  lung  nails  will  dig  Ihee  pig-nuts ; 


Shew  thee  ajav's  nest,  and  iostrucl  ihee  how 

To  snare  the  mmble  maimoiet ;  I II  bring  thee 
To  clust'riug  Glberds,  and  sometimes  I  'ifget  thee 
Young  sea-mells  from  the  rock:  Wilt  thou  n  with  me! 
Stt.  1  pr'ytbee  now,  lead  the  way,  without  any 
more  talking. — Trinculo,  the  king  and  all  our  com- 

CEmy  else  being  drown'd,  we  will  inherit  here.— 
lere  ;  bear  my  bottle.  Fellow  Tiinculo,  we'll  fill 
him  by  and  by  again. 

CaL  Fartatll,  motlrr:  fartaetl,faTtictli. 

[,Singi  dntialf. 
Trin,  A  howling  monster  ;  a  drunken  monUer. 
Cal.  Ho  mart  dam  Vtt  nmktjBrjUh  ; 
Nor  fitch  in  Jin-g 


Freedom,   hey-day!    bey-day,    freedom!    rreedom. 
hey-day,  freedom ! 
Sit.  O  brave  monster !  lead  the  way.       [EimM. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  l.—Brfen  Prospero's  Cll. 

Entir  FEaniNaHn,  itaring  a  leg. 

Fit.  There  be  some  sports  are  painful ;  but  Ihci: 

Delight  in  them  sets  off:  some  kinds  of  baseaeu 
Are  nobly  undergone  ;  and  most  poor  matters 
Point  to  rich  ends.    This  my  mean  taiik  would  be 
As  heavy  to  me,  as  'tis  odious  ;  but 
The  mistreaB,  which  I  serve,  quickens  what's  dead, 
And  makes  my  labours  pleasures  ;  O,  she  il 
Ten  times  more  gentle  than  her  father's  crabbed; 
And  he's  compoa'd  of  harshness.     I  must  remsve 
Some  thousands  of  these  li^,  and  pile  them  up, 
Upon  a  sore  injunction  :  My  sweet  mistress 
Weeps  when  ahe  sees  me  work;  and  says,  such  bsu- 
Had  ne'er  like  Executor.    1  forget :  [nets 

But  these  sweet  thoughts  do  even  refresh  my  labours ; 
Moat  busy-less,  when  I  do  it 


EnttrMiBi 


,  and  FaosrEno  at 


f  iro.  Alas,  now !  pray  you. 

Work  nol  so  hard  ;  I  would  ihe  lightning  had  , 
BumI  up  those  logs,  that  you  are  enjoin^  to  pile! 
Fray,  set  it  down,  and  rest  you  :  when  this  bums. 
Twill  weep  for  having  wearied  you  :  Sly  father 
Is  bard  at  study  ;  pray  now,  rest  yourself ; 
He's  safe  for  these  three  hours. 

Fer.  0  most  dear  miitresi. 

The  sun  will  set,  before  I  shall  discharge 
What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Miru.  If  you'll  lil  down. 


Ftr. 


No,  pi 


Than  you  should  such  dishonour  underea. 
While  I  sit  laxy  by. 

JUiro.  It  would  became  me 

As  well  as  it  does  yon :  and  I  should  do  it 
Witb  much  more  ease  ;  for  my  good  will  is  to  it 
And  yours  it  is  against. 

Fro.  Poor  worm  !  thon  art  intEClel 

This  viiinoion  shews  it 

Jtfim.  You  look  wearily. 

Fir.  No,  noble  mistress ;  'tis  fresh  maniiikgiiiitba 
When  yon  are  by  at  night    I  do  bnawM-h  jon. 
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ACT  III.- 

tOat£j,  Ikat  I  miglit  let  it  in  mj  pn]«re,) 
WUi  ii  jnmr  BUM  > 

Uira.  MiniMli :— O  my  hiker, 

1  h»«  hfoke  jour  hot  to  uj  m  ! 

Ftr.  Admii'd  MiitDda  I . 

hilriil.  tlie  top  of  Mfamradon ;  irortli 
Whai'i  ^aml  to  the  world  !  Full  muiy  a  ladj 
I  Im  cj'd  with  bett  regard  ;  tnd  many  a  time 
Tift  haimimj  of  their  tougneB  hath  into  bandage 
Biaagfct  my  too  diligent  ear  :  for  aereial  TiTtuet 
Ha*e  I  lik'd  sereral  women  ;  nerei  any 
With  »  foil  (oul,  but  some  defect  in  ber 
Did  qmirel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  oVd, 
Aid  put  it  to  the  foil  ;  Bui  yon,  O  you, 
^  petfcct,  and  m>  peerlesi,  are  created 
Of  emj  crEBtnre'i  best. 

Kirs.  I  do  not  know 

One  of  my  lex  ;  no  woman'*  face  remember, 
3ne,  (ran  my  glai*,  mine  own  ;  nor  have  I  Men 
Hare  that  I  may  call  men,  than  yon,  good  friend. 
Aad  Bj  dear  fktber :   how  feature*  are  abroad, 
1  ara  t£ill-lea>  of ;  but,  by  niy  modesty, 
<TW  jewel  in  my  dower. )  I  would  not  wish 
Aay  eamoaiiion  io  the  world  but  you  ; 
Ht  can  imaginatiai  form  a  ahape, 

leyonri«lf.  to  like  of;  But  1  prattle 


o  wildly,  and  my  father'*  precept* 
■  •■acnida  forget. 

Ftr.  I  am,  in  my  condition, 

A  prince,  Minnda  ;  I  do  think,  a  king  ; 
( I  woald,  not  to  I )  and  would  no  more  endnre 
TIh  woodcs  alaTcry,  than  I  would  aiSei 
The  floh-By  blow  my  moulh  .—Hear  my  soul  speak  ;- 
Tie  lerf  hutant  that  I  uw  you.  did 
H*  hart  fly  to  yom'  lerTice  ;  there  reside*. 
To  make  IM  alaTe  to  il ;  and  for  your  sake. 
Am  I  tbk  patient  log-man. 

-Vira.  Do  you  lore  me  1 

Ftr.  O  hea*en,  O  earth,  bear  witnea*  to  this  aoan 
Aad  down  what  I  profew  with  kind  ereot, 
Iflipeaktnie;  if  tutUowly.  >n*ert 


Te  waeu  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 

Pt».  Fair  encounle 

Of  twa  uost  rare  aflectioni !  HeaTens  lain  gia 
Oa  that  which  biceda  between  them ! 

Ftr.  Wherefore  weep  yoni 

Mww.  At  mine  aawortluneu,  that  dare  not  oBer 
What  I  desire  to  give ;  and  much  les*  lake, 
Wlat  I  iball  die  lo  want :  But  this  is  trifling ; 
Aad  an  the  more  it  seeks  lo  hide  itself. 
TW  bigger  balk  it  sbewi.     Hence,  bashful  canning ! 
Aad  prooipt  me,  plain  and  holy  imiocence  '. 
1  am  yom  wife,  if  yon  will  marij  me  ; 
If  Bol,  111  die  your  maid  :  lo  be  your  fellow 
Tea  Bay  deny  me  ;  but  I'll  be  your  servant, 
Vhelher  yon  will  or  no. 

fw.  My  miatiBss,  dearest, 

Jui  I  tka  humble  erer. 

Min.  My  husband  [hen  1 

Fw.  Ay.  with  a  heart  a*  willing 
A*  biadaee  e'er  of  freedom  :  here  *  my  band. 

JbaTlad  mioa.  with  my  heart  in't :    And  now 

Tiil  batf  aa  bonr  hence.  [farewell, 

Fw.  A  thousand !  thousand  ! 

[Enunt  Feb.  and  Mm. 
IV  Sogladoflhiiai  they,  I  cannot  be. 
lo  ai*  nrprii'd  with  a]) ;  but  my  rejoicing 
ilaelb^nabemore.     I'lllomybooki   . 


SCENE  U.— ^aotW  port  <ftf.,  lifMrf. 

Enur  SnrRANO  and  Trthculo  ;  CAMB>K/aUw- 

iHg  uiih  a  ballU. 

Su.  Tell  not  me  ;— when  the  bull  i*  out.  we  will 
drink  water ;  not  a  drop  before  :  Iherefore  bear  up, 
and  board  'em  :  Senant-moaiter,  drink  lo  me. 

Trio.  Servan  I- monster  1    the  folly  of  ihis  island! 
They  lay.  there'*  but  five  upon  this  isle :  we  an  three 
of  them  ;  if  the  other  two  be  brained  like  us,  Iha 
ate  tollers. 

S((.  Drink,  >erTant-moasler,iriien  I  bid  thee  ;  ihj 
eyes  are  almost  set  in  thy  bead. 

Trill.  WhereshouU  they  be  set  else  1  he  were  a 
brave  monster  indeed,  if  Ihiev  were  set  in  his  tail. 

5m.  My  man-monster  halh  drowned  his  tongue  in 
sack  :  for  my  part,  the  sea  cannot  drawn  me  :  I 
swam,  ere  I  could  recover  the  shore,  Gre-and-lhirly 
leagues,  off  and  on,  by  this  light — Thoa  sbalt  Iw 
~~Ly  lieutenant,  monatei.  or  my  standard. 

Tnn.  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  list ;  he's  no  stan- 
dard. 

Sie.  We'll  not  run,  monsieur  monster. 

Tria.  Nor  go  neither  :  but  you'll  lie,  tike  dogs  ; 
and  yet  say  nothing  neither. 

Sie.    Moon-calf,  speak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thou 


For  yet  ei 

Much  bus 


goodm 


calf 


low  does  thy  honour  1  J.elme  lick  thy  shoe: 
I'll  not  serve  him,  he  is  nul  valiant 

Thou  liett,  most  igaoraol  monster  ;   I  am 

0  jiistle  a  cuostahle  :    why,  (bou  deboshod 

fish  [hou,  was  there  ever  a  man  a  coward,  that  hath 

drunk  so  much  sack  as  I  to-day  1  Will  ihou  tell  a 

aa8trouslie,beingbutha]fatish,aadhalfa  monsterl 

Cal.  Lo,  how  he  mocks  mel   wilt  Ihou  let  him. 


lord! 


Lord,  quoth  he  ! — ihal  a  monster  should  be 
such  a  natural  I 

CaJ.  Lo.lo,  again!  bite  him  lodealh,  Ipr'ylhee. 

Su.  Trinculo,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  your  head  ; 
if  you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  neat  tree— The  poor 


'a  my  subject,  and  he  shall  not  suSei  indig- 


Cal.  1  thank  my  noble  lord.   Wilt  thoa  he  pleaMd 
To  hearken  once  again  the  suit  I  made  Ihee  T 

Su.  Marry  willl:  kneel  and  repeat  it-,   I  will 
stand,  and  lO  shall  Trinculo. 

Eiitir  AaisL,  imitibU. 

Cal.  As  I  told  thee 
Before,  I  am  subject  to  a  tyraol ; 
A  sorcerer,  thai  by  his  cniming  hath 
Cheated  me  of  Ibi*  island. 

Ari.  Thou  liest. 

Coi,  Thou  liest.  thou  jesting  monkey,  thou  ; 
I  would,  my  valiani  master  would  destroy  ibee  : 
I  do  not  lie. 

Sie.  Trinculo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  in  hii 
tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  supplant  some  of  your  teeth. 

Tria.  Why,  I  said  notbiog. 

Sie.    Mum  then,  and  no  more.— [Tu  Cai.isak.J 

Cal.  I  say,  by  sorcery  he  got  this  isle  ; 
From  me  he  got  it     If  thy  greatness  will 


for,  1  know.  Ihou  dar'st ; 
lit  this  thing  dare  not. 
Su.  That's  most  certain. 
Cal.  Thou  shall  be  lord  of  it.  and  I'll  serv< 
ihil!  Ihit  ho  compassed  ! 


a  the  ]'■ 
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Cat  Yek,  yea.,  m;  lord ;  I'll  yiald  him  thMMleap, 
Wbere  tbou  ma.y'it  knock  ■  nail  into  hii  b«ad. 

Ari.  Tbou  liest,  thou  canst  not  [patch ! — 

Cat.  What  a  pied  ntnoy'i  thial   Thou  acun? 
I  do  bcKech  thj  ereatneu,  ^ve  him  blowa, 
And  laie  his  bottle  from  him  :  when  that*i  gone, 
He  ihall  drink  nought  bul  brine  ;   for  I'll  nol  ihew 
Where  the  quick  freshes  ue.  [him 

Sti.  Tiincnlo,  ran  into  no  Airther  danger ;  inter- 
rupt the  mooiler  one  word  further,  and,b;  this  band, 
I'll  turn  m;  mercy  out  af  dooti,  and  mue  ■  stock- 
fiih  of  thee. 

Tnn.  Wh<r,  iriial  did  1 1  1  didoothing;  I'll  go 
farther  olf. 

Ste.  Didst  tbou  not  ia.y,  he  lied? 

Art.  Thou  liest. 

SU.  Do  1 10 1  take  thou  that.    [Stri'ut  him. 
juu  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  another  time. 

Trin.  I  did  not  give  the  lie  : — Out  o'  your 

ring  too! A  poio'yonrboltle!  thiican 

id  drinking  do. — A  murrain  on  your  monster, 
and  the  devil  take  yont  Gngen ! 

Cal.  Hi,  ha.  ha! 

Su.  Now,  forvaid  with  your  tale.   Pr'ythee  ttand 


I'llb. 


a  littla  til 


Sit.  Stand  further. — Come,  proceed. 

Cat.  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  'tis  a  custom  with  him 
1'  Ihe  afternoon  to  sleep :  there  thou  may'it  brain  him. 
Having  first  seii'd  his  books  ;  or  with  a  Ide 
Batter  his  skull,  or  paunch  him  with  a  stake, 
Or  cut  hii  weiand  with  thy  knife :  Remember, 
First  to  possBU  hii  books  ;  for  without  them 
He's  but  a  sot.  ai  I  am.  nor  hath  not 
One  spirit  lo  command  !  Tbey  all  do  hale  him. 
As  rootedly  as  I :  Bum  but  his  books  ; 
He  has  brave  utensils,  (for  >o  be  calls  them.) 
Which,  when  be  has  a  house,  be'll  deck  withal. 
And  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter ;  he  himself 
Calls  her  a  non-pareil :  1  never  saw  a  woman, 
Bul  only  Sycorax  my  dam,  and  she  ; 
But  she  as  far  surpasseth  Sycorax, 
As  greatest  does  leuL 

Sit.  Is  it  (o  bnve  a  lass  1 

CaL  Ay.lord;  shewillbecomethybed,  Iwaninl, 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

Sit,  Monster,  I  will  kill  thii  man  ;  bis  danghtei 
and  I  will  be  kine  and  qneen  ;  (save  our  gnwes  !) 
and  Trinculo  amilhyMlf  shall  be  viceroys  : — Dost 
tbou  like  the  plot,  Trinculo  t 

Trin.  Eicelleat 

Sit.  Give  me  thy  hand  ;  1  am  sorry  I  beat  thee 
thauli>esl,kee ^ :_.l^i  _j 

Col.  Within  this  half 
Wilt  tbon  destroy  him  then  t 

Sli.  Ay,  on  mine  boaoor. 

Art.  This  will  I  tell  my  master. 

Ca[.  Tbou  mak'st  me  merry  :  I  am  full  of  pleasure ; 
IM  us  be  Jocund  :  Will  you  troll  the  catch 
You  taugbl  me  but  while -ere  1 

Stt.  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reason, 

uy  reason;  Come  on,  Trinculo,  let  u<  sing.  [Siitgt. 

Ftout'rm,  and  (h>ul'«n;    and  ihnil'tm,  ami 

Tliiiiighi  iijrta.  ybnt'tm; 

Cat.  Thai's  not  the  tune. 

iAaui.  fiaut  tht  (uns  CD  a  labor  and  piw. 
at  is  this  same  1 
Tin.  This  is  the  tune  of  out  catch,  played  by  the 
picture  of  No- body. 


St:  If  thou  beeit  a  man,  ihaw  ihyielf  in  ity  lika- 
oeis ;  if  thou  beett  a  devil,  lake't  ai  tbou  list. 

Trin.  0,  forgive  ma  my  urn  I 

Stt.  He  that  dies,  pays  all  debu :  I  defy  thee  >— 
Mercy  upon  oi ! 

CaL  Art  tbon  afeard  1 

Su.  No,  monster,  not  L 

CoJ.  Be  not  afeard  ;  the  isle  is  full  of  ooisei, 
Souads.andiweetairs.thatgivedelight,aiidbnrtnot. 
Sometimes  a  thousand  twangling  instrument* 
Will  hum  about  mine  eon  ;  and  sometimes  voices, 
Thai,  if  I  then  had  wak'd  after  long  sleep. 
Will  make  me  sleep  again  ;  and  then,  in  dreanu^. 
The  clouds,  melhongfat,  would  open  utd  shew  riches 
Ready  to  drop  upon  me  ;  that,  when  I  wak'd, 
I  cry  d  to  drum  again. 

Su.  This  will  piOTB  a  brave  kingdom  to  me,  where 
I  shall  have  my  malic  for  nothing. 

Coi.  Whan  Prospero  is  destroyed. 

Su.  Tbatiballbebyandby;  1  remember  thestory. 

Trin.  The  Mund  is  going  away  :    lei's  follow  it, 
and  afier,  do  our  work. 

Stt.  Lead,  monster  >  wv'll  follow.— I  would,  I 
could  aae  tMi  laborer :  he  lays  it  on. 

Trin.  Wilt  come  I  I'll  follow,  Stepbooo.  [EhmI. 

SCENE  lU.— i<iM(li«r  part  of  tit*  hiind. 
EnUr  Alonio.  SiBtsruH,  AiToino.  Goiiu(.o, 

Adbuh,  FiiNCiBCO,  and  stli«n. 
Gim.  By'r  Ukin,  I  can  go  no  fntther,  at ; 
My  old  bones  ache  :  here's  a  maze  trod,  indead. 
Through  fortb-ilgbti  and  meanders  1  by  your  padence, 
'    leeifi  must  rest  me. 

Alan.  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee. 


my  spints  :  sit  down,  and  rasL 
,>ut  oBTmy  hope,  and  keep  it 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer :  be  is  drown'd. 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  End  ;  and  the  sea  mocks 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land :  Well,  let  him  go. 

Ani.  I  am  right  glad  that  he's  so  out  of  hope. 

[Aiidi  to  SiBAaruii. 
Do  not.  for  one  repulse,  for^  the  puipoae 
That  you  resolv'd  to  efi^U 

Stb.  The  next  advantage 

Will  we  lake  thoroughly. 

Atu.  Let  it  be  lo-nighl ; 

For,  now  Ihey  are  oppress'd  with  travel,  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  uae  sucb  vigilaDce, 
As  when  they  are  fresh. 

Sib,  I  say,  to-ugbt :  no  more. 

iol«inn  awl  tCrangt  mutic ;   and  Phospuio  abovt,  u- 

viiiib.     Enllr  tntral  MTanga  Shaptt,  btingit^  in 

a  banqntt ;  thtg  danet  otout  it  uith  gtnlli  aetiaai 

d/'  jalutaliim ;  and  inriting  tht  King,  ^c.  to  tat, 

thti)  dtpart, 

Alim.  What  barmony  ii  this  1  my  good  friends, 

Gon.  Marvellous  sweet  music !  [hark  '. 

Alon.  Give  US  kind  keepen,  heavens!  Whatwere 
theset 

SA.  A  linog  drollery  i  Now  I  will  believe. 
That  Ibere  are  unicorns ;  that,  in  Arabia 
There  is  one  tree,  the  pboenii'  throne ;  one  ph«eDix 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 

Ant.  I'll  believe  both  ; 

And  what  doea  else  want  credit,  come  to  me. 
And  I'll  be  twom 'tis  true :  Travelleisne'erdldlib, 
Though  fools  at  home  condemn  them. 

Cm.  If  In  Naples 

1  should  report  this  now,  would  they  believe  ma  I 
If  I  ibould  say,  1  saw  sucb  islanders. 
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ACT  IT.—SCENE  I. 


Uasj,  iwy,  alnMMt  ftny. 


n  jou  ihtll  find 

!  of  joa  there  proMiit, 
[Aiidi. 

StA  ihapcs.mcli  gestme.  uid  such  loand ,  eipreisiiig 


Fran.  TbeyTi 

jiit.  no  muiei,  ud 

ner  haie  left  tbeir  tUimIi  behind  ;  for  we  hara 
Will'l  pleue  Tini  lasteofwlialuliereT  [ilomachi, 

JlM.  Not  I.  [boys, 

Gas.  Faith,  lir,  jon  need  oat  feai :  When  ne  were 
Who  mnild  beliere  that  there  were  monntiuaeen, 
Dew-U;^'d  like  bolls,  whcne  thioiu  had  hanging 

WiUeti  of  Boh  1   sr  that  thert  were  inch  men, 
Wbose  beada  ■lood  in  theii  bisiiti  1  iriiich  anw  we 
£>fk  potleT-oBt  on  fire  for  0114,  will  bring  at  ^^d. 
Good  warrant  of. 

AUm.  I  will  itand  to,  and  feed, 

Althao^  my  lut :  no  niatter,  aioce  I  feel. 
The  best  ii  put : — Brother,  my  lord  the  duke, 

TVmJir  and  lig^lni<ig.     Snltr  Abizl  tikt  a  hTpi/ ; 

ctapi  jbu  wimgt  upiHt  tlU  tailt,  anJ  mth  •  juaml 

rfmcf,  tkt  boBqatt  tianiiAai. 

Jri.  Ym  are  three  men  of  ain,  whom  deitiny 
(Tkat  faalh  to  ioitnuaent  thii  lower  world, 
A>d  what  is  in't,)  the  Dever-sDrfeited  sea 
BaA  eanaed  U>  belcb  op  -,  nnd  on  this  island 
WWie  man  doth  ool  inWiit ;  you  'mongst  men 
Bci^  iBost  unfit  to  live.     I  have  made  you  toad  ; 

[&ni^  Aloh.  Seb.  Sfc.  dram  tlieir  imrdt. 
AmA  nen  with  such  like  valour,  DwnhaDgand  drown 
Tkoi  proper  selves.  Yon  fooli  1  I  anajny  fellows 
A„_r_: r^-      ..--  -. 


of  fate  ;  the  elemeala, 

ck'd-« 

Kni  the  stiU'clonng  waters,  as  diminish 

Oh  dowlc  that's  in  my  plume  ;  my  fellow  ministert 

Are  Ue  inTalneiable  :  if  you  could  hurt, 

Vesr  swanU  are  now  too  mauy  for  your  itreaglhi, 

Aa4  will  not  be  ufdifted :  Bui,  remember, 

SFv  that's  tax  bosiDess  to  you,  j  that  you  thice 
'noM  Milan  <ud  supplant  good  Prospero  ; 
EajBt'd  onto  the  sea,  which  hath  requit  it, 
Sb,  and  his  innocent  child  :  for  which  foal  deed 
At  powers,  delaying,  [lot  forgettiag,  have 
bceaa'd  the  seas  and  shores,  yea,  all  the  creatures, 
Ac^aat  joor  peace  :  Thee,  of  thy  soQi  Alonio, 
aej  have  bereft ;  and  do  pronounce  by  me. 


but  heart's  sorrow, 


(Which  here,  in 

Tfea  ymr  beads, )  is  notti 

Am  a  ekat  life  emoiog. 

Bi  leaiabii  in  (h Iiir     thm.tcafivauit.nttT  tht 

ttapa  ^o<a.  aod  itoiies  vill  ™>f  and  motett,  and 

tBTfrnt  thttabU. 
K«>  [oUc]  Biaretj  tbe  6gureof  ihii  harpy  hast  Ihoo 
Pnln'A,  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  had,  deiouriog : 

w^'        "-- ^ 


And  these,  mine  ei 


n  my  p 


And  in  theK  £u  I 

Young  Ferdinand,  (whom  they  suppose  isdrowo'd,) 

And  his  and  my  loved  darling, 

[Ent  PB05f»ao_/roiw  *bmt, 

Gon.  rtheuameofsmnethiaghalyisii,  why  stand 

In  this  strange  itare  1  {yoo 


Methought,  the  billpwi  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
The  wJDds  did  sing  it  to  me  ;  and  the  ihonder. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  ornii-pipe,  proaouDc'd 
The  name  of  Pros^ ;  it  did  bus  my  Irespai*. 
Therefore  my  son  1'  the  ooia  is  bedded ;  ud 
I'll  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  soooded. 
And  with  him  there  lie  mudded.  [£jst. 

SA.  But  one  Ceod  at  a  time, 

I'U  fight  their  legions  o'er. 

Ant.  I'll  be  thy  second.    [Eimal.  Seb.  and  Avr. 

Gun.  All  three  of  them  are  desperate ;  their  great 
like  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  after,    [guilt. 
Now  'gini  to  bite  the  )[ririt> : — I  do  beseech  you 
That  ate  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  iwiftlj. 
And  binder  them  from  what  this  ecstacy 
May  now  provake  them  to. 

Air.  Fellow,  1  pny  you.  [Eimuu, 


ACT  IV. 


Youi  compensalioa  makes  ai 

Have  giveo  you  here  a  thread  of  m 

Or  that  for  which  1  live  ;  whom  once  again 

I  tender  to  thy  hand  :  all  thy  veiations 

Were  but  my  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thou 

Hast  itrangely  stood  the  test :  here,  afore  Heaven, 

I  ratify  this  my  lich  gift.     O  Ferdinand, 

Do  not  smile  at  me,  that  I  boast  her  off. 

For  thou  ahalt  God  she  will  outatiip  all  praise. 

And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Fer.  I  do  believe  it, 

Agaiost  an  oracle. 

Pra.  Then,  as  mj  gift,  and  thine  own  acquiiilioo 
Worthily  purchas'd,  take  my  daughter  :  But 
If  thou  dost  break  her  viipo  knot  before 


Alls) 


With  fuU  and  holy  rite  be  m 
No  sweet  aspersion  shall  the  heavens  let  fall 
To  make  this  contract  grow  ;  but  barren  hate, 
Sour-ey'd  disdain,  and  discord,  shall  bestrew 
The  union  of  your  bed  with  weeds  so  loathly. 
Thai  you  shall  hate  it  both  :  therefore  lake  heed, 
As  Hymen's  lamp*  shall  light  you. 


Fer. 


Aslh 


For  quiet  days,  fair  issue,  and  long  life. 

With  such  love  as  'tis  now ;  the  murkieM  den, 

Hie  moat  opportune  place,  the  itrong'st  suggestion 

Our  wotsei  Genius  can,  shall  never  melt 

Mine  honour  into  lust ;  to  take  away 

The  edge  of  that  day's  celebmtioo. 

When  I  shall  think,  or  Phtebut'  steeds  are  fouudet'd. 

Or  night  kept  chain'd  below. 

Pro.  Fairly  spoke  1 

Sit  then,  and  talk  with  her,  she  is  thine  own. — 
What,  Ariel ;  my  indosttioui  servant  Ariel ! 
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Eattt  Ariel. 

Ari.  Whtt  would  my  potent  muter  1  ben  I  am. 

Pro.  TboD  and  thj'  meaner  fellowi  youi  lait  lerrice 
Did  worthily  perform  ;  and  I  mnit  UK  yon 
la  >ucb  kDOther  trick :  go.  bring  tbe  rabble. 
O'er  whom  I  give  thee  power,  here,  to  this  place ; 
Incite  them  lo  quick  niotiDn  ;  for  I  niuit 
Bestow  upon  the  eyeft  of  this  young  couple 
Some  lauity  of  mine  an  j  it  ii  my  promise. 
And  they  expect  it  from  me. 

Ari.  Fi«seDtly  1 

Pr>.  Ays,  with  a  twisk. 

Ari,  Before  you  can  uy,  Cime.  and  go. 
And  breathe  twice  ;  and  cry,  m,  »  ; 
Each  one,  Irippiag  on  his  toe, 
Will  be  here  with  mop  and  mowe  : 
Do  you  love  me,  master  ?  no. 

Pra.  Dearly,  my  delicate  Ariel :  Do  not  approach. 
Till  thou  dost  bear  me  call. 

Ari.  WeU  I  conceive.     [Erit. 

Pn.  Look,  thou  be  liao  ;  do  not  give  dalliance 
Too  much  tbe  rein  :  the  strongest  oaths  are  straw 
To  the  fire  i'  the  blood  :  be  more  abstemious. 
Or  else,  good  night,  your  vow  ! 

Fer.  I  warrant  you,  sir, 

The  white  cold  viigin  snow  upon  my  heart 
Abatei  the  udour  of  my  liver. 

P™.  Well.— 

Now  come,  my  Ariel ;  bring  a  corollary. 
Rather  than  want  a  iprii  :  appear,  end  pertly — 
No  tongue  ;  all  eyei ;  be  ailenL  [Sn/1  muiit. 

A  SfotfiM.     Enltr  laii. 

Irit,  Cerei,  most  bounteous  lady,  thy  rich  lease 
or  wheat,  lye,  barley,  retchos,  oats,  and  pesse  ; 
Thy  torfy  mounlains,  where  live  nibbling  sheep, 
And  flat  meads  Ihatch'd  with  stover,  them  to  keep  ; 
Th^  banks  with  peonied  and  lilied  brims, 


And  thy  tea-marge,  steril,  and  rocky-hard, 

Where  thou  thyself  dost  air  :  The  queen  o'  tbe  sky, 

Whose  watery  arch,  and  messenger,  am  I, 

Sida  thee  leave  these  ;  and  with  her  sovereign  grace. 

Here  on  this  grass-plot,  in  this  very  place. 

To  come  and  sport :  her  peacocks  fly  amain  ; 

Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  lo  entertain. 

EtOrr  Cebes. 

Ctr,  Hail  many-coloor'd  messenger,  that  ne'et 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter; 
Who,  with  uy  saffion  wings,  upon  my  flowers 
Difflisesl  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers  ] 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown 
My  bosky  acres,  and  my  unshiubb'd  dovm. 
Rich  scBjt  to  my  prood  earth;  Why  hath  thy  queen 
Sonunon'd  me  hilber,  to  this  short  grast'd-green  1 

Jrii.  A  contract  of  true  love  to  celebrate ; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  estate 
On  the  bless'd  lovers. 

Cer.  Tell  me,  heavenly  bow, 

ir  Venus,  or  her  sou,  as  thou  dost  know, 
Do  Qow  attend  the  queen  '>.  since  they  did  pUl 
The  means,  that  dusky  Dis  my  daughter  got. 
Her  and  her  blind  boy'sicandal'd  compuny  > 
I  have  forsworn.  f 

Irit,  or  her  society  ( 

Be  not  afmd  ;  I  met  her  deity  * 

Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Fapho*  ;  and  her  ion 
Itove-drawD  with  her :  here  ihougbl  they  to  liave  done 


Some  wanton  charm  upon  thia  man  tnd  nuid. 
Whose  vows  are  that  no  bed-rite  shall  b«  paid 
Till  Hymen's  torch  be  lighted  :  but  in  vain ; 
Mars's  hot  minion  is  returned  again  ; 
Her  waspish-headed  son  has  broke  his  arrows, 
Swears  he  will  shoot  no  more,  but  play  with  iparrowa, 
boy  right  out. 

Highest  queen  of  stale. 
Great  Juno  comes :  1  know  her  by  her  gait. 

How  does  my  bounteous  sister?  Go  with  dm. 
To  bless  this  twain,  that  they  may  prosperous  be 
And  hODOur'd  In  their  issue. 
SONG. 
Jon.  Hmnur,  rwhtt,  marriagi-bUmng, 
Long  rmtmuaiiM,  and  incrauii^, 
Haurlyjiyi  bt  iliJi  upon  yeu .' 
JuM  rings  htr  bleuingi  on  you, 
Cer.  fiart^'i  incrsaM,  and/bisrmiilmty. 
Barm  and  gamera  n^Dsr  trnpty  ; 
Fiiui,  with  elial'ring  bancka  grmring/ 
Plana,  with  goodly  btirdeti  boieing  ; 
Spring  corns  to  yoa,  nl  thtfarthat. 
In  Ihi  vtry  md  of  larval .' 
Scarcity  and  want  ahall  shun  you  ; 
Ctra'  httmng  toil  on  you. 
Fer,  This  is  a  most  majestic  vision,  and 
Harmonious  charmin^y  :  May  I  be  bold 
To  think  these  spitits? 

Pra.  Sjnrils,  which  by  mine  art 

I  have  from  their  confines  called  to  enact 
My  present  fancies, 

"  -  Let  me  live  here  everi 

wonder'd  father,  and  a  wife. 
Make  this  place  Paradise. 

whiiper,  and  send  lata  an 


us  place  E 
[/u«o  a, 


Pro. 


imploi/mi 


now,  silence  j 

and  Ceres  whiEper  seriously  ; 
There's  something  else  to  do ;  hush,  and  be  mul«. 
Or  else  our  spell  is  mair'd.  [brooks. 

Iris.  You  nymphs,  call'd  Naiads,  of  the  wand'ring 
With  your  sedg'd  crowns,  and  ever  harmless  looks. 
Leave  your  crisp  channels,  and  on  this  green  land 
Answer  your  summcns  ;  Juno  does  command ; 
Come,  temperate  nymphs,  and  help  to  celebrate 


i-bum'd  sicklen 
irfrol 


le  Turn 


n  NynphiM 
,  of  August 


■rangi,  hollow,  and  confuted  tmiie 


holy-day  :  your  rye-straw  hats  put  on. 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 

I  country  footing. 

ater  certain  Reopen,  properly  habilrd  ;    diey  jotn 

vilh  the  Nymphl  in  a  graceful  dan^e ;  toiaardt  th^ 

end  aihereof  pRms'CKO  ilarll  luddeniy,  and  tpeala  ; 

a/Mru'ki(fi,  laoili '  "  .       -      .       ■ 

iheg  heavily  ix 

Pm.  [oiidt,]  I  had  forgot  that  fonl  conspiracy 
Of  the  fa«ait  Caliban,  and  his  confederates, 
Against  my  life  ;  the  minute  of  thur  plot 
Is  almost  come  ~[To  the  Spirits.]  WeU  done  ; — 

Fer.  This  is  most  strange  :  your  father's  in  some 
That  works  him  strongly.  fpassioQ 

Mira.  Never  till  this  day. 

Saw  1  him  touch'd  with  anger  so  diitemper'd. 

Pro.  You  do  look,  my  sou,  in  a  mov'd  sort 
As  if  yon  wer«  diimay'd :  be  cheerful,  sii ; 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  v.— SCENE  I. 


On  tmiM  aow  ue  eixled ;  thna  mr  ulon, 

At  I  fartoki  yo\i,  were  all  )[Hnti,  ukd 

Jr  mdlcd  iuUi  air,  ioto  tluD  vi : 

Aad.  like  the  buele»  hbric  of  thii  *i>ian, 

Tk  i;lDDd-ca.pp'd  towen,  the  gorgeoua  palaeas, 

Tk  ulciDa  leuiples.  the  gmt  globe  itielf, 

Yo,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  diuolTs  ; 

Aad,  like  thii  insubstsDUal  pagcuit  ftded, 

Lnie  Dot  a  nek  behind :  We  are  nich  Btaff 

As  dnwns  are  made  of,  aad  onr  little  life 

Is  nnnded  iiitli  *  sleep. — Sir,  I  am  vei'd ; 

Bar  with  tay  weakness ;  mj  old  braia  a  Uoabled. 

Be  not  dixtnrb'd  with  107  iofinnitj  : 

If  rem  be  pleai'd,  ntire  lata  my  cell, 

Aul  dure  lepoie  ;  a  turn  or  two  I'll  walk, 

To  Hill  m  J  beating  mind. 

Frr.  Hit*.  We  wish  jtrat  pMce-    [Etshh. 

Pt*.  Coow  with  •  thoogfat :  —  I  thank  jon  :— 

F.,uir  Ariel. 
JrlTIij  thoughts  1  cleave  (o:  What's  thjpleuuiel 
Pre.  Spirit, 

We  Bait  prepare  to  oteet  with  Caliban. 


Pn.  Sa;  again ,  where  didst  thoa  leave  thee 
Ari,  I  told  yOD,  ai,  Ihej  were  itd-hal  w 
So  foil  of  Tsloar,  that  the;  smote  the  air  [ij 

fmi  breathing  in  tbeii  faces  ;  beat  the  grauod 
Ft  kiHinc  af  their  feel ;  jrel  alwajs  beading 
Tvwaid*  Uicir  project :  Tbea  I  beat  my  labor. 
At  which,  like  tuiMct'd  colts,  Ibej  prick'd  Ibeir  ears, 
Adtaoc'd  their  ^e-lids,  lifted  up  iheii  noses. 
Am  thcf  smelt  music  ;  so  I  charm'd  Iheir  ears, 
That,  calf-like,  the;  my  lowing  foliated,  through 
Teoth'dhriBra,  diarp  fnnes,  pricking  goss.  and  thomi, 
Which  eotet'd  their  frail  ihins :  at  last  I  left  them 
I'  the  ilth;  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell, 
These  dancing  up  to  the  chins,  that  the  foul  lake 
VoMMXik  their  leeL 

Prt.  This  was  well  done,  my  Urd 

I^  shape  invinble  ntain  thoa  still : 
II1C  trampcry  in  my  house,  go,  briog  it  hither, 
Fas  (talc  to  catch  these  thieves. 
Jri.  I  go,  I  go.     [Eiil. 

Fm.  A  deril,  a  bom  deril,  on  whose  nature 
Kaitaie  can  riever  stick  ;  on  whom  my  pains, 
Hamaael;  taken,  all,  all  losi,  quite  tost ; 
had  as,  with  age.  his  body  uglier  grows. 
So  his  mind  cankers :  I  will  plague  them  all, 

Br-cntar  A>»L  loadtn  ttilh  glittering  appartl,  lie 
E*tB  to  naring ; — Come,  hang  them  on  this  line. 


Sli,  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonoar  in 
lat,  monsler.  bnt  an  infinite  lou. 
Trill.  That'E  more  to  me  than  my  wetting:  yet 
this  is  yoni  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

Stt.  I  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  though  I  be  o'er 
IS  for  my  labour. 

CaL  Prylhee,  my  king,  be  quiet:  Seesl  thou  here. 
This  is  the  month  o'  the  cell :  no  noise,  and  enter. 
Do  that  good  mischief,  which  may  make  this  island 
Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 
For  aye  thy  fool-licker. 

5m.  Give  me  thy  hand:  I  do  begin  lo  have  bloody 
thoughts. 
rrin.  O  king  Stephano  I    O  peetl    0  wotthv 
lepbano !  look,  what  a  wardrobe  We  is  for  thee  f 
CaL  Let  i[  alone,  thou  fool ;  it  i>  but  trash, 
TVin.  O,  ho,  monster ;  we  know  what  beloogi  to 
ftipp^  : — O  king  Slephano  1 
St:  I'ul  otr  that  gown,  Trincolo;  by  this  hand, 
I'll  have  that  gown. 

TVin.  Thy  grace  ahalt  bsve  it,  [mean. 

Cat.  The  dropsy  drown  this  fool!  irtiat  do  yon 
To  doat  thus  on  such  luggage  1  Let's  along. 
And  do  the  murder  first :  if  he  awake, 
From  toe  to  crown  he'll  fill  onr  skins  with  [rinches  ) 
Make  us  iliange  stulT 

5|(.  B«  you  quiet,  monster. — Mistress  line,  is  not 
this  m^  jerkin  1  Now  this  is  ibejerkin  under  the  line: 
now,  lerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair,  andpiure 
a  bald  jerkin. 

TVin.  Do.  do:  We  steal  by  line  and  level,  an't 
like  your  grace. 

Stt.  I  t£ank  thee  for  that  jest:  here's  a  garment 
for't:  wit  shall  not  go  unrevrarded,  while  lam  king 
of  this  country  :  Sltai  by  tint  and  itvti.  is  an  etcel- 
lent  pass  of  pate  ;  there 's  another  gaimenl  for  'L 

Trin.  Monster,  come,  put  some  lime  upon  your 
fingers,  and  away  with  the  rest. 

Cat  Iwillhavenoneon'tiweshallloseourtime, 
And  all  be  tum'd  to  barnacles,  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villainoni  low. 

Stt.  Monster,  lay-to  your  fingers ;    help  to  bear 
this  away,  where  my  hogshead  of  wine  is,  or  I  'II 
turn  yon  out  of  my  kingdom :  go  to,  carry  this. 
Trin.  And  this. 
Ste.  Ay,  and  this. 
Anniteefhvnttrtheard.  EnttriiBtTi  Spiriti,  iniluipt 
<^  hevmit,  and  Aiint  thtm  aimit.     Paospiao  and 
Awu.  ulling  Iftrm  on. 
Pro.  Hey,  Atwnlain,  hey! 

Ari,  Silner!  there  it  goes,  Siliur .'  [haikl 

Pro.  Fiuy,   Furg!    there.  Tyrant,  there!   bark, 
■■'■   -    "~  ond 'TaiN.  ore  drium  ow. 


Pnoarrao  mnd  AaixL  n 


a  tnnoiJa.     Enter  CA' 


JKkwith 
Trim,  Monster,  I  do  smell  all  horse-piss 

JitSoismine.  Do^ouhear,  monsterl  If  Ishould 
Me  a  displeaaure  against  you  ;  look  you, — 

TriM.  Thou  wert  but  a  lost  monster. 

CmI    Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  favour  still : 
ttepaiieiit,  for  the  prise  I'll  bring  thee  to 
Ebill    hood-wink   this  mischance:    therefore  speak 
All  '■  kash'd  as  midnight  yet.  [softly, 

Tria.  Ay.  but  (0  lose  our  bottles  in  the  pool, 


WiUrSy°CL ^    ... 

With  aged  cramps;  and  more  pinch'spoNed  mue 
Thau  pard,  or  cat  o'  mountain. 

Ari.  Hark,  they  roar. 

Pre.  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly  :  At  this  hour 


Lie  at  my  mercy  all 
,.      I     .   ..    .< 

Shalt  have  the  air  of  freedoi 


Shortly  shall 


all  my  Is 


end,  and  thou 


Follow,  and  do  m 


(Ex.u, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  l^Btfan  tht  CtU  if  Proapero. 

Enter  Pbospeko  in  hit  magic  nbti ;  and  AniEi 

Pro.  Now  does  my  project  gather  lo  a  head  : 

My  charms  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey  ;  and  tin 
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GoM  upright  with  hi*  euri^a.    How'i  tli«  davt 

Art.  On  the  liilh  hour ;  *t  vUch  time,  mj  lonl. 
Yon  uld  OUT  work  (hould  ccue. 

Pni.  I  did  uj  lo, 

WhoD  int  I  nii'd  the  tempeit.    Saj,  my  ■(nrit. 
How  fum  the  king  and  his  1 

AH.  Coofin'd  together 

In  the  wme  faAhion  u  ifou  gave  in  chuge ; 
Juit  u  yon  left  them,  lir  ;  all  priuinera 
In  the  Lme-groTe  whicii  weather-fendt  voui  cell ; 
They  cannot  budge,  till  your  relesM.     The  king, 
Hii  brolhei,  and  youn,  abide  all  three  dialraclad  ; 
And  the  remainder  mouTDing  over  them. 
Brim-rull  of  >orrow  and  diimay  ;  but  chiefly 
Him  yon  tenn'd,  t\i,  Tht  good  old  IdrrJ,  Goraalo; 
His  teart  ran  down  hu  beard,  like  wiDter'i  drop* 
From  eaies  of  reedi :  your  charm  >o  itiongly  works 
That  if  Ton  now  beheld  them,  your  aflectioos  [them. 
Would  become  tender. 

Pre.  Dmt  thou  think  to,  tpiiitl 

Art.  Mine  would,  lir,  were  1  human. 

Pro.  And  mine  ihall. 

Haul  thou,  which  ut  but  air,  a  touch,  a  feeling 
or  their  afflictions  1  and  shsll  not  myself. 
One  of  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply, 
Pauion  as  they,  be  kindlier  mov'd  than  than  irtl 
Though  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  struck  to  the 
Yet.  with  my  uobter  reason  'gainst  my  fury  [qaick, 
Do  I  take  part :  the  rarer  action  is 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeance;  they  being  penitent, 
The  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 
Not  a  frown  further :  Go,  release  them,  Ariel ; 
My  charms  I'U  break,  their  senses  I'll  restore. 
And  they  aball  be  thonielves. 

ArL  1  'II  fetch  them,  sir.     [Eitl. 

Pro,  Ye  elvesofhilli,  brooks,  atandinglakes,  and 
And  ie,  that  on  the  sands  with  piintless  foot  [groves  { 
Do  ctaasa  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  hmi. 
When  he  comes  back  ;  you  demi-puppets,  that 
By  moon-shine  do  the  green-sour  ringlets  make. 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  bites;  and  you,  whose  pastime 
It  to  make  miduight-muihroomi ;  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew ;  by  whose  aid 

iWeak  matten  though  ye  be).  I  have  be-dimm'd 
'he  noon-tide  sun,  call'd  forth  the  mutinous  winds. 
And  'iwixt  the  green  tea  and  the  azut'd  vault 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I  given  fire,  and  rifled  Jove's  stout  oak 
With  bis  own  bolt :  the  atrongbas'd  promonloiy 
Have  I  made  ihske ;  and  by  ue  spun  pluck'd  up 
The  pine  and  cedar :  graves,  at  my  command. 
Have  waked  their  sleepcn  ;  oped,  audletthemforth 
By  my  so  potent  art :  But  this  rough  magic 
I  here  abjure  :  and.  when  I  have  requir'd 
Some  heavenly  music,  (which  even  now  I  do,) 
To  work  mine  end  upou  their  Knset,  that 
Thii  aiiy  charm  ii  for,  I'll  break  my  ttaff, 
Buiy  It  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth, 
Ancl.  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  tound, 
I  'U  drown  my  book.  ISaltmn  mune. 

Rt-enter  Abikl  :  tfitr  him,  Alohio,  vilh  a  frantU 
gttturt,  attendtd  by   Gonzalo  ;    SEaAsriAH   ana 
Antonio  in  liki  manner,  atlnidttl  by  Adrian  and 
Fkahcisco:  thtsailtattr  tlitcittUvnicltTiiosrt.uc 
had  modi,  and  thert  ttaad  dianud  ;  mhiek  Paot- 
PIHO  obitrving,  ip*aki. 
A  solemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 
To  an  unsettled  fancy,  core  thy  brunt. 
Now  otetett,  boil'd  within  thy  skull  I  There  ttand. 

For  you  are  ipell  ttopp'd. 

Holy  Gwualo,  honourable  man, 


Fall  feflowly  drops. — The  ehsnn  dissolves  a[ 
And  as  the  morcing  iteali  upon  the  night. 
Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 
Bi^n  to  chase  the  ignorent  fumes  mat  mantle 


Their  clearer  reason. — 0  my  good  Gon 
My  true  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 
To  him  thou  foUow'iit  -,  I  will  pay  thy  graces 
HonM,  both  in  word  and  deed. — Most  cruelly 
Didst  thou,  AJonso,  use  me  and  mydau^ter: 
Thy  brother  was  a  furtherer  in  the  act ; —     [blood, 
Thou'tt  pinch'd  for't  now,  Sebiilian. — Fleth  and 
You  brother  mine,  that  entertain'd  ambitioD, 
Eipeit'd  remorte  and  nature;  who.  with  Sebastian, 
(Whose  inward  pinches  therefore  are  most  strong,) 
Would  have  kill'd  your  king ;  I  do  forrive  thee, 
Unnatural  though  Uiou  art  1— Their  undeistandiiig 
B^int  to  swell ;  and  the  approaching  tide 
W3l  shortly  GU  the  reasonable  shores, 
That  uow  lie  foul  and  muddy.    Not  one  of  them. 
That  yet  looks  on  me.  or  would  know  me : — Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ;  [EiilAaisi. 
I  will  dis-case  me,  and  myielf  present. 
As  I  wai  sometime  Milan : — quickly,  tjnrit ; 
Thou  thalt  ere  long  be  free. 

AaiiLrg-ntsn,  ringing,  and  lulfi  to  dltirs  PBOSrcKOt 
Ami,   Whtre  tht  bai  luda,  thtrt  $iiek  I  i 


Afttrtu 

MertUy,  HMrrily,  ikalt  I  livt  now, 
Undtr  (At  blaaam  thai  liMgt  m  tin  bm^. 
Pro.  Why.  that 's  my  dainty  Ariel :  I  ihiU  miss  diea  ; 
But  yet  than  shalt  have  freedom :  to,  to,  so. — 
To  the  king'i  ship,  invisible  as  Ihou  art: 
There  thalt  thou  find  the  mariners  uleep 
Under  the  hatches  ;  the  master,  aod  the  boatswMD, 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place ; 
And  presently,  I  pr'ythee. 

An.  I  diiiuc  the  air  before  me,  and  return 
Or  e'er  your  pulse  twice  beat.  [Eiit  Aribl. 

Gon*  All  torment,  tronhEe.wondcr.andamaremcist 
Inhabits  here  :  Soma  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fearful  country  I 

Pro.  Behold,  air  king. 

The  wronged  Duke  of  Milan,  Proipero : 
For  more  assurance  that  a  living  pnnce 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body  ; 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company.  I  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

Aim.  Whe'r  thou  beest  he,  or  no. 

Or  some  enchanted  IriBe  to  abuse  me, 
At  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pnlie 
Beats,  at  ot  flaih  and  blood  ;  and,  tince  I  taw  tliee. 
The  aSiclion  of  my  mind  ameadt,  with  which, 
I  fear,  a  madnett  held  me  :  this  must  crave 
(And  if  this  be  at  allj  a 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign ; 
Thou  jiardon  me   my  wrongs ; — But  how  should 
Be  livTog,  and  be  here  1 

Pro.  First,  noble  friend. 

Let  me  embrace  thine  ase  ;  whose  honour  cannot 
Be  meuur'd,  or  confin'd. 

Gon.  Whether  this  be. 

Or  be  not,  I'll  not  swear. 

Pro.  You  do  yet  latte 

Some  subtilties  o'  the  isle,  that  will  not  let  you 
Believe  thii^  certain : — Welcome,  my  frieniball : — 
But  you,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  I  so  minded, 

[^lids  ts  Saa.  and  Ant. 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  V- -SCENE  I. 


•appocttblt 
nncb  weaker 


I  Imc  could  pluck  hi*  highnoi'  frawn  upon  jon, 
imi  justify  yoB  tniton  ;  kt  thu  tinw 
111  tett  DOtale*. 
Sii.  Tb*  deril  gpraltt  in  him.  tAiidt. 

Pm.  No: 

Pot  jrov.  most  wicked  lit,  whom  lo  nil  brother 
Woud  even  infect  mr  month,  I  do  [orgivs 
Thy  nakeat  boll ;  >U  of  them  ;  tad  require 
Mj  dokedom  of  thse,  which,  perforce,  1  know, 
Thm  west  Totore. 

Alem.  If  thoa  beeri  Pnxpero, 

Gi*e  ai  puticolan  of  th;  preurration : 
How  thoa  bMt  met  a>  here,  who  three  honn  noca 
Woe  wreck'd  ufmt  thii  ihorc  ;  where  1  bun  lott. 
How  ibmip  the  point  of  this  remembniKe  i* ! 
Ht  deu  ton  Feidinand. 

JV..  I  am  woe  for'l.  lir. 

AIn.  Iirepuable  i>  the  low ;  tai  patience 
Slj*  it  ii  put  her  cnre. 

Pn.  I  nther  think, 

To*  hare  not  songM  her  help  ;  of  whose  >oft  gnee 
For  lU  like  Ion,  1  hare  her  w>Tereifp  aid, 
And  reit  mjaclf  contenL 

ALm.  Tontholifc- '-  -• 

Pt*.  Ai  great  to  me,  m  late ;  and, 
To  make  the  dear  lou,  have  I  mean* 
Than  TOO  may  call  to  comfort  job  ;  for  1 
Hire  lost  m;  dangbter. 
Jim,  Adanghterl 

0  ^reiu  !  that  they  were  living  both  in  Na^ei, 
Tbe  bng  and  qveeo  tbeie  1  that  Ihej  weie,  I  with 
Hnelf  were  madded  in  that  ooiy  bed  [terl 
WWemyioD  lies.   Wbendid  ;oa  loie  joardangb- 

fW.  In  thb  lait  tempeit.    1  Derceire,  then  locdi 
At  llus  cncounleT  do  lo  much  admire. 
Thai  Ibey  devOBi  their  teaion ;  and  Kaice  think 
Their  cje*  do  offices  of  truth,  their  wordi 
Ale  oatoial  breath  :  bat,  howioe'er  jon  hue 
Bca  jnstled  frcon  yaor  lenaet,  know  for  certain. 
Tin  I  am  Proapero.  and  that  very  duke 
Whicjiwai  tfanut  forth  of  Milan ;  who  mostttrannly 
rpoo  thii  ibore,  when  yon  were  wreck'd,  wailuided. 
To  be  (he  lord  on 't.     No  more  yet  of  thii ; 
Fd  'til  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day, 
Not  a  nlatioa  for  a  breakfast,  nor 
"•*'«-r  this  £nt  meeting.    Welcome,  air  ; 
TbisceU's  my  coait:  h^  haie  I  few  atlendanta. 
Ami  aabjecta  tvme  abroad :  pray  you,  look  in. 
My  dokedoB  tinee  yon  bare  giiea  me  again, 

1  will  leqaite  you  with  u  gaod  a  thing  ; 

At  least,  bring  forth  a  wonder,  to  content  ye, 
Ai  ■ocli  as  me  my  dokedom. 

Tit  mitTwat*  ef  tlu  Cttl  aptta,  and  iiteectrt  Peidi- 
iiai9i>  ohI  MiKAKD*  playing  ol  cAes. 

Km.  Sweet  lord,  yoa  play  me  blsa, 

Tw-  No,  my  dearest  love, 

1  wnald  not  far  the  worU.  [wrangle, 

Mir*.  Yes,  for  a  Kore  of  kingdom!  yoa  should 
lad  I  wmld  nil  it  fair  play. 

JJm.  If  this  prove 

k  TiMOB  of  Ibe  island,  one  dear  ion 
SUl  I  twice  lose. 

M.  A  most  high  miracle ! 

Ftr.  Tboogh  the  seas  threaten  they  are  merciful : 
1  hne  ciin'd  them  without  cause. 

[Fain.  katiU  to  Alon. 

il^i.  Now  all  the  bloauagi 

Of  a  gbd  father  comnu  tbe«  about  I 
Ariee,  and  aay  how  thoa  cam'st  here. 

Un.  O!  wonder! 

How  aany  goodly  creatures  are  tbare  here ! 
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That  has  such  people  in 't ! 

Pro.   TU  new  to  the*.  [play  I 

Attn.  What  is  tlus  maid,  with  whoni  thou  wait  at 

Yoar  eld'lt  acqaaintaace  cannot  be  three  hoori : 

Ii  the  die  roddeu  that  hath  scrci'd  ni. 

And  brongfat  as  thni  together  1 
Ftr.  Sir,  aha 's  mortal; 

But.  by  immortal  providence,  she  '■  mine ; 

1^  choie  her,  when  I  coold  not  aak  my  fattier 
advice  ;  nor  thought  I  had  one  :  slw 

Is  daughter  to  this  hmoni  Doke  of  Milan, 

Of  whom  so  often  1  have  beard  renown, 
saw  before  ;  of  whom  I  have 

Received  a  sacood  life,  and  second  &ther 

This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

atl 

There,  sir,  atop ; 
1*1  US  not  burden  oar  remcmbnncei 
With  a  heaviness  that  'i  gone. 

""..  I  have  inly  wept, 

luld  haveipokBerethib  Look  down,  you  gods. 
And  on  this  coapie  drop  a  blessed  crown  ; 
For  it  is  you,  that  have  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  ua  hither ! 

Aim.  laay,  Amen,  Oonado! 

Gm.  Was  Milan  thrnit  from  Milan,  that  his  iisis 
Sbonld  become  kings  of  Naples  1  O,  rejoice 
Beyond  a  common  joy  ;  and  set  it  down 
With  gold  on  lasting  pillan :  In  one  voyage 
Did  Ciaribe]  her  husband  God  at  Tunis  ; 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  iriie. 
Where  he  himself  wai  loit ;  Prospero  his  dukedom. 
In  a  poor  isle ;  and  all  of  us,  ourselves. 
When  no  man  WEI  his  own. 

i  me  your  hands :      [Ti  Fii.  «d  MlB. 
sorrow  ilill  embrace  his  heart, 
That  doth  not  wish  you  joy  \ 

Cm.  fie 't  BO  I  Amen! 

R<-sntar  Akiel,  vith  t^  Master  and  Boatsvrain 
smosadlir  fMtiwiiig. 
O  look,  sir,  look,  sir  ;  here  are  more  of  ns  I 
Ipropbeued,  if  a  gallows  irere  On  land. 
This  fellow  conld  not  drown  :  Now,  blasphemy, 

grace  oWtHard,  not  an  oatn  on  shore. 
Halt  diou  no  mouth  by  land  l  What  ii  the  news  \ 

Btxui.  The  best  newsis,  thatwe  have  safely  foBod 
Our  kiu,  and  company  j  the  next  our  ship, — 
Which,  but  three  glaases  since,  we  gave  out  aplit, — 
Is  ti^t,  and  yare,  and  bravely  ri^'d,  as  when 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

Ari.  Sr,  all  this  servk*  } 

Have  1  done  since  I  vrent.  iAMt. 

Pro,  My  tricksy  spirit  (  ) 

jlbn.  These  are  not  natural  events ;  they  strengthen. 


to  tell  yoa.    We  were  dead  of  sleep, 
',  we  know  not)  all  elapp'd  under  hatcbes, 
Wbere,but  even  now,  with  itrange  and  several  noises 

mity  of  sounds,  a 
:'d  ;  Btraitway,  atlibetty  : 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  Aeshly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship ;  our  muter 
Capering  to  eye  her :  Oa  a  trice,  so  please  yoa. 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  thm, 
ad  were  brought  moping  hither. 
Ari.  Was'tweUdoneT  [free.  )  . 

ftnBr»vely,  my  diligence.  Tbonshaltbs  {*" 


Dniitizc-ctvCioogle 
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Ahn.  This  ii  ■■  itruga  i.  maie  u  a'ai  men  trod : 
And  there  u  in  thii  buiineu  mora  Ihux  ntLun 
Wu  eier  caoduct  of :  some  oracle 
Hum  raclifj  our  knowledge. 

Pm.  Sir,  mj  Wage, 

Do  not  iofeit  your  mind  with  beating  on 
The  atnngenesi  of  Ihii  buiioeu  :  at  pick'd  Utiuie, 
Which  ihill  be  shoriiy,  lingle  I'll  tisolvB  you 
(Which  to  you  ihall  seem  probable),  orevecy 
These  tappen'd  accident! ;  till  when,  be  cheerful. 
And  think  of  each  thing  well. — Come  hither,  spirit ; 

SelCalibuiiadhii  eompamoDE  free  :        [ciouiiitT 
I'ntie  the  spell.   [£nl  Amu,.]   How  fares  my  gia- 
There  are  yel  miisuig  of  yoni  company 
Same  few  odd  lids  thai  you  remember  not. 

Itt-tnler  Auu.,  drimjig  in  Cilihn,  StefBano,  and 
TniNCULO,  >u  Ihtirnaltn  Apparei. 

Sti.  Everyman  ^ifl  for  all  the  real,  and  let  no 
man  take  care  for  himielf ;  for  all  is  but  formoe  : — 
Coragia,  bully-monster,  Coragio  I 

Tnn.  if  these  be  tnie  spies  n4iich  1  wear  in  my 
head,  here's  a  eoodly  sight. 

Cat.  O  Setebos,  these  be 
How  fine  my  mu 
He  will  chastise 

M.  Ha,  ha; 

What  things  an  these,  my  lord  Antonio ! 
Will  money  bay  Ihem  t 

Am.  Very  lite ;  one  of  them 
Is  a  plain  fish,  and,  no  doubt,  maiketable. 

Pro.  Mark  but  the  badges  of  these  men,  my  lords. 
Then  say,  if  they  be  true : — This  mis-shapen  knave, — 
HismotWwasiwitch  ;  and  one  lo  strong 
That  could  control  the  moou,  make  Sows  and  ebbs. 
And  deal  in  her  command,  without  her  power  ; 
These  three  haTe  robb'd  me  :  ii:»l  this  denu-detil 
(For  he 's  a  bsilard  one)  had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  life :  two  of  these  fellows  you 
Must  know,  and  own  ;  this  thing  of  darkness  1 
Acknowledge  mine. 

Cal.  I  shall  be  pinch'd  to  death. 

Alim.  Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  druoken  butler  1 

Stb.  He  is  drunk  now :  where  had  he  the  wine  t 


I  be  brave  spirits. 
I  am  afraid 


EPILOG  UC-Spo^cn  tv  P 


Aim.  AndTrlDcaloisreelingtipe:  Whereihould 
Find  this  mod  liquor  thalhath  gilded  them  ? —  [they 

How  cam  St  thou  in  this  pickle  1 

Trin.  1  have  been  in  such  a  pickle  since  I  saw  yon 
last,  ibal,  1  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  mj  bones :  I 
shall  not  fear  Bjblowine- 

Stb.  Why,  how  now,  Sluihuiol  [cramp. 

Si:  0,  touch  me  not ;  1  am  not  Stephano,  but  > 

Pm.  Yon  'd  be  king  of  the  isle,  sirrah  ! 

Stt.  1  should  have  been  a  sore  one  then. 

Aim.  This  isasstrangeathingise'ertlook'doii. 
f  Pmnrinj  In  Cauun. 

Pro.  He  ii  M  disproportion  d  in  his  manners. 
As  in  his  shape  :— Go.  sirrah,  to  my  cell  j 
Take  with  you  your  companions  ;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

Cal.  Ay,  that  I  will;  and  I'll  bewiiohemrtcr. 
And  seek  for  grace :  Whata  Ihrice-donble  asa 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god. 
And  worship  this  dull  fool  I 

Pni.  Go  <a  ;  away  !  [found  it. 

AUm.  Hence,  and  bestow  your  luggage  where  yon 

Seb.  Or  stole  it,  rather.  [  KnunI  Cal.  Sn.  and  TaiN. 

Pro.  Sir,  I  invite  your  nighness,  and  your  train. 
To  mv  poor  cell :  where  you  shall  lake  vour  rest 
For  this  one  night ;  which  (paitof  it)  I'll  waste 
With  such  discourse,  as,  1  not  doubt,  shall  make  it 
Go  quick  away  :  the  story  of  my  life. 
And  the  particular  accidents,  gone  by, 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle :  And  in  the  mora, 
1  'U  bring  you  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples, 
Where  1  have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  out  dear-beloved  solemniz'd  ; 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
Every  third  thought  shall  be  my  grave. 

Aon.  I  ton^ 

To  hear  the  story  of  your  life,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangelT. 

Pro.  I'll  deliver  Ul; 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspicious  galea. 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off— My  Ariel ;— chick,— 
That  is  thy  charge  ;  then  to  the  elcrnenls 
Be  free,  and  fare  thou  well! — [undi.J  Please  j<nt 
[Emtnl. 


Now  my  charms  are  all  o'erthrown. 
And  what  strength  I  have  'a  mine  on~ 
Which  is  most  faint  r  now  'tis  true. 

Or  sent  to  Naples  i  Let  me  not. 
Since  I  have  my  dukedom  got. 
And  pardon 'd  the  deceiver,  dwell 
In  this  bare  island,  by  your  spell ; 
But  release  me  from  mj  bands. 
With  the  help  of  your  good  hands. 


Rscrvel  wim  ^toiama^  ■fctuS  ■at™.  BfiiTiiSMoH^w* ' 

Klun  iiUblud  pdnna,  couiUn,  lai'sailon,  airiiie  Jid 
heir  real  cbutam.  ilkm  Is  ib*  a^ncr  of  airy  ipint 
and  ofaa  wiUt goMli.  Tka  oouKlau  of  micli.  iIh  lanii].. 
of  ■«<aFn,UMH*«DCuiaof  adcHft  Ulsna.itic  DtiivrrffuaioD 
df  HHSurnt  *DHiiH,ia*iHiiiJifaiuDtaf  siiJli,PDd  UhuauliHp 
lieiiii  "nhijtaii  flu  ■h»ia  iiui  ihmIiiiii  sihIhiiiiiihihiiubIIi 

I'be  DJiJIvof  iiiH  I>«irieltyflbicrv«dhi1bia  plar.  TlicfiU« 
tcarcelT  fikts  no  ABRtur  DDibh^r  of  houn^ThAD  sR  f  TuiflorFd 


entle  breath  of  yonn  my  saila 
Must  fill,  or  else  my  project  fails. 
Which  was  to  please :  Now  I  want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant ; 
And  my  ending  is  despair. 
Unless  I  be  reliev'd  by  prayer  ; 
Which  pierces  so,  that  it  assaults 
Mercy  itself,  and  frees  all  faults. 
As  you  from  crimes  would  pardon'd 
Let  your  indulgence  set  me  free. 


.dbyCoogle 


TWO    GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


-Si.  Uoh  laaiMcn  thU  pfa^  ■•  Shakspan'i  f ni  bk 
nUK-ltoiuursdavidrBCS  is  Ksnmi  nicli  >  Hp|i«iIiDi 
hkniBiWi  ih* (n«nii»i  or  Ihs  fuilu— i)n  cintunDC*  t 
nniulinu— lbs stacTKllT  dlsliDsuuh  ilu  inaiiitneiKa 
— <*I,fromtl>  occ»oct*ily  rvllsnd   br  puHife^  i>f  not 


mAf  A  «WbliK  elk 
■lis  ialt  TuSSk" 


PERSONS  REPB.ESENTED. 

DctiorUiLAN, /oilier  to  Silvia. 
VuztmHcFBoiKDi,  GtntUnunijfVtiOBi. 

ksnsm,  fathtr  to  PioteuB- 

Tairua,  •/osluJi  rioal  to  Valenline. 

EoLuiovs,  agntfor  Silvia,  in  litr  —eap§. 

SniD,  ■  ctmrnufc  semnl  la  ValentiDe. 

LtcscE,  HTsaiU  to  Proteua. 

P*>THiBO.  tenant  la  AnUaio. 

H«t.  irlwri  JoUa  lodgtt  in  BIUajL 

Jrui,  a  Isdif  of  Venma,  teiood  frw  Prateus. 
SfLHA.  IJh*  dulkf'i  daughtrr,  beiimtd  by  Vxlentii 
LccCTTi,  nitiR^-icaman  to  Julia. 

Smunlf,  Afuiiciani. 

um;  atutmt^FToMienofMtjnvi. 


In  lore,  where  acom  is  bought  wilh  grouii ;  cojrloaki, 
With  heart-sore  aiehs  ;  one  TadinE  mamenl't  mirtb, 
With  twenty  walchrul,  weaiy,  tediaus  nighta  : 
If  hapl;  won,  perhaps,  a  hapteii  gain  \ 
If  lost,  wh;  then  a  grievous  labonr  won  ; 
However,  but  a  folly  bought  with  wit, 
I  Or  else  a  wit  by  follj;  vr"  -'-'^  ■ 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.—Aji  open  pUo  in  Virooa. 
Enter  Vilektinb  snd  Fatmtrs. 
Tml.  Ceue  to  petsnade,  toy  loving  Proteus  j 
Baae-kcepine  youth  have  ever  hoiaely  wits  ; 
Weie^  not.  aSeclioo  chaioi  thy  tender  days 
Te  thf  iweet  elancet  of  thy  honoui'd  love, 
1  nlher  would  eulteat  thy  company, 
Ta  ICC  tb  wonders  of  the  world  abroad, 
Than  living  dolly  ilug^aidii'd  at  home, 
Wai  out  tby  youth  with  shapelesi  idleness. 
Bst,  since  tioa  lov'it,  love  still,  and  thrive  theiein, 
Eoem  as  I  would,  when  1  to  love  begin. 

Prw.  Wilt  thou  be  gone!  Sweet  Valentine,  adieu! 
TUsk  on  thy  Proleui,  when  thou,  haply,  seesi 
liiiaii  nte  note-worthy  object  in  thy  travel : 
Viab  Be  partaker  in  thy  bappinesa, 
Kkea  tboB  doat  meet  good  hap '.  and,  in  tby  danger. 
If  ever  danger  do  environ  thee, 
Caaaeaddiy  grievaiKS  to  my  holy  prayers, 
r«  I  will  be  t£;  bead's-nan,  Valenline. 
TmL  And  on  a  love-book  pray  for  my  success. 
Pto.  Upon  aome  book  I  love,  I  '11  pray  for  thaf. 
FmL  That's  onKHne  (hallow  story  of  deep  love, 
Baw  yoosg  Leander  crou'd  the  HeUeapont. 

Pra.  T1»I  '*  a  deep  atory  of  a  deeper  Uive  ; 
'•T  be  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love> 


.  yon  11  prove. 
I  la  love  you  cavil  at ;  1  am  not  love. 
Love  ii  your  master,  for  he  masters  yon  : 
Aud  be  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  foe', 
Methinks  ahould  cot  be  chronicled  for  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say,  Aa  in  the  aweeieit  hud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  eating  love 
Inhabil*  iu  the  Gneat  witi  of  all. 

Val.  Aud  writers  say.  As  the  moil  forward  bud 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow, 
Even  M  by  love  the  voung  and  tender  wit 
Is  tum'd  to  folly  ;  blasting  in  the  bud. 
Losing  hia  verdure  even  in  the  prime. 
And  ^1  the  fair  effects  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  1  time  to  counsel  thee. 
That  ait  a  votary  to  fond  desire  I 

my  father  >    "'  ' 


It*  \^^t 


thither  will  I  b 

Val.  Sweet  Proteus,  no  -,  now  let  as  take  our  leave. 
At  Milan,  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  leltera. 
Of  thy  Buccess  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Betideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend  ; 
And  I  likewise  will  vjmi  Uiee  with  mine. 

Pro.  All  happiness  bechance  to  thee  in  Milan  1 

Val.  As  much  to  you  at  home  i  and  so,  farewell. 
[El-it  ViLEHiixa. 

Pre.  He  after  honour  hunts,  I  ^r  love  : 
He  leaves  his  frieuds  to  dignify  them  more  ; 


EWw  Speed. 
Sp€»d.  Sii  Proteus,  save  you :  Saw  yon  my  mttler! 
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Pra.  But  wnr  bs  ptrted  hsDM,  to  embtil  for  Milan. 

Snitd.  Tmatj  to  one  tbea  he  is  ihipp'd  already  ; 
And  I  have  plaj'd  the  iheep,  in  Idling  him. 

Pn.  Indeed  a.  aheep  doth  very  often  itiaj, 
An  if  the  ahepherd  be  awhile  away. 

then, 

re  hii  honii,  ohether 


Spttd.  This  provei  me  atill 

Pro.  True  ;  and  Ihy  muter  a  shepherd. 

Spent.  Kay,  that  1  can  deny  by  a  circnmitance. 

Pro.  It  shall  go  hard,  but  VU  prore  it  hy  another. 

Speed-  The  ahepherd  leeks  the  sheep,  and  not  the 
■beep  the  >he[Jieid  ;  but  1  seek  mj  master,  and  my 
master  seeka  not  me  :  therefore,  I  am  no  iheep. 

Pro.  The  aheep  for  fodder  follow  the  ahepherd, 
the  shepherd  for  food  follow*  not  the  aheep ;  thon 
for  wagea  followeit  thy  muter,  thy  matter  for  wagea 
follows  not  thee  :  therefore,  thoD  >tl  a  aheep. 

Speed.  Such  aikother  proof  will  make  me  cry  baa. 

"-1.  But  doat  tboD  hearl  gur'it  tbou  my  letter  to 


tem'd  me;  b  requital  wbereof,  hencelorlh  cany  yon  r 
letters  younclf :  and  so,  sir,  1  '11  commend  jou  to 
my  master. 

Pro.  Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  save  yonr  ship  from  wreck  ^ 
Which  cannot  perish,  baring  thee  aboard. 
Being  destined  lo  a  drier  death  on  ahore  : — 
1  must  go  tend  aome  better  messenger ; 
1  fear,  my  JuHa  would  not  deign  my  lines. 
Receiving  them  from  such  a  worthless  poit. 

[Emmt. 


Julia! 


Speed.  If  tbe  ground  be  OTercharged,  you  were  beat 

Pre.  Nay,  in  that  you  aie  utray ;  'twera  beat 
p«andyOD. 

Speed.  N>y>  air,  leai  than  a  pound  ihall  serve  me 
for  carrying  your  letter. 

Pre.  You  mistake ;  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinfold. 

Spied.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  1  fold  it  over  and  over, 
Tia  tbteefold  too  liltle  far  carrying  a  letter  to  your 

Pre.  But  what  laid  ah«  )  did  abe  nod  !  [lover. 
[Sficd  nodi. 

Speti.  I. 

Pn>.  Nod,  I ;  why,  that's  noddy. 

Speed.  Yon  miitook,  lir;  I  lay,  ahe  did  nod:  and 
you  ask  roe,  if  ihe  did  nod ;  and  I  aay,  I. 

Pn>.  Aud  Ibat  let  together,  is — noddy. 

Speed.  Now  you  bave  taken  tbe  paina  lo  lat  it 
t'other,  take  it  for  your  pains. 

Pro.  No,  no,  yon  ihtll  have  it  forbearing  tbe  letter. 

Speed,  Well,  I  perceive,  I  roust  be  fain  lo  bear  with 

Pro.  Why.  iir,  how  do  yoa  bear  with  me  t  [you. 

Speed.  Iiurry,  air,  the  lettar  very  orderly ;  having 
nothing  but  the  word,  noddy,  for  my  pains. 

Pro.  Beihrew  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  wit. 

Sfwad.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  alow  pune. 

Fro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief: 
What  aud  abe? 

Speed,  Open  your  purw,  that  Iba  mooey,  and  the 
matter,  may  be  both  at  once  delivered. 

Pro,  Wall,  air,  here  ia  for  your  pains:  Whu  uid 
abet 

Speed.  Truly,  air,  I  think  you'll  hardly  win  bet. 

Pro.  Whyl  Could'at  thou  perceive  lo  much  from 
bert 

Speed.  Sir,  I  could  perceive  nothing  at  all  from 
ber  ;  no,  not  ao  mocb  ai  a  ducat  for  delivering  your 
letter :  And  being  so  hard  to  roe  that  brought  vour 
mind,  I  fear,  ahe  'II  prove  as  hard  to  you  in  telling 
bar  mind.  Give  her  no  t^^ken  but  itonea ;  for  ahe  'a 
aa  bard  ai  ileeL 

Pre.  What,  swd  ahe  nothing! 

Speed.  No,  not  ao  much  ai — lake  Ait  fur  thy  poiM. 
To  lesli^  your  bounty,  I  Ibuk  yoa,  yon  bave  lea- 


SCENE 11.— I^  u 


.    Oardm  o/'Julia'i  Hmu(. 


EnffT  JnuA  and  Ldgetta. 
Jal.  But  say,  Lucetta.  now  we  are  alone, 

Would'st  thou  then  counael  me  lo  fall  in  love  1 
Luc.  Ay,  madam;  loyou  stumble  not  unheedfully. 
Jul.  Of  ali  the  fair  reaort  of  gentlemen. 

That  every  day  with  parle  encounter  me, 

In  thy  opiniOD,  which  ia  wotthieil  love  ! 
Lvt.  Please  you,  repeiU  their  names,  I'll  shewmj 

According  to  my  ahallow  limple  akilt.  [mind 

Jut.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  fair  Sir  Eglamourl 
Luc.  As  of  a  knight  nell-ipokea,  neat  and  fine  ; 

Bui,  were  I  you,  he  never  ahould  be  mine. 
Jal,  What  think'st  thou  of  the  rich  MerciUio! 
Imc  Well,  of  bis  wealth  ;  but  of  himself,  so,  so. 
Jui.  What  tliiok'it  thou  of  the  gentle  Proteus  1 
Luc.  Lord,  lord  I  to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  ui  \ 
JutHownow!  whatmeansihispasBionathiiname! 
Luc.  Pardon,  dear  madam ;  'tii  a.  poising  ibame. 

That  I,  unworthy  body  ax  I  am. 

Should  censure  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 
Jul.  Why  not  on  Protens,  as  of  all  the  test  t 

Lmc,  Then  thus, of  many  good  1  think  bim  beat. 

Jul.  Your  reason ! 

Luc.  1  bate  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason ; 

I  tiiink  bim  ao,  because  I  think  him  so. 
Ju  L  Andffould'st  then  have  me  cast  my  love  on  himT 
Lue.  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  caat  away. 
JuL  Why,  be  of  all  the  rest  hath  never  mov'd  me. 
Lue.  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best  lovei  ye, 
Jul.  His  litUe  speakiog  shews  his  love  but  small. 
Luc.  Fire,  that  is  closest  kept,  bursa  moit  of  all. 
Jul.  They  do  not  love,  thai  do  not  shew  their  love, 
Luc.  0,aievlDveleast,diBt  let  men  know  their  love. 
JuL  1  miuld,  I  knew  his  mind- 
Luc.  Peruie  this  paper,  madam, 
Jul.  To  Julia;— Say,  from  vrhom  ! 
Luc.                            That  the  contenta  will  shew, 
JuJ.  Say,  lay  ;  who  gave  it  thee  !         fProleus  : 
Luc.  Sir  Valentine's  page ;  and  sent,  I  think,  from 

He  would  have  given  it  you,  but  I,  being  in  the  way. 

Did  in  your  name  receive  it ;  pardon  the  fault,  1  pray. 
JtU.  Now,  by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker ! 

Dare  you  preinme  to  harbour  wanton  Einea  1 

To  wUaper  and  conspire  against  my  youth  t 

Novr,  trust  me,  'tis  an  oHice  of  great  worth, 

And  you  an  officer  fil  for  the  place. 

There,  take  Ibe  paper,  see  il  be  retum'd  ; 

Or  elie  return  no  more  into  my  sight. 
Luc.  To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than  bnte 


JuL  Will  yon  be  gone  1 
Luc.  [wUe.l  Thalyi 
Jul.  And  yet,  1  would,  I 


had  0  erlook'd  the  Ic 

And  pray  her  to  a  fault  fo 

What  fool  is  she,  that  knows  1  am  a  maid. 

And  would  not  force  Ihe  letter  to  my  view  1 

Since  maids,  in  modesty,  aay  No,  to  Ibal 

Which  they  would  bave  tbe  profferer  constrne.  Ay. 

Fie,  fie !  how  wayward  is  tbe  fooliab  love, 
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nu,  like  ■  test;  btbe,  will  maUcb  the  sane, 
Aail  pfeiently,  all  bumbled,  kiu  the  rod  '. 
!)»■  cbnrHshly  I  chid  Lucetta  heoce, 
Wben  Billiiiely  1  would  have  bad  ber  here  ! 
Hew  angrilj  1  tsngbl  my  brow  lo  frown, 
When  inward  joj  eofoic'd  my  heart  to  (mile  ! 
Hj  peoaDce  is,  lo  call  Lucstta  back, 
And  ask  laoiasion  lor  my  folly  pait : — 
What  ho'  LucettaT 

Rt  tnltr  LuotTA. 

Lmt.  What  would  yam  ladyship  ' 

JaL  Ii  it  near  dinner  time  T 

Lac,  I  would  it  were  ; 

That  jon  n^ht  kill  yoor  itomach  on  your  meat. 
Ami  Dot  npoQ  your  maid. 

JaL  What  i«  't  JOB  tocA  up 

SepngCTly! 

Lat,  Nothing. 

JaL  Why  didst  thoa  (loop  then  t 

Lmc  To  take  ■  paper  np  that  1  let  fall. 

JaL  And  ia  that  paper  nothjog  } 

Lae.  Nothinj;  eonceming  me. 

Jai.  Then  let  it  lie  ibr  those  that  it  coDcemi. 

Lac  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concern), 
CaleB  it  have  a  hix  iaterpreCer. 

JaL  Same  love  of  youn  bath  writ  to  yon  in  rhyme. 

Lac  Tlot  1  might  sine  it.  madam,  to  a  tnne : 
Gilt  me  ■  note  :  yonr  ladyship  can  set. 

JaL  Ai  little  by  such  toyi  ai  may  be  possible  : 
But  sing  it  to  the  tune  of  Light  e'Love. 

Lac  It  ii  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  (una. 

Jal.  HeiTj  t  belike,  it  bath  some  burden  then. 

1m.  Ay ;  and  melodious  were  it,  vould  you  sing  it 

AL  And  why  not  youl 

Lae.  I  cannot  reach  so  high. 

JbI.  Lefs  ftce  yonr  song; — How  now,  miaioni 

Lat.  Keep  tnne  there  still,  so  youwillaingit  out: 
And  yet,  methinks.  I  do  not  like  this  tune. 

JaL  Yon  do  noil 

Lac  No,  madam ;  it  ii  too  sharp. 

Jal,  Yoa,  minion,  are  too  saucy. 

lac  Nay,  now  yoa  are  too  flat, 
Aad  -mmi  tlte  concoid  with  too  harsh  a  descant : 
Then  wanleth  bat  a  mean  to  lill  yoor  long. 

JaL  The  mean  n  drown'd  with  your  unruly  base. 
lac  Indeed.  1  bid  the  base  for  Proteus. 

.U.  Thia  babble  shall  not  henceforth  Croable  me. 

Bcfe  ii  a  coil  with  protestation ! — [  Tears  Ihj  Utur. 

Ge,  get  jtm  gone  ;  and  let  the  papers  lie  : 

Yoa  wimld  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

Lac  She  makea  it  strange;  but  she  would  be  best 

pleaa'd  Itttid: 

Tabc  ao  angei'd  with  another  letter.  [£iil. 

JoJ.  Nay,  would  1  were  so  anger'd  with  the  same! 

0  btefol  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words  1 
lajuioos  waspi  '.  to  feed  oa  such  sweet  honey, 
Aad  kill  the  bees,  that  yield  it,  with  your  stings  1 
1 11  kijs  each  several  paper  for  amends- 
lad,  here  is  writ — Had  Julia ; — unkind  Julia ! 
li  ia  rerenge  of  thy  ingiatitade, 

1  inm  ihy  name  igainst  the  bmisiDg  stonei, 
Tmapling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 
L*^  ben  ii  writ — Jmu-veundsl  PrDtnu 


abed. 


&J]ladgethee.tillthf  wound  be  th'nn^blyheal'd; 
Aad  thus  I  aearch  it  with  a  aov eteign  kus. 
Sal  twice,  or  tbice.  was  Proteus  written  down  ; 
Bi  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away, 
Till  I  haie  foujid  each  letter  m  the  letter, 
tMK^  mme  own  name ;  that  some  whirlwind  bear 
Ubm  a  agfed,  learfnl,  hanging  rack, 


IB  raging  t» 


And  throw  it  thenee  in 

Lo,  here  in  one  line  is 

Petir  jteriam  Prolnit,  poaidRsif  Protnii, 

To  tht  niwct  jKiia  ;  that  I  'II  tear  away ; 

And  yet  1  will  not,  lith  ao  prettily 


impla 


Thus  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another  ; 
Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  yon  will. 
Rt-tKtrr  Ldcktta. 

I.UC.  Madam,  dinner's  ready,  aad  yoor  father  stays. 

/aj.  Well,  let  us  go. 

Luc.  W  hat,  sh  all  diese  papers  lie  like  tell  -  tales  beret 

Jul.  If  you  respect  them,  heal  to  take  Ihem  up. 

iuc.  Nay,  I  waa  taken  up  for  laying  them  down  : 
Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold. 

JuJ.  I  see  you  have  a  month's  miod  lo  them. 

Luc  Ay,  madam,  Tou  may  say  what  sighu  you  see ; 
I  see  things  too,  althonEh  you  judge  1  wink. 

Jul.  Cune,  come,  wUt  please  yoa  go  I      [final. 

SCENE  m.— I%s  umt.    A  Tvm  in  Antouio's 

£nl<r  Atttohio  aai  Finthiho. 
dat.  Tell  me,  Panthino,  what  sad  talk  was  that. 
Wherewith  my  luvther  held  you  in  the  doiiter  ! 
Pun.  Twos  of  bis  nephew  Proteai,  yoorson. 
dnt.  Why,  what  of  him  T 
"  "  your  lordship 


Would  suffer  him  to  spend  his  youlh  at  home ; 
sleodei  reputation. 


be  great  impeachment  lo  bis  age, 
lavel  in  V- "^ 


While  other  men,  of  all 
Put  forth  theiri 

fortune  there ; 
Some,  to  discover  islaads  far  away  ; 
Some,  to  the  studious  universities. 
I'oi  any,  or  for  all  these  eiercises. 
He  said,  that  Proteus,  your  sod.  was  meet: 
And  did  request  me,  to  impdrtuoe  vou. 
To  let  him  spend  bis  time  c 
Which  would  be 
In  having  known  do  Havel  in  his  youth. 

AKt.  Nor  need'sl  thou  much  imuSrtune  metoinat 
Whereon  this  month  I  have  beeu  hammering. 
1  have  consider'd  well  his  loss  of  time ; 
And  how  he  cuinol  be  a  perfect  man. 
Not  being  try'd,  and  tutor'd  in  the  world : 
Experience  is  by  industrjr  achiev'd. 
And  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  time : 
Then,  lell  me.  whither  were  I  best  to  send  him  1 

Pun.  I  think,  jour  lordship  js  not  ignorant. 
How  his  companion,  yaathful  Valealine, 
Anends  the  emperor  id  bis  royal  court. 

^n(.  Iknowitwell.  [thither: 

Pnn.  Twere  good,  I  think,  your  lordsbipsent  him 
There  shall  be  practise  tilts  and  to 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  conTcrse  vrii 


I  tike  thy  counsel ;  well  hast  thou  advis'd : 
nno,  mat  thou  may'sl  perceive  how  well  1  like  it. 
The  execution  of  it  shall  make  known  ; 
Even  with  the  speediest  siecution 
I  will  dispatch  bim  lo  the  emperor's  court. 

Fon,  To  morrow, may  it  please  yon, Don  Alphonso, 
With  other  gentlemen  of  good  esteem. 
Are  journeying  to  salute  the  emperor. 


And  to 


id  their 


will. 
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!n(.  My  inll  ii  sometfainE  sorted  with  h 
n  DOl  that  I  thu>  sudden^  proceed  ; 
what  I  irill,  I  will,  and  there  an  end. 


Here  ii  her  salh  for  lora,  her  honour's  nwi 
O,  that  our  fathers  woiild  applaud  our  Iovm 
To  Kal  our  happineu  with  [heir  cooienU  ! 

0  heaven  iy  Julia ! 
.Int.  How  now 
Pro.  May't  please  your  lordship,  'lis  •■ 

Of  conunenibuon  seat  from  ValeDtioe, 

Delivet'd  by  a  friend  that  caroe  from  him. 
Ant.  Lend  me  the  letter ;  let  me  see  what 
Pre.  There  is  no  sens,  my  lord ;  but  thai 

How  happily  he  lives,  how  well-belov'd, 

And  dauy  graced  by  the  emperor  ; 

Wishing  me  with  hmi.  partner  of  hii  fartun 
AnI.  And  how  aUnil  you  aSected  to  his  n 
Prv.  As  oae  relying  on  your  lordshio'i  w 

And  not  depending  on  his  friendly 

Am.  My  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  wii 

Tor  what 

1  am  retolv'd,  that  thou  shall  spend  some  time 
With  Valentiaus  in  the  emperor's  court  -, 
What  maintenance  he  from  nit  friends  receitei, 
Like  eihibition  shalt  thou  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readinesi  to  go : 

Excuse  it  not.  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  looa  provided  ; 
Pleaie  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Ant.  Look,  what  thou  wanl'st,  shall  be  Sent  aftei 
No  mote  of  slay;  to-morrow  thou  must  go.—  [thee. 
Corns  on,  Fanihino  ;  you  shall  be  employ'd 
To  hasten  on  his  ei[«ditiaii. 

[Ei-tuBt  Ahi.  and  Pan. 

Pfv.  Thus  have  I  shnnn  d  the  fire,    for  fear  of 
burning ; 
And  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drown'd ; 
I  fear'd  to  shew  my  father  Julia's  letter. 
Lest  be  should  take  eicepttons  to  my  love ; 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  eicuse 
Hath  he  excepted  most  against  my  love. 
0,  how  this  spring  of  love  resemblelh 

The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day  ; 
Which  DOW  shews  all  the  beauty  of  ihe  snn, 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away  I 
Rt-tnter  Pantuiiio. 

Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  your  father  calls  for  you  ; 
He  is  in  haste,  therefore,  I  pray  you,  go. 

Ptv.  Whv,  this  it  is  !  my  heart  accords  thereto  ; 
And  yet  a  ifwusand  times  it  answers,  no.     [Einn 


ACT  II. 


Enttr  ViLENTiNE  and  Spud. 
Spttd.  Sir,  your  glove. 
Voi.  Not  trOne  -,  my  gloves  are  on. 


It  decks  a  thiog  divine  1 
Ah  Silvia!  Silvia! 
Spttd.  Madam  Silvia !  madam  Silvia ! 
Fat  How  now,  urrah  1 
Speed.  She  is  not  within  hearing,  sir. 
Fai.  Why,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her  ! 
Speed.  Your  worship,  sir  ;  or  else  I  mistook. 
FaL  Well,  you  'It  siiU  be  too  forward. 
^eed.  And  yet  I  was  last  chidden  for  being  too  slow. 
foL  Go  to,  sir ;  tell  cie.do  you  know  madam  Silvial 


Spttd.  She  that  your  wonhip  loves  I 
Vol.  Why,  how  know  you  that  1  am  in  love  1 
Speed.  Many,  by  these  special  marks :  First,  yoa 
ive  learned,  like  sir  Proteus,  to  wreath  your  sims 
le  a  male-content ;  to  relish  a  love-song,  like  a 
obin-red-breasi ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one  that  had 
the  pestilence  ;  to  sigh,  like  a  school  boy  that  had 
lost  ^is  A  B  C  ;  to  weep,  like  a  young  wench  that 
~  ad  buried  her  grandam  ;  to  fast,  like  one  that  lakes 
iet;  to  watch,  like  one  that  fears  robbing  ;  to  speak 
luting,  like  a  beggar  at  Hallowmas.  You  were  wont, 
iheo  you  laughed,  lo  crow  like  a  cock  ;  when  you 
rallied,  to  nalk  like  one  of  the  lioai ;  when  you 
failed,  it  was  presently  after  dinner;    when  you 
looked  sadly,  it  was  for  want  of  money  :  and  nowyou 
-e  metamorphosed  with  a  mistress,  that,  when  1  ^k 
a  you,  I  CBS  hardly  think  you  my  master. 
Val.  Are  all  these  things  perceived  in  me  ? 
SpeuL  They  are  all  perceived  without  you. 
Fot  Without  me  T  iey  cannot, 
Spttd.  Witlioutyou?  nay,  that'scertajn.for.with- 
ut  you  were  so  sunple,  none  else  would  :    but  you 
re  so  without  Ihese  follies,  that  these  follies  are 
within  you,  and  shine  through  you  like  the  waUr  in 
an  urinal ;  that  not  an  eye,  that  sees  you,  hut  ii  a 
physician  lo  comment  on  your  malady. 

VaL  But  tell  me,  dost  thou  know  my  lady  Silvia? 
Speed.  She,  that  yon  gaze  on  so,  aa  she  sits  at 

Vai.  HasI  thou  observed  that  1  even  the  I  mean. 

Sptid.  Why,  sir,  1  know  her  not. 

Vai,  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gaung  on  ber, 
and  yet  knowesl  her  not  T 

Spetd.  Is  she  not  hanl  favoured,  sir  1 

VaL  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  favoured. 

Speed.  Sir,  I  know  tiuit  well  eoough. 

Fal,  What  dost  thou  know? 

Spud.  That  she  is  not  so  fair,  a*  (uf  yon)  well 
^voured. 

Vai  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  eiqniiita,  but  h«r 
favour  inGnile- 

Speed.  That's  because  the  one  is  painted,  and  the 
other  out  of  all  count. 

VaL  Ilowpaintedl  and  how  out  of  count  1 

Spttd.  Marry,  sir,  so  painted,  to  m^  her  fair, 
that  no  man  counU  of  her  beaa^. 

Fdl.  How  esteemesl  thou  me  I   I  account  of  her 

Speed.  You  never  saw  her  since  she  was  deformed. 

Kal.  How  long  hath  she  been  deformedT 

Speed.  Ever  since  you  loved  her. 

VaL  I  have  loved  her  ever  since  I  saw  her  ;  and 
still  I  see  her  beautiful. 

Speed.  If  yon  love  her.  yon  cannot  see  her. 

VaL  Why  7 

Spetd.  Because  love  is  blind.  O.  that  you  had 
mine  eyes  ;  or  youi  own  eyes  had  the  lighU  they 
were  wont  lo  have,  when  you  chid  at  sir  Proteus  for 
going  nnrartered  ! 

Faf.  What  should  I  see  Ihea  T 

Speed.  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing 
defoi-mit^ ;  for  he,  being  in  love,  could  nol  see  tu 
garter  his  hose  ;  and  you,  being  in  love,  cannot  see 
to  put  on  your  hose. 

VaL  Belike,  boy,  then  you  are  in  love  ;  for  Inst 
momine  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my  shoes. 

Speed.  True,  sir  ;  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed  :  I 
thank  you,  you  swinged  me  for  my  love,  which 
makes  me  the  bolder  ta  chide  you  for  yours. 

VaL  In  conclusion,  I  stand  affected  to  her. 

Speed.  I  would  yon  vrere  set;  so,  your  afiectitut 


■ouldci 
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ACT  IT.— SCENE  III. 


Tat,  Lul  ai^t  iba  enjoined  me  to  write  •> 


T*L  No.  bi^,  but  u  w 
PCKc,  boc  she  comes. 

Enlcr  SiLTit. 

Sfmd.  O  excellent  motuni ;  O  eiceediog  puppet ! 
■vw  will  he  interpiet  to  her. 

VtL  Madam  and  miitiesi,  a  thoutaad  gond-inor- 

Sfnil,  O, 'give  yon  gDodeven  !  here's  a milliDn  of 

Sif.  Sit  Valeotine  lod  leTvaiit,  to  yon  two  thou- 

Sfied.  He  ihoald  gire  her  intereit,  and  ibe  gives 

F*L  Ai  joa  enjinii'd  me,  1  have  writ  jonr  letter, 
Cue  t^  Kciet  nameleu  friend  of  yours  ; 
Khieh  I  was  mnch  nQwilling  to  proceed  in, 
Bat  flu  UT  datj  to  jam  ladjchip.  [daDe. 

.  1  thank  yon,  gentle  serraat ;  'tji  leij  clerkly 
'         ■        e  hardly  off; 


r«, 

i« 

s 

ftL  Mo,  madam  ;  so  it  stead  tod,  I  will  w 
Ttaae  yoa  comnumd,  ■  thansaud  time*  U  m 
Id  yet.— 

dyot  Icareobt^ 
iai  yet  take  thU  again  ; — and  yet  I  thank  yon  ; 
Mieiiin  beoeeforth  to  trouble  yon  no  more. 

ffmL    And  yet  you  will ;  and  yet  another  yet. 
[A»dt 

f*L  What  Meamyonr  Udydiip'!  do  you  not  like 

HI-  Yea,yci;  the  biua  are  very  quainuy  writ :  [iO. 
Bm  SMC  nnwilUnglj,  take  them  again ; 
K^.  take  them. 

WmL.  IHadim,  they  are  (or  you. 

Si.  At,  ay,  70a  writ  them,  ur,  at  my  request ; 
Bn  I  will  none  of  them  ;  they  are  for  ^ou  : 
1  wadd  hkTc  had  them  writ  more  monnglj. 

FiL  Please  you.  I'll  write  your  ladyship  another. 

SO.  And  when  it's  writ,  for  my  sake  read  it  orer  ; 
And  '4  it  pleaae  jou,  so :  iT  not.  why,  so. 

ftL  It  It  ^eue  me.  msdun !  wliat  then  ? 

Sl  Vrfay.ifiti^eueyon.lakeitforyonr  labour. 
Aid  m  good  moTrow,  senaoL  [Exit  Silti*. 

'jriY  O  jc*t  nnsfirn.  inicnitable,  iurisible, 
A>  a  neee  on  a  man's  bee,  01  a  weathercock  on  a 


■  to  her :   and  ■] 


:  hath  taaghl  her 


St  device  !  was  there  ever  taeaid  a  belter  T 
IWiny  muter,  bongtcribe,  to  himself  should  write 
the  letter! 
Til.  How  BOW,  sir  ?  what  an 


^Fssd-  Kay,  I  was  rhyming ;   'tis  you  that  have 

r-LTodowbat? 

^a^  To  be  a  spokesnua  from  madam  Silvia. 

'•L  To  wbom  ! 

V*d.  To  youTMlf :    why,  (he  Booes  yon   by  s 

ftL  What  fieuie  ? 

Sjfni.  By  a  titer.  I  should  say. 

faL  Why,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me  * 

Sfmd.  What  needs  she,  when  she  hath  made  you 
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ceivatbaient 
:  Bui  did  you 


riteto  yourself?  Why. do  you  not 
F.I.  No.  believe  me. 
Spwd.  No  believing  you  indeed, 
perceive  her  earnest! 

ToL  She  nve  me  none,  eicepi  an  angry  word 
Speed.  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 
Val.  That's  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 
Spaed.  And  that  letter  hath   ihe  delivec'd,  and 

Val.  I  would,  it  were  no  worse. 

Spend.  I'll  viananl  you,  'tis  as  well : 
Fvr  afitn  you  havt  writ  to  her  ;  and  the,  in  modaty. 
OrehefariHintifidti  time,  could  nat  again  reply  ; 
OrfavingeUt  uimt  neunijvr,  ikel  nig^l  kar  miiiddu- 

Htnty  Aiti  ti^ght  her  Jnv  WiMitlJ  la  write  vald  W 
All  this  I  speak  in  print,  for  in  print  I  found  it. — 
Why  muse  you,  sir  )  'tis  dinner  lime. 

Val.  I  have  dined. 

Speed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  sir  ;  thoagh  the  cameleon 
Love  can  feed  on  Ihe  air,  I  am  one  tbat  am  nourish- 
ed by  my  victuals,  and  would  fain  have  meat ;  O,  be 
not  like  yODT  mistress ;  be  moved,  be  moved.  [l:^4nial. 

SCENE  II.— Verona.    A  Ram  in  Julia's  Hou*. 
Emit  Pkotkhs  and  Jvua. 
Pro.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 
Jul.  I  most,  where  is  no  remedy. 
Pro.  When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 
Jul    Ifyoutumnol.  you  will  return  the  sooner; 
Keep  this  remembrance  (or  thy  Julia's  sake. 

[Ciw.ri.^. 
Prn.  Why  then  we'll  make  exchange ;  here,  take 

you  this. 
JuL  And  seal  the  bargain  with  s  holy  kiia. 
Pro.  Here  ii  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy 
And  when  that  hour  o'er'slips  me  in  the  day, 
Wherein  1  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sake. 
The  neit  ensuing  hour  some  fouT  mischance 
Tonnent  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulneu  ! 
My  folher  itsys  my  coming ;  answer  not ; 
The  tide  is  now :  nay.  not  thy  tide  of  leai*  ; 
That  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I  should : 

[Eril  Jtiui. 
Julia,  farewell.— What !  gone  wilhont  a  word  1 
Ay,  so  true  lore  should  do :  it  cannot  speak  ; 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  it. 


Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  you  sje  staid  for. 
Pro.  Go  ;  1  come,  I  come  :— 
Alas!  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb.  [Emml. 


SCEN 

III. 

-Tluiame. 

AStrm. 

Enln-  Launce,  bodin; 
,  Nay,  -twill  be  this  hou 

ere  I  ha 

u,  .  .  _  . 

weeping ;  all  the  kind  of  Ihe  Launces  have  ^ii  very 
fault:  1  have  received  my  proportion,  like  the  pro- 
digious  son,  and  am  going  with  sir  Proteus  to  the 
Imperial's  court.  1  think.  Crab  my  dog  be  the 
sonrest-oatured  dog  that  lives  :  my  mother  weepng, 
my  fsther  wailing,  my  sister  crying,  our  maid  bowl. 
iag.  our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  uid  all  our  house 
in  a  mat  perpleiity.  yet  did  not  Ibis  cruel-hearted 
cur  shed  one  tear;  he  it  a  stone,  t  very  pebble-stone, 
and  has  nO  more  pity  in  him  than  a  dog :  a  Jew 
would  have  wept  to  have  seen  oni  parting  ;  why,  my 
randnm  having  no  eyes,  look  you,  wept  hetieltWind 
[  my  Darling.  Nay.  1  '11  shew  you  the  manner  of  it ; 
his  shoe  it  my  father ;— do,  this  left  shoe  is  m* 
D 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


(Ubar  ;— no,  no,  thi>  left  shoe  is  toy  niDthei ;— D>;r, 
that  caanot  be  lO  neilher : — yes,  it  ii  lo,  it  i>  lo  ;  it 
halb  the  murcr  sole  :  This  shoe,  with  the  hole  in  it, 
ii  my  mother,  ud  Ihii  my  (atlier :  Areageance  on't! 
there  'lii :  now,  sii,  this  staJf  i>  my  sisler  ;  for,  look 
you,  she  is  u  while  as  a  lily,  and  as  small  as  a  wand : 
thishalisNaa.ouT  maidj  1  am  the  dogi^no  the 
dog  ii  himself,  and  1  am  the  dog, — O,  Iho  iku;  ii  me, 
and  I  am  myself ;  ay,  >o,  so.  Now  come  1  to  my 
father  ;  Foinir,  ymir  bUaing ;  now  should  not  the 
■hoe  speak  a  ward  (or  weeping ;  now  should  I  kiu  my 
father  ;  well,  he  weeps  on ; — now  come  I  to  my  mo- 
ther, (0,  that  she  could  ipeak  now  1)  like  a  wood 
woman;  — well,  I  kiu  her  j^why,  there 'tii^  here's 
mj  mother's  breath  up  and  down  ;  now  come  I  to  my 
■isler ;  maA  the  mou  she  makes  :  now  the  dog  all 
this  while  sheds  not  a.  tear,  noi  speaks  a  word ;  but 
see  how  L  lay  the  dust  with  my  l^n> 
£nln-  PiNTHiHO. 

Pan.  Launce,  away,  away,  aboanl ;  thy  master  is 
shipped,  and  thou  art  to  poslafterwithoan.  What's 
the  matter!  why  weep'st  thou,  man  t  Away,  ass  ; 
yon  will  lose  the  tide,  il  yon  tarry  any  longei 

LauB.  Il  is  no  matter  if  the  ty'd  were  Tos 
is  the  nnkindesl  ly'd  that  ever  man  ty'd. 

fan.  What's  tSieunkindest  tide! 

UuH.  Why,  he  that's  ty'd  here  ;  Crab,  my  dog. 

Fan.  Tat  man,  I  mean  thau'lt  lose  the  flood:  and, 
in  losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  voyage  1  and,  in  losing 
thy  voyage,  lose  thy  masler,  and,  in  loung  thy  master, 
lose  thy  service  ;  and,  in  losing  thy  service,— Why 
dost  thou  stop  my  mouth  1 

Laufl.  For  feai  thou  thould'st  lose  thy  tongue. 

Pun.  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue  1 

Laun.  In  thy  tale. 

Pan.  Id  thy  tail? 

Idiin.  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  Torage,  and  thi 
mailer,  and  the  sertice!  Thetide!  Wliy,miiji,  if  [hi 
rirei  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  my  tean  ;  i 
the  wind  were  down,  I  could  drive  the  boat  with  mj 

Pan.  Come,  come  away,  man  ;  I  was  sent  local 
thee. 
Lauii.  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  darest. 
Pan.  Wilt  than  go  1 
Lour.  Well,  I  v^l  go.  [Eitant 

SCENE  IV. 
Milan.     An  Apartmtnt  in  tht  Duke's  Palact. 
EnUr  ViLENnHB,  Siltia,  Thobio,  and  Sphed. 
Sit.  Servant — 
Vat.  Mistress  7 

AmmI.  Master,  sir  Thurio  frowns  on  you. 
Fat  Ay,  boy,  it's  for  love. 
Await.  Not  of  you. 
Val.  Ofmymulressthen. 
SjMdi.  Tweregood.  jou  knock'd  him. 


;  for  it 


Sit.  S 


Indeed,  madam,  I  seem  so. 
TAu,  Seem  yon  that  you  are  not  ? 
VaL  Haply  I  do. 
Uu.  So  do  counterfeits. 
Vol.  SodoyoD. 

TTtu.  WhaiseemI,lhatIamnot> 
Val.  Wise. 

nu.  WhatinstaDceortbacODtiaTyl 
Tat  Yonr  folly. 

Thu.  And  how  quote  you  my  folly  T 
Cat  louoteitin  your  jerkin. 
Tlta.  HyjeikinisBdoubleL 


Val.  Well,  ihen,  I'll  danble  your  foUy. 

Thu.  Bowl 

Sil.  What,  angry,  sir  Thurio*  do  you  d»Bge 
nlourl 

Cat.  Give  him  leave,  madam ;  be  is  a  Had  of 
cameleon. 

Thu.  That  halh  morenuDdlo  feed  on  your  blood, 
than  live  in  your  air. 

Fal.  You  have  s^d,  sir. 

7^  Ay,  sir,  and  done  too.  for  this  lime. 

Fat.  I  know  il  well,  sir ;  you  alwKyi  end  ert  yon 

Sit.  A£ne  volley  of  words,  gentlemen,  and  quickly 

Val.  Tis  indeed,  mAdam  ;  we  thank  the  giver. 

Sil.  WhoUthat,serTBnt1 

Fat.  YoDnelf,  iweet  lady ;  for  you  gave  the  fire : 
sir  Thuiio  borrows  his  wil  from  yonr  ladyihip'i 
looks,  and  tpends  what  he  borrows  kindly  in  yonr 
company. 

iTiu.  Sir,  if  you  spend  woid  for  word  witb  me.  I 
shall  make  your  wil  bankrupt. 

Fat.  I  know  it  well,  sir  :  you  have  an  exchequer 
of  words,  and,  1  think,  no  other  treasnre  to  give  yonr 
followeit ;  for  it  appean  by  their  bare  liveries,  that 
they  live  by  your  bare  words. 

my  father. 

Enter  Ddu. 

Daki.  Now,  daughter  Klvia,  you  are  hard  beaat. 
Sir  Valentine,  your  father's  in  good  health ; 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  &om  your  friends 
Of  much  good  news  I 

Val.  M7loid,IwiUb«d>aiikAd 

To  IDT  happy  messenger  from  thence. 

DuM.  KnowyouE>on  Antonio,  yourcouatrynunl 

Fat.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth  and  worthy  estimation. 
And  not  irithoul  desert  so  well  lepuled. 

Dukt.  Hath  be  not  a  son  ! 

Val.  Ay.  my  good  lord  ;  a  son,  that  well  desunJ 
The  hoDOui  and  regard  of  such  a  &tlier. 

Dulu.  Yon  know  him  weU  1 

Fat.  I  knew  him,  as  myself  >  for  tnta  our  infancj 
We  have  convers'd,  and  spent  our  boun  logetber : 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time, 
To  clothe  mine  sign  with  angel-like  perfection  ; 
Yet  hath  sir  Proteus,  for  that's  bis  name. 
Made  use  &nd  fair  advantage  of  hit  dayt ; 
His  yesjs  but  young,  but  his  experience  old  ; 
His  head  unmellowM,  hut  his  judgment  ripe  ; 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  far  behind  bis  worth 
Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bestow,) 
He  is  complete  in  feature,  and  in  mind. 
With  all  eood  grace  to  grace  a  gentl^nan. 

DiJit.  Beahrewme,  sir,  but,  if  he  makes  this  good 
irthy  for  an  empress'  love, 
emperor^s  counsellor. 


WelUir ;  thity^m^ 


Fat,  Should  I  have  wished  a  thing,  it  had  been  he 
DiJu.  Welcome  him  then  according  to  hii  worth 
Silvia,  I  speak  to  yon;  and  you,  sirTburio:  — 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  'cite  him  to  it : 
I'll  send  him  hither  lo  you  presently.     [Eiil  Dmci 
Fat  This  is  the  gentleman,  I  told  your  ladyahip. 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 
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XL  Balitc,  that  now  ihc  halt  anfmicbu'il  ibsm 
DMaMBCotber  fmwnlaiftaltj. 

TaL  N>7.  *nre,  I  think  the  holds  tbem  prisonen 
•dlL 

S3.  Vn,  then  he  should  be  bliDd ;  uid  being 
Hn  csidd  he  we  Ikit  way  lo  seek  oat  yon  1    [blind, 

fd.  Why,  lulj,  lorehkth  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 

TW.  They  my,  that  lore  hath  not  an  eye  at  M. 

ftL  Td  kc  aoch  l<nets,  Thnrio,  at  younelf ; 
Cpoa  a  hsmely  objed  love  can  wink. 
£iUcr  Pbothis. 

a,  Han  done,  hne  done ;  heie  comei  the  geo- 

FeL  Wdctnne,  lieaT  Ptoteus! — MiUicu,  I  be- 

Cadra  hii  welcome  with  some  special  favour. 

SU.  Hb  woith  ii  waiTSJit  Tor  his  welcome  hither, 
DAbbehe  jau  oft  have  wish'd  toheu  from. 

f«L  Hstnss,  it  is :  iweet  lady,  entertain  him 
T»  l«  BT  fcUow-servant  to  your  Wrnhip. 

Sil.  Too  low  a  mistieu  for  so  higa  a  terranl. 

Pv*^  Not  ID,  nreet  lady ;  bat  too  mean  a  serrant 
T*  hare  ■  look  of  inch  a  worthy  mistress. 

FaL  l«ave  offdiseoone  of  diobili^ : — 
SnH  lir*^,  vntETtaia  him  for  your  iervant 


,  him  that  says  ■□,  bat  youixelf. 
SU.  That  yoa  are  welcome  } 
Fn.  No  ;  that  you  are  worthlMs. 

£iu«r  Serrant. 
Sr.  Wfrf™,  mj  loid  your  father  would  speak  with 


L  I-riindt 


Lt  upon  bis  pleunre.       [Eiit  Servant. 
Cmae,  sirThiina, 
6a  wkh  me ; — Once  more,  new  servant,  welcome 
m  lane  yon  to  confer  of  home  sflain  ; 
WhcB  yoa  have  done,  we  look  lo  hear  from  you. 
Pn.  We^  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

r£»iHK  SiLvii,  Thdbio,  and  8™ 
F«L  Nmr,  tril  me,  how  do  all  from  whence  you 

Fn.  Toot  bieadf  are  well,  and  have  then  mm 

F«L  Aodhowdoyonn? 

Fn.  I  left  them  all  in  health. 

T^  Hmt  doe*  you  lady  t  and  how  thrives  your 


I  kaew,  TOO  jof  not  in  a  lovenliieinmB. 

Fi^  Ay,  Protra*,  bet  that  life  ia  alter'd  now : 
I  lax  ddac  wiaace  for  contemning  love  ; 
Mittt  U^  uDpetiana  thoi^ls  have  pnnish'd  me 
Vith  kttei  Eeito,  with  penitential  groani, 
WiA  ■gbdy  team,  and  daily  heart-iota  ugh* ; 
'~  'a  reveagg  of  my  contempt  of  love, 

h«h  ehas'd  ileef  from  my  enlhralled  eyes, 


i!s: 


>  baMbled  me,  as,  f  confess, 


Bai,bikmBe 

>iw,  M  £ieoiu*e,  except  it  be  0  r  love  1 

■iw  ^  I  hteak  my  &ai,  dine,  sup,  and  sleep, 

I^  Ae  V0y  naked  same  of  love. 
Ff-  Eaoub  i  1 1**^  yx"  fortune  in  your  eye ' 

W»m  doa  the  idol  that  you  worship  so  > 

Frk.  Kvci  ibe ;  and  is  she  not  a  heavenly  saint  i 
Pni,  Ha ;  IM  she  it  an  earthly  par^oiL 


VoL  Call  her  divine. 

Pro.  1  will  not  fislter  her. 

7al.  0,  flatter  me;  for  love  delights  in  praises. 

Prv.  IVhen  I  wu  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter  pills  ; 
And  I  must  minuter  the  like  to  yon. 

Val.  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her  ;  ifnotdivine. 
Yet  let  her  be  a  principality. 
Soverc^  lo  all  the  cieatutet  on  the  earth- 
Pro.  £xcept  my  mistress. 

VaL  Sweet,  except  not  anji ; 

Except  thoo  will  except  against  my  love. 

Pre.  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  T 

Val.  And  I  will  heip  thee  to  prefer  het  too  : 
She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour ,-..- 
To  beat  my  lady's  trun  ;  lest  the  case  earth 
Should  from  her  veBlure  chance  to  steal  a  Usa, 
And,  of  so  great  a  favoni  growing  proud. 
Disdain  to  root  the  sununer-sweinng  Sowar, 
And  make  rough  winter  everlutingTy. 

Pro.  Why,  Valentine,  what  branardism  is  thi*! 

Fat.  PnraoQ  me,  Froteoa:  all  lean,  is  nothinf 
To  her,  whose  worth  makei  other  worthies  nothing) 
She  is  alone. 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

FsJ.Not  for  the  world:  why.man.iheisminaowni 
And  I  as  rich  in  hiving  such  a  jewel. 
As  twenty  seal,  if  all  Uieir  sand  were  pearl. 
The  water  nectar,  aod  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  1  do  not  dream  on  thee. 
Because  thou  seest  me  dote  vpon  my  love. 
My  foolish  lival,  that  her  father  likes, 
Only  for  his  pOBSeasiong  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  along  ;  and  I  must  aftar, 
For  love,  thou  knoVit,  is  full  of  jealousy. 

Pro.  But  aha  lores  you  I 

Fof.  Ay,  waaiebetrath'd: 

If  ay,  more,  our  marriage  hour. 
With  all  the  ctinning  manner  of  our  Bight, 
Determia'd  of ;  how  I  must  climb  her  window ; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords  ;  and  all  the  means 
Plotted  ;  and  'greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 
Good  Frotens,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber, 
In  these  afiain  to  aid  me  with  thy  counsel. 

Pre.  Go  on  before  ;  I  shall  inquire  you  fotdi : 
I  must  unto  the  road,  lo  disemban 
Some  neceSEuies  that  I  needs  must  use ; 
And  then  I'll  piosently  attend  you. 

Faf.  Will  von  make  haste  1 

Pro.  Iwlll.—  [EcitVal,. 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels, 
Or  as  one  nul  by  strength  drives  out  another. 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  abject  quite  forgotten. 
I«  it  mine  eye,  or  Valentinus'  pruse. 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgreiuoB, 
That  makes  me  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  1 
She's  fair  ;  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love  ; — 
Thai  I  did  love,  for  uow  my  love  is  thaVd  ; 
Which,  like  a  waxen  image  'gainst  a  Ere, 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  thing  it  was. 
Methinks,  my  seal  to  Valentine  it  cold ; 
And  that  1  love  him  not,  si  I  wu  wool ; 
O !  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much  ; 
And  that's  the  reason  I  lore  him  so  tittle. 
How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice. 
That  thui  without  advice  bc^n  to  love  htt  I 
'Tis  but  her  racture  I  have  yet  beheld. 
And  that  hath  dazzled  myreasoa'g  light , 
But  when  I  look  on  her  perfections, 
There  is  ih>  reason  but  I  shall  be  blind. 
If  I  can  check  my  errine  love,  I  will ; 
If  not,  to  compatt  her  Til  ut«  my  skill.  [Eiil. 


DS 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


SCENE  V—TTi.  am*.     A  StrM. 


SpcHl.    Luiuce '.    by  mine  bonestj.  welcome  In 

Loan.  Forswear  noi  thyself,  iwe«t  jouth  ;  for  I 
■m  not  welcome.  1  reckoo  this  nlwaji — that  >  mui 
ii  never  nndoae.  till  he  be  handed  ;  nor  never  wel- 
come to  >  place,  till  <ome  cerUu  ihot  be  paid,  and 
the  hotUH  Mj,  welcome. 

Spud.  Come  on,  you  mad-cap,  I'll  lo  the  ale-honie 
with  you  pretently  I  where,  for  oaethotof  (ive-penco, 
thou  >halt  taave  five  thouund  welcomei.  Bat,  sirrah, 
how  did  thy  master  part  with  madam  Julia  1 

Laun.  Marry,  after  they  clmed  in  earnest,  they 
parted  verr  fairly  to  jest 

Spr4d.  But  ibVll  she  many  him  1 

Laun.  No. 

Spied.  How  then  5  shall  he  marry  her  1 

■      -  No,  Q  "■' 


stands  the  matter  with 
hen  it  stands  well  with 


Spml.  What,  are  they  br 
Laun.  No.  they  are  both 
Spttd.  Why  then,  how 

Laun.  Marry.  Ihns  ;    w 
him  ;  it  stands  well  with  htr. 
Spud.  What  SO  au  art  thou  *  1 


Wbai «  block  art  thou,  thai  thou  can'»t  not  T 
undenlnnds  me. 
What  thou  say'sti 

Ay.  and  what  I  do,  too  :  look  thee,  I'll  but 
my  itaff  understands  me. 
It  slands  under  thee,  indeeda 
Why,  stand  under  and  undentand  is  all  one. 
But  tell  me  true,  will't  be  a  match  1 
Ask  mj  dog  :  if  he  M^,  ay,  it  will ;  if  be 
it  will  j  if  hethakebislul,  ■ndaayDotbing, 

The  conclusion  is  then,  that  it  will. 

ahalt  never  get  such  a  lecrel  from  me, 

Tis  well  thai  1  get  it  so.     But,  La 
at  than,  that  my  master  is  become  a  notable 

I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 

Thaohowl 

Anotable  lubber,  as  thou  reportesl  him  to  be. 

Why  thoQ  whoreson  us.  thoa  miitakeit  me. 

Why  fool,  I  meant  not  thee,  I  meant  thy 

Spitd.  I  lellthee.mymasterisbeeoffleahotlover. 

Laun.  Why,  1  tell  thee,  I  caie  not  thougb  iie  bum 
htmseU'  in  late.  If  thou  will  go  with  me  to  the  ale- 
boun,  >o ;  it  Dol,  Ihoa  art  an  Hebrew,  a  Jew,  and 
not  worth  the  name  of  a  Chriatiao. 

Spad.  Why! 

Laun.  Becanse  thou  hast  not  so  much  chui^  in 
thee,  as  to  go  to  the  ale  with  ■  Christian  :  Wilt 


Hystalf 

Spud. 

Laun.  . 

lean,  anil 


as 

but  by  a 

Sp«d.^ 

Sptid. 
Laun. 

SptMl. 


■sugnsting  lore,  iftfaonhailsinn'd, 
'I'each  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  eicnae  IL 
id  adore  a  twinkfiDg  star, 

worship  a  celestial  aun. 
vowi  may  heedfully  be  bnAen  ; 
And  he  wants  wit,  lliat  wants  resolved  will 
To  learn  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better .— 
fye,  unreverend  tongue  '.  to  oil  her  bad, 
«e  sovereignty  so  oft  thou  hast  □referr'd 
With  twenty  thousand  sout-confirmug  oaths. 

Jul  there  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  should  love, 
lulia  1  Idk,  and  Valentine  I  lose  : 
f  I  keep  them,  1  needs  must  lose  myself  j 
f  I  lose  tham,  (hoi  find  I  by  their  loss. 
For  ValenliDe,  myself:  for  Julia,  Silvia. 
I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend  : 
For  love  is  still  more  precious  in  itself : 
And  Silvia,  witness  heaven,  that  nude  her  fair  ! 
Shews  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 

irget  that  Julia  is  olive, 
Rememb  ring  thai  my  love  to  her  is  dead ; 
And  Valentine  I'll  hold  an  enemy. 

ig  nt  Silvia,  as  a  sweeter  frieiid. 

lot  now  prove  constant  to  inyself. 
Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine  : — 
This  nirfat,  he  meauelh  with  a  corded  ladder. 
To  diinb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-window  ; 
Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor: 
Now  presently  I'll  give  her  father  notice 
Of  their  disguising,  and  pretended  flight ; 
Who,  all  enrag'd,  will  banish  ValenOne  , 
For  Thurio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  bis  daughter  : 
But,  Valentine  bein^  gone,  I'll  quickly  cross. 
By  some  sly  trick,  bhinl  Thnrio's  dull  proceeding. 
Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  pnlpose  iwift, 
As  thou  hast  lent  DW  wit  to  plot  this diifl!       [Eiii. 

SCENE  VII.— Verona.    A  Baam  in  Julia't  Hfui. 

EitUr  Jnua  and  LncETTa. 

Jul.  Counsel,  Lucetta  I  gentle  girl,  assist  me  ! 
And,  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee, — 
Who  art  the  table  wherein  all  my  thoughu 
Are  vi»bly  ehai&clei'd  and  engrar'd,— 
To  lesson  me  ;  and  lell  me  soma  good  mean. 
How,  frith  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  ~"  ■— ---  » 

Luc.  Alas 

Jul  Am 


Spttd,  At  thy  sc 


CE«u». 


SCENE  VI. 

The  amt.—An  Apartment  i:i  Ihi  Falaei. 

Enter  Piorius. 

Pro.  To  trave  my  Julia,  shall  I  be  forsworn  ; 

To  love  fair  Silvia,  shall  I  be  forsworn  ; 

To  wrong  my  friend.  I  shall  be  much  forsworn  ; 

*_j .L_. which  gave  me  first  my  oath, 

_  ..    .    _  tothistJ       -■■        ■ 

Lore  bade  m 


the 


way  IS  wearuom 
-devote!  pilgrim  is  ni 


And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear, 
Ofsuch  divine  perfection,  as  sir  Proteus. 

Luc.  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 

Jul.  O,  know*st  thon  not,  his  looks  are  my  soul's 
Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  Dined  in.  [food  7 

By  lonfing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
Didst  Uiou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love. 
Thou  would'sl  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  snow. 
As  seek  to  quench  the  fire  of  love  with  worda. 

Luc.  I  do  not  seek  lo  quench  your  love's  hoi  fire  ; 
But  qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rage. 
Lest  It  should  bum  above  the  bounda  of  reason. 

Jul.  Themoretboudam'slilup,  the  more  it  bams  ; 
The  current,  that  with  gentle  murmur  glides. 
Thou  know'sl,  being  stopp'd,  impatiently  doth  rage  ; 
But.  when  his  fair  course  is  not  hindered. 
He  makes  sweet  music  with  the  enamel'd  stones. 
Giving  a  tentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 


K  ith  willing  sport,  lo 
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ACT  III,_SCENE  I. 


nn  let  me  fo.  And  hiodir  not  mj  coune  : 

lU  ti(  H  pKtimt  u  a  gentJe  streuD, 

lad  aakc  a  pastime  of  «cb  veai;  ttep. 

T3I  Ac  lul  ilep  have  brought  me  to  my  loie ; 

Aid  diD«  I'll  rest,  as.  tiler  much  tunnoil, 

1  bkacd  lonl  dolh  io  Eljuom. 

Lac.  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along  ? 

Jti.  Not  like  a  womaD ;  for  I  wonid  pretent 
He  looae  encoianten  of  laMiTioas  mea : 
Gallic  Locetta,  fit  me  with  auch  weeds 
Ai  nay  beseem  lome  well-repDled  page. 

Lac  Why  then  toui  ladjitup  must  cat  your  hair. 

At.  No.  girl ;  I'll  kait  it  up  in  silken  aliings. 
With  twcntf  odd-couctiled  tnie-loTe  knols : 
T*  be  Cutastic.  may  become  a  youth 
OtfieUer  lime  tbaa  I  ihall  shew  to  be.  {Iireeclieil 

Lac-  What  &shioD.  madam,  ihdl  1  male  your 

JmL  lltalfitsu  well,  as — "  tell  me,  good  my  lord. 

"What  coapais  will  joa  wear  your  (aithiogale  V 

Wby,  eien  that  &shioa  thou  best  lik'il,  Lucetta. 

Lat.  Yon  moat  needshaielbem  withacod-piecc, 


le,  let  me  have 
What  tbon  think'st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly  : 
Bat  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me, 
Fer  udertaUi^  so  nnstaid  a  joainey  ^ 
I  fttr  Be,  it  will  make  me  scandalii'd. 

Lat.  If  jcm  think  10,  then  stay  athome,  and  gonol. 

JaL  Nay,  that  I  will  not 

Lor.  TSeo  Dcrei  dnam  of  inhmy,  but  go. 
If  PmtaiHke  roat  joBtney,  when  you  cime, 
Ko  atattt  who  £  displeaa'd,  when  you  are  gone  : 
I  fcar  me,  he  will  scarce  be  pleai'd  withal. 

hd.  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  my  fear : 
A  fhaimiiil  aaths.  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 
Aid  iaatancc*  as  infinite  of  loye, 
Wmant  me  welcome  lo  my  Proteus. 

Lai.  All  theie  are  senants  lo  deceitful  men. 

JaL  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  base  effect ! 
Bal  tiMT  nan  did  gonem  Proteus'  birth  : 
ffit  Bwdi  ate  bondj,  bis  oaths  are  oracles  ; 
Kti  Inc  nneere,  his  thoughts  immaculate  ; 
ffis  Kan,  pure  nMsseagers  sent  from  his  heart ; 
Bs  heait  aa  &r  from  Mud,  u  heaven  from  eaith. 

Lac  Ptxj  beavcn.  he  proves  so,  when  you  come 
to  faim !  [wroi 

JmL  Now,  aa  thou  lov'sl  me,  do  him  sot  thai 
Ta  War  a  haul  opinioD  of  his  truth : 
Oalj  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  bim  ; 
Aad  amently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber, 
T«  nle  a  note  of  what  I  stand  ia  need  of, 
To  fnaBh  me  upon  my  longing  Journey. 
Ul  that  is  mine  1  leave  at  Ihy  dispose. 
My  gMdi,  my  lands,  my  reputalioD  ; 
<Wy,  m  hen  thereof,  dupalch  me  hence: 
Ceae.  answer  not,  but  lo  it  presently ; 
I  ^  impa^nl  of  my  taniaDce.  {Eicu. 


The  law  of  friendship  bids  me  lo  conceal : 

"   '      '       I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  lavourt 

My  duty  pricks  me  ou  lo  utter  that 

nliich  else  no  worldly  ^ood  ifaaald  draw  from  vat 

Know,  worthy  prioce,  sir  Valentine,  my  friend. 

This  night  inlands  lo  steal  away  your  daugblet ; 

Myself  am  one  made  privy  (a  the  plol. 

I  kaow,  ^oa  have  determin'd  lo  bestow  her 

On  Thuno,  wbomyoui  genlle  daughter  hales  ; 

And  sboufai  she  thus  be  stolen  away  from  you. 

It  would  be  much  veialion  to  your  age. 

Thus,  for  my  duty's  uke,  I  raihei  chose 

To  criHi  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift. 

Than,  by  concealing  i(,  heipon  vour  head 

A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  preu  you  down. 

Being  nnpreietilad,  to  your  timeless  grave. 

Duki.  Froleus,  1  thank  thee  for  thine  honest  ci 
Which  lo  lequite,  command  me  while  I  live. 
This  love  of  theirs  myself  have  oflen  teen. 
Haply,  when  they  have  Judged  me  fast  asleep  ; 
And  oftentimes  have  purpos'd  to  forbid 
Sir  Valealine  her  company,  a   ' 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  L      MJim—An  Ante-nm  in  M> 

thike'i  Polou. 

Enter  Dvai,  Tucnio,  and  pROTEUl. 

Dakt.  Sir  Tfaaiio,  give  ut  leave,  1  pray,  awhile  ; 

We  he*t  ifomt  leeieB  to  eenfei  about, 

[EntTnuBio 
Mew,  idl  Bc,  Praieut,  what 't  youi  will  with  me  1 


It  let 


liigrace  th 


:"'?•) 


Igave  him  gentle  looks  ;  thereby  to  find 
'nat  which  thyself  bast  now  disclos'd  lo  me. 
And,  that  thou  mays!  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  it  soon  suggested, 
I  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  lower, 
ThekeywbeTeof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 
And  thence  she  cannot  be  convey'd  away. 

Pro.  Know,  noble  lord,  Ihey  have  devii'd  ■  mean 
How  be  hercbunber  window  will  ascend. 
And  with  a  corded  Udder  fetch  her  down  ; 
For  which  Ihe  youlhful  lover  now  is  gone. 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  il  presently  ; 
Where,  itil  please  you,  you  may  intercept  him. 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly. 
That  my  discovery  be  not  aimed  at ; 
For  love  of  yon,  not  hale  nolo  my  friend. 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence. 

Dalii.  Upon  mine  honour,  she  shall  never  know 
That  1  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 

.,SXT.».  """"^ 

Dukt.  Sir  Valealine,  whither  away  so  fast? 

Val.  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  messenger 
That  stays  to  bear  my  lelleri  lo  my  friends. 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them, 

Dvkt.  Be  they  of  much  import  ) 

Vai.  ThelenoToftliemdolh  bulsignify 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 

Ihikt.  Nay,  then  no  matter ;  stay  with  me  a  while ; 
I  am  to  break  wilh  thee  of  aome  amirt. 
That  loach  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret. 
"Til  not  unknown  to  ihee,  Ihat  I  have  sought 
To  match  my  friend,  sir'fhurio.ta  my  daughter. 

Pal.  I  know  il  well,  mv  lord;  and,  sure,  the  match 
Were  rich  and  honourable  ;  besides,  Ihe  ^nlleman 
Isfiilt  of  virtue,  bounty,  wonh,  and  qualilitt 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  your  fair  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  win  herlo  fancy  him  ? 

DiJ«.No,tnistme;sheis  peevish,  sullen,  forward, 
Prood,  disobedient,  slubbom,  lackinc  duty  ; 
Neither  regarding  that  she  is  my  chiki. 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  ocre  her  father : 
And,  may  I  say  lo  thee,  this  pride  of  her?. 
Upon  advice,  hatlt  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
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wWel  thought  theraiDDinlormiDeige 

Id  have  barn  cheriili'd  by  her  child-like  du 


du^, 


And,  whve  I  thai 
SboaM 

'  resolved  to  Uke 
And  tum  her  out  lo  who  Mi  take  hsr  in : 
Then  lei  her  beauty  be  her  weddiog-dower  ; 
For  me  and  my  poucBiiooi  ihe  eileemi  cat. 

Fat.  WhalwouldyourgracehaTeinelodoio 

Duhi.  There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan,  here. 
Whom  1  (fleet ;  but  the  it  nice,  and  coy, 
And  nought  eiteemi  my  aged  eloqueoce : 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor 
(For  long  agone  I  have  forgot  to  court : 
Beiide),  the  faihioa  of  Ihe  tioie  it  chang'd) ; 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may  beitow  myself. 
To  be  regarded  in  her  tun-bright  eye. 

Vai.  Win  her  wiih  gitti.  ifjhe  respectnolwords; 
Dnmb  Jewell  often,  in  their  lilent  kind. 
More  tnan  quick  wordi,  do  moves  woman's  mind. 

DuAc.  But  the  did  icom  a  present  that  I  sent  her. 

Fiif.AwomantoaiBtimetscoms  what  beat  contenli 
Send  her  another  ;  never  give  her  o'er :  [her  : 

for  scorn  at  firjt  makes  aflet-love  the  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hate  of  you, 
But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  yon  : 
If  the  .do  chide,  tis  not  to  have  you  gone  ; 
For  why,  the  fooli  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  reputte,  whatever  she  dolh  aay ; 
For,  get  yaa  gonr,  she  doth  not  mean,  aoay: 
Flatter,  and  praise,  commend,  eitol  their  naces  ; 
Though  ne'er  to  black,  tay  they  have  angeli'  faces. 
That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say.  it  no  man, 
If  with  his  tongue  be  cannot  win  a  woman. 

DiAt.  Butihe.  I  mean,  ispromit'dbyherfnends 
Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  ot  worth ; 


Though  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night,  [taft. 

Val.  What  lets,  but  one  may  enter  at  her  window  ? 

Duki.  Her  chamber  is  aloft,  far  from  the  gronod ; 
And  built  BO  shelving,  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  appajeol  hazard  of  bis  life. 

Val,  Why  then,  aladder.  quaintly  made  of  cordt. 
To  Cattup  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks. 
Would  lerve  to  tcale  another  Hero's  tower. 
So  bold  Leander  would  adventure  iL 

DuAe.   Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  blood. 
Advise  me  where  I  may  bare  tuch  a  ladder.     fthaL 

VaL  When  would  you  use  if.  pray,  sir,  tell  mt 

Uake.  This  very  ni«it ;  for  love  it  liks  a  child. 
That  longs  for  every  Uiing  that  he  can  come  by. 

Fat.  Bj  seven  o'clock  I  'II  ^t  you  inch  a  ladder 

Dulit.  But,  bark  thee ;  I  will  » to  her  alone  ; 
How  shall  I  best  convey  the  ladder  thither  » 

Vat.  llwill  be  light, my  lord,  that  you  maybearil 
Under  a  cloak,  that  it  of  any  length. 

Dukt.  A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  t 

Val.  At,  my  good  lonl. 

DitJu.  tiien  let  me  leethv  cloak  : 
1 1]  gel  me  one  of  such  another  lentth. 

Vai.  Why.any  cloak willserve  Uie  tuin.mylord- 

Daht.  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak  1. 
I  pray  thee,  let  me  feel  th;  cloak  apon  me. — 
What  letter  it  this  same  1  What's  here  1— To  SiJipi 
And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding  I 
I  '11  be  BO  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once.      [RMdi. 
Jtfjl  IkoughU  do  karbmtr  tnlh  my  Silvia  ligMy  ,- 

And  ibiMi  t^  an  (s  m<,  that  tend  mtfiyiag 
0,  ceald  tMriaatItT  eami  and  go  at  lighlls, 

HimMilf  aoiM  Mgt,  nhtre  uiutlai  lluy  '"  'y'V' 
My  htrald  thoi^hti  ^  lAy  pun  h»n  rot  thtat ; 


Wh^  I,  Ihstr  Iriflg,  chat  HaOitr  Ikoi  iwftrtmM, 
D  eune  tht  graa  (hot  unth  nieXgntthalh  hlf^d  then. 
BicauM  myltlf  da  uant  in|  Hrcauli'  fartwn : 

I  lurK  'tgulfjor  IhtyartKntbumi. 

That  ihn  AmUd  iartour  whtn  tUir  lerd  iheitU  it. 

What 'i  here  1 

,  (hii  nu^t  I  will  tnfnmcl ' 


Wilt  thou  BS[Hre  to  guide  the  heavenly  cl 
And  vrith  thy  daring  folly  bum  the  world  i 
Will  thou  reach  iian,  because  they  shine  on  thaat 
Go,  base  intruder!  over-ireening  slave ! 
Beiton  thy  fawning  imilei  on  eqnal  matet ; 
And  think,  my  patience,  more  than  thy  daMiti, 
It  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence  : 
Thank  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  IitouIi, 
Which,  all  toomuch,  I  have  betlow'd  on  tboe. 
But  if  tbon  linger  in  my  tervitoiiet. 
Longer  than  Bwifteat  expedition 
Wilfgive  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court, 
By  heaven,  my  wrath  tball  for  siceed  the  lora 
I  ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  thyielf. 
Be  gone,  I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  eicue. 
But,  as  thou  lov'tt  thy  life,  make  tpeed  from  bence. 
[Ent  Di^aa- 

Fal.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  livu^  tonatot  T 

>  die.il  to  be  banish'd  from  myself; 

ad  Silvia  is  myself:  baniih'd  from  her 
I)  self  from  aelf :  a  deadly  banishment ! 
What  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen! 
What  joy  it  joy,  if  Silviabe  not  by  1 
Unless  it  be  to  think  that  she  is  M, 
And  feed  upon  the  ihadow  of  peimtion. 
Except  I  be  by  Silvia  in  Ihe  night. 
There  is  no  mnsic  in  the  nightingale  ; 
Unless  I  look  on  Silvia  in  the  day. 
There  is  no  day  for  me  to  loiA  aftm  : 
She  is  my  essence  ;  and  I  leave  to  be. 
If  i  be  not  by  her  fair  influence 
Foiler'd,  illumin'd,  cherith'd,  kept  aliTe. 
I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  this  deadly  doom : 
Tarry  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death  ; 
But,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  amy  ^m  life. 

Enter  Pnorxvs  and  Launck. 
Pn.  Run,  boy,  run,  and  leek  him  onu 
Laun.  So-bo  !  so-bo  ! 
Pn>.  What  seest  th 
Idun.  Him  we  go  1 
head.  but'tiiaVden 
Pro.  Valentine  7 


>  find ;  there 't  not  a  bait  «q  's 


Pro,  Who  then  T  hiaipiritt 

Vat.  Neither. 

Pn>.  What  then  ^ 

Val.  Nothing. 

Laiai.  Can  nothing  speak  !  master,  ihall  I  strike  '. 

Pro.  Whomwould'ttthouitrikel 

Laan.  Nothing. 

Pro.  Villain,  forbear. 

Laun,  Why.sir,  I'll  itrike nothina  :  I  piayyou, — 
Pn..Sirrah.l say, forbear:  Friend  Valentine.aword. 
Fal.  My  ears  are  stopp'd,  and  cannot  hear  good  n«WK, 
So  much  of  bad  already  bath  possesx'd  them. 

Pro.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  I  buiy  mine. 
For  thev  are  harsh,  uDluneable,  and  bad. 

Fsi.  It  Silvia  dead  1 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Foi.  No  VaJantine.  indead,  for  sacred  Silvia ! — 
Hath  the  forsworn  me  *. 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  I. 


TiL  Ko  VakotiiM,  if  ^na  ban  fannrorn  me  !- 
mat  a  jmi  iwws  1  [vioiih' 

Imm.  Sit,  tbere  '•  a  praclUDatioTi  Aat  you  a 

fn.  Thai  thou  axt  bMuxh'd,  0,  that's  Ihe  nem 
Fhb  kue,  finD  Silvia,  and  from  me  thy  friend. 

Ttl.  0, 1  hare  t«d  upon  this  vat  ilreuly, 
M  uw  (icesi  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit. 
DA  Sihia  know  tlul  I  am  bauisb'd  \ 

Fn.  Ay,  ay ;  and  she  hath  ofiet'd  to  the  doom. 
(WLdi.  Qnmen'd.  stands  in  efiectual  force,) 
A  MS  tf  DclliDE  pearl,  which  some  call  tears  : 
Timt  II  Iter  bmer*s  chnrliifa  feet  she  leader'd  i 
Wid  ihoB,  npun  her  knees,  her  hamble  self ; 
Wwing  bar  bands,  whose   whiteness  so  became 
AiillatBOwlhey  wued  pale  for  woe  :  {thi 

Bs(  todwr  bended  knees,  pare  hands  held  Dp, 
Sid  ii(bs,  deep  ei^  ■'        ■-...-      ... 

Csild  pawtnielH 
Bu  Vileolin,  if  be  be  b 
Bnidd,  bv  inlcrcewon  chaTd  htm  so, 
Vha  ihe  Cor  thy  repeal  was  auppliant, 
Tku  Id  cloK  prison  he  commanded  her, 
Wik  Buy  bitter  Ihreata  ofliiding  ther«.  [speak'it, 

faL  No  more ;    unless  the  neat  word  that  thou 
Bnt  lODe  naligiuuit  power  upon  my  life  : 
Ku,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear, 
li  adina  aolhem  of  mj  endless  dolour. 

fn.  Ceae  to  lament  for  that  Iboucaa'striolhelp, 
lid  ttndy  help  for  that  which  thou  lament'it. 
raciitfie  Dime  and  breeder  of  all  good. 


nttaesowserres  not  toexpostuW: 
CaclllnmTey  thee  tbrougfa  the  city  Kata; 
Aid.  eel  pari  with  thee,  cod  fee  at  lai^ 
OfiUlkalDajcaDcerD  thy  lore-Bfiain : 
iitbn  kn'st  Silria,  though  not  for  thjielf, 
l«ini  iliy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

'•'.  I^;Ihee,Laaace,anifthouieestniyboy, 
Bd  hiB  laake  baite,  and  meet  me  at  the  north  gate. 

fr*-  Go,  linah,  find  him  out.     Come,  Valentine. 

fd.  0  mj  dear  Silviit,  hapless  Valeatiae ! 

[Ereuni  Valkktine  and  Paormji 

l^M.  I  Bs  bat  a  fool,  look  you  ;  and  yet  1  hat 
ti  wit  Bi  Ihink,  my  master  ii  a  kiad  of  knave :  bi 
kl'i  ill  one,  if  he  be  bnt  one  knave.  He  lives  not 
■■,  ^1  kgim  me  to  be  in  love :  yet  I  am  in  lore ; 
te  I  Umm  of  borse  shall  not  pluu  that  from  me ; 
Mvla  'lii  I  lore,  and  jet  'lis  a  woman:  but  what 
■>■>,  1  will  not  tell  mnelf;  and  yet 
*>>J ;  yet  'III  not  a  maid,  for  she  hath  I 

C'tiisnaid,  roriheis  her  master'smai  . 
■UBL  She  bath  more  qualitiea  than  a  water- 
■fciel,— which  ia  much  in  a  bare  christian.  Here 
"fcoi-koi  IPiUliBg  out  a  paper.]  of  her  conditiont. 
Wiimi,  Oa  eanfiteh  and  tarry.  Why,  a  hone 
tM  b  n  man ;  nay,  a  borui  cannot  fetch,  bnt  only 
■»];  Iheieiiire  b  she  better  thana  jade.  Itei 
"■   ■ ;  ™i,aiweetvirtDe  inamaidiri 


h  had  gosaipi 


Sptid.  Why,  man,  bow  black? 
Loan.  Why  as  black  as  ink. 
Spitd.  Let  me  read  them. 


Loun-Iwilltrythee:  Tell  methis;  Who be^ltbee! 
Spttd.  Manr.  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 
Ltt»n.  0,  illiteiale  loiterer  !  it  was  Ihe  Mm  of  thy 
grandmother :  this  proves  that  thou  canst  not  read. 
Sp«d,  Come.  fool,  come  •  try  me  in  thy  papers. 
Laan.  There  ;  and  St.  Nicholu  be  tbj  speed  ! 
Spttd.  Imprimis,  SU  can  mitk. 
Laun.  Ay,  that  she  can. 
Spud.  Item,  Sht  brtna  good  oi<. 
Ldun.  And  thereof  comes  the  proverb, — Bleuin| 
your  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 
Sfttd.  Item,  Ske  am  lev. 
Laan,  That 's  as  much  as  to  say.  can  she  so  T 
^ttd.  Item,  Shi  caa  finif. 
LoiM.  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  slock  with  a 
inch,  when  the  can  knit  him  a  stock. 
Sp<ed.  Sht  can  touA  and  Kouf. 

A  special  virtue ;  for  then  she  need  not  be 


■Spttd.  Item,  S^  con  ipin. 

Luun.  Then  may  1  set  the  world  on  wheels,  when 

e  can  spin  for  her  living. 

Spttd.  Item,  She  hath  many  twn<iMI  virtutt. 

Latm.  That's  as  much  u  to  lay  bastard  virtoes ; 

at,  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and  therefoi* 
have  no  names. 

Spttd.  Here  felloB  her  vita. 

Laun,  Close  atthe  heels  ofhervirlnBfc 

Spttd.  Item,  Sluaitat  tobi  kiaid  /ating,  in  n- 
ipeet  <f  her  brtoth. 

Laun.  Well,  that  fault  may  be  mended  with  a 
breakfast.  Read  on. 

Spttd.  Item,  Sht  kilh  a  lutrt  mmth. 

Laun.  That  mskes  amends  tor  her  sour  breath. 

Spttd.  Item.  Sht  dulA  latt  in  htr  dttp.    [her  talk. 

Laun.  It's  no  mailer  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not  in 

Spud.  Item,  Sht  it  Una  in  wordi. 

Laun.  0  villain,  that  set  this  down  among  her 

ces  !  To  be  slow  in  words,  it  a  woman's  only  vir- 

e :  1  pray  thee,  out  with 't ;  and  place  it  for  her 

Spttd.  Item,  Sht  il  pmid. 

Laun.  Out  with  that  loo ;  it  was  Et«'*  legMy, 

id  cannot  be  la'en  from  her. 

Spttd,  Item,  She  kalh  no  lariA.  [cnul*. 

^un,  I  care  not  [or  Ihat  neither,  bectue  I  lore 

Spttd.  Item,  Sht  it  caril. 

Laun.  Well;  the  best  is,  she  hath  DO  teeth  labile. 

Spttd.  She  vitl  afltn  prai«  htr  liqwr. 

Laun.  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  shall:  ifshewill 

It,  I  will ;  for  good  things  should  be  prused. 

Speid.  Item,  ^  ii  Iss  libtrai. 

Laun.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot ;  for  that's  writ 
down  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  she  shall  not ; 
"  r  that  1  'II  keep  shut :  now  of  another  thing  tb« 

ay  i  and  that  I  cannot  help.    Welt,  proceed. 

Spied.  Item,  SA«fcalAmw«fciij-(fcan»i(,aiidiM™ 
fttultl  than  Aain,  and  nun  iMotlh  thanfauUi. 

Laun.  Stoplhere;  I'll  haveber:  shewasmine, 
and  not  mine,  twice  or  thrice  iu  that  lut  article : 
Heheirse  that  once  more. 

SpsnJ.  Item,  Sht  hath  mart  hair  than  uit,— 

Laun.  More  hair  than  wit, — it  may  be;  I'll 
prove  it :  The  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,  and 
therefore  it  ia  more  than  the  salt  *,  the  hair  that  covers 
Ihe  wit,  is  more  than  the  wit ;  (at  Ihe  greater  hide* 
the  less.    What's  neil. 
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1   IhDii;    he   hath 


Spad.— And  mer,  uwUh  lAan^uulli. 
Loun.  ^V'tiy,  Out  word  makes  the  bulti  giaci 
Well,  I'll  have  her:  Andif  itbeam&tch,  u  aathiag 

Speed.  Wh'il  thei 

Speed,  For  me  I 

LaMn.  For  (hee 
staid  for  ■  better  man  than  thee. 

Speed.  And  musl  I  go  to  hira  ? 

Lau«.  Thou  most  run  to  him,  for  thou  haat  slud 
so  long,  that  going  wiil  scarce  serve  the  turn. 

Spe«/.  Why  didsl  not  lell  me  soooerl  'poiofyoui 
love  lellen  ■  [Eiit. 

Loun.  Now  vill  he  be  awia^cd  for  reading  my 
letter  :  An  unmannerly  slave,  thai  will  thrust  him- 
itelf  into  secrets  f^l'il  afler,  to  rejoice  in  the  boy^s 
torrettion.  [  Eiit- 


A  Roan  in  tht 


<rD<jxt 


id  Thuri 


Du<b«.Si[Thuria, feat  not,  but  that  she  will  loieyon, 
Now  Valentine  i>  banteb'd  from  her  sight. 

Via.  Since  hia  ciile  she  hath  despis'd  me  most, 
Forsworn  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me. 
That  I  am  desperate  of  obtaining  her. 

DiJu.  This  weak  impreas  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
Trenched  in  ice  ;  which  with  an  hour's  heat 
Dissolves  to  wuler.  and  doth  loM  his  form. 
A  little  time  will  mett  her  ftoien  thought!. 
And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  foigot. — 
How  now,  sir  I'roteus  ^  Is  your  countryman, 
Accordir^  to  our  proclamation,  goael 
Pro.  Gone,  my  good  lord. 
Dvhe.  My  daughter  takes  his  eoing  gtievousty. 
Pro.  A  Utile  time,  my  lord,  will  kill  that  grief. 
Dukt.  So  I  believe  ;  but  Thurio  thinks  not  so.— 
Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
(For  thou  hast  shewn  some  sign  of  good  desert,  ) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee.' 

Pro.  Lonrer  than  I  prove  loyal  lo  your  grace. 
Let  me  not  live  to  look  upon  your  grace. 

Duki.  Thou  know'st,  how  willingly  1  would  efiect 
The  match  between  sir  Thnrio  and  my  daughter. 
Pro.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Drikt.  And  also,  I  think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 

Pro.  Shedid.  my  lord,  when  Valentinewas  hen 
Duke.  Ay, and  perversely  she  persivers  so. 
What  might  we  do,  lo  make  the  girl  forget 
i'he  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  sir  Thurio  ^ 

I'm.  The  best  way  is,  lo  slander  Valentine 
With  falsehood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent ; 
■fiiree  things  that  women  highlyTiold  in  hate. 
DuKi.  Ay.  but  she'll  think,  that  it  is  spake  in  ha 
Pw.  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it : 
Therefore  it  must,  with  circumstance,  be  spoken 
By  one,  whom  she  esteemetb  as  his  friend. 

Dakt.  Then  you  mast  undertake  to  slander  him. 
Pro.  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loth  lo  do  : 
Fis  an  ill  office  for  a  gentleman  ; 
Especially,  agatnslhis  very  friend. 

hake.  Where  your  good  word  cannot  advantage 
Your  slander  never  can  endamage  him  ;  [him, 

Therefore  the  office  is  indifferent. 
Being  entreated  to  it  by  your  friend. 


Upon 
Where 


By  anght  that  I  can  speak  In  his  diipraiie. 

She  shall  not  long  continue  love  to  him. 
But  say,  this  weed  her  love  from  Valentine. 
It  follows  not  thai  she  will  love  sir  Thurio. 

Thu.  I'herefore,  as  you  unwind  her  love  from  him, 
!st  it  shoiild  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none, 
on  musl  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me ; 
Which  must  be  done,  by  praising  me  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  dispraise  sir  ValeDtine. 

Duke.  And,  Proteus,  we  dare  tnisl  you  in  (his  kind  ; 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine's  report. 
You  are  already  love's  firm  votary, 
'    ■  evoll  and  change  your  mind. 

I  I  shall  you  have  accesi, 

here  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large  ; ' 
For  she  is  lumpish,  heavy,  melanchoiy. 
And,  for  your  friend's  sake,  will  be  glad  of  you ; 
Where  you  may  temper  her.  by  your  persuasion, 
To  hate  young  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend- 
Pro.  As  much  as  I  can  do,  I  will  effect  :— 
But  you,  sir  Thuiio,  are  not  sharp  enough  ; 
You  musl  lay  lime,  to  tangle  her  desires. 
By  wailful  sonnets,  whose  composed  rhymes 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 
Duke.  Ay,  much  is  the  force  of  heaven-bred  poesy. 
Pro.  Say,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  sacribce  your  tears,  your  sighs,  your  heart : 
Write  till  your  ink  be  diy ;  and  with  your  tears 
Moist  il  again ;  and  frame  some  feeling  line. 
That  may  dincover  such  integritv  : 
For  Orpheus'  lute  was  strung  with  poets'  unews ; 
Whose  golden  touch  could  soften  steel  and  atoDcs, 
Make  ligeta  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 
Fonake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands. 
Aft«r  youi  dire  lamenting  elegies. 
Visit  by  night  your  lady^s  chamber-window. 

Tune  a  deploring  dump  ;  the  night's  dead  silence 
Will  well  become  such  sweet  complaining  grievance. 
This,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  her, 

Duke.  This  discipline  shews  thou  hast  been  in  love. 

Thu.  And  Ihy  advice  this  nigbl  I'll  put  in  practice : 
Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  direction-giver. 
Lei  us  into  the  city  presentiy 
To  sort  some  gentlemen  well  skill'd  in  music : 
1  have  a  sonnet  thai  vrill  serve  the  turn. 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 

Dulii.  About  it,  genUemen. 

Pro.  We'll  wail  upon  your  grace,  till  after  supper; 
And  afterwanl  determine  our  proceedings. 

Duke.  Even  now  about  it ;  I  will  paraon  you. 


ACT  IV. 


H-d  ;  if  I 


A  Pgrol,  ii«r  Mantua. 


3  Out.  If  there  be  ten,  shrink  not,  buldown  with 

F.M>T  ViLIHTINi  and  Spi:ed. 
3  Out.  Stand,  sir,  and  throw  us  thai  you  have  about 


That  all  the  Iravelleis  do  fear  so  much. 
Vol.  My  friends, — 

1  Out.  That's  nol  so,  sir ;  we  are 

2  Out.  Peace  ;  we'll  bear  him. 

a  Out.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we ; 
For  he's  a  proper  man. 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  II. 
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FtL  TkenkDOw,  that  Ihaie  little  nciltli  toloK; 
A  m$a  I  an,  erosied  with  idTenit;  : 
Ih  lichei  u«  these  poor  habilbnenti. 
Of  irtidi  if  jon  ahoiild  here  diifurniih  me, 
I'm  lake  the  ram  and  ntbttance  that  1  hut. 
I  Oat.  Wlntber  travel  ;aut 
TtL  To  Ventita. 
1  0*t.  Whence  came  jod  > 
VtL  Fntm  Milan. 

S  Omi.  Hare  jou  long  lojourn'd  there^ 
FmL  Seme  uxteen  montha ;  and  longei  might  have 
Uaooked  fOrtane  had  not  thwarted  me.       [>laid, 
I  Oat.  WhU,  were  vou  basish'd  thence! 
F^  Iwaa. 

1  Out.  For  what  oSence  1 
VaL  For  that  which  now  tormeiiti  me  to  leheane  : 
I  kiU'd  a  man,  whose  death  I  much  repent; 
Bat  jet  I  (lew  him  maufull;  in  %ht, 
Withnt  &lse  Taalage,  or  base  treachery. 

I  (ha.  Why.  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  M  ; 
Bat  were  yon  banish'd  for  vt  Email  a  fault! 
fmL  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  luch  a  doom. 
1  Ota.  Hare  yon  the  tongaesl 
Fat  Mj  yoathfal  travel  therein  made  me  bappy  ; 
Or  dsc  I  often  had  been  miserable. 

30ut.  BythebaieicalpafRobiaHaod'sralfTiar, 
Thi(  EeDow  were  a  kin^  for  oar  wild  faction. 
1  Oai.  We'll  haie  him ;  »n,  a  word. 
Sfitd,  Muter,  be  one  of  IheiD  ) 

It  ■•  an  hocKRirable  kind  of  thievery. 
y*L  Peace,  lillaial 

lOai.  Telliulhis:  Hare  you  any  thing  to  take  to  1 
ftL  Nothing,  but  my  fortune. 
iOmt.  Knowthen.that  Hmeof  niBiegeiitli 
Sack  aa  the  fiuy  of  DngDTem'd  youth 
Tlnn  from  the  company  of  awful  mea : 
l^vtf  was  &oni  Verona  banish'd. 

S  Om.  And  I  froj 
Whni,  is  my  mood, 

I  Oitt.  And  I,  for  EDch  like  petty  ciimei  u  tlieM. 
Bat  la  the  parpoK,— <for  we  cite  our  fault*, 
That  daey  maj  hold  eicua'd  oui  lawlesi  liTei 
Aad,  partly,  leeing  you  are  beautified 
Wkh  goodly  ihape  ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  In^id  ;  and  a  man  of  such  perfeclian, 
Ai  we  do  in  QDt  qnality  murh  want ; — 

I  Omi.  Indeed,  became  yoa  are  a  baniih'd 
TWiefuie,  abore  the  rest,  we  parW  lo  you  i 
Ale  yen  coDienl  to  be  our  general  I 
T*  nakc  a  Tirtne  of  neceuity, 
Aod  brc,  as  we  do,  in  this  wildemeu? 

S  Ont.  What  lay'it  thou!    will  thou   be  of  our 

S,  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all :     [conuirt  1 
.  11  ia  thee  homage,  and  be  ml'd  by  tnee, 
We  Aee  ■■  oat  commaoder,  and  our  king. 
1  Oat.  Bat  if  thou  tcom  one  courtesy,  thou  diesL 
lOa,  Than  shall  not  livelobiagwhalwe  have  offer'd. 
^•L  1  lake  yoni  offer,  and  will  live  with  you ; 
fiwided  that  yon  do  no  outrage* 
Oa  liUy  womeD,  or  poor  pauengan. 

30m.  No.  we  deteil  such  vile  base  practices. 
C<B(.  fp  with  us,  we'll  brinj  thee  to  out  crews, 
Aad  itew  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got : 
Vkcb,  with  oonelvea,  all  rest  at  thy  di  — 


Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
I  have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer ; 
But  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  loo  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthies*  gifu. 
m  I  protest  liua  liwilty  lo  her, 
twits  me  with  my  falsehood  to  my  frianl ; 
When  to  her  beauty  I  commeiid  my  vow*, 
She  bid*  me  think,  how  ]  have  been  fonvnun 
la  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  lov'd  : 
And,  notwithitanding  all  her  ludden  Quipi, 
The  least  whereof  would  quell  a  lovei^s  bope, 
Yet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurai  my  love. 
The  more  it  grows,  and  lawnelh  on  b«r  still. 
BdI  here  comes  Thnrio :  now  mutt  we  lo  her  wiodow, 
And  give  some  evening  muiic  to  her  ear. 
Entir  Thdbio  and  JKuliciaw. 
Thu.  How  now,  *ir  Proteus  T  are  you  crept  before 

nst 
Pn>.  Ay,  gentle  Thnrio ;  for,  you  know,  thai  love 
I'll!  creep  in  service  where  il  cannot  go. 
T^u.  Ay,  but,  I  hope,  air,  Ihal  yon  love  not  here. 
Prt>.  Sir,  but  I  do ;  or  else  I  would  be  hence. 
Thu.  Whom!  ^viat 
Pro.  Ay,  Silvia,— for  your  sake. 


SCEKE  IL— Milan.     Cmtrt  if  the  Palace. 
Eotir  Paornrg. 
'vh  Already  have  I  been  false  to  Valentine, 
Aad  warn  1  naM  be  as  aniust  to  Thurio. 


Thu.  Iih 


Now, 


Iter  Host,  al  a  dinnnoi;  and  Jdu4  ia  tey'l  ctallm. 

HoB.  Now,  my  young  guest '.  melhinki  yon  're 
allychoUy ;  I  pray  you,  why  i*  ill 

JtiL  Marry,  mine  host,  becania  1  cannot  be  merry. 

Roil.  Come,  we'llhave  joumeny ;  I 'II  bring  yon 
where  you  shdl  hear  music,  and  see  the  gentleman 
that  you  ask'd  for, 

Jul.  But  shall  1  hear  him  Speak  1 

Hut.  Ay,  that  you  shall. 

Jut.  That  will  be  music.  [Muiit  ptagi. 

HOT.  Hark  !  Hark  ! 

Jut.  Is  he  among  these  ! 

Hfot.  Ay :  but  peace,  lei's  hear  'em. 
SONG. 
ITJif  ii  Silcia  T  ahal  u  A; 

That  ail  mir  maim  eannwad  tir  ? 


H«l, 


"nit  htm 


That  i)t<  migAl  iiilmir«il  bt. 
I,  At  kind,  a  tht  it  fair} 

For  6«ut;  fitw  mlh  Idniniu : 
Levi  doth  lo  htr  flfO  repair, 

To  help  Un  nfhu  blindmu; 
And,  b*^  htlp^d,  inhabiu  thirt. 
Thtn  to  Silvia  III  u  ling, 

T^t  5ilina  ti  txalliti^; 
Sht  tretU  tat\  nortai  thiKg, 

UpcB  lli(  duU  earth  dimlOng: 
To  Jisr  lit  ui  garJdndi  bring. 
Holt.  How  now  !  are  you  sadder  than 

befote! 


Jul.  He  plays  fake,  A 
HoH.  How  f  onl  of  tune  on  Ibe  tilings ! 
Jul.  Not  so  ;  but  yet  so  ^se  that  he  grieves  ray 
eiy  heart-strings. 
Holt.  You  have  B  quick  ear, 
Jui.  Ay,  1  would  I  were  deaf!  il  makes  mo  have 

Huil,  1  perceive,  you  delight  not  in  music. 
Jul.  Not  a  whit,  when  it  jars  !o. 


.dbyCoogle 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


Hm.  Huk,  what  fin*  chuge  is  in  tbe  miuic ! 

JuL  Av ;  thit  chujie  ii  the  iptle. 

Unit.  Ydq  would  have  thsm  uwajs  pity  but  one 

Jul.  I  wonU  almp  hare  one  plij  but  one  tiling. 
But,  hoit.dotli  Om  lir  Proleui,  Uut  wa  talk  on,  often 
reiott  unto  thii  gentlewoduji ! 

Hen.  I  tell  you  what  Laonce,  hit  man,  told  me, 
he  loved  her  oat  of  ail  nick. 

Jul.  When  ia  Lanoce  7 

Hmi.  Gow  to  Mek  hi*  dog  ;  which.  to-moiTDw, 
bj  hi(  nutiter')  coauund,  he  muit  Ctny  foi  a  pment 

to  hii  ladj. 

Jul.  Paace !  iland  aiide  1  the  companj  paiU. 

Fn.  Sir  Thnrio,  fear  not  yon  !  I  will  n  pl«a( 
That  yon  (hall  uj,  mj  cnniuDg  drift  eieeli. 

Tku.  Where  meet  we  ? 

Pm.  At  nint  Gregorj'i  well. 

na.  FanwclL    [Emiu  Tbuhio  and  Hurieiaiu. 
StLiu  apptan  a6aw,  al  litr  uriiujoM. 

Fro.  Madam,  good  eren  to  jour  ladyilup. 

Sil.  I  thank  joa  for  jrour  muiic,  genttemea 
Who  ii  that,  that  inke  1 

Pro.  One,  lady,  iifou  knew  hii  pure  heart'i  t 
Ycn'd  qnicUj  leani  to  know  him  bjr  his  voici 

SiL  Sir  Proteui,  a*  I  take  it. 

Pro.  Sir  Fniteni,  gentle  lady,  and  ronr  ler 

Sit.  What  is  joor  wiin 

Pf».  That 

SiL  Yea  have  jonr  msh ;  mj  will  ii 
Hut  prewatlj  jou  hie  you  bame  to  beu. 
Thou  subtle,  peiiur'd,  mlie,  disloyal  man ! 
Tliink'st  thou,  I  am  lo  shallow,  so  concatless. 
To  be  seduced  In  (h;  flattery, 
That  hsst  deceiT  d  so  many  with  thy  tows  1 
Return,  return,  and  nuke  thy  love  amends. 
For  me, — by  this  pale  qaeen  of  night  I  swear. 
I  am  so  far  from  granting  thy  requeit, 
That  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongful  suit; 
And  by  and  by  inleni  to  chide  myvelf, 
Even  for  this  time  I  spend  in  talking  10  thee. 

Pre.  I  gnnt.  sweet  lore,  that  I  did  lore  a  lady ; 
But  she  is  dead. 

JuL  Twere  false,  if  I  should  speak  it ; 
For.  I  am  nue,  she  is  not  buried.  lAiidt. 

SiL  Say,  that  ih«  be;  yet  Valentine,  thy  liiend. 
Survives ;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 
I  am  betrath'd :  And  art  thou  not  asham'd 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  import&nacv  ? 

Ptv.  I  likewise  hear,  that  Valentine  is  deai]. 

Sii.  And  10,  suppoie,  am  I ;  for  in  his  grave 
Assure  thyself,  my  love  is  buried. 

Pro.  Sweet  lady,  let  me  rake  it  from  the  earth. 

SiL  Go  to  thy  Udy's  enve,  and  call  bar's  thence ; 
Or,  at  the  least,  in  her  ■  sepulchre  thine. 

Jul.  He  heard  not  that.  [Aiidi. 

Pro,  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  ■□  obddrate, 
Voochisfe  me  yet  yoor  jiicture  for  my  love. 
The  picture  that  ii  hansing  in  joar  chamber ; 
To  thai  ill  speak,  to  that  I'll  sigh  and  weep: 
let,  unce  tbe  sulutaoce  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devatsd.  I  am  bnt  a  shadow ; 

your  shadow  1  will  make  true  love.        [it. 


rol.lf't» 


Jul.  If 'twere  a  substance,  yon  would,  sure,  deceive 
And  make  it  but  a  shadow  as  I  am.  lAiUt. 

SU,  I  am  very  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sir; 
But,  since  your  falsehood  shall  become  you  well 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  false  shap^, 
Send  to  me  in  the  morning,  and  1  '11  send  it : 
And  so,  good  rest. 

Pre,  A>  wretches  have  o'er-night. 


That  wni 

iEsninl  Pnonus  ;  ami  SiLvis,  ^sm  aioae. 
ost,  will  you  go  i 
//dm.  By  my  ballidoni.  I  was  bit  asleep. 
Jul.  Pray  yoa.  where  lies  sir  Proteui? 
Jfon.  Marry,  at  my  house :  Tmatme.  Ithink, 'lis 

Jul.  Not  so ;  but  it  hith  been  the  longest  niglit 
That  e'er  I  wilch'd,  and  the  most  heavisst. 

[EnwM. 
SCENE  IIL— 7^  umt. 
£iUrr  EeLiHODH. 
EgL  This  is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  ma  to  call,  and  know  bar  mind; 
There's  some  great  matter  sbe'd  employ  me  in. — 

Silvia  apptan  oloiis,  nl  t«r  inad«<i>. 
SU.  Who  calls  1 

EgU  Your  seivant,  and  yonr  friend  -, 

One  that  attends  your  ladyship's  commaad. 
511.  ^  Eglamour,  a  thousand  times  good-morrow. 


EgL  As  many,  worthy  ladj,  lo  yourself. 
Accoiding  to  your  Isdyibip's 
'  am  thus  ea^y  come  to  kno' 


s  impose. 


It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

SiL  O  Eglamour,  Ihou  art  a  gentleman, 
(Think  not,  1  flatter,  for,  I  swear,  I  do  not,) 
Vsliani,  wise,  remorseful,  well  accomplisb'd. 
Thou  art  not  ignorant,  what  dear  good  will 
I  bear  unto  the  banish'd  Valentine  ; 
Nor  bow  my  bther  would  enforce  me  maity 
Vain  Thurio,  whom  my  very  loul  abhorr'd. 
Thysetrhast  loved  ;  and  I  have  heard  thee  saj. 
No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  thy  heart. 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died. 
Upon  whose  grave  thou  vow'dst  pure  chastity. 
Sir  Eglamour.  I  would  to  Valentine. 
To  Majitua.  where,  I  hear,  he  makes  abode  ; 
And,  for  the  ways  are  dangerous  lo  psss, 
1  do  desire  thy  worthy  company. 
Upon  whose  faith  and  honour  I  repose. 
Urge  not  my  father's  anger,  Eglamour, 
But  think  upon  mj  grief,  a  lady's  grief; 
And  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  bene 
To  keep  me  from  a  most  uuioly  mati 
Which  heaven  and  fortune  still  reward 
desire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 


loly  match. 


As  full  of 
To  bear  m< 

If  not.  to  I 

That  I  ma' 

EfL       ■ 


what  I  have  said  to  thee, 
tnture  (o  depart  alone. 
I,  1  pi^  much  yonr  grievances : 
Which  since  I  know  they  virtuously  are  ptac'd, 
I  give  consent  lo  go  along  with  you  ; 
Recking  as  little  what  betidelh  me 
As  much  I  wish  all  good  befortuiK  you. 
When  will  you  go  1 

SiL  This  evening  coming. 

EgL  Wbere  shall  I  meet  you  T 

Sa.  At  Friai  Patrick's  cell. 

Where  I  intend  holy  confession. 

Eel.  I  will  not  fail  your  ladyship: 
Oood-morrow,  gentle  lady. 

SiL  Good-morrow,  kind  wr  Eglamour.  {Enuiit. 

SCENE  IV.  — TIUtuMs. 

Entir  LiDMCi  ifilk  hit  diig. 

When  a  man's  servant  shall  play  ihe  c 


I  saved  from  drowning,  when  threa 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  1V_SCENE  !V. 


alav«f  kublindbTodMnudcuMn  wenltoitl  I 
Wn  ttmht  him— -evttt  it  oae  mnildnj  nrednly, 
nnlwoBldteaicli&dae.  IwuHnttadetirerlum, 
M  ■  [icBeBt  In  aiutreH  ^tia,  from  mj  nuitei ;  uid 
Icmc  an  tamta  ii>h>tbediiuoC'Chimtiei,bnth«  u«pa 
■clohertrenekeT,  and  itcalibercipan'tkg.  O, 'lii 
a  {gal  dung  wlwB  ■  cur  cannot  keep  him*elf  in  all 
ramp  nil  ■  !  I  would  have,  ai  one  ihoidd  nj,  ona  thai 
d<aapim  him  to  be  a  dog  indeed,  to  be,  aa  it  were,  a 
iofat  allikii^.  If  I  had  not  had  morawit  than  he, 
ID  tike  a  Emit  opon  me  that  he  did,  I  think  veriU  he 
hd  ham  hanged  for 't ;  inre  ai  I  lire  he  had  infiered 
te't:  jou  ihiill  judge-  He  thimti  me  himMlf  into 
fc  eoBpauj  of  three  or  fbni  ^ntleioaa-like  dogi, 
■ate  the dtikc'i  table  1  hehad  notbecn  there  (bleu 
Ac maik) a faniiig  while ;  bntftll  ibechunbei  smelt 
hsa.  OiawM  ihidiig.njt  one;  H^t  nrti  that? 
KjaaiMMbei;  Wldp  Sbmmt,  tt.jtiliui6;  Hangliim 
'""'■■■  ■  lied  wifli  the 

Lothe 

?  Ay,  many,  do  I,  quoth  he.  ¥au  do 
^m  ta*  aMre  wmij,  qnoth  1 ;  'Iwoi  I  diA  tht  thing  yni 
■V  ^-  He  ma^**  me  no  EOOie  ido,  but  whipi  me  out 
•tihe  cbamber.  How  many  masten  would  do  thii  foi 
their  icnant  *  Nay,  I'll  be  sworn,  I  ha>e  u.t  in  the 
Modi  fat  pnddinn  he  hath  itolen,  otherwise  he  had 
btcn  eieeated :  I  have  ilood  on  the jnllory  for  geeie 
he  hathkilled,  olheiwiie  hehad  snOeied  101*1:  thou 
ttid'u  not  of  thii^ow '. — Nay,  I  remember  the  trick 

Ssmcdme.whcD  I  look  mjleara  of  nudam  Silvia ; 
aotlbvl thee ilUlmaikme, and douldol  When 
Ad'n  tboo  lee  me  beave  up  my  leg,  and  make  water 
agaaHagentlewonian'ifaithiiigaleT  didst  than  ever 
Ne  ae  do  cncb  a  Crick! 

EnUt  FnoTKni  and  Jdlu. 
fW  Sebaatiin  is  th;  nimel  1  like  thee  wall, 
And  will  employ  thee  m  same  setvice  pieseatly. 
Jat  In  wBal  yon  please  ;— I  will  do  what  I  c_.. 
Pn,  I  hope,  than  wilt.— How  now,  yon  whoreson 
peaaantl  [Ta  Lsvncb. 

Whac  b»e  yon  been  thew  two  days  loilering ! 

T  tarn   Many,  w,  I  diried  miitreu  ^via  the  dog 
yea  bade  me. 

Pn.  And  what  nys  she  to  my  little  jewel  7 

I^Mm.  Many,  she  nys,  your  dc^  was  a  cnr ;  u 

lefli  ym,  cnmsh  thanks  is  good  eoongh  for  such 

Pt*.  But  abe  received  my  dog  T  [preeen 

"■     "    '     '    '     'idnotilierehiirelbnraght 


JU.  It  seems ,  von  loved  her  aot,  to  kavn  bar  totM  1 
She's  dead,  helika. 

Pro.  Not  so ;  I  Aink,  she  livw. 

J^L  Alas ! 

Fro.  Why  doat  than  cry,  alas  ! 

Jsi.  1  GBsnot  choose  but  pity  hei  t 

Pro.  Wherefore  shoold'it  Ihon  nity  berl 

Jul.  Because, methinks.thatsheiov'd  yon  aswall 
Ai  yon  do  lore  joui  lady  Silvia  : 
She  dreimi  on  hmi.  that  hai  faint  her  lore  ; 
Yon  dole  on  her,  that  carea  not  (or  yam  love. 
Tia  piw,  lore  should  be  so  contniy ; 
And  Ihinkine  on  it  mskei  me  ciy,  aUs ! 

Pro.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  thoewithal 
This  letter;— ^al'i  her  chamber.— Tell  my  lady, 
"  claim  the  promise  foi  her  heavenly  pictBia. 
'onr  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chambu. 
Where  thonshalt  but  me  aadaadaolilaiy.  [fiitPao. 

JuL  How  many  wohmd  would  do  ineh  a  iimw|a  T 
Alaj,  poor  Proteus  1  thoa  hast  entertaia'd 
A  foi,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  lamhs : 
Alai,  poorfboll  wbydolpi^him 
That  with  his  very  heart  deapiaath  me  ! 
Becanse  be  loves  ber,  he  deipiteth  me ; 
Because  I  love  him,  I  mnst  pity  bin. 
This  ring  I  gave  him,  wbea  be  parted  (ram  ma, 
'  ind  him  to  remember  my  good  will : 


Laaa.  No,  indeed,  she  did  no 
him  back  again. 
Pn.  What,  didst  thou  oBer  ber  this  from  me  1 
I^um.  Ay,  air ;  the  other  squirrel  was  itolen  from 
■e  by  the  hangman's  hoys  in  the  market-place :  and 
Asa  I  ofleiBd  her  mine  own ;  who  is  adog  as  big  as 
kg  ef  yCFors,  and  therefore  the  gift  the  greater. 

Pr*.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  Gad  my  dog  again, 
Ot  ne'er  reton  again  into  my  ught. 
Aaay,  I  itj:  SIsv'st  thou  to  vei  me  heral 
i  sloe,  1^1,  stiU  an  end,  tarns  me  tn  ibime. 

[Irit  LiuMCi. 
lilBstian,  I  have  entertained  thee, 
l^illy,  that  I  hsne  need  of  such  a  youth, 
Tkn  ca>  with  sesne  diseretioD  do  my  business, 
Fk  ^  DO  iraetinc  to  yon  foolish  lowt; 
Bei.  chiefly,  for  £j  bee,  and  thy  behaviour  ; 
t  kich  (if  my  angniy  deceive  me  not) 
^Mese  gead  bringing  np,  fortnne,  and  truth : 
Therefore  know  thon,  (or  this  I  entertain  thee. 
Co  pieiatly.  and  take  this  ring  with  thee, 
Ddner  it  to  madan  Silvia : 
»»  Wsed  ae  wall,  deliver-d  it  lo  me. 


To  plead  for  that,  whicli'l  would  not  ebtain  ; 
To  carry  that  which  I  would  have  tefas'd ; 
To  praise  his  laith,  which  1  would  have  diqvais'd. 
^     a  my  master's  true  confirmed  love  ; 

cuinaC  be  true  lerranl  to  my  master, 
Unleu  I  prove  false  tnitor  to  myself. 
Yet  I  will  woo  for  him  ;  bat  yet  so  coldly. 
As,  heaven  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  hun  speed. 

Enttr  Silvia,  attendsd. 
Gentlewoman,  good  day  I  I  piay  you,  be  lay  ueui 
To  biir^  me  where  to  speak  with  madun  Silvia. 

Sil.  Wbalwould  yon  with  her,  if  that  lb*  abe! 

JuL  lfyoabesbe,ldoeotreatyaDr patience 
To  heat  me  speak  the  message  1  am  sent  on. 

SiL  From  whom  1 

Jul.  From  my  master,  sir  Proteus,  madam. 

Sit.  O! — heseodsyon  forapictnrel 

Jul.  Ay,  madim. 

SiL  Ursula,  bring  my  pictnra there.  [Pietnr*  hnufht. 
Go,  give  your  master  this  i  tell  him  froin  me, 
One  Julia,  that  bis  cbangiag  thon^U  forget. 
Would  better  fit  his  chamber  than  this  shadow. 


Sil.  I  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

Jul.  Itmaynotbe:  good  madain,  panlOB  ne. 

SiL  There,  hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  rruuter's  lines ; 
I  know,  they  are  stutTd  with  proteitatioas. 
And  fall  of  new-found  oathi ;  which  he  will  break, 
Ai  easily  as  I  do  tear  hit  paper. 

JuL  Madam,  he  send)  your  ladyship  this  ring. 

SiL  The  more  shima  for  him  that  he  sends  it  me ; 
Fur  1  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  timet. 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  depuluie ; 
Though  his  false  finger  hath  ptoftu'd  the  ring. 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 

Jul.  Sb«  thanks  you. 

SiL  What  say'st  Ibon  1 

JuL  I  thank  you.  nadam,  that  you  lender  her: 
Poor  gentlewoman '.  my  master  wronp  her  muih. 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


SiL  DW  thou  know  her  1 

JuL  Almoil  u  well  u  I  da  knov  myidf : 
To  think  npon  her  wata,  I  do  protest. 
Thkt  I  have  wept  an  hundnd  wvenl  timei. 

Sil.  Belike,  the  thinks  that  Froteiu  halh  foruokber. 

Joi.  I  think  >he  doth.  «ad  thtt'i  her  oum  of 

Sil.  I>  ihe  not  passing  fuil  [sorrow. 

Jul.  She  hath  been  fairer,  midun,  than  she  ii ; 
When  she  did  think  mj  maiter  loi'd  her  nell, 
She,  in  mj  jadEmeat,  wu  u  fair  as  jron  ; 
Bat  since  <ha  £d  neglect  her  looking-glass, 
And  threw  her  lun-eipelling  ma^  away, 
The  air  hath  Btur'd  the  rotes  in  her  cheeks, 
And  pinch'd  the  lilj-liDCtDie  of  her  face. 
That  now  she  ia  become  as  black  as  1> 

Sit.  How  (all  was  aha  1 

Jul,  Abonl  my  stature  ;  for,  at  Pentecost, 
When  all  our  pagaants  of  delight  were  plaif'd. 
Oar  vouth  got  me  lo  jiwy  the  woman's  part, 
And  I  was  trimm'd  inmsdMm  Julia's  gown  ; 
Which  sarved  me  as  Gl,  by  all  men's  judgment, 
As  if  tha  garmeot  had  been  made  for  roe : 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  abont  my  height 
And,  at  Ihat  time.  I  made  her  weep  a-good, 
For  I  did  play  >,  lameatabte  part ; 
Madam,  'twai  Ariadne,  puiianing 
For  Theseus'  poiiniy,  and  nnjutt  flight ; 
Which  I  so  lively  acted  with  my  tean, 
That  wj  poor  mistress,  moved  therewithal, 
Wept  bitterly ;  and,  would  I  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow  ! 

SiL  Sikt  ii  beholden  to  thee,  gentle  youth !  — 
AIM,  poor  lady!  desolate  and  left  I— 
I  we^  myself,  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
Han,  yoaUk.  there  is  my  purse ;  I  give  thee  this 
Fordiysweetmiitreas' take, because  ihon  lav'ither. 
Farewell.  [  Enr  Silvu  . 

7uf.  And  the  shall  thank  yon  for 't.  if  e'er  yon  know 
A  Tirtuont  gentlewoman,  mild  and  beaulirnl.  [her. 
I  hope  my  matter's  suit  will  be  but  cold, 
3inca  she  respects  my  mistress'  tove  to  much. 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itielf  I 
Hai«  it  her  piclnie :  I«t  ma  tee  :  I  think, 
If  I  had  inch  a  tire,  this  face  of  mine 
Were  full  w  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers : 
And  yet  tha  psioter  flatter 'd  her  a  little, 
tlnlett  I  flatler  with  myself  too  much. 
Har  hair  it  auburn,  nuae  it  perfect  yellow  : 
If  that  be  all  the  difference  m  his  love, 
I'll  get  me  tuch  a  colour'd  periwig. 
Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass ;  and  so  ii«  mine : 
Ay,  but  her  forehead's  low,  and  mine's  as  high. 
What  should  it  be,  that  he  respects  in  her. 
But  I  can  make  respective  in  myself, 
If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  md  1 
Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  shadow  up, 
For  'lit  thy  linl.     O  thou  senseless  form, 
Hion  shalt  bewonhipp'd,  kiis'd,  lov'd,  and  ador'd  ; 
And,  ware  there  tense  in  his  idolatry, 
H]^  substance  should  be  statue  in  thy 


That  Silvia,  at  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  ma. 
She  will  not  bit ;  for  loven  break  not  hours, 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time ; 
So  much  they  spur  their  expedition 

Eiiltr  Silvia. 
See  where  she  comet:  I^y.  a  happy  evening  1 

Sil.  Amen,  amen  !  go  on,  good  f^lamour ' 
Out  at  the  postern,  by  the  abbey-wiQl ; 
'  fear,  1  am  attended  by  tome  spies. 

EgL  Fear  not :  the  foreit  it  not  three  li 


Hy  substance  should  be  statue  in  thy  itead. 
I  '11  use  thea  kindly  for  thy  miltreis  take, 
Hiat  us'd  m-  --     --  -'  -    "--  '-'  • 


t  else,  by  Jove.  I  vow, 
I  should  have  scralcb'd  out  your  unseeing  eyes. 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  (hee.     [Exit 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  l.—lTu  tamt.     An  AbUg. 

Bgt.  The  sun  begins  to  gild  the  western  sky  -. 
And  now,  it  it  about  the  very  hour 


:  leagues  off: 
1.     [EhhM. 


T^u.  Sir  Proteus,  what  tays  Silvia  to  my  suit! 

Fro.  O.  sir,  1  find  her  milder  than  the  wat; 
And  yet  she  tikes  eiceptiont  at  your  person. 

Thu.  What.  Ihat  my  leg  is  too  long! 

Pro.  No ;  that  it  it  too  litUe. 

Thu.  I'll  wear  a  boot  to  make  it  tomawhat  rounder. 

Pre.  But  love  will  nut  be  sparr'd  to  what  itloaths. 

Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  face  1 

Pre.  She  lavs  it  is  a  fair  one 

Thn.  Nay.  then  the  wanton  lies  ;  my  face  is  black. 

Pn.  But  pearla  are  fair ;  and  the  old  saying  is. 
Black  men  an  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies'  eyes ; 


Thu.  How  likes  she  myditcoone^ 

Pn.  Ill,  when  you  talk  of  war. 

Tlui.  But  well ,  when  I  ditcourie  of  love  and  peace  t 

JuJ.  But  better,  indeed,  when  yon  hold  your  peacet 
[Andl. 

IXu.  What  sayi  she  to  my  valour ! 

Pro.  0,  air,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 

Jul.  She  needs  not,  when  she  knows  it  cowaidicc 
lAiul4. 

Thu,  What  says  the  to  my  birth  1 

Pm.  That  you  are  well  deriv'd. 

Jut.  True  ;  ^om  a  gentleman  to  a  fool.    {dsUt. 

Thu,  Contidert  the  my  possesiiDns  1 

Pn.  O.ay  ;  and  piliei  them. 

Th».  Wherefore  1 

Jul.  That  such  an  ass  should  owa  them.  [Aiitt. 

Pn.  That  Ibey  are  out  by  lease. 

JuL  Hera  comes  the  duka. 
Enier  Dntx. 

DnJa.  How  now,  sb  Prolens  1  how  now,  Thurio  1 
Which  of  you  saw  sir  Egtamour  of  late  ! 

Tku.  Not  I. 

P«.  Nor  I. 

Dukt.  Saw  you  my  daughter] 

Pro.  Neither. 

Cub.  Why,  Iben  she's  fled  onto  that  peasant  Va- 
And  Eglamourii  in  her  company.  [lentine  ; 

Tis  true;  far  friar  Laurence  met  them  both, 
At  he  in  penance  wander'd  through  die  foreit  t 
Him  he  kMW  well,  and  guess'd  tlut  it  was  she  ; 
But,  beiuE  mask'd.  he  wai  not  sure  of  it : 
Besides,  she  did  intend  confession 
At  Patrick's  cell  this  even ;  and  there  ^e  was  not  ; 
These  likelihoodi  confirm  her  flight  from  hence. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  ttand  not  to  diicourse. 
But  mouDt  you  pretently  ;  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  riung  of  the  mountain- foot 
That  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  Ibey  are  fled. 
Dispatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.   \Etit. 

Tkv.  Why  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish  jirl. 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  IV. 


TWi  did  ber  fortuDe  when  it  folloni  ber : 
1 11  i/tei ;  mare  to  b«  revei^'d  an  Eglamour, 
Than  for  tbc  lore  of  reckleu  SilvU.  [£iil. 

J^.  And  1  will  fDllov,  mare  for  SilvU'i  lore. 
Than  bale  of  E^lamaor  that  goes  with  h«r.      [£iil. 

JmL  And  I  vill  follow,  more  lo  crou  thU  loie, 
Titan  hale  for  Kl*is,  that  ii  gone  for  lore.     [£itt. 


Ow.  Come,  come ; 
fie  patie&t,  we  miut  bring  yoit  to  our  captain* 

SiL  A  diouund  more  muchaacei  than  ibii  oiM 
Haicleam'd  me  bow  to  brook  thii  patiently. 

S  Out,  Come,  bring  ber  awaj. 

1  Omt.  Wbere  a  the  geotlemM  that  was  nith  her 

3  Omt.  Being  nimble- fooled,  ha  bilh  oat-iuu  us. 
Bat  HoyMs,  aad  Valeiiui,  fallow  him. 
Ge  tboD  with  ber  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood, 
Tbere  ii  our  captain  :  we'll  follow  him  that's  fled. 
The  thicket  is  beiet.  be  cannot  'tope.         [cave 

1  Oat.  Came,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  captain 'i 
Feat  not;  he  bean  an  bonounible  mind. 
Aid  will  not  Dse  a  woman  lawlesily. 

SiL  O  Valentine,  this  J  endure  for  thee.   [£mia(. 

SCEXE  lV.—An«lhtr  part  af  ti4  Farat. 


TmL  Row  Die  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man ! 
1U>  fhadowy  deieit,  uofrequealed  woods, 
1  befia  brook  than  fioarisbiug  peopled  lowni : 
Here  can  1  tit  alone,  unseen  of  aoj. 
Aid  u  the  nigfatingale't  complaining  nolei, 
Tiae  my  distresses,  and  reeoid  my  woes. 
O  Ana  that  dott  inhabit  in  my  breast, 
Lcare  not  the  man^n  so  long  leaantless ; 
Icrt,  growing  tuinoui,  the  building  fall, 
iad  kaie  no  memory  of  what  it  was ! 
Beyair  ow  with  thy  pieaence,  Silfia ; 
ThM  Rnlle  nymph,  cberiih  tby  forlorn  twain  ! 
What  halliMiig,  wid  what  HJr,  it  this  to-day  1 
TlcsearCBij  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  l«w, 
oe  unhappy  passenger  in  chase : 
re  Be  well  i  yet  I  have  much  to  do, 
,1  ihem  from  uncivil  outrages. 
Wuhdnw  thee,  Taleatise  ;  who 's  thii  comes  here  1 
[5l(pi  atidt. 
EiUtr  Pnormi,  3iltu,  and  Juua. 
lervice  I  have  done  for 


nnlcwei 
To  keep  ll 


>r  you, 
at  doth.) 

Ihat  wD«'d  have  forc'd  your  honour  and  jour  love. 
Toachaab  me,  for  mj  meed,  bnl  one  f^r  look ; 
A  mailer  bnoo  than  this  I  cannot  beg, 
Aid  IcM  ihan  this,  I  am  inie,  you  cannot  cite. 

ftL  Htm  tike  a  dream  it  thu  I  tee  and  hear ! 
L«e,  lend  bw  patience  to  foibeai  a  while.      [AiuU. 

U.  Omitersble,  unhappy  that  1  am! 

Pr».  Unhappy  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came  ; 
^^  ^  "if  **''''"'8'  '  ""*  made  you  bappj. 

U.  By  thy  approach  thou  mak'stme  most  unhappy. 

1*L  And  me,  when  he  approachelh  to  your  pre- 

3U.  Had  t  been  teiied  by  a  hnneiy  lion, 
I  woald  hare  been  a  breakhst  to  the  beast, 
BatWf  than  have  false  Proteut  rescue  me. 
0,  heaven  be  jndge,  how  I  hne  Valentine, 
Whnc  fifc'i  ai  lender  to  me  ai  my  tnul ) 
Aid  Ml  as  much,  (for  more  there  cannot  be,) 
1  ia  dcicM  Uw  peijur'd  Proteut ; 


Therefore  be  gone,  ulici 

Pro.  What  dangerous  1 

Would  1  not  umfergo 


[ergo  for  one  calm  look  t 
u,   lu  tne  curte  in  tove.  and  still  approv'd. 
When  women  cannot  love,  where  they're  belor'd. 

SiL  When  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he 's  belot'd. 
Read  over  Julia'i  heart,  ih^  Gist  best  love, 
For  whose  dear  take  thou  didtt  then  rend  thy  faith 
Into  a  thoutaiMl  oathi ;  and  all  thota  oathi 
Descended  into  peiituy,  to  love  me. 
Thou  hast  no  faith  left  now,  unless  thou  had'sl  two, 
And  that 's  far  worse  than  none  ;  belter  have  nofM 
Than  plural  faith,  which  it  too  much  by  one : 
Thou  counteiftit  to  thy  true  friend  '. 

Pro.  In  love. 

Who  retpectt  ftiendl 

Sil.  All  men  but  Proleai. 

Pro.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spiiil  of  moving  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  foim, 
!  11  woo  you  like  a  loldier,  at  aims'  end  i 
And  love  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  love,  force  yoo. 

Sil.  0  hea>en ! 

Pro.  1*11  force  thee  yield  to  my  detiie. 

Val.  Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude  itocivil  touch; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  bshion  I 

Pro,  Valentine  I     [love ; 

VaL  Thou  common  friend,  that's  without  fkithor 
(For  tnch  is  a  friend  now.)  treacberons  man  ! 
Thou  halt  beguil'd  my  hopes  i  nought  but  mine  eya 
Could  have  penuaded  me  :  Now  I  dare  not  ny, 
1  have  one  friend  alive  ;  tuou  would'st  disprove  ma. 
Who  should  be  Iruitad  now,  when  one's  right  hand 
Ii  pBijur'd  Wthebotoml  Proleua, 
1  am  Sony  1  must  never  trust  thee  more. 
But  count  the  world  a  stranger  for  thy  sake. 
The  private  wound  is  deepeit   O  time,  moat  cunt '. 
'Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  fnend  should  be  the  wont. 

Pre.  My  thameand  guil I  confound  me. — 
Forgive  me,  Valentine :  if  hearty  torrow 
Be  a  sufficient  ransom  for  offence, 
I  tender  it  here  ;  I  do  as  truly  sufler, 
I  did  commit. 

Then  I  am  paid  ; 
And  ODce  againi  do  receive  thee  honest:— 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  satisfied, 
la  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth  ;  for  these  are  pleased  ; 
Bj  panitencs  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd 


Alttt 


1,  that  my  love  m 


&lvia.  I  gii 


Jai.  O  me,  nahappy 

Pro.  Look  lo  the  boy. 

Fof.  Why,boy  !  why,  wag  !  howi 
Look  up;  tpeak. 

Jut  O  good  sir,  my  m 

To  deliver  a  ring  to  madam  Silvia 
Which  out  of  my  neglect  was  nevi 

Pro.  Where  is  that  ring,  boy  ! 


plain  and  free, 
'-  ■'■-*. 

1  what  is  the 


'  charg'd  n 


Jul.  1 


I.  Hon 


:  thisL 


[Cim 


Why  Ibis  is  the  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

Jul.  0.  cry  you  mercy,  sir,  1  have  mistook  ; 

Thisis  the  ring  you  sent  to  Silvia.  rShevtanotftfr  ring. 
Fn.  But.  bow  cam'tt  thou  by  thii  ringi  at  my  de- 
gave  thit  unto  Julia.  [pa", 
JuJ.  And  Julia  henelf  did  give  it  me ; 

And  Julia  henelf  hath  brought  it  hither- 
Pro.  How!  Julia! 

JuL  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  to  all  thy  uath  „ 
nd  entertain'd  them  deeply  in  her  heart  i 


.dbyCoogle 


es 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


Sch  u  immodett  niment ;  it  Autn  lire 
>  diifpiiie  of  lore : 
It  ii  the  lencr  blot,  modeitj  Gull, 
IVomen  to  cbuge  their  ifaapei,  Ihui  men  tbeir  miodi. 

Pro.  Thui  men  their  aaaii '.   'ti*  tine ;    O  hea- 
Ten !  wan  man 
But  conituit,  he  wcra  perfect  ■■  tbit  one  emr 
Filb  him  irith  faalti ;  nukei  him  lun  throngh  til  tiai: 
Inconatnncj  txUt  off,  era  it  begini ; 
Whxt  ii  in  Silvia'i  tict,  bat  I  may  ipy 
More  freih  in  Jnlia'i  with  «  coiutanl  ayel 

Foi.  Canie,  camt,  a  huid  fnnn  either : 
Let  me  be  bleat  ta  make  Ibii  heppv  clow ; 
"Twera  pitj  two  mch  frieixli  ihauld  be  looff  fbet. 

Prs.8eai«iCneu,  heaTen.Ihaie  mjwiihfoTcvK. 

7iU.  Aitd  I  ha>a  mine. 

£iitir  Out-lam,  uil&  Ddh  md  TnvaiO. 

Out.  A  priu,  a  pme,  a  piiiel 

Val,  Fotbeai,  I  njr ;  il  ii  my  lord  the  duke. 
Your  gnce  i>  welcome  to  a  man  diigrac'd, 
Btniihad  Valendiu. 

Dukt.  Sir  Valentine ! 

Thtt.  Yonder  it  Slria ;  and  Silvia'i  mine. 

Fat.  Thniio,  gire  back,  or  elH  embrace  thy  death  ; 
Come  not  within  the  meanue  of  my  wntthi 
Do  not  name  Silna  thine  j  it  once  again, 
Milan  thall  not  behold  thee.     Here  ihe  ilanda. 
Take  but  poteeetion  ot  hei  with  a  toneh ; — 
I  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love. — 

Thu.  air  Valentine,  1  care  not  for  hei,  1; 
I  hold  him  but  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 


idwenerale 


low,  by  the  honout  of  my  ancntiy, 
do  applaud  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 
ind  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empreu'  lore. 
Know  then,  I  here  forget  all  former  griefi. 
Cancel  all  gnidge,  rvpeat  thee  home  again. — 
Plead  a  new  state  in  thy  nurivall'd  merit. 
To  which  I  thuB  subscribe,— &ir  Valentine, 
Hum  art  a  gcntieman,  and  well  deriv'd  ; 
Take  thou  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  bait  deserv'd  her. 

fal.  I  thank  your  grace  -,  the  gift  bath  made  nw 
iDwbeseechyou,  faryourdauEhler'suke,  [happy. 
To  ETast  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  JOM. 

aula.  I  giant  it,  for  thine  own,  whate'er  it  be. 

Vol.  These  bauiih'd  men,  that  I  hare  kept  wichil, 
re  men  endued  with  worthy  qualiliei ; 
iirive  them  what  Cher  hare  committed  here. 
And  let  thtm  be  recalf'd  from  their  eille : 
They  ait  reform'd,  civil,  full  of  good, 
And  fit  for  great  employrneal,  worthy  lord,   [thee ; 

Dukt.  Thou  hail  prevail'd  ;   I  pardon  them,  and 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  kaow'it  their  deieru. 
Come,  lei  u)  go ;  we  will  include  all  jars 
With  triumphs,  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity. 

Val.  And,  as  we  walk  along,  1  dare  be  bold 
With  our  discourse  to  make  your  grsce  to  imiU : 
What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  ?       n>'<i>hes- 

Dulw.  I  think  the  boy  hath  grace  in  him ;   he 

Fat.  Iwanantyou.my  lont  J  more  grace  then  boy. 

Dulii.  What  meau  yon  by  that  saying  1 

FoJ.  Please  yon,  I'll  tell  you  as  wo  pass  along. 
That  you  iriU  wonder,  what  bath  fortuned. — 
Coma,  Proleua  )  'lis  your  penance,  but  to  hear 
The  story  of  your  lores  discovered : 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  youis ; 
One  feast,  ok  house,  one  mntuiuh)fipiiiees.[Eintil. 


ra  (Ua  pl»  ikm  la  s  Mnnt*  miinn  of  kDO>M«  ail 

b  4t.ssa*  ceestiTI  1*  tltmfli»~tmt  u  Wiu.'wj 
Hob^UanMiuB  lo  utmriia,  l>u  nnoiutlias  hTn 
BHa:^MS*>P»tni,afta  BsfDMTltwwllh  SUtU,iv 
ka  has  galT  ••«  bsi  pteon  i  aa4  fTn  mar  en£t  the  31 
enio,  bkia,  br  imttuiSt  |ilaois.^aft  hb  ■oiHf)' iHiDt 
eaUl,  na  MHaa  ■(■11  lUi  eaahiiH  laaaisu  faa,lhu  ha 
Isok  UsitaiT  boiaaiwnl,  iiUeh  ha  awallBiaa  Mined,  and 
laiiarimi  fnisak,  tanadaias  rmaaibalii,  sad  amnittiwi 

3lS!!.''»ifiMIS,«W.:'„'!fi«Si."/«; 

flm rnii  4Htiaii  D^ba  asked  af  aU  Ihi  dlvalad  plsTS, 


aieaM  Itaa  Ai*tmicaij  and  il  will  ba  fand  Ban  endlblt. 
■haLShJujaare  edihl  aaiaaiiHi«  linfc  balowTS  Mrtatttttu. 
IhsB  Ihal  aar  gdw  ihoeM  lisa  as  »  Uiilavail.-]DBIB<iir. 
Jehasoa's  naafal  luiaria  oa  tUBiduanjut,tiiaP>i^ 
put b wUeb  ha amJfas 5a OBdutrfO* rod. hr ^ikM 
Fniaaa  au.  ikatha  had  ealj  aaanS  plenn  af^tikwha 
hamaanOiHEaWiaanKndlnerTlairwilkhai.  TUh 
hmSTer.  la  not  a  Uui*  afflEiIlLiiaia'i.  ba  a  miMiiad 
Jehaaoi'i,  whe  snuiltrs  ika  paaaan  aUwlaa  »  ia  s  stai 
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MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


b^Lurv,  a  unittT y  jtittia. 
8u»D,  eninii  fi  Shallow. 
Xr.  Fou.  Mr.  Paoi, 


jnukiMB  dvUing  si 

WiLiuB  P«Di,  a  h>y.  Km  »  Mr.  Pige. 

Sc  HvoB  Evin,  a  Welch  pomm. 

Dt.  Cuoi,  a  French  phjnnan. 

Hot  if  Ik  Garter  Inn. 

BuDOLPK,  Pirroi.,  NT«,/»itaB*rs  0/  FaliUil. 

Km.  fg*  ID  Faiitaff. 

SoFu,  MrvHI  la  Slender. 

Knr.  m«t  U  Dr.  Cuns. 

XikPici. 

Hn.  Ansa  Fu>a,  br  itav^Ur,  in  1pm  with  Fenton. 

HB-QnuLT,  arrawl  laDr.Ctioa. 

Strvmmti  t»  Ptga,  Ford,  Ifc. 
SCENE- — WiKiuoB  ;  and  iht  porti  aj^aant. 


ACT  I. 

8CEN£  L— Windur.  Brfan  P^c'i  ffout. 

Enter  Jtutiw  SsiLuym,  Slihdu, 

Muf  Sir  HuoB  Etihi. 

Sb^  3ii  Hnf^,  permit  me  not ;  I  will  mike  > 

Sbi-diuBbei  ButtBr  oHt:  if  be  were  twenty  lii  John 

Fakab,  he  ihall  not  abuie  RobeK  Shtllow,  eiquire. 

Iln.  In  the  CDuntf  of  Gloiter,  justice  of  peace. 


Duyi  the;  nu;  gir<  the  dinan  viiile  Incn  in  ikeir 


old  coat. 

Situ.  I  Duy  qautei,  coi '. 

Shai.  You  may,  by  mairyioff. 

Eds.  It  is  mairing,  indeed,  if  be  quarter  it. 

ShaL  Not  a  whit. 

Eva.  Yei.  py'i-lady  ;  if  he  hai  a  qoaiter  at  year 

coat,  there  is  Init  three  ikirti  for  yonnelf,  la  mj 

iple  caDJectnm :  but  thii  ii  all  one  :  If  hi  Jou 


kill,  warrant,  qnitlaiicc,  or  oblintioii,  anugtro. 

SU.  Ay,  that  we  do ;  and  lure  done  any  tin 
Aoc  Aim  biualred  jeui. 


Falttaff  bare  cammitlad  dupangement*  unto  yoa,  I 
am  of  the  chaicb,  and  will  b«  glad  to  do  my  benero- 
lence,  to  make  atonementi  and  compnimiiM  between 

Shtl.  Tha  conncil  ihall  hear  it ;  it  ia  a  rioL 

£«■  II  is  not  meet  the  coandl  bear  a  riot  -,  tbeic 
is  DO  fear  of  Got  Lq  a  riot :  the  council,  look  nu, 
■hall  deiiie  la  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  sot  to  bear 
a  riot ;  take  your  Tinmenli  in  that. 

Slial.  Ha  1  0'  taj  life,  if  1  wen  young  again,  the 
iword  ihould  end  it. 

Em.  Ilii  pettei  that  friendiii  the  iwoid,  and  end 
it :  and  thtre  ii  alu  another  de*ice  in  my  piaiu, 
which,  ^adyentu re,  prinj*  joot  diicrelioni  withit; 
There  i>  Anne  Page,  which  ii  daughter  to  maaler 
George  Page,  which  it  pretty  Tirgimty. 

Sim,  Mirtieu  Anne  Page  1  She  hai  brown  hail, 
and  ipeaki  nnalt  tike  a  woman. 

Eu.  It  i>  that  fery  person  foe  all  the  'oiU,  ai  just 
ai  you  will  deaire ;  uid  seren  hundred  poiuuu  of 
moDiw,  and  gold,  Biid  lilver,  is  her  j^iandure,  upon 
his  death's  bed,  (Gal  deliver  to  a  joyful  resurrec- 
tions!) give,  when  she  is  able  to  overtake  seTenteen 
yean  old :  it  were  a  goat  motion,  if  we  leave  oui 
pribbles  and  pTa.bblea,  and  desire  a  marriage  between 
master  Abraham,  and  misljeis  Anne  Page. 

Shal.  Uid  her  grandsire  leave  her  seven  bandied 

Elm.   Ay,  and  her  father  is  make  her  a  pelter 
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SioL  I  know  ih«  jrouDg  gcDtlcwDmu ;  ibe  bu 
goodfifta. 

£iia.  SevsD  bandrad  pound),  uid  pouibiliiia. 
good  plt±. 

Shal.  Wall,  let  ui  lee  hanot  muler  Page : 
falsUfrUwrel 

Eva.  Shall  I  tell  you  k  lie  1  I  do  detpiu  a  liar,  ai 
I  do  des^  one  thai  ii  lalie  ;  or,  ai  1  dea[niB  ooc 
that  la  DoC  line.  The  knighl,  air  John,  ii  there;  and, 
I  beieech  joa.  beniledbjjour  well-willers.  I  will 
peat  the  door  [itnoefci.]  for  maaler  Page.  What,  hoa ! 
Got  plan  your  bouM  beie ! 

Enter  Page. 

Fog*.  Who's  then  T 

£ni.  Here  ii  Got'i  plessiog,  *nd  jrour  friend,  tod 
juitice  Shallow :   aod  here  youu^  mailer  Sleoder 


grow  to 
.lamgU 


.  ihall  lell  ; 
liking 


Shal.  Mailer  Page,  I  am  glad  to  lee  jon ;  Much 
sood  do  il  your  good  heart !  1  wiihed  yooi 
bellw;  itwuiirkilled:— Hon  doth  good 
Page  t  —and  1  love  you  itwayi  with  my  he 
wiui  my  heart* 

Pagt.  Sir,  I  ihank  you. 

Shtti.  Sii,  I  thank  you  ;  by  yea  and  no,  1 

Pagi.  I  am  glad  to  lee  you,  good  muler 

Sbn.Howdoesyoui fallow greyhouDdgiirl  Iheard 
My,  be  wai  onl-roa  oa  Cotiale- 

Pcgt.  It  conldnol  bejudg'd,  lir. 

Sin.  Yon  '11  not  coofeai,  you  '11  not  coufoi. 

Slul.  That  he  will  nol ; — tU  your  fault,  'tis  your 
fftult :— Til  a  good  dog. 

Page.  A 

Shal.  Sir. 

Falitaffberel 

P^.  Sir,  he  is  within)  aod  IwDuld  I  could  dot 
good  office  between  you. 

Em.  It  is  spoke  at  a  Chriitiani  au^t  la  speak. 

Shal.  He  halh  wrong'd  me,  muter  Pa^. 

Pagt.  Sir.  h»doth  in  iome  tort  coufess  it. 

Shal.  If  il  beconfen'd,  it  iinot  redreas'd;  ii  not 
that  so,  maMer  Page  t  He  hath  wrong'd  ms ;  indeed, 
be  hath  ; — at  a  word  he  halh ; — believe  me ;  Robert 
Shallow,  eaqnire,  laith.  he  ia  wrong'd. 

Pag*.  Here  comei  at  John. 

Esltr  Sir  JuBN  P'lstiff,  B*ai>OLMi,  Nvi 
and  Pistol. 

Fai.  Now,  maitet  Shallow  ;  yau  '11  complain  o 
to  the  king  1 

ShaL  Knight,  you  hare  beaten  mymen,  killedmy 
"""""    ~id  broke  open  my  lodge. 


!.  But  ru 


Fal.  1  will  aniwer  it 


Ihis  :— That 


-I  have  d 


eall 


ShaL  The  coundl  shall  know  this. 

Fal.  Twere  better  tor  tou,  if  it  were  known  in 
coaniet :  you'll  be  Uugh'd  at 

£oa.  Pauca  vtrba,  sir  John,  gootworti. 

Fal.  Good  worts  l  good  cidibage.— Slender,  I  broke 
your  head  ;  What  matter  have  you  against  me  1 

SItn.  Many,  sir,  I  have  mailer  in  my  head  againit 
you  ;  and  against  your  coney -catehing  rascals.  Bai- 
dolph,  Njm,  and  Pistol.  They  earned  me  to  the 
m,  and  mide  me  drunk,  and  afterwaida  picked 


''sTd. 


ket. 


You  Banbuij-  cl 


&n.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Pin.  How  now,  Mephoatophilai  1 

Ayn.  Slice,  I  lay '.  •pa'UB,  patuu ;  slice !  Ikat'i 

Slen.  Where  'a  Simple,  my  man  ? — can  yon  tell, 

Eva.  Peace-.I  pray  yon!  Now  let  usundentand: 
There  ii  three  nmpim  in  this  matter,  at  I  under- 
stand :  that  il, — mailer  Page,  j!d«Itf(t,  master  Page  : 
—-'  there  ii  myself,  AftJicct,  myself ;  and  the  three 


rauie,  with  aa  great  disoeclly  at     

Fal  Pistol,— 

Put.  He  bean  with  ean. 

£ua.  The  tevil  with  hii  l*m  !  what  phrase  ii  this, 
HehBtnaithiarl  Why,  itis  aflectations. 

Fal.  Pistol,  did  yon  pick  mailer  Slender's  purse  * 

Skn.  Ay,  by  these  gloves,  did  he,  (or  I  would  I 
might  never  come  in  mine  own  greal  chamber  agun 
else,)  of  seven  groats  in  mill-iiipences,  and  two 
Edwaid  shovel -boards,  thai  coat  me  two  shilling  and 
two  pence  a-piece  of  Yead  Miller,  by  diese  elores. 

Faf.  It  thit  true,  Pi&Iol  1 

Eva.  No  ;  it  is  false,  if  il  is  a  pick-purse. 

Pill.  Ha,  thoumouDtain.roreigner !— ^r  Jobuuid 

T  combat  challenge  of  Ihis  latteii  bilbo  : 

Word  of  denial  in  Ihy  labras  here ; 

Word  of  denial :  froth  and  Kum.  thou  liesL 

Slen.  By  these  gloves,  then  'twas  he. 

A'j/n.  Be  advit'd,  lir,  and  put  good  humours :  1 
wilt  say,  nurry,  trap,  with  you.  if  you  ran  Ihe  nut' 
book's  bumouroQ  me:  that  ii  the  very  note  of  iL 

Slat.  Bj  this  hat,  tlien,  he  in  the  red  face  had  it: 
for  though  I  onnol  remember  what  I  did  when  you 
made  me  druok.  yel  I  am  not  altogether  no,  asi. 

Fai.  Whal  lay  you.  Scarlet  and  John  1 

Bard.  Why,  sir,  for  mj  part,  I  say,  the  gentlemms 
bad  drank  himself  out  of  hu  fire  sentences. 

Eva.  II  is  hit  five  senses :  fie,  what  the  ignorance  ia! 

Bard.  Aod  being  fap,  air,  was,  u  Ihey  tay,  cm- 
-'^'--" -^  and  so  conclustoni  pass'd  the  CI 

I  live  aeain,  but 


of  God.  and  not  with  drunken  knaves. 

Eta,  So  Got  'udge  me,  that  is  a  virtuous  mind. 

Pal.  Yon  heB7  all  Iheie  matters  denied,  gentlemen  ; 
you  hear  it. 

Entir  MutrsH  Ama  Paoe  vith  viint ;   Miilisai 
FoBD  and  Siatrta  Pias/atlDinnj. 

Page.  Nay,  daughter,  carry  the  wine  in;  we'll 
drink  withia.  [£iil  Anre  Paok. 

Sim.  O  heaven  1  Ihii  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Pof  I.  How  now,  mistress  Ford  ! 

Fal.  Mistreu  Ford,  by  my  Irolb,  you  are  very  well 
met :  by  your  leave,  good  mistresa.  [tiiting  Atr. 

Page.  Wife,  bid  iheie  gentlemen  welcome: 

Come,  we  have  a  hot  venison  pasty  to  dinner;  come, 
gentlemen,  I  hope  we  shall  drink  down  all  unkind- 
nesi.      [EieuRl  all  but  Sbal.  Slendes.  aiid  Evans. 

Sita.  I  had  rather  llian  for^  shillings,  I  had  my 
book  of  Songs  and  Sonnela  here : — 

Entsr  Simple. 
How  now.  Simple!  Where  have  you  been!  I  mutt 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  III, 


1  You  hare  not  2^  Book  of 


!•  Alic«  Shorttake  upon  Allhiillowiiias  last,  a  fen- 
■iffat  afbrc  Michaelnuu! 

StdL  Come,  coi;  come,  cdz;  we  lUy  for  ;ou. 
Avoni  with  von,  coz:  many,  this,  coz  ^  Therois, 
B  'twere,  a  tender,  a  kind  of  tender,  made  afar  olf  by 
at  Hnf h  bete  ; — -Do  yon  undeistand  me  ? 

SJn.  Ay,  sir,  you  shall  find  HK  reasoaable  ;  if  it 
be  to,  I  thall  do  that  that  is  reason. 
',  bat  tinderataad  nie. 


SUm.  Nay,  I  will  do  ai  my  i 
I  pny  yon.  pardon  ae ;  he  B 
Hi  cooDtiy,  ample  tbougb  I 
"        "■     ■        il  the  01 


peace  tometinu  may  be  beholden  to  hii  fiieud  for  i 
an: — 1  keep  but  ihiee  men  and  a  boy  yet,  till  m; 
olber  be  dead :  But  nhat  though?  yet  I  live  liki 
poor  jjentlemon  born. 

Jnni.  I  may  not  go  in  without  yout  worihip 
they  will  not  sit,  till  you  a 
SUa.  rfaith.  I'll  eat 
luch  ■*  though  1  did. 
Aniii.  1  praT  you,  sjr, 

Sltn.  I  had  rather  «^k  here,  I  thank  you;  I 
bruised  my  thin  the  other  day  with  playing  aliword 

._j   I !-■. ---of  fence,  three  veneys  tot 

ind,  by  my  troth,  I  cauiot 
Whydu  yourdt^ 


£**■  But  this  is  not  tne  queitiDn ;  the  question 
it  eooceming  your  marria^. 
5W.  Ay,  there 's  the  point,  lir. 


;  the  very  point  of  it  ^  ti 
I  will  raaiTy  her. 


£*-.  Many, 
ncH  Anne  Page. 

Sliw.  Why.  if  it  be 
siy  leaioaable  demanJ 

£m>.  Bat  can  yon  ifieetion  the  'oman'>  Let  us 
"— ■""'^  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  yonr 
h{a  :  for  diren  philos^here  bold,  that  the  lips  is 
faicel  of  themMilh; — Tberefoie.  precisely, can  you 
any  your  good  will  lo  the  maid  T 

Ami,  Onisia  Abraham  Slender,  can  you  love  her  1 


Em.  Nay,  Got'i  lords 
i^Bk  poEutable,  if  you  a 

SuL  ThatyinimuEt:  WUlyou,  upongooddowry, 

Sl*(.  J  will  doagrealerlhing  than  that,  npon  your 


■ball  do.  is 


:    Can  you  lore 


So.  1  will  many  hei,  sir.  at  your  request ;  but 
if  tbs*  be  no  great  love  in  (he  beginning,  yet  hea- 
ra  nay  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaintance,  when 
wt  an  mairied,  and  have  more  occasion  to  know  one 
'  '  n  familiarity  will  grow 


Wt.  that  I  a 


if  you  say,  marry  hi 


I  freely  diuoived,  and  djssolutely. 

fjv,  11  IS  a  feiy  discretioD  answer;  save,  uie 
bal'  is  in  the  'on  dissolutely  :  the  'ort  is.  acconling 
ID  «r  meaiting,  resolutely  ; — hi>  meaniug  is  good. 

SUL  Ay,  I  thiok  my  couiin  meant  well. 

SUm.  Ay,  or  else  I  waold  1  might  be  hanged,  la. 
lU-aUr  AHNa  P«oi. 

AaL  Here  comes  &ir  mtslress  Anne  : — Would  I 
nt  you^,  for  your  sake,  nustress  Aiuie  '. 

i^u.  "Ae  diiioer  is  on  the  table  ;  my  father  de- 
■u  ys«r  worilupi'  company. 

&mL  1  will  wait  on  him.  fair  minreii  Aone. 

Zca.  Od'i  plesied  will !  1  will  not  be  abseDce  at 
tkgt*c«.         [Eimat  SHiLLonr  and  Sir  H.  EvtN*. 

iiBM.  Will 't  please  yournorsbipto  come  in,  sirt 

Sin.  No,  I  thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily;  1  am 

nk  you,  (bnooth, 
n,  go,  wait  upon 
.1.]  A  jualice  of 


nodiing:    I  Ihank  you 
walk  in 


a  dish  of  stewed  miines 
abide  the  smell  of  hoi  mi 
bark  sol  be  there  bearsi' the  Ic 

i4iiiw.  Ilhiuklhereare,iiri  I  heard  Ibem  talked  of. 
SUh.  1  love  the  sport  well ;  but  1  shall  as  loan 
juarrel  at  it,  as  any  man  in  England; — Vou  are 
afraid,  if  yuu  see  the  bear  loose,  are  you  not? 
Aniu.  Ay,  indeed,  sir. 

Ston.  That 'k meat  and  drink  to  me  now:  I  have 
en  Sackeraon  loose  twentytimesj  and  have  taken 
m  by  the  chain :  but,  I  warrant  you,  the  womea 
ive  10  cried  and  ihriek'd  at  it,  ihM  itpass'd: — hot 
women,  indeed,  eannol  abide  'em ;  they  are  very  ill 
favonreil  rough  ihiugs. 

Ri-iBter  Page. 
Pagt.  Come,  gentle  master  Slender,  come  ;    we 
ay  (or  you. 

alia.  I'll  eat  oolhiog,  1  ihaak  you,  sir. 
Pog€.  By  cock  and  fje,  you  shall  not  choose,  tii : 

Sltn.  Nay,  prayyou,  lead  the  way- 
Fog*.  Come  on,  sir. 

Sltn,  Mistress  Anne,  yourself  shall  go  first. 
Anne.  Not  1,  sir;  pmy  you,  keep  on. 
Sltn.  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first  ^  truly,  la:  I  wUl 
>l  do  you  that  wrong, 
Anne.  I  pray  you,  sir. 

Sltn.  I'll  rather  be  unmannerly  than  troublesome; 
you  do  yourself  wrong,  indeed,  la.  [Eriunt. 

SCENE  11,— 'AiHiM, 

Enter  Sir  Hdoh  Evans  and  StuPLi. 

Eva.  Go  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Dr.  Caius'  house. 

lich  is  the  way:    and  there  dwells  one  mistress 

Quickly,  which  is  in  the  manner  of  his  nurse,  or  bis 

dry  nurse,  or  his  cook,  or  his  laundry,  his  washer, 

and  Lis  wringer. 

Simp.  Well,  sir, 

Eva.  Nay,  il  is  peller  yet: give  her  this  letter; 

r  it  is  a  'oman  that  allogether's  acquaJnUnce  with 
isliess  Anne  Pa^ :  and  the  letter  is.  to  desire  and 
require  her  to  solicit  your  master's  desires  to  mistress 
Anne  Page :  I  pray  you,  be^ua ;  I  will  make  an 
end  of  my  dinner ;  there  'a  pippins  and  cheese  lo  come, 

SCENE  III.— .1  Soom  in  the  Garter  Ion. 
Eiilei- FALSTArv,  Host,  Baboolph,  Nvm,  Pistoi., 

Fat.  Mine  host  of  the  Garter,- 

Hvit.  What  says  my  bull  j.rookl  Speak  scholarly, 
and  wisely. 

Fat.  Truly,  mine  host,  I  must  turn  away  some  of 
my  followers. 

Hull.  Discard,  bully  Hercules;  cashier:  letlhero 
wag;  trot,  trol. 

Fal.  I  sit  al  ten  pounds  a  week. 
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Hmt.  Thau'n  an  eiaHroi,  Ccur,  Keisu,  uul 
Phseut.  IwiltcnterUinBvdolph;  heihaJldnw, 
be  dull  Up;  nid  I  well,  bull;  Hector! 

Fai.  Do  (o,  pHid  uuDe  host. 

Batt.  I  have  ipoke  ;  let  bim  follow ;  Let  ntc  ace 
thee  froth,  tod  lime :  I  am  it  ■  word  ;  follow, 

[IJilHow. 


[Elil  BlBD. 

i   Gonganan  wight!    wilt  thou  the 


•erring-maD,  a  freih  tapstei :  Go  ;  adiei 

Bard.  It  is  ■  life  thai  I   hare  desired :    I  will 

Pin.  O  hue 
■pisot  wield  T 

fiym.  He  was  gotten  in  diink  :  Ii  not  the  humoai 
coDceiled  1  His  niind  is  not  heroic,  and  ibere  's  ibe 
humour  of  it. 

Ftl.  I  un  glad,  1  am  so  acquit  of  this  liader-b«i : 
his  Ihcfti  were  too  open;  hii  Glchiug  was  like  an 
unskilful  ainget.  he  kept  nol  time. 

Nyn.  The  good  humoui  is,  to  steal  at  a  minale'i 
rest 

^itt.  Conrey,  the  wise  itcill:  Steal!  (oh;  a6co 


Fat.  My  honest  li 

Pift.  Two  ytiit  and  more. 

Fai.  No  quips  now,  Pistol ;  Indeed  T  am  in  the 

waist  two  yams  stiout :  but  lam  now  ilwutno  waste -, 
I  am  about  thrifL  BrieSy,  I  do  mein  to  make  love 
10  Ford'i  wife  ;  I  spy  entertainment  iQ  her ;  she  dii- 
counes,  she  calves,  she  gives  the  leer  of  iDvitatiou  : 
I  can  construe  the  action  of  her  familiar  style  ;  and 
the  haidest  voice  of  her  behaviour,  to  be  Englisb'd 
rightly,  il.  I  am  sir  John  Falffi. 

Pin.  He  hath  studied  her  well,  and  tiaaslatad  her 
well;  outof  honesty  into  English. 

Nym.  The  anchor  il  deep :  willtbathumourpasi! 

Fil.  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the  rule  of 
her  husband's  purse ;  sbe  hath  legions  of  angels. 

Pin.  Ai  manydeviis  entertain  ;  and,  Tohtr.boj/, 

Wjpai.  The  humour  rises  ;  it  i«  good :  humour  me 
the  angels. 

FaL  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her :  and  here 

aooUier  to  Page's  wife ;  who  even  now  gave  me  fpoA 

eyes  loo,  examined  my  puts  with  most  judicious 

.   eyliads :  lometimei  the  beam  of  her  view  gilded  my 

foot,  sometimes  my  portly  belly. 

Pill.  Then  did  the  sub  on  dunghill  sbine. 

Nviu.  I  thank  ihee  for  that  humour. 

Fai.  O,  sbe  did  so  course  o'er  my  e<leriors  with 
such  a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appolile  of  her  eye 
did  seem  loscDrehmeuplike  a  buraiDj:  glass!  Here's 
another  letter  to  het :  she  bears  ibe  purse  too  ;  she  is 
a  region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and  bounty.  I  will  be 
cheater  to  them  both,  and  ibey  shall  be  exchequers 
to  me  ;  tbey  shall  be  my  East  and  West  Indies,  and 
1  will  trade  to  them  both.    Go.  bear  thou  this  letter 


Fai.  Hold,  airrah,  [Id Roa.JbearyoutheselMters 
tightly ; 
Sail  like  my  pinnace  to  these  golden  shores — 
Rogues,  hence,  avauntt  vanish  like  hail- atoaes,  go; 
Trudge,  plod,  away,  a' the  boof ;  seek  shelter,  pack! 
Falttaffwill  learn  the  humour  of  thiiag?, 
French  thrift,  you  rogues ;  myself,  and  skirted  page. 
[EjjniHt  FALSTArr  anJ  Roini. 
Ptit.  Lei  vultures  gripe  thy  guts  t  for  gouid,  and 
fnllam  holds. 
And  high  and  low  beguile  the  rich  and  poor  ; 
Tester  I'll  have  in  pouch,  when  thou  shalt  iKk, 
Base  Phrygian  Turk  \ 

A'y'"'  I  hare  opeiations  in  my  head,  which  be  hv- 
mours  of  revenge. 
Piji.  Will  thou  revenrat 
JVym.  By  welkin,  andner  star  ! 
Pin.  With  wit,  or  ateel  1 
A'vn.  With  both  the  humoun.  I : 
I  will  discuss  the  humour  of  thii  love  to  Page. 
Pi'H.  And  I  lo  Ford  shall  eke  unfold. 
How  Falstaff,  railet  vile. 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold, 
And  his  sol^  couch  defile. 
tlyn.  My  humour  shall  nol  cool :  I  iriil  inceoaa 
Page  to  deal  with  poison ;  I  will  possess  him  widi 
yellowness.for  ibereroltormien  isdangerona:  thai 
'-,  my  true  humour. 
Pitt.  Thou  art  the  Mara  oF  malcontents .-  I  seccmd 
lee  ;  troop  on.  [EkuhI. 

SCENE  IV.— 'I  Raom  in  Dr.  Caioa'a  Hniw. 

EnlfT  fin.  QuTcitv,  Sihfli,  and  Rugbt. 
(jBict.  What :  John  Rugby  ! — I  pray  thee,  go  to 
le  casement,  and  see  if  you  can  see  my  master,  ma>- 
:r  Doctor  Caius,  coming  :  if  he  do,  i'faiih,  and  find 
any  body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an  old  abusing 
of  God's  patience,  and  the  king's  Engl bh. 

RuK-  I'il  r>  *»<:b.  [£>ic  Ruoar. 

Qaiiii.  Go;  and  we'll  hare  a  possel  for'Csooaat 
ght,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-CDil  fir«. 
An  honest,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  servant 
shall  come  in  house  vrithal ;  and,  I  warrant  rou,  na 
tell. tale,  nor  no  breed-bate :  his  worst  fault  is,  that 
E  is  given  to  prayer;  he  is  something  peevisb  that 
■y ;    but  nobody  but  has  his  fault ;— but  let  tliu 
isE.     Peter  Simple,  you  say  your  nameis! 
Sim.  Ay,  fbrfaultof  a  belter. 
Quicfc.  And  master  Slender 'a  your  master? 
Sim.  Ay.  forsooth. 

Quicli.  Doeshenotwear  agreatroundbeard,  Uk* 
glover's  paring  knife  1 

Sin.  No,  forsooth ;  he  hath  bul  a  little  wee  face, 
ilh  a  little  yellow  beard;  a  Cain-coloured  beard. 
QuicI:.  A  softly-aprighted  man,  is  he  nol! 
Sim.  Ay,  forsooth  :  but  he  is  as  tall  a  man  of  his 
hands,  as  any  is  between  this  and  hii  head;  he  hath 
fought  with  a  irarreoer. 

tfuic*.  How  say  youl — 0.  I  s 
him;  Does  he  not  hold  up  his  head,  a 

Yes,  indeed,  does  he. 
-Jf.  Well,  heaven  send  Aone  Page  no  worae 
i '.   Tell  master  parson  Evans,  t  will  do  what 


ould  remember 


ish— 


R(-e> 


Quick.  We  diall  all  be  sheni :  "Run  in  heic.  good 
young  man;  go  into  this  closet  [i'Auii  SiiiFt.a  Iss 
■       ■«(.]     ife  will  not  stay   long.-Whal.  John 
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ACT  II.— SCENE  1, 


Hafkf!  John,  whtl  John,  I  su!— Go,  Joba,  p> 
bf  ni*  br  niT  maiUt ;  1  doubt,  be  be  not  well,  IMt 
ki  caacs  bM  bane  : — ami  dom,  don,  mtmn-ii,  &c. 


Shut  Doctor  Ca 
Cau.  Vm  it  yon  niig  ^  I  do 


dcM  toyii 
t  an  hnlUr 
giaui-&  bax ;  Do  inlend  vat  1  ipeakl 
1  fTven-a  Doz. 

Quek.  Ay,  fbnooth,  I'll  falch  it  yon.  I  tin  ^M 
it  vaat  not  in  faimwir;  if  he  had  fonDd  the  joung 
■ia,  he  mnlil  hsTO  been  horn-mad.  (AiUU. 

CaimM.  Fm,  fi,  ft,  ft  •  ma  ffi.  il  ihit  firt  ehamL 
Jt  a'a  ni  i  U  cMtr, — Is  grmdt  affsirt. 

^idi.  Il  it  this,  sill 

Ciwi.  Ouf ;  iHllE  la  n  Mil  podnt;  Dtptdu, 
qoieUj : — Vat  i»  dal  kniTe  Rugby  ? 

Qnch.  What,  John  Rugby  I  Jabn  ! 

Bug-  Here,  nr. 

C^a.  Yon  an  John  Rugby,  aod  you  lie  Jack 
Ragfa^ :  Cone,  take-a  jooi  rapiec,  and  coma  after 
■y^acl  (D  <le  court. 

Rag,  llaready.  ni.herein  thepoich. 

(kat.  By  my  trot,  I  taity  toe  iaof :  Od'i  me ! 
Vm)  faaUit  F  here  b  Mm«  nmples  m  oj  dotet, 
dK  1  Till  not  far  tbe  Twtd  I  thall  leara  behind. 

QucL  All  me !  he'll  God  the  yonng  roan  then, 
ad  be  mad! 

Cna.  OdiabU,  diabk!  tat  is  in  mj  clowtl — 
Vill^!  brrVH.'  [puUing SnirLa nt.]  Rngby.i 
njmx. 

Qnki.  Good  master,  be  content. 

Coal.  Vcrdore  shall  I  be  caatent-al 

QikL  The  young  man  is  an  honest  man. 

Cajvs.  Tal  ihall  de  honett  man  da  in  my  closet  1 
doe  B  ao  banest  mandat  shall  came  in  my  claiet. 

QaiA.  I  beseech  yon.  be  not  to  flc^matick  ;  hear 


•  Uael). 
«  VelL 


S^  Aj,  fociooA,  to  desira  hei  to — 

Qoct  Peace,  1  pisy  yon. 

Case,  Peace-a  your  tongae : — Spok- 

&•.  To  deaire  Ihi*  honest  gentlewDmin,  your 
Md,  U  speak  a  good  weed  to  tSi*.  Anoe  Page  foi 
mf  master,  in  the  way  of  muiiagc 

Qtick.  Tbii  is  all,  indeed,  la ;  bat  I'll  ne'er  pal 
n  the  fire,  and  need  noL 


1.  Sir  Hugh  lend-a  yon  1— Rugby, 
pa-:  Tarry  yon  a  Ctlle-a  while. 
:.  I  am  glad  be  is  to  quiet :  if  he 
I,  you  should  ■■ —  '■  — 


IWnt 


lh««ej,lilj  ^md,  you  should  have  heini  him  so 
load,  »mi  wa  meJancholy  ; — But  notwithitandiug, 
msa.  Ill  do  yonr  luster  what  good  I  can  :  and  the 
TOT  jt^  and  the  no  is,  the  Fr^ch  doctor,  my  mat- 
•bI— I  ma*  call  him  mymaiter,  look  yon,  fori  keep 
ha  houe  ;  and  I  wash,  wring,  brew,  bake,  tc 
^^  meat  -"■<  drink,  make  the  beds,  and  do  alt 


&a.  Xm  a  gnat  cha^,  to 


lebody'i 


otal  Aarre:  and  to  be  Dp  early  and  down  la 
W  MraitbMlDding,  (to  tell  yon  in  vour  ei 
aialil  lare  no  words  of  il ;}  my  master  himiell 


by  gat,  he  sball  not  have 

hia  dog.  [En't  Siupii. 

Quick.  Alts,  he  ipeski  but  for  hii  friend. 

Caiu.  It  il  nonutter-irordat: — do  not  you  tells 
me  dat  I  shall  hire  Anne  Page  for  myieir'— by  gar. 
1  rill  kill  Ar  Jack  Priest  \  and  I  hive  appointed 
mine  hoit  of  dt  Janrrrt  to  measure  onr  weapon  ■ — 
by  gar,  I  vill  myself  h»ve  Anne  Page. 

QMick.  Sir,  the  maid  lorei  yon,  and  all  ihall  be 
well :  we  mnit  give  folks  leare  to  prate  :  What,  tbe 
good-jer! 

Coiui.  Rugby, come  tode  court  vit  me  : — Bygar. 

I  have  not  Anne  Page,  1  shall  turn  your  head  out 

my  door: — Follow  my  heels,  Rugby. 

[£i»tti  Caios  a^d  Brosr. 

Quirt  You  ihall  have  Ad  fooli-he«d  of  your  own- 
No,  1  know  Anne's  mind  for  that :  never  a  woman 
in  Windsor  knan  mote  of  Anne's  mind,  than  1  do: 
norcan  do  more  than  I  do  with  her,  I  thank  beareo. 
I.]  Who'i  within  there  1  ho! 
there,Itrov1  Come  near  the  boatc, 
I  pray  yon. 

Enltr  FanoN. 

Ftnl.  How  now,  good  woman  ;  how  dotl  Ihon  ^ 

Quiefc.  The  better,  that  il  pleaJet  your  good  wor- 

Pnit.  What  news?  bow  does  pretty  mittressAnna' 
Qaiek,  In  truth,  ur,  and  she  ii  pretty,  and  hoaest, 
id  gentle ;  and  one  that  is  your  Mend,  1  can  tell 
you  that  by  the  way  -,  I  praise  hearen  for  it. 

Pent.  Shall  I  do  any  good,  tbinkeat  thou  T  SbaU  1 

Quid:.  'Troth,  air,  all  is  in  hii  bands  above :  bnl 
BOtwithituding,  mister  Fenton,  I'll  be  sworn  on  a 
book.  Bbe  lores  yr~ 


you  :— Have  not  yourwoishipawart 

Fwni,  Yes,  marry,  have  I ;  whatofthatl 

Qnidt.  Well,  thereby  hangi  a  tale  ; — good  faith. 
it  is  inch  another  Nan  ; — bat,  I  dcleit,  an  honest 
maid  at  ever  broke  bread :  We  had  an  hour's  talk  of 
that  wart : — 1  shall  never  langh  but  in  that  maid's 
company  [  But.  indeed,  she  ii  given  too  much  to 
allicholly,  and  mnung  :  But  for  you— Well,  go  to. 

Ftot.  Well,  I  ihairwe  her  to-day  1  Hald,thete's 
money  for  thee ;  let  me  have  thy  voice  in  my  behalf  i 
if  Ihou  ieeit  her  before  me,  conunend  me — 

daiA.  Will  1 1  i'fiith,  that  we  vrill ;  and  I  will 
tell  your  worship  more  oF  the  wart,  the  next  time  we 
have  confidence  ;  and  of  other  wooen. 

Fenl.  Well,  fsiewell ;  I  am  in  great  haste  now. 
[Erli. 

QuicA .  Farewell  10  yonr  worthip. — Truly,  an  ho- 
nest centleman ;  but  Anne  lovei  him  not ;  for  I  know 
Anne  ■  mind  as  well  as  another  doei : — Out  upon't! 


St'4! 


IS  Anne  Page  :  bat  uotwitfastanding 
leither  here  — 


^  I  Till  teach  a  scurvy  jack-a-nape 


SCENE  I.— B^ors  Page')  Haat. 
Eater  MiMren  P«oi,  silh  a  Lrttir. 
ISrt.  Page.  Whall  have  I  'scap'd  love-letters  in 
the  holy-day  time  of  my  beauty,  and  am  I  now  a  sub- 
ject for  them  1  Let  roe  see :  [BxuJi. 
Aik  iw  no  rfuoa  tcUx/ 1  lost  you ;  far  tiuragh  Int 
uu  TtBtanfor  hii  prsnnon,  \i  odmitf  Aim  natfv  Ati 
owawflor :   You  are  mt  yfimg^w,  aort  oa  J ;  gg  la 
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thM.ttun'usmpalh!):  ytuartmtrry.u^it  }  ;  lla! 
hal  tkmtlurt'iiiwrtisiKpiahg:  yau  Unt  laek.  and  u 
dal;  Wtaild  ym  daiti  btttmnaipaHiyl  UtitiuJ- 
He*  tlite,  mittTtu  Fagt,  (al  /«ut,  if  tht  Imn  if  a  »l- 
4itTtainugia,)lhatI  Imnthee.  i  iniH  lut  wj.pilj 
•M.  'Ill  Ml  fl  joidifT-lifci  fhnut;  bul  I  Mj.  Imi  me. 
By™. 

niiu  «ni  tnu  kuighi, 
Bydaycrnight, 
Or  any  dind  eflighl, 
mth  all  hit  mighi. 

For  tha  tajighl,  John  Faltuff. 

Wbu  a  Herod  of  Jewry  is  thii  1—0  wicked,  wicked 
world  !— one  thai  ii  well  nigh  worn  lo  ni— "  -■■>■ 
ige,  toihew  him>eirayDUDKg*lla°''   "^ 
weighed  behaviour  hilh  ihii  Flemish  drunkard  picked 
(with  the  deiil'i  name)  oul  of  my  converaation,  that 
he  dares  in  Ihlj  manner  mi»ay  m«  7  Whv,  he  halh  not 
been  thrice  in  my  company  ! — What  iliould  I  «ay  lo 
him!— 1  was  then  frugal  of  mymirlh  :— heaven  ( 
give  me  1— Why  I'll  ohihil  a  bill  in  Ihe  parliami 
far  the  putting  down  of  (a[  men.     How  shall  I  be 
Tenged  on  hiral  for  revenged  I  will  be,  »a  sure 
his  guti  are  mkde  of  puddings. 

Eater  Hinrtu  t'oan. 

Mn.  Ftrd.  MistreuPage!  trusl  me,Iwas  goi 
to  your  boDie ! 

Mrt.  Foji   Aad  trail  me,  I  was  coming  to  yi 
You  look  fery  ill. 

tin.  Ford.  Nay.  I'U  ne'er  believe  that ;  1  hare  to 


5fr..  foje.  What's  the  matter,  woman  ? 

Mn.  Ford.  0  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one  triBing 
respect,  1  could  come  to  such  honour  '. 

Mri.  Pagi.  Hang  the  triSe.  woman  ;  take  the  ho- 
nonr :  What  ii  it ! dispenie  with  trifles  ; — what 

Mrs.  Ferd.  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  For  an  etsnul 
moment,  or  lo,  I  could  be  Lnighted, 

Mri.  Pagt.  What?  thou  liesl ^  —  Sir  Alice  Ford 

Thete  knights  will  hack  ;  and  lo  thou  tbouldit 

not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry. 

JWrj.  ferd.  We  bum  day-light;— here,  read,  read . 
— perceive  how  I  might  be  kjuighted. — I  shall  thini 
the  worse  of  fat  men,  as  long  as  I  have  an  e —  '~ 
nujte  diflerence  of  men'a  liking:  And  yet  he  i 
not  swear;  prated  women's  modeaty:  And  gave 
auch  orderly  and  well-behaved  reproof  to  all  uocome- 
liaasa.thall  would  have  sworn  hit  disposition  wouU 
have  gone  to  the  Inith  of  his  words ;  but  they  do  no 
more  adhere  and  keep  place  together  than  the  hun- 
dredth psalm  to  the  tune  of  Gthii  tJ««i.  Whattem- 
pest,  1  trow,  threw  this  whale  with  ao  many  luni  of 
oil  in  his  belly,  aihoie  at  Windsor  1  How  shall  I  be 
revenged  on  him  7  I  think  the  best  way  were  to  ei 
tertala  him  with  hope,  till  the  wicked  fire  of  lust  hat 
melted  him  in  his  own  grease. — Did  you  ever  hear 
the  like! 

Mrt.  Pag*.  Letter  for  letter ;  but  that  the  nar 
of  Page  and  Ford  differs ! — To  thy  great  comfort 
this  mplery  of  ill  opinions,  here's  the  twin  brother 
of  thy  letter  :  but  let  thine  inherit  £nt ;  for,  I  pro- 
tot,  mine  never  shall.  I  warrant  he  hath  a  thouiand 
of  tkeie  letters,  writ  with  blank  space  for  diderent 
Mmea.fiure  more,)  and  these  are  of  the  lecond  edi- 
tion :  He  will  print  them  out  of  doubt ;  for  he  cans 
■ot  what  ba  pntt  into  the  prtts  wben^  would  put 


o.  I  had  rather  be  a  gianleu.  and  lie  unlet 
mount  Pelioo.  Well.  I  will  Gitd  you  twenty  laid- 
'  lus  turtles,  ere  one  chaste  man. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Why  this  it  the  very  same  ;  the  veiy 
hand,  the  very  wordi :  Wbat  doth  he  think  oful 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  1  know  not :  It  make*  me  almoal 
ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty.  I'll  enter- 
tain  myself  like  one  that  1  am  not  acquainted  withal : 
for,  sore,  unless  he  know  tome  strain  in  me.  that  t 
know  not  myself,  he  would  never  have  boarded  ma 
in  thia  fiiiy. 

Mil. Ford.  Boarding,  call  yoi  it  1  I'll  be  sure  to 
keep  him  above  deck. 


11  never  to  lea  again.    Let  'a  be  revei 


er  my  hatches, 
inged  on  him : 


■e  Hotter 


delay,  till  he  halh  pawn'd  hii  hortet  to  m 
the  Carter. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Nay,  I  wilt  consent  to  act  any  villany 
against  him,  that  may  not  tuily  the  chaiineaa  of  out 
hones^.  O,  that  my  husband  saw  this  letlei!  it 
would  give  eternal  food  to  bis  jealouiy. 

Un.Pagt.  Why,  look,  where  he  comes  i  and  my 
good  man  too;  he's  ai  far  from  jealousy,  as  I  am 
from  giving  him  cause  ;  and  that,  I  hope,  is  an  an- 
measurable  diiUnce. 

Hn.  Fi-rd.  You  are  the  happer  woman. 

Mrt.  Page.  Let's  consult  together  agaiiiM  this 
greasy  knight :  Come  hither.  [Thiy  rrtirt, 

Enler  Ford,  Fisioi.,  Fade,  and  Nth, 

Ford.  Well,  1  hope,  it  be  not  So. 

Pin,  Hope  is  a  curtail  dog  in  some  aflain ; 

Sir  John  affects  thy  wife. 

Ford.  Why,  sir,  my  wife  is  not  young. 

Pin.  He  wooes  both  high  and  low,  t»th  rich  and 
Both  young  and  old,  one  with  another.  Ford ;  [poor. 
He  loves  the  gally-mawfiy ;  Ford,  perpead. 

Fo,d.  Love  my  wife  1 

Pill.  With  liver  burninghot:  Prevent,  or  go  thou. 
Like  sir  Aelaon  he.  with  Ring-wood  at  thy  heels: — 
O,  odious  is  Ihe  name  ! 

Ford.  What  name,  sirl 

Pill.  The  horn,  I  say  ;  Farewell. 
Take  heed;  have  open  eye;  for  thieret  do  foot  by 

Take  heed,  ete  aummer  con 
Away,  sir  corporal  fjym. — 
Believe  it.  Page  ;  he  speaks 


>r  cuckoo  birda  do 
[Eri(Pi»Toi_ 


I  will  be  palieut ;  I  will  Gad  oi 

Nym.  And  this  u  true ;  [in  Faoe.]  1  like  not  the 
humour  of  lying-  He  ham  wronged  me  in  aotne 
humours  :  I  should  have  boras  the  humoured  letter 
to  her;  bull  have  a  swoid,  and  it  shall  bite  upon  my 
necessity.  He  loves  your  wife  ;  there's  the  short  and 
the  long.  My  nameiscorporal  Nym  ;  1  speak,  mod  Z 
avouch.  Til  tme . — my  name  is  Jfym,  and  FalataflT 
lores  your  wife. — Adieu  !  I  love  not  the  humour  of 
bread  and  cheese;  and  there's  Ihe  humour  of  it. 
Adieu.  [Exit  Nth. 

Pagi.  7^  tunitur  ^  ir.  quoth 'a!  here's  afelloir 
&ighti  humont  out  of  his  wits. 

Ford.  I  will  seek  out  Falstaff. 

Pogi.  I  never  heard  such  a  drawling.  affiKting  ro^e. 

Ford.  If  I  do  Gnd  it,  weU. 

P^.  I  will  not  believe  such  a  Cataian,  though  tha 
priests  d'  the  town  commended  him  for  a  true  mui. 

Ford.  "Twai  a  good  leiuible  fellow ;  Well. 

Pagi.  How  DOW.  Meg  ! 

Mn,  Pag(.  Whither  go  you.  GtotfeT — Haifc  you. 
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Mn.  Fi-rd,  H<m  w 


Fori.  I  malanehaly '.  i 
jwbane,  go. 
If n.  Fcnt.  Ttith,  thou  hut 


ACT  11  — SCENK  II. 
t  Frank 

not  melancholy. — Gel 
crotchet)  in  tbj 


GO 


Un.  Pagt.  Hare  with  joa.       .  .      .. 

■*r,  George!  Look,  who  comssyaoder:  ibeihatlbe 
WB  Beucnger  to  tlui  palliy  knigfal. 

lAiidt  Is  lUri.  Ford. 
E-Urr  Jttri.  QuiciLi. 
Mn.  For^  Trust  me,  I  thougblonber:  ihe'll  fit  it. 


uid  see  ;  we  h»e  in 


Mt^  Pmgt.  Go  in  ' 
intr't  talk  with  jon. 
llam  Mn.  Pice,  Mn.  Fokd,  aw:  Hn.  Qcicxlt. 
Pmgt.  How  now,  muter  Foid  1 
Frrd.  Ym  heaid  what  this  koare  told  me  ;  did  jon 

P^.  Yes;  ADdyonheudwhattbeDtherWUmeT 

fWd.  Do  jon  think  there  i)  tniCb  in  ihem  T 

pMTt.  Hasg  'em,  iUtb  ^  I  do  not  ^iok  the  knight 
^MUtAr  it:  but  thcM  that  accuK  him  in  his  intent 
Bwaidi  oar  wires,  are  a  yoke  of  hia  ditcarded  men 
Tcnr  T^nci,  DOW  ihej  be  oat  or  lemce. 

F»-d,  Were  (bey  hit  men  1 

Page  Btairy,  were  they. 

Ftrd.  I  like  it  nerei  the  belter  for  that.— Doei  hi 
be  at  the  Garter  I 

P^.  Ay.  manr,  does  be.  If  he  should  intend 
ifci*  7oysgc  towardi  my  wife,  I  would  turn  bet  looie 
n  kim;  and  ivbat  he  geti  of  her  more  than  sharp 
wnrdj,  let  it  lie  nn  mv  head. 

Fard.  I  do  not  diakubt  my  wife  ;  but  I  wonld  be 
btk  u  tarn  them  togetber  :  A  man  may  be  too  con- 
Ueiil;  I  would  bare  nothing  lie  on  my  head;  I  can. 
aM  he  Ikiis  satisfied. 

Page  Look,  where  my  ranting  bast  of  the  Garter 
c^Hi ;  there  is  either  liqnor  in  his  sale,  or  money 
■  to  pone,  when  he  looks  so  menily. — How  now, 


Shal.  Have  with  you,  mine  host. 

I'age.  I  have  heard.  thePreacbmao  bath  good  skill 
in  his  rapier. 

Shal.  Tul.  sir.  I  could  hare  told  yoo  mon :  Id  these 
times.vou  stand  on  distance,  Tonrpauei.ilaccadoes. 
and  I  know  not  what :  'lii  the  heart,  master  Page  ; 
'lis  here,  'lis  here.  1  hate  teen  the  time,  wilh  my 
long  awotd,  1  would  hare  made  yon  foni  lall  fellows 
skin  lUe  nts. 

tfw.  Here.  iMiys,  here,  ben  !  shall  ne  wag  ? 

Page.  Hare  with  you  ;~1  had  rather  bear  ibem 
scold  than  fight. 

[Enun:  Host,  Shallow,  a„i  Pica. 

Ford.  Thoagb  Fase  be  a  secure  fool,  and  stands  so 
firmly  on  hit  wife's  fruity,  yet  I  cannot  pul  off  my 
opinion  so  easily ;  She  was  in  bismmpanyalPagr's 
bouse;  and,  what  they  nisde  there,  I  know  not. 
Well,  I  will  look  Tunber  into  *i:  aodlhaveadiigniM 


IMtk 


Emttr  Hoer  ani  Shallow. 
Am.  H«w  bow,  bully-rook '.  thon  'rt  a  genllt 

SmL  itoUoi.  mine'  host.  I  follow.— Good 
ad  tweirtT,  good  matter  Page!  Master  Page,  will 
yai  fO  win  dx  T  we  hare  sport  in  hand. 

Bmt-  Tell  him,  csTalero-justice  ;  tell  him,  bully- 

ight,  between  sir 
tka  Welch  priest,  and  Caios  the  French  doctor. 
d.  Good  niDehosto'  ibe  Garter,  a  word  wilh 
yw. 
Bm.  Wbal  wy'sl  thou,  bully-rook! 

[Tjknfro  aiidl, 
ShtL  Will  you  [b>  Pigi]  go  with  ns  to  behold  it  ? 
Mf  BBiy  host  huh  had  the  measuring  of  their  wea- 
fns ;  and,  1  think,  be  batb  appointed  them  contrary 
•bca:  EM'.believe  n>e,lbear,  the  panonis  no  Jester. 
Hark,  I  will  tell  yon  wbal  ooi  sport  ^all  be. 
UtK,  Hast  tboii  no  suit  against  my  knigbl,  my 

F»rd.  Koa 

i  only  for  a  jest. 
Mia.  liy  kiad,  bollyi  thou  shalt  have  egreM  and 
■^nn ;  (aid  I  well!  and  thy  name  shall  be  Brook : 
It  B  a  aeny  koigfat — Will  yon  fO,  cavalisres ! 


[Erit. 
SCENE  11.-^  Roan  in  tU  Garter  Inn. 
F.ntir  FALSTjirr  tad  PiiTOL. 
Fal.  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 
Pill.  Why.  then  the  world's  mine  oyster, 
Which  I  niUi  sword  will  open. — 
1  will  retort  the  sum  in  equipage. 

FaL  Not  a  penny.  I  have  been  content,  sir,  yon 
should  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn  :  I  have  grated 
upon  my  good  friendi  for  three  tepiieTei  for  von  and 
'  '"        ■•  -■--     >u  had  k  ■    ' 


,  Nym ;  or  else  you  had  looked 
through  the  gtale,  like  a  geminy  of  baboons.  1  an 
damned  in  hell,  for  swearing  to  gentlemen  my  friends, 
you  were  good  soldiers,  and  lall  fellowa  -  and  when 
mistress  Bridget  lost  the  handle  of  her  fan,  I  took't 
upon  mine  honour,  thou  hadit  it  not.  [penciil 

Pill.  Didst  thon  not  share  I  badtl  tboa  not  GIteen 
Pal.  Reason,  you  rogue,  reason'  Tbink'tt  thou 
I'll  endanger  my  son!  grotif  f  At  a  word,  hang  no 
more  about  me,  1  am  no  gibbet  for  you: — go,— A 
shoft  knife  and  a  throng ; — to  your  manor  of  Pickl- 
hatch,  go.^You'lI  not  bear  a  letter  for  me.  vou 
K^e  ! — You  stand  upon  your  honour ! — Why,  thou 
UDConinable  baseness,  it  is  u  much  as  J  can  do,  to 
keep  Ibe  terms  of  my  honour  precise.  1, 1, 1  myself 
sometimes,  leavii^  the  fear  of  heaven  on  the  left 
hand,  and  biding  mine  honour  in  my  necesitity.  am 
fain  to  shuffle,  to  hedge,  and  to  lurch  ;  and  yet  you, 
rogue,  will  ensconce  your  rags,  yonr  cal-a-mounlain 
looks,  your  red-lattice  phnses,  and  yonr  bold-bealii^ 
oaths,  under  the  thellerof  your  honour!  You  wilt  not 

Pitt.  I  do  relent ;  What  would'st  thou  more  of  man! 

Enttr  Ro»m. 
Hot.  Sir,  here's  a  woman  would  speak  wilh  you. 
Ftl.  Let  her  approach. 

Enter  Mittmi  Qiticilv. 
Quith.  Give  your  worship  good-morrow. 
PriJ.  Good-morrow,  good  i^fe. 
Qiiitk._  TfoC  so,  an'l  please  your  worship. 


IS  my  molber  wi 


Good  maid,  dien. 
Quick.  I'll  be  sworn; 

jurl  was  born. 
PaJ,  I  do  believe  the  swearer ;  What  wii 
Quicfi.  Shall  I  vouchsafe  yonr  wor^ip 

FaL  Two  thousand,  fair  woman  ;  and  I 
safe  thee  the  hearing. 

Quick.  There  is  one  mislrHS  Ford,  »r  ; 


the  first 
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come  1  lillle  oearai  thii  wayi 

muter  docioi  Ciius. 

Fal.  Well,  on  :  Mistreii  Fori,  you  My, 

Quick.  Your  worahip  Mys  tbij  true :  1  pray  you( 

wonhip.  coma  ■  little  nesrer  thii  wayi- 

Fai  I  mmnt  thee,  nobody  bean  ;— mine  own 

p™|. 
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~J  myself  dwell  with 


:  Well,  heaven  for- 


Fai.  Well:  MittieMFard;— what othei 
Quitk.  Why.  lir,  ^e'l  a  good  creatuTC.    Lord, 
lord  !  your  wonhip'i  a  wanton 
girg  yon,  uid  all  of  nt,  1  pray 

FaU  Mistieu  Fori  ; — come,  miiireu  r  oia,— 
Quick.  Marry,  thitiathe  thoTl  and  (belong  of 
you  hare  brought  her  into  lucb  a  canaries,  a>  ' 
wondarfol.     The  best  conrtier  of  Ihem  all,  when  I 
court  lay  atWindui,  conid  neisr  hare  brought  her 
to  such  ■  cuiaiy.    Yet  there  hai  been  kaiehu.  and 
lordi,  and  gentlemen  with  their  coachei ;  I  wuranl 
ynu,  coach  after  coach,  letter  after  letter,  gift  aftc 

S'.fl ;  imelliDg  to  iweetly,  (all  rousk,)  and  so  niih 
ng,  1  warrant  yon ,  in  ailk  and  gold  -,  and  in  such 
alligant  terms ;  and  in  such  wine  and  sugar  of  the 
beat,  and  the  faiteit,  thai  would  hare  won  any  wo- 
man'i  heart ;  and,  I  warrant  you,  they  could  nevei 
get  an  eye-wink  of  her. — I  had  myself  twenty  angeli 
given  me  thii  morning  ;  but  I  defy  all  angcli,  (in 
any  such  tort,  a«  they  lay,)  but  in  the  way  of  ho- 
neity  : — and.l  warrant  you,  they  could  nererEei  hei 
so  much  as  sip  on  a  cup  with  the  proudeil  of  then 
all:  and  yet  (here  has  beeo  earls,  na^,  which  is  more, 
paououen ;  but,  I  warrant  you,  all  ii  one  with  her. 

Fal.  Bulwhal  lap  shelo  me!  be  brief,  my  good 
•he  MercuiT- 

Quick.  Marry,  the 
the  which  she  thanks  ' 


lof;- 

,■.    Ala-.  „. 

leads  an  ill  life  with  him;  he'iarerr 
:   she  leads  a  very  frainpold  life  with 


Fat.  Ten  and 

Quiet.  Ay.  forsooth  ;  and  then  you 
see  the  piclnre,  she  sap.  that  you  wo 
Ford,  her  husband,  will  be  troni  home, 
sweet  womin  leads 

him.  good  heart. 

Fal.  Ten  and  eleven.  Woman,  commend  me  to 
her ;  I  will  not  fail  her. 

Quie*.  Why  you  say  well :  But  I  have  another 
mettenger  lo  your  wor^ip  :  Rlistreii  Page  hilh  her 
hearty  commendations  to  yon  loo  ; — and  let  me  tell 
yon  inyonrear,  she's  as  fartuoua  a  civil  modest  wife, 
and  one  (I  tell  you)  that  will  not  mlu  you  moruing 
nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  is  in  Windsor,  whoe'er  b« 
the  other :  and  she  bade  ma  tell  your  worship,  that 
her  husband  is  seldom  from  home  ;  hut.  she  hopes, 
there  will  come  a  lime.  I  never  knew  a  woman  so 
dote  upon  a  man ',  surely,  1  think  yon  have  charms, 
la  \  yes,  in  truth. 

Fai.  Not  1, 1  auure  Ihee  ;  settiiu;  the  attraction 
of  my  good  parts  aside.  I  have  no  other  charms. 

QuiA,  Blessing  on  your  heart  for't  I 

Fal.  But,  I  pray  ihee.  Cell  me  this:  has  Ford's 
wife,  and  F^je  s  wife,  acquainted  each  other  how 
they  love  me  ? 

Quidi.  That  were  a  jest,  indeed  l-'tfaev  have  not 
io  little  grace,  I  hope  : — that  were  a  trick,  indeed  I 
But  mitlnoi  Page  would  deure  you  to  send  her  your 
little  page,  of  all  loves  ;  her  husband  has  a  marvel- 
Ions  infection  lo  the  little  page  :  and.  tmly,  master 
Page  is  an  honest  man.  Never  a  wife  in  Windsor 
leads  a  better  life  than  she  does  ;  do  what  she  will. 


say  what  she  will,  lake  all,  pav  all,  go  to  bad  when 
she  list,  rise  when  she  list,  all  is  as  she  will )  aad. 
truly,  she  deserves  it :  for  if  there  be  a  kind  woman 

Windsor,  she  is  one.  You  must  send  her  youi 
page  ;  no  itmedy. 

Fof.  Why.  I  will. 

Nay,  bul  do  so  then  :  and,  look  you,  ha 
may  come  and  go  between  yon  both  ;  and,  in  any 
case,  have  a  nay-wori,  that  you  may  know  one  an- 
other's mind,  and  the  boy  never  need  to  noderstaud 
any  thing  ;  for  'tis  not  good  that  children  should 
know  any  wicksdness :  old  folks,  you  know,  have 
discretion,  as  they  say,  and  know  the  world. 

Fal,  Fare  Ibee  well :  commend  me  to  them  both : 
there's  my  purse  ,  1  am  yet  thy  debtor.— Boy,  go 

[EnuiU  Qficilv  and  Roais. 

Put.  This  punk  is  one  of  Cuiud's  caniers  :— 
Clap  on  more  sails  ;  puisne,  up  with  your  fights  ; 
"'  "  -e  ^  she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them  tlL 
[£iit  Pistol. 
Say'sl  thou  so,  old  Jack^  go  thy  ways  ;  I'll 
make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  1  have  done.  Will 
they  yel  look  aRsr  thee '.  Wilt  thou,  after  the  ex- 
pense of  so  mDch  money,  be  now  a  gainer  ?  Good 
twdy,  I  thank  thee  :  Let  them  say,  'tis  grocsly  donr ; 
so  it  be  fairly  done,  no  matter. 

Enltr  Babdouh. 

Bant.  Sir  John,  there's  one  master  BnxA  below 
would  lain  speai  with  you,  and  be  aeqaainted  with 
you  ;  and  hath  sent  you  warship  a  monuug'a 
draught  of  sack. 

FaL  Brook,  is  hU  name? 

Bard.  Ay,  sir. 

Fal.  Call  him  in;  [Eiil  BianoLFU.]  S«ch 
Brooks  are  welcome  lo  me,  that  o'erBowiach  liquor. 
Ah !  ha !  mistress  Ford  and  mislreu  Page,  have  I 
encompassed  you  I  go  to ;  via! 


fUf 


AFoao 


Fard.  bless  you.  sir. 

Fai.  And  yoo,  wr :  Would  you  speak  with  tne  ? 

FrmJ.  I  miUe  bold,  to  press  with  so  little  piepara- 
on  upon  you. 

Fill.  You're  welcome;  What's  your  will f  Gii« 
s  leave,  drawer.  [Eiit  BiNOOLm. 

Fmi,  Sir.  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  spent 
■uch  ;  my  name  is  Brook. 

Fai.  Good  master  Brook.  I  desire  more  acquaint- 


;  for  I  m 


r  John.  1  s 
It  let 


understand,  1  think 


myself  m  belter  plight  for  a  lender  than  you  are  : 
the  which  bath  something  emboldened  me  to  this 
isea<K>ned  intrusion:  for  they  say,  if  money  go  he- 
re, all  ways  do  lie  open. 
Fal.  Money  is  a  good  soldier,  sir,  and  will  on. 
Firrd.  Troth,  and  I  have  a  bag  of  money  here 
troubles  me :   if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  il,  sic 
John,  take  all,  or  half,  for  easing  me  of  the  carriage. 
FaL  Sir,  I  know  not  bow  I  may  deserve  to  be 
your  porter. 

Ford,  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me  the 

Fal.  Speak,  good  master  Brook  ;  1  shall  be  glad 

Ferd.  Sir,  I  hear  yon  are  a  scholar, — I  vrill  he 

brief  wilh  you, and  jou  have  been  a  man  long 

known  to  me.  ibough  I  bad  never  so  good  means, 
as  desire,  to  make  myself  acquainted  with  you.  I 
shall  discover  a  thing  lo  you,  wherein  1  must  very 
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■ack  laj  opes  mine  own  imperTection ;  but,  good  I 
■ir  JoSa,  a>  jm  hate  one  eje  upon  my  follie*.  ai 
jm  maz  than)  nafolded,  Mm  uother  into  (he  re- 1 
nter  id  juur  own  -,  ihai  1  maj  put  with  a  reproof, 
oa  easia-,  lith  fan  joiineU  know,  how  euy  il  u  to 
la  iaek  as  oflender. 

F<J.  Very  well,  or ;  pcocecd. 
Firdm  Thei«  is  a  nnUewoman  in  this  town,  ber 
hadand't  aante  is  foid. 
f.£.  WeU,  lif. 

fanf.  I  haie  lone  lored  bei,  and  Iprotesttoyou, 
beoowcd  much  on  beij  followed  her  with  idodng 
•tiaeiTaiice  ;  engroued  opportanities  to  meet  her  -, 
fae'd  eraiy  slight  occasion,  tint  could  bnt  niggardly 
pre  nH  sight  of  her  ;  not  only  bonght  many  pre- 
«iti  to  giTc  her,  bnt  have  given  largely  to  many,  to 
know  what  ibe  wonld  have  given ;  bneSy,  I  bavc 
panaed  her,  as  lote  hath  puisued  me ;  which  hath 
WB  on  the  wing  of  all  occasions.  Bnt  whilsoevcr 
I  have  meiilcii,  either  in  my  mind,  oc  in  my  means, 


Ulai 


i,  Ih 


Liew  tiJtt  a  sbaJiHBfli^^  aiAca  nbttana  hre  purtuai 
Farmimf  tWi  thalJUti,-aiidftsiiig  uAnt  pumio. 

Fml.  Have  yoQ  rec^ved  QO  promise  of  satiafac- 
lion  at  her  hands  ? 

Ford.  Never. 

FaL  Bare  yon  importuned  her  to  such  a  purpose .' 

fwd.  Never. 

FxL  Of  what  quality  was  youi  lore  then  1 

Ftri.  like  a  fail  house,  built  uponaDotherman'i 
pnnid ;  so  that  I  have  lost  my  edifice,  bymistakiag 
nephce  where  I  erected  it. 

FaL  To  what  pnrpase  have  you  unfolded  this  to 

Fwd.  Wlieo  I  have  told  you  that,  I  bave  told  you 


ta.  that  there  is  shrewd  constmclion  made 
Sow,  Sir  John,  here  is  the  heart  of  my  purpose : 
Yob  are  a  leotleman  of  eicellent  breeding,  admira- 
ble discourse,  of  great  admittance,  authentic  in  your 
place  and  person,  generally  allowed  for  j'Diir  many 
wnlike,  conrt-like,  and  leati^  preparations. 

FaL  O,  sir  ! 

FrrJ.  Believe  it.  for  yon  know  it:— There  a 
■»B^ ;  spewt  it.  spend  it ;  spend  more  ;  spend  alt 
1  have  ;  <mlj  give  me  so  much  of  your  time  in  ex- 
daage  of  it,  ai  to  lay  an  amiable  siege  to  the  ho- 
aestj  of  this  Ford's  vrife ;  use  your  art  of  wooing, 
™^^^  „„„.,», .u,.    „,.„.„,.,.. 

Methisks,  you  proscribe  to  yourself  very 
wpMlerouslj- 

FiirJ.  O,  nndentand  my  drift!  she  dwells  so  se- 
endv  OD  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  that  the 
Uly  of  my  soul  dafci  not  present  itself  ;  she  ii  loo 
ki^t  la  be  looked  against.  Now,  could  I  come  to 
ha  with  any  detection  in  ray  hand,  my  desires  had 
■Manee  and  argument  to  commend  themietres ;  I 
Coald  drive  ber  then   from  the  ward  of  her  purity. 

"^ patatioD.  her  marriage  vow,  and  a  Ibonsand 

.__  j_. — hich  are  now  too  strongly  em- 

hotkd  againit  me  :  What  say  you  lo't,  sir  John? 

Fal.  Master  Brook.  I  will  first  make  bold  with 
iwar  BHSey ;  next,  give  me  your  hand  :  and  last,  as 
I  an  a  gentleman,  vou  shall,  if  you  will,  enjoy 
Fecd't  wS^e. 


ke>Wd< 


Ftni.  O  good  air  1 

FaL  Master  Brook.  I  say  you  shall. 

Fard.  Want  no  moikey.  sir  J<diu.  yon  shall  want 

FaL  Want  no  mistress  Ford,  Master  Brook,  you 
shall  want  none.  I  shall  be  with  ber,  <1  may  tell 
^u,)  by  her  own  appointment ;  even  as  you  cans 
In  to  me,  her  assistant,  or  go-between,  parted  tmai 
me  :  I  say,  I  shall  be  with  her  between  ten  and  ele- 
ven :  for  at  that  time  the  jealous  rascally  knave,  her 
husband,  will  be  forth.  Come  you  to  me  at  night ; 
you  shall  know  how  I  speed. 

Furil.  I  am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do  vou 
know  Ford,  sir' 

FaL  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldy  knave  1  1  know 
him  not ; — yet  I  wrong  him  to  call  him  poor ;  they 
say,  the  jealous  wiltoTly  knave  hath  masses  of  mo- 
ney ;  for  the  which  his  vrife  seems  to  me  well-fa- 
voured. 1  will  use  ber  as  the  key  of  the  cuckoldy 
rogue's  coffer  ;  and  there's  my  harvest-home. 

Ftrd.  1  would  you  knew  Ford,  sir ;    that   yon 


mi^t  avoid  him,  if  yon 

FaL  Hang  him,  mechanical  sall-butlcr  rogoci  I 
will  stare  him  out  of  his  wits  ;  I  will  avre  him  vrith 
my  cudgel ;  it  shall  hang  like  a  meteor  o'er  the 
cuckold  s  boms :  master  Brook,  thou  sbalt  know,  I 
will  piedomioale  o'er  the  peasant,  and  thou  shall  lie 
with  his  vrife.— Come  to  me  soon  at  night :— Ford's 
-  knave,  and  I  will  aggravate  bis  stile  i  "' 


I  rook,  Shalt  knoi 
ome  to  me  soon  at  night. 
Ford.  Whaladaianed  F 


knave  and  cuckold  : — 

licurean  rascal  is  this  ! 

.,       --    ,.  .    "ftlywife 

am  sent  to  him,  the  hour  is  fiied,  the  match  is 
lade.  Would  any  man  have  thought  this  !—See 
the  hell  of  having  a  false  woman  •.  my  bed  shall  be 
abused,  my  coffers  rsniicked,  my  reputation  gnawn 
"  J  shall  not  only  receive  this  villanous 
wrong,  but  stand  under  the  adaption  of  abominable 
>,  and  by  him  that  does  me  thiiwrong.  Terms! 

s  ! Amaimon  sounds  well  -.  Lucifer,  well ; 

Barbason,  well  ;  yet  they  are  devils'  additions,  the 
names  of  fiends  :  but  cuckold  '.  wittol -cuckold,  the 
devi!  himself  hath  not  such  a  name.  Page  is  an  ass, 
lecure  ass  1  be  will  trust  his  wife,  he  will  not  be 
iloui ;  I  will  talher  trust  a  Fleming  wiib  my 
liter,  parson  Hugh  the  Welchman  with  my  cheese, 
an  Irishman  with  my  aqua-vits  bottle,  or  a  thief  to 
walk  my  ambling  gelding,  than  my  wife  with  her- 
self: then  she  plots,  then  she  ruminates,  then  sha 
vises  -.  and  what  they  think  in  their  hearts  they 
Ly  effect,  they  will  break  their  hearts  but  ihey  will 
effecL    Heaven  be  praised  for  myjealousjr!— Ele- 
"-n  o'clock  the  hour  ; — I  will  prerenl  this,  detect 
y  wife,  be  revenged  on  Falstaff,  and  laugh  at  Pago. 
I  will  about  it ;  better  three  hours  too  soon,  than  a 
ninule  loo  late.    Fie.  Ge,  fie!  cuckold  I  cuckold! 
'uckold!  [Eril. 

SCENE  Ill.—Windsor  Park. 


fT  Caiu. 


dRoorr 


Cuiur,  Jack  Rugby ! 

Rug.  Sir. 

Ceiw.  Val  is  de  clock.  Jack  ! 

Rug-  Tis  past  the  hour,  sir,  that  sir  Hugh  pro- 
mised to  meet. 

Caiut.  By  gar.  he  has  save  his  soul,  dat  he  is  no 

me  ;  he  has  prsy  his  Pible  veil,  dat  he  is  no  come : 
by  gar.  Jack   Kugby,  he  is  dead  already,  if  he  be 
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Rug.  He  ii  wise,  lir ;    he  knew,  your  wo 
wauldkillhim,  ifhecame. 

Ckihi.  By  gu,  de  herring  ii  no  dcsd,  M>  as  I  vill 
kill  him.  T^e  your  rapiei.  Jack  ;  1  rill  IcU  you 
how  I  vill  kill  him. 

Ru^.  AU>,  sir,  I  cannol  fence. 

Caim,  Villany,  take  your  rapier. 

Rug.  Forbear  ;  here's  company. 
Enur  Host,  Shallow,  Slindib,  and  Pace. 

Hott.  'Bless  thee,  bully  Doctor. 

ShaL  3aT«  you,  niiiler  doctor  C«iui. 

Pttgt.  Now,  good  DiBsler  doctor !  ' 

Sien.  C  ive  you  good-morrow,  lir- 

Caim,  VatbeHllyOQ,  ODe,twa,tre«,  four,  coiDe  Cor  T 

Hon,  To  see  thee  tight,  to  see  thee  foiu.  to  see 
thee  traveise,  to  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee  there  ;  Id 
see  thee  pass  thy  punlo,  thy  stock,  thy  reierse,  thy 
diatutce,  thy  mont&nl.  la  he  deid,  my  Kthiopian  T 
is  he  dead,  my  Fruciicol  ha,  bully  !  What  lays 
my  ^sculapiusl  my  Galea?  my  heart  of  elder! 
ha  !  is  he  dead,  bully  Stale  1  is  he  dead  1 

r.  By  gar,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  priest  of  the 


Csiui.  By  gar.  me  till  kill  da  piitsl ;  for  he  *|ink 

for  a  jack-an-ape  to  Aone  Page. 

Hoil.  Let  him  die^  but,  first,  sheath  tbjr  imiw- 
;nne  :  throw  cold  water  on  thy  choler ;  p>  about 
the  fields  with  me  through  Frogmore  ;  I  will  bring 
Ihee  where  mistress  Anoe  Page  is,  at  a  farm.hoaso, 

feastine :  and  thou  sUait  woo  her :  Cry'd  game. 
Lid  I  well  t 

C'aiiu.  Bygar,  metaakyoufor  dat:  bygar,IlaTa 
you  ;  and  I  shall  procure-a  you  de  good  guest,  de 
eatl.  de  knight,  de  lords,  de  eontlemen.  ny  patieuu. 

Hon.  For  the  which.  I  will  be  thy  adTenaiy  to- 
wards Anne  Page  ;  said  I  well  1 

Caiai.  By  gar, 'tis  good ;  veil  said. 

Hon.  Let  us  wag  then. 

Coiui.  Come  at  my  heels,  Jack  Rug)^.  [EmwsI. 


Hw,  Thou  art  a  Castilian  king,  I'rlnal '.  Hector 
of  Greece,  my  boyi 

CaiiD.  I  pray  you,  bear  vitness  that  me  have  staysii 
or  leren.two,  tree  hours  for  him,  and  he  is  aocome. 

S'lal.  He  is  the  wiser  man,  ma.sler  doctor :  he  ii 
a  curer  of  souls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodi 
should  light,  you  go  agair 


■rPage? 


Pngr.  Master  Shallow,  you  have  your^lf 
great  Ughler,  though  now  a  man  of  peace. 

Shal.  r.ojvkina.  master  Page,  though  1  uow  hi 
old.  and  of  the  peace,  if  I  see  a  sword  out,  my  fingei 
itches  to  make  one :  though  we  are  justices,  aniJ 
doctors,  and  churchmen,  master  Page,  we  have  some 
iall  of  our  youth  in  us;  we  are  '' 

Pagt.  •fa  true,  master  Shalli 

Shal.  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page.     Master 
doctor  Caius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.    1  ai 
sworn  of  the  peace;  yon  have  shewed  yourself 
wise  phyMcian.  and  «r  Hugh  hath  shewn  himself 
wise  and  patient  churchman :  yon  must  go  with  me 


Muck-w 
Cdmc  Muck-»i 
H«r.  Muck-WB 

lour,  bully. 

Can     '^ 


ir  English  tongue,  is  va- 


'^iui.  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  mnck-valer 

de  Enzlishmaa: Scurvy  jack-dog  priest!  by 

gar,  me  vill  cut  his  ean. 

Hun.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bally. 

Cflitu.  Clapper-de-claw!  vat  is  dat  ? 

Ffnil.  Hiat  IS,  be  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caiiu.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  clapper-de* 
claw  me  ;  for,  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it- 
How.  And  I  will  provoke  him  to 'I,  or  let  him  w^, 

Caiui.  Me  tank  you  for  dal. 

Hoil.  And  moreover,  bully. — But  first,  master 
guest,  and  matter  Page,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender,  go 
you  through  the  town  to  Frogmore.    [Aiide  Iv  ■'^  — 

Pagi.  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  is  hel 

Hou.  He  is  ihere:  see  what  humour  he  i 
and  I  will  btiag  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields :  will 
it  do  well  > 

Shal  We  will  do  it. 

u,  good  master  docl< 


[&«. 


..d  Si.E- 
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pray  you  now,  good  master  Sleoder's  ser»- 
iog-man,  sind  fneod  Simple  In  joui  name,  which  wa« 
have  you  looked  (or  master  Caius,  who  calls  himself 
Doctor  of  ny.ic7 

Sim.   Marry,  air,  the  city-ward,  the  parii-ward, 
every  way  ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  but 

Eva.  I  most  Fehemently  desire  yon,  you  wilt  also 
look  that  way. 
Sin.  I  will,  sir, 

Eva.  'Pless  my  soul !  how  full  of  cholers  1  am, 
and  Irempling  of  mind  I— I  shall  be  glad,  if  he  have 
deceived   me  :— how  melancholies  I   am! — I  will 
inog  his  urinals  about  his  knave's  costard,  when  I 
lave  good  opporluaitiea  for  the  'ork — 'pleiamysaul. 
[Si-g.. 
Ta  ihalhm  riveri.  In  whau  falU 
Utiodiviii  ttrdi  ling  madrigtU ; 
Thtrt  uiU  m  miAt  our  pedi  i^  ma. 
And  a  thBoiand  fragranl  panes. 

Ta  riollnr. 

Mercy  on  me  !  I  have  a  great  dispositioa  to  cry. 


Sim,  Yonder  he 


Hugh. 


'en  prosper  the  right ! — What  weapons  is  be  1 
n.  No  weapons,  sir  :  There  comes  ray  master, 
master  Shallow,  and  another  gentleman  from  Frog.. 
ire,  over  the  stile,  this  way. 
Eva.  Piay  you,  give  me  my  gown ;  or  else  keep 

En(fr  Paoe,  Shallow,  and  Slendm. 

Shal.  How  now,  master  partonl  Good-morrow, 
good  sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  gamester  from  thedice,  «nd. 
'  good  student  from  his  book,  and  it  is  wonderful. 

.'iien.  Ah.  sweet  Anne  Page  ! 

Page.  Save  you,  good  sir  tlugh  I 

Kva.  'Pless  you  from  his  men;y  sake,  all  oE  yon  1 

Shal.  What  r  the  sword  and  the  word  I  do  yoi) 
Ludy  them  both,  master  parson  ? 

Pagi.    And  youthful  slill,  in  your  doublet  uHi 


c.  Ihii 


aw  r^eu 


IS  for  it. 
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Ttp.  We  arc  come  to  jon,  M  do  a  good  office, 

£b.  Feiy  wrU  :  WhU  is  it? 

P(g(.  Yuider  ix  A  moat  merand  gentlamui,  who 
bt&>,  hariiu  recensd  wroni;  by  lome  panon,  ii  U 
■art  odili  with  bo  own  ^vity  uid  pitience,  Cbit 


ff*-  Itbink  ym  know  him  ;  mulai  doctor  Cum, 


Em.  Be  In*  no  more  knowledp  in  Hibocntei 
tai  CilcB, — and  he  ii  ■  knare  bffiidM  ;  ■  cowardly 
kaiic,  u  ToB  would  deniM  to  be  acquinted  withaL 

Pft-  I  wanaDt  yan,  he'a  the  man  shoald  fight 

>t  Anne  Pa^  1 

by  his  weapon* : — Keep  tbei 

I  doctor  Caiiu. 

Eater  HotT,  Cahts,  and  RuoBT. 
Pmgm,    Nay,  good  mailer  panon,  keep  in  yot 

!£iLSo  do  yoa,  good  muter  doctor. 

Hmt.  Dixaim  than,  and  let  them  queitian ;  b 
ik(B  keep  tkeii  limbt  whale,  and  hack  our  Epgliil 

Ciiu.  I  pray  yon,  let-a  me  ipeak  a  word  lit  yoor 
k;  Tenfon  tUI  yoa  not  meet  i-me? 

Lem.  Piar  Ton.  me  yoor  patience:  In  good  time. 


dlw  '—Pray  y««, 

SCENE  lL~Tkt  Strmt  m  Wiadior. 

EiMr  HiHTM  Pioa  and  Roam. 

Mn.  Page.  Nay,  keep  nut  way,  little  gallaat ; 

you  were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but  now  yan  are  a 

leader  :  Whether  had  yoa  rather,  lead  mioa  ayw,  or 

eye  your  muter'i  heeli  I 

Rob.  I  bad  rather,  fonooth,  go  before  yoa  lik*  ■ 

tw.l 

Enitr  Tomo. 
t,  nuatrewPaga:  WUtbernmaT 
Lly,  ur,  to  wa  your  wib;  liiWat 


Piay  jtra.  uie  yoor  patie 
L  Bij  gai,  you  are  de  co 


wiD  kaog  your  ariiwla  aboat  year  knave's  cogiconib, 
br  wttHBg  yOQT  rnoetings  and  appoinOneDts. 

Uw.  "ihabU  !  —  Jack  Ragby.— mine  Hat  it 
Jmum,  h»Te  I  not  stay  for  bin.  lo  kill  him  7  have 
I  not.  at  dc  place  I  did  appoint ' 

£h.  As  1  am  ■  cbristUD*  tool,  now,  look  yoa, 
ihii  is  the  place  appinnted ;  111  be  jadgment  by 
■w  hast  of  the  Garter. 

Bm.  Peace,  I  say,  Cuallia  and  Gaul,  French 
■i  Welch  ;  lool-curer  and  body-cuier. 

&iw.  Ay,  ial  a  Tery  good !  eieelleut ! 

Bmt.  PeKc,  I  lay  ;  liear  mine  boat  of  the  Gar- 
tiL  Ab  I  politic  >  am  I  subtle  1  im  1  a  Machi- 
••dl  Shall  1  loaemi  doctor^  no;  hegiTeimethi 
fniiMi.  and  tbe  mobout.  Shall  I  iMe  my  parson  1 
■y  piestt  By  lir  HugbT  do:  he  gires  me  the 
paiiilii  and  tbe  no-verbs.  — Gire  me  thy  hand, 
fcmaiiial :    so  :    give  me  ihy  hand,  celestial ;   >o. 

Bm  of  art,  I  haive  deceived  yon  both  ;  I  have 

iittiti  you  to  wrong  places ;  your  hearti  are 
aa|kij,  yoor  akioi  are  iriiole,  aiid  let  burnt  sack  be 
Ae  ianc  — Cosie,  lay  their  iwoids  lo  pawn  :  — 
rdWw  Be,  lad  of  peace  ;  fallow,  folloiv,  follow. 

SfL  Trist  nw,  a  mad  host : — Follow,  geotlemea, 
Mlow. 

Ska.  O,  tweet  Anne  Page '. 

[£innt  Sbillow,  SuHoia.  Paoi,  and  Hotr. 
Cbh.  Hal  da  1  perceive  dat?  have  yoa  make-a 
^aaMofns!  ha.  ha! 

Em.  This  ii  well ;  he  ha«  made  us  hi*  vloutlng- 
mg. — I  daaiie  yoa,  that  wa  may  be  frienti* ;  and 
1«  a*  knac  oar  pteisi  together,  to  be  ravenge  o    '' ' 


Vrv.  Fagi.  C 

!,  you'll  1)0  a 


F»rd.  Ay;  and  a*  idle  aithernHhangtogalber, 

'  -  y  ;   I  think,  if  yoi  -  '   -■  -  ■ 

vauld  marry. 


/your  has 


for  want  of  company  ; 
~ere  dead,  yoa  two  wou 

Mrt-Paee.  Be  mte  of  that,— 'twoodkerhushaikl*. 

Pord.  Whore  bad  you  this  pretty  weather-cock  1 

Afrt.  Pr^.  I  cBnnoI  tall  what  the  dickeni  bis 
ime  is  my  husband  had  him  of:  What  do  yoa  call 
your  knight's  name,  simh  1 

Rub.  Sir  John  Falsta£ 

Ford.  Sir  John  Falstafft 

Mm.  Pagt.  He,  he ;  1  can  nerer  hit  on's  nam*. 
—  There  is  such  a  league  between  my  good  man 
and  he '. — Is  yoor  wife  at  home,  indeed  i 

Ford.  Indeed,  she  is. 

Mri.  Pagi.  By  your  leave,  ar ;— I  am  tick,  till  I 

e  her.  {£i«uhI  Hrt.  Paoi  aid  Roam. 

Fsril.  Ha* Page  anybiaiml  hath  ho  aBventl 
bath  he  any  thinking  1  Sare,  they  sleep  ;  be  hath 
DO  use  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  will  csiiy  ■  letter 
twenty  miles,  as  eaiy  as  a  cannon  will  shoot  point- 
blank  twelve  score.  He  [necei-out  his  wife  s  ia- 
clins^n  ;  he  give  her  folly  motion  and  sdvantaoe : 
and  now  she's  going  to  my  wife,  and  FilslaffiScf 
with  her.  A  man  may  hesi  this  shower  sing  in  tin 
wind  t— and  Falstaff '■  Ix^  with  her ! — Good  plot*  I 
— they  are  laid  ;  and  our  revolted  wives  share  dam- 
nation together.  Well ;  I  will  take  him,  then  tor- 
ture my  wife,  pluck  the  borrowed  y«l  of  modesty 
fiom  the  so  seeming  mistreu  Page,  divulge  Page 
himself  for  a  secure  and  wilful  Action ;  and  to 
these  violent  proceedings  all  my  neighbours  shall 
[Ciocfe  UrikaT]  The  clock  giyei  me  n» 
m;  asiurance  bids  me  lesrcb  ;  there  1  shall 
find  Falttair :  I  shall  be  rather  pcaiied  for  this,  thea 
mocked ;  for  it  it  as  poaitive  as  the  earth  is  firm, 
that  Falitaff  it  there :  I  will  go. 
Enter  Paoi,  Shallow,  Si^endsr,  Hoar,  5ir  Hnaa 
EviHt,  Ciiat,  and  RooiT. 

ShaL  Pagt,  Sec  Well  met,  matter  Ford. 


ippoinied  to 
t  break  with 


dine  with  mistress  Aoae,  and  I  would  not 
her  for  more  money  than  I  'II  speak  of. 

Shal.  We  have  lingered  about  a  match  between 
Anne  Pege  and  my  couhd  Slander,  and  this  day  wa 
shall  have  oar  unsncr. 


.dbyCoogle 


MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


SUn.  1  hDpe  1  ban  jour jnrail  will,  Ttibu  Pu>- 
Fagt.  You  luTa,  DUter  SlCBdar  i  I  lUnd  wholly 

(k  jfon ;  —  bat  mj  wife,  mMter  doctor,  ii  for  lou 

mllucthct. 

CSiu.  Aj,  bjr  nr ;  ud  tbo  maid  ii  lore  a-ma  ; 

mj  nnnb-a  QoieUj  Ull  me  m  miuh. 


!  ipmki  holfdaj,  be  unalli  April  and  May 
be  will  CI117  'I,  hs  wUl  carrj  't ;  'tii  in  hit  buKoni ; 
be  will  cut;  't. 

Pagi.  Not  by  my  conient,  I  promije  job.  The 
RnCleman  Is  oT  no  hanug :  he  kept  company  with 
die  wild  Prince  and  Poina ;  he  is  of  too  higb  a  re- 

R'oD,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he  shall  not  knit  I 
lot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  my  aubilance 
if  he  lake  her,  let  him  take  her  simply  ;  the  wealth 

I  have  waits  on  my  consent,  and  my  f 

not  that  wav. 

Ferd.  I  beseecb  yon,  heartily,  some  of  yon  go 
borne  wilb  me  to  dinner ;  beudes  your  cheer,  you 
ahall  have  iport;  I  will  shew  yon  a  monster. — Mas- 
ter doctor,  you  ihall  go  ;  — 10  shall  yon,  maitai 
Page  ;  and  you,  sir  Hugh. 

ShaL  Well,  fare  jou  well;  — we  shall  have  the 
freer  woiHng  it  master  Page's. 

[£in»U  Shallow  and  Slkni>ib. 
.  Coiiu.  Go  borne,  Jobs  Rugby ;  I  coma  anon. 

[Eiil  Rdoit. 
Hiat.  Farewell,  my  beaila  1  I  will  to  my  boneet 
knight  Falitaff,  and  diink  canary  with  him. 

[£nt  Hoar. 
Ferd.  [Aridi.]    I  think  I  shall  drink  in  mpe- 
wine  Grslwith  him  ;  I'll  make  bin  dance.— Will 
you  go,  gcDtlei  I 

All.  HavewithyaB,ioseelhiamonster.[£ieui 

SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  Ford's  Hmtt. 
Enter  Mr>.  Ford  und  Mrt.  Fioi. 
ITn.  Fin-d.  What,  Johol  what,  Robert  I 


iwean,  he  '11  turn 


liberty,  if  I  tell  you  of  it;   {sr,  ht 


Mn.  Pttgt.  Thou  'rt  a  good  boy;    thit  secrecy  of 
thine  dull  be  a  twlor  to  thee,  and  ahall  make  tbec 


SnUr  Serrants,  vtth  a  baiktt^ 

Mri.  Pag*.  Coma,  come,  come. 

Mr).  Ford.  Here,  set  it  down. 

Mn.  Poft.  Gilt  joni  men  the  charge  ;  we  must 
be  brief. 

Mn.Fard.  Marry, asltold  yon  before,  John,  and 
Robert,  be  ready  bere  hard  by  in  the  brew-bouie ;  and 
when  I  suddenly  call  ^oa,  come  forth,  and  (without 
anypanse,  or  staggenog.)  take  thii basket  on  your 
shoulders :  that  oooe,  tnid^  with  it  in  all  haste, 
and  carry  it  among  the  whititen  in  Datchet  mead, 
and  there  empty  it  in  the  muddy  ditch,  close  by  the 
Tbamea  side. 

Urs.  Page.  YOD  will  do  iti 

Hri.  F/mi.  I  have  told  them  over  and  over;  they 
iMk  no  direclioo:  Be  gone,  and  coma  when  you 
are  called.  [Eieimi  Servanta. 

Mn.  Pagt.  Hare  comes  little  Robin. 

Enter  RoaiN. 
Vri.  Pmil.  HawnDw,myeyu  muikellwbataews 

Rub.  My  matter,  sir  John,  is  come  in  atyonrback. 

door,  mistresa  Ford  ;  and  requsHi  youf  company. 

Mn.Page.  Yon  httleJack-a-lent.haie  you  been 

Rab.  Ay,  I  'II  be  iwom  :   My  master  knows 
., K.i—  L.„  .  and  halh  (hr 


In.  Pagt.  1  warrant  thee  ;  if  I  do  nt  

{Eri(Mr».Pxai. 
In.  Ford.  Go  to  (hen ;  we'll  ase  this  unwhole- 
a  humidity,  thii  groaa  watery  pumpion  ; — we'll 
iBLcb  him  to  know  turtles  from  jay*. 

EnttrTAtxTAtT. 

FaL  Haw  J  cnugfK  thee,  mp  haaneHlg  Jml  ?  Why, 
now  let  me  die,  for  I  bate  bred  long  enough  ;  this 
is  the  period  of  my  ambition ;  O  this  biassed  bene ' 

Mn.  Ford.  O  sweet  ^r  John ! 

Pil.  Mn.  Ford.  I  cannot  cog,  1  cannot  plate,  mis- 
tress  Ford.  Now  shall  I  tin  in  my  with  :  I  would 
thy  hniband  were  dead  ;  I  'II  ipeak  it  before  the  best 
lord,  I  would  make  Ihee  my  lady. 

Mn.  Fard.  1  youi  lady,  sir  John  !  alas  !  I  should 
be  a  jritiful  lady. 

Fa!.  Let  the  court  of  France  shew  me  anch  an- 
□ihsr;  I  tee  how  thine  eye  would  emnlils  the  dia- 
mond :  Thou  halt  the  right  arched  bent  of  the  brow, 
ibk\  become*  the  >hip-tire.  the  tire-Taiiant,  or  toy 
tire  of  Venetian  admittaoce. 

JUrf.Ford.  A  plain  kerchief.sir  John  :  my  brawl 
become  nothing  else  ,  nortbat  well  neither. 

FaL  Thou  art  a  tmitor  Id  say  so  :  thou  -woulfl'tl 
make  an  abiolote  courtier;  and  the  firm  Kxture  of 
thy  foot  would  «ve  an  eicellenl  motion  Id  thy  gait, 
in  a  samicircled  farthingale-  I  see  what  thou  wart, 
if  fortune  thy  foe  were  not ;  nature  is  thy  friend : 
Come,  thoD  can'st  not  hide  it. 

Mn.  Fard.  BelieiB  me,  there'i  no  tuch  dung  in  mc. 

FaL  What  made  ma  lore  ihae  1  let  that  pemiade 
thee,  there'siomethingeitraoidinaiyintbee.  Come. 
I  cannotcog,  and  say,  thou  art  this  and  that,  likea 
many  of  these  lisping  hiw-thom  buds,  that  come  like 
women  in  men's  apparel,  and  smell  like  Buckler'i- 
buiy  inaimple.lime;  I  cannot:  buCIlove  thee;  none 
but  thee ;  and  thou  deterreit  it. 

Afri  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me,  sir  ;  I  fear,  yon  love 

Fal.  Thon  might'tt  as  wall  i«y,  I  Ion  to  walk  by 
the  Counler-gate  ;  which  it  as  bileful  lo  mo  as  the 

ek  of  a  lime-kiln. 

Mrt.  Fard.  Well,  heaven  knows,  how  I  love  you  ; 
and  you  shall  one  day  find  iL 

Fal.  Keep  in  (hat  mind  ;  I  'II  deserve  it. 

JHn.  Fard.  Nay,  I  must  letl  you,  so  you  do  ;  or 

le  I  could  not  be  in  that  mind. 

Roh.    [witAin,]    Mialiett  Ford,   mtitreas   Ford  ■ 

re 's  mistress  Pa^  at  the  door,  sweating,  aitd  blow- 
ing, and  looking  wildly,  and  would  needs  speak  with 
yon  presently. 

Fal.  She  shall  not  sea  me  ;  I  will  ensconce  ne 
behind  the  arras. 

Ford.  Pray  you,  do  so  :  she's  avcrytattling 
.—  [FlLSTlrr  Iiidet  himt»lf. 

Enlir  MiMriB  Fioi  and  Robih. 
What's  the  matter  ?  how  now  I 

Mn.Fagi.  O,  mistress  Ford,  wbathaTeyou  done  ^ 
ju  "re  sham'd,  you  are  overthrown,  you  are  undone 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  IK.— SCENE  III. 


n  to  yoBT  hnabaud,   u>  gin  him  mcli 


ftiFmt.  What  mue  of  suBpicionl 
Ih.  Pige.  What  cuiae  of  stupicion  ?— Out  npon 
Tn!  hew  ui  I  ratstook  in  yoa  1 
kn-FirJ.  Wli;.  >hu!    what '■  tbe  nultei  T 
IbiPaft^  Your  htittbmikd'a  cominghither,  woouui, 
nt  d  Ik  officer*  in  Windsor,  to  uuch  for  ^,  gw- 
iam,  Am,  ha  sajs,  is  here  now  in  the  houK,  hj 
Bent,  to  talw  an  ill  advantage  ofhiikbuncc: 


c; 


IhLFiai.  Speak  loader. —  [" Jnii«.]— Tii  not » 


Hn.?. 


'■gi-  Pny  bea.1 


ctruin  youi 
bibad'i  coming  -with  half  Windsoral  hiiheeli,  ti 
KBth  fan  inch  a  ooe.  I  cosne  before  to  tell  you 
If  7*1  kaow  jntmelf   dear,  whj  I  ua  glkd  of  it 


Vfi.  Fari.  Wbat  shall  J  do  1— Then  is  i  geotU- 
SB,  uj  dear  friend ;  audi  feamotmineowitKhimG, 
H  ntdi  u  his  peril :  I  had  rather  thu  ■  thouiand 
fBiid,  be  weie  out  of  the  hoiue. 

■n.  Pag*.  Forihame,  aercritud  yrakadrslher, 
ad  ■*>■  U  rslko- ;  yaat  hneband  '•  here  at  hand. 
hsluik  ^  of  loiDe  convejuice :  in  the  home  yon 
oaaMlade  lum. — 0,hiiwh>Te  you  deceiTed  me  ! — 
Lwk,  We  is  a  basket ;  if  he  he  of  any  retiaaible 


rpm  kn9.a>  if  it  m 
nksif-liDe,  tend  hi 


Mn.  Ftrd.  He's  too  Ing  U  go  in  there :  What 


Fat  Let  me  lee'I,  let  me  lee'i!  0  Utmeiee'll 
I'Bia.I'Diiii  follow  yum  fiieDd'i  cmuuel )— I'll  in. 

'n-Pa^e.  What!  Sir  John  Falitafff  An  these 
FOBi  lenen,  knigfatl 

FmL  1  lo«e  £ee,  and  none 


deep  m  ae 


It  ihee  ;  help  n 


vet  yaDtmaiter,  bo;  :  Call 

nFord: — Yon^uembliagknight! 

Mn.F«r^  What  John.  Robert,   John!      [£iij 

Bn— I.     Re-enter  Servuli.]      Go  take  op  these 

datbci  here,  quickly;  where 's  the  cowl-itaffi  look, 

how  na  dranble  ;  cany  them  to  the  laundreii  in 

I^Mi,iH  Bead  ;  quickly,  come. 

fiaw  FouD,  P^oB,  CiLivi.aniSir  Hdob  Ev^hi. 

Fmd.  Pia*  yoD,  come  near :  if  I  inspect  without 

tmuiL,  why  thai  

Sm.  Tb  the  lanodreu,  forsooth. 

KixFir^  Why,  what  have  nm  to  do  whither  they 
hew  it>  Yea  were  best  meddle  with  buek-wailiiDP. 

F<ri.  Back!  I  wonld  I  could  wuh  myself  of  the 
'tad'.  Bock,  buck,  back !  Ajp.bnck-,  Iivuiutyou, 
Wck;  aadof  theseauDtoo;  it  shall  appear,  [Eieunt 
If  mat  I  wit*  dwtaito.]  Gentlemen.  I  have  dreamed 
to^aitht;  I'll  tell  JOD  my  dream.  Here,  here,  here 
he  mj  km:  a««od my ekamben, search,  seek, 
•^:  111  wunnt  we'll  oofcennel  the  [ox:— Lei 
•ea*  lias  way  fint : — to.  now  Bncape. 

raff.  Goad  ■BWto' foul  be  contented  :  you  n  I 


FimL  Tnie,  nMsle 

lull  see  sport  anon  ; 

Ibis  is  fery 


n.   [Exit. 

~     ;v.  'til  DO  de  tuhion  of  Fraoce  ;  it  ii 
France. 

Fag:  Nay,  Follow  him.jentlemeii ;  sea  the  iine 
Dfhitieaich.        [Einint  Ev:iiH,  Fioi,  nndCAiys. 

Mrt.Fagt,  IstbeteiiotadDnblBeieellwicyinthisT 

Mrs.  Ftrd.  1  know  not  which  pleases  ow  hatter, 
thai  my  baibaDd  is  deceived,  or  tiir  John. 

Mri.  Pagt.  What  a  taking  was  ha  in,  when  yoar 
hnibud  asked  what  was  in  the  basket ! 

JUn.  FtmL  I  am  half  afraid  he  wUl  hare  need  of 
washing ;  so  throwing  him  into  tha  water  will  do  hioi 
a  benefit. 

Afrt.  P^.  Hang  him,  diihoneil  rascal !  I  woald 
■II  of  the  same  strain  were  in  the  same  diitress. 

Un.  F»til.  I  think  my  hosband  hath  soma  ipecial 
suapicion  of  Filstaff's  being  here  ;  for  I  never  saw 
him  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 

Mri.Pagt.  Iwill  layaplotto  try  that:  And  we 
will  yet  havemorstrickiwiIhFalsEaff:  hisdiisolnte 
disease  will  scaiee  obey  thia  medicine. 

Mn-Ford,  Shallwe  send  that  fooliiheanion,  mis- 
treis  Quickly,  lo  him,  and  eicusa  his  throwing  into 
the  water ;  and  give  him  another  hope,  to  betray  hia 
to  another  punishment  1 

Mn.  Pagt.  We'll  do  it ;  let  him  b«  sent  for  to- 
momiw  ei^t  o'clock,  to  have  «»"««^t» 
lU-taUr  FoBD,  P^a,  Ciius,  and  Sir  Hirou  Evahi. 

Pini.  I  casnol  And  him  •■  may  be  the  knave  bragg- 
ed of  that  he  conld  iwt  compass. 

Mn.  Pan.  Heard  you  IhatT      [And*  u  Mrs.  F. 

MTi.P«rrf.  [.'  ■'  * " 


-Yon  ma 

make  you  better  than  yonr 


ru  IhatT 
Ay,  «J. 
■H  vrell,  master  Ford,  do  you  1 

Ford.  Av,  I  do  so. 

Urt.  Ford.  Heai 
ihonghtl! 

Fwd.  Amen. 

Urt.  Pan.  Yon  do  yourself  mighty  wrong,  mas- 
ter Ford. 

Ford.  Ay,  ay;  I  mult  bear  it. 

£ri.  If  there  be  anypodyinthe  house,  and  in  the 
chambers,  and  in  the  coBers,  and  in  the  presses, 
heaven  forgive  my  «o>  at  the  day  of  judgment! 

Caitu.  By  nr,  nor  I  too  ;  date  is  no  bodies. 

Pagt.  Fie,  fie,  mailer  Ford!  areyoB  notaihimedl 
What  spirit,  what  devil  luggeiti  this  iniagination  7 
I  would  not  have  your  distemper  in  this  kind,  fbr  the 
wealth  of  Windsor  Castle. 

Ford.  Tis  my  bult,  master  P^ :  I  suffer  fbr  it. 

Eva.  You  sufler  for  a  pad  conicience  ;  your  wife 
is  as  honest  a  'omans,  as  1  will  deiirei  among  live 
thousand,  and  five  hundred  loo. 

Coiui.  By  nr,  1  see  'tis  an  honeat  woman. 

Fori.  Weir;~~I  promised  you  adiuner: — Come, 
come,  walk  in  the  park :  I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  I 
will  hereafter  make  known  to  yon.  why  I  have  done 
thii. — Come,  wife  ; — come,  mistress  Page  ;  I  pray 
you.  pardon  me  ;  pray  heartily,  pardon  me- 

Piigs.  Let'a  go  in,  gentlemen;  but,  trust  me,  we'll 
mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow  morning  to 
my  home  to  breakfast ;  after,  we'll  a  Inrding  toge- 
ther; I  have  a  fine  hawk  for  the  bush:  Shalliibeio? 

Fvti.  Any  thin^. 

Sbo.  If  there  IS  one,  1  shall  make  two  in  the 
eampaoy. 


Carw.  If  tbare  be  one  or  two,  I  si 

rd. 

£n.  In  your  leelh^  for  shame. 
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Ftrd.  Pn;  you  |0,  i 

Em,  1  ptmj  JO 

tlw  lout;  kuTe,  i 

loniv  una  :  to  hava  hit  ffib.. 

[Emu 

SCENE  IV.— X  Am*  in  Figt'i  Houu. 
EnMr  FDmm  and  WiHrMi  Ami  Paoi. 

Fnif.  I  «ae,  I  cunM  gel  tbv  fiither'i  lore ; 
Therefora  no  mora  turn  me  to  him,  tw«el  Nu. 

Annt,  Alu  I  how  then  1 

Ftnl.  Whr.  thou  muitba  tbjnir. 

He  dodi  objed,  I  «m  too  great  of  birth  ; 
And  thit,  nxj  itate  bdag  f^l'd  with  mj  eipcncc, 
I  uek  to  faeal  it  only  by  hu  weallli : 

Batidn  these,  other  ban  he  layi  before  ma, 

My  riot*  past,  my  wild  lociettea ; 
And  tatli  TDc,  'lii  B  thing  impotaibla 
1  ihould  love  thee,  bat  as  a  property. 

Jnnt.  May  be,  he  talli  you  trne. 

Ftat,  No,  heaven  so)peedme  iDmytuaetocone! 
Atbeit,  I  will  coultM,  tE;  father"!  wedlh 
Wai  the  fint  motive  that  I  woo'd  thee,  Anne  : 
Yel,  (Toaing  thee.  I  Tound  ihee  of  more  value 
Tbao  stampa  in  gold,  or  inmi  in  tealed  bags  ; 
And  'lit  the  very  lichea  of  thyself 
That  now  I  aim  tx- 

Atnt.  Gentle  master  Fenlon, 

Yel  leek  mj  father's  love ;  still  seek  it,  lii : 
]  (  opportumty  and  hombleit  mit 
Cannot  attain  it,  why  then. — Hark  yon  hither. 

[7^  tmveru  aptrt. 

F.nltr  SHiLunv,  SLaNDia,  and  Mn.  Qoiolt. 

Slial.  Break theirtalk.niistreuQuickty)  my  kini- 
man  shall  speak  for  himself. 

Sim.  I'llmakeaahaftorabolton't:  slid.'tisbut 
ventniing. 

Skal.  Be  not  dismay'd. 

Situ.  No,  the  shall  not  diainay  me :  1  can  not  far 
that,— bat  that  1  am  afeaid. 

Quidi.  Had  ye;  muter  Slender  would  speak  a 
woid  with  you. 

Aant.  1  come  to  him. — This  is  my  father's  choice. 
O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-lnonred  faults 
Looka  handSMne  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  year ! 
[Jiid,. 

Quick.  And  how  does  good  muter  Fenton  1  Pray 
you,  a  word  with  yoa. 

ShaL  She's  coining ;  to  her,  coi.  O  boy,  then 
hidil  a  father  I 

SUh.  1  had  a  father,  mistress  Anna  ; — my  uncle 
can  tell  you  eood  jeita  of  him: — Pray  you,  uncle, 
tell  mislieu  Anne  the  jest,  how  my  father  stole  two 
geese  Out  of  a  pen,  good  uncle. 

ShaL  Mistress  Auie,  my  cousin  loves  yon. 

Stn.  Ay,  that  I  do ;  as  well  as  I  love  any  woman 
in  Glouceaterahiie. 

Sial,  He  will  maintain  you  like     „ 

SUn.  Ay.IhaClwill,  come  cut  and  long-tail, 
the  degree  of  a  'squire. 

ShaL  HewiilnukeyouahundredandGftyponnds 
jointure. 


self. 


a  Shallow,  let  him  » 


1  for  bin 


SAnl.  Marry,  I  thank  you  for  it ;  I  ihuik  yon  for 
that  good  ComforL    Shteallsyoncos.- I'llleaveyou. 
Aniu.  Now,  master  Slender. 
SUn.  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 
.iBK.  WbatKyoarwilll 
Sim.  Hywiin  'od'shiaTUings.thai'iapiatlyJHl, 


indeed '.  I  ne'er  made  my  will  yat,  I  thank  heaven  , 
I  am  not  such  ■  sickly  creature,  T  give  heaven  praise. 

Arrnt.  I  mean,  master  Slender,  what  wauM  you 
•rith  meT 

SUn.  Truly,  for  mine  own  pari,  I  would  little  or 
nothing  with  yon  :  Your  father,  and  my  uncle,  have 
made  motioiB :  if  it  be  my  lick,  so :  if  not,  happy 
nun  be  his  dole  !  They  can  tell  yon  how  things  go, 
better  than  I  can :  You  may  ask  youi  father ;  hetr 


'  PiiOB  and  MUtrta  Page. 
master  Slender  ; — Love  him,  dsngh* 
r  Fenton  here  T 


P«g».  Now, 

Why,  how  now  1  whud< 
You  wrong  me,  sir,  thus 
I  told  you,  sir,  my  daughter  is  dispos'd  of. 

Ftnt.  Nay,  master  nge,  be  not  impatienl. 

Mri.  Fagt.  Good  master  Fenton,  come  not  to  my 
chUd. 

Pag*.  She  is  no  match  for  yon. 

FcRl.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  1 

P^.  No,  good  master  Fenton. 

Come,  master  Shallow ;  come,  son  Slender  ;  in  -.-^ 

Knowing  my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  master  Fenton. 

[ExtuM  Piai,  Shiuaw,  anil  SuwDIn. 

QutcJi.  SpMk  to  mistress  Page.  [daughter. 

Ftkl.  GcH>d  mistress  Page,  for  that  I  Unt  your 
In  such  a  rightaoua  fashion  as  I  do. 
Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  manners, 
I  must  advance  the  colours  of  my  love. 
And  not  retire :  Let  me  have  your  good  will. 

Annt.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yond'  fool. 

Mn.  Ptgt.  I  mean  it  not ;  I  seek  you  s  betiei 
hnsband. 

Qttitk.  That's  my  master,  master  doctor. 

^nH«.  Ala),  I  had  rather  bt  et  quick  i'  the  earth. 
And  bowl'd  to  death  with  turnips. 

Afn.  P<ig(.  Come,  trouble  not  youiself:    Good 

I  will  not  be  your  friend,  uor  enemv : 

My  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  yon. 

And  as  1  find  her,  lo  am  I  afiected  ; 

Till  then,  farewell,  sir :— She  must  needs  go  in  ; 

Her  father  will  be  angry. 

[Eieimt  Mrs.  Pioa  and  Akhc 

Ftnt,  Farewell,  gentle  mistress  ;  farewell.  Nan. 

Quick.  This  ii  my  doing  now  ;— Nay,  said  1,  irill 
you  cast  away  your  childonafool,  andaphyucian? 
Look  on  master  Fenlon : — this  is  my  doing. 

Ftnt.  Ithankthee;  andlpraytbee.onceto-night 
Give  mysweet  Nan  this  ring;  There's  for  thy  pkin*. 

Qnitfc.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune !  A 
kind  heart  ha  hath :  a  woman  would  run  through  fire 
and  water  for  inch  a  kind  heart  But  yet,  1  would 
my  master  h«l  mis'        ■  '         . .  - .  - 

Slender  had  her  ;  o: 
ton  had  her:  Iwill 
for  so  I  have  promited,  and  I'll  be  as  good  as  my 
word  ;  but  speciously  for  master  Fenton.  Well,  I 
itber  errand  to  ur  J<^  Falilaff  from  my 


1  Wh. 


[Erit. 

SCENE  V^A  ItMm  >■  tht  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  Fautjitt  and  BAanoLrn. 
FtL  Bardolidi,  I  say,— 
Bard.  Here,  ur. 

Fal.  Gofetchmeaqoartof  sack:  puta  toast  in't. 
r  F:i>i  BiNn.]  Have  I  lived  to  be  earned  in  a  baafcet, 
like  a  barrow  of  bulcbor'i  oflU  ;  and-  to  be  thrcwn 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  III.— SCENE  V. 


ujUkThuMsf  Well,  if  I  beienedancbuiotber 
bid,  11)  h&Tcm;  braim  ta'enoal.  mndbuttar'd,  and 
inellitBto  kdos  f<>ra.new  yeax'a  eifL  The  rogues 
iSfkel  Be  into  Uw  river  with  as  little  remone  is 
ft^wnld  have  drown'd  a  bitch's  blind  puppies, 
Uta  !  Ike  UUer :  and  jou  vaaj  know  hy  my  Hie, 
telhareakiitd  of  aladitj  in  uakine;  if  the  bot- 
^■oc  »  deep  as  hell.  I  should  doira.  I  had 
tn  drowned,  but  ihu  the  shore  was  shelTj  and 
Mian  ;  a  dcAth  that  1  abhor  ;  for  the  water  aweU) 
IBS-,  awl  what  a  thing  should  I  have beeo.  when 
I  tad  bceo  melled '.    1  should  hale  beeu  a  moualaia 


■  Un.  Qu.«LT. 

Quick,  Bj  jour  leave ;  I  cry  you  mercy :  Give 
loac  wonhip  good-moirow. 

FtL  Take  away  these  chalices :  Go,  brew  me  a 
h«d*  of  ack  fiuel]'. 

fiBiL  With  egga,  sir  1 

FaL  Simple  ofilseir-,  I'll  no  pullet-sperm  in  my 
hrtw^e.— fErit  B*BDOLPH.]— How  now  ! 

Qmak.  MariT,  air,  I  come  to  your  wonhip  from 

Fmi.  MisInsB  Ford  !  I  hare  had  ford  enough  :  I 
was  thiDwn  ints  the  ford :  I  have  my  belly  full  of  ford. 

QudL  Alas  the  day  <  good  heart,  thai  was  aot  her 
kit  -  the  does  so  take  < 


Fat  So  did  ; 

QKkt.  Well,  she  IsmenU, 
■m  your  heart  to  see  it. 
ocaing  a  bLrding  ;  ahe  dei 
■e  to  her  between  eigbl 
wad  quickly  i  ahe'll  m 


with  her  men ;  they  mia- 
build  upon  a  foolish  vo- 


FmL  Well.  I  will 


usband  goei  this 


make  you  ameods,  I 


;  her :  Tell  her  so  ;  and  bid 
let  her  con»der  his  frailty, 
«ad  ifcea  indge  of  my  merit. 
»«£.  I  wiU  tell  her. 

F*L  Do  so.     Between  oioe  and  ten,  say'st  thoul 
Qmidc  Ewht  and  nine,  lii. 
F^   Well,  be  gone :  1  will  aot  miss  her. 
Qmtk.  Ptmtx  be  with  you,  air.  [£rtl. 


FtnL  Bleu  you,  sir ! 

Fat.  Now, muter Biookl  yoa  comeloknowwhat 
hath  jam  il  between  me  and  Ford's  wife. 

Fcrt.  That,  indeed,  tlr  J<Ad,  la  mj  business. 

FmL  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  to  you  ;  1  wa 
ai  ha  hoBse  the  hour  ahe  appointed  ma. 

F»rd.  And  bow  iped  von,  lirl 

FwL  \tty  ill-  btouieolf ,  master  Brook. 

Fard.  Mow  to.  sir?    Did  she  change  her  deter 

Fel.  No,  mailer  Brook ;  hot  the  peaking 
her  heAand,  master  Bro^,  dwelling  in  a  c( 
lanm  of  jealoasy,  cornea  me  in  the  initant  ..   _  __ 
••cavBler,  tftei  we  haJ  embraced,  killed,  protested, 


roToked  and  instigated  by  bit 

Ft'nl.  What,  while  you  were  there  1 

Fal.  While  1  was  there. 

FarJ.  And  did  he  teanh  for  yon  and  couM  not 
God  you  T 

"  '  You  tball  hear.  As  good  lick  wonld  have 
les  in  one  mistress  Page ;  gives  inlelligenca  of 
approach  ;  and,  by  her  ioveition  and  Poid't 
disiractioD,  they  conveyed  we  into  a  bu<k- 

forj.  Abuck-basket! 

FaL  By  the  Lord,  a  buck.baakel ;  raauned  dw  in 
with  foul  thiita  and  amocka,  aocks,  foul  atockings, 
and  greasy  ntpUna  ;  that,  master  Brook,  there  was 
the  rankest  compound  of  nltaiioua  smell,  that  erar- 
offended  nostril. 
Fwi.  And  how  long  lay  you  there  T 
Fat.  Nay,  you  shail  hear,  matter  Brook,  what  I 
have  suflerad  to  bring  thii  woman  to  eril  lot  your 
good.     Being  Ibui  crnnuned  in  the  basket,  a  eonple 
of  Ford'a  knaves,  hii  hinds,  were  called  forth  by  tbeir 
miitress,  to  carrv  me  in  the  name  of  foul  cloUies  to 
Datchet-lane  :  Ihey  look  me  on  their  ahoolders ;  mat 
the  jealous  knara  their  maaler  in  the  door ;  who  asked 
tbem  once  or  tvrice  what  they  had  in  their  basket :  I 
,  laked  for  fear,  lost  the  lunatic  knare  would  have 
searched  it;  but  fale, ordaioing  he  should  beaeuck- 
<ld,  held  his  hand.     Well:  on  went  he  fora  search, 
Jid  away  went  I  for  foul  clothes.     But  mark  the 
equel,  master  Brook ;  I  saffered  the  pangs  of  three 
several  deaths  :  first  an  intolerable  fright,  to  be  de- 
lected with  a  jealous  rotten  bell-wether:  neit,tobc 
laiaed,  like  a  good  bilbo,  in  the  ciicumference 
peck,  hilt  lo  point,  heel  to  head :  and  then,  to 
be  stopped  in,  like  a  strong  dittillatioB,  with  stinking 
clothes  that  fretted  in  their  own  greate :  think  of  that, 
— a  man  of  my  kidney, — think  of  that :  thai  am  »a 
■object  to  heat,  as  butter ;  a  man  of  continual  dia- 
'ution  and  Ihaw ;  it  was  a  miracle,  to  'icape  inftt- 
lioD.     And  in  the  height  of  thia  bath,  whan  I  was 
ire  than  half  stewed  la  grease,  like  a  Dutch  diih, 
be  thrown  into  the  Thames,  and  cooled,  glowing 
I,  in  that  lurge,  like  a  horse-shoe  ;  think  of  that, 
— hiaaing  bot,  — think  of  thai,  master  Brook. 

Fanl.  In  good  sadness,  sir,  1  am  sorry  that  for  my 
ke  you  have  suffered  all  Ibis,     My  suit  then  is 
desperate ;  you  'II  undertake  her  no  more. 

Pal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  into  Etna. 

1  have  bean  into  Thames,  ere  I  will  leave  hw  thus. 

ar  husband  is  this  morning  gone  a  birding  r  1  have 

received  from  her  another  embatay  of  meeting ;  "twiit 

eight  and  nine  ia  the  hour,  master  Brook. 

Ford,  lis  past  eight  already,  sir, 

Fat.  IsilT  I  will  then  address  me  tomyippoinl- 

jnl.    Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  leisure,  and 

,  u  shall  know  how  1  speed ;  and  the  conclution 

shall  be  crowned  with  your  enjoying  her :   Adieo. 

You  shall  have  her,  master  Brook;  master  Braok,  yon 

shall  cuckold  Ford.  [^'t. 

Fard.  Hum!  ha!  ia  this  a  viuon  1  is  this  a disam  1 

do  I  sleepi    Master  Ford,  awake;  awake,  master 

Ford  ;  there's  a  hole  made  in  your  best  coat,  master 

Ford.    This 'tis  to  be  married!  this 'tis  to  have  linen. 

and  bnck-basketi ! — Well,  I  will  proclaim  myielt 

what  I  am  :  I  will  now  take  the  lecher;  he  is  al  my 

house:   he  cannot  'scape  me;   'lis  impossible  he 

should;  be  cannotcieepmtoa  half-penny  purse,  nor 

into  a  pepper-hoi ;  but,  lest  the  devil  dial  guides 

him  should  aid  him,  1  will  search  impossible  places. 
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1,  lei  thg  pcoreib  go  *lth  ine.  I  'II 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l.—nt  Strttt. 
£Nl«r  Mri.  PioE,  Mn.  Qdiisi.t,  ami  Willuh. 
MT$.Piigt.  liheitmuur  Ford's  already,  think'i 

Quick.  Sura  he  is  by  thu  ;  or  witl  be  preieallj 
bul  truly  he  IB  Miy  courafeous  mad,  about  hi 
tbrowinj  into  the  iraler.  Mistreu  Ford  deairo  jo 
to  come  inddenlv. 

Mrt.  Pajt.  I'll  be  with  her  by  end  by  ;  I'll  bul 
bring  my  youug  mut  here  to  ichool ;  iJook,  where 
hii  muter  comn  ;  'lii  a  playing  day,  I  lee. 

£nt<r  Sir  HvoH  EviNi. 
How  now,  lir  High  1  do  ichool  to-day  f 

Eva.  No  :  mailer  Slender  it  let  the  bora  leave  lo 
play. 

Quick.  Bleuing  of  bii  heart! 

Mti.  Fact.  Sir  Hugh,  my  huibaud  san,  dt  ion 
profit!  DOtbiug  ia  the  world  at  hii  book  ;  1  p 
aik  him  tome  queiliani  in  hit  accidei 

£ui.  Come  hither,  William 


iiayyou, 


Id  up  youi  head  \ 

Mrt.  Pagt.  Come  on,  >imh  ;  hold  up  your  head; 
uuwet  your  master,  he  not  afraid. 

Eva.  William,  how  many  numbera  i>  in  noun*  1 

WilL  Two. 

Quick.  Truly,  1  thought  there  bad  been  one  nnm- 
her  more  ;  becauae  they  a*y,  od'a  Douni. 

Edo.  Peace  your  tattlinga.    What  is  frir,  Wi|. 


Ihetc  are  fairer  things  than 


WiU.  PuUlur 
Quick.    Poulci 

£m. 

-Yorare 

■implidly'oma 
ii,  William? 


jOn.  peace.     Whatiiiopu, 
Will.  A  atone. 
£iia.  And  what  iiaaione.Williiml 
Will.  A  pebble. 
£m.  No,  It  ia  lapii;  I  ptay  you 


Era.  Thai  u  good.  WUliam.  What  It  he.  Wil- 
liam, that  doei  Und  articlet! 

WilL  Articlsi  are  borrowed  of  Ihe  pnmoDn ;  and 
be  tbna  declined,  Singuiariltr,  imiinatiM,  Aic,  h^e. 


Will.  AavMiva,  him:. 
Eva.  I  pray  you,  have  your  remembrance,  child ; 
Aecutalivo,  king,  hang^  kiw. 

Quick.  Hang  hog  is  Latia  for  bacon,  I  warrant 


.  'Oman,  forbear. 
Mn,  Page.  Peace. 
En.  What  is  your  Hntlii 
Will.  Gmti«caul 


I  nw,  pluni,  William : 


CiJl.  Ccnitise, — harum,  iarum,  kfmm. 
luiek.  'Vengeance  of  Jem 


le  her  child,  if  ahe  be  a  whore. 


Quidc  You 


1  to  teacb  the  child  luch  woidt: 
lek  and  to  hack,  which  tbey  'II  do 
fast  enough  of  themselves,  and  to  call  horum: — £• 
upon  you  I 

£ni.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatica?  bait  thou  noun- 
dentandiun  for  thy  caaei,  and  the  numbeia  of  the 
gander*  t  Thou  art  as  foolish  chnitian  cieatuiet  as 
I  would  desires. 

Mrt.  Page,  Fr'ylhee,  hold  thy  peace. 

Eva.  Shew  me  now,  William,  some  decienMOnt 
ofyourpronouni. 

WiU.  Fonooth,  I  have  forgol. 

£tu.  ll  is  ki,  kr,  cod;  if  you  forget  your  Aisf, 
Jour  kM,  and  your  cadi,  you  must  be  preeches.  Go 
your  wavi,  and  play,  go. 

iUn.  }'agt.  He  ii  a  better  acholar  than  I  thought 

good  sprag  memory.    Farewell. 

ilii.  Pail.  Adieu,  good  air  Hugh.  [Erit  Sir 
[ucH.J  Get  you  home,  boy.  —  Come,  we  stay  too 
■ong.  [£uwu. 

SCENE  U.— -j  K«m  in  Ford'a  Ham. 

Enter  FAUTArr  and  tin.  Foud. 

£■1.  Mitlres*  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  csiea   up 

my  anfferance :  I  sec,  ypu  are  obsequious  in  your 

love,  ajid  I  profeaa  requital  to  a  hair's  breadth  ;  not 

only,  mistreaa  Ford,  in  the  simple  office  of  love,  bul 

'i  all  the  accoutrement,  complement,  and  ceremony 

r  it    But  are  yon  lure  of  your  huiband  now  1 

ItTuFird.  He's-  ^'  "  "  ^    •  ' 


-Page. 


Ford.  Step  into  the  chamber,  sir  John. 

[EnlFAin-Arr. 
£iil«r  Hn.  Pioi. 
Pag«.  How  now.aweelhearti  who  'a  at  home 
beside  yourself! 

Mn.  Ford.  Why.  nono  but  mine  own  peopls. 
Mr..  Pap.  Indeed) 

td  you  have  nabody 

M«.ForJ.  Whyl 

tin.  Pagt.  Why,  woman,  your  hoaband  ii  in  his 
old  lunes  again :  he  ao  lakes  oa  yonder  with  my 
husband  ;  so  nuls  against  all  married  mankind  ;  to 
cur^i  all  Eve's  daughteis,  of  what  camplenioQ  so- 
ever ;  and  so  buffets  himself  on  the  forehead,  cry- 
in?  PMT-out.  pciT-oui !  that  any  madness,  I  ever  yet 
beheld,  seemed  bul  lameness,  civility,  and  patience, 
to  this  his  distemper  he  is  in  now :  I  am  glad  the 
fat  knight  is  not  here. 

Mn.  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him ! 

Mrt.  Put.  Of  none  but  him  ;  and  sxeart,  he 
was  carried  out,  the  last  time  he  searched  for  him, 
in  a  basket :  protests  to  mj  husband,  he  is  now  here  ; 
and  hath  drawn  him  and  Ihe  rest  of  their  comtHUiy 
from  Iheir  sport,  to  make  another  eiperimeol  of  his 
iuspicion  ;  but  I  am  glad  the  knight  is  not  here  ; 
now  he  shall  see  his  own  foolery. 

Mn.  Ford.  How  near  is  he,  mistress  Page  • 

Mn.  Pi^i.  Hard  by  ;  at  street  end  ;  1m  will  be 

Mn.  Ford.  I  an  undone  1 — the  knight  is  here. 
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iln.  Ptgt  Whj  (bui  JDD  are  utierlj  aihuned, 
nd  Wi  bat  >  dewl  man.  Wbu  ■  womui  ire  you  t 
— Anf  with  him,  amjwith  him;  better  thain< 


Mn.FsinL 


Which  mvibould  he  go^  how  thou  Id 
t     Shall  I  pat  him  inlo  the  buket 


TtL  No,  I'll  come  ■»  more  i'lbe  baikel:   Ma; 

Jin.  Pagi.  Alai,  three  of  muter  Ford'i  brothen 
■ilch  the  doot  with  pislolt,  thi.t  none  ihall  iuue 
Ml ;  otherwise  jou  might  slip  away  ere  he  came. 


T*L  What  shall  I 


_rll  creep  up  ii 


Mru  Ftrd.  There  they  always  used  to  diubarge 
thor  binliiig  piecei :  Creep  iDto  die  kiln-hole. 

FaL  Where  i*  ilT 

JTn.  ftrd.  He  wiU  seek  there,  on  my  woid.  Nei- 
ther pRB.  coffer,  chest,  trunk,  well,  vaalt.  but  he 
hath  aa  abstract  for  the  remembrance  of  luch  places, 
aad  pie*  to  them  by  hii  note  :  There  is  no  biding 
jaa  m  the  hoiue- 

FtL  1 11  go  ODt  then. 

Jin.  Fft-  If  yon  go  out  in  yooi  own  lenibtauce. 
yoa  ifie,  *u'  John.     Unleu  you  go  onl  diiguieed, — 

Mn.  foil.  How  might  we  disgiuM  bim  ' 

Ifn.  Fart.  Alas  the  day,  I  know  not.    There  i& 


faL  Good  beaits,  deriie  si 
KitT.  rather  than  a  miichief. 
itn.  Fwri.    Mj  luaid's  aunt,  the  fat  n 

Xn.P<«<.  C 
asbigasheia 
ha  Bafcr  loo  :    Bnn  np,  nr  John. 

ibi.Fird.Go,  go.Eweet  ur  John:  mistteuPage, 
mi  1,  wHl  look  some  liaea  for  yoar  head. 

Mn.  Fmgu.  Qnick,  quick  ;  we  'II  c«M  diM*  yoa 
MEB^ :  pat  Ml  the  gown  the  while. 

[Exit  FiUTlLTT. 

MtuFtrd.  I  would,  myhnsband  would  meet  him 
ia  ttk  ihape :  be  cannot  abide  the  old  woman  of 
finnfaid  i  he  swean,  ihe's  a  witch  ;  forbade  ber 
■y  fcimi.  and  bath  threatened  to  beat  her. 

Mn,  Pagt.  HeaTen  giude  him  to  thy  butband's 
adgal ;  a^  the  deril  gnid*  bit  eodgel  tfterwuds  I 

Mn.  Ftrd.  But  is  my  hosband  eaminst 

Kn.  Fmgt.  Ay,  in  good  stdaws,  is  he  -,  and 
"aeftkebaskcl         ' 


•dfacnec. 
Mn.F0rA 


daot  wiih  it,  as  tber  did  last 

y,  bat  he'll  be  here  presently :  let's 
e  the  witch  of  Brentford. 


Mn.  Pmp.  Nay.  bat  he'll  be  b. 
gi  draas  bin  like  the  wilcb 

Kix  Fmrd.  I  '11  first  direct  my  laeo 
•kallik  with  the  basket.  Gasp.  I'll  bring  lii 


Ihey 


[Exit. 
Mn.  Pagt   Hang  him,  dishoiMst  inrlat  I  we  can- 

Well  kare  a  proof,  by  that  which  we  will  da, 
Wm*  may  be  merry,  and  yet  boneM  loo ; 
Vt  do  MM  act,  that  o^a  jest  and  laugh ; 
T»oUbattrae,SH/linMaB(sUtA«dni/.    [Exit. 

Rt-tMUr  Un.  Foan,  ailh  Im  Servants. 
Jlri.  Fird.  Go,  tin,  take  the  basket  again  on  yoni 


shoulders ;   your  master  it   hard  at  door ;    if  ht 

bid  you  set  it  down,  obey  him  :  quickly,  dispatch. 

[Eiii. 

1  Srrv,  Come,  come,  lake  it  op. 

i  Smi.  Pray  beafen.  it  be  not  full  of  the  knighl 

1  Stn.  1  hope  not ;  I  had  at  lief  bear  to  much 
lead. 


you  any  way  then  to  nnfool  me  agaia  ? — Set  dowa 

the  basket,  villain  : — Somebody  call  my  wife  : 

You,  youth  in  a  basket,  cotne  out  here! — 0,  TOu 


pinderly  rascals !  there't 
conspiracy  against  —  ■ 


«  ptW,  «, 


_    .  ife,  1  tiy!  come,  come  forth  ;  be- 

boldwhathDaeslclotbesyou  tend  forth  to  bleaching. 

Pagt,  Vi  by.  tbii  pastes  !  Matter  Ford.you  are  not 
to  «■  looie  any  lon^r  ;  you  must  be  pimoned. 

Eva.  Why,  this  ii  lunatics '.  this  it  mad  a*  a  mad 

%liaL  Indeed,  master  Ford,  thit  is  not  well  ;  in- 
deed. 

EBt«TMn.Fo.n. 

Fcrd.  So  tay  I  loo,  air. — Come  hither,  miilraH 
Ford  ;  mistreit  Ford,  the  honeit  woman,  the  modetl 
wife,  the  virtuous  creature,  (bat  hath  the  jealous  fo^ 
to  her  husband  ! — I  suspect  without  causa,  mislress, 
dol? 

Hrt.  Ford.  HeaveD  be  my  wilnais,  you  do.  if  yon 
sntpect  me  in  any  dishonesty. 

Ford.  Well  said, braieoiace;  hold  it  out. 

Come  forth,  airrah. 


Mn.  Fard.  i 


■I  the  clothe* 


Ford.  I  shall  find  jou  auoa. 

£00.  Tis  anreaiooable !  Will  you  take  up  your 
wife's  clothe*  !    Come  away. 

Fori.  Empty  the  basket,  1  say. 

Mrs.  Fm-i.  Wby.  man,  why,— 

Fttd.  Hatter  Page,  at  1  am  a  man,  there  was  one 
coDTcyed  oat  of  my  boote  yeiteiday  in  this  baiket : 
Why  may  not  he  be  there  again  1  In  my  haute  I  an 
lure  he  it :  my  inlelligeoce  is  true  ;  my  jealousy  ii 
reaionihle ;  PIucIe  me  out  all  the  linen. 

Mn.  Frml.  If  yon  Bnd  a  man  there,  be  ihall  die  a 


red ;  this  wrong*  you. 

Edo.  Master  Ford,  yon  matt  pray,  and  not  follow 
the  imai^ationt  of  jour  own  heart :  this  ia  jea- 

Ford.  Well,  he's  not  here,  I  seek  for. 

Pagt.  No,  nor  no  where  elte.  but  in  your  brain. 

F<rri.  Help  to  search  my  house  thit  one  time  ■  if 

Sod  not  what  I  seek,  shew  uo  colour  for  my  exlre- 

ity.  let  me  for  ever  be  your  table-sport ;  let  Ihem 
say  of  me.  As  jealous  at  Ford,  that  learched  a  hollow 
walnut  for  bis  wife't  leman.  Satisfy  me  once  more ; 
ice  more  search  with  me. 

MrL  Fori.  What  hoa,  iniitress  Page  1  conke  you, 
id  the  old  woman,  down  ;  my  husband  will  CDme 

to  the  chamber. 

Ferd.  Oldwomanl  What  old  woman's  that? 

Mn.  Ferd.  Why, itiamy  maid's aunlofBrentford. 

Font.  A  witch,  a  quean,  an  old  'viening  quean '. 
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Hara  I  Dot  forbid  bei  m;  hoax  1 
«muidi.  does  ihe  1  Wc  an  Hmpte  i 
kaair.whu'a ' 


whnl^i  brouehL  ta  pail  under  the  profeuioa  of 
le-Ulling.  She  wo^  by  chtima,  by  ipellt,  b; 
pm,  ind  luch  daaber;  u  Ihii  i*  ;  bejroad  our 


Mn.  Paet-  Can 
hand. 

fgrd.  I'll  prat  her  : Out  of  mj  door,  you 

vilch,  [btati  AM.]  you  ri;,  yon  ba^age,  yoti  pole- 
cat, you  ranyoa!  out!  out!  I'll  coniura  you,  I'll 
fortune-tell  you.  FEiit  Fii«T*rr. 

Mn.  Pagt,  Are  yon  doI  aibamedl  I  Ibiok.  you 
ban  killed  the  poor  womaa. 

Hn.  Fvrd.  N^y,  be  wiU  do  it  -.—Ta  a  goodly 
credit  for  you. 

Ford.  Hang  her,  uritch  ' 

"      "- *--   '  ■aiiut,  itte  i  _    

a  great  peaid ; 
I  ipy  1  greal  pevd  under  hei  moffler. 

fW.  Will  youTollow.  nnllemeiil  Ibeieechyon, 
Ibllow ;  aee  but  the  iuue  m  my  jealonty  -,  if  I  ciy  out 
thuiupoDoo  trail,  neirertruti  me  wbeo  lopeaaeain. 

P^(.  Let'*  obey  hit  humour  a  little  furUier: 
Come,  nntlelnea. 

[Etvunl  Page,  Ford,  Shallow,  and  Etihi 

Mn.Pua.  Truit  me.  he  beat  him  oioit  pitifully. 

Mn.  Ponl.  Nay,  ^  Ihe  man,  diat  be  did  not;  he 
beat  him  moil  napitifully,  rafthoaehl. 

Mri.  Page.  Tlf  hive  the   cudgfl  h.Uowed,  end 

Mn.  Ferd.  What  think  youl  May  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  wominhoDd,  and  the  wilneu  of  a  good 
coDicleace,  punue  bim  with  any  farther  revenge  \ 

Mn.  Fagi.  The  ipirit  oF  wantouueu  ii,  lure,  acared 
out  of  him  ;  if  the  devil  have  him  not  in  fee-iimple, 
with  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never,  I  think,  in  the 
way  of  waste,  attempt  us  again. 

Ifn.  Ford.  SkaU  we  tell  our  ht 
lerved  him  1 

Mn,  Pttgi.  Yei.  by  all  means ;  if  it  be  bnt  to  scrape 
the  fignrei  out  of  your  haiband's  brains.  If  they 
can  find  in  Iheir  hearts,  the  poor  unvirtuous  fat  knight 
shall  be  any  further  afflicted,  we  two  will  still  be  tlw 

Mn.  ford.  I'll  wanant,  they'll  have  bim  publicly 
shamed  ;  and,  methinks,  there  would  be  no  periodic 
the  jest,  should  he  not  be  publicly  shamed. 

tin.  Pw«.  Come,  to  the  forge  with  it  then,  shape 
it :  I  would  not  have  things  cool.  [Etnat. 

SCENE  m.—A  Rem  in  lAs  Garter  Inn. 
EBl«r  Host  and  Basdolph. 

Bard.  Sir,  die  Germans  desire  to  have  three  of 
your  horses :  the  duke  himself  will  be  to-morrow  at 
court,  and  Ibey  are  going  to  meet  him. 

Host.  What  dnke  should  that  be,  comei  BO  secretly  ! 
I  bear  not  of  him  in  Ihe  court ;  Let  me  ipeak  with  the 
gentlemen  ;  they  ipeik  Engliih  1 

Berd.  Ay,  sir;  I'll  call  them  to  you. 

Hat.  They  ihall  have  my  horses  ;  but  I  'U  make 
ihsm  pay,  I  '11  tsuce  Ibem  :  they  have  had  my  bouses 


SCENE  iV.-A  Room  »  Ford's  How. 

Eofir  Paoa,  Ford.  Mn.  PtoE,  3fn.  Fobd,  h4 
Sir  H™b  Evahs. 

Eea.  Til  one  oflbe  peat  discretions  of  a  'omanat 
ever  i  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  be  send  you  both  these  letters  at  aa 

Mn.  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ftrd.  Pardon  me.  wife  :  Henceforth  do  what  thou 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  ran  with  cold,  [wilt ; 

Than  thee  with  wantanaeii :  now  doth  thy  honour 
Id  bim  that  was  of  late  an  lierelic.  [stand. 

As  firm  at  faith. 

Pace,  lis  well,  'tU  veil ;  no  man. 

Be  not  as  iitreme  in  rabmission. 
As  in  offence ; 

Bat  let  oat  plot  go  forwanl :  let  our  wives 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  ui  public  ipon, 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
Where  we  may  tux  him,  and  disgrace  him  for  it. 

Firrd.  There  is  do  better  way  than  that  they  spoke 

Po^.  How  !  to  send  him  word  they'll  meet  him  in 
the  park  at  midnight ;  fie,  Ge  ;  he'll  never  come. 

t.ta.  You  lay,  be  has  beea  thrown  into  the  rivers  ; 
and  has  been  grievouily  pealen,  as  an  old  'ornao  ; 
methinks,  there  should  be  tenors  in  him,  that  he 
should  not  come  ;  methinks,  his  flesh  is  punished, 
he  shall  have  no  deiires. 

Pag*.  So  think  I  too. 

Mn.  Firrd.  Devise  but  how  joa'llnie  him  when  he 
And  let  ui  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither,  [comes, 

Mr*.  P<ue.  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,  that  Heme 
the  hunter, 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  foreat, 
Doth  ill  the  winter  lime,  at  still  midnight, 
Walk  round  about  an  oak.  with  great  ragg'd  homi ; 
And  there  be  btuts  Ihe  tree,  and  lakes  the  cattle  ; 
And  makeimilch-kine  yield  blood,  and  ihakei  a  chain 
In  a  most  hideoui  and  dreadful  manner : 
You  have  heard  of  such  a  ipitit;  and  well  you  know, 
The  inperslitious  idle-headed  eld 
Received,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age, 
Thi>  tale  of  Heme  Ihe  hunter  for  a  truUi. 

that  do  fear 


oak; 


Pag*.  Why,  yet  there  want  not  many, 
[n  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Henw's 
But  what  of  Qiia  1 

Hn.  Ford.  Marry,  this  is  our  device  ; 
That  Falataff  at  that  oak  diaU  meet  with  us. 
Dilguiied  like  Heme,  with  huge  hams  on  his  bead. 
Po^i.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubled  but  he'll  come. 
And  ID  ibis  shape :  When  you  have  brouAt  him 

thither, 
Whu  shall  be  done  with  him  ?  what  is  your  plot  * 
Hn.  Page.  Thai  likewise  have  we  thought  upon. 

Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  sod. 
And  three  oi  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll  dress 
Like  urchins,  ouphes,  and  fairiea,  green  and  white. 
With  rounds  of  waicD  tapers  on  their  heads, 
And  rattles  in  their  hands ;  upon  a  sudden. 
As  Falataff,  she,  and  I,  are  newly  met. 
Let  them  from  forth  a  aaw-pit  mah  at  once 
With  some  diffused  song ;  upon  tbeii  sight. 
We  two  in  great  amazedneu  will  Sy  : 
Then  let  them  all  CDcircle  him  about. 
And  fairy-like,  Co  pinch  the  unclean  knight ; 
And  ask  him,  whv,  that  hoar  of  fairy  revel. 
In  their  so  sacred  paths  he  daiet  to  tread. 
In  shape  profane. 
Mn.  fi*d.  And  till  he  tell  the  truth. 
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And  bam  I 

Vn.  Pi^.  The  truth  being  know 

We'll  all  pmcBt  onncWes;  dii-born  the  npirit, 
Aid  msck  him  hoote  to  Windioi. 

Ftrd.  The  childiea  mn>l 

Be jmclued  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  do't. 

tu.  1  will  tew:h  the  children  their  behiviann  ; 
aad  I  will  be  like  a  jick-u-ape«  also,  to  burn  the 
kuchi  with  1117  tabci. 

FmL  That  will  be  excellent.    I'll  go  buy  them 


Un.  P^ge.  Hj  Nan  (hall  be  the  queen  of  all  ihe 
Flnelj  altind  in  a  robe  of  white.  [raiiies, 

Ptgt,  That  silk  will  1  ED  bay  ;— and  in  that  time 
Skill  vaUei  Slender  (taaTmir  nanawav.  [Aiidi. 
\ai  amrrj  her  at  Eton. Go,  >end  to  Falitaff 

Fwd.  Naj,  I'll  to  him  again,  in  name  sf  Bnrak  ; 
He'n  toll  me  xU  his  porpoie  :  Sue,  he'll  come. 

Mn.  Pagt.  Fear  not  f  on  that :  Co,  get  luproperliei. 
And  tiicki^  Tor  onr  ftiriei. 

Eco.  Let  u  abont  it :  It  ii  admirable  pteaioiei, 
od  foj  hoDMt  knaireties. 

[Emmt  Paoe,  Fobd,  and  EtaNI. 
Mrt.  Pmge.  Go,  nuitreu  Ford, 
Sead  qaidJj  to  lij  John,  to  know  bia  mind. 

r£rit  Mr*.  Foao. 
I'D  to  tin  doctor;  he  hath  my  good  will, 
Aad  nooe  bat  be,  to  mam  with  Nan  Pue. 
Thai  SkitdeT,  thoneh  well  landed,  ii  an  idiot ; 
Ami  fe  mj  hnafaond  beit  of  all  atfecU  : 
The  doctor  il  well  money'd,  and  hia  friendi 
Ptteot  al  covt ;  he,  none  but  he,  ahall  have  hei, 
Thaagfc  twea^  thooxand  worthier  come  to  crave  her. 
[E»ii. 
SCENE  V—A  Bfws  in  tin  Garter  Ian. 
Enttr  Hoit  and  Sihpli. 
H«.WIkatwould'iI  than  have,  boflrl  what,  thick- 
din!  ^leak,  breathe,  diEcnn;  brief,  ihort,  quick, 

a^  Marry.       . 

Falitaff  from  muter  Slender. 

Bm.  Tliere'*  hii  chamber,  bii  bouae,  hii  cattle. 
hit  Mandiiig-beil,  and  tmcklo-bed ;  'tii  painted  abont 
with  the  amy  of  the  prodigal,  freih  and  new  :  Go 
kaock  and  call ;  he'll  ipeak  like  an  Antltnfopliagi' 
Kin  onto  thee  :  Knock,  I  tay. 

S^.  Tkere'aanoldwoman,  afetwoman,goseu| 
iaia  hi*  dumber  ;  I'll  be  m  bold  a*  ita;,  lir,  till  ibi 
come  down  ;  I  come  to  ipeak  with  her,  indeed. 

Bta.  Ha!  a  fat  woman  I  the  knight  may  bi 
rahbed  -.  I'U  call.— Bullr  knight  t  BulTy  sir  John 
ntak  btiBi  thy  luiga  military  ;  Art  thou  there  1  itv 
Ihisohast.  tbine  Epheiian,  calli. 

Fai.  [.»««.]  How  now,  mine  ho.lt 

Hot.  Here's  >  Bohemian-Tailar  taniei  Che  com. 


FaL  I  spake  with  the  old  woman  about  ii. 
Sin.  And  what  sayt  ibe,  I  pray,  lir  T 
Fnf.  Marry,  the  layi,  that  tiieveiy  (anwrnan,  that 
be^ited  muter  Slender  of  his  chiin,  coisnad  him 

onld,  I  could  have  ipoken  with  the  woman 
herself ;  I  had  other  things  toliave  spoken  with  her 
'  o.  frooi  him. 

Fai.  What  are  Ifaey  1  let  ui  know. 
Hoa.  Ay,  come  ;  quick. 
Sim.  I  may  not  conceal  them,  sir. 
Fal.  Can<»al  them,  oi  thoa  dieit. 
Sim.  Why.  lir,  (hey  an  nothing  but  about  mis- 
Anne  Page  ;  to  know  if  it  were  my  mnter't 


fortune  to  have  lier,  c 

Fal.  Tii,  'til  his  fortune. 

Sim.  What,  sir  ! 

FaL  To  hare  bei,— Or  no :  Go ;  ny,  the  woman 
told  me  >o. 

Sim.  May  1  be  eo  bold  lo  eay  u.  sir  1 

fai.  Ay,  Mr  Tike  ;  who  more  bold  T 

Sim.  1  thank  your  worship :  1  ihall  make  my  mas- 
ter glad  with  these  tidings.  [£ril  Sisfls. 

Hot.  Thou  art  clerkly,  thou  ait  cle^y,  sir  John : 
Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee  1 

Foi.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host ;  one  that  hath 
taught  me  moie  wit  than  erer  I  learned  before  in  my 
life :  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  neither,  but  was  paid 
Un  my  learning. 

Enln-  BAaDOLPH. 

Bonj.  Out,  alas,  sir !  coienagel  meer  eoienaga  ! 

Unit.  Where  bo  my  horses)  speak  well  of  them, 

irletto. 

Bard.  Run  away  with  the  coicnen :  for  so  toon  aa 
I  came  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  me  off,  from  bdiind 
one  of  them,  in  a  slough  of  min  ;  and  set  spurs,  and 
away,  like  three  German  deriU,  three  Doctor  Fani- 


I  come  to  speak  with  si 


i  of  your  entertainments :  there 
■     -       I,  tells  1 


F«1.T1mk 

B*w  with  me  ;  but  she's  gone. 

L.  Pray  you,  sir,  was't  not  the  wise  woman  of 

FaL  Ay,  marry,  was  it,  nmscle-ibell ;  What  would 

Sbl  My  BBSIer,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  • 
btr.  im  ia||  her  go  thiongii  the  ttreeta,  to  kno' 
wbetharone  Nym,  sir,  that  broiled  him  of  a 


Eva.  Where  is 
Halt.  What  it 
Eva.  Hare  a  ci 

it  three  couiin  germani,  thai  has  coiened  all  the 

hosts  of  Readings,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook, 

of  kwiet  and  money.    I  lelt  you  tor  good-will,  look 

yoa  ;  you  are  wise,  and  full  of  pbes  and  riouting- 

stogs ;  and  'lis  not  convenient  you  ihould  be  coiened  ; 

Fare  you  well,  -  [Eiil. 

Emit  Dr.Csios. 

Caiut.  Vcre  ia  mine  Hm  it  Jarttrrit 

Han.  Here,  mailer  doctor,   in  perplexity,   and 

'  doubtful  dilemma. 

Caiui.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dU  :  But  it  is  tell-a 

!,  dat  yon  make  grand  preparation  for  a  duke  dt 

many  :  by  my  trol,  dere  ia  no  duke,  dal  de  court 

iaknow  lo  come  :  I  tell  youfor  good  vill:  adieii. 

[Eli.. 

Beit.  Hueandcry,Tillun,gD: — atsut me, knight; 

am  undone  :  By,  mn,  hue  end  ciy,Tillainl  lam 

ndoae !  [Eimnl  Host  and  B*rdolp«. 

Fol.  I  would,  all  the  world  might  be  cozened  i  for 

hare  been  coiened,  and  beaten  too.    If  it  should 

come  10  the  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have  been  traiu- 

formed,  and  bowmy  Irsnsfoimation  hath  been  washed 

and  cudgelled,  they  would  melt  me  ont  of  my  fat, 

drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  fiBhermen's  boots  with  me; 

''  — -^ —  they  wodU  whin  me  with  thai  fine  wils. 


,ab,GoOglc 


MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


till  I  waia  u  erctt-rallen  u  ■  diied  ytu.  I  never 
prOtpetedHOCelforeiworB  inyMltatpriiiMro.  W«ll, 
if  mjniiidwccebal  long  eoough  to  itjmjpnyen, 
I  would  repent. — 

EflMT  tfutreu  Quicu-T. 
Now!  wbence  conKjouI 

QuieA.  From  the  tiro  puties,  fono«tli. 

Fid,  The  devil  uks  one  pvlj,  and  liu  dun  the 
other,  and  u  the;  >hftll  be  Qoth  bellowed '.  I  have 
lufieied  mora  far  their  ukei,  more,  Uun  die  TillBin- 
oue  JDCODituicy  of  nan't  diipoiition  ii  able  to  beu. 

Quitk.  AndliaTe  they  not  nfiered  1  Yta,  I  w«r- 
rant :  specioiuly  one  of  them ;  miitieu  Ford,  good 
heart,  ii  bolan  black  and  blue,  that  yon  cannot  hb 


She  ihall  go  with  hun :  her  mother  hath  iolended. 
The  better  to  denote  hei  to  the  doctor, 

For  they  mu«t  all  be  masked  and  viurded,) 
Thai,  quaint  in  green,  the  ihall  be  looie  enrob'd, 
Vith  nbanda  pendant,  flaring  'bant her  head; 
And  when  the  doctor  tpiei  his  vantage  ripe. 
To  pinch  her  hj  the  hand,  and.  on  that  token. 
The  maid  hath  given  conient  to  go  with  him. 


I  wu  beaten  loytelf  into  all  the  colour*  of  the  rajn. 
bow  )  and  I  wu  like  to  bo  apprehended  for  the  witch 
of  Brentford  ;  but  that  m;  admirable  deiterit;  of 
wit,  my  counterfeiting  ihe  action  of  an  old  woman, 
deliver'd  nn,  the  knave  conitable  had  let  me  i'  the 
■toclu,  i'  the  common  ilockt,  for  awitch. 

Qfiick.  Sir,  lei  me  ipeak  with  you  in  your  cham- 
ber :  jou  shall  hesi  haw  thingi  go :  and,  I  warrant, 
to  yoar  content.  Here  ii  a  letter  will  My  lOmewhat. 
Good  hearti.  what  ado  here  ii  to  bring  you  together  I 
Sure,  one  of  you  does  not  aetve  heaven  welt,  *'--'' 


And  here  it  reita,— that  you'll  procure  ll 
To  itay  for  me  at  church,  'twiit  twelve  aiwl  one, 
And.  in  the  lawfiil  name  of  marrying, 
~  I  give  our  hMrti  united  ceremony. 
n«[.  Well,  hniband  your  device  ;  I'lltolbovictlr 
ring  you  the  maid,  yon  (hall  not  tack  a  piieit. 
Fnt.  So  ihall  1  ever  more  be  bound  to  thee  ; 
eudee,  1  'U  make  a  pmenl  recompenie.  [Eimnt. 


Fai.  Cook  up  into  my  cl 


[E«< 


SCENE  Yl^—Atuthtr  nwm  in  th*  Gtrter  Inn. 

Enin-  FiNTOH  bthI  Hon. 

Hut.  Matter  Fenton,  talk  not  lo  me  ;  my  mind  ii 
heavy,  I  will  rive  over  all,  [po»e, 

Fent.  Yet  hear  mc  ipeak  ;  Auiit  me  in  my  pur- 
And,  ai  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  *ll  give  theo 
A  hundred  pouiia  in  gold,  more  than  your  losa. 

Hett.  1  will  hear  you,  muter  Fenton;  and  I  will, 
at  the  least,  keep  your  countel. 

Fmt.  From  tune  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear  love  1  bear  10  fair  Anne  Page ; 
Who.  mulnally,  hath  aniwer'dmy  aflection 
(3d  Far  forth  ai  herself  might  be  her  chooier,) 
Even  to  my  wish  :  I  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  such  content*  lu  yon  will  wonder  at ; 
The  minh  whereof  ao  laided  with  my  matter. 
That  neither,  lingly,  can  be  manifeited. 
Without  the  show  of  both  ;— wherein  bt  Falitaff 
Hath  a  great  scene :  the  image  of  the  jeit 

w  yon  here  atlaige. 

_  It  at  Heme's  oak,  jus 
Must  my  iweet  Nan  present  the  fairy  ijueen  : 
The  purpose  why,  is  here  \  in  whicb  disguise, 
While  other  jests  are  lomethtng  rank  on  foot. 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  io  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Immediately  to  marry  :  the  bath  consented : 

Her  mother,  even  strong  against  that  match, 
And  firm  for  Dr.  Caius,  hath  appointed 
Thai  he  shall  likewise  sbuIHe  her  away, 
White  other  sports  are  tasking  of  their  nunds. 
And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends. 
Straight  marry  her  :  to  this  her  mother's  plot 
She,  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 
Made  promise  to  the  doctor ; — Now  thus  it  rest; 
Her  father  means  she  shall  be  all  in  white  -, 
And  in  that  habit,  when  Slender  sees  his  time 
To  uke  her  by  Ihe  hand,  nnd  bid  her  go, 


Hut.  Which  meani  ibe  li 


re!   father  o 


ACTV. 

SCENE  I.— ^  Rami  M  tht  Garter  Inn. 
£nl<r  FAUTxrr  and  Mn.  Quicslt. 

fni.  Pr'ythee,  no  mora  prattling  :— go. I'll 

hold  :  This  is  the  third  time ;  I  hope,  good  luck  lie* 
in  odd  numben.  Awaif,  go  ;  the^  say  there  is  di> 
vioity  in  odd  numben,  either  in  nativity,  chance,  at 
death. — Away. 

Qmck.  I'll  provide  you  a  chain;  and  I'll  do  what 
can  to  get  yon  a  pair  of  horns. 
Fill.  Away,  I  say ;  time  wean :  hold  up  jouc 
oA,  and  minee.  [Enl  Mn.  Qoicut. 

EnMr  Fonn. 
ow  now,  master  Brook  I  Master  Brook,  the  matter 
ill  be  knovm  to-night,  or  never.     Be  you  in  the 
Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  oak,  and  you  shnlt 

Ford.  Went  TOO  not  to  her  yesterday,  sir,  as  yon 
iM  me  you  had  appiunted  1 
Fat.  1  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  yon  see,  lik* 

poor  old  nun  :  but  I  came  from  her,  master  Brook, 

like  a  poor  old  woman.    That  same  knave,  Ford  her 

""ibaud,  hath  the  finest  mad  devil  of  jealousy  in  him, 

ster  Brook,  that  ever  governed  freniy.     I  will  tell 

I. — He  beat  me  grievouily,   in  the  shape  of  a. 

man  ;  for  io  the  shape  of  man,  master  Brook.  I 

fear  not  Goliath  with  a  weaver's  beam  ;  because  I 

know  also,  lifeis  ashuttle.   I  am  in  haste  ;  go  alone 


with  m 


u  all,  n 


ipp'd  top,  I 

be  beaten,  till  lately.   Fal- 

wmei  I'll  tell  you  strange  things  of  this  knav« 

>rd :  on  whom  to-night  I  will  be  revenged,  snd  I 

ill    deliver  his   wile    into    your  hand. — Follow  : 

Strange  things  in  hand,  master  Brook !  follow, 

[Einuit. 
SCENE  II.— Windsor  Part. 


Page.  Come,  come;  we'll  couch  i' the  castle- 
ditch,  till  we  see  the  Lght  of  our  fairies. — Remem- 
ber, son  Slender,  my  daughter. 

Stat.  Ay,  forsooth  ;  I  have  spoke  widi  her,  and 
we  have  a  nay-word,  how  to  know  one  another.  I 
come  to  her  in  white,  and  cry,  mum  ,-  she  cries  bud- 
get ;  and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 

Siial.  That 's  good  loo ;  but  what  needs  either  yoot 
nuiH.  orherftudgrt?  the  white  will  decipher  her  well 
enough. — It  hath  struck  ten  o'clock. 
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'b  marrriog 
1  little  dtiif 


F^TU  night  U  dark  ;    light   and  sjnrits  will 
Imb  il  fell.     H --  ■    " 

b}kl>laa«.    Id's  iw&y 

SCENE  IlL— Tb*  Straet  in  Windwr. 
Eoir  Vn.  Faoi.  Hn.  Fokd,  and  Dt.Caivi. 
I&i.F«BB.M»«teTl>octcir.myilanghlerii in  green; 
■k*  jtm  >ee  jmu  liiae,  take  her  by  the  hand,  swij 
ritliMtcithe  deaiiretj,   and    despatch  il  quickly: 
Go  btfoR  inUi  the  paik  ;  -we  two  mast  go  tojelher. 
Cbh.  I  know  vM  I  have  to  do  ;  Adi«u. 
Kn.  Pa^  ¥aic  yOQ  well,  lir.  [Exit  Caioi. 

Hj  kmibmd  will  not  lejoice  u>  mDch  at  the  ilmae 

e(FiliEiS,  uhe  willclofe  at  the  doctor'B -- 

niufhtci-.  hut  'tis  no  matter  ;  better 
iag.thua  gnat  deal  of  heait-breel. 

Mn.  Ford.  Wheie  it  Nan  now,  and  her  troop  of 
bina)  ud  the  Welch  devil,  Hught 

Mn.  Page.  They  aie  all  couched  in  k  jit  hard  by 
Bcne'i  (Bk,widi  obecnred  lights;  which,  at  the 
wtyiBitaBtof  FalstaflTs  and  our  meetiiig,  Ihejwill 
at  oaee  diipISTto  the  nighL 
Mn.  Ftrd.  That  canoot  chooie  bit  nnaze  him. 
iln.Ptft.  IfhebeDDtuiiaz«l,he«ilI  be  mocked; 
if  ka  be  umied,  he  will  ereir  way  be  mocked. 
Mn.  Fsni.  We'll  betray  bun  finely.        [lecherr. 
Mn.  Ptgt.   Agaimt  mch    lewdsten,    and  their 
Those  that  b^4fay  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mn.  Fori.  The  hour  diawi  on ;   to  the  ink,  to 
the  sak!  [Enunt. 

SCENE  IV^WindMr  Park. 

EalfT  Su-  Huca  Etin5>  anil  Fmria. 

£■(.  Trih.  tiib,  fairies ;  coine ;  and  lemember  your 

'"" 'itothepit; 

[  pid  yoD ; 
[£miiit. 

SCENE  V.^AiMluT  port  cf  tht  Park. 
Eatr  FusTirr,  dugnitid  aith  a  hicfc't  litad  m. 
FmL  The  WindioT  bell  hath  stmck  twelve;  the 
■liiwli  drawl  on :  Now.  the  hot-blooded  gods  auiil 
Be  = — TtiiMi  mill  I.  Jove,  thon  wast  a  biUl  for  thy 
EsTOpa ;  km  *et  on  thy  hams. — O,  powerfnl  lore! 
1^1,  ia  •oow  t«tpecti.  make*  a  beait  a  man ;  in 
••oaeaduT,  Amaiia  beast. — You  were  also,  Jnpiter, 
»  Bsaa,  for  the  loreorLedai—O.  omnipotent  love  i 
hwMarllMgod  drew  to  the  complexion  of  a  goosel 
— AbahdraeGntinthe  fonn  of  a  beait ; — 0  Jove, 
a  hcaMfy  Eaalt !  and  then  another  fkalt  in  the  lem- 
hlwcc  of  a  fowl ;  think  on 't,  Jove ;  a  foul  fanlt.— 
WWa  gad*  bare  hot  backi,  wha  shall  poor  men  do  T 
Tot  Be,  1  am  here  a  Windsor  slag ;  and  the  fatleat, 
1  think,  i'  the  forest :  send  me  a  cool  mt'time,  Jove. 
OTwWcaa  blame  me  topissmytallowl  Who  comes 
hoe!  .ydoel 

Enter  Mn.  Foan  owl  Hrt.  PkOi. 
Mn.FTi.  Sir  Jolinl  art  thon  there,  mydeerl 


et  Ave  tmme  a  tempest  of  provoeation,  I  will  ihel- 
mf  BC  ^te.  [^Embrating  her, 

Mn.  Fwi.  Histi«M  Page  i*  comewith  me,  iweet- 
h**t. 

Fal.  Div^  ne  like  a  bribe-buck,  etch  a  hauocb : 


will  keep  my  tides  to  myself,  my  shonlden  for  the 
fallnw  of  this  walk,  and  my  boms  I  bequeath  yonr 
husbands.  Am  I  a  woodioan  1  hi !  Spe^  I  like 
Heme  the  hunter^ — Why,  now  is  Cn]Ad  a  child  of 
conscience  ;  he  makes  restitution.  As  I  am  a  trae 
s^t,  welcome !  [AToua  wiiAm. 

Hrt.  Po^.  Alas  '.  what  noise  1 

Mrs.  FuriJ.  Heaven  foirive  onr  sins ! 

Fal  What  shoDld  this  he  1 

Fal.  I  think,  the  devil  will  not  have  me  damnnl 
lest  the  oil  that  ii  In  me  should  set  hell  on  fire;  he 


■nldn 


lethns. 


Enter  Sir  HuoH  Eyjini,  liki  a  jnijr  ;  Mn.  Qdicilt, 
ami  PisToi. ;    Anne  Fioi,  ai  ilU  Fairy  Qiun, 
atttndtd  bg  Atr  bnrther  and  stWl,   JrttMtd  Ukl 
fairia,  with  aaxtn  tapm  m  (*«ir  htadi. 
QutcA.  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  and  white, 

You  moOQ.shine  rerellen,  and  shades  of  night. 

You  orphan-heirs  of  fixed  destiny, 

Attend  your  office,  and  jour  quality. 

Crier  Hobgoblin,  nuke  the  fairy  o-yes. 

Piit.  Elves,  list  your  names;  silence,  you  airy  toya. 

Cricto,  to  Windsor  chimnies  ihalt  thon  leap  : 

Where  fires  thon  find'ttunrak'd. and  hearths  uaswBpt. 

There  pinch  the  muds  as  blue  as  bilberry  : 

Our  radiant  queen  bates  sluts  and  sluttery, 
Fai,  The^  are  fairies ;  he,  that  speaks  to  them,  shall 

I'll  wink  and  couch:  no  man  their  works  must  en. 

YLia  down  vpm  hitfaa. 

Bbo.  Where'sPsd*?— Goyan,andirit«rtyoDfind 

That,  ere  she  sleep,  hat  dirice  her  piayen  laid, 

Raite  up  the  organs  of  her  bntasy. 

Sleep  she  as  sound  as  careless  inlancy  ; 

But  those  as  sleep,  and  think  not  an  their  sins, 

Hnch  them,  aims,  1^,  backs,  shoulders,  tides,  and 

Quick.  About,  about ; 
Search  Windsor-castle,  elves,  within  and  out: 
Strew  good  lock,  ouphet,  on  every  sacred  room  ; 
That  it  may  stand  till  the  perpetual  doom. 
In  state  as  wholesome,  as  m  itate  'tis  fit ; 
Worthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it. 
The  several  chairs  of  order  look  yan  scour 
With  juice  of  balm,  and  every  precious  Bower . 
Each  fait  instalment,  coat,  and  several  crest. 
With  loyal  biaion,  evermore  be  blest  < 
And  nightly,  meadow-fairies,  look,  you  sing. 
Like  to  the  Garter's  compass,  in  a  ring : 
The  eipreisnre  that  il  bwirs,  green  let  it  be. 
More  fertile-fresb  than  all  the  field  to  see  ; 
And,  Hmty  toil  qui  tool  y  penH,  write. 
In  emerald  tufli,  flowers  purple,  blue,  and  white  : 
Like  sapphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroidery. 


Away;  disperse;  But,  till't     , 

Our  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Heme  the  hunter,  let  ui  not  fo^L 

Eoa.  Fiay  you,  lock  hand  in  hand  ;  yourselvesin 
order  set : 
And  twenty  glow-woims  shall  our  lanterns  be. 
To  guide  our  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
But,  stay  :  I  tmell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

FnJ.  Heaven  defend  me  from  that  Welch  (airy  I 
lest  be  transform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheese  ! 

Pirl.  Vile  worm,  thou  wasl  o'erlook'd  even  in  thy 
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t  toucli  mc  hit  finfci-CDd 


Qaitk.  WilhtriaJ. 
If  he  b«  chuia,  ih«  : 
And  turn  bim  U>  no  paio  ;  but  if  be  lUit, 
It  U  tbe  deib  of  a  comipted  heut. 

Piit.  A  trial,  come. 

Em.  Come,  will  thil  wnod  take  Gcel 

[Tlua  ^nt  him  uith  ihtir  laptri. 

F<U.  Oh,  ob,  <di  r 

Quicl:.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  uid  lainled  in  deiiit ! 
About  him,  Une>  ;  lin^  a  icomful  rbjme  ; 
And,  ai  Tou  trip,  ttilL  pinch  bim  to  your  time. 

Eva.  fti>  rightiindeed  heisfulloftecheiieiaiid 
iniquity. 
SONG.— Fjt  m  liRfiilfantaty  • 

Lull  ii  but  a  blBBdy  6n, 

KiadUd  aith  uatlmte  dairt, 

Ftd  in  Acort ;  tsfuiuAana  atpin. 

At  tAM^lt  do  bha  IhflD,  kiglur  mi  highir. 

Pinch  Aim,  Joirin,  muliuUii ; 

PimA  him  far  hit  oillniny ; 

FtTUh  him,  and  bum  kim,  and  turn  Aim  about. 

Till  catidUi,  and  itar-lighl,  and  nunm-ihine  bi  mt. 
During  (Ai)  umg,  the  /oiru^  pinch  Falilafl'.     Dectcr 

Caiiu  cantt  ent  way,  and  KaU  aufiti  a  fairy  in 

grtta;  Slender  aii«l)i<r  uuif,  and  takeiaff  aj'airy 

tn  uhiu;  and  Fenton  cmm,  and  ittait  iticau  Mrt. 

Anne  Pace-     A  naiM  a/"  Atmtinf  u  noift  mttUn. 

JIl  lh«  Jairia  run  suoy.     Fahlaff  puJli  off  hit 

frueJt'i  A«ai{,  and  riKi . 

£««■  PxoE,  FoBD,  Afn.  PiOE,  and  Sin.  Fokd. 
They  iay  hold  en  him. 

Pagi,  Nay,  do  not  fly  :  I  think,  we  iiave  watcb'd 

Will  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  lerve  your  turn  T 

Mrt,  Po^t.  I  pray  yon,  come  ;  hold  up  the  jest  do 
higher  :— 
Now,  good  lir  John,  how  like  you  Windaor  wivet! 
See  you  thete,  husband  1  do  not  tbeie  fair  yokes 
Become  the  foreit  better  than  the  town  t 

Ftrd.  Now,  air,  who 'a  t  cuckold  now  t—Maater 
Brook,  Falalafl")  a  knave,  a  cuckoldy  knaie ;  here 
are  hit  faonia,  master  Brook :  And,  mailer  Brook,  be 
hath  enjoyed  nolhiiig  of  Foid'a  but  bit  buck-baakel, 
hit  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  money ;  which 
mutt  be  paid  to  master  Brook  ;  hit  horaet  are  irreited 
for  it,  master  Brook. 

Mn.  Ferd.  Sir  John,  we  bare  had  ill  luck ;  we 
could  never  meet  I  will  never  tale  you  for  my  love 
■gain,  but  I  will  alwayt  count  you  my  deer. 

Fal.  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  I  am  made  an  us. 

Fsrd.  Ay.andanox  too  ;  both  the  proofs  are  eilnnt. 

Fal.  And  these  are  not  fairies  1 1  was  three  oi  four 
timet  in  the  thought,  they  were  not  fairies :  and  yet 
the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the  sudden  surprise  of  my 
powers,  drove  tbe  grossness  of  the  foppery  into  a  re- 
ceived belief,  in  despite  of  the  teeth  of  all  rhyme  and 

reason,  that  ihey  were  fairies.  See "" ' 

bemadeaJack-a'lenl,wh(-  '■^ 

Eva.  ^JohnFalslaff, 
desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pi 
'ftrrd.  Well  said,  fairy  Hugh.   ' 

£vo  Andleavejouyourjealousiestoo,  I  pray  you. 

Ford.  I  will  never  mistrust  my  wife  again,  till 
thou  art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  English. 

Fal.  Hate  1  laid  my  brain  in  the  sun,  and  dried  it, 
(hat  it  wants  mailer  to  prevent  so  gross  o'er-reachiug 
as  this  !  Am  I  ridden  with  a  Welch  goat  too  1  Shall 
I  have  a  coxcomb  of  friie  t  Tis  time  1  weiechooked 
with  a  piece  of  toasted  cheese. 


Elm.  Seete  it  not  good  to  gira  putter ;  your  pdly 

i>  all  putter. 

Fal.  Seese  and  putter !  have  J  lived  to  standal  the 

iDt  of  one  that  makes  fritlen  of  English  >  This  it 

.   ough  to  be  the  decay  of  luit  and  late-walking, 

through  the  realm. 

Vn.  Page.  Why,  sir  John,  do  vou  think,  (hotirh 
would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  our  hearts  by  £e 
head  and  shoulders,  and  hare  given  ourtelres  with- 
il  scruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  conid  bava 
ade  you  our  delight  ? 

Ford.  What,  a  hod^-pudding  1  a  bag  of  Bai  1 
Mri.  Page.  A  pufled  man  '! 
Page,   old,  cold,  withered,  and   of  intoleiable 

Ford.  And  one  that  is  at  slanderous  as  Sotul 

Page.  And  oa  poor  at  Job ''. 

Ftrd.  And  at  wicked  as  hit  wife  t 

Eva.  AndgiTen  lo  fornications,  and  (o  taverns,  ud 
sack,  and  vrine,  and  metheglins,  and  to  drinkings,  and 

.•-   -   --]  iiuings,  pribblea  and  Drabbles  1 

I  am  your  theme  :  yon  taave  the  start 
of  me  ;  I  am  dejected  ;  I  am  not  able  to  answer  the 
Welch  flannel :  ignorance  itself  is  a  plnnmel  o'er 
~  B  ;  use  me  as  you  will. 

Ford.  Marry,  sir,  we'll  bring  you  to  Windsor,  to 

LC  master  Brook,  that  you  have  coiened  of  money, 

whom  you  should  have  been  a  pander :  over  and 
above  that  you  have  sufiered.  I  think,  to  repay  th«t 
~oney  will  be  a  biting  affiiction. 

Un.  Ford.  Nay,  husband,  let  that  go  to  mdw 
amends  •■ 
Forgive  that  sum,  and  so  we'll  all  be  friends. 

Ford.  Well,  here's  my  band ;  all's  forgiven  at  lait. 

Page.  Yet  be  cheerful,  knight :  thou  ahall  eat  « 
jjostet  to  night  at  my  house  ;  where  I  will  desire  thae 
'    laugh  at  mv  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  thee  :  Tall 

T,  matter  Slender  hath  married  her  daughter. 

ifri.  Page.  Uoctois  doubt  that :  if  Anne  Page  be 
my  daughter,  she  in,  by  this,  doctor  Coius'  wife 

Enttr  3LIKDIK. 

SUn.  Whoo,  ho  1  ho  t  father  Page ! 

Page.  Son  !  how  now  1  how  now,  son  ?  have  yo« 
despudiedt 

5l«i.  Deapatched  ■— I'll  moke  the  best  b  Olocea- 
tersbtre  know  on't ;  would  I  were  hanged,  la,  else. 

Pi^i.  Of  what,  son  7 

Sltn.  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marry  miitreas  Anne 
dsbe'"-«-  -'  ■^*  -'   ■--      "^■■— ■  -- 

should  hi 

been  Anne  Page,  would  I  might  tieier  itir,  and  'tia 
post-master's  boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  life  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

Sttn.  What  need  you  tell  me  that  1 1  think  so,  when 
I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  If  I  had  been  mairied  to 
him,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  I  would  not 
have  had  him. 

Page.  Why,  this  is  your  own  folly.  Did  not  I 
tell  you,  how  you  should  know  my  dB.ughler  by  her 

Sltn,  I  went  to  her  in  while,  and  cty'd  mum.  UHi 
she  cry'd  budget,  as  Anne  and  I  hsd  apoointt  ~ 


£sa.  Jeahu  !  master  Slender, 

marry  boysl 

Page.  O,  I  am  vexed  at  heart ;  What  shall  I  -lo^ 
Mrs.  Pagi.  Good  George,  be  notangry;  Iknbvr  of 

jrour  purpose  ;  turned  my  danghler  into  green  ;  Kud, 

indeed,  she  is  now  with  the  diictor  at  the   deanery. 

and  there  married. 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  V. 


8& 


Ctimt.  Ym*  U  miMnn  P^al  Bj  gu,  I  un 
asaad ;  I  W  nairiad  iia  farpio,  m  boy  ;  mh  pai- 
n,  bf  gu-,  k  boj ;  it  ii  not  Anne  Pigs :  by  gu,  I 

Mn.  Paf.  Whj,  did  7<m  not  take  bet  in  meat 

Caiiu.  Aj,  b«  gar,  tikd  'tU  ■  boy :  be  ni,  1  U  nU« 
■U  WiadMir.  [£nl  Ciivs. 

fard.  Thii  11  itniige:  Who  hath  got  the  right 
Ane* 

Fmgt.  MjbajtmitgiTe*  me;  Hera  csmei  n 

Entv  Fnnfiii  and  Ann  Paci. 


^mfc  FejdoD,  good  fetber  [    good   my  mother, 

PagT'  Now,  miitieii  1  how  ebinee  yoD  weal  Dot 
wub  SMtCT  Sleuki  1 
I^  pMgt.  Why  irant  yoa  not  with  muta  doctor, 

FoA  Yoa  do  uoue  her :  Hear  the  tnlhoftt. 
Tm  woold  lum  married  her  moit  ibamefully. 
Wbeic  there  was  no  pioportioii  held  in  loie. 
The  treth  ia,  ahe  ud  I,  loog  UDce  coDtraCtad, 


The  oBeoce  it  holy,  that  ihe  haih  comnittad : 

And  (hi>  deceit  loiet  the  name  of  craft. 

Of  diaobedience.  ot  uuduteoot  title ; 

Since  tliereiu  the  doth  entate  and  ihun 

A  thaDwnd  irreligious  cursed  hoan, 

Which  forced  marriage  would  have  brought  npon  her. 

ford.  Stand  not  amai'd :  here  ii  bo  remedj : — 
Id  tore,  the  heavens  themielvei  do  ruide  (lie  ttal*  ', 
Mooey  buys  lands,  and  miei  are  laid  by  hte. 

FaC  I  am  glad,  though  you  hare  ta'en  a  spocial 
stand  to  itrike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  glaoced. 

Pogb  Well,  what  remedy!  Fenton.  heaven  give 

What  cioaot  be  eschew'd.  muil  be  embrae'd. 

Fal.  When  night-dogs  ran,  all  sorts  of  deet  are 

£«.  1  will  dance  and  eat  plumi  at  yonr  weddiDg. 

Mra.  Poft.  Well,  I  will  moie  no  further  >-Haim 
Fenton, 
Heaveo  giie  yon  many,  maoy  merry  days ! 
Good  husband,  let  u)  every  one  go  nome, 
And  laugh  (his  sport  o'er  bj  a  country  Gie  ; 
Sir  John  and  alL 

Ford.  Lei  It  be  ao  :— Sir  John, 
To  master  Biook  you  yet  ihall  hold  jour  word  : 
For  he,  to-ni^t,  iball  lie  irith  mislreu  Ford. 

lEmnt. 


Dniitizc-ctyCoOgle 


TWELFTH  NIGHT: 

OB, 

WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


BtMUon  hin  dburml  tbK.BvaJuin SuinHiD iM- 
•»•  la  Ad  1,  •)  IkM  *lir>  Tbt  ufuml  if  lUa  ciMiif 
^I bin b«a  at Hog Mbv uan.  u of  ■  Ma  uGnp 
tte  Dnka'i  tm. mi3»  —a  la  lex  vilk  Ika  Udr*! akdof- 
■aU;  MBflawchcrow  wwrfncwiihadawmoiMirmiiuf 
BIB,  kc"— Wbtn  Mi.  Sitnni  ronud  iIh  galu  of  iliii  ■>•>■ 
Uf,  1  as  iiuUa  U  ur~-ia  TiHWi  Kit<  ihm  ii  an  Cou- 
tcB  m  lava  whh  a  I>a^*i  »a,  nor  ur  Ddie'i  ton  in  Lov* 
witb  a  vajdav.^iujd.''"  Wlut  im  man  to  th«  pdtpu*."  mrs 
Ui.Olfind/  Bb>  Joaioa'i  [ilaimorilua  u  lau  a  doiB 
THH  tetx*  IW>{ftt  Kifti  inpSind." 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
Omino,  Dub  of  Illyrii. 
Sebjitiin,  a  i/amg  gtntitmaB,  bntluT  to  Viol*. 
Antonio,  a  lea  captain,  fritud  to  Sebutiu. 
A  HI  eaplain,  _/H«n<l  to  VioI». 

ViLEiTiNi,  CuBio.^nuInunallndiHf  «t  lbI>Hb. 
8il  Toby  BiLCH,  unci*  ^OUtU. 
Sir  Andhek  Aodi^chui. 
MiLvoLia.  itfwnj  U>  Olivia. 
F*BiiH,  Ctam,  itmmU  to  Oliria. 


Oli 


-lA,  a  rith  CouQlesi. 

.A,  in  lorn  vith  tht  Duke. 


fKEHE,~A  City  in  Illtkia  ;  and  tht  Si 


SCENE  I.— An  Apanmail  in  tlu  Duke'a  Paloa. 
EmUr  Dun,  Cubio,  LonU  ;  Hunnant  ntwnljn;. 

I>iJi<.  If  muaic  be  the  food  af  love,  pUj  on. 
Give  me  ciceu  of  it ;  thit,  surfeiting, 

The  appetite  may  ucken,  ind  »>  die. 

TkM  imiD  again  ;— it  had  v  djiag  fall : 
O,  it  came  o'ac  my  ear  like  the  iweet  lOath. 
That  bieadwi  apmi  a  buk  of  mieb, 
Stealing,  and  pring  odour. — Enough  ;  no  more  ; 
..  Tii-Bot  10  iweat  bow,  u  U  wn  before. 
O  apirit  of  lore,  how  qniik  and  fresh  art  thou  ! 
Thai,  nolwithstaadiag  ihy  capacity 
Jteceivelh  as  the  tea.  nought  eaten  there, 
Of  what  validity  and  pitch  soever. 
But  falli  ioto  abalemcDl  and  low  price, 
Even  in  a  minute  1  *o  full  of  ahapea  ■*  fancy. 
That  it  alone  is  high- fantastical. 

Cur.  Will  Tou  go  hont,  my  lord  1 

Dukt.  What,  Curio  > 

Cur.  The  hart. 

Dukt.  Why,  10  I  do.  the  noblelt  that  I  have : 
O   when  mine  eyei  did  aee  Olivia  lint, 
Melhoughi,  she  putg'd  the  tir  of  pestilence ; 


That  instant  was  I  tum'd  into  a  hart ; 

And  my  desires,  like  fell  and  cruel  houadi,     [her? 

E'er  since  pursue  me, — How  now!  what  newi  from 

filter  ViuKTiNI. 

Fill.  3d  please  my  lord,  I  might  not  be  admitted. 
But  from  her  handmaid  do  return  this  answer : 
The  element  itself,  till  seven  years'  heat, 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  new ; 
But,  like  a  cloistress,  she  will  veiled  vralk. 
And  water  once  a  da;  her  chamber  round 
With  eye-oSendiag  brine :  all  this,  to  teisoD 
A  brother's  dead  love,  which  she  would  keep  fresh. 
And  lasting,  in  her  sad  iBmembrance. 

Duke,  O,  she,  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  fine  frame. 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich,  golden  ahan. 
Hath  kill'd  the  flock  of  all  affections  else 
That  live  in  her!  when  liver,  bnin,  and  heart. 
These  sovereign  Ihroaes,  are  all  supplied,  and  fill'd, 
(Her  Bweet  perfections,)  with  one  self  king  ! — 
Away  before  me  to  tweet  beds  of  Bowers  ; 
Love-thonghts  lie  rich,  when  canojued  wilb  bowers. 
[ExeiMt. 

SCENE  n.— 7IU  Sea-cout, 
EnUT  Viola,  Captain,  aiul  Sulors. 
Via.  What  country,  frieudi,  is  this  1 
Cirp.  Illyria,  lady. 

ItlyriaT 

P^hance,  he  is  not  'diowo'd .— What  Ihink  yon. 

Cap.  Itis  perchance,  that  you  yourself  were  aav«d. 

Via.  O  my  poor  brother  !  and  so,  perchance,  may 
he  be.  [chance. 

Cap.  True,  madam :  and,  to  comfort  you  with 
Aaiare  yourself,  after  oui  ship  did  split. 
When  you,  and  thai  poor  number  saved  with  yon. 
Hung  on  our  driving  boat,  I  saw  your  brother. 
Most  provident  in  peiil,  bind  himself 
(Courage  and  hope  both  leaehing  tum  Ihe  practice) 
To  a  strong  mast,  that  lived  upon  the  sea  ; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dolphin's  back, 
I  saw  him  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waves. 
So  long  as  I  could  see. 
I     Vi».  Kor  saying  so,  there's  gold  : 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  III. 


Mat  own  ttcape  uifokleth  to  m;  hope, 
Wkrelo  (t  J  ipeecfa  wrrat  for  aulhon^, 
Tk  like  of  him.     Know'M  thou  this  cod 

Cdp.  A7,  nudam,  well ;  far  I  wu  bred  aai  boni, 
Km  three  boon'  travel  from  thii  veiy  place. 

Flit  Who  gorenia  hen  1 

Cff.  A  noble  duke,  id 

Pk  What  U  Gil  Dame  T 

C^  Onii 

Vu.  OnJDO  !    I  hare  hetid  my  bthet  nan 
Ha  mi  a  bachelor  then. 

C^  And  to  ii  now, 

(^  was  lo  Tcij  late :  for  but  a  month 
Afo  I  wnt  from  beoce ;  and  then  'Iwai  bei 
la  matmu,  (aa,  you  know,  what  great  ooes 
TW  k>i  will  pnttle  of,)  that  he  ifid  leek 
Tla  kne  of  fair  OIJTia. 

Rfc  What',  ahel 

Cofh  A  TirtuiRia  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  ei 
nai  died  some  twelTemimth  lince ;  Iheo  leaviag  her 
Is  the  pnMeetioii  of  hiiwD,  her  brother, 
Wka  Aortlv  also  died:  for  whoie  dear  lore, 
Tlin  nj,  the  hath  abjured  the  company 
Aad  Bghi  of  men- 
Fa.  O,  that  I  wrred  that  tidy: 
And  m'lghl  not  be  dellTered  to  the  world. 
Till  I  had  made  mine  own  occtiion  mellow. 
WhilBy  eatata  ii. 

Caf,  That  were  hard  to  compau  ; 

Bacaoe  >lie  will  admit  no  kind  of  luit. 
No,  aot  the  dnke'i. 

Fin.  Tltere  is  a  lair  behaTioui  in  thee,  captain  ; 
And  ihoogfa  that  natare  with  a  beanteoui  trail 
Doth  oft  cloie  in  pollndon.  yet  of  thee 
I  win  bebere,  thou  hait  a  mind  that  luits 
With  tkni  thy  fair  and  ontward  character. 
I  ynj  Aee,  and  1 11  pay  thee  bounteanily, 
CeKeal  me  what  I  am  ;  and  be  my  aid 
F«  nch  disgniie  aa,  hapU,  shall  became 
n*  tern  of  my  intent.     I'^ll  lerre  this  dnke  ; 
TWa  Aalt  present  me  ai  an  eunuch  to  him. 
It  aay  be  worth  thy  pwm ;  for  I  can  liag, 
Aad  ipeak  10  bim  in  niany  lorti  of  music, 
ThM  will  allow  me  very  worth  his  serrice. 
What  elae  may  tap,  to  time  I  will  commit ; 
Only  ihaiie  than  thy  lilence  to  my  wiL 

Cap,  Be  jtra  his  ennach,  and  your  mute  I'll  be  , 

Wbeomy  toagaablab*,  then  let  mine  eyes  not  see  I 

Tit.  I  thank  thee:  Lead  ma  on.  [Eiamt. 

SCENE  TXt—A  Ram  in  Olivia's  Hmm. 

Imttr  Sir  Tost  Stu:a,  and  Miau. 

Sir  T*.  What  a  plague  mean*  my  niece,  to  take 

Ae  deadi  of  her  brother  thai!    I  am  sore,  care's  an 

(■■■■T  ts  life. 

ly  troth,  s 


»  to  year  ill  honia. 
Sr  Tm.  Wlqr.  let  her  except  before  eiceoted. 
Ms-.  Ay,  bat  yon  most  confine  yoatielf  within 


hau  ihiiiiai  liii  in  their  own  strap*. 

■br.  That  qnaffing  and  drinking  wiu  ddbd  t 
1  besnl  ny  lady  talk  of  it  yesterday ;  and  of  a  f 
isb  kai^H,  that  yoa  btoaght  in  one  night  here,  t 

Sir  Tt.  Who?  Sir  Andrew  Aguechaek ! 


Afar.  What'i  that  to  the  purpose 

Sir  To.  Why  he  his  three  thousand  ducats  a  year. 

liat.  Ay,  but  he'll  have  but  a  year  in  all  these 
ducats  ;  he 's  a  very  fool,  and  ■  prodigal. 

Sir  To.  Fye,  that  you'll  say  so f  be  plays  o'thg 
TioMe-tfambo,  aiul  speaks  three  or  fonr  languages 
word  for  word  withoDt  book,  aiul  hath  all  the  gwd 

Mar.  He  hath,  indeed, — almost  natural :  for,  be. 
sides  that  he's  a  fool,  he's  a  great  quarrellcr  ;  and, 
but  that  he  hath  the  ^  ft  of  a  coward  to  allay  the 
gust  he  hath  in  quarrelling,  'tis  thought  among  the 
prudent,  he  woafd  quickly  have  the  gift  of  a  grave. 

5jr  To,  By  this  hand,  they  are  tcoiutdrets,  and 
substiactois,  that  say  so  of  him.     Who  are  they  T 

Mot.  They  that  aild  moreover,  he's  drunk  nightly 

your  company. 

Sir  To.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  niece  ;  I  'U 
drink  to  her,  is  long  as  there  is  a  passage  in  my 
throat,  and  drink  in  Illyria:  He's  a  coward,  and  a 
coyitril,  that  will  not  drink  to  my  nieee,  till  his 
brains  turn  o'  the  toe  like  a  panih-top.  What, 
weiKh !  Castiliano-volto  -,  tor  hen  comes  Sir  An- 
drew Ague-ikce. 

Enter  Sir  Andbew  Aoua-cnm. 

Sir  ^nd.   Sir  Toby  Belch  I    how  now,   sir  Toby 

Sir  To.  Sweet  lir  Andrew  1  (Belch  T 

Sir  And.  Bless  yau,  fail  shrew. 

Mot.  And  yau  too,  sir. 

5ir  To.  Accost,  sir  Andrew,  iceost- 

Sir.4iid.  What'athatt 

Sir  To.  My  niece's  chamber-maid. 

Sir  And.  Good  mistress  Accoit,  I  desire  better 
:aaaintance. 

Mar.  My  name  is  Mary,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Good  mistress  Mary  Accost, 

Sir  Ts,  You  mistake,  knight;  accost,  is,  front 
her,  board  her,  woo  her,  assail  her. 

Sir  Ai^.  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake  her 

this  company.     Is  that  the  meaning  of  iccoit  1 

Mar.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  To.  An  thou  let  part  so.  Sir  Andrew,  'would 

ou  might'st  never  draw  sword  again. 

Sir  And.    An   yon  part  so.  mistress,  I  would  1 

Ight  never  draw  sword  again.     Fair  lady,  do  you 


Atur.  Sir,  I  have  not  yon  bv  the  hand. 

5ir  Atid.  iSuij,  but  yon  shall  have ;  and  here's 
my  hand. 

JUdr,  Now,  ur,  thought  is  free :  I  prayyan,  bring 
your  hand  to  the  butteiy-bar,  and  let  it  drink. 

"'-And.  Wherefore,  sweet  heartl  what's  your 
hor? 

r.  It's  dry,  sir. 

And.  Why,  I  think  so  ;  1  am  not  such  an  asu, 
but  I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.    But  what's  your  jest  I 

Mor.  A  dn  jest,  sir. 

Sir  And.  An  you  full  of  them  ! 

Afar.  Ay,  ur ;  I  have  them  at  my  fingeti'  cimIs  : 
many,  now  1  let  go  your  hand,  1  am  barren- 

[Eiit  Maria. 

Sir  To.  O  knight,  thou  Uck'it  a  cnp  of  canaiy : 
When  did  I  see  thee  10  put  down  1 

Sir  And.  Never  in  your  life,  1  think  ,  unless  you 
see  canary  put  me  down :  Methuikssometimes  1  have 
no  more  wit  thtu  a  Christian,  or  an  ordinary  man 
has :  but  I  am  a  gieat  eater  of  beef,  and,  I  believe, 
that  does  hum  to  my  wit. 

Sir  To.  Mo  question. 


.dbyCoogle 


TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


Sir  And.  An  I  tbouf^ht  thU,  I'd  fonweai  it.  I'll 
ride  home  to-morrow,  sir  Tobji. 

.Sir  To.  Pmrfumi,  my  dear  knight' 

Sir  And.  WbMiipouripimf?  do  ornoldol  I  would 
1  had  bcMowed  that  time  in  the  tonguei,  that  ]  hare 
in  renciog,  dancing,  and  bear'baitiDg ;  O,  bad  1  bnt 
followed  the  arti ! 

Sir  To.  Then  bidit  Ibou  had  an  eicellent  head  of 


Sir  And.  Why.  would  that  I 
Sir  To.  Pait  quntion  ;  for 

Sir  And.  Bui  it  become!  a 


nended  my  hair! 
>««>t  it  will  not 

II  enough,  doei't 

Sir  To.  Eicellenl  -,  it  hangs  like  flax  an  a  dislalf ; 
and  1  hope  to  see  a  hoanwife  take  ihee  between  ber 
legi,  and  ipin  it  off. 

Sir  And.  'Paith,  I'll  homa  lamarraw,  sir  Toby  : 
your  niece  will  not  be  leen  ;  oi,  if  ihe  be,  it's  Tour 
to  one  ihe'll  none  of  me  :  the  count  himself,  here 
kaid  bj,  wooes  I 

Sir  To.  She'll 


leilher 


she'll  not  match 


it;  1 


have  heajtl  her  swear  iu     Tut,  Ihi 

Sit  Ami.  I'll  stayamonth  longer.  lamafellow 
o'  the  sUangett  mind  i'  the  world ;  1  delight  in 
maiques  and  revels  sometimen  altogether. 

Sir  To.  An  thou  good  at  these  kick-thawg,  knight! 

SirAnA.  As  anyman  ID  lllyria,  whatsoever  he  be. 
under  the  degree  of  my  betters  ;  and  yet  I  will  not 
compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  Td.  What  is  thy  eiceilence  in  a  galiiard,  knight ) 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  1  can  cut  a  caper. 

5ir  To.  Aod  I  can  cut  the  mutton  lo't 

Sir  And.  And,  1  think,  I  have  the  back-tiick,  sim- 
ply ai  itrong  as  any  man  in  lUyria. 

Sir  To.  Wherefore  are  these  thinp  bid!  where- 
fore have  these  gifli  a  curtain  before  them!  are  they 
like  to  take  dust,  like  mistress  Mali's  picture !  why 
dost  thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  galliard.  and  come 
home  in  a  coraato  1  My  very  walk  should  be  a  jig  ; 
1  would  not  so  much  as  make  water,  but  in  a  sink- 
a-pace.  Whet  dost  thou  meani  is  il a  world  to  hide 
virtues  in!  I  did  think,  by  the  excellent  constitution 
of  thy  leg.  it  was  fanned  under  the  starof  agalliaid. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  'tis  strong,  and  it  does  indiSereol 
well  in  a  flame-coloured  stock.    Shall  we  ael  about 

Sir  Tit-  Whal  shall  we  do  else  !  were  we  not  bom 
Biuier  Taurus  i 

Sir  And.  Taurus  1  that's  sides  and  heart. 

Sir  To.  No,  sir ;  it  is  legs  and  thighs.     Let  me 

see  thee  caper :  ha!  higher:  ha,  h>!— eicellenl  I 

[EnuBi. 

SCENE  IV.— J  Boon  in  (At  Duke'i  Patuv. 
Enter  VsLBNTitn,  end  Viou  in  mon't  aUirt. 
Vttl.  If  the  Duke  continue  these  favours  lowudt 

Ciu.Ceiario, you  are  like  10  be  much  advanced;  he 
ith  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already  you 

Fid.  You  either  fear  his  humour,  or  my  negligence, 
thai  you  call  in  question  the  continuance  of  Ids  love : 
It  be  incoaslanl,  sir.  in  his  favours  ! 

Fal.  No.  believe  n;e. 

Enur  DuiE,  CoBio,  oitd  Atundar 
Via.  I  Ihank  you.     Here  comes  Ibe  coti 
Dulu.  Who  saw  Cesario,  ho ! 
Vie.  On  your  atlendance.  my  lord  ;  here. 


hut  all ;  I  have  unclatp'd 
I  of  my  secret  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  tbj  eait  UBto  htt ; 
Be  001  deoy'd  access,  stand  al  her  diion, 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fiied  foot  shall  grow,  < 

Till  thou  have  audience. 

Sure,  my  noble  lord,  i 

If  she  be  so  abandoned  lo  her  sorrow 
I  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 
Duke.  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil  bouDds, 
Rather  than  make  unproGled  return. 

Cio.  Say,  Idoapeakinthher.my  lord:  What  then? 
Duke.  0,  then  unfold  the  passion  of  ay  love 
Lrpnse  her  with  discoai^  of  my  dear  faith : 
shall  become  thee  well  to  act  my  woes  ; 
le  will  attend  it  better  in  thy  youth, 
lan  in  a  nuncio  of  more  erave  aspect. 
Vio.  I  think  not  to,  my  lotd. 
Duki.  Dear  lad,  believe  it ; 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  yean, 
Thai  say,  Ihou  art  a  man ;  Diana's  lip 
■    not  more  smooth,  and  rubious  ;  thy  small  ppe 

as  the  maiden's  organ,  shrill,  and  sound. 
And  ail  is  semhlative  a  woman's  part. 
Llion  is  right  apt 
For  this  aSair  :— Some  four,  or  five,  attend  him  ; 
I  myeelf  am  best, 
my: — Prosper  well  in  diis, 
And  thou  shalt  live'  as  freely  ai  thy  lord. 
To  call  hit  rortanea  thine. 

Vio.  I'll  do  my  best. 

To  woo  your  lady :  yet,  [jltidt.]  a  buful  strife  ! 
Whoe'er  I  woo,  myself  would  be  his  wife.  [Eivtuu. 

SCENE  V.~A  Boom  in  Olivia's  Heute. 
Enltr  Maria  and  Clown. 
Hot.  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  hatt  been,  or 
I  will  not  open  my  lipt,  so  wide  as  a  brittle  may  eoter, 
way  of  thy  eicute  :  my  lady  will  bang  tnee  Cbr 
thy  absence. 
Clo.  Let  her  hang  nu  :  he,  that  is  irell  hanged  iia 
is  world,  needs  to  fear  no  colours. 
Mar.  Make  that  good. 
Clo.  He  shall  see  none  to  fear. 
Mar.  A  good  lealea  answer :  I  can  tell  thee  where 
lal  saying  wat  bom,  of,  I  fear  no  colours. 
Cio.  Where,  good  mistress  Mary  1 
Afar.  In  ihe  wan ;  and  that  may  yon  be  bold  la 
,y  in  your  foolery. 

Clo.  Well,  God  give  Ihem  iritdom,  thai  have  it  ; 
and  those  that  are  foolt,  let  Ibem  use  Ibeir  talentc 

Mar.  Yel  you  will  be  banged,  for  being  to  long 
ibsent :  or,  lo  he  tuned  awij ;  it  not  that  at  good 
IS  a  hanging  to  you  1 

Clo.  Many  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad  mar- 
riage ;  and,  for  tumine  away,  let  summer  bear  it  out. 
Sfar.  ¥on  are  resolute  then! 
CJd.  Not  to  nether ;  but  I  am  resolved  on  twin 


Dints. 


Pukt.  Slaitd  yl 


I  awhile  aloof. — Cesario, 


ar.  1  uat,  Li  one  oreaa,  uie  oiner  wiu  nom ,  or, 
ith  bleak,  your  gaskins  fall. 
lo.  Apt,  in  good  faith;  very  B{rt!  Well,  go  tlij 
-,  if  sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking,  thou  wert  •« 
r  a  piece  of  Eve't  Bash  as  any  in  lllyria. 
laar.  Peace,  you  rogue,  no  more  o'  that ;  here 
comet  my  lady ;  make  your  eicuaa  wisely,  you  were 
best.  [Erit. 

EnMT  Olivia  anil  Ualtolio. 
Clo.  Wit ;  and  't  be  thy  will,  put  me  inlo  good 
fooling  1   Those  wits,  that  think  they  have  thee,  do 
very  ofl  prove  fools;  and  I,  that  am  sure  Hack  thee. 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  V. 


1b>  Better  awitt<rfaol,  lhana.fDol■lh1nt.— 


OIL  Go  to.  yoa're  kiliyfiKil;  I'D  do  moTt  of  jou : 
kaudo,  yoQ  grow  diahonext. 

Or.  Two  huhx,  nudonnt,  that  drink  uid  good 
cowuel  will  ajnend ;  for  giTethedijfooldrink,  then 
11  the  fool  not  dry ;  bid  the  dishonflst  man  mend  him- 
■df;  if  he  mend,  he  ii  no  lotiger  diflhonSBt;  if  he 
cKBDt,  let  the  botcher  meod  him  ;  Any  thing  thnt'i 
mded,  i*  but  patched :  rirtoe,  that  liautgresiei, 
■i  hut  patched  with  lin ;  and  aa,  that  amends,  is  but 
ptthed  with  *irtoe  :  If  that  this  simple  ayllogism 
•nUiern.H>;ifitwUlnot.WhBtremedyT  An  &ere 
is  DO  tine  cuckold  bnl  calamity,  to  beau^i  a  Sower  ■■ 
— Ike  lady  bade  take  away  the  fool ;  thoefore,  I  saj 
^liii,  take  bet  aw»y. 

M-  Sii,  I  bade  them  uke  away  you. 

Cla,  MisjKiuoD  in  the  highest  degree! — Lady, 
Caemtba  am  /acit  lunachun ,-  that's  as  much  ai  to 
ay.IwcaiDotiDotleyinmybraiD.  Good madounB, 
five  ate  leave  to  pmre  you  a  fool. 

Oti.  CaDyondo  itl 

CI*.  Deiteiiaiuly,  good  madonna. 

Oti.  %Ukc  you  proof. 

eta,  I  moat  rtitJ-kir^  yea  for  it,  madonna  ;  Good 

cm.  Well,  sir,  for  want  of  other  idleneu,  I  '11 
"hide  yVBi  proof. 

CIa,  Good  ntadonna,  why  moum'it  thon  1 

(ML  Good  fool,  for  m;r  brother's  death. 

Og.  I  think,  his  unl  is  in  hell,  madonna. 

Mi.  I  know  hii  lonl  is  in  heaven,  fool. 

Clg.  The  more  foot  yon,  madonna,  to  mourn  for 

tt  hnNber's  lonl  bung  in  he>Ten. — Take  away  the 


:: 


Mt.  What  think  you  of  this  foal,  Halvotio  1  dolh 
WaatMCDd' 

HmL  Yea ;  aul  shall  do,  till  tbe  pangs  of  death 
ifciW  him  Jii£rmtn,thatdecaystbewise,dothever 
Bake  the  better  fooL 

CIs.  God  send  yon,  lii,  a  >peedy  infirmity,  for  the 
kctaer  inereaiuig  yonr  folly !  Sir  'Toby  will  be  sworn, 
tbal  I  am  DO  fox  ;  bnl  he  will  not  past  his  word  for 


tmo-oKmce  that  yon  are 
Oh.  How  aay  yi 


I  fool. 


.  Halvolio? 

yoDT  ladyship  lakes  delight  ia  such 

hanea  raacal ;  1  nw  hun  put  down  tbe  other  day 


ID  ordiDaiy  fool,  that  has  no  more  brain  Uian 
a  iMiai  Look  yon  now,  he's  out  of  his  guard  al- 
•cadj ;  ulcH  yon  laogh  and  minister  occasion  to 
Mm,  be  is  ga^ed.  I  protest,  I  take  these  wise  men, 
^  crow  to  at  these  set  lundof  tools,  no  better  than 
iki  twb' aniea. 

Oh.  O,  you  are  sick  of  self-lore,  Malvobo,  aod 
OMe  with  a  ditleinpered  appetite.  To  be  generous, 
piltliM.  and  of  free  dispostiou,  is  to  take  those 
aiifi  fot  bud- bolts,  that  yon  deem  cannon- hnlleti: 
Thn  is  no  slander  in  an  allowed  fool,  though  he  do 
••Aiaa  bat  tail ;  nor  do  railing  in  a  known  ^screet 
Maa.  Aongb  he  do  nothioc  but  reprore. 

CIs.  Now  fStican  endne  Ihee  with  leasing,  for 
Aaa  ifcakat  well  of  fools ! 

■br.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  e>te  a  young  gentle- 
man, wKh  desires  to  speak  with  jod. 
Cli-  from  the  conni  Otkiio,  a  itl 
Mm.  I  know  not,  madam ;  'lis  »  fair  young  man, 


Oli,  Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  delay  ! 

Mar.  Sir  Toby,  madam,  yonr  kinsman. 

Oli.  Fetch  him  off,  I  pray  you ;  he  speaks  luthing 
butmadman:  Fyeon  hun  I  [Eiil  Mint.]  Goyon, 
Maliolio  :  if  it  be  a  auit  from  the  count,  I  am  sick 
or  not  at  home  ;  what  you  will,  to  dismiss  it.  [£n( 
MiLvouo.]  Now  you  tee,  sir,  how  your  faolini 
grows  old,  and  people  dislike  it. 

Cto.  Thon  hast  spoke  for  as,  madoDaa,  as  if  thy 
eldest  ton  ihould  be  a  fool :  wbose  skull  Jove  Ciln 
with  btaint,  for  here  he  comes,  One  of  thy  kin,  hat  a 
most  weak  pia  maUr. 

Enter  Sir  Toai  Bilch. 

Oli.  By  mine  honour,  half  dmnk. — What  is  he  at 
the  gale,  consin  1 

Sir  To.  A  gentleman. 

Oli.  Ageatleman'!  What  gentleman  t 

Sir  To.  Tis  a  genUeman  here— A  plague  o'  tbasa 
pickle- herringi  !_-How  now,  loti 

etc.  Good  Sir  Toby,~ 

Oli.  Cousin,  coniia,  how  have  you  come  so  caily 
by  this  lethargy  ^ 

Sir  To.  Lechery!  I  defy  lechery :  There's  one  al 
theg^ 

OTi.  Ay,  marn  ;  what  is  he  1 

Sir  To.  Let  him  be  the  devil,  an  he  will,  I  care 
not :  give  me  faith,  say  J.    Well,  it's  all  one.  [£»(. 

OLi.  What's  a  dnjuen  man  like,  foolT 

Cto.  Like  a  drown'd  man,  a  fool,  and  a  '"■^■""  : 
one  draught  above  heat  m^es  him  a  fool ;  the  se- 
cond mads  him  ;  and  a  third  drownt  him. 

Oii,  Go  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  let  bim  sit 
o'  my  coi ;  for  he 't  in  the  third  degree  of  drink,  be 's 
drown'd :  go,  look  after  him. 

Co.  He  is  but  mad  yet,  m^itnun^  j  and  the  fool 

shall  look  to  (he  madDian.  [Erit  Clown. 

Ri-mltr  HiiTOuo. 

MaL  Madam,  yond  young  fellow  swear*  he  will 
■peak  with  yon.  I  told  him  yon  were  sick  ;  be  takes 
on  him  to  understand  so  much,  and  Iherefore  comes 


therefore  comes  to  speak  with  you.  What  is  to  be 
said  to  him,  lady  1  he's  forliSed  against  any  deniaL 

Oli.  Tell  him,  he  shall  not  spe^  with  me. 

Mai.  He  has  been  told  10;  and  he  says,  he'll 
stand  at  your  door  like  a  sheiiff's  pott,  and  be  the 
supporter  of  a  bench,  but  he  '11  speak  with  yon. 

Oli.  What  kind  of  man  is  he  I 

MaL  Why,  of  mankind. 

Oft.  What  manner  of  man  1 

Mai.  Ofvery  ill  manner;  he'll  apeak  with  you, 

Oa.  Of  what  penonage,  and  years,  is  he  1 

Hal.  Not  yet  old  enough  Ibi  a  man.  nor  young 
enongb  for  a  boy ;  as  a  squash  is  before  'li*  a  paaa. 
cod,  or  a  codling  when  'tis  almost  an  apple :  'tis 
with  him  e'en  standing  water,  between  boy  and  man. 
He  is  very  well-favoured,  and  he  speaks  verr  ibrew- 
ishly  ;  one  would  think  hit  mother's  Dulfc  were 
scarce  ont  of  him. 

Oli.  Let  him  approach:  Call  in  my  geDtlewoman . 

Mill.  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls.  [fail. 

R<.«nUf  Minis. 

Oli.  Give  me  my  veil :  cimi*  throw  it  o'er  my  face : 
We'll  once  mote  hear  Onino's  embassy. 
Enttr  Tiou. 

Via,  The  boDouiable  lady  of  the  bouM,  which  is 
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OIL  Sp«ak  to  me,  I  itull  uiiwei  for  het :  Your 

Willi 

FiiN  Moat  ndiani,  exquiiite,  and  uomatch^le 
beiuty. — I  pray  yon,  tell  me,  if  tiiis  be  the  tedj  of 
lh«  houie,  l^r  I  nerer  uw  lier :  1  woubl  be  loath  to 


very  comptlble, 
Oli.  Vthma 


leollj  veil  penird,  I  haTS  taken  great  paioi  to  con 
it.    Good  beauties,  let  me  laitain  do  iconi ;  I  am 
nptible,  eren  to  the  leait  Hsiiter  auge. 

rw.  I  can  ny  little  more  than  I  have  studied, 
asd  that  queitiDn  *>  out  of  m;  part.  Good  gentle 
one,  give  me  mode*t  unmnce.  if  you  be  ibe  lady 
of  the  hooK.  that  I  may  proceed  in  mj  apeech. 

Oli.  Are  you  a  comediui  1 

Fia.  Ho,  my  praround  heart :  and  yet.  by  Ike 
very  hugs  of  maCee,  1  iwear  I  am  not  that  1  play. 
Are  you  the  ladj  of  the  houae  T 

OU.  If  I  do  not  usurp  myself,  I  am. 

Via.  Most  certain,  if  you  an  she,  yon  do  usurp 
younelf ;  for  whnt  is  vours  to  bestow,  is  not  youn 
to  leserre.  But  this  is  from  my  commission  :  I  will 
on  with  my  speech  in  your  praise,  and  then  shew 


you  the  pniie. 

Vio.  A]m,  I  took  great  pftins  to  study  it.  and  'tis 

Oli.  It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feigned ;  I  piay  yon, 
keep  it  in.  I  heard  you  were  saucj  at  my  gates  ; 
and  allowed  your  approach,  rather  to  wonder  at  you 
than  lo  bear  you.  If  you  be  not  mad,  be  gone  ;  if 
you  hare  reason  be  brief  :  'tis  not  that  time  of  moon 
with  me.  to  make  one  in  so  skipping  a  dialogue. 

Mar,  Will  you  hoLst  sail,  sir  1  here  lies  your  way. 

Via.  No,  good  swabber ;  I  am  to  hull  bete  a  lilliB 
longer. — Some  mollification  for  jour  giuil,  sweet 
lady. 

Oft.  Tell  ma  your  nuul. 

Via.  I  am  a  messenger. 

Oli.  Snie,  you  have  some  hideous  matter  to  de- 
liter,  when  the  courtesy  of  it  is  so  fearful.  Speak 
your  office. 

-  -"■ I  hole 

if  peace  aa 

Oli.  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you !  what 

Via.  The  rudeness  thai  hath  appeared 
I  leam'd  from  my  ealertainment.  What  I  am,  and 
what  I  would,  are  as  secret  as  maidenhead 
ears,  divinity  ;  to  any  other's,  prolaaation. 
.  OJi.  Give  us  the  place  aione  :  wa  will 
ditini^.  [£iit  Mabii.]  Now,  lii,  what 
teitl 

Fb.  Most  sweet  lady. 

OIL  A  comfortable  doctrine,  and  much  may  be 
said  of  it.    Where  lies  your  leit  I 

Fid.  In  Oraino's  bosom. 

Oli.  In  his  bosom  1 1n  what  ch^lei  of  his  bosom 

Fin.  To  answer  b;  the  method,  in  the  first  of  his 
heart. 

OJi.  O,  I  have  read  it  -,  it  is  heresy.  Have  you  ni 

Fid.  Good  madam,  let  me  see  your  face. 

Oli.  Have  you  any  commission  from  your  lord  U 
negotiate  vrith  my  face  !  you  are  now  out  of  yon 
text:  but  we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  shew  yoi 
the  picture.  Look  you,  or,  such  a  one  as  I  wai 
is  present :  Is 't  not  well  done  T  [Ur 


via.  Eicelleotly  done,  if  God  di 


.all. 


;  'twill  endure  innd  and 


is  beauty  truly  blent,  whose  red  and  while 
■he  Sm 


Nature's 

Lady,  yon  are  the  eruel'st  .  _, 

If  you  will  lead  these  giaces  to  the  grave. 

And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

Oli.  O,  air,  I  wUl  not  be  so  hard-heailed  ;  I  wUI 
^ve  onl  divers  schedules  of  my  beauty :  It  ahall  be 
inrenloried  ;  and  eveiy  particle,  and  utensil,  labelled 
lo  my  will :  as,  item,  two  lips  indifierent  red  ;  item, 
two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to  Ihem;  item,  one  neck, 
ine  chin,  and  ao  fanh.    Were  you  seat  hither  to 

Via.  I  see  you  what  you  are :  you  ace  too  proud  ; 

But.  if  you  were  the  devil,  yon  are  &ir. 

My  lord  and  master  loves  you  ;  O,  such  love 

Could  be  but  recompens'd,  thoagh  you  were  crown'd 

The  nonpareil  of  beauty  '■ 
OIL  How  doea  he  lore  me  * 

Vu>.  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears. 

With  groans  thai  thunder  love,  with  ligha  of  fire. 
Oli.  Your  lord  does  know  my  mind,  1  cannot  Ima 

Yet  1  suppose  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble,  [him  : 

Of  great  estate,  of  fre^  and  staiuless  yonth  ; 

Id  voices  well  divulg'd,  free,  leam'd,  and  valimnt. 

And.  is  dimeosion,  and  Ibe  ahape  of  oature, 

A  giBciaui  penon  :  but  yet  I  carmot  lore  him  ; 

He  might  have  took  his  answer  long  ago. 
Via.  I!  I  did  love  yon  in  my  master's  flame. 

With  such  a  suffering,  such  a  deadly  life. 

In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  sense, 

I  would  not  understand  it. 

Oii.  Why,  what  would  jon  1 

Fio,  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  your  gate, 

And  call  upon  my  soul  within  the  house  ; 

Write  loyal  cantons  of  contemned  love. 

And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night  ; 

Holla  your  name  to  the  reverberate  hills. 

And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  the  air 

Ciy  out.  Olivia !  O,  you  should  not  rest 

Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earth. 

But  you  ahould  pity  me.  [Mge  t 

Oii.  You  might  do  much  ;  What  ia  your  paicnt- 
Vio,  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  stale  is  well : 

I  am  a  gentleman. 

Gel  you  to  your  lord  ; 


M  love  him 


lei  hi 


Unless,  perchance,  you  come  lo  me  again. 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it.  Fare  you  vrell : 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains  :  spend  this  for  me. 

Fio.  I  am  no  fee'd  post,  lady  ;  keep  your  purse  ; 
My  master,  not  myself,  lacks  recompenie. 
Love  makes  his  hurt  of  fiint,  that  you  ahall  lore  ; 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  master's,  be 
Plac'd  in  contempt !  Farewell,  fair  cruelly.     [Eiit. 

OJi.  What  ia  your  parentage  1 
Aboet  myfartuna,  yit  mv  Hall  ii  aiU; 

J  am  a  gvntieuui. 1 1l  be  inom  thou  art ; 

Thy  tongue,  thy  lace,  thy  limbs,  actions,  and  apiril. 
Do  give  thee  five-fold  blaion :  — Not  too  faat : 


Unless  the  master  w 


le  man. — How  now  > 


quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague 
s,  I  fed  this  youth's  perfectir" 
With  an  inviuble  and  aubtle  stealth. 


Methinks,  I  fed  this 


his  youth's  perfections, 
and  aubtle  stealth, 
leeyes.    Well,  let  it  be.— 


Oli.  Run  after  that  El 


),  madam,  at  your  seirice. 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  II.— SCENE  III. 


91 


W<mld  I,  or  Dot  i  lelihim,  I'ilnoneofiL 
Dcon  lum  not  to  flatter  with  tia  lord. 
Hot  kold  him  np  with  hopa  ;  I  am  not  (or  him  : 
If  thai  dw  jonlh  will  come  this  wkt  to-moiTow, 
1 11  gire  him  reaioin  for  'L     Hie  thec,  Malvolia 


I  go  witli  jon  1 
i~  Bf  TDiir  oatieace,  do  :  mv  ilan  ihine  iuUy 
ate  i  tbe  maiieDaBcj  of  mv  me  might,  peihapa, 
■mpet  TOon  ;  theieftare  1  shall  crave  of  you  youi 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I^TStuit-tMM. 

EnUr  AvTOVio  and  SKBAtriAH. 

Ant.  Will  yon  itay  do  longei  t  nor  will  you 

n  ihine  daiUy 
■■-hi,  parhapi, 

-  -  ^  -       ,  t>f  yt*"  your 

lean,  that  I  may  beaimf  erils  alone:  Ilwereabi  ' 
noanpeDae  for  joac  love,  to  lay  any  of  them  od  yo 
.int.  Lat  me  jct  know  of  yoo,  whither  you  ■ 
kwxL 

&*.  No,  'aooth  tir ;  my  deteiDiiaate  voyage  a 
moK  extfnragaDcy.  Sat  I  peiteive  Id  yon  bo  eice]- 
Ica*  >  taadi  (rtm<ide$^,  that  ^Q  will  not  eilort  from 
me  what  I  aa  williog  to  keep  in  i  therefore  il  chiTgei 
^  m  Danaan  the  talher  to  expreta  myaelf.  Yod 
mot  koMi  el  Be  then,  Antoaio,  my  Dame  a  Sebu< 
baa,  which  I  cb1I«<1  Rodorigo  ;  mv  father  waa  that 
1i  l«niaii  of  Henaline,  whom  I  idow,  yon  have 
baud  of :  he  left  behiod  him,  myself,  and  a  liiter, 
both  bora  in  an  honi.  If  the  heaveni  had  been 
piBaed,  'would  we  had  >o  ended  1  but  you,  sir,  al- 
tend  dut  ■,  Cor,  lODke  hour  befoie  you  took  me  fmn 
the  hoadi  of  the  tea,  waa  my  sister  drowned, 
iu.  Aia*,  the  d»! 

SA  A  lady,  tir,  tkongh  it  wai  said  >he  mach  re- 
■eBhWme,  was  vet  of  manv  accounted  beautiful; 
kmt-  tkngh  I  could  not,  with  such  estimable  won- 
■TB&i  believe  that,  yet  thus  far  I  will  baldly 
hcT,  abe  bore  a  mind  that  eni^  could  not 
<all  bir  ;  she  is  drowD'd  already,  sir,  with  salt 
m  to  drowD  her  remembrance 


pabfoh 


^ai.  Pardon  ma,  ni,  yooi 

Sik.  O  good  Antonio,  forgive  Die  your  trouble. 

Jba,  If  you  will  not  mnraer  me  for  my  love,  Itt 

U.  If  J<">  will  DOt  ondu  what  you  have  done, 
thi  is,  Uu  him  whom  you  have  recorered,  desire  it 
IM.    Faic  ye  well  at  once:  my  bosom  is  full  of 

■■ther,  that  upon  the  least  occauon  moie,  mine 
M  wm  kU  tales  of  me.  I  am  bound  to  the  count 
QraM'i  eomt :  brewelL  [Ecit. 

imi.  Ttw  gartleoesi  of  all  the  gods  go  with  thee  1 
I  Ime  «aBy  eoBiuEa  in  Orsiuo's  conrt, 
Eln  wobU  I  very  shortly  see  thee  there : 
Bat,  coBc  what  ma.;.  1  do  adore  tttee  so, 
TliM  ilaitii  shall  ii [mil,  ami  T  iilll  (,ii    [Enl. 

SCENE  n.—A  Simt. 


Tig.  EreD  now,  sir ;  od  I  modarate  pae*  I  have 
•tDee  arrived  but  hither. 

Mai.  She  returns  this  Hog  to  yoa,  sir ;  you  might 
have  saved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it  away  your. 
self.  She  adds  moreover,  that  von  should  put  j|onr 
lord  into  a  deipemte  assurance  she  will  none  of  him  '■ 
And  one  thing  more ;  that  yau  be  never  so  hardy  to 
come  again  in  his  a^rs,  nnless  it  be  to  report  you 
lord's  taking  of  this.     Receive  it  so. 

Via  She  took  the  liog  of  me :  I  '11  none  of  ix. 

MaL  Come,  sir,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to  her;  and 
her  will  is,  it  should  be  ao  returned :  if  it  be  wwtb 
stooping  for,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye  ;  if  not,  be  it 
his  that  finds  it.  [fiit. 

Fio.  I  left  DO  ring  with  her :  What  DieaDS  this  ladvl 
Fortune  forbid,  my  outside  have  not  chaxm'd  her  f 
She  made  good  view  of  me  ;  indeed,  so  much. 
That,  sure,  methaught,  her  ej'ei  had  lost  her  tongue, 
For  she  did  speak  in  starts  dutiacledly. 
She  loves  me,  sure  ',  the  coruiing  of  her  pasaioa 
iDvilBS  me  in  this  churlish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring  !  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  amtbemanj— If  itbeso,  (as 'tis,) 
Hoor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  1  see,  thou  art  a  wickedness, 
Wherein  tbe  ptegoant  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it,  for  the  proper-false 
In  womeD's  waien  hearts  to  set  their  forms  t 
Alas,  our  frailty  -s  the  cause,  not  we  ; 
For,  such  as  we  are  nude  of,  such  we  be. 
Mow  will  this  fadgel  My  master  loves  her  dearly ; 
And  I,  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him  ; 
And  she,  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me: 
What  will  become  of  this  t  As  I  am  man, 
My  state  is  desperate  for  my  master's  love  ; 
*    '  alas  the  day '. 

Olivia  breathe  1 


What  tknltless  ughs  shall  poor  01 
O  time,  then  must  entangle  this,  n 


10  hard  a  knot  for  n: 

SCENE  III.    A  Rem 

EitUr  Sir  ToBV 


loui 


[£iit. 


5ir  To,  Approach,  ur  Aikdrew :  not  to  be  a-bed 
after  midnight,  is  to  be  up  betimes ;  and  dilHcuio 
ii-Fffi,  thou  know'st, 

Sir  And,  Nay,  by  my  troth,  I  know  Dot :  but  t 
know,  to  be  up  late,  is  to  be  up  late. 

Sir  To.  A  false  conclusion  ;  I  hate  it  as  an  unfilled 
caD  :  To  be  up  after  midnight,  and  to  go  to  bed  IheD 
ii  early  :  so  that,  to  go  to  bed  after  midni^t,  is  to 
go  to  bed  betimes.    Do  not  our  lives  consist  of  the 

Sir  And.  'Faith  so  they  say ;  but,  I  think,  it  rather 
inusts  of  eating  and  drinking. 
Sir  To.  Thou  art  a  scholar;  let  us  therefore  eat  and 
drink. — Marian,  1  say  I — A  stoop  of  wine  I 

Emit  Clown. 

Sir  And.  Hera  comes  the  fool,  ['faith. 

Cle.  How  now,  my  heartsl  Did  you  never  see  the 
[ncture  of  we  three  1 

Sir  Te.  Welcome  ass.    Now  let's  have  a  catch. 

Sir  And.  Bv  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excellent 
breast.  I  bad  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had  such 
a  leg ;  and  so  sweet  a  breath  to  sine,  as  the  fool  has. 
In  sooth,  thou  wast  in  very  gracious  Tooling  last  ni^ht, 
when  thou  ipokest  of  Pirrogromilus;  of  die  Vapians 
pasungtheeqninoctialof  Queubus;  'twas  very  good, 
I'faith.   I  sent  thee  sixpence  forlh^leman:  Hadstil' 

Clo.  1  did  impeticos  thy  gialillity ;  for  Malvolio'i 
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TWELFTH  NIGHT;  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 

coaen'  cttchei  withoa 


ante  i>  DO  wbiptlock :  My  lidy  hu  ■  whila  hand,  and 
the  Mjimidona  are  do  bottle-al«  houeet. 

Sir  ^luJ.Eicelleal!  Wby,  thiiit  the  bsttfaolinc, 
wb«D  all  ii  done.     Now,  a  song. 

Sir  To.  Crane  on;.therB  is  aiipence  for  yon:  let'i 
have  a  ung. 
_  Sir  And.  Tbers'i  a  teitril  of  nw  loo :  if  one  koi^l 

Cio.  Wonld  TOD  hare  a  lore-tonB,  or  a  aonir  of 
good  life  ?  ^ 

Sir  To,  A  lore-soDg,  a  love-iong. 
Sir  And.  Ay,  ay ;  I  can  nol  for  good  life. 

SONG. 
CIt,  Q  Huerm  mint,  vhtrt  art  yon  roaming } 
0,  ttay  and  htar ;  your  true  Itnit'a  eomingj 

That  can  ting  beih  high  and  ton: 
Trip  m further  prttly  neteiing ; 
Jtumtyt  «iuf  in  inwrt'  nutting, 
Evtry  iritt  man')  »n  dolh  Inwi. 
Sir  And.  £icellent  good,  i'faith. 
Sir  To.  Good,  good, 
Clo.  What  u  Untl  'lii  «t  htrtafUr; 

PrtMmt  mirth  hath  pntnt  laughttr  ; 

What't  to  onw,  ii  itill  unnn.- 
I«  dtlag  thin  lim  na  pttnlg  ; 
Titn  emt  tilt  mi,  lamt-and-ttointy 
Yeath't  a  ttuff  aill  net  mdun. 
Sir  And.  A  nwlliflnous  voice,  ai  I  am  true  knight 
Sir  Ta,  A  contagioiu  breath. 
£ir  And.  Very  iweel  and  contagiona,  i'hitb. 
Sir  To.  To  hearby  the  nou,  ills  dulcet  in  conta- 
gion.   But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance  indeed  ? 
Shall  we  roiue  the  night-owl  in  a  catch,  that  will 
dnvthreeBoulloutafaneweaver!  ihalli     ' 

Sir  And.  An  you  love  me,  let's  do't ;  1 
ftcatcb. 

Cle.  By'r  lady,  air,  and  some  dogavrill  catch  well. 
Sir  And,  Moil  certaio:  let  oar  catch  be,   Jlau 

Clo.  Bold  thy  ptaa,  thou  hunt,  knight  1  I  ahall 
be  eonatnio'd  m't  to  call  thee  knave,  uughL 

Sir  And.  Tia  not  the  first  lime  1  have  conitnlo'd 
one  to  call  me  knave.    Begin,  fool ;  it  be^Via,  Hold 

Clo.  I  ihall  never  begin,  if  I  hold  my  peace. 
Sir  And.  Good,  i'&ilh !  Come,  begin. 

[r&s  ting  a  cBleh. 
Enttr  Haua. 


5ir  To.  We  did  keep  time,  tir,  in  our  calche*. 
Sneck  up ! 

Mai.  Sir  Toby,  I  muil  be  round  with  you.  My 
lady  bade  melell  you,  that,  though  the  harbounyou 
ti  beikinunan.  •He'inolhing  allied  to  your  disordera. 
If  jouoaniepainteyourwlf  and  yourmiidenieMiora. 
you  Bie  welcome  to  tbe  house  ;  if  not,  an  il  would 
pleaie  jrou  to  take  leave  of  her,  the  ii  very  willing 
'a  bid  you  farewell. 

Sir  to,  FartvtU,  d*ar  Wrl,  nntt  I  mut  n«fi  bt 

Mar.  Nay,  good  >ii  Toby. 

Cio.  Hit  tya  da  ihta  hii  dayt  art  almai  dtnt, 

Mai  Ji't  erea  to  t 

Sir  To.  But  I  uiU  mver  dit, 

Clo.  Sr  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

Mai.  This  il  much  credit  to  you. 

SirTo.  ShaU  I  hid  him  go?  [Singint. 

Clo.  What  an  if  you  del 

Sir  To.  ShaU  I  bid  Him  gB,  and  Ipan  not  ? 

Clo.  0  no,  no,  no,  no,  yni  dart  not. 

Sir  To.  Out  o'  time  1  air,  ye  lie.— An  any  more 
lan  a  itaward!  Don  thou  think,  became  thou  an 
rtuoua,  there  ahall  be  no  more  cake*  and  ale  1 

Clo,  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne  ;  and  ginger  ahall  be  hot 


Mar.  Wbat  a  catterwanling  do  you  keep  here  1  If 
my  lady  hare  not  called  up  oer  steward  Hal~~"~ 
and  bid  him  turn  you  oul  of  doors,  never  trust 


Sir  To.  My  lady's  a  Cataian,  we  are  politicians  , 
Malvolio'a  a  Peg-a-Ramsay,  and  Thrtt  n»rry  men  bt 
«*.  Amnollconsanguineoual  amnatlafherbloodl 
Tillyvalley,  lady !    ^ir^  dwl)  n  nun  in  Bnij 
lady,  lady  !  [Sing 

Clo.  Beahiew  me,  tbe  knight's  b  admirable  fo^ 

Sir  And.  Ay.  he  does  well  enough,  if  he  be 
posed,  and  BO  do  1  loo;  he  does  it  with  abetter  grace, 
but  I  do  it  more  naturaL 

Sir  To.  0,  the  luwift*  day  cf  DteenAer,— 

[Singing, 

Mar.  For  the  love  o'God,  peace. 
£nl>r  MiLvouo. 

Mni.  My  masten,  are  you  mad  >  or  what  are  you  1 
Have  yon  no  wit,  manners,  nor  houes^r ,  bnt  to  gabble 
like  linkers  at  thii  time  of  nig  bt  T  Da  ye  ra^e  an 
aUioius  of  my  lady's  house,  tnal  ya  iquatk  out  your 


Sir  To.  Tltou'rt  i'lhe  right — Go,  sir,  rub  yoor 

laiu  with  cmnu : — A  stoop  of  wine,  Maria  ! 

JIfal.  Mialreu  Muy,  if  you  prii'd  my  lady's  favour 

.  any  thing  more  than  contempt,  you  would  not  give 
meant  for  mis  uncivil  mle ;  ahe  ahall  know  of  il.  by 
this  hand.  [Eiii. 

Mar.  Go  shake  your  ears. 

Sir  And.  Twere  ai  good  a  deed  as  to  drink  when  a 
man'sahungry,  lo  chafienge  him  to  the  field ;  andlhen 
to  break  promise  with  him,  and  make  a  fool  of  him. 

Sir  To.  Do'tknigbt;  I'll  write  thee  a  challenge;  or 
I'll  deliver  thy  intUgnatioD  to  him  bj  word  of  mouth. 

Mor.  Sweet  air  Toby,  be  patient  for  lo-nigbt ;  tinea 
tbe  youth  of  the  count  i  was  to-day  with  my  lady,  ibe 
ia  much  out  of  qniet.  For  monueur  MaJvolio,  let 
me  alone  with  him  :  if  I  da  not  gull  him  into  a  nay- 
woid,  and  make  hhn  a  common  recreation,  do  not 
think  I  have  wit  enou^  to  lie  atraight  in  my  bed  ;  I 
know.  I  can  do  it. 

Sir  To.  Poueas  ua,  possess  us ;  tell  us  something 

Mar.  Many,  sir,  aometimea  he  is  a  kind  of  Pnriian. 
Sir  And.  O,  if  I  thought  thai,  I'd  beal  him  like  a 
OS- 
Sir  To.  What,  for  bting  a  Puritan  1  thy  eujuisita 
nson,  dear  knight  1 
Sir  And.  1  have  no  eiquiule  reason  Cot 'I,  bat  I 
have  reason  good  enough. 

Afar.  The  devil  a  Puritan  that  he  is,  or  any  thing 

nstanlly  bul  a  time  pleasei ;  an  affeclion'd  ast,  that 

naatatewilhont  book,  andutterail  by  great  iwarthi- 

tbe  beat  persuaded  of  bimfielf,  ao  crammed,  as  be 

thinks,  with  eicellencies,  that  it  ii  hit  giouod  of  faith. 

thai  all.  that  look  on  him,  love  him  ;  and  on  that  vice 

him  will  my  revenge  Gad  notable  cause  to  work. 

Sir  To.  Whal  wilt  thou  do  1 

Mar.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  some  obscure  eusUea 

of  love  ;  wherrao,  by  the  colour  of  his  beard,  flie 

shape  of  hit  leg,  the  manner  of  hit  gut,  the  eipres> 

sure  of  bit  eye.  foreheui,  and  compleiion,  he  shall 

find  himself  most  feelingly  peiaooaled :  I  can  wiiie 

very  like  mv  lady,  your  niece ;  on  a  forgotten  maltec 

hardly  nuio  dislinclion  of  our  hands. 
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ACT  II SCENE  IV. 


mrTt 

Sr  AuJ.  1  have 't  io  mr  nou  loo. 

Sir  IV  Re  dni)  think,  b;  ihe  lettert  thu  thou  will 
Jrnp,  thai  the;  coma  fnua  my  niece,  uad  thU  ahe  i* 
m  lore  with  lum. 

Her.  Hj  puipoH  il,  indeed,  &  hone  gf  that  colour. 

Sir  Ta.  And  jw  horse  Dow  would  make  bim  an 

Mar.  Act,  I  doubt  noL 
SrAad.  O. 'twill  be  admirable. 

.  Sport  royal.  J  wariBDt  you  i  J  know,  my 
will  woA  with  him.    I  will  plant  you  two,  and 
third,  where  he  shall  Gsd  the  lel- 
nutmctiaaafit  For  Ihi 
bed,  aad  dream  on  the  event.     Farewell. 
Sir  To.  Good  nighl,  Pentheulea. 
Sir  Amd.  Before  me,  Bhe'i  a  good  wench. 
So-  To.  She'i  a  beagle,  ime  bred,  and  one  that 
aAoreamc;  Whalo'lhit! 

Sir  Aad.  I  was  adored  once  too. 
Sir  T:   Let '1 10  bed,  knigfal.— Thou  hadit  need 
KDd  far  more  money. 


befool 


i>  night,  1 
[Erii 


!.  If  I  c 


Sir  To.  Send  for  money,  knight ;  if  thou  bait  her 
■M  i'tbeeod,  call  me  Cut. 

Sir  Ami.  If  I  do  Dot,  nerer  tmit  me,  take  il  how 
TMwill. 

Sir  Ta.  Cmne,  come ;  I  'II  go  hnm  aome  Mck,  'tii 
Me  late  to  go  to  bed  now:  come,  knight ;  come, 
kufht.  [£i«<.nl. 

SCENE  IT— J  Sam.  m  tht  Doke'i  FoIom. 

Eaur  Dual,  Viou,  Ciraio,  aai  Mhtrt. 

DtJu.  GiTGiDesoiDemaac: — Now,  good  monow, 

ywm,  gnod  Cesatio,  but  that  piece  of  song. 
Tint  <>ld  and  antique  wng  we  heard  latt  night ; 
MttfaiBght,  it  did  relieve  my  passion  much  ; 
Han  tua  light  ain  and  recollected  tenni, 

Of  these  Btost  brisk  and  giddy-paced  times; 

Com,  but  ooe  vene. 

Ciw.  He  is  not  here,  so  please  your  loidship,  that 
shoaUsiag- 

Fcate,  the  letter,  my  lord  ;  a  fool,  that  Ihe 
.....  .        ^^ .       ... 


lidy  Oliria'*  fatter  took 
tehoBe. 
IKit.  SeA  him  out,  i 


'h  delight  in :  he  is  about 


play  the  tune  Ihe  while. 
[Exit  Craio.— Muie. 
Ceae  bilhcr,  boy  ;  If  ever  thou  ihalt  love, 
la  te  iweet  pangs  of  it,  remember  me : 
Fv,  Btch  u  t  am,  all  true  tovera  are  ; 
Cioand  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else, 
Sne.  in  Ihe  conttaut  image  of  the  creature 
Tkai  ii  be) or' d.— How  dost  thou  like  this  tune  1 

Fw.  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  seat 
Vkan  Lore  is  thron  d. 

Unit.  Thoa  dost  speak  masterly : 
ify  Bfe  npoD't,  young  though  thou  art,  thine  eye 
oA  stayed  upon  some  fanui  that  il  loves  -, 
HokitBot,  boy'! 

Thl  a  little,  by  your  brour. 

Oaik*.  What  kind  of  woman  is 'I  I 

Fin.  or  your  complexion. 

IMt.  She  is  not  worth  thee  then.     What  years, 

Ci*.  About  your  yean,  my  lord.  [i'failh  ! 

Dab.  Too  old,  In  heaven  ;  Let  itlll  the  womai 
An  elder  than  Iwnelf ;  lo  wean  the  to  him,     [taki 
8e  sways  she  level  in  her  husbajid's  heart. 
F«.  bi^,  however  ne  do  praise  ourselves, 


Out  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  unSim, 

More  longing,  wavering,  sooner  h»t  and  worn. 

Than  women's  are. 

Pio.  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Dulu.  Then  lei  thy  love  be  younger  than  thyself. 
Or  thy  affection  cannot  hold  Ihe  bent : 
For  wonien  are  as  rotes  ;  whose  fair  flower. 
Being  once  ditplay'd,  doth  fall  that  very  hour. 

Vio.  And  so  they  are :  alas,  thai  they  are  so  ; 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfection  grow ! 
itc-niln-  Coaio  and  Clown. 

Duke.  0   fellow,  come,  the  song  we  bad  tatl 
Mark  it,  Cesario ;  it  is  old  and  plain :  night : — 

The  spinsters  and  the  knitten  in  the  son, 

the  free  maids,  that  weave  their  thie^  with 
se  lo  chaunt  it ;  it  it  silly  looth ,  {bonet, 

Aikd  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  lave. 
Like  the  old  age. 

Clt.  Are  you  ready,  sit  T 

Dulu.  Ay  ;  pHytbee  sing.  [Hwi* 

SONG. 
Clo.  C«u  aw;,  tOBit  amnr,  dtalh. 
And  in  (ad  cyprcti  ta  mt  bt  laid  ; 

Fly  auag,JI<l  mag,  brtlh  ; 
I  am  iloin  by  a  fair  cruJ  maik. 
Mythnud  ^tchiu,  itiitk  all  vith  yiw. 


3  blaek  taffin  let  I* 
Nm  a  friend,  net  aftitnd  grnt 
Ml)  ptoT  corpie,  akere  my  bana  lAall  bt  iJirewa: 
A  liauand  tluniand  tight  In  mm, 


I>u'ce.  There't  for  Ihy  pains. 

Clt.  Nopains,tiri  Itake  pleatniein  tinging,sir. 

I>iJi<.  I  ^1  pay  thy  pleasure  then. 
_  CU.  TmW,  lir,  and  pleasure  will  be  paid,  oaa 
time  or  anoiner. 

Dake,  I  give  thee  now  leave  to  leave  dm. 

Clt.  Now,  the  melancholy  god  protect  thee ;  and 
the  tailor  make  Ihydoublelo[changetbletaBata,for 
thy  mind  is  a  very  opal! — I  vrould  have  men  of  such 
constancy  put  to  sea,  that  their  buMnetl  nkight  be 
every  thing,  and  their  intent  every  where ;  fee  thal'i 
il,  thai  always  makes  a  good  voyage  of  nothina. — 

' "  [Eri(a?wn. 

give  place.— 


Duke.  Lei  all  the  rs 


[EiniRl  Cuaio  and  oltsnrfaMt. 
Once  more,  Cesaiio, 
sovereign  cruelty : 

Tell  her,  my  hive,  more  noble  than  the  world, 
■"  *       nolquanli^of  ditly  la   ' 

Cthat  fortune  hath  b( 
.  I  hold  u  giddily  as 
But  'tis  that  miracle,  and  c^ueen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks  her  in,  attracts  my  louL 

Fid,  But,  if  she  cannot  love  you,  sir ! 

Duki,  I  cannot  be  to  antwer'd. 

Via.  'Sooth,  but  yon  must. 

Say,  (hat  some  lady,  as,  perhaps,  there  is. 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia;  you  cannot  love  her; 
Ydu  tell  her  to  ;  Must  she  not  then  be  answer'd  T 

Duke.  There  is  no  woman's  sides, 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  patuoa 
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Ai  loTe  doth  rive  my  heul :  na  womkn'i  heul 
So  big,  to  hold  BO  much  ;  Ihev  Itck  RUndon. 
Alu.  tlieir  love  a*y  be  oJled  appetite, — 
No  motioQ  of  the  liver,  but  the  pilale, — 
That  lufier  lurfeit,  claymeat,  wai  revolt; 
Bnt  mine  ii  >11  u  huaeij  ai  the  lea, 
Aikd  can  dignt  u  much  :  make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  cu  bear  ate, 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 

Fid.  A;,  but  I  know, — 

I>iilM.  What  doit  thou  know  1 

Fio,  Too  wall  what  love  women  to  mcQ  maj  owe : 
Id  ^(h,  tbej  are  ai  true  of  heart  as  we> 
M;  father  had  a  daughter  lor'd  a  man, 
A>  it  might  be,  perhapi,  were  I  a  woman, 
I  should  jour  lordship. 

DuJa.  And  what's  her  history  1 

Fu.  A  hlank,  my  lord  :  She  never  told  her  love. 
But  let  eoacealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud, 
Feed  on  her  damuk  cheek  ■■  the  pin'd  in  thought ; 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy, 
She  sat  like  patience  on  a  monument, 
Smiling  at  gnef.     Wis  not  this  love,  indeed  1 
We  men  may  tay  more,  sweu  more  :  but.  indeed. 
Oar  shows  are  more  than  will ;  Tor  still  we  prove 
Much  in  our  tows,  bnt  little  in  our  Iote. 

DuJk.  But  died  thy  listei  of  her  love,  mv  boy  7 

Fto.  I  un  ijl  the  daughtere  of  my  father  a  house. 
And  all  the  bnithen  too  ; — and  yet  I  know  not. — 
Sir,  shall  I  to  thii  lady  1 

Itvla.  Ay,  that's  the  theme. 

To  her  in  haste ;  give  her  this  jewel ;  say, 
Hy  love  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay*   [Errant. 

SCENE  v.— Olivia's  Gardm. 


sport,  let  me  be  bailed  to  death  with  otelancboly. 

5ir  Tv.  Would'it  thou  not  be  glad  to  have  the  ni« 
gardly  rascally  sheep-biter  come  by  aome  notabli 


Enlar  Maus. 
Sir  7a.  Here  comea  the  little  villain  ^-How  now, 

my  metal  of  Indian 

Ibr.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  box.lree:  Mal- 
Tolio's  coming  down  thii  walk  ;  he  has  been  yonder 
i'  the  sUD,  piactiiing  behaviour  to  hi>  own  shadow, 
this  half  hour :  observe  him,  for  the  loveofmocken  ; 
for.  I  know,  this  letter  will  make  a  contemplative 
ideot  of  him.  Close,  in  the  name  of  jesting!  [T^ 
nun  hidt  lliemulvtt.]  Lie  thou  there  ;  [cAnmit  damn 
a  Utter}  for  here  contea  the  trout  that  mult  be  caught 
with  tickling.  [EjiIMabm. 

EaWr  MtiTOLio. 

tfal.  Tia  but  fortune ;  all  is  fortune.  Maria 
once  told  me.  she  did  affect  me  :  and  I  have  heard 
benelf  come  thus  near,  thai,  should  she  fancy,  it 
should  be  ooe  of  my  compleiion.  Besides,  she  uses 
me  with  a  more  exalted  respect,  than  any  one  else 
that  follows  her.     What  should  I  think  on  't  T 


Sit  To.  Here  '■  an  over-weening  rogue  '■ 

J^aA.O,  peace)  Contemplation makua rare  turkey- 
cock  ofhim;  how  he  jets  nitdeT  his  advanced  pinmes' 

Sir  And.  "Slight,  I  could  so  beat  the  rogue : — 

Sir  To.  Peace,  I  say. 

Mat.  To  be  count  Malvolio  ;— 

Sir  To.  Ah,  rogue ! 

5jr  And.  Pistol  him,  ustol  him. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  peace  I 

Mat.  There  is  eiampte  for't;  the  lady  of  the 
strachy  married  the  yeoman  of  the  waidrow. 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  him,  JeiebeH 

Fub.  O,  peace  I  now  he's  deeply  in  ;  look,  how 
imagiitation  blows  him. 

MaL  Having  been  three  monthi  manied  to  her, 
sitting  in  my  state, — 

Sir  Ta.  O,  for  a  itone-bow,  to  hit  him  in  iheevel 

link.  Callingmyofficersabbutme,  in  my  branched 
velvet  gown  ;  having  come  from  a  day-bed,  irtwra  1 
left  Olivia  sleeping. 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimstone  ! 

Fab.  O,  peace,  peace. 

Msi.  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state:  and 
after  a  demnre  travel  of  regard — telling  tbem,  I  know 
my  place,  as  I  would  they  abonld  do  theirs,— to  ait 
formy  kinsman  Toby; 

'-  *"-   Bolts  and  shackles ! 


Fab.  O, 


peace,  peace,  peace  I  now,  b 


Mat  Seven  of  my  people,  with  ai 
make  out  for  him:  I  frown  the  while ;  and,  perchance, 
wind  up  my  vratch,  or  play  with  some  rich  jewel 
Toby  approaches ;  court'sies  there  to  me : 

Sir  To.  Shall  this  Mow  live? 

Fab.  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  Irom  ui  with 
cars,  yet  peace. 

Mai.  1  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  qnenching 
my  familiar  smile  with  an  austere  regard  of  control : 

Sir  Ta.  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow  o'  the 
lips  then  1 

UoJ.  Saying,  Couiin  Toby,  myfortvna  hmiiifcaa 


Sir  %.  What,  what! 

Mai.   Ytu  mutt  nmflid  ymr  drunkentua. 

Sir  To.  Out,  scab  t 

Fab,  Nay,  patience,  or  we  break  the  sinews  of  our 
plot. 

MaL  Bmda,  ^m  muw  (he  (reonirs  of  your  tmi 
aith  o/iMluA  hnght. 

Sir  And.  That^s  me,  I  warrant  you. 

Blal.  One  Sir  Andrtu : 

Sir  And.  Jknew, 'twasl;  for  many  do  call  me  fool. 

Jfal.  What  employment  have  we  here? 

{Taking  up  tilt  Ittlir. 

Fab.  Now  is  the  woodcock  neai-  the  gin- 
Sir  To.  O,  peace !  and  the  spirit  of  humonn  inti- 


ig  aloud  to  him ! 
Iftii.  By  iny  life,  this  is  my  lady's  hand  :    t 
be   her  very  &t,  her  Wi,  and  her  Vi ;   and 
lakeashe  her  great  P'a.    It  is,  in  contempt  of  ques- 
lOa,  her  hand. 
SirAni.  Her  C's.  her  IT'S,  and  her  T'a:  WhythatT 
UaJ.  rruiJi.]  To  lU  unAnoina  betovti,  tUi,  and  my 
ood  niiAa:  her  very  prases  I — By  your  leave,  wai. 
—Soft '. — and  the  im{>ressure  her  Lucrece,  with  which 
she  uses  to  seal :  'tu  my  lady:   To  whom  should 
thisbel 
Fab.  This  wins  him,  Uver  tod  alL 
Xal,  [read!.]  Jam  Imam,  I  bnt : 
But  ioi#T 


—What  follows  1  the  numbers 
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i'.—K0 


-If  a 


lkec,Mil*oUal 
£r  T*.  Many,  huig  thee,  block! 

Em  uUmt,  dAt  a  iMtrtea  kxi/t. 

With  hlaoiUa  unkt  my  heart  lUtll  gart 

H,  O,  A,  I.  dolJt  muy  my  U/t. 

F«k-  A  fasliui  ricktle  i 

Sr  r«.  Eicdteat  wench,  tu  I. 

Ifal.  M.  O.  A,  I.  doth  nay  unf  lift^Naj.  bat 
int.  let  ne  eee,— let  me  lee,— let  me  «ee. 

Fat.   WIiU  adishof  pmun  hai  •badreuedhiii)' 

&r  T«.  Ami  with  wbat  wing  the  itannjel  checks 
■tit! 

MaL  I  mmy  ammaml  ichtrt  I  aJtrrt.  Wh},  nhe 
■n  comnud  me :  I  wrve  her,  the  ii  my  ladj. 
Whj,  dii*  i>  erideut  to  uj  fonaal  Capad^.  There 
a  Be  otatmctiaD  id  this  ; — And  the  end, — Whal 
■hn»li1  thai  alphabetical  poudDn  poitend  !  if  I  could 
Bake  that  mcmble  •omethiag  in  me, — Softlj' 
M.  O,  A,  I.— 

Sr  Ta.  O,  a; !  make  up  that :— he  ii  now  a1 

Fak.  SontcT  will  ciy  upoD  'I,  for  all  ihii,  Ihongh 
il  be  B  lank  u  ■  foi. 
MaL  M.— Mdvolio ;— H,— whj,  thu  begini  m; 

Fat.  Did  lurtl  aaj  he  would  work  iloatl  the  cor 
■•  CTcdlcnt  at  Eudu. 

MmL  M, — Bat  then  then  !■  no  coosonancy  In  the 
(^■el ;  that  tB8ei*  nuder  probitioD  :  A  ihonld  fol- 
Um,  bat  O  does. 

Foi.  AbI  O  (hall  end,  I  hope. 

Sr  Ta.  Ay,  ot  I  'II  cudgel  him,  and  make  him 


S' 


jroo. 

L  M,  O,  A,  I ,-— This  liaiulation  i>  not  ts  the 
faeas :— and  yet  to  cnuh  this  a  little,  it  would  bow 
ta  ae,  fur  ereiy  one  of  these  letters  an  in  my  name. 
S^;  iim  IiMtnnpn»e.~If  tiai  fall  nu  thy  hand, 
r__       r_ .__,   I  iijij  abovt  thtl ;  but  b*  not 


;  Onmt  are  bom  gnat,  mu  achim 
pmatm,  amd  (hm  kaa  gnatma  tkrtat  spim  thtm. 
/I9  ^/^iM  <)>(■  their  kandl ;  let  thy  bleod  and  tpirit 
mimji  dw.  And,  (D  imm  thyulf  to  what  ihau  art 
Ifc  w  t(,  (Bit  thy  humbU  tlimgh,  and  apptar  fnA. 
Bi  iffiaiw  vilfc  a  Unaaa,  mrly  mtk  Mnionti :  Ut 
■^  Umm  tosg  ar^UBTntt  df  itnli ,-  pul  thyulf  into 
■h  Met  a^  saf  alMiy  :  Slu  thu  advitet  thte,  that 
li^far  liar.  Rtmtii^tr  «ko  eowmtndtd  thy  ytUau 
ndngi ;  and  wiifcal  to  Ha  ikce  enet  trm-garttrid  : 
ii^.  n— It.  Gs  M  ,'  tku  art  made,  if  tbni  ij(- 
•Mltkv;  tfaMiicdBfHXAMaMniwilnifl.lAc 
f/limtfimmaU,  amd  aetmrthyto  UmA  fortune' 1 
>^En.  FannMlf.  SJigli^linwUaiUrimneawithlAa, 
T^/ortimaM  imAafipj;. 
I^-Sgfal  aod  ehampian  diicoTen  not  more  :  tlui 
■••fOL.  I  will  be  prood,  1  will  read  politic  (uthon, 
I  aMl  haOe  Sir  Toby,  I  will  waih  off  gioM  acquaint- 
■la,  1  will  be  point-de-Tice,  the  very  man.  7  ' 
■M  ■>«  bol  mytelT,  to  let  imagination  jade  me  ; 
*n>y  Kiiaa  eacitei  to  thii,  tlut  m^  lady  lovet 
ike  £d  aMUnead  m^  yellow  (tockmes  of  late,  ihe 
U  |niit  By  Idf  being  crou-garlered -,  and  in  thia 
*e  ■anifciti  hmelf  to  my  love,  and,  nith  a  kind  of 
ajaiuiui,  dnrca  aie  lo  the*e  habits  of  hei  liking. 
I  Ikaak  my  Man,  I  am  happy.  I  will  be  itiange, 
■>M1.  in  y«llow  atortiagi,  aM  crow- gartered,  even 
■>A  Aeniftaeaiorpattiiigon.  Jove,  ai^  my  itan 


be  praiied  !— Here  ii  yet  a  pottacrieL  n«t  aiMut 
lul  Aamt  but  hunt  who  I  am.  If  that  mtartamat 
my  htt,  let  it  apfear  ia  thy  anbi^  ;  Iky  aatJa  bt- 
emte  ihea  wtU :  ther^vre  in  my  ^aunee  ttill  mote, 
dear  my  no^tt,  i  pr'jFthas.  Jore,  I  thank  thee. — 1 
will  snile  ;  I  will  docmy  thing  that  Ihon  will  bam 
[Ertl. 


ouid  1 1 

5ir  To.  And  aak  no  other  dowry  with  her,  but 
inch  anothei  jeil* 

Fmter  MsaiA. 

Sir  And.  Nor  I  neither. 

Fab.  Here  comet  my  noble  gull-catcher. 

Sir  To.  Wilt  thou  tet  thy  foot  0'  mj  neck! 

Sir  And.  Or  0'  mine  either  I 

Sir  Ta.  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tray-trip,  and 
become  thy  bond-ilave  1 

SirAnd.  I'laith,  oil  eitheil 

Sir  To.  Why,  thou  halt  pat  him  in  inch  a  dream, 
that,  when  the  image  of  it  leavei  him,  he  mutt  run 

Afar.  Nay,  bat  >ay  true ,  doet  it  work  upon  him  7 
Sir  Ta.  lAke  aqna-vilte  with  a  midwife. 
Mar.  It  you  will  then  tee  the  fniiti  of  the  iport, 
mark  hit  Gnt  approach  before  my  lady :  he  will  come 
to  hei  in  yellow  itockinn.  and  tii  a  colour  the  ab- 
hors ;  and  crou-gailered,  a  faihion  the  detatti ;  and 
he  will  unile  upon  her,  which  will  now  be  to  uniuil- 
able  to  her  diiposition,  being  addicted  10  a  melan- 
cholj  as  she  it,  that  it  cannot  but  turn  him  into  a 
notable  contempt:  ifyau  will  tee  it,  fallow  me. 

Sir  To.  To  the  gatet  of  Tartar,  thoD  mott  excellent 
devil  of  wil ! 
Sir  And.  1  'U  make  one  too.  [£i»uai. 


SCENE  ].— OliTia'i  Garden. 
Eater  Viola,  and  Clown  vilA  ■  tebar. 
Vu.  Sare  thee,  friend,  and  thy  mutic  :  Dott  Ifaon 
lire  by  thy  tabor  1 

CU.  No,  sir,  I  live  by  the  chnrch. 
Fid.  Art  thou  a  churchman  1 
Clo.  No  inch  matter,  air  ;  Tdo  live  by  the  church; 
for  I  do  lire  at  my  house,  and  my  houie  doth  ttaod 
by  the  church. 

Via.  So  thou  may'it  lay,  the  king  liet  by  a  beggar, 
if  a  beggar  dwell  near  him  ;  or  the  church  slau&  by 
thy  tatioT,  if  thy  tabor  iland  by  the  church, 

Clo.  You  hare  said,  lir. — To  tee  thii  age  I — A 

sentence  it  but  a  cheTeril  gloie  (o  a  good  wit ;  How 

:kly  (he  wroDg  tide  may  be  turoed  outward  '. 

"   ?t  certain;  they   that  dally  nicely 
ly  quickly  make  them  wanton. 
therefore,  my  sister  had  had  no  name, 


Via.  Nay.  thafi  1 


Fid,  Why,  mant 

Clo.  Why,  sir,  her  name'i 
with  that  word,  might  make  n 
indeed,  woidi  are  very  rascals 

Fid.  Thy  reason,  man  1 
Cla.  Troth,  air,  I  can  yield  yon  none  w 
words  ;  and  words  are  grown  so  false.  I  am  lo 


I  word  ;  and  to  dally 
f  sister  wanton :  But. 
■ince  bonds  di^iaced 
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to  care  (or  nothinir,  lir,  I  * 
invisible. 


■  menj  Tellow,  utd  careit 

ira  Tor  lomethia^:  bnl  in 
-e  for  you ;  if  IhU  be 
d  it  would  make  jud 

It  thou  tbe  ladr  Olivia's  ibol  1 
Cla.  No,  iDdeed,  sir^  the  Tad;  Oliiia  has  do  folly: 
she  will  keep  no  fool.  sir.  till  iIm  be  marrted  ;  aad 
fooli  arc  as  like  huabaods  as  pilchards  are  to  her- 
riagi,  the  husband's  the  biner  ;  I  am,  indeed,  not 
hei  fool,  but  ber  corrupter  of  words. 

Vio.  I  saw  thee  late  at  tbe  count  Oreino's. 
Cto.  Foolei7,  air,  does  walk  about  the  orb,  like  the 
-      it  shines  eyeij  where.     I  would  be  sorry,  air, 
-'—'  -'-—'-"--  11  oft  with  your  master,  as  with 


butthelbal  should  be  ai 

Via.  NaT,  an  thou  pass  upon  i 


■modity  of  h 


Cli.  Now  Jove,  in  hi 
send  thee  a  beard  ! 

Vie.  By  mj  irolh,  I  'U  tell  thee ;  I  un  almost  sick 
forone ;  though  I  wouU  not  hare  it  grow  on  my  chin. 
Is  thy  lady  within  1 

CIt.  Would  not  a  pair  of  these  have  bred,  sir  1 

Via.  Yes,  being  kept  toeethet,  anid  put  lo  use. 

Cfo.  I  would  play  lord  Pandarus  of^Phrygia,  sir, 
to  bring  a  Cressida  to  this  Troilus. 

Vi».  1  uadentand  you,  sir  ;  'tis  well  b^'d. 

Cle.  The  matter,  I  liope,  is  not  great,  sir,  be^n^ 
but  a  beggar :  Cressida  was  a  beggar.  My  lady  r 
within,  air.    I  will  construe  lo  Suna  whence  yo 


Via 

This  fellow's 

rise  en 

■to's 

the  fool 

And, 

a  do  that 

well. 

Hem 

thei 

mood 

n  whom  he 

jests, 

.e  the  bsggard,  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  bis  eye.     This  is  a  practice, 
Asfiillofla-  ■--  - 

llyfallen 

Enttr  Sir  ToBT  Bai.cfl  oiul  Sir  AvnaEW 
AovK'CBaea. 

SirTe.  Save  yon,  gentlemen. 

Pio.  And  you,  sir. 

&T  And-  Ditti  votit  gartU,  montidur- 

Via.  Et  VDUI  mun  ;  totre  itrBiUur. 

Sir  And.  I  hope,  sir,  you  Bje  ;  and  I  am  yours. 

Sir  To.  Wilt  you  encounter  the  house !  my  niece 
li  desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  trade  be  lo  her. 

Vio.  I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  sir :  I  mean,  she  is 
the  list  of  mj  voyage. 

Sir  Td.  Taste  yout  lep,  sir,  put  them  to  motion. 

Vio.  My  legs  do  better  unikrsland  me,  sir,  than  I 
undenland  what  you  mean  by  bidding  me  laate  my 

Sir  To.  I  mean  to  go,  ur,  to  enter. 
Fio.  I  will  answer  you  with  gait  and  entrance : 
But  we  are  pteveoied. 

Entir  Olivia  and  M^au. 

Most  eicelleni  accomplished  lady,  the  heaveni  ittio 


r  And.   That  youth's 
.'  well. 


Fid.  My  matter  hatb  no  voice,  lady,  but  to  you 
own  most  pregnant  and  vouchsafed  eai. 

Sir  And.  Odoun,  prtgnant,  and  veuthiuftd  : — 1  '1 
get  'em  ,  all  three  all  ready. 


Oil.  Let  the  garden  dtwr  be  shut, 

my  hearing. 

[E«unt  Sir  ToBT,  Sir  Anna 
Give  me  your  hand.  sir. 
Via.  My  duly,  m 

OU.  v*     - 


It  humble  service. 


Vio.  Cesario  is  your  servant's  name,  fair  princess. 

Oli.  My  servant,  sir!    Twas never  merry  worid. 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliment : 
You  are  servant  to  the  count  Oraino,  youth. 

Vio.  And  he  isyours,  and  his  must  Deeds  be  your*  ; 
Your  servant's  servant  is  your  servant,  mikdam. 

OIL  For  him,  I  thinV  not  on  him :  for  hit  Ihougfata, 
Would  Ihev  were  blanks,  rather  than  filled  with  me  < 

Vio.  Madam,  I  come  lo  whet  your  gentle  thouehts 
On  hia  behalf:— 

Oli.  0,  by  your  leave,  1  pray  you  ; 

I  bade  you  never  ipeak  again  of  bim : 
But,  would  you  uiidertake  another  suit, 
I  had  rather  hear  you  to  solicit  thai, 
Than  music  from  the  spheres. 

"■  Deal  lady,.- 


A  rinr  in  chase  of  you  ;  so  did  I  abuse 
Myself,  my  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  yoe  : 
Under  your  hard  conslmction  must  I  sit. 
To  force  that  on  yon,  in  a  shameful  cunning. 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours:  What  nu^t  yon 
Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  stake,  [think  T 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmusiled  thoughts 
That  tnannoDa  heart  can  think  t  To  one  of  yaor  re- 
Enongn  is  shewn  ;  a  Cyprus,  not  ■  bosom,  [ceiving 
Hides  my  poor  heart :  So  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

Vio.  I  pity  you. 

Oil.  That  a  a  degree  to  love. 

Vio,  No,  not  a  griae  ;  for  'tis  a  vulgar  proof. 
That  very  aft  we  pi^  enemies. 

OIL  Why,  then,  melhinks, 'tis  time  to  smile  agvini 

0  woiM,  how  apt  the  poor  are  lo  be  proud  '. 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 

To  fall  before  the  lioD,  than  the  wolf  1  [ClocJc  striltH. 
The  clock  upbraids  me  with  the  waste  of  time. — 
Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  you  : 
And  yet,  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  harvoM, 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man  : 
Thete  lies  your  way,  due  west 

Vir.  Then  westward-ho«  : 

Grace,  and  good  disposition  'tend  your  ladyahip  ! 
You'll  nothing,  maium,  lo  my  lord  by  me  1 

OIL  Stay: 

1  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  what  thou  think'st  of  me. 

Fto.  That  you  do  think,  you  are  not  what  yon  nre. 

Oli.  If  I  think  so,  I  think  the  same  of  you. 

Fto.  Then  think  you  right ;  I  am  not  what  I  ao. 

Oli.  I  wouhl  you  were  as  I  would  have  you  be  ! 

Fio.  Wouhl  it  be  belter,  madam,  than  I  am, 
I  wish  it  might ;  for  now  I  am  your  fooL 

Oli.  0,  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beauUfbl 
In  the  conlempt  and  anger  of  his  lip  ! 
A  murd'rous  guilt  shews  not  itself  more  soon 
Than  love  that  would  seem  hid :  love's  night  ii  nfion. 
Cesario,  by  the  roses  of  the  spring. 
By  maidhood,  honour,  truth,  and  every  thing, 
1  love  thee  so,  that,  maugre  all  thy  pride. 
Nor  wil,  nor  reason,  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  this  clause. 
For,  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  hast  no  cause  : 
But,  rather,  reason  thus  with  reuon  fetter ; 
Love  aought  is  good,  bat  given  unsought,  is  better. 

n«.  By  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  vouth, 
I  have  one  heatt,  one  boaom,  tod  one  truth, 
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Aid  1^  DO  Homui  hai ;  not  nevcc  none 
8UI  Diutreu  tie  a(  il.  save  I  alooe. 
Aid  »  adieu,  good  madain  ;  nerer  mare 
Will  1  my  nusier'i  tean  to  you  deplore.  [tno 

OS.  Yet  CMue  again :  ibr  thoa.  perhapi,  may 
Hat  heart,  which  Dov  abhon,  to  hie  hie  lore. 

SCENE  U.—A  Awn  in  Olivia'i  Hnue. 


SirAMd.  Nii,bith,l'lliiot>tay  ajotlonger. 

Sir  To.  Thj  nuoo,  dear  venom,  gat  thy  reasoi 

Fab.  Ytra  miut  needs  yiehl  your  reason,  rir  Ai 
dn*. 

Sir  Aid.  Mairy.Iiawyonrniecedomorefaroui 
M  tlte  counf  I  aerring  naa,  than  erer  iha  bestowed 
({■a  Dte  ;  I  aaw*!  i'  the  orcbard. 

Sir  Til.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  old  boyi  tell 


Sir  And.  'Slight !  will  you  make  an  »M  o'  me  ? 

fafr.  I  will  prore  it  legitimate,  tir,  npon  the  oathi 
((mdniMnt  and  reason. 

Sir  7a-  And  tbey  have  been  grand  jury.men,  sinct 
Mbfe  Noah  was  a  sailor. 

Ttk.  Sbc  tlid  shew  tkTOur  to  the  yoDlh  in  your 
a^it,  o»ly  to  exaipoiale  you,  to  awake  vour  '-- 
—am  Talonr,  topnt  fire  in  your  heart,  and  brin  .  _  _ 
■a  yaw  lircr ;  Yon  should  then  have  accosted  her ; 
u^  wilb  some  eicelleDt  jests,  fire-new  from  the 
JIM  ihonkl  have  banged  the  youth  into  dumb 
Tb  was  looked  for  at  your  hand,  and  this  was 
tealksd  :  the  double  gilt  of  this  opportunity  you 
let  tise  wuh  off,  and  you  are  now  sailed  into  the 


SrAi^. 


mj  way,  it 

;  1  had  as  lief  be  a  Browciil, 

Sir  7a.  Why  tbea,  build  me  thv  fertunes  upon  the 
lasii  of  nlour.  Challeop  me  the  count's  youth  to 
Mlvitkkim;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places;  my  nier- 
•Ul  lake  note  of  it ;  and  assure  thyself,  there  is  c 
hne-knAar  in  the  world  can  more  preiail  in  man 
a^DeHUdoD  with  women,  than  report  of  ralonr. 

Tik.  There  ii  no  way  but  this,  sir  Andrew, 

Sa  Amd.  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge 
Bkai. 

V  7*.  Go,  write  i1  in  a  martial  hand 
aadlnef;  it  i»  oomatterhowwitty.soitbi 
aad  Ul  of  iDrentioa  ^  taunt  him  with  the  licence  of 
■t :  if  tbiau  ikm'M  him  some  thrice,  it  ahsll 
la— ',  *imI  as  many  lies  as  will  lie  in  thy  sheet  of 

nT.  altbovgh  the  sheet  were  big  enou^  for    ' 
rf  Ware  in  England,  set  'an  down ;  go  about 
Ul  Am  be  gall  enongh  in  diy  ink  ;  (hough  tl 
wile  wilb  a  goose-pen,  do  matter :  About  it : 
Sr  Ami.  Where  shall  I  find  you  1 
SrTo.  Wc 'n  call  thee  tu  the  cuMculo:  Go. 

[Eiil  Sir  Anok: 
r^.  Tlia  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you,  sir  Toby. 
Sr  Tt.  I  han  been  dear  to  hint,  lad  ;  some  i 
dHHud  Miong.  or  so. 

Fti.  Wc  shall  have  a  ran  letter  from  him  ; 
j«a1l  M*  debfer  it. 

b  Ts.  Meter  tnui  ma  then ;  and  by  all  mc 


stir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think  oien  and 
lainropei  cannot  hail  them  together.  For  Audrtw. 
r  he  were  opened,  and  vou  End  so  much  blood  in  his 
iver  as  will  clog  the  foot  of  a  Ilea.  I  'It  eat  the  rest 
.f  the  anatomy. 

Fab.  And  bis  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  in  his 
'isage  no  great  presage  of  cruelty. 


ir  7*.  Look  where  Ihe  y 


Afar.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laogb  vour- 
selves  into' Btitehes.  follow  me:  von'  gull  Maliolio 
is  turned  beatbeu,  a  verv  renegaJo  ;  for  there  is  no 
Christian,  that  means  to  be  sBv«i  by  believing  rightly. 
can  ever  believe  such  impossible  passages  of  gross, 
ess.     He's  in  yellow  stockings. 

Sir  Tb.  And  cross-gartered  1 

Mar.  Most  villaooasly;  tike  a  pedant  thai  keeps 

school  i'  the  church. — 1  have  dogged  him.  like  his 


face  into  m  ■  • 

le  angmenlslion  of  the  Indies  :  vou  have  not  seen 

icb  ■  thing  as  'tis  i  1  can  hardly  forbear  hurling 

lings  at  him.     I  know  my  lady  will  strike  him  ;  if 

le  do,  he'll  tmile,  and  lak't  tor  a  great  favour. 

Sir  7s.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is. 

SCENE  III.—,!  SiTM. 
EiUrr  AhtontO  aitd  3esastiak. 

Sti.  I  would  not  by  my  will  have  troubled  you  -. 
iut,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  pains, 
will  no  further  chide  you. 

Ant,  1  cnuld  not  slay  behind  you  ;  my  desire, 
More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  did  spur  me  forth  ; 
And  not  all  love  to  see  you,  (though  so  much. . 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage, ) 
But  jealousy  what  might  befall  your  travel. 
Being  ikilless  in  these  parts  -.  which  to  a  strangei, 
Unguided.  and  anfriended,  often  pave 
Rough  and  unhospitable  :  My  willing  love. 
The  raUier  by  these  arguments  of  fear, 
9et  forth  in  youi  pursuit. 

Sfb,  My  kind  Antonio. 

I  can  no  other  answer  make,  but  thanks. 
And  thanks,  and  ever  thanks  ;  Often  good  turns 
Are  ihnffied  off  with  snch  uncurrent  pay: 
But.  were  my  worth,  as  is  my  conscience,  firm, 
You  should  nnd  better  dealing.    What's  to  do? 
Shall  we  go  see  the  reliques  of  this  torn?        f'lE- 

Ant.  To-morrow,  sit ;  best,  first,  go  see  your  fodg- 

Sib,  I  am  not  weaiy,  and  'tis  long  to  night ; 

iray  you  let  us  satisfy  our  eyes 

ith  the  memorials,  and  the  things  of  tanu. 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

Ant.  'Would,  you'd  pardon  mei 

I  do  not  without  danger  walk  these  streets : 
Once,  in  a  sea-fight,  'sainsl  the  count  his  gallies, 
I  did  some  service  ;  of  such  note,  indeed. 
That,  were  I  la'en  here,  it  would  scarce  be  answer'd. 

Stlt.  Belike,  vou  slew  great  number  of  bis  people. 

Am.  The  oSence  is  not  of  such  a  bloody  nature  ; 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  quarrel. 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  argument. 
It  might  have  since  been  answer'd  in  repaying 
>   What  we  took  from  them ;  which,  for  traSck's  take. 

Most  of  our  city  did  :  only  myself  stood  out ; 
t    For  which,  if  I  be  lapsed  m  this  place, 

I  shall  pay  dear. 
I       Seb.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 
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Ani.  IldothDOtliline.  Hold,  sir,  here's  my  pane; 
In  the  lOUlh  suburlu,  at  tlie  Elephiul, 
Ii  beet  to  lod^  :  I  will  beipeak  out  diet,      [ledge, 
While!  fou  bcffuile  the  time,  and  feed  your  know- 
With  viewing  of  the  town;  there  ibill  youhivemis. 

Seb,  Whf  I  yonr  pni~  ~ " 


You 


Anl.  Haply,  your  eye  shall  light  upon  w 

ou  have  desire  to  purchase ',  an' '~ 

for  idle  markeu,  a 


fltoy 


Ad 


irchaie ',  and  youi 
I  markeu,  eir. 
Seb,  I  'II  be  your  pune-bearer.  and  leave  you  far 

To  the  Elephant.— 

1  do  remenber. 

[EieiaU. 

SCENE  IV.— Olivia')  CardtH. 


OH.  I  have  lent  after  him.  He  sayi  he'll  <x 
How  ahill  I  feast  him  ?  what  beslow  oa  him  ? 
Far  youth  is  bought  more  oft,  than  begg'd 


I  .peak  loo  loud. [ro»d 

wfierTi.  MalvolioT-he  ii  aad.  and  civU, 

And. 

uiu  well  for  a  aervanl  wiih  my  fortunes  ;— 

V/bm 

isMalvoliot 

Ho 

He's  coming,  madam: 

«lr»nge  manner.    He 

sure  possessd. 

Oil 

Why,  what's  the  matlerl  doei  he  rave  ! 

Ma 

No,  madam 

He  does  nothing  but  imile  :  y 

onr ladyship 

Were  beat  have  guard  abaul' 

ou,  if  it  come  ; 

For,  1 

lire,  the  man  is  tainted' 

n  his  wiU. 

on 

Go  call  him  hither— I 

m  as  mad  as  I.e. 

If  lad  and  merry  madness  equ 

albe.— 

EntlT  MtLV 

LIO. 

HOWD 

K>w.  Maivoliol 

Ma 

Sweet  lady,  ho,  ho. 

n  the  blaad,  this  crou- 
But  what  of  that,  if  it  please  the  eye  ol 

with  me  as  the  very  true  Sannet  i>  :    Pitaie  oiu,  and 


legs  :  It  did  come  to  his  hands,  and  commands 

be  executed.    I  think,  we  do  know  the  sweet  Raman 

OIL  WUt  ikou  go  lo  bed.  Malvoliol 

MaL  To  bed!  ay,  sweet-heart ;  and  I'll  come  tc 
thee. 

OU.  God  comfort  thee  !  Why  dost  thou  smile  M, 
and  kiai  thy  hand  so  oft  1 

Mar.  How  do  jDu,  Malvoliol 

Mai.  At  your  lequest!    Yes  ;    Nightingales  in- 

JUnr.  Why  appear  you  with  this  ridiculous  bold' 
ness  before  my  lady  1 

Mai.  fie  Twt  afraid  afgrralntu : — 'twas  well  writ 
on.  What  meanest  thou  by  [hat,  Malvalio? 
Mat.  Some  are  boni  grial , — 
on.  HaT 

Mai.  SiWit  achievi  grtalntU, — 

on.  What  say' St  thou! 

Mai.  And  lame  havt  grtalnai  ihniM  Ufwn  ihtia. 

on.  Heaven  restore  thee  ! 

Mai.  lUmtmber,  uAi  cmimtndtd  thy  ytllnw  ilMh- 


on.  Thy  yellow  sUMkingi' 


-e  thta  crvu-gitrUnd. 


Mai.  And  aiilied  u 
Oil.  Crosa-garteied 
Mai,  Go  to .  Ihoii  art  madi,  if  lAou  Joirot  U  ts 

Oil.  Am  1  made  \ 

Mai.  if  not.  tttntmi  tha  a  Mrvsnl  tlill. 

on.  Why,  this  l>  very  midsummer  madness. 
Ewn- Servant. 

Str.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  count 
Orsino's  is  relumed;  I  could  hardly  entml  hia 
back  ;  he  attends  your  ladyship's  pleasure. 

ou.  I'll  come  to  him.  [£iil  ServaaU]  Good 
Maria,  let  this  fellow  be  looked  to.  Where's  my 
cousin  Toby )  Let  some  of  my  people  have  a  special 
can  of  bim ;  I  would  not  have  him  miscarry  for  dw 
half  of  my  dowry.  [Emm  Olivia  and  Ma ua. 

MaL  Oh,  ho  I  do  you  come  near  me  nowl  no 
worse  man  than  sir  Toby  to  look  to  me  1  This  con- 
curs directly  with  Ihe  letter  :  she  sends  him  on  pur- 
pose, that  I  may  appear  stubborn  to  him ;  for  sbe 
incites  me  lo  thai  in  the  letter.  Cast  thy  kiamiU 
itough,  says  she  ; — be  oppiaile  wilb  a  kimntaa.  ntrty 
wilh  tervanti. — Ut  lAy  tongue  tang  utith  ar^ntenji  ^ 

ttatt, — pul  ttii/ulf  into  thi  trick  of  ringvUrily  ; 

aad  conieqnently, sets  down  the  manner  how;  >f,a 
sad  face,  a  reverend  carriage,  a  slow  tongue,  in  the 
habit  of  some  sir  of  note,  and  so  forth.  1  have  limed 
her;  but  itisjove'sdoing.  and  Jove  make  me  thank- 
ful I  And,  when  she  wont  away  now.  Let  thiiftlUm 
ht  iooktd  to :  Fellow  I  not  Malvolio,  nor  after  my 
degree,  but  fellow.    Why.  every  thing  adheres  tope- 


itance, — What  can  be  said )  Nothing,  that  can 
be.  can  come  between  me  and  the  full  prospect  oT 
my  hopes.  Well,  Jove,  noti,  is  the  doerof  thia.and 
he  is  to  be  thanked. 

Reonter  Mtntu,  loith  Sir  Toui  Bilch  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,in  Ihe  nameof  eanclity! 
If  all  thedevila  In  hell  be  drawn  in  little,  and  Legion 
himself  DOssetsed  him,  yet  I  '11  speak  lo  him. 

Fab.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is  ; — How  is 't  with  yim, 
sir!  how  is't  with  you,  manT 

Mai.  Go  off;  1  discard  you;  let  me  enjoy  my 
private ;  go  off. 

Mar.  Lo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  apeaka  within  bim  ! 
did  not  I  tell  you  1 — Sir  Toby,  my  lady  prays  you  to 

Ma(.  Ah,  ah  I  does  she  so  * 

Sir  To.  Go  lo,  go  to  ;  peace,  peace,  we  must  deal 
gently  with  him  ;  let  me  alone.  Howdoyou,  Bfal- 
volio!  how  is't  with  you1   What,  man!  defy  tlie 


heart  I  Pray  God,  he  be  not  bewitched  T 

Fab.  Carry  his  water  to  the  wise  viomaii. 

Hot.  Many,  and  it  shall  be  done  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, if  I  live-  My  lady  wouM  not  lose  him  for  more 
than  I  '11  say. 

MuJ.  How  now,  mistress! 

Mar.  O  lord  I 

Sir  To.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  peace ;  this  is  not  the 
way  :  Do  you  not  see,  you  move  him  !  let  me  alone 

Fab.  Noway  but  gentleness  ;  gently,  gently  :  the 
fiend  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  used. 

^r  To.  W  by,  how  now.  my  bawcock  1  how  doat 
thou,  chuck  • 
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Sir  To.  Ay,  Biddy,  come  wilh  me.  What  mui ! 
IB  BOt  for  mvity  to  pli;  il  cherry-pit  witli  Satan : 
Haiv  him,  foul  collier  T 

ibr.  Get  him  to  say  hii  prajen  ;  good  air  Toby, 
p(  him  to  pay. 

MtL  Hy  prayen.  miax? 

Afar.  No,  I  warraut  jou,  be  inll  not  bear  of  god- 

MmL  Go,  hang  youiselrei  all '.  you  are  idle  sbal- 
Inr  Ihii^a  :  ]  am  not  of  your  element ;  you  shall 
itow  more  heieafter.  [Ciit. 

Sir  To.  Is't  poisible! 

Fab.  If  tbit  were  pUyed  npan  a  stage  nov,  1 
mold  FODdema  it  a>  an  improbable  GcboD. 

Sir  To.  His  yrry  geiuus  hath  taken  tbe  infection 
■f  ibe  derice,  man. 

Uar.   Nay,  punne  him  now  ;  lest  the  device  take 

P^.   Why,  ve  shall  make  him  mad,  indeed. 

Mmr.  Tbe  honae  mil  be  the  auieter. 

Sir  To.  CcHDC,  we'll  haye  him  in  a  dark  room, 
lad  bomul.     Hy  niece  is  already  in  the  belief  that 
it  a  mad  ;  we  may  cany  it  thus,  for  our  pletui 
•■d  hia  penance,  till  our  Tery  pastime,  tired  ou 
bt^ith,  prompl  ns  to  hare  mercy  on  him  :  it  which 
tmc,  we  will  brine  the  deriee  to  the  bsj.  aixd  C 
thee  tai  ■  fiodei  a*  midmea.     But  tee.  bnl  sec 


between  his  lord  and  my  niece  confinnt  no  leu  ; 
iberefore  Ihli  tetter,  being  so  excellently  ignonnl. 
ill  breed  no  terror  in  the  youth,  he  will  find  il 
>mes  from  a  clodpole-    But,  ur,  I  will  deliier  his 
lalUnge  by  word  of  moulb  ;  set  upon  Ague-che«k 
notable  report  of  valour ;  aiid  drive  the  gentleman, 
(as,  1  know  his  youth  will  aptly  receive  it.)  into  a 
most  hideous  opinion  of  his  rage,  skill,  fury,  and  im- 
petnosily.    This  will  lo  fright  Ihem  both,  that  they 
will  kill  one  another  by  the  look,  like  cockatricM. 
Efllfl-  OuTU  and  Viou. 
Fab.  Mere  he  comes  with  your  niece :  give  them 
ly,  till  he  lake  leave,  and  presently  after  him. 
Sir  Ta  1  will  meditate  tbe  while  upon  some  hor- 
1  message  for  a  challenge. 

[Eiiant  Sir  f  oar,  F.ai:>N,  and  Maiia. 
Oil.  I  have  said  too  much  unio  a  heart  of  stone. 
And  laid  my  honour  too  unchary  out : 
There  '■  somethiug  in  me,  that  reproves  roy  fault ; 
But  >uch  a  headstrong  potent  fanlt  il  ii, 
That  il  but  mocks  reproof.  [bean, 

Fio.  With  the  same  'haviour  that  your  passion 
a  on  my  master's  griefs. 
Oli.  Heie,  wear  this  jewel  forme,  'tis  my  picture  ; 

_r..__  1 ■.  i-.i   __   [ojigu,  lo  jgj  JOU  . 


Ciiicr  Sir  Akdbew  Aoue.cbeei. 

F«i.  Um  mailer  for  a  Hay  morning. 

Sir  Amd.  Here's  the  challenge,  read  it 
I*>I  iLl  1 1  '■  Tinagar  and  pepper  in 't 

F«*.  Is'taosawcyl 

Sir  Aai.  Ay,  is  il,  I  warrant  him :  do  b 

Sr  Ta.  Gire  me.  [m^.]  Youth,  uliaUiieBer  tlum 
^,  diam  art  tntt  a  tcaruyfeltow. 

Fai.  Good,  and  valiant. 

StrTB.  WoB^ernM.HoradiaiTiiuitiHthyiaitid.tc 
HmcaU  tlut  -.f<rr  I  mil  llita  tlmmi  TfOKn/or' 

F^.  A  good  DOte  :  that  keeps  you  from  the  blow 
■f  Aelaw. 

Sir  Ta.  ITm  eamat  ta  tin  lady  Olima. 
i%fa  UcMB  tlite  kindly :  but  tlum  Hat  in  thy  throat, 
ika  i(  «(  l&f  ■Hftar  I  cAsUflifi  thafer 

Fab.  Teiy  brief,  and  exceeding  good    .      .     . 

Sir  r*.  J  teill  way-lay  thtt  going  hnu  ,-  vlitrt  if 

Fai.  Good. 

Sir  Ta.  Thn  Idtlat  latlHaa  rogut  and  a  niUun. 

Fai.  SdU  jron  keep  o'  tbe  windy  side  of  the  law : 
Coed. 

Sr  Ta.  Fart  that  vtU ;  And  Gad  hav  mercy  upon 
attfamrtuUf  Et  may  havt  meny  tipca  mine ;  bat 
my  iaft  it  batter,  and  to  look  to  thytlf.  Tly>ind, 
«■  (1ms  taat  kiim,  and  (iy  num  tnemy, 

Ahubcw  AaDE.caBn. 

£r  Ta.  If  this  letter  more  him  not,  bii  legi  can- 
not:  1 11  give 't  bim. 

Mar.  You  n^  have  very  fit  occasion  for't  \  he  is 
■av  in  siMDa  commerce  with  my  lady,  and  will  by 
ari  by  depart. 

Sr  Tt.  Go,  nr  Aodtew  ;  scout  me  fiir  him  at  Ihe 
cnaeiaf  the  orchard,  like  a  bum-bailiflTi  so  toon 
as  ever  ihoB  aeest  him,  draw  ;  and,  as  then  drawest, 
■wear  bonible  ;  for  it  comes  to  pasa  oft,  thai  a  ter- 
rible oath,  with  a  swaggering  accent  sharply  tvranged 
«f ,  prtSi  maobood  more  afiprobalioo  than  ever  pro-  ' 
itsrif  voald  have  earned  bun.     Amy. 

Sir  AwL  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  iweaiing.     [Eii 
Sir  Tm.  Sow  will  not  1  deliver  his  letter  :  for  the 


ang  give  1 
.  ^  tnia   lovt 

lonr  may  I  give  him  that 


.hall  you  ask  of  m 
That  honour,  sav'd.  may  upon  aski 

Pig.  Nothing  but  this,  your   true'  lovefor  a 

Oli.  How  wiDi  mini 
Which  I  hate  given  to  you  1 

Fin,  I  will  acquit  you. 

Oil.  Well,  come  again  to-morrow:  Fare  thee  wall; 
A  Send,  like  thee,  mighlbearmy  soul  to  hell.  [Cni. 

Saunter  Sir  Tonr  Bilcb  and  FaaitM. 

Sir  To.  Gentleman,  God  save  thee. 

Fio.  And  you.  sir. 

Sir  To.  That  defence  thou  hast,  betake  thee  to 't ; 
of  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  hast  done  him, 
I  know  not;  but  thy  intercepter,  full  of  daspighl, 
bloody  as  the  hunter,  attenclB  thee  at  the  orchard 
end :  dismount  thy  tuck,  be  yare  in  Ihy  preparadon, 
for  thy  assailant  is  quick,  skilful,  and  deadly. 

Vie.  You  mistake,  sir  ;  I  am  sure,  no  man  hath 
any  quarrel  lo  me  ;  my  remembrance  is  very  free  and 
clear  from  any  imaee  of  offence  done  to  any  man. 

Sir  To.  You'll  find  il  otherwise.  I  assure  you  : 
therefore,  if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  betake 
you  to  your  guard  ;  for  your  opposite  hath  in  him 
what  youth,  strength,  skill,  and  wrath,  can  furnish 

m  withal. 

Via.  1  pray  you,  sir,  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  He  is  knight,  dubbed  with  unbacked  ra- 

;r,  and  on  carpel  consideration  ;  but  he  is  a  devil 

private  brawl ;  souls  and  bodies  hath  he  divorced 
' ' '   '  It  Ibis  m 


placable,  that  satisfactior 


vtake'L 


he  none  but  by  pangi 
,  nob,  is  his  word ; 


the  bouse,  ai 
some  conduct  of  tbe  lady.  I  am  no  fighter. 
heard  of  some  kind  of  men,  that  put  qDaitels  pur- 
posely on  others,  to  taste  their  valour  :  bcUke,  this 
IS  a  man  of  that  quirk- 
Sir  To.  Sir.  no ;  hi*  indignation  derives  itself  out 
of  a  very  competent  injury  ;  therefoie,  get  yon  on, 
and  give  him  bis  desire.  Back  you  shall  not  to  the 
hooie,  unless  you  undertake  that  with  me,  which 


kihaiiuui  ef  the  yonng  geDtleman  gives  him  out  to  |  with  as  much  lufety  you  might  answer  him  :  there- 
kef  good  capacity  a^  Breeding  ;  his  employment  ]  fore,  on,  or  strip  your  sword  stark  naked  ;  for  mod- 
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dlejon  mut,  tkal'i  eeitain,  at  farawMi  Id  we&riroD 
iboutjon. 

Via.  This  ii  as  nncivil,  ai  itrange.  I  beieech  you, 
do  me  Ihii  courteoai  office,  u  to  koow  of  the  knight 
whal  my  offence  to  him  ti  j  it  is  somelhing  of  my 
neeligGDce,  nothiDg  of  my  purpose. 

Sir  To.  I  will  do  »o.  Signior  Fabian,  6t»y  yon  by 
this  gentleman  till  my  letnni.  [Eiil  Sir  Toiv. 

Via.  Pray  you,  sir,  do  you  know  of  this  matter  ) 

F^.  1  know,  Uie  knigbt  is  incensed  a^iut  you, 
a  nwral  arbilrement ;  but  nothing  of  thecir- 


Fio.  I  beseech  you,  what  manuei  of  man  is  he! 

Fab,  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  promise,  to  read 
hiui  by  his  form,  as  you  are  [ike  to  find  him  In  the 
proof  of  his  valour.  He  is,  indeed,  sir,  the  most 
skilful,  bloody,  and  fatal  opposite  that  you  could 
possibly  have  found  in  any  part  of  Illyiia  :  Will  you 
walk  toxards  him  t  1  will  make  your  peace  with 
him,  if  I  can. 

Via.  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  you  for't :    I  am 

one,  that  would  rather  go  with  sir  priest,  than  sir 

knight:  I  care mt  who  knows  somucn  of  my  mettle. 

^  \_E.eunt. 

lU-intT  Sir  Toby,  vith  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  Ta.  Why,  toan,  he  "s  a  very  devil ;  I  have  not 


with  such  a  mortal 
on  the  answer,  he  pays  you  as  surely  as  your  feet  hit 
the  ground  thej  step  on  ;  They  say,  he  has  bean 
fencer  to  (he  Sophy- 
Sir  And.  Poi  on  't,  I'tt  not  meddle  with  hirn. 
Sir  Ta.  Ay,  hut  he  will  not  now  be  pacified  :  Fa- 
bian can  scarce  hold  him  yonder- 
Sir  ind.  Plague  on't;  an  I  thought  he  had  been 
valiant,  and  so  cunning  in  fence,  I  'a  have  seen  him 
damned  ere  I  'd  have  challenged  him.    Let  him  let 
the  matter  slip,  and  I'll  give  him  my  horse,  gray 
Capilet. 

Sir  Ta.  I'll  make  the  motion:  Stand  here,  make 
a  good  show  on't ;  this  shall  end  without  the  perdi- 
tion of  souls  :  Marry  I'll  ride  your  hoise  as  well  u 
I  ride  you.  lAiide, 

Ri-tnUr  Fabiak  and  Viola. 
I  hare  his  horse  [it  Fai.]  to  take  dd  the  quarrel ; 
I  hare  persuaded  him  the  youth's  a  deril. 

Fab.  He  is  as  horribly  conceited  of  him  ;  and 
panti,  and  looks  pale,  as  if  abearwete  at  hia  heels. 
Sir  To.  There's  no  remedy,  sir;  he  will  fight  with 
yon  for  his  oath's  take  :  marry,  he  hath  better  be- 
thought him  of  his  quarrel,  and  he  finds  that  now 
scarce  to  be  worth  Ulking  off:  therefore  draw,  for 
the  snpportance  of  his  vow ;  he  protests,  he  will  not 
hurt  you. 

Via.  Piay  God  defend  me  I  A  tittle  thing  would 
make  me  tell  them  how  much  I  lack  of  a  man. 

lA«it. 

Fab.  Give  groutid,  if  you  see  him  furious. 

Sir  Tu.  Come,  sir  Andrew,  there's  do  remedy; 

the  gentleman  will,  for  his  honour's  sake,  have  one 

bout  with  you  :  he  caonol  by  the  duello  avoid  it ; 

but  he  has  promised  me,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and 

a  soldier,  he  will  not  hurt  you.    Come  on:  to't. 

Sir  And.  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath.       [Draai. 

Enlir  Aktohio. 
Via.  I  do  assure  you  'tis  against  my  will.  [i>niw9. 
Aal.  Put  up  your  sword  ; — If  this  young  gentle- 
Have  done  ofience,  I  take  tlie  fault  on  me  ;      [man 
If  you  offend  him,  I  for  bim  defy  you.      [Drawing. 


Sir  Ta.  You.  sir  !  why  what  are  you  '■ 
Anl.  One,  sir.  that  for  his  love  dares  yet  do  mors 
ban  you  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 
Sir  Ta.  Nay.  if  yon  be  an  onilenaler,  I  ai 


Enter 


o  Officei 


[Dran. 


Fab.    O  good   sir  Toby,  hold  ;    here  cotae  the 

Sir  Ta.  I  'II  be  with  you  anon.         [Ta  ANromo. 

fid.  Pray,  sir,  put  up  your  sword,  if  yon  please. 

[TilSirANDaiir. 

SJr..1iiiI.    Marry,  will  I.  sir;  — and.  for  thai  I 

Comised  you,  I'll  be  as  good  as  my  word :  lie  will 
at  you  easily,  and  reins  well. 

1  Of.  This  is  the  man ;  do  thy  office- 

1  C^.  Antonio,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  suit 
Of  count  Onino. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  me,  ur ; 

1  Off.  No,  sir,  no  jot ;  I  know  your  favour  well, 
Though  now  you  have  no  tea-cap  on  your  hsad.— 
Take  him  away  ;  he  knows,  I  know  hun  well. 

Alt.  I  must  obey.—This  comes  with  teekiog  yea ', 
But  there's  no  remedy ;  I  shall  answer  iL 
Whal  will  you  do  ?  Now  my  necessi^ 
Makes  me  to  ask  you  for  my  purse :  It  gtieies  me 
Much  more  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you. 
Than  what  befalls  myself.     Von  stand  tmai'd; 
But  be  of  comfort. 

(  Off.  Come,  sir,  away. 

Ant.  I  mutt  intreat  of  you  tome  of  that  money. 

Vie.  What  money,  sirl 
For  the  fair  kindness  you  have  thew'd  me  here. 
And,  part,  being  prompted  by  your  present  trouble. 
Out  of  my  lean  and  low  ability 
I'll  lend  you  something:  my  having  is  not  much  ; 
I  '11  make  division  of  my  present  with  you : 
Hold,  there  is  half  my  coffer. 

Ant.  Will  you  deny  me  nowt 

Is 't  posaible,  that  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  lack  persuaaton  1  Do  not  tempt  my  misery. 
Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unaoumi  a  nun. 
As  to  unbiaid  you  with  those  kindnesses 
That  I  have  done  for  you. 

Via.  1  know  of  none; 

Nor  know  I  you  by  voice,  or  any  feature  : 
I  hate  itigratitude  more  in  a  nun. 
Than  lying,  vainness,  babbling,  dmnkenneu, 
Or  any  taint  of  vice,  whose  strong  cormptioa 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Am.  O  beavent  themseWes ! 

S  Off.  Come,  ur,  1  pray  yaa  go.  [see  ben, 

Ant.  Let  ma  speak  a  Lttle.  This  youth  that  yau 
I  snatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  jawt  at  death  ; 

Reliev'd  him  with  such  sanctity  of  love. 

And  to  bis  image,  which  mcthought  did  promise 
Most  venerable  worth,  did  I  devotion. 

1  Off.  What's  that  toui  1  The  time  gnes  by ;  away. 

Anl.  But.  O.  how  vile  an  idol  proves  this  god  l~ 
Thou  hast.  Sebastian,  done  good  feature  shame— 
Id  natnre  there's  no  biemish.  but  the  mind ; 
None  can  be  call'd  deform'd.  but  the  unkind  : 
Virtue  is  beauty  ;  but  the  beauteous-evil 
Are  enipty  truiis,  o'erflourished  by  the  deriL 

1  off.  The  man  grows  mad  ;  away  with  him- 

■  I.  Lead  me  on.  [Ei«uni  Officers  laith  Antomd. 
t.  Methinkt,  his  words  do  from  tuch  passion  fly, 
That  he  believes  himself ;  so  do  not  I. 
Prove  true,  imagination,  O,  prove  true. 
That  I,  dear  brodier.  be  now  ta'en  for  yon '. 
Sir  Ta.  Come  hither,  knight;  come  hither,  Fabian : 
e'll  whispero'er  a  couple  or  two  of  most  sage  saw;- 
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r-M.  Hen 
Yrt  Hring  in  m;  elau  ; 


my  brother  kuow 
n;  elau  ;  even  luch.  aaj  so, 
li  &IOU  wu  m^  brolhei ;  UHtbeweot 
Still  in  this  fashion,  coloni,  oruamenl. 
Far  knn  I  imiate  :  0 ,  if  it  prove, 
TMpfrtiara  bad,  andialt  wave«  freah  in  love.  [Eiii. 
Sir  To,  A  Terj  diihoneit  paltry  boy,  and  more  a 
e<Hvard  than  ahaie:  his  diahooeity^peais  in  leaving 
ha  friend  her«  in  neceuilyi  and  denying  him  ;  and 


Sir  And.  An  I  do  not. — 
Fai.  Came,  let'*  tee  the  eve 
Sir  r«.  I  daiB  lay  any  mon 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I — Tht  Slrtft  befart  Olrria's  Hmie. 

Ester  SiBASTiAN  and  Clonn. 
CI*.  Will  jon  Dtaie  me  believe,  thai  1  am  i 

Set.  Go  to,  go  to.  thou  art  a  foolisb  rellov ; 
lei  me  be  clear  of  thee. 

Ck,.  Well  behl  onl,  i'faith!  \d,  I  do  not  kn. 
yon  ;  not  1  am  not  lenl  to  you  by  my  luiy,  to  1 
yoo  cane  ipesk  with  her ;  nor  your  name  is  i 
■am  I  Coario  ;  nor  this  is  oat  my  nOH  neither. 
KMhiag.  that  ii  so,  ii  so. 

Sii.  1  pr'ytliee,  vent  thy  folly  somewhere  else 
net  kDoVst  not  me. 

CU.  »nl  my  folly !  be  has  heard  thai  word  of 
■aae  gnat  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fool.  Vent 
wn  blW !  I  am  afraid  this  peat  lubber,  the  world, 
wdlpnne  a  cockney.       '      ■  -■  -    -  ■   ■  ■• 


ckncT 1  pr'ythee  now,  ungiid  thy 

d  tell  me  what!  shall  vent  tomy  lady; 
eaau  i  tent  ui  her,  that  thou  an  coming  1 

Sik.  ]  pr'jthee.  Foolish  Greek,  depart  from  me ; 
There  '•  mon^  for  thee ;  if  you  tarry  longer, 
I  AaU  nre  worse  payment 

CU.  By  my  trolb,  thou  hast  an  open  band  :  — 
TV  K  aiii  men.  that  give  fooU  money,  get  themselvei 
a  gaod  npoit  after  fourteen  years'  purchase. 

Emit  Sir  Akdbkw,  Sir  Tobt,  and  Fabian.    , 

Sir  Aai,  Kow,  air,  bavel  met  youagaini  there's 
far  yon.  [Striking  SESAsriAN. 

Sfi.  Why,  there's  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there  : 
An  all  the  people  mad  1  [BMIir^  Sir  ANnnsw. 

S&  T*.  Hold,  Br,  or  I'll  throw  your  dagger  o'er 
AclMMe. 

C^  ThU  will  I  tell  my  lady  straight :  I  wouU 
BM  be  in  aooe  of  your  coat*  for  two-pence. 

[EsiE  Clown. 

Sv  T*.  Come  on,  sir;  bold.  [/ftrUing  Sebastian. 

Sir  A»4.  Nay,  let  him  alone,  I'll  ^  another  way 
la  soifc  whb  him ;  I'll  hare  an  action  of  battery 
apanslluB,  if  there  be  any  law  in  Illyria  :  though 
I  amck  him  bit,  yet  it's  no  matter  for  that 

Sib.  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  Tf.  Cotat,  sir.  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Come, 
ay  yni^  Miliar,  put  up  your  iron  :  you  are  well 

U.  i  «ill  be  free  from  thee.   What  wouldst  thou 


If  thou  dai'st  tempi  me  fuither.  draw  thy  sword. 

[Dram. 

Sir  to.  What,  whalT    Nav,  then  I  most  havean 

ounce  or  twoof  this  malapert  blood  from  you.  [I>r«H. 

Enltr  Olivia. 

OJi.  Hold.  Toby;  on  thy  life,  I  charge  thee,  hold. 

Sir  To.  Madam? 

Oti.  Will  itbeeverthnsi  Ungracious  wretch. 
Fit  far  the  Dtountains,  and  the  barbarous  caves. 
Where mannersne'erwerepreacb'dl  outof mysight! 

Be  not  offended,  dear  Ceiariol 

Rudeshy.  be  gone  1 — 1  pr'ythee,  gentle  friend, 

[tieuiir  Sir  Toby,  5iV  Andbiw,  and  Faiian. 
Let  thy  rairwlidom.  not  thy  passion,  sway 
Id  this  uncivil  and  unjust  extent 
Against  thy  peace.     Uo  with  me  to  my  house ; 
And  hear  thou  there  how  many  fruitless  pranki 
This  mffian  bath  botch 'd  up,  that  thoa  thereby 
May'st  smile  at  this;  thou  shall  not  choose  but  go; 
Do  not  deny :  Beahrew  hie  soul  for  me. 
He  started  ona  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 

Seb.  W  hat  relish  is  in  tbij'  how  runs  the  stream  ? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  else  this  is  a  dream : — 
Let  fancy  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  sleep; 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  still  let  me  sleep  1 

Oli.  Kay.  come,  I  pr'ythee  :  'Would  ihou'dsl  be 

Seb.  Madam,  I  will.  [nil'd  by  roe  ? 


01 

0,  say  so,  and  M)  be  ! 

'■-[a™,: 

SCENE  11.—^  I(i«mi 

OlivU's  IIOUH. 

Enltr  Ma 

xiA  and  Clow 

Ho 
beaixl 
rate; 

r.  Nay,  1  pr'ythee,  put 
;  make  him  believe  tho 
do  it  quickly:  I'll  call 

□□this  gown,  and  this 
art  >it  Topes  the  cu- 
ir  Toby  the  while. 

[Eiit  Mabia. 

dissembled  in  such  a  gown.  I  am  not  fat  enough 
to  become  the  function  well :  nor  lean  enough  to  be 
thought  B  good  student :  but  to  be  said,  an  honest 
man,  and  a  good  housekeeper,  goes  as  fairW,  as  to 
say,  a  carefurman,  and  a  great  scholar.  The  com- 
petitora  enter. 

Enin-  Sir  Tobv  Biich  and  Mabia. 

Sir  Td.  Jove  bless  thee,  master  parson. 

Cla.  Bmot  diet,  sir  Toby  :  for  as  the  old  hermit 
□f  Plague,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink,  veiy  wittily 
said  to  a  niece  of  king  Gotboduc,  TTial,  lAal  ii,  ii ; 
sD  I,  being  master  parson,  am  master  parson  :  For 
what  is  that,  but  that  1  and  is,  but  isl 

Sir  To,  To  him,  sir  Topas. 

Clt.  What,  boa,  I  say,— Peace  in  this  prison '. 

Sir  To.    The  knave   counterfeits  well ;    a  good 


ir  Topas,  good  sir  Topas,  go  to 


Malrolio  the  lun 
Mat.  Sir  Topas,  s 

Cln.  Out,  hyoerbolical  Aend !  how  veieit  thou  this 
man  1  talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladiesl 

Sir  To.  Well  said,  master  parson. 
"-'    Sir  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wronged  ; 
Topss.  do  not  think  I  am  mad  ;  they  %ave 

I  call  thee  by  the 
™„.,  .......0  ,  ,„,  .  aiu  uDfl  of  those  gentle 

at  will  use  the  devil  himself  with  courtesy ; 
liou,  that  house  is  dark! 
As  hell,  sir  Topas. 


good 

ideous  darkness. 

Clo.  Fye,thDudishonestSathanl 


,ab,GoOglc 


TWELtTH  NIGHT:   OR.  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


Via.  Why,  it  hath  tny-wiodowi.  Iimiparent  u 
banictdoci,  and  ihe  clear  (tan«  lowards  the  soutb- 
Donh  are  as  lustrous  as  ebony ;  and  y«t  couplaiDest 


iadarit. 

C2tr.  Madmaa.tbonaTTesl:  Isay,  there  iisodu-k- 
ness,  but  igaomoce  ;  in  which  Ihon  ait  more  pniiled, 
than  tlie  Egyptians  in  theii  fog. 

bfal.  I  Bay,  thit  house  is  ss  dark  as  ignorance, 
though  ignorance  irere  u  dark  as  hell ;  and  I  say, 
there  was  nevet  man  thus  abused :  1  am  no  more 
mad  than  you  are ;  make  the  trial  of  it  in  any  con- 


IT  grandam  might  haply 


[Si., 


Clo.  Whit  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras,  concern- 
ing wiM-fanl  1 

Mai.  That  the  aoul  of 
inhabit  a  bird. 

Cla.  Whatlhinkest  Ihouofhiiopiniont 

Mai.  1  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way  ap- 
prove his  opinion. 

Clo.  Fare  thee  well :  Remain  thou  still  in  da^- 
nen :  thou  shalt  hold  the  opinion  of  IMhagoras,  ere 
I  vill  allow  of  Iby  witi;  and  feaitokill  a  woodcock. 
leit  thou  dispones!  the  soul  of  thy  graiidain.  Fare 
thee  well. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  sir  Topas,— 

Sir  To.  My  most  exquisite  sir  Topas ! 

Cln.  Nay.  I  am  for  all  waters. 

Mar.  Thou  might'st  have  done  this  without  thy 
beard,  and  gown  ;  he  sees  thee  not. 

Sit  Te-  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring 
me  word  bow  thou  findest  him  ;  I  oould.  we  were 
well  rid  of  this  knavery.  If  he  may  be  conveniently 
delivered,  I  would  he  were  ;  for  1  un  now  so  far  in 
oflence  with  my  niece,  that  1  cannot  pursue  with  any 
safety  this  sport  to  the  upshot  Come  by  and  by  to 
my  cliamber.  [Einini  Sir  Toby  and  Maais. 

Civ.  Hey  Jiebin,  jolly  Robm, 
Tell  me  hoa  thy  lady  doei. 

Mai.  Fool.— 

Clo,  My  Utdy  u  unJnnd,  ftrdy. 

Mai.  Fool.— 

Cla.  Alat,  aky  it  At  Ul 

Mai.  Fool,  1  say  ;— 

Clo.  Sht  loBtt  BBotW — Who  calls,  hat 

Mai.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thou  wilt  deserve  well  il 
my  hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pen.  ink,  and 
»pei;  aslamagentlemsn,!  will  live  to  be  thank, 
fufto  thee  for 't. 

Clo.  Master  Malvolia  > 

Uai.  Ay.  good  fool. 

Clo.  Alas,  sir,  how  fell  yon  beudes  your  Eve  wilsl 

iUal.  Fool,  diere  naa  never  man  so  notoriously 
abused:  I  am  as  well  inmj  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art. 

Cla.  But  as  well?  then  you  are  mad,  indeed,  if 
you  be  DO  belter  in  your  wits  than  a  fool. 

MaL  They  have  be 
daifcoess,  send  mi 
they  can  to  fitte  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Via.  Advise  you  irtiat  you  say  ;  the  minister  ii 
here. — Malvolio,  Malvolto.  thy  nits  the  heavens  re. 
store  1  endeavom  thyself  to  sleep,  and  leave  thy  vain 
bibble  babble. 

Mol.  Sir  Topas, 

Clo.  Maintain  no  words  with  him. 
Who,  I.  sir?  not  J,  air.  God  b'w 
Topas. — Marry,  amen. — 1  will,  sit,  1 

Alol.  Fool,  fool,  fool,  1  lay.— 

Cla.  Alas,  sir,  be  patient.  What 
am  shent  for  speaking  to  you. 


:  here  propertied  m 


Mol.  Good  fool,  help  me  to  some  light,  a 
paper ;  I  tell  thee,  I  am  aa  well  in  my  wits 
man  in  lUyria. 

Ch.  Well-a-day, — that  you  were,  sir ! 

Mai,  By  this  hand,  I  am  :  Good  fool,  m 
paper,  and  light,  and  convey  what  I  will  > 
to  my  lady  ;  it  shall  advantage  tiiee  more  tl 
the  bearing  of  letter  did. 


Mai.  Believe  me.  I  un  not}  I 

Clo.  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  a  n 

his  brains.  I  will  fetch  you  light,  s 

U..I    v^..t    I'll  «......,»  ;t  r..  ,k. 


i  11  ^  mill  t|au  Ogata, 

Like  Is  1^  aid  vice. 
Your  need  it  suHain; 

IFla  vith  dagger  of  lath. 
In  Alt  ragi  and  Hit  wralh, 

Criet.  ah,  ha!  Id  the  Jmil: 
Like  a  mad  lad. 
Part  thy  nolle,  dad, 

jldin,  joadman  driivl.  fEiit. 

SCENE  III.— Olivia's  CordeR. 

Enter  SESAimu'. 

Seb.  This  is  the  air ;  that  is  the  glorious  tun ; 
This  pearl  she  gave  me,  I  do  feel't,  and  see't : 
And  though  'tis  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thua. 
Vet  'lis  not  madness.    Where  'a  Antonio  then  t 
1  could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant : 
Yet  there  he  wai ;  and  there  I  found  this  credit. 
That  he  did  range  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 
His  counsel  now  might  do  me  golden  service  : 
For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  my  setiie. 
That  this  may  be  some  eiror,  but  no  maiiness. 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 
So  far  exceed  all  instance,  all  discourse. 
That  I  am  ready  to  mistrust  mine  eyes. 
Andwrangle  with  my  reason,  that  persuades  me 
To  any  other  trust,  but  that  1  am  mad. 
Or  else  the  lady's  mad  ;  yet,  if 'twere  so. 
She  could  not  swaybet  bouse,  command  her  followers. 
Take,  and  give  back  aSain,  and  their  despatch, 
With  such  a  smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  beariiig. 
As,  I  perceive,  she  does :  there's  something  in't. 
That  is  deceivable.    But  here  comes  the  ladj. 
Entfl-  Ouvu  ond  a  Priest 

Oil.  Blame  not  this  haste  of  mine :   If  joii  meAo 
Now  go  with  me,  and  with  this  holy  man,         [well. 
Into  the  chaatiy  by  :  there,  before  him, 
And  underneath  that  coosocrated  roof, 
Plight  me  the  fall  assurance  of  your  faith  ; 
That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtful  soul 
May  live  at  peace  :  He  shall  conceal  it. 
Whiles  you  are  willing  it  shall  come  to  note  ; 
What  time  we  will  onr  celebration  keep 
According  to  my  birth.— What  do  you  say  T 

Seb.  I'll  follow  this  good  man,  uid  go  with  yoti  . 
And,  having  sworn  tniUi,  ever  will  be  true. 

Oli.  Then  lead  the  way.  good  father;— And  he*. 

That  they  may  fairly  note  this  set  of  mine !    [£i«u><(. 
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ACT  V. 


nowlBdeeof  mj- 


SCENE  I.— nu  Sinet  beftrt  Olivia's  Hinue. 
Enter  Clown  mil  Pabiis. 

Fat.  Sow,  u  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  we  bii  letter. 

Cla.  Good  master  Fabian,  pact  me  another  request. 

Fah-  Anj  thing. 

Ob.  Do  not  desire  to  »e  thiE  letter. 

Fab.  Tbat  ii,  to  give  o  dc^,  mid,  in  lecompense, 
desre  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Dcie,  Viou.  ami  Attendants. 

DiJuL  Belong  jou  to  the  ladv  Olitia,  Friends  1 

Cla.  Aj,  ail ;  we  are  some  of  her  trappings. 

DwJtc  I  know  thee  well  i  How  dost  thou,  mv  good 
MlowJ 

da.  Truly,  sir.  the  belter  for  my  foes,  and  the 
■one  ior  my  bieods. 

EhJa.  JxaX  the  contiary ;  the  better  for  thy  friends. 

Cio.  No,  sir,  the  worse. 

DtJa.  How  can  that  be  1 

Cle.  Many,  sir,  they  praise  me,  and  make  an  bis 
■f  me ;  now  my  foei  tell  me  plainly  1 1  ~ 
that  ttj  my  foes,  sir.  I  profit  in  the  knoi 
self  :  and  br  my  friend)  I  am  ibnsed.-  so  uiai,  con- 
elasions  to  be  a*  kissei,  if  yonr  four  negativei  make 
yvor  two  affirmatiTes.  why.  then  the  worse  for  my 
biends,  and  the  belter  for  my  foes. 

Dmkt.  Why,  this  ii  eicelfent.' 

CU.  By  my  troth,  hi.  no ;  though  it  please  yon  to 
be  oae  of  nij  &ienda. 

Dmki.  Thtia  shalt  not  IfC  the  worse  for  me ;  there's 

Cla.  Bat  that  it  wonld  be  donbte-dealing.  sir,  I 
■osldyan  could  make  it  another. 

Dtii*.  O,  yoQ  give  me  ill  counsel. 

Cb.  Put  your  grace  in  yonr  pocket,  sir,  for  this 
wmx,  aod  let  your  flesh  and  blood  obey  il. 

Dwb.  Well,  I  will  be  so  macb  a  sinner  to  be  a 
daahle  dealer ;  there's  another. 

ria.  Pnw,Mmiu{D,  t«rttB.iBagoodplay  ;  and  the 
oU  njing  is,  the  third  pays  for  all :  the  tripUj,  sir, 
i*  a  good  tripiHng  measure  ;  or  the  bells  of  St.  Beu- 
tet.  sir,  may  pnl  yon  in  mind  ;  One,  two,  three. 

f>iil«.  Yon  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me  at 
Ibithimc  if  you  will  let  your  tadyknow,  lam  here 
ta  speak  with  her,  and  bring  her  aloag  with  you,  it 
■ay  awake  my  bonnty  further. 

Cla.  MuTy,Bir,lullabytovaurbonnty.tdllIcome 
a^ain.    I  go,  sir  ;  bnl  I  woutf  —  "^ —  -'---'- 


<the  ■! 


k«l.  ai yon  »aj,  iir,  let  your  bounty  take  anap,  I  will 

awake  it  (son.  [£ni  Clown. 

Enter  Aktdnio  and  Officers. 

Til.  Here  comes  the  man,  ail,  that  did  rescue  me. 

Dmkt.  That  face  of  hix  1  do  remember  well ; 
¥«,  when  I  saw  it  last,  it  was  beamear'd 
A*  Uad  as  Vnlcan,  in  the  smoke  of  war  : 
.\  bawbling  rosel  wai  he  captain  of, 
Fet  shallow  diaaght,  and  bulk,  onpriiable  •, 
With  which  mch  scathfol  grapple  did  he  make 
With  tbe  Boct  noble  bottom  ot  our  fleet. 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  lo«, 
Cry'd  Eune  and  hoMmr  on  him. — What's  the  matterl 

1  Of.  Onino,  this  ii  that  Antonio, 
That  toaktbePhoBnii,  and  her  fraught,  from  Candy 
ii  be,  that  did  the  Tiger  boaid. 


I      Vis.  He  did  me  kindnei»,  sir ;  drew  on  my  side  ; 
But,  in  conclusion,  put  Btianve  speech  upon  me, 
I  know  not  what  'twas,  but  distraction. 

UuJw.  Notable  [nrate!  thou  salt-water  thief! 
What  foolish  boldness  brought  thee  to  their  mercies. 
Whom  thou,  in  lenns  so  bloody,  and  so  dear. 
Kaat  made  thine  enemies! 

Ant.  Omno,  noble  sir, 

Be  pleas'd  that  1  shake  off  these  names  you  give  me  ; 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate. 
Thongh,  1  confess,  on  base  and  ground  enough. 
Onmo's  enemy.     A  witcbciaft  i&ew  me  bithei : 
That  most  ingiatefui  boy  there,  bj  your  aide. 
From  the  rude  sea's  enrag'd  and  loamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem  ;  a  wreck  past  hope  he  was  : 
His  life  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  without  retention,  or  restraint. 
All  his  in  dedication :  for  bis  sake. 
Did  I  expose  myself,  pure  for  bis  tove, 
Into  the  danger  of  this  advene  town  ; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  when  be  was  beset ; 
Where  being  apprehended,  bis  false  cunning, 
(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger,) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  ac<jaaintance, 
And  grew  a  twenty-years-removed  thing, 
While  one  would  wink  ;  denied  me  mine  own  purse, 
Which  I  bad  recommended  to  his  use 
Not  half  an  hour  before. 

Via.  How  can  this  be  T 

DiAt.  When  came  be  to  this  town  ? 

Xal,  To^ay.  my  lord ;  and  for  three  months  before. 
(No  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy,) 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 
Enttr  OLin*  aiuf  Allendanti. 

DiiA«.  Here  comes  the  eounteu;  now  heaven  walks 

DD  earth. 

Bui  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thy  words  are  madness  i 
Three  months  this  youth  hath  tended  upon  me; 
But  more  of  that  anon, Take  him  aside. 

Oft.  What  wonld  my  lord,  hut  that  he  may  not  have, 
Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  serviceable? — 
Cesario.  you  do  not  keep  promise  with  me. 

Vi«.  Madam  1 

Duia.  Gracious  OUvia. 

Oli.  What  do  yon  say,  Ceiarial Good  my 

lord, 

Cio.  My  lord  would  speak,  my  dn^  hiuhea  me. 

Oli.  If  it  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord. 
It  is  as  fat  and  fulsome  to  mine  ear. 
As  howling  after  music. 

Dub.  Still  so  cruel  ? 

Oli.  Still  BO  constant,  lord. 

Duiu.  What!  lonervenenessl  you  uncivil  lady. 
To  whose  ingnle  and  unauspicious  altars 
My  soul  the  faithfull'st  offerings  hath  breath'd  out. 
That  e'er  deration  tendered !  What  shall  1  do  ? 

Oil.  Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  ^lU  be- 

Oufai.  Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do  it. 
Like  to  the  Egyptian  Ihiet.  at  point  of  death. 
Kill  what  I  love  ;  a  savage  jealousy. 
That  sometime  savours  aohly  !— But  hear  me  this : 
Since  vou  to  non-regaidance  cast  my  faith. 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  instrument 
That  screws  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favoMi 
Live  you,  the  niaible-breasled  tyrant,  still ; 
But  this  your  minion,  whom,  I  know,  you  love. 
And  whom,  by  heaven  I  swear.  I  tender  dearly. 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  he  sits  crowned  in  his  master's  spite. — 
Come,  boy,  with  me;  mythoughlsare  ripein  mischief : 
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TWELFTH  NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


I'll  tacrifice  the  lamb  that  I  do  love, 

To  ipite  a  raven's  heart  wilhin  a  dove.  [Goin^. 

Via.  And  I,  most  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly, 
To  do  ;ou  rest,  a  thousand  deaths  would  die. 

[FffUmring. 

Oli.  Whei«  EoeaCeuriol 

Vif.  AFterhimllcne, 

Moie  than  I  love  ihose  eyes,  more  than  my  life. 
More,  b;  all  mores,  than  e'er  I  ahall  love  wife : 
If  I  do  leign,  you  witneisei  above, 
Punish  my  life,  for  tainting  of  my  lovel 

Oil.  Ah  me,  deteated !  how  am  I  beguil'd  ! 

FiD.WhodoesbejuileyouT  whodoeadoyouwrongT 

Oli.  Haat  Ihou  forgot  thyself!     la  it  ao  lougl— 
Call  forth  the  holy  father.  [Eiil  an  Atlendaiit. 

Diikt.  Coma  anay.  ITa  Viola. 

Oli.  Whither,  my  lord!     Ceiario,  husband,  ataj. 

Oulu.  Husband! 


No,  my  lord,  DOl  I. 
Oli.  Alas,  it  is  the  baaeoeu  of  thy  fear, 
Thatmakea  Ibee  strangle  thy  propriety  : 
Fear  not,  Cesario,  lake  thy  fortunea  up ; 
Be  that  thou  know'st  thou  ait,  and  then  thou  art 
As  great  aa  (hat  thou  fear'st. — O,  welcome,  father  I 


r  Attendant  ami  Ptiesl. 


Ster 


Con£rm'd  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands. 

Attested  by  the  holy  close  of  lips, 

Strengithen'd  by  inteicbanrement  of  your  rings  ; 

And  all  the  ceremony  of  inis  comp&ct 

Seal'd  in  my  function,  by  my  testimony  : 

Since  when,  my  watch  hath  told  me,  lowaid  my  grave, 

1  have  travetiM  but  two  boon. 

Dukt.  O,  thou  dissembling  cub!  what  wilt  Ihou  be, 
When  time  hath  ww'd  a  griule  on  thy  case ! 
Or  will  not  else  thy  craft  so  quickly  grow. 
That  thine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow  ! 
Farewell,  and  take  her  ;  but  direct  thy  feet, 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  meet. 

Fid.  My  lord,  1  do  prote*!,— 

Oti.  O,  do  not  swear; 

Hold  little  faith,  though  thou  haat  too  much  fear. 
Enter  Sir  Ar^ouE^v  Aooe-cheek,  Kith  his  head  brakr. 

Sir  And.  For  the  love  of  God,  a  surgeon ;  send 
one  presently  to  sir  Toby. 

Oli.  What's  the  matter! 

Sir  Ajid.  He  has  broke  my  head  across,  and  has 
given  ur  Toby  a  bloody  coicomb  too :  for  the  lote  oi 
God,  your  help:  1  had  rather  than  forty  pound,  I 

Oli.  Who  has  done  this,  sir  Andrew  1 
Sir  And.  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Cesario :  we 
look  him  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil  iacar- 

Duke.  My  gentleman,  Cesario! 

Sir  And.  Ods  lifeliuga,  here  he  is^^Yoo  broke 
my  bead  for  nothing  ;  and  that  that  I  did,  I  was  sel 
on  to  do't  by  sir  Toby. 

Vio.  Why  do  you  speak  to  me!  I  never  hurt  yon  ; 
You  drew  your  sword  upon  me,  without  cause  ; 
But  I  bespoke  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not. 

SirAiui.  Ifabloodycoirombbeahurt,  youhavt 
hurtmc;  1  think,  you  set  nothing  by  a  bloody  coxcomb. 


>r  Sir  ToBi  Belch,  diiink,  IMbi/lii  Clown. 

comes  sit  Toby  halting,  yon  shall  bear  more; 

but  if  be  had  not  Wn  in  drink,  he  would  hava 

tickled  you  othen;ates  than  he  did. 

Dukt,  How  now,  gentleman  ?  how  ig 't  with  you  1 

Sir  To.  That 's  all  one  ;  he  has  hart  me,  and  there's 

e  end  on't. — Sot,  did'sl  see  Dick  surgeon,  sot! 

Clo.  O  he's  drunk,  sir  Toby,  an  hour  a^oe  ;  hi> 
eyes  were  set  at  eight  i'the  morning. 

Sir  To.  Then  he's  a  n^;ue.  After  a  passy-meMurc, 

a  pavin,  I  bate  a  drunken  rogue. 

Oft.  Away  with  him :  Who  hath  made  this  havoc 
with  them  ! 

Sir  And.  I  'II  help  you,  air  Toby,  because  we'll  bo 


StA.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  hurt  your  kiiia- 
But,  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood,       [mu  ; 
bars  done  no  less,  vrith  wit,  and  safety. 
irow  a  strange  regard  upon  me,  and 
By  that  I  do  perceive  it  hath  offended  you  ; 
Pardon  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vowa 
We  made  each  other  but  so  late  ago. 

Dufce.  One  face,  one  voice,  one  baint,  and  two 
A  natural  perspective,  that  is,  and  is  not.  [persons; 

Set.  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio  ! 


e  I  have  1 
M.  Sehasi 


St  thee. 


Ant.  How  have  you  made  division  of  yonraelf  > — 
.n  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
ban  Oese  two  creatures.    Which  is  Sebastian  ! 

O'i.  Most  wonderful ! 

Sdi.  Do  I  stand  there  !  I  never  had  a  bmtber  : 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nature, 
Of  here  and  every  where.     I  had  a  sister. 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  surges  have  devour'd  : — 
Of  charily,  what  kin  are  you  to  me  !         [To  Vioi.s. 
What  countryman!  what  name  '.  what  parentage* 

Fib.  Of  Messaline  :  Sebastian  was  my  father  ; 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too. 
So  went  be  suited  to  bis  watery  tomb  : 
If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  suit 
You  come  to  fright  us. 

Stb.  A  spirit  I  tun,  indeed  : 

Hut  am  in  that  dimension  grossly  clad. 
Which  from  the  womb  I  did  participate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
I  should  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek. 
Am]  say— Thrice  welcome,  drawned  Viola  ■ ' 

Pto.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 

Sib.  And  BO  bad  mine. 

Fid.  And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her  birth 
Had  number'd  thirteen  yean. 

Seb.  O,  that  record  is  Hvely  in  my  soul ! 
He  finished,  indeed,  his  morUl  act. 
That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  yesrs. 

Fin.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  us  happy  both 
But  this  my  masculine  usutp'd  atliie. 

Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jump, 

Thatlam  Viola:  which  to  confirm, 

I  'II  biin^  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town. 

Where  lie  my  maiden  weeds  ;  by  whose  gentle  help 

I  "as  prcserv'd,  lo  serve  this  noble  count ; 
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lOo 


AO  tht  BccuneBca  of  laj  bctnne  uoee 
Hath  bc«n  bctinen  thii  ladj  and  thu  loid. 

SA,  So  comei  il,  ladj,  iron  hai«  beea  miMook; 
tr<  Oitiu. 
BbI  nanre  to  ber  bias  draw  in  that 
Yoa  mtnld  have  been  cootracled  to  a  maid ; 
N*st  are  yOQ  tberein.  b;  my  life,  deceii'd, 
YoQ  an  bctrolh'd  botb  to  a  maid  and  man. 

Dula.  Be  not  amai'd;  rigbl  aobte  i)  bis  blood.— 
If  tbit  be  K),  as  jet  the  glais  Beemi  tme, 
I  ^aQ  haTE  share  in  thi>  moit  happy  wreck  : 
Bo]r,ibmibastsaidtoniea>lioui«Dddmes,  [TdVio. 
Tbon  aeta  ihonld'st  love  woman  like  to  me. 

Via.  And  all  thoie  sajingx  will  I  orer-tweai ; 
And  all  Ibose  cwearingi  keep  as  true  in  laul, 
Ai  doth  that  oibed  continent  the  £ie 
That  seren  dsj  from  night. 

Dmit.  Cite  me  tbj  hand  ; 

Awl  let  me  lee  thee  in  thy  inrnjao'i  weeda. 

Via,  The  captain,  that  did  bting  me  fint  on  ihore, 
Hatb  my  maid  ■  garmenti :  he  vpon  rome  actioD, 
U  >ow  ID  duiance  :  at  Malvolio  s  toit, 
A  Kntieman,  and  follower  of  iny  lady'i. 

OU.    He  shall  ealajge   him:— Fetch  Malvolio 
Aad  jet,  alas,  now  1  tememb«r  me,  [hither  : — 

11x7  laj,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  distract 

Rt-tiUrr  Clown,  with  a  Utter. 
A  BUHl  eitracting  betay  of  mine  owb 
Fnm  mj  remembtance  dearly  baotsh'd  hii. — 
How  does  be,  sinah  1 

Cte.Trolf,  madam, he  holds  Beliebnbal  the  ttaTs't 
in  hia  case  may  do :  he  has  here 
[  shonld  hare  ^vea  it  to  you  U 


a  madmaa^a  einatleft  are  ao  gos- 
mnch,  when  Inej  are  delivered. 


Ctai.Troly,  n 

writal 

p3s.sc 

OIL  Open  it.  and  read  lu 

Oa.  Look  then  to  be  well  edified,  when  the  Toot 
^etivus  tbe  «*w^wi»t,  ; — ^j^  t^  Lord,  mai^m,^' 

OH,  How  now  !  art  thou  mad  1 

CliL  No  madam,  I  do  but  read  madness  ;  an  your 
ladyifaip  will  haie  il  as  it  ought  to  be.  you  must 
sDmob. 

Ob.  IVTtlMe,  read  i'thy  right  wits. 

CIt.  So  1  do,  madonna ;  but  to  read  his  right  wits, 
is  to  read  thu  ;  therefare  perpend,  my  princess,  and 
live  ear. 

OU.  Read  it  yon,  sirrah.  [Fo  F*bi*n. 

Fa*.  [ie»ds.]  Bj  ihi  Lord,  vadam,  you  wrong  at, 
^ui  the  wrU  sAof  1  knoie  it :  though  you  have  put  nt 
■aw  dvfaua,  and  fiivu  year  drunlim  rourin  mlt  ovtT 
*(.  yrt  katt  I  lA«  fcnu^I  of  »i/  tma  oi  owll  <u  your 
laJ«iqp.  /  JkASC  your  owa  toUer  that  irutuctd  me  to 
iki  tmibma  I  put  on;  with  thoahich  I  doubt  not  bat 
to  it  ayny  aBufc  rwAl,  «■  ymt  nnch  Aamo.  Think 
^tUMjomfltam.  1  lavt  my  duty  a  IHtUunthought 
•f.^d  irtak  out  of  my  iijury. 

Tho  madly-tmd  Malvolio. 

OIL  Did  he  write  this? 


OLaeeU 

My  lord,  so  please  yon,  these  liiiDgs  farther  thought 
To  Aiak  me  a*  well  a  sister  as  a  wife,  [on, 

Om  day  iball  crown  the  alliance  on't,  so  pic  "  — 
Hoe  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost. 

Datt.  Madan.  I  am  most  apt  to  embrace  your 

oBet. —  [tarrice  done  him. 

Year  laaner  qnils  you  ;    [To  Tiola.]  and,  for  your 

So  Bifb  against  the  mettle  of  your  sex, 

Sa  ba  keaotb  yooi  soft  and  tender  btcediog, 


And  unce  you  call'd  me  master  for  so  long, 
Here  is  my  hand  ;  you  shsll  from  this  time  be 
Yonr  master's  mistress. 

l^'i.  A  lister? — you  are  she. 

Bo-tntir  Fabtsh,  unit  SIalvouo- 

Duio.  la  this  the  madman  1 

OU,  Ay,  my  lord,  this  tame : 

How  now,  Malvolio  1 

Mat,  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrong, 

Notorioas  wrong. 

on.  Have  I,  Malvolio  1  no. 

MaL  Lady,  you  have.  Pray  you,  peruse  that  letter ; 
You  mast  not  now  deny  it  ii  yonrliand. 
Write  from  il,  if  you  eaa,  in  hand,  or  phrase  , 
Or  say,  'tit  not  your  seal,  nor  your  inTenlioo  : 
YoD  can  say  none  of  this  :  Well,  grant  it  then. 
And  lell  me,  in  the  modesty  of  honour, 
Why  you  have  given  me  such  clear  lights  of  fan 

Bade  me  come  smiling,  anr* '  - 

To  put  on  yellow  stoi^ii^,  a 
Upon  sir  Tobv,  and  the  lighter  peopla  ; 
And,  acting  this  in  an  obedienl  hope. 
Why  have  you  suffer'd  me  to  be  imprison'd. 
Kept  in  a  dark  house,  visited  by  the  priest. 
And  made  the  moet  notorious  geek,  and  gtdl. 
That  e'er  invenliou  play'd  on  ?  tell  me  why. 

on.  Alas,  Malvolio,  this  is  not  my  writing, 
Though.  I  confess,  much  like  the  character; 
But,  out  of  queitioD,  'tii  Maria's  band. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  she 
First  told  me,  thou  wast  mad  ;  thou  cam 'si  in  smiling, 
And  in  such  forms  which  here  were  presuppos'd 
Uiwn  thee  in  the  letter.    Pr'ythee,  be  conleot : 
This  practice  hath  moat  shrewdly  pasi'd  upon  thee  : 
Bat.  when  we  know  the  grounds  aod  authon  of  it, 
Thoa  shall  be  both  the  plaintiff  and  the  )udge 
Of  thine  own  causa. 

Fab,  Good  madam,  bear  me  speak  ; 

And  let  no  c^uarrel.  nor  no  brawl  to  come. 
Taint  the  coudition  of  this  present  boar, 
Which  I  have  wooder'd  at.     In  hope  it  shall  not. 
Most  freely  1  confess,  myself,  and  Toby, 
"''  this  device  against  Malvolio  her«, 

m  tome  stubborn  and  uocourteous  parts 
bad  conceived  againsl  him  :  Maria  writ 
The  letter,  al  ur  Toby's  great  imparlance  ; 
In  recompense  whereof,  he  halh  married  her. 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  fbllow'd. 
May  lather  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge  ; 
If  ihal  the  iujories  be  justly  weigh'd. 
Thai  have  on  botb  sides  past. 

OIL  Alas,  poor  fool !  how  have  tbey  bafled  thee  '■ 

Cto.  Why,  aoma  art  bom  great,  tonu  achievt  great' 
Rsu,  and  lomi  hast  grtatata  throum  vpon  thorn.  1  was 
one,  air,  ia  thit  interlude  ;  one  sir  Topas,  sir  ;  but 
that's  all  one  :— By  the  Lord,  fool,  I  om  nol  mod  ;— 
But  do  yoa  remember  ^  Uadam,  why  Laigh  you  si 
fliicA  a  ^rr^  ratcai  7  an  i/m  tmiU  not,  he  I  gogg'd : 
Andthua  the  whirligig  of  time  brings  in  his  revenges. 

BfaJ.  I'll  be  revenged  on  the  whole  pack  of  you. 
[Erii. 

on.  He^hath  been  most  notoriously  abos'd. 


Upon  I 
Webs 


Duie.  Fursi 


Lhim, 


Whenlh. 

A  solemn  combination  shall  be  m 
Of  our  dear  souls— Mean  time,  sweet  Nster, 
We  will  not  part  from  hence. — Cesario,  come  ; 
iball  be,  while  you  are  a  man  i 

fancy's  queen.     [Ere 
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SONG. 
U'htH  that  Itmuanda  lit 

tVilk  A«y,  he,  tW  mnd 
Afeoliih  thing  mat  Init  a  ley, 

Far  tht  rain  it  rairutk  (wrjr  day. 
Bui  vhtn  I  camt  te  Han't  nIaU, 

With  kts,  he,  th4  wind  and  tht  rain, 
'Cainit  kaaoi  and  thi^mtn  ihut  Ihtir  gttt. 

Far  lAi  rain  it  rainMA  tvtry  Jay, 


With  hey,  he,  lb  uind  and  lh« 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 

liny  bay. 


By  neaggering  amid  I  ntver  thritu. 

For  tha  rain  it  raineth  ciwry  day. 
fiul  whtn  I  ciuiu  unM  my  bed. 

With  A<y,  Ad,  the  trind  and  thi  rain , 
With  loB'pull  Mill  had  draaktn  htad. 

Far  tht  rotn  il  nineth  nwrji  day. 
A  greal  whiU  ago  the  aarld  begun. 

With  hty,  he,  the  mud  and  the  rain, 
Bui  IAbI'c  ail  ana,  our  ptay  it  dant, 

pUatt  you  every  day. 


'ITiii  pin  ij  iq  ihi  ■»«¥»  Hft  4l«cwii  ud  uat.  Hid  in  lonu 
>f  tU  llBkwr  leuH  uqnl^uVrEiuKinnu.    kfnt-rhttk  ii 
atvura  witli  trtat  pnpriatT,  bu  h»  clunncr  ii,  in  a  gz«a(  ,  _,-o.. 
bieuuR.  ihfti^  of  quanj  hLtuity,  ud  U  tbenfi>T«  not  tht    full  ld 


«lt7^!b«ih  nil 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


VlCINTIO,  i>lJw  if  VkdUL 

Aroiio,  lard  deputy  in  the  Dnkc'l  obnnet, 
ElULDi,  an  anettnt  lard,  joined  leitk  Angtlo 

ddputaCion. 
Clattdio,  a  yminf  jenlianan. 

Tttu  DtA«r  lilw  nntJflMn. 


Tbohai,  Fitsb,  tKaJtian. 

Elbow,  a  fiitvplr  cmilofrff. 
FitoTB,  afoetiihgentlemm. 
Clown,  lervant  ti  Mn,  Over-dona. 

BiHMiiBDiNE,  a  diaeiute  pritaner. 
IsABELLi,  filter  It  Claudio. 
Mabmni.  betrothed  to  Angelo. 
JvuFT,  biloned  by  Claudio. 


SCENE.— Vienna. 


li«Duk«. 


SCENE  I.— in  Apartment  jn  the  Dukt'i  Palace. 
Enter  DuiE,  Escilds,  Lordi,  and  Atteodanti. 


Eical.  My  lord. 

Duke,  Or  gaiemineiil  [he  properties  ta  unfold, 
le  to  affect  ■peecti  and  discourse  ; 


Since  1  am  put  to  know,  Ihit  you 


tlkat,  the  liau  of  ill  adiice 
My  Btreogth  can  give  you :  Thea  no  more  remaiiu 
But  thai  to  your  lufficiency,  an  your  worth  i>  able. 
And  lei  them  work.    Tbe  nature  of  our  people. 
Our  city's  iuBlitutioDi,  and  the  tenos 
For  common  justice,  you  are  an  pregnant  in, 
Ai  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember :  There  ii  our  conuniBuaa, 
From  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp. — Cftll 
I  aay,  bid  come  before  uaAngelo. —  [hither, 

[Erii  on  AlleDdanL 
What  figure  of  ui  think  you  he  will  bear  t 
For  you  mutt  know,  we  have  with  apeciaJ  loul 
Elected  him  our  abience  to  aupply  ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  dreit  him  with  our  love ; 
And  given  bis  depulalion  all  the  organs 
or  our  own  power :  What  think  you  of  it! 

Etcal.  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  unde^  such  ample  grace  and  honour. 
It  is  lord  Angelo. 

£nler  Ahoklo. 

DiiAe.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Ang.  Alwaya  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 

Dukt.  Angelo, 

There  i*  a  kind  of  character  in  thy  life. 
That,  to  the  observer,  doth  thy  history 
Fully  unfold  :  Thyself  and  thy  belongings 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,  as  to  waste 
Thyself  upon  thy  virtues,  them  on  Ihee. 
Heavea  doth  with  ns,  as  we  with  torches  do  ; 
Not  light  them  for  themselves  ;  for  if  our  virtaen 
Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  'twere  all  alike 
As  if  we  Dad  them  not.  Spirits  are  nol  finely  touch 'd, 
Bui  to  fine  issues :  nor  future  never  lends 
The  smillesl  scruple  of  her  eicellence, 
Bui,  like  ■  thrifty  goddeu,  she  detennines 
Herself  the  glorv  of  a  creditor. 
Both  thanks  and  use.    But  I  do  bend  my  s|)(H^h 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  II. 


To  aoe  that  can  mj  put  ia  htm  adv^rtUc ; 

Hold  therefore,  Aneelo ; 

In  oar  remove,  be  ihou  at  fnJI  ounalf : 

JUottalily  and  mere;  in  Vlenua 

lire  in  ttij  toogue  and  heart:  Old  Eacnloi, 

TkoDgfa  first  ID  qaeitiou,  ii  tby  aectmdaij : 

A*g,  Haw,  good  my  lord, 

Lei  tfiefe  be  iodk  mora  teat  nude  of  mj  metal, 
BefoR  w  Doble  and  lo  great  a  figuie 


Lo  jou  \  therefore  talte  your 
Obt  baite  &om  heitce  ii  of  >o  quick  co 
Thmt  il  prefen  itself,  and  leaves  unqac 
MaCtcn  of  needful  value.   We  ihall  w 
As  tine  and  out  coDcerniius  shall  imj:        .  . 
How  it  goes  with  as ;  and  do  loot  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.   So,  bie  yon  welt : 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  lears  you 
or  your  commiswons. 

Aitg.  Vet,  give  leave,  my  lord, 

That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Doit.  Sdy  h^te  may  not  admit  il ; 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  10  do 
With  any  scmple :  your  scope  is  as  mine  Own  : 
So  ID  entbrce,  or  qualify  the  laws 
.\i  la  your  »ul  seems  good.   Give  me  yoni  hand  -, 
in  pnvily  away :  I  love  the  people, 
Bat  do  not  like  to  stage  me  to  their  eyes : 
Tboagh  it  do  well.  1  do  not  relish  wdl 
Their  load  applause,  and  avei  vehement : 
N«  do  1  think  the  man  of  safe  discretion, 
nu  does  aAect  it.    Once  more,  bie  yon  well. 
jl'g-  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  purposes ! 
EmimL  Lead  forth,  aid  bring  you  hack  ■-  ^—~—- 
Dtkr.  I  thank  yoo:  Faieyouwell. 
EksL  I  shall  cfesire  you,  >ii,  lo  ^ve  me  leave 
To  hare  free  speech  with  you  ;  and  it  concerns  me 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place : 
A  power  1  have  ;  but  of  what  strength  and  nature 
I  m  aotyet  instructed. 

inf.  'TIS  so  with  me :— Let  ub  withdrur  together. 
And  we  may  soon  our  satisfaction  have 
Teaching  that  pmnt. 
£iE>^  I'll  wait  upon  your  honour. 

[Ermnl. 

SCENE  II — A  SirsM. 

EnMT  Lnao  and  tiw  Gentlemen. 

Lacw.  If  Ike  duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  come  not 

to  loapositioD  with  the  king  of  Hungary,  why,  then 

aO  ihe  dukes  fall  upon  the  king. 

1  Gest-  Heaven  giant  us  its  peace,  but  not  the 
king  of  Hoagary's ! 

LuM.  ThoD  concludesl  like  the  sanctimonions 
wau,  that  went  to  tes.  with  the  ten  com 
in  icraped  one  out  oi  the  table. 

ICbu.  Thon  shall  cot  steal? 

Lnao.  A«,  that  he  laied. 

I  Got-  Why,  'twas  a  commandment 
IW  captain  ana  all  the  test  from  their  functions  ; 
Ikty  pat  forth  to  steal :  There's  not  a  soldier  of  us 
an.  thu,  in  the  thanksgiving  before  mea 
At  jcthion  well  thai  prays  for  peace. 

t  Cat-  I  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 

Lutia.  I  believe  thee ;  for,  I  think,  thou 


t,  doth  relish 


1  Gntl. 

Lucid.  Ay!  why  not 
ontrovem  r   As  fi 

ricked  villain,  desi 
1  Gml.  Welt,  Ihi 


'hou  thyself  art  a 
e  went  but  a  pair  of  sheen  be- 
there  may  between  the  listi  and 


Lmiu.  I  grant;  a 
the  velvet:  Thou  ai 

1  Gmi.  And  thou  the  velvet :  thou  art  good  velvet; 
thou  art  a  thiee-pil'd  piece,  1  warrant  tliee  :  I  had  as 
lief  be  a  list  of  an  English  keney,  as  be  pil'daithoo 
ut  pil'd,  for  a  French  velvet.     Do  I  speak  feelingly 


Lurie,  I  think  than  doil 


and,  indeed,  with  m 


painful  feeling  of  thy  speech :  1  will,  eut  of  tliine 
own  confession,  team  to  begin  ihy  health  ;  bot  whilst 
I  live,  forget  to  dnok  after  thee. 
1  Gmt.  I  think,  I  have  done  myself  wrong ;  tiavs 

t  Got.  Yes,  that  tboa  hast ;  whether  thou  art 
tainted,  or  free. 

Liwiii.  Behold,  behold,  iriieia  madam  Mitigation 
comes!  I  have  purchased  is  many  diseases  under 
her  roof,  as  come  to  — 

1  Gent.  To  what,  I  pray  1 


1  Gint.  Ay,  and  m 


id  dollars  a-year. 


1  Gent,  TIlou  art  always  fguring  diseases  in  me  : 
but  thou  art  full  of  error  ;  I  am  sound. 

Lucio.  Nay,  not  as  one  would  say,  healthy ;  but 
■o  sound.  IS  things  that  are  hollow  :  thy  bonet  are 
hollow  :  impiety  has  mads  a  (east  of  thee. 
Enter  Bawd. 

1  Gent.  How  now  'I  Which  of  your  hips  has  the 
most  profouod  sciatica  ? 

BaiDd.  Well,  well  i  there's  one  yonder  arreated,  and 
carried  to  prison,  was  worth  five  Inonsand  of  yon  alL 

1  Oinl.  Who's  that,  I  pray  thee  ''. 

fimnl.  Marry.sir.  that  >  Clandio.  signiorClaudio. 

1  Cent.  Claudio  to  prison!  'tis  not  so. 

Bawd.  Nay,  but  I  know,  'lis  so  :  1  lawhimanett- 
ed;  saw  him  carried  away;  and,  which  is  niore,irith- 
in  these  three  days  his  head's  to  be  chopped  off* 

Z,ucto.  But,  after  all  this  fooling,!  would  not  have 
it  10 :  Art  thou  sure  of  thisl 

BaauL  I  am  too  sure  of  it ;  and  it  is  fbr  getting 
madam  Juliettawith  child. 

Ludo.  Believe  me.  this  may  be :  he  promised  to 
meet  me  two  houn  since ;  and  he  was  ever  precise 
in  promise  keeping. 

i  Cent.  Besides,  you  know,  it  draws  something 
near  to  the  speech  we  hsd  to  such  a  purpose. 

1  Geni.  Bui  most  of  all,  agreeing  with  the  procla- 

Lucia.  Away  ;  let's  go  learn  the  truth  of  it 

[Eiiant  Luno  and  Gentlemen. 
Baad.  Thus,  what  with  the  war,  what  with  the 


Enter  Clown. 
Clo.  Yonder  man  is  carried  to  prisoii. 
Bated.  Well ;  what  has  he  done  1 
Clo.  A  woman. 

Bawd.  But  what's  bis  offence  7 
Clo.  Gtopiag  for  troutsin  apeculiar  river. 
Bnwd.  What,  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  him 
Clo,  No  ;  but  there's  a  woman  with  maid  by  bin 
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I  Oft 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


You  tuTC  not  heud  of  iIm  pioclinulion,  hiveyau? 

Bami,  What  procUnutiaa.  man  1 

Cio.  All  haoiei  in  the  lubutbs  of  Vienna  matt  be 
plack'd  dom. 

Soni.  And  what  iha]l  become  of  thote  in  lh«  city  ? 

Cla,  Thej  ihall  ataod  for  wed :  ihajr  had  gone 
down  too,  but  tbat  a  wiu  burgher  pal  in  for  theiD. 

Bawd.  But  ihall  dl  our  houiei  of  retort  in  Che 
■uburbibe  puU'd  down! 

Cla.  To  the  grauod,  miitreu. 

Bawd.  Why, here'aa  change,  indeed,  in  thecom- 
monwealth!  Wbal  shall  become  of  me ! 

Cla.  Come  ;  fear  not  you  :  good  couaiellon  lack 
no  clients:  though  you  change  your  place,  you  need 
not  change  your  trade ;  I'll  be  yoni  tapsler  slilt. 
Courage;  there  will  be  pitylaken  00  you:  you  that 
have  worn  your  eye*  aimoat  out  in  the  service,  you 
will  be  coniidered. 

BamL  Whal'a  todo  here,  ThomaiTapiler?  Let's 

Citt.  Here  comes  signior  Claudio.  led  by  the  pro- 
vost 10  piiioD  :  and  theie  's  madam  Juliet.  [£nun(. 
SCEKE  m.—nisamt. 

EntiT  Ftovott.  Cliudio,  Juliet,  and  OScen  ; 

Ldcio  and  two  Gentlemen- 
Claud.  Fello«,  wbydost  thoushewme  Ihnstothe 
Bear  me  Co  prison  where  I  am  coomiittud.     [world  T 

Pro.  I  do  it  not  in  evil  dispowtion, 
Bat  from  lord  Angela  by  special  charge. 

Claud.  Thus  can  the  demi-god.  Authority, 
Make  as  pay  down  for  our  offence  by  weight. — 
The  wordj  of  helTen  ;— on  whom  it  will,  it  will 
On  whom  it  will  not,  so  ;  yet  stilt  'tii  just. 

Ludo.  Why,  how  now,  Clandio  ?  whence  comes 
Ihii  restraint  T 

Claud,  From  loo  much  liberty,  my  Lucio,  liberty ; 
As  surfeit  is  the  father  of  mncn  fast. 
So  every  scope  by  the  immoderate  use, 
Turns  to  restraint :  Our  natures  do  pursue, 
(Like  rats  that  ravin  down  their  proper  bane,) 
A  thirsty  evil,  and  when  we  drink,  we  die. 

Lueio.  If  1  could  speak  so  wisely  under  an  arrest, 
I  would  send  for  certain  at  my  creditors  :  And  yet, 
to  say  the  truth,  I  had  as  lief  haie  the  foppery  of 
fteedom,  as  the  morality  of  imprisonment. — V"  ' 
thy  oAnce,  Clwdio  1 

Cinud.  What,  but  to  speak  of  would  offend 

Lada.  What  is  itl  murderT 

Ctowl.  No. 

Lucia.  Lechery  1 

Cloud.  Call  it  so. 

Prop.  Away,  sir ;  you  mutt  go. 

Clatid.  One  word,  good  friend: — Lucio,  ■  word 
with  you.  [Takti himciidt. 

Lucio.  A  hundred,  if  they'll  do  you  any  good. — 
It  lechery  so  look'd  sAerl 

Cloud.  Thus  stands  it  with  me  : — Upon  a  true  con- 
I  got  possession  of  Julietta't  bed  ;  [trbct, 

You  know  the  lady  ;  she  is  fast  mj  wife, 
Sate  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
Of  outward  order  :  this  we  came  not  to, 
Oikly  for  propagation  of  a  dovfer 
Remaining  in  me  coffer  of  her  friends  ; 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  love. 
Till  time  had  made  them  for  us.     But  it  chances. 
The  stealth  of  our  moat  mutual  entertainment. 
With  characters  too  gross.  Is  writ  on  Juliet. 

f^ciD.  With  child,  perhapsl 

ChHd.  Unhappily,  even  so. 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  duke. — 
Whether  it  be  the  lault  and  glimpse  of  ntwnesi ; 


Or  whether  that  the  body  public  b« 

A  horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride. 

Who,  newly  in  the  teal,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  lets  it  straight  feel  the  spur  : 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place. 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
I  staler  in : — But  this  new  governor 
AwsXea  me  all  the  enrotl'd  penalties. 
Which  have,  like  unscour'd  armour,  hung  by  the  wall 
So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacs  have  gone  rouod, 
*     '  looe  of  them  been  worn  ;  and,  for  a  name, 

t>uti  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
y  on  me  : — "lis  surely,  for  a  oame. 
Lueu.  1  warrant,  it  is  :    and  thy  head  stands  so 
tickle  on  thy  shoulders,  that  a  milkmaid,  if  she  bs 
in  love,  may  sigh  it  off.     Send  alter  the  duke,  and  ap- 
peal to  him. 

CJotid.  I  have  done  so,  but  he's  not  tobe  found. 


And  there  receive  her  approbation  : 

aint  her  with  the  ^uger  of  my  state ; 
Implore  her  in  my  voice,  that  the  make  friends 
To  the  strict  depu^  ;  bid  herself  assay  him  ; 
' '"tve  great  hope  m  that :  fotin  heryoulh 

ire  it  B  pnine  and  tpeechleai  dialect, 
Such  aa  movet  men ;  beside,  she  hath  nroaperoui  art 
When  the  will  play  with  reiMin  and  diicoune. 
And  well  the  can  persuade. 

Lucia.  I  pray,  she  may:  aa  well  for  the  encou- 
ragement of  the  like,  which  else  would  stand  under 
— levout  impoattion  ;  as  for  the  enjoying  of  thy  life. 
lio  I  would  be  sorry  should  be  thus  foolishly  ioat 

a  game  of  tick-tack.     I  '11  to  her. 

C&ud.  I  thank  you,  good  Mend  Lncio. 

Lucia.  Within  two  hours, 

ClavJ.  Come,  officer,  away.  [£uunt. 

SCENE  IV.— A  Moaanin/. 
Enter  Dcxe  and  Friar  Thomk. 

Duh.  No;  holy  father]  throw  away  that  thought  ; 
elieve  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  of  love 
an  pierce  a  complete  bosom  :  why  I  desire  thee 
a  give  me  secret  harbour,  hath  a  purpose 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  ainu  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 

Fri.  May  your  grace  speak  of  it  t 

Dulu.  My  holy  sir,  none  better  knowi  than  yon 
How  I  have  ever  lov'd  the  life  removed  ; 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies. 
Where  youth,  and  coats,  and  witless  bravery  lM«p«. 
I  have  aeliver'd  to  lord  Angelo 
(A  man  of  stricture,  and  firm  abatinence,) 
My  absolute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  supposes  me  ttavell'd  to  Poland  ; 
For  so  I  have  strew'd  it  in  the  common  ear. 
And  so  it  is  receiv'd:  Now,  pious  sir, 
You  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this ! 

Fri.  Gladly,  my  lord. 

Duke.  We  have  strict  statutes,  andmosl  biting lawa, 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  for  head-strong  steeds, > 
Which  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  let  sleep ; 
Even  like  an  o'ergrown  lion  in  a  cave. 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey  :  Now,  as  fond  fathers 
Having  bound  up  the  threat'ning  twigs  of  birch. 
Only  to  stick  it  in  their  children's  sight. 
For  terror,  not  to  use  ;  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  more  mock'd,  than  fear'd  :  so  our  decreets 
Dead  to  infliction,  to  themselves  are  dead  ; 
And  liberty  plucks  justice  by  the  note. 
The  baby  beats  the  nurse,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all  decorum. 
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ACT  II.— SCENE  I. 


Fii  li  Tvfttoil  m  your  enxce 

Tiiilm«tlul<icd-iiip  justice,  iwheu  yon  pl«a»'d  : 
Ad  Dill  yen  noK  dreadful  -would  h*.ve  teem'd, 

tWi.  X  do  tear,  too  dreadrul ; 

!iii  'm  tny  fnlt  to  gtTC  the  people  *cope, 
Tumid  be  <oj  tTiumj  to  strike  and  gall  them 
r«¥tolbidllkemdo:  Tor  we  bid  UiU  be  doDC, 
Wita  dil  deed*  h>Te  theii  pemusaive  pau. 
All  int  the  pnniibment.      Therefore,  indeed,  tay 
Ibnon  An^lo  impfu'd  the  office;  [ritk«r. 

Whi  may,  in  the  unotuh  of  my  name,  strike  nDme, 
iai  yx  my  nMuie  neiei  la  t£e  liKhl, 
To  ia  n  tandet :  And  to  behold  hu  any, 
I  will,  u  'men  a  brother  o(  jour  oider, 
Vnii  tnth  piince  Mid  people  :  therefure,  I  fr'j^hte, 
Stpph  me  with  the  habit,  and  ioitruct  me 
Hoa  1  may  fonaally  in  person  bear  me 
like  a  tnie  friai.     oloTe  leasons  for  this  actian, 
it  du  more  leiaure  shall  I  render  joi ; 
Oily,  dui  ODe  ; — Lord  Aogelo  i»  preciie  ; 
^udi  at  a  guard  with  envy  ;  scarce  confeasea 
Tbai  hii  bknd  flom,  or  that  hia  appetite 
Ii  Bon  to  bread  than  atone  :  Hence  abali  ve  we. 
If  poser  chuee  pnrpoae,  what  our  seemers  be. 

[Ei„«. 
SCENE  V,— J  Ntmuery. 
EaUr  1t™h.«  and  Fhanciici* 

liat.  And  ha>e  you  nnni  no  further  privileges  1 

Frca.  Ate  not  these  large  enough  1 

1Mb.  ¥es,  truly:  1  sp^  not  as  desiring  more  ; 
But  ndier  wishing  a  more  itrict  restraint 
Upn^aister-htwd.  th«  TOtuisIs  of  saint  Clare. 

!«•.  Ho!   Peace  be  in  this  place'         [Wiihin. 

in*.  Who's  that  which  colli! 

Frmm.  It  ia  a  man's  voice :  Gentle  Isabella, 
Tarn  yon  the  key,  and  know  his  business  of  him  ; 
Yoa  vaj,  I  may  not ;  you  are  yet  answom  i 
Wh«  you  haTc  Tow'd,  you  must  not  speak  with  men, 
Bot  in  Ae  presence  of  the  prioress  : 
TVa.  if  yDB  apeak,  you  must  not  shew  your  face : 
Or,  if  jou  shew  your  lace,  you  must  not  speak. 
He  calli  again  ;  I  piay  you  answer  him. 

[£iil  FuHdid. 

JbL  Peace  and  piosperi^  '.  Who  is 't  that  calls : 
E<mr  Lecio. 

lacij.  Hail,  virgin,  it  yoube;  as  those  ch«ek'rM«i 
I^adaia  you  are  no  less  !  Can  you  so  stead  me, 
As  bcMg  ma  to  the  sight  of  Isabella, 
A  aorice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  sister 
To  her  unhappy  brothe)  Claodio  1 

Itat.  Why  ner  unhappy  brother  1  lei  me  ask  ; 
The  cadwi,  for  I  now  must  make  yon  know 
I  SB  thai  laabella,  and  hi*  sister.  [you  : 

Ixia-  Gentle  and  fair,  yonr  brother  kindly  greets 
Ket  la  be  weary  with  you.  he'*  in  prison. 

Imi,  Woe  me!   For  what  1 

Lad:  Far  that,  whichif  myself  might  be  hisjudge. 
He  ihffuld  receive  his  punishment  in  thanks : 
lie  hath  got  his  friend  with  child. 

Imk.  Sa,  make  me  not  yonr  story. 

Lwia.                                                   It  is  true. 
(  weald  bM — Ihongh  'tis  my  familiar  sis 
With  Baidi  to  soem  the  lapwii^.  and  to  jett, 
Taanc  far  from  heart,— '^  -"  — -— 

IhjdTOI 


Vour  brother  and  his  lover  have  embrac'd  : 
As  those  that  feed  grow  full;  a*  blossoming  time. 
That  from  the  seedness  the  bare  fallow  brings 
To  leeming  foison  \  even  so  her  pleotaoui  womb 

Eipresseth  hi*  full  tilth  and  husbandly. 

iui.  Some  one  wilh  child  by  him ! — My  cousin 
L«cio.  Is  iLe  your  cousin  I  [Juliet  1 

fioi.  Adopledly;    as  school -maid*  chan^    their 

By  vain  thonght  apt  aflection.  ' 


Byvoar 


lapwii^.  ani 

tlay  with  all  virgins 
y'd,  and  sainled ; 


be  taik'd  wilh  in  lincerity, 


Ltiei.'. 


She  it 


liat.  O,  let  him  many  her  I 

Lucia.  This  is  the  pobl. 

The  duke  is  very  sbangely  gone  from  hence  ; 
Bore  many  gentlemen,  myself  being  one, 
In  baud ,  and  hope  of  action  :  but  we  do  learn 
By  those  thai  know  the  very  nerves  of  stale, 
Uii  giving*  ont  were  of  an  infinite  distance 
From  his  true-meant  design.     ITpoa  his  place, 
And  with  full  line  of  his  anthorily. 
Governs  lord  Angelo  :  a  man,  whose  blood 
Is  very  snow-broUi ;  one  who  never  feel* 
The  wanlan  stings  and  motions  of  the  sense  ; 
But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  nalurml  edge 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fasu 
He  (to  give  fear  to  use  and  liberty. 
Which  have,  for  long,  tun  by  the  hideous  law. 
As  mice  by  lions.}  luth  pick  d  out  an  acl. 
Under  whose  heavy  sense  your  brother's  life 
Falls  into  forfeit:  he  airasti  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  close  the  rigour  of  the  statute 
To  make  him  an  example  ;  ill  hope  i*  gone, 
Unlesi  yon  have  the  grace  by  your  fair  prayer 
To  soften  Angela  :  And  that  '■  my  pith 
Of  business  'twiit  yau  and  your  poor  brother. 

lub.  Doth  he  loseek  his  life) 

Lucig.  Has  censur'd  him 

Already  ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  hath 

Iiab.  Ala*  I  what  poor  abili^  'i  In  me 
To  do  him  good  I 

Lucis.  Assay  the  power  you  have. 

lub.  My  power '.  Abu !  I  doubt, — 

Lucio.  Our  doubts  are  Irailors. 

And  make  us  lose  tbe  good  we  oft  might  win, 
By  fearing  to  attempt:  Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  bim  leam  to  know,  when  maidens  sue. 
Men  give  like  gods;  but  whenthey  weep  and  kneel. 
All  their  petitions  are  as  freely  theirs 
As  they  themselvea  would  owe  them. 

lui,  I'll  see  what  I  can  do. 

Lueiff.  Sul,  speedily. 

lab.  1  will  about  it  straight ; 
No  longer  slaying  but  to  give  the  mother 
Notice  of  my  affair.    I  humbly  thank  you  : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother  :  soon  at  nig^t 
I  'II  aend  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 

Lucis.  I  take  my  leave  of  yon. 

Itab.  Good  sir.  adieu.  [Ehuhi. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— J  Halt  in  Angela's  H«m. 
£nltr  Anoelo,  E«c*lus.  a  Justice,  Provost, 

Officers,  and  nhtr  Attendants. 

Ang.  We  must  not  make  a  scare-crow  of  the  Ian . 
Setting  it  up  to  fear  the  birds  of  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  it 
Their  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 

Eical.  Ay,  but  yet 

Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little. 
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MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


Thtufall.uiilbniiwIodaaU]:  Ala*!  ihiigcnllemui, 

Whom  1  would  UTfl,  htd  a  most  noble  fuher. 

Let  but  jour  honour  know, 

(Whom  I  believe  to  be  moil  ilrait  in  Tirtne,) 

Tbal,  in  the  workine  of  vour  own  aOecIiona. 

Hid  lime  coher'd  with  place,  or  place  with  wishing, 

Ur  that  the  raulute  acting  of  your  blood 

Coold  have  atuin'd  the  eSect  of  your  own  purpaie, 

WbeHier  you  had  not  lometime  iu  jour  life 

Err'd  in  thii  point  which  now  jou  ceniure  bim. 

And  pull'd  the  law  upon  you. 

Av.  Til  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Etralui. 
Another  IhiDg  to  fall.    I  not  deny, 
The  juiy.  pauing  on  the  prUoDer'i  life. 
May,  in  the  sworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  tw« 
Guiltier  thu  him  they  try:  What'i  open  mule  to 
That  justice  teiiea.    What  know  the  lawi,   [jnitiee. 
That  thieves  do  paii  on  thievei  ^  Til  very  pregnuit. 
The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  iloop  and  take  it, 
Becauie  we  lee  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  tee, 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  iU 
You  may  not  >o  eiunuate  hia  oflence. 
For  I  have  had  inch  faults  ;  but  rather  tell  me. 
When  I,  that  censure  bun.  do  so  oflend. 
Let  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death, 
And  nothing  come  in  partial.    Sir,  be  must  die. 

Etatl.  Be  it  ai  your  wisdom  will. 

Ang.  Where  ii  the  provost  ^ 

Pm.  Here,  if  it  like  jonr  honour. 

Aag.  See  Ibat  ClauiUo, 

Be  eiecnted  by  nins  to-morrow  morning : 
Bring  him  hia  confeiior,  let  him  be  prepaj'd  ; 
For  that's  the  otmoat  of  bis  pilgrimage. 

[Eiit  Frovoat. 

EieaL  Well,  heaven  forgive  him  !  and  forgive  ui 
aome  lis*  by  sin,  and  lome  by  virtue  fall :        [all  1 
Some  run  from  brakes  of  vice,  and  aniwer  none  ; 
And  some  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

Enln-  Elbow.  Fboth,  Clown,  Officers,  Ifc. 

Etb.  Come,  brii^  tbem  away :  if  these  be  good 

tbem  away. 

Ang.  How  now.  iir<  Whafi  your  name?  and 
what's  the  matterl 

Elb.  If  it  pleaie  your  boQDur.  lam  the  poor  duke's 
conitable.  and  my  name  is  Elbow  ;  t  Jo  lean  upon 

C'  iitice,  sir,  and  do  bring  in  here  before  your  gvod 
Dnour  two  notorious  benefuton. 

Ang.  Benefactors  1  Well;  what  benefaclon  are 
they  T  are  they  not  malefactors  1 

Kill.  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  know  not  well 
what  they  are  :  but  precise  villuas  tbey  are,  that  I 
am  sure  of;  and  voidof  all  profaaatianintbe  world, 
that  good  Christians  ought  to  have. 

EkuI.  TTiis  comes  off  well;  here 'i  a  wise  officer. 

Ang.  Goto:  What  quality  are  they  af  1  Elbowis 
your  name!  Why  doit  thou  not  speak.  Elbow  1 

Cle.  He  cannot,  Mr;  he's  out  at  elbow, 

Ang.  What  are  you,  sirT 

Elb.  He,  sirl  a  Upster.  sir;   purcelbawd 


Einil.  By  the  won: 
Elb.  Ay.  sir,  by  mistress  Overdone's  means:  but 
she  spit  in  his  face,  lO  she  defied  him. 
Clo.  Sir.  if  it  please  your  honour,  this  is  not  so. 
Elb.  Prove  it  before  these  varlets  here,  thoo  ho- 
nourable man,  prove  iL 
£>cai.  Do  yon  hear  bow  he  misplaces  1 

Clo.  S 


Elbow,  being,  as  I  say,  with  child,  and  beiai 

Ct  belly'd,  and  longing,  ai  I  said,  forprunei;  ua 
ng  but  two  in  the  dish,  ar  '--■^    "-"■ 


a 


they  say.  pluek'd  down  in  the  suburbs-,  and  now 
she  profetaea  a  hot-house,  which,  I  think,  is  a  very 
ill  hoase  too. 

Etcal.  How  know  you  Ibati 

Elb.  My  wife,  sir,  whom  I  detest  before  heaven 
and  your  hi 


.  she,  that  this  bon 


sr  therefore! 

•M  myself  also,  u  well 

be  not  a  bawd's  houie. 


ng  (saving  your 

tiono 

r's  re 

■;;,nc^)f«  stewed 

pmn^;  .?,  we  had  bu 

the  houie.  which  at 

that  very  distant  ti 
diah.acdshofumie 

tood.  as  it  were,  in  a  InH- 

;  your  honoun  have 

seen  such  dishes ; 

they 

t  China  diihei,  bat 

"liTa'rir-. 

no  matter  for  the  diih,  sir. 

Cl».  No,  indeed 

sir,  not  of  a  pin :  you  are  therein 

n  the  light:  but,  to  the 

point 

.^'l^^-'^j'^. 

here,  ^is  very  nun,  having  eaten  the  rest,  as  I  said, 
1,  as  I  lay.  paying  for  Uem  very  bonestly ; — (ot, 
yon  know,  master  Froth,  I  could  not  give  job 

three-pence  again. 
FrBth.  Mo,  indeed. 
Clu.  Very  well:  you  being  then,  if  you  be  reman- 

ber'd,  cracking  the  itone*  of  the  afornaid  prunes. 
Froth.  Ay,  so  I  did,  indrnd. 
Clo.  Why,  veiy  well :  I  telUng  yon  then,  if  yon 
:  remember'd,  that  such  a  one,  and  such  a  one,  were 

past  cure  of  the  thing  vou  wot  of.  unless  they  kept 
iij  good  diet,  as  1  told  you. 
Frath.  All  this  is  true. 
Clo.  Why,  very  well  then. 

Eical.  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool :  to  the  poi- 
>se.— What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  that  he  balk 
.use  to  complain  of  1  Come  we  to  what  was  done 


a  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 


Clo.  Sir.  y. 

Clo.  Sir.  bulyouihall  come  to  it,  by  yourhoDOur'i 
leave  :  And,  I  beseech  you,  look  into  master  Froth 

ther  di^  at  Hallovrmas  :— Waa't  not  at  Hallow- 
13,  mailer  Froth  I 
Frolft.  AU-hallownd  eve. 
Clo.  Why,  very  well ;  1  hope  h«re  be  trnlbi :  He, 
',  silting,  a*  I  aay,  in  a  lovieicbair,  sir; — 'twas  in 
e  Buncii  of  Grapa,  where,  indeed,  yon  have  a  de- 
light to  sit :  Have  you  notl 

FrDiA.  I  have  so ;  becauie  it  is  an  open  room,  and 


ights  are  longest  there :   I'll  take  my  leave. 

And  leave  you  ibe  hearing  of  the  cause  ; 

Hoping  you  'II  find  good  cause  to  whip  them  all- 

EicaL  I  think  no  lesi :  Good  morrow  to  your  loid- 

sbip.  [f^l  AnOILo. 

Now,  sir.  come  on :  What  was  done  to  Elbow'i  wife. 

Cla,  Once,  sitT  there  was  nothing  done  to  hei 
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T&.  I  beseech  jau,  lir,  ask  faim  what  Ibis  m 
<bd  IP  mj  wife. 

Cla.  I  beseech  your  hoDOur.  isb  me. 

ZnaL  Well,  »r:  what  did  Ihis  gentleman  to  ht 

Cla.  I  beseech  yon,  ur,  look  in  this  renttemai 
bee : — Good  mastei  Froth,  look  upon  hii  hoaour ; ' 
^agwdpaipwe:  DDthyourhoaonrmj 

EiemL  kj,  sir,  very  well. 


mark  it  well. 
IT  see  any  haira  iii 


tXftKi  bog 


EtaO.  Well,  1  > 
Oa.  Dolhjour 
EteaL  Why,  no 
On.  I 'II  be  SI. 
wont  thing  about 
the  *ant  tbiBE  about  him.  how  could  master  Froth 
ds  the  constable's  wife  any  haim 
IT  boDODi. 

[1  the  rigbt:   Conitable,  what  say 

EA.  Fint,  an  ii  like  you,  the  hoase  is  a  resjwcted 
h«ue;  oeil,  this  isBiespected  fellow;  and  hu  mis 
Ims  is  >  respected  woman. 

Cia,  ByLhishajul,  lir.hiswife  is  ■  more  respected 
wBBan  tb>D  any  of  us  all. 

Ea,  Varlet,  ihou  liest ;  tl 
the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that 
witk  man,  woman,  or  child. 

Cla.  8ii,  she  was  respected  with  him  before  be 
■anied  witk  her. 

r  Ini- 

■  £b.  OthoDcaiiifT!  OthouTarlet!  OlhoB  wicked 
Hunitsl  <  I  respected  with  hei.  before  1  was  mar- 
ried u  her  T  If  evei  I  was  lespecled  with  ber,  oi  she 
with  me.  Ut  Dot  your  worship  think  me  the  poor 
dake'i  obxr  :— Prove  this,  thou  wicked  HuuuW, 
oil]  h»e  mine  action  of  battety  on  thee. 

Eieoi.  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  tb'  ear,  you  might 
hne  your  action  of  slander  too. 

Ctt.  Many,  I  thank  your  good  worship  for  it : 


nL  Tmly. 

is  kiai,  ilku  thoB  i^klst  discover  if  thou  couldst, 
It  Ub  coDtinne  in  his  counes,  till  tbou  know'st 
•butkey  are. 

£A.  Harry,  I  thank  yimr  worship  for  it: — Tbou 
•Wit,  Ihou  tricked  varlet  now,  what's  come  upon 
ihte ;  thou  art  to  contiaue  now,  tbou  varlet ;  thou 

(It  m  OODtlDBtt. 

tiod.  Where  were  you  bora  friend  J  [To  Fboth. 

Tmk.  Here  in  Vienna,  sir. 

ij^L  Are  JOD  of  fourscore  pounds  a  year  1 


Ql  a  tapster  ;  a  poor  widow's  t^ter. 

&MJ.  youtmistms'snamel 

Clii.  Hiitress  Over-done. 

£ksJ.  Ualh  sbe  had  anymore  thanonebusbuid? 

CU,  Kine,  sir ;  Over-done  by  the  last. 

tioL  Kine !— Come  hither  to  me,  master  Froth. 
Wauer  Frotfa,  I  would  not  have  you  acquainted  with 
tsfSers:  Ibeywill  draw  you, master  Froth, and  you 
■til  bao^  them:  Get  you  gone,  and  let  me  hear  no 

Fnxk.  I  thank  your  worship:  For  mine  own  part, 
I  aetet  codw  iota  an;  room  in  a  taphouse,  but  I  un 

EtitL  Well ;  ■«>  more  of  it,  Diaater  Froth  :  fore- 
■eJL  [Eril  Fboth.J— Come  yoo  hither  to  me,  mas- 
M  tsfMer  ;  irhBt't  your  name,  master  tapster! 


£ia<f.  what  else  7 

Clo.  Bum,  sir. 

£taJ.  Troth,  and  ^our  bum  is  the  greatest  thing 
about  you  ;  so  that,  m  the  beastliest  seose,  you  are 
Pompey  the  great-  Pompey,  yon  are  partly  a  bawd, 
Pompey,  howsoever  you  colour  it  io  Mdng  a  tapster. 
Are  you  not!  come,  tell  me  tnie ;  it  shall  h«  the 

Ch.  Truly,>ir,Iam>paorrellow,ibatwOBldliTe. 
Kical.  How  would  you  live,  PompejrT  W  being  a 
bawd  !     What  do  you  think  of  the  trade,  Pompey  ? 
is  it  a  lawful  trade  ? 

Clo.  If  the  law  would  allow  it,  air. 
FmbI.  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey : 
DOr  it  shall  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna. 

CId.  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  lud  spay  all 
the  youth  in  the  city? 

Eital.  No,  Pompey. 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  id  my  poor  opinion,  they  will  lo't 
then  :  If  your  worship  will  take  order  for  the  drabs 
and  the  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear  the  bawdi. 

Etcal.  There  are  pretty  orders  beginoing,  1  can 
tell  you  :  It  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Clo.  If  you  head  and  hang  all  Uiat  ofleod  that 
way  but  for  ten  jeai  together,  you'll  be  glad  to  give 
out  a  commissioa  for  more  heads.  If  this  law  bold 
in  Vienna  ten  year,  I  '11  rent  the  fairest  house  in  it, 
after  three  pence  a  bay :  If  yon  li>e  to  ue  this  come 
to  pus,  say,  Pompey  told  you  so. 

Eteal.  Thank  you,  good  Pompey:  and.  in  le. 
qnital  of  your  prophecy,  hark  yoo, — I  advise  you, 
let  me  not  find  you  before  me  agaia  upon  any  com- 
plaint whatsoever,  no,  not  for  dwelling  where  you 
do )  if  I  do,  Pompey,  I  iball  beat  you  to  your  tent, 
and  prove  a  shreird  Cesar  to  you  ;  in  plain  dealing, 
Pompey,  I  shall  hare  you  wtupt :  so  for  this  time, 
Pompey,  fare  you  well. 

CJii.  I  thank  your  worship  for  your  good  counsel ; 
bnt  I  shall  follow  it,  as  the  Besb  and  fortune  shall 
belter  delermine. 

Whip  me  1  No,  no  ;  let  carman  whip  his  jade  ; 
The  valiant  heart's  notwhiptoutof  bis  trade.  [£iil. 

Steal.   Come  hither  to  me,  muter  Elbow ;  come 

Lher,  master  Constable.    How  loi^  have  you  been 

this. place  of  constable  7 

Elb.  Seven  year  and  a  half,  ur. 

Eiatl.  I  thought,  by  your  readiness  in  the  office, 
yoo  had  continued  in  it  some  time  :  You  say,  seven 
years  together  T 

Eli.  And  a  half.  sir. 

Eical.  Alas !  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  yon  \ 
They  do  you  wrong  to  put  you  so  oft  upon 't :  Are 

■re  not  men  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  serve  iti 

£U.  Faith,  sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  such  matters : 
as  they  are  chosen,  they  are  glad  to  choose  me  for 
them ;  I  do  it  for  some  piece  of  money,  and  go 
through  with  all. 

^Kal.  Look  you,  bring  me  in  the  names  of  some 
I  or  seven,  the  most  sufficient  of  your  parish. 

£U.  To  your  worship's  house.  sirT 

Eual.  To  my  house  :  Fare  you  well.  [Eii(  Ei.- 
iw.J  What's  o'clock,  think  you? 

^lUt.  Eleven,  sir. 

EieaL  I  pray  you  home  to  ^oer  with  me. 

Jait.  I  humbly  thank  yon. 

Eical.  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Claudia  ; 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

JiM.  Lord  Angelo  is  severe. 

EmL  It  is  but  needful  1 

Mercy  is  not  Itself,  that  oft  looks  so  ; 
Pardon  is  still  the  nurse  of  second  woe  : 
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SCENE  ll^AiuHher  Rami  in  itit  URK. 
Enter  Pravoit  and  a  Serviol. 

5m>.  He  '*  hearing  of  a  oiuu ;  he  will  come 
III  tell  him  of  you.  [sMight. 

Pm.  Praj  you  do.  [Eat  Servant.]  I  '11  know 
Hii  pleuura  ;  may  be,  he  will  relent:  Alai. 
He  htlh  bat  as  oSended  in  a  dreun  ! 
All  ucd,  all  1^,  imack  oC  thii  vice  i  ind  he 
Todiaforil!  — 

Enter  Anoelo. 

Aitg,  Now,  what  'i  the  maltei,  proroitt 

Pnv.  I*  it  your  will  Clandioihalldie  to-morrow  1 

Ang.  Did  I  not  tell  thet,  yea1  kadsl  Ihaa  not 
Why  doit  thou  uk  again  1  [order  t 

Frov.  Le>t  I  might  be  loo  rash  : 

Under  youi  good  correclioB,  I  have  seen, 
When,  after  eieCDtion,  judgment  hath 
Repeated  o'er  hia  doom. 

AHg.  Go  to  ;  let  that  be  mine : 

Do  you 
And; 

What  ihall  be  di 
She '»  very  near  I 

Aug.  Diapoie  other 

To  lome  more  fitter  place ;  and  that  with  speed. 
Rt-ealer  Servant. 

Sen.  Here  ii  the  usier  of  the  man  condemn'd, 
Deurei  acceu  to  jou. 

Aag.  Hath  he  «  sister? 

Ptw.  Ay,  my  good  lord  ;  a  very  virtuous  maid. 
And  to  be  >hortly  of  a  siilerhood, 
ir  not  already. 

Ang.  Well,  let  her  be  admitted.     [Erit  Servant. 
See  you,  the  fornicatress  be  remov'd  -, 
Let  her  have  needful,  but  not  lavish  means  ; 
There  shall  be  older  for  it. 

Entir  Lncio  and  IsiBELLi. 

Pm.  Save  your  honour  1  [0£iring  lo  rtlire, 

Ang.  Stay  ■  little  while — {Te  Isab,]     You  are 
welcome  :  What  'a  your  will  7 

lui.  1  am  a  woeful  suiter  to  your  honour, 
Pleaie  bat  your  honoui  hear  me. 

Ang.  WeU  ;  what '«  your  suit  ^ 

!(■£.  There  is  a  vice,  that  most  I  do  abhor. 
And  moat  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  juitice  ; 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  must ; 
It  plead,  but  that  1  am 


You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  desire  it : 
To  him,  I  say. 

Iiab.  Must  he  needs  die  7 

Ant.  Maiden,  no  remedy. 

Isab.  Yes  ;  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon  him, 

nd  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the  mercy. 

Ang.  r~"  —  -■-'■ 


luldT 


islooUte. 


It  wUl,  ■ 


IwiUoi 


Atw 

/tal 
I  do  beseech  you,  let  it  be  his  fault, 
And  not  my  brothet. 

Prm.  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces ! 

Ang.  Condemn  the  fault,  and  not  the  actor  of  it '. 
Why,  every  fault  '■  condemn'd,  ere  it  be  done  : 
Mine  was  the  very  cipher  of  a  function, 
To  find  the  faults,  whose  fine  stands  in  record, 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

Tub.  O  just,  but  severe  law  ■ 

I  had  a  brother  then. — Heaven  keep  your  honour '. 

Lucis.   [ro  IsiB.]   Give't  not  o'er  to;  to  him 


/tab.  But  can  vou,  if  you  ' 

Ang.  Look,  what  I  will  not,  ibat  1  cannot  ao. 
lub.  But  might  you  do 't,  and  do  the  world  no 

f  w  your  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  remorse 
U  mine  is  to  him  7 

Ang.  He's  se 

Liaie.  You  are  too  cold.  [Tf  I 

Iiah.  Too  latel  wb^,  no;  I,  that  do  speak  a  word. 
May  call  it  back  again  i  Well,  believe  this, 
No  ceremony  that  lo  great  ones  'longs. 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword. 
The  manhal'i  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace. 
As  mercy  does.     If  he  had  been  as  you, 
And  yon  as  he,  yon  would  have  slipl  like  him  ; 
But  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  so  stem. 

^11^.  Pray  you,  begone. 

Isab.  I  would  (0  heaven  I  had  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Isabel  t  should  it  then  be  thus  ! 
No ;  I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  judge. 
And  what  a  piisoner. 

Lucid.  Ay,  touch  him  :  there 's  the  vein.    [ Jiutc 

iJi^.  Your  brother  is  a  forfeit  of  the  law. 
And  you  but  waste  your  words. 

lub.  Atas  !  alas  1 

Why,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  forfeit  once  ; 
And  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took, 
Fonnd  out  the  remedy  :  How  would  yon  be. 
If  he,  which  is  the  top  of  judgment,  should 
But  judga  you  asyou  are'  0,  think  on  that ; 
And  mercy  dien  will  breathe  within  your  lips, 
tike  man  new  made. 

Atie.  Be  you  content,  fair  maid  ; 

It  it  the  law,  not  I,  condemns  3raur  brother  : 
Were  he  my  kioiman,  brother,  or  my  son. 
It  should  be  thus  with  him  ; — be  must  die  lo-moirow. 

liab.  To-morrowT  0,  that's  sudden  I  Spare  him. 

He 's  not  prejnj'd  for  death  '.  Even  for  our  kitchen* 
We  kill  the  fowl  of  season ;  shall  we  serve  heaven 
With  less  respect  than  we  do  minister  [7"^  = 

To  OUT  gross  selvesi    Good,  good  my  Imd,  beUiink 
Who  is  It  that  hath  died  for  this  offence  > 
There's  many  have  committed  it. 

Lk™.  Ay,  well  said. 

Ang.  The  law  halh  not  been  dead,  though  it  hatb 
hose  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  evil,      [slept  : 
If  the  first  man  that  did  the  edict  infringe. 
Had  aniwer'd  for  his  deed  :  now,  'lis  awake  ; 
Takes  note  of  what  is  done ;  and,  like  a  prophet. 
Looks  in  a  glass,  that  shews  what  future  evils, 
(Ether  now,  or  by  remissness  new-conceiv'd, 
And  so  in  progress  to  be  halch'd  and  bom,) 


Ang.  I  shew  it  most  of  all,  when  I  shew  justice  ; 
For  uen  I  pity  those  I  do  not  know, 


another.    Be  satisfied  ; 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow ;  be  content. 

liab.  So  you  must  be  the  Gnt,  thet  gives  this  md- 
And  he,  that  suffers  :  0,  it  is  eicellent        [tence ; 
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Imk.  Ca«]d  gnat  men  thonder 
Ai  Joie  hintMU  doe*,  Jove  woiild  ita'ec  be  qi 


:  woai  De  s  moii  usni  a, 
ee, — like  an  uigcT  ape, 
itic  tricki  before  bigfa  bean 
;eli  weep  ;  wba,  wiUi  oni  s[ 


VctoIiiI  heal 

Soh'tt  [he  anwedceable  and  gnorti 

Ton  tlie  soft  mjrue ; — But  nuui,  proud  man 

Dim  in  a.  little  brief  authority  ; 

M«t  ignocuit  of  what  be' s  moit  auni'd, 

Ot  glan  aaKiice,-  '" 

Haji  neh  hntaatic 

it  oake  tbe  aageli  i      ,  , 

Wanld  all  thoueelves  laugh  mortal. 

[mob,  O,  to  him,  to  him,  weucb :  he  will  relent ; 
He  'i  "— i-g,  I  perceive 't 

PMr.  Praj  heaven,  ibe  win  bim ' 

Int.  We  cuiDot  woeh  our  brother  with  onrself 
Gieal  men  maj  jeit  mlh  uinti :  'lis  wit  in  ihem  ; 
Bat,  m  the  less,  fool  profanatiDn. 

Lmtit.  Tbon  'n  in  the  ri^t.  girl ;  more  □'  that. 

In*.  HuU  in  the  captain  '■  but  a  choleric  word, 
WUch  in  the  xikliei  ia  flat  blaiphem;. 

£•00.  Art  advii'd  o' thai!  more  on 't. 


Thai  ikiu  thre  vice  o'  the  tc 


I  itself, 
■kiu  thre  vice  o'  the  top :  Go  to  your  bo 
k  Ihare ;  and  aik  niur  heart,  wbal  il  dolh 
Thai 'ibkemrbtotheri  fault:  ifilconlbia 
A  Bstatal  goiltineu,  inch  as  is  his. 
Let  it  DM  satud  a  tbosetit  upon  yonr  tongue 
A^wnt  my  bfotbcr'i  life. 

J>y.  [aiU*.]  She  speaks,  and ' 

Sack  tcaae,  that  my  vose  breeds  with  it. — 
bti.  Ceatle  my  lord,  tnm  back.  [you  well. 
1^.  I  wiD  bethink  ne : — Come  again  lo-roorrow. 
Ii£.  Harit,  how  I  '11  bribe  jou :  Good  my  lord, 
Jag.  How!  bribe  met  [tarn  bacL 

bH.  At,  with  mch  gifts,  that  heaven  ihall  share 
Laat.  Vol  had  mair'd  all  else.  [with  yoo. 

1*^  NM  with  fond  iheheli  of  the  teslAd  gold, 
Or  mmti.  whaee  laiea  are  either  rich,  or  poor, 
Ai  fiarj  vahwa  them  :  but  with  true  prayers, 
That  ihall  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  there, 
Ea  saa-riae :  pearars  from  preserved  souls. 

To  nothinc  tesnpoimL 
Jmg.  WeU;eomelome 

Laa*.  Go  to  ;  it  ia  well ;  away.   [Andt  U  Isabel. 

ImI-  Heaven  keep  yonr  boikonr  safe  t 

Ju.  Amen :  for  I 

Am  £at  way  going  to  temptation,  [iliida. 

Vheic  pnjen  croas- 

Imt.  At  what  hour  to 

%sll  I  attend  yosr  lordship  1 

Atf.  At  sny  tin 

Iti.  Save  your  hoiuui ! 

[Enint  Lucio,  IgtaaLLi,  aiul  Provost. 

Mag-  From  thee ;  even  from  thy  virtue  !— 

Wkt?sAii1wkafaAis1  Ii  this  her  bait,  or  mine 
TW  lemfMi,  or  the  tempted,  who  nns  laoat  7    Ha 
Bat  sfe ;  nor  dotb  abe  tempt :  bul  it  is'I, 
TWt  lying  by  the  violet,  in  the  san. 
Da,  ■*  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower, 
Canilbe, 


Shall  we  deaire  to  raie  the  sanctnanr. 
And  pitch  our  evils  there  1    O.  fy,  fy,  fy  ■ 
What  dosi  thou  T  or  what  art  thou,  An^Io  ! 
DosI  thou  desire  her  foully,  for  those  (bines 
That  make  her  good  T   O,  let  her  brother  live : 
Thieves  for  their  robbeiy  have  authority, 
Whenjudgesslealthemselves.  What  *  do  I  love  her. 
That  !  desire  to  hear  her  speak  again. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyeil    What  is't  I  dream  ont 
0  cunning  enemy,  that  to  catch  a  saint, 
With  saints  doit  bail  thy  book  !    Most  dangerous 
Is  (hat  lemptalian,  that  doth  goad  us  on 
To  sin  in  loving  virtue  :  never  could  the  strumpet. 
With  all  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  nalure. 
Once  stir  my  temper  ;  but  this  virtuous  maid 
Subdues  me  quite  ; — Ever  till  aow, 
When  men  were  fond,  I  smil'd  and  wonder'd  how. 
[Eiil. 
SCENE  III.— J  Roam  U  a  Pru«. 
Enttr  Don,  lialiitBJ  liJia  a  Friar,  and  Provost. 


Dukt.  Boondbymycharity,  and  my  bless'dorder, 
I  come  to  visit  the  afflicted  spirits 
Here  in  the  prison  :  do  me  lbs  common  right 
To  let  me  see  Ihem ;  and  to  make  me  know 


Look,  here  comes  one  ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine, 
Who  blling  in  the  flames  of  her  own  youth. 
Hath  blister'd  her  report ;  She  is  with  child ; 
And  be  that  got  it,  sentanc'd :  a  yoong  man 
More  fit  to  do  another  such  oSence, 
Than  die  for  this. 

Dukt.  When  must  he  diet 

Prnc.  As  I  do  think,  to-morrOw. — 
I  have  provided  for  you  j  stay  a  while,  [To  Jotnr. 
And  you  shall  be  conducted. 

Dukt.  Repent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  sin  you  carryt 

Julist.  I  do  ;  and  bear  the  shame  most  patiently. 

Du]tt.  I  '11  leach  you  how  you  shall  arrugn  your 
And  try  your  penitence,  if  il  be  (oand,  [conscience. 
Or  hollowly  pal  on. 

JutUt.  I'll  gladly  learn. 

Dukt.  Love  you  the  man  that  wrong'd  you  1 

Juliti,  Yes,  as  1  love  the  vraman  that  wrong'd  him. 

Dukt.  So  then,  it  seems,  your  most  oBenceful  act 
.was  mutually  committed  ? 

Jutin.  Mutually. 

DtJu,  Then  was  your  sin  of  heavier  kind  than  his. 

JtUitt,  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 

I>tJis,  lis  meet  so,  daughter :  but  lest  yon  d» 

As  that  the  aio  hath  hroughi  von  to  this  shame, — 
Which  sorrow  is  always  towara  ourselves,  not  heaven; 
Shewing,  we'd  not  spare  heaven,  as  we  love  it, 
Bul  as  we  stand  in  fear, — 

Juliti.  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  ii  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  shajne  with  joy. 

Dukt.  There  rest. 

Your  partner,  as  I  hear,  mutt  die  to-morrow. 
And  I  am  going  iritb  instruction  to  him, — 
Grace  go  with  you!  BtntJidtt!  [Eiif. 

Juliet.  Must  die  lo-morrowl  0,  injurious  love. 
That  respites  me  a  life,  whose  very  comfort 
Is  still  adying  borror ! 

"  Tis  pity  of  biro,  f  Eimnt. 
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SCENE  IV.— 14  Room  ia  Angtlo'i  Hmm. 

Aug.  When  I  would  pniy  and  think,  I  think  tnd  pra; 
To  «veral  subjects  :  h«aven  hath  my  empty  wonis : 
Wbilit  my  invention,  hearing  not  my  tongue. 
Anchors  on  Isabel  i  Heaven  in  my  mouth, 
Al  if  I  did  but  only  chew  his  name  ; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  Btroug  and  Bwelling  evil 
or  my  conception  ,  The  state  whereon  I  ttudied, 
la  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  tead, 
Grown  feai'd  and  tedious  ;  yea,  my  gravity, 
Wherein  (let  no  man  bear  me)  1  take  pride, 
Could  1,  with  boot,  change  for  an  idle  plume. 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vane.    0  place  1  O  form ! 
How  often  dost  thou  with  Ibj  case,  thy  habil, 
Wreikcb  awe  trom  foola,  and  tie  the  wiser  louli 
To  thy  blw  leeming  T  Blood,  thou  still  art  blood : 
Lei 'a  write  good  angel  on  the  devil's  ham. 
Til  not  the  devil'i  creit. 

Enter  Servant. 
H»w  DOW.  who'i  then  1 

Sfl-D.  One  laabel,  a  siiter, 

D«sirei  access  to  you. 

Aug.  Teach  her  the  way.    [Ettl  Sarr. 

O  heavens ! 

Why  does  my  blood  thua  moster  to  my  heart : 
Making  both  it  unable  for  itielf, 
And  disposEeuing  all  the  other  paiti 
Of  necessary  fitness  1 

So  play  the  fooliah  throi^  with  one  that  iwooiu  ; 
Come  all  to  help  bim,  and  so  stop  the  air 
By  which  be  should  revive:  and  even  so 
The  general,  subject  to  a  well-wish 'd  king, 

' --  -' ---1  fondness 

aught  love 


How  now,  fair  maid  i. 
lui.  I  am  come  lo  know  your  pleainre. 

Aug,  That  you  might  know  it,  woukl  much  better 

ThtD  to  demand  what 'tis.  Your  brother  cannot  live. 
Jui.  Even  so! — Heaven  keep  your  honour ! 

IRttiring. 

Aag.  Yet  may  be  live  awhile  ;  and  it  may  be, 
Al  long  aa  you,  or  I :  jel  he  mult  die. 
lub.  Under  your  sentence] 


That 


Ang.  Hal  Fye,  these  filthy  vi< 

To  pudon  bim,  that  hath  from 

A  man  already  made,  as  to  remi 

Their  sawcy  (weetnecs,  tliat  do  i 

In  stamps  that  are  forbid  :  'tis  i 

Falsely  to  take  away  a  life  (rue  made. 

As  to  pat  mettle  In  restrained  means. 

To  make  a  false  one. 

Itak.  Tis  set  down  so  in  heaven,  but  not  in  earth 
Anr.  Say  you  so  !  then  I  shall  pose  you  quickly. 

Which  had  you  rather.  That  the  most  Just  law 

Now  took  your  brother's  life  }  or.  to  redeem  him. 

Give  up  your  body  to  such  aweel  uncleannesa. 

As  she  that  he  hUh  itain'd  ? 

r,  believe  this. 


I  bad  rather  give  my  body  than  my  soul. 
Ang.  1  talk  not  of  your  soul ;  Our  con 
Stand  mote  for  number  than  accompt. 


compell'd  sins 
How  say  you 


Aug.  Nay,  I  'II  not  mnant  that ;  for  I  can  speak 
Against  the  thing  I  say.    Answer  to  this  ; — 
1,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law, 
Pronoance  a  lentance  on  your  brother's  life  : 
Might  there  not  be  a  chanty  in  sin, 
"    lava  this  brother  i  life  1 

ah.  Please  yon  to  do 't, 

take  it  as  a  peril  lo  my  soul, 
I  no  lin  at  all,  but  charity. 
ng,  Fleas'd  you  to  do'I,  atperil  of  yoarsoul. 
Were  equal  poise  of  sin  and  charily. 

lab.  That  I  do  be^  his  life,  if  it  be  sin, 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it  I  you  granting  of  my  rait. 
If  that  be  sin,  I'll  make  it  my  mom  jaayet 
To  have  it  added  to  the  hulls  of  mine, 
lothing  of  yonr,  answer. 

,;.  Nay,  but  hear  me  : 

Yonr  sense  puisnes  not  mine ;  either  youare  ignorant, 

r  seem  so,  craftily  :  and  that's  not  good. 

Itab.  Let  ms  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good. 
But  graciously  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Ang.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most  brigliti 
When  it  doth  tai  itself :  as  these  black  masks 
Proclaim  an  enshield  beauty  ten  times  louder 
Than  beauty  could  displayed.— But  mark  me  ; 
To  be  received  plain,  I'll  speak  more  gross : 
Your  brother  i>  lo  die. 

Jtoi.  So, 

Ang.  Aiid  his  oflence  is  to,  ai  it  appears 
Accountant  to  the  law  upon  that  pain. 

Iiab.  True. 

Aiig.  Admit  no  Other  way  to  save  hii  life, 
(As  I  subscribe  not  that,  nor  any  other. 
But  in  the  loss  of  question,)  that  you,  his  aiiter. 
Finding  yourself  desir'd  of  such  a  penon. 
Whose  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  place, 
CouM  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-binding  law ;  and  thai  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  save  him,  but  that  either 
Yon  must  lay  down  the  treasures  of  your  body 
To  ihii  supposed,  or  else  to  let  him  sn^ : 
What  would  you  do  1 

Iiab.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  ai  myaelf : 
That  is.  Were  I  under  the  terms  of  death. 
The  impression  of  keen  whips  I  'd  wear  as  mbies. 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  have  been  aick  for,  ere  I  'd  yield 
Hy  body  up  lo  shame. 

Aug.  Then  must  your  brother  die. 

Sub.  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way : 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  die  at  once. 
Than  that  a  sister,  by  redeeming  him. 
Should  die  for  ever. 

Ajtg.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  aenteace 
That  you  have  slander'd  so  1 

Iiab.  Ignominy  in  ransom,  and  free  paidoa. 
Are  of  two  houses :  lawful  mercy  is 
Nothing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

Ang.  You  seam'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrant  ; 
And  rather  prov'd  the  sliding  of  jrour  brother 

Tub.  O,  pardon  me,  my  lord  (  it  oft  hUs  out. 
To  have  what  we'd  have,  we  speak  not  what  we  meaiD ; 
I  something  do  excuse  the  thing  I  hale. 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

Ar^.  We  are  all  frail. 

liab.  Else  let  my  brother  die. 

If  not  afeodary,  but  only  he, 
Owe,  and  aucceed  by  weaknesi. 

-<''g.  Nay,  women  are  frail  too. 

/•at.  Ay,  as  the  glasses  where  they  view  themselves  ■ 
Which  ai«  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
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WoMm!— Hdpb. 
la  fcotii^  bv  the 
JorweireK^Mi 
Aid  oednloos  to  falte  piinls. 

Aag^  1  uuDK  a  weu  : 

A^  titta  tku  taKtiinoiij  of  jnur  own  HX, 
(Siace,  I  HpiMMa,  we  (re  made  to  b«  no  Btronger 
nu  Euln  may  &lukc  onr  bunei.)  let  me  be  bold  ;- 
I  dt  tnat  jDur  wonls  ;  Be  thai  you  are, 
Tkat  k,  ■.  noawn  ;  if  yon  be  more,  you're  Mme ; 
If  joa  be  ODC.  (a*  joa  int  cell  eipnu'd 
Bj  tU  eitemd  oairanti,)  ihev  it  now, 
Bt  petluH  OD  the  dextin'd  liyery. 

iu.  inarc  no  tongiM  bet  one :  gentle  my  lord, 
Ul  ne  calreat  7011  speak  the  fonner  language. 
Aar,  Plajoly  concnre,  I  lore  you. 
Iia.Hy  brother  did  love  Juliet;  and  you  (ellnu 
nuWikalldie  Curie 
Ji^.  He  ihall  not,  Isabel,  if  yon  prt  De  lore. 


CUmd,  The  miMnbla  have  no  otbai  nedicioe, 
But  only  hope : 
1  have  nope  to  liTe,  and  am  pnpat'd  to  die. 

I>iill«.  Be  abulnle  for  death;  either deelh, or lih. 

Shall  thereby  be  the  tweeter.  Reason  thni  with  life.— 

If  1  do  line  the«,  I  do  loee  ■  thing 

That  none  but  foDli  would  keep :  a  breath  thou  ail. 

(Serrile  to  all  the  ikiey  inflnencet, ) 

That  dott  thii  hibitalioD,  when  thou  keep*!!, 

HootI^  afflict :  merely,  ihou  art  death'i  fool ; 

For  himlhou  labouc'at  by  thy  Biehlto  ihun, 

1  yel  nin'it  toward  him  atill :  Thou  art  not  noble ; 

^1  the  accommodation)  that  thou  beai'it. 
Are  nun'd  by  baieneis :  Thou  art  by  no  mean* 
Foi  thoa  doat  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork  [valiant; 
Thy  belt  of  rert  is  tleep, 
prD*ok*st;  yet  grouly  fear'st 
Thy  death,  which  u  no  more.    Thou  art  nol  thytelf ; 


lebatha 


WiichMems  a  little  foaler  than  i 
Toplnck  OD  Mbers. 

Af,  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour, 

Uy  wmit  ezpreu  mj  purpote. 

Ink.  Ha !  little  honoiu  to  be  much  beUared, 
ABlaoatpcniicioiupatpoie! — Seemiae.uemiDg! — 
1  nil  pncUim  thee,  Angelo ;  look  for  t : 
Sp  ■£  a  pment  [laiilau  for  my  brother, 
Or,  witk  aa  outMretch'd  throat,  1  '11  tell  the  world 
Alnd,  what  man  thoa  an. 

i^.  Who  will  beliere  thea,  Iiabell 

My  nasml'd  nanie,  the  anilemteu  of  my  life. 
MvToach  against  yon,  and  my  place  t'  ihe  state, 
M^  lo  yaar  accuaation  arerweigh. 
TWt  yaa  ahall  stifle  in  youi  own  report. 
And  mell  of  calumny.     I  have  begun  ; 
And  now  1  give  my  teninal  race  the  rein  : 
Ftt  thy  eoaaeiit  to  my  ahan>  appetite ; 
Lay  t^  aU  nice^,  and  ^liiious  bluahei, 
Tkat  bauah  what  they  lae  for ;  redeem  thy  brother 


By  yieldi^  ap  thy  body  to  my  wil 
Or  the  he  arait  not  only  die  the  deain. 
Bat  Aj  onkindnets  shall  hit  death  draw  ont 


Or.  by  the  afiection  that  now  goidet  me  moit, 
I H  fmt  ■  tyiant  to  bin  :  As  for  yoa. 
Sat  srhat  joa  can.  on  bite  o'erweigfat  year  irae. 
[Eiii 
Imk.  To  whemihall  I  complain  1  Did  I  tell  thii 
Whe  woald  believe  me  1  O  ptiilons  months, 
That  bear  in  them  one  ind  the  lelf-iante  tungua, 
Ekher  of  emdeniualiau  or  approof ! 
Biddu^  the  law  mate  contt'ty  (o  Ih«r  will ; 
Baokiag  bodi  riehl  and  wrong  to  the  appetite. 


ToUWwaaitdraws! 


11  to  my  brother : 

aptnre  oF  1) 
d of honou 


cnty  heads  to  tender  c 


. — _,^ ody  ttoop 

Ta  tmA  sbbon'd  pollution. 

Tkea  Isabel,  Bve  chaste,  and,  brother,  die  1 

Hart  tha>  ou  brother  is  our  chastity. 

lU  kll  him  yet  of  Angelo's  reaueil. 

And  b  his  niiid  to  death,  for  hit  toul'i  rest.    [Eiil. 


ACT  ni. 

SCENE  I.— A  Roam  !■  the  Priim. 

Emitr  Dim,  Cuuoio,  atd  Provost. 

IM».  So,  thtnyon  hope  of  paudon  from  lord  Angela 


thousand 


graiui 


out  of  dull:  Happy  thou  art  not; 


iv'it  to  gel ; 


Andwhatthon  hast,  forci 
For  thy  compleiiOD  shiRs  to  strange  eSecU, 
After  the  moon :  If  thou  art  rich,  thou  art  poor ; 
For,  like  an  asa,  whoso  back  with  inroti  bows. 
Thou  bear'st  thy  heavy  richei  but  a  journey. 
And  death  nnliadi  thee  :  Friends  hut  thou  tune ; 
«  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  lire, 
«  eStuion  of  thy  preper  loins, 
e  the  gonl.  serpigo,  and  the  rheutn. 
ing  Ihee  no  sooner  :  Thou  bail  nor  youth. 
il  were,  an  after-dinner's  ileep,      [nor  age ; 
ig  on  both  :  for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
s  at  aged,  and  doth  bc^  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eld ;  and  when  ibou  art  old,  and  rich, 
Thou  hast  adlher  heat,  alTection,  limb,  nor  beau^, 
To  make  thy  richei  pleatant.     Wliat  '*  yet  in  Ihit, 
Hial  bean  the  name  of  life  1  Yet  in  this  life 
Lie  hid  more  thouund  deaths:,  yel  death  we  fear. 
Thai  makes  these  odds  all  even'. 

Clau^.  I  humbly  thank  you. 

To  sue  to  live,  I  find,  I  seek  to  die  ; 
nd,  seeking  death,  find  life :  Let  it  come  on. 

Enter  Iiibii.la. 
/tub.   What,  ho!   Peace  here;   grace  and  good 
company  I 

Prov.  Who  'a  there  1  come  in  :  the  iriah  deserves 
welcome- 

Diiht.  Dear  tic,  ere  long  I  '11  visit  yon  again. 
Claud.  Most  holy  ur,  I  thank  you. 
tiab.  Hy  business  it  a  word  or  two  with  Claudto. 
Pros.  And  very  welcome.     Look,  tignior,  here's 
DtJa.  Provost,  aword  with  you.         [youtaiater. 
Prm.  Aa  many  at  you  pleate.  [ceal'd, 

Du)it.  Bring  them  to  ipeak.  where  I  may  be  con- 
'et  hear  them.  [£i»ui  Duie  and  Proioib 

Claul.  Now,  tiiter,  what 's  the  comfort! 

luk  Why,  at  ^  comforts  are ;  mostgoodindeed: 
Lord  Angela,  ha* ing  affairs  to  heaven, 
Intends  you  for  his  iwift  embasaador. 
Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  lieger : 
Therefore  your  beat  appointment  m^e  with  speed  ; 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 

Claud.  Is  there  no  remedy  ! 

Iittb,  None,  but  such  remedy,  at,  to  lave  a  head. 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Claud.  But  is  there  anyl 


.dbyCoogle 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


Claai.  Fefpctutl  dnnince  T 

Iiab.  Ay,  iult,  perpenial  dunncc  i  irettnial 
Thou^  111  Ihe  wotUTi  vtittdity  jou  had, 


And  letve  you  luLed. 

Claud.  L4(  BUS  Know   ULH   pUUlL. 

Jut.  O,  Idor«arthee,  CUndio;  uidl  quake, 
Lest  thau  «  feveruh  life  Khould'il  entetuiu, 

Tbau  a  perpetual  hnuoDr.    Du'tt  thou  diel 
The  lense  of  death  u  most  in  appreheosion  ; 
And  the  pooi  beetle,  Ihetwe  tread  npoD, 
Id  cocponl  suflerance  findi  a  pasg  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Claud.  Why  ^re  youme  tbiiihune? 

Iliiak  you  I  can  aresalutiDD  Kich 
From  dowery  teodcmeia  I  If  I  muil  die, 
I  wil]  eacauDtcr  dirkneu  ai  a  bride, 

liab.  TTheie  spake  my  brotbei ;  there  my  father's 
Did  nttei  forth  a  TOice !  Yei,  thoumuatdie  :    [grave 
Tluta  art  too  ooble  to  conierve  a  life 
In  base  appliances.    This  outwaid.iainted  deputy, — 
Whose  Killed  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  Touth  i'  the  head,  and  follies  doth  eiunew, 
A>  fakoD  doth  the  fowl, — is  yet  a  deiiil ; 
His  filth  within  bung  cast,  he  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

CLsttd.  The  princely  Angela  1 

lub.  O,  'til  the  cunning  livery  of  hell. 
The  damned'at  body  to  inveil  and  carer 
Id  princely  guards )  Dost  thon  think,  Claudio, 
If  I  would  yield  bim  my  virginity. 
Thou  might'it  be  freed? 

Claud.  O,  heavensi  it  cannot  be.  [offe 


That  I  ihould  do  what  I  ojjhor  to  name. 
Or  else  tboadieal  ta-morrow. 

ClaiuL  Thou  shall  not  do 't, 

lui.  O,  were  itbut  my  life, 
I  'd  throw  it  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  ftankly  as  a  pin. 

Claud,  Thanks,  dear  IsabeL 

Iiai.  Be  ready,  Claudio,  for  four  death  lo-morrow. 

Claud.  Yee. — Has  be  affections  in  him. 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  the  nosci 
When  he  would  force  it  T  Sure  it  i>  no  sin ; 
Or  of  the  deadly  aeven  it  is  the  least. 

lub.  Which  iitheleasti 

Clajid.  If  it  were  damiuble,  he,  being  so  wise. 
Why,  would  he  for  the  momentaiy  trick 
Be  perdurably  Gn'dl— O  Isabel ! 

lub.  What  sa^s  m;  brother} 

Clatuf.  Death  is  a  fearful  thing 

Iiab.  And  shamed  life  a  baleful. 

Claud,  Ay,bnttodie,andgo  we  know  not  where ; 
To  lie  in  cold  obitmctioD,  and  to  rot; 
This  sensible  wann  motion  lo  become 
A  kneaded  clod  ;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice  ; 
To  be  impriton'd  in  the  viewless  winds, 
,  And  blown  with  restless  violeoce  round  about 
The  pendent  world  ;  or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
Of  those,  that  lawl^  and  incertain  thoughts 
Imagine  howling  !  — 'tis  too  horrible  I 
The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life. 
That  ago,  ach,  penury,  and  in-~- 


lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
'bat  we  fear  of  deatti. 


lab.  Ala* !  alu  I 

Claud.  Sweet  sister,  let  me  live: 

What  lio  you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  br. 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

,,      beut! 
O,  bithlesa  coward!  O,  dishonest  wretch  I 
Wilt  thou  be  made  a  rnaa  out  of  my  vice! 
Is 't  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  take  life 
From  thine  own  sister's  shame  1  Whatihonldllhialt 
Heaven  shield,  my  mother  play'd  my  father  fair ! 
For  such  a  warped  slip  of  wilderness 
Ne'er  issu'd  from  his  blood.     Take  myde&auce: 
Die ;  perish  I  might  but  my  bendinf  down 
Reprieve  thea  from  thy  fate,  it  should  proceed : 
I  '11  pray  a  thousand  prayers  for  thy  d^th. 
No  word  to  save  thee. 

Claiid.  Na;,  bear  me,  Isabel. 

lub.  O,  f^,  ffe,  ljt\ 

Thy  sin 's  not  accidental,  but  a  trade : 
Merey  to  thee  would  prove  itself  a  bawd: 
Tis  best  that  thou  diest  quickly.  [Od*g 

Claud.  O  hev  me,  lubells- 

DiiJtf.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister,  but  one 

liab.  What  is  yooi  wiin 

DhJm.  Miriit  you  dispense  with  your  leiiure,  I 
would  byamfbThave  some  speech  wilh  you;  theudi- 
faction  t  would  require,  is  likewise  your  own  beneit. 

Iiab.  I  have  no  superfluous  leisure ;  mj  stay  mult 
be  stolen  oat  of  other  afiilira  ;  but  I  will  attend  jw 
a  while. 

Dukt.  [To  CuDDio,  and*.]  Son,  1  have  over- 
heard what  bath  past  between  you  and  youi  siiUr. 
Angelo  had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her ;  oalT 
he  hath  made  an  essay  of  ber  virtue,  ta  practiie  hii 
judgment  with  the  dispoaitiou  of  natures ;  sbe,  hir- 
lug  the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  halh  made  him  ibl 
gracious  denial  which  he  is  moat  glad  to  recein :  1 
am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  1  know  this  to  be  Imt, 
therefore  prepare  yourself  to  death :  Do  not  aosff 
your  resolution  with  hopes  that  are  fallible  :  to-nwr- 
row  you  must  die;  go  to  your  knees,  and  make  wy. 

Cliiid.  Lei  me  Mk  my  sister  pardon.  I  am  tooul 
of  love  with  life,  that  I  will  sue  to  be  rid  of  iu 

Dukt.  Hold  you  there:  FarewelL  [Eiit  Cuddio. 

Rt-enltr  Provost. 


m  will  be  gone: 

touch  her  by  ny 

[EjiI  Proiosl. 


Provost,  a  word  with  you. 

Pnw.  What's  jour  will,  fatherl 

Dulit,  That  now  you  are  come,  you 
Leave  me  a  while  with  the  maid ;  : 
mises  with  my  habit,  no  lose  si 
company. 

Pm.  In  good  time.  ^ — 

Duie.  The  hand  thai  hath  made  yon  (sir.  luth 
made  you  good:  the  goodness,  that  is  cheap  inbesutji 
makes  beauty  brief  in  goodness;  bnl  grace,  beiag  the 
soul  of  your  compleiion,  should  keep  the  body  of  it 
ever  fair.  The  assault,  that  Angelo hatbmadetopu, 
fortune  hath  convey'd  to  my  understanding;  sod, 
but  that  frailty  halh  examples  for  his  falling,  I  shuulij 
wonder  at  Angelo.  How  would  you  do  lo  coalenl 
this  aubstitute,  and  to  saveyuur  brother. 

Iiab,  I  am  now  going  to  resolve  him :  I  bad  rather 
my  brotherdiebyUielBw,  than  my  son  should  be  lUi- 
lawfully  bom.  But  O.  how  mniji  is  the  good  dote 
deceived  in  Angelo !  If  ever  he  return,  and  1  oa 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  III.— SCENE  11. 


tfok  Id  him,  I  will  opmi  mj  lipe  in  tud,  or  diicoTer 
ku  fVKfiuneTtt* 

Mm.  Tk^ihallnitbemiichi 
tf%T  BOW  stvidij  b«  will  vtwd  yi 
■■da  trial  of  yda  only.^^— Tbcieforc,  fMtea  your  car 
tumj  adraingt ;  U  the  lore  I  hare  ia  doine  good,  ■ 
wtdj  [OcwdU  itaelt  I  do  make  mjtelfbelieTe, 
■kn  ja«  may  most  npr^leouly  do  a  poor  wron^ 
Uy  1  Beritctl  benefit ;  redeon  your  brother  from  (Ik 
■wylaw;  domtatunto  yonrownpacianaperiDii ; 
aid  Bnch  pleue  the  ibwat  duke,  if,  peradventun, 
he  ih«il  rrer  retoni  to  bm  heariiw  of  this  buainesa. 

iaL  Let  me  hvryonipvak  further;  IhaveBpirit 
M  dsuy  tfaing  that  appean  not  foul  ia  the  tniUi  of 

Due  Tutne  i<  bald,  aixl  ffaodiieu  aerer  fearftil. 
Hare  ymiuit  beard  apeik  of  Auiiani  the  siilerorFie- 
iuiti,  the  gnat  loldier,  who  mitcuried  at  sea  T 

Imk.  I  Imts  heard  of  the  lady,  aiMl  good  wonja 

Oahb  Her  ilionld  thii  Angielo  hare  married  ;  wai 
aSntted  w  ber  by  oath,  aod  the  nnptial  appointed : 
btinten  which  time  of  the  contract,  and  limit  of  the 
Mi^HHty,  her  brotiwr  Frederick  wu  wrecked  at  sea, 
lariag  in  that  periih^d  reuel  the  dowry  of  hii  Bivter, 
fiat  mark,  how  beavily  this  befel  to  tho  poor  geatle- 
woBiaa :  tbeic  wbe  lott  a  noble  and  reuowned  brother, 
B  hk  lore  (owaid  her  ever  mo«l  kind  and  natural ; 
with  him  tbe  portion  and  linev  of  ber  fortuDe,  her 


■irtiate  dowry  ;  with  both,  hi 
ibwdl-aecmmg  Angelo. 


Ii^  Can  this  be  10 1  Did  Angelo  >o  leave  berl 

Dal*.  LA  ho-  in  her  tein,  and  diy'd  not  one  of 
Aca  with  hii  etnnforl ;  awallowed  his  rown  whole, 
■I  li  ■liiiii.  in  ber,  diacOTeiie*  of  diibonour ;  in  few, 
boUKcdker  on  her  own  lamealalioD,  which  she  yet 
weanbw  hiiMke ;  ajidhe.  a  marble  to  bet  tears,  a 
whiid  with  them,  but  lelenit  not. 

iark  What  a  merit  were  it  b  death,  to  lake  this 
paw  Boid  bam  the  world '.  What  cornption  in  this 
ilc,Aatit  will  let  this  man  liTei— But  how  oot  of 
ihk  can  i1m  arul  1 

Dukt.  Itiaaraptnrelhatyoamayeasilyhealj  and 
Ac  care  el  it  not  only  laToi  yonr  brothei',  but  keeps 
yea  himi  di^ODonr  in  doine  it. 

JMl  SIww  me  how,  good  father. 

Dmkt.  TUs  CsK-Damed  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the 
•aadaaaaee  of  bar  first  afiection  ;  hiinnjostnnkiod- 
■em,  ihn  in  all  reason  ihonld  have  qoencbad  her 
le*e,  h>^,  tta  an  irapcdimeDt  in  the  current,  made 
' ■--• ^ '  "you  to  Angelo;  an- 
te obedience ;  trne 
-'-~'— yonneB  (o 

„..  ^  _      £  him  may 

Bat  be  loB^ ;  that  tbe  lime  may  hare  alt  shadow  and 
■Icace  ia  it ;  and  the  place  aoswec  to  coDvenience  ; 
*is  hew  granted  in  course,  now  follows  all.  We 
AiU  adiBC  this  wronged  maid  to  stead  up  your  ap- 
■aaCBCBt,  go  in  your  place;  if  Itieeoconnleracknow- 
Mic  imeU  benafter,  it  ma;;  compel  him  to  her  re- 
CBBptnaei  and  hare,  by  this,  is  tout  brother  saved, 
yswhosio«riuitainled,t)K  poor  Itbiiaaa  advantaged, 
adAecamptdepntyscakd.  Themaidwilll  frame, 
aad  make  it  for  bis  attempt.  If  you  think  well  to 
cany  this  ai  yon  may ,  the  doubleneu  of  (he  benefit  de- 
feat the  deceit  &om  reproof.  Wbat  think  you  of  iti 

iiat.  Thcimageof  itgivesaucontenlalrauiy  ;  and 
I  liast,  il  win  pnw  to  a  moil  prosperoai  perfcction. 

i>iifa.  Il  lies  HDch  in  yoor  holding  up:  Haileyon 
— "    m  Angela;  if  for  this  night  he  entreat  you 


ifee^toi 


Iiab.  I  thank  you  for  ih 
good  father. 

SCENE  II.— Tb  Sinvt  brfan  Ot  Prtsrxb 
Enter  Don,  at  a  Friar ;  to  Aim  Elbow,  Clown, 

and  Officer!. 
Elt.  Nay,  if  thete  be  no  remedy  for  il,  bat  ibal 

Cwill  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  wonteo  like 
Is.  we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  and 
white  bastard. 

Dulit.  O,  heavens  '.  what  itulTis  here  T 
Cl„. 


>,  the  ni 


vorKr  al. 


byorderoflawa 
and  furr'd  with  loi  and  lamb-skins  too,  to  signify, 
that  craft,  being  richer  ihan  innoeeucy,  stands  lor 
the  facing. 

Elli.  Come  your  way,  sir :  —  Bless  you,  good  fa- 
ther brother. 

Dulit.  And  you,  good  brother  father :  What  of- 
fence hath  this  mm  made  vou,  sir  ? 

Eib.  Marrv.  sir,  hs  halh  oSended  the  law  ;  and. 


tekeliim 


a  thief  to  .       , 
I  strange  pick-k 


ir;  for 


have  sent  to  the  deputy. 

Duht.  Fye,  sinah ;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd  ■ 
The  evil  that  thou  causett  to  be  done, 
That  is  thy  means  to  live  :  Do  thou  bul  think 
What  'til  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  back, 
From  iDch  a  filthy  vice :  say  to  Ihyself, — 
From  their  abominable  and  beastly  touches 
I  drink.  1  est,  amy  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  life, 
So  slinkiiiglydepeDdiog!  Go,  mend,  go,  meud. 
Clo.  Indeed,  it  does  stink  in  lame  sort,  sir;  hut 

yet,  «r,  I  would  prove [siu, 

Duki.  Nay,  if  the  devil  have  given  ihee  proofs  for 
Thou  wilt  prove  his.     Take  him  to  prison.  olEcer ; 
Correction  and  instmction  must  both  work. 
Ere  this  rude  beast  will  profit- 
Sit,  He  must  before  the  depun,  sir  ;  hehasgivcn 
him  warning;  the  deputy  cannotabide  a  whoremaster: 
if  he  be  a  whoremonger,  and  comes  before  him,  be 
were  as  good  go  a  mile  on  his  errand. 

i>aJii.  That  we  wereall.assomewouldseemtobe, 
Free  from  our  faults,  as  faults  from  seeming  free! 

Enter  Lucio. 
£U.  His  neck  will  come  tavourwust,acord, sir. 
Cla.  1  spy  comfort ;  I  cry,  bajl :  Here's  a  gentle. 

man,  and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lueio.  How  DOW,  noble  Pompey  1  What,  at  tha 
heelaofCasarl  An  thou  ledintnumphl  What,  is 
of  Pygmalion's  images,  newly  made  wo- 
man, to  be  had  now.  for  putting  the  hand  in  the  poc- 
ket and  extracting  it  cTutob'd!  What  reply?  Hat 
What  lay'st  thou  to  this  tune,  matter,  and  method  1 
la't  not  drown'd  i'  [he  last  rain  !  Ha  1  What  say'st 


ot  1  It  II 


'orldai 


ml  Whi. 


trick  oi .. 

Dulit.  Still  thus,  and  thus  I  still  trone  ! 

Lung.  How  doth  my  dear  morsel,  thy  mislreMi 
Procures  she  itill  1  Ha  1 

Clo.  Troth,  sir.  she  hatheatenupaIlherlH>ef,and 
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MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


Cia.  Ytt.  (tii 

Ltteia.  Vihj,  'til  not  tmiu,  Fompe;  :  Pucwell ; 
Go ;  say,  1  Bent  thea  thiibei.  For  debt,  Pompej } 
Urbowl 

Elb.  Foi  being  ■  bawd,  for  being  >  bawd. 

Lucia.  Well.UienimpruODhuii;  If impriioDmeat 
be  Ibe  dm  af  abiwd.  whj,  'tUbb  righl:  Ba-wd  U 
he,  donbtleai,  and  of  anliquity  too;  band-bom. 
KarevEll,  rood  Pom pe; :  Commeadnie  to  the  prison, 
Pompcy:  You  will  turagoodbuibaadnow,  Pompej; 
yon  will  keep  the  house. 

Cla.  Ihope, sir, your^oodwontiipwillbemji bail. 

i^cio,  No,  indeed,  wJI  1  not,  Pompey ;  it  il  not 
&e  wear.  1  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  increaw  your 
bondage:  if  youlBieiInotpal]enlly,why,youT  met' 
lie  is  Uie  more  :  Adieu, tnutyFanpey. — fileuyou, 

Duix.  AodyoD. 

LuCTo.  Does  Bridget  paint  idll,  Pompey  1  Ha  1 

Eli,  Come  your  ways,  sir  ;  come. 

Cla.  Youwill  notMii  me  ihea,  silt 

Lucii.  Then.  Pompey  1  nor  now.  —  Wbat  nawi 
abroad,  rriarT  Wbitnewsl 

Elb,  Come  your  ways,  ur;  come. 

Luck.  Go,  —  tokenuel,  Fompey,go 
[Eioinl  Elbow,  Clc    - 
What  news,  friar,  of  the  duke  ! 

Duki.  I  know  none  :  Cva  you  tell  me  of  any 

Ltteia.  Soroeir-  '^-  ' — -^  ■'■ *  " 

olheraome,  he  ii 
you  J 

Dukt.  I  know  not  where :  But  wheresoever,  I  wish 
him  well. 

LHcio.  It  waa  a  mad  fantastical  trick  of  him  to 
■teal  ftom  the  state,  and  usurp  the  beggary  he  wa* 
never  born  to.  Lord  An^lo  dukes  it  well  la  bit  ab- 
sence ;  he  puts  transETeuiou  to't. 

Dub.  HedoesweUin'L 

Lurio.  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  would  dono 
harm  in  him :  something  too  crabbed  that  way,  fiiar. 

Duh.  It  i*  too  general  a  vice,  and  severity  must 

Lueio.  Yes,  it.  good  sooth,  the  vice  is  of  a  great 
kindred;  itis  welfally'd  :  but  it  is  imjwaiible  to  ei- 
tirp  il  quite,  frlai-,  till  eating  and  dnnkina;  be  put 
down.  They  say,  tliis  Aogelo  was  not  made  by  man 
and  woman,  after  the  downright  way  of  creation  ;  Is 


Clown,  and  OSceta. 


le  be  made  then  1 


Dfiti.  Howihould    .     . 

Iruci^.  Some  report,  a  sea-maid  spawuM  him 
Some,  that  he  was  begot  between  two  atock-fishei : 
— But  it  it  certain,  that  when  ha  makes  water,  his 
urine  is  congeal 'dice  ;  that  1  know  to  be  true  :  and 
he  it  a  motion  ungenerative,  that's  iafallible. 

Duhi.  You  are  pleasant,  at ;  and  tpeak  apace. 

Ltiaa,  Why  what  a  tutbtett  thine  u  this  in  him, 
[or  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece,  to  take  away  the  life 
ofamanl  Would  theduke,  that  it  absent,hBvedoDe 
thill  Ere  he  would  have  baag'd  a  man  for  the  gel- 
ting  a  hundred  hastardi,  he  would  have  paid  for  the 
nursing  a  thousand :  {le  had  tome  feeling  of  the 
tport  i  haknewtheiervica,  and  that  inttnieted  him 
lo  mercy. 

Dukt.  I  never  heard  the  abtent  duke  much  detect, 
sd  for  women ;  he  wai  not  inclined  that  way, 

Lucia,  O.sir,  you  are  deceived. 

Dalle.  Tit  net  potuble. 

Lucia.  Whol  not  the  duke  1  yea,  your  beggar  of 
6Ay }— wd  hit  uM  wat,  to  put  aducat  in  hei  ctack- 


;  the  duke  had  crotcheti  in  him :  He  would  be 
drtmk  too  ;  that  let  me  inform  you. 
Dvit,  Yon  do  him  wrong,  surely. 
Liwta.  Sir,  1  was  an  inward  of  hit :  A  thy  fellotr 
utheduke:  and,lbelicve,Ikiiawtiieeauieafhi* 
ilhdrawing. 

Duke  What,  I  pr'ythee,  mightbe  tha  cwuet 
Lueio.  No, — pardon  ; — 'tit  a  secret  most  be  lock'd 
ithin  the  teeth  and  the  liot :  but  Ihli  I  can  lei  yoa 
uuderttand,— The  greater  iile  of  the  totnectheld  tlw 
duke  lobe  wise. 
DiJic,  Witel  why, noqoenionbnt hewi 
Lweis.  A  very  tuperficial,  ignorant,  nr- 
fellow. 

Dukt.  Either  thit  is  envy  in  you, folly,  ormittak- 
ig ;  the  very  stream  of  hit  life,  and  the  buuneit  he 
>tb  helmed,  must,  upon  a  warranted  need,  give  him 
better  proclamatioD.  Let  him  be  hut  tasnmoniad 
t  hit  own  bringing!  forth,  and  he  shall  appear  to  the 
nviotis.  a  scholar,  a  statesman,  and  a  loldier:  Thcra- 
fan,  you  speak  unskilfully  ;  or,  if  your  knowledge 
bo  more,  it  it  mnchdarken'd  in  your  malice 
Lucia.  Si,  I  know  him,  and  1  love  him. 
Duki,  Love  t^ki  with  better  knowledge,  andkiww- 


not  what  you  speak.  But,  if  ever  the  di 
(at  our  prayers  are  ha  may, )  lelme  deure  you  to  tnaka 
TOUT  answer  before  him :  If  it  be  honest  yon  have 
ipoke,  you  haiecoonge  to  maintainit:  I  am  bound 
to  call  upon  you  ;  and,  I  pray  you,  your  nanuT 

Lucia.  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucia  ;  well  known  to  the 
duke. 

Dukt.  He  thall  know  yeu  better,  air,  if  I  may  live 
lo  report  you. 

Lucie.  I  (ear  yon  not. 

Duke.  O,  you  hope  the  dukewilltetnmnoniore: 
or  you  imagine  me  too  uohnrtful  ait  opposite.  Bttt, 
indeed,  1  can  do  you  little  hum :  you'll  forswear 
this  again. 

Lucia.  I'Ubehang'dGrsti  then  artdeceiv'diniDC, 
friar.  But  no  more  of  this  :  Canit  thou  tell,  if  Clan- 
dio  die  to-morrow,  or  no  Y 

Duke.  Whyshouldhedie,sir? 

Lucia.  Why  7  for  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tUD-diah. 
I  woold,  the  duke,  we  taU  of,  were  retum'd  again  : 
' '  ingenitur'd  agent  will  unpeople  the  province 
continency  ;  spBITOWt  must  not  build  in  his 
honsa  eates,  bKBuse  they  are  lecherout.  The  duka 
yatwouldhavedarkdeedtdatUyanswer'd;  hewould 
never  bring  them  to  light :  would  he  were  retnrn'd  I 
Marry,  thit  Claudio  it  condemn'd  for  nntrusuDg. 
Farawell,  good  friar ;  I  pr'ythee,  piay  for  me.  The 
duke,  I  tay  to  thee  again,  would  eat  mutton  on  Fri- 
days. He't  now  put  it;  yet,  and  I  say  lo  thee, 
he  would  mouth  with  a  beggar,  thou^  the  ameU 
brown  bread  and  garlicki  tay,  that  1  said  to.     Fare- 

Bll.  [Exit. 

J>iJi*.  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  centore 'scape ;  back-wounding  calumny 
The  whitest  virtne  ttrikea :  What  king  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gatl  up  in  the  ilanderoui  tongue  1 
But  who  comes  here  1 

Entw  EscALi'i,  Provost,  Bawd,  owj  Officers. 

Eioaf.  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 

Baud,  Good  my  lord,  b«  good  to  me  ;  yoorhoiKNU' 
it  accounted  a  merciful  man  :  good  my  lord. 

Etcal.  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  Btill  for- 
feit in  the  same  kindl  Thit  would  make  marcjiwou', 
and  play  the  tynat. 
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ACT  IV.-SCENE  I. 


11  pl^oe  janr  honour. 

B*wd,  Mj  lojd,  tbiA  is  one  Locio'i  informatioii 
tfuaXt  ue  ;  miitieu  Kate  Keep-dova  wu  with 
dDld  b;  him  in  the  dake'i  time,  be  promiieil  her  mir- 
nigt;  ki^  child  is  ■  ye&r  and  a  quarter  old,  come 
nilip  and  Jacob:  I  have  kept  it  mTBelf ;  andse« 
k»  be  gae«  abont  to  abiue  me. 

EaeJ-  That  fellow  ii  a  fellow  of  much  licoDco  : — 
Irt  hJB  be  called  befare  as. — Away  with  her  to  pri- 
KH :  Go  to  ;  DO  more  woidx.  [£»iiiit  Bawd  aaiJ 
Oficoi.]  Proioii,  my  biotlier  Angelo  will  not  be 
ibcr*d,  Clamlio  moat  die  to-morrow :  let  him  be 
hmiihed  with  diTiaea,  and  have  all  charitable  pre- 
paraiitB:  ifmjbrotluiwioiightbjmj'ptr.itthciuld 
■01  be  ID  irith  him. 

frt.  So  please  yon,  ihii  friar  halh  been  with  him, 
adadnicdhim  for  tbeenleitainmeol  of  deuh. 

£■■1.  Good  ereo,  good  lather. 

i>at(.  BUaa  and  goodness  on  yon  ! 

£iBil.  Of  wheneeaieyoal  [now 

Uth.  Not  of  this  coonliy,  thongh  my  chance  is 


Shame  to  him,  whoie  cruel  striluDg 

Kills  for  faults  of  his  own  liking ' 

Twice  treble  ahame  on  Angela, 

To  weed  my  rice  and  let  hu  grow  ! 

0,  what  may  man  within  him  hide, 

Thongh  an^l  on  Ibg  antward  aide  I 

How  may  likeness,  made  in  crimes. 

Miking  j>Tactice  On  the  lime). 

Draw  with  idle  spiders'  alrinn 

Most  pond'rous  and  subslsntisl  things  : 

Craft  against  rice  I  must  apply  : 

With  Angelo  to-night  ihall  lie 

His  old.  betrothed,  but  daspis'd  ; 

So  disguise  shall,  by  the  disguis'd. 

Pay  with  falsehood  folse  exacting. 

And  perform  an  old  contiacling.  [£iil. 


Tod 


Older,  late  come  from  the  see, 
la  Kiedal  buiiiesa  from  his  holiness. 
UiaL  What  news  abroad  i'  the  worldl 
Dali.  None,  but  that  there  is  so  great  a  ferei  on 
gesdaua,  that  the  disioiution  of  il  must  cure  it : 
mwUj  B  only  in  lequast ;  and  it  is  as  dangerous  lo 
be  tgii  in  any  kind  of  coone,  u  it  is  rirluoui  to  be 
fstint  in  anj  umteTtaking.     There  is  scarce  truth 
eau^  alira,  to  make  sodeliei  leenie;  but  teeuri^ 


EtiaL   One,  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  con- 

traded  enecially  to  know  himielfl 

DtJti.  Whai  pleasure  was  be  given  to  1 

E«L  Railier  lejoicine  to  see  another  merry,  than 

Beny  at  any  thing  which  profess'd  lo  make  him  re- 

jeice :  a  gentUman  of  all  temperance.  Bui  leave  we 


Cbaia  [prepared.     I  am  made  to  undenlaiuj,  thai 
jev  hare  keat  him  nsilalum. 

Daha.  He  pioleates  to  have  received  no  liniiter 
■mmc  bva  his  jodgoi  but  most  willi:^ly  humbles 
haaeelf  to  the  deieinunatioD  of  Justice  :  yet  had  he 
faaacd  to  himself,  by  the  instruclian  of  his  frailty, 
drcaving  promises  of  life  )  ithich  I,  by  my 


fMdl 


radlndie. 

iJnL  toB  have  paid  the  heavens  your  funclioa, 
ad  the  pnseuet  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  1 
hare  labunr'd  for  the  poor  gentlemim,  to  the  ex- 
MmM  shcse  ofmj  modes^;  but  my  brother  justice 
haiel  foand  so  severe,  that  he  hath  forced  me  lo  tell 
Ih,  he  is  indeed — justice. 

l>ib.  If  his  own  life  answer  the  MiaiDioss  of  his 
fncaelae^,  it  shall  became  him  well ;  wherein,  if  he 
rhiaui  (o  iai,  be  hatti  leoleDced  himselfl 

tjoL  1  ajB  gMDg  (o  visit  the  priaoDtt :  Fore  you 


withjoo ! 
J£iaial  EaCALnsoiMl  Provost. 


iWc  FcBMbawithyi 
He,  *htt  the  swnnl  of  heaven  will  bear. 


Goat  to  ibad,  and  virtue  go- ; 
■■■e  nor  lem  to  otben  paying, 
Thv  hj  lelf-oftnces  weighing. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Maiiaoa't  Umm. 
MmiANA  (ftic«wr«il  rillin;  ;  a  Boy  lingiag. 
SONG. 
TakM,  ok  Inlu  iJiox  lipl  meay. 

That  u  luvslfy  iKrw/omnm  ; 
AkA  thou  t^a,  tH*  briak  of  day, 

Lighu  thai  dv  mitkod  Mf  n>mt; 
But  my  kitte  irinf  again, 

5faJt  of  loBt,  but  MoJ'cf  in  min, 

Mofrf  in  win. 
Ifari.  Break  off  thy  song,  and  baale  thee  quick 
Here  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  whoie  advice  [away  ; 
Halh  often  ttill'd  my  brawling  discontent — 

[Eitt  Boy. 
Enter  Ddii, 
I  cry  you  mercy,  ur  ;  and  well  could  wi^ 
You  had  not  found  me  here  u>  musical : 
Let  me  excuse  me,  and  believe  me  so, — 
My  mirth  it  much  displeas'd,  butpleas'd  my  woe. 
X>uA<.  lis  good  :  though  music  oft  have  «uch  a 

To  make  bed  good,  and  good  provoke  to  barm. 

I  pray  you,  leH  me,  hath  aoy  body  inquired  for  me 

here  to-day  1  much  upon  this  time  have  1  promis'd 

Mori.  You  have  not  been  inquired  after :  1  have 
at  here  all  day. 

Enl«r  IsAiELL^ 

Dukt.  I  do  cooBlsntlv  believe  you  :— The  time  ia 

ome,  oven  now,  I  ihall  crave  your  forbearance  a 

title  ;  may  be,  1  will  call  upon  you  anon,  far  some 

advantage  to  yourself. 

Mari.  I  am  alwap  bound  to  you.  [Erit. 

Duke.  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy  1 

Iiah,  He  hath  a  garden  circununur'd  with  brick. 
Whose  western  side  is  »ilh  a  vineyard  back'd  ; 
And  to  lUat  vineyard  is  a  planched  gate. 
That  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  key ; 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  door. 
Which  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads ; 


There  hare  I  made  my  promise  to  cell  on  him, 

UpOD  the  heavy  middle  of  the  nighL  [wayt 

Duhe,  But  shall  you  on  your  knowledge  End  this 
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MEASURE  FOll  MEASURE. 


Betweem 


)f  precept, 


he  did  ihew  me 


ilDgber 


Veen  jmu  grec 

ui.  Na,  none,  but  onlj  &  repair  i'  the  ■ 
And  that  I  have  pousu'd  him,  my  moit  eta; 
Can  be  but  brief  ;  for  1  have  maila  him  know, 
I  hiTB  a  lervant  cam«i  with  me  along. 
That  itaji  npoQ  me ;  wboie  pennaiion  ii, 
1  come  about  mj  brolber. 

Dulse.  Til  well  bome  ap. 

I  have  not  vet  made  known  to  Hariana 
A  word  of  this  :— What,  bo !  within  !  come  forth  ! 

St-tnur  lixKIIiJIA. 
I  pray  you  be  icqualnled  with  thia  maid ; 
She  cornel  to  do  you  good. 

lub.  1  do  desire  the  like. 

Dulit.  Do  yon  penoade  yourself,  that  I  respect 
you  }  [found  it. 

ISari.  Good  friar,  I  know  you  do  !   and  have 

DtAt.  Take  then  Ibis  your  compaaion  by  tbe  baud, 
Who  halh  a  story  ready  for  your  ear  i 
I  shall  attend  your  leisure  ;  but  make  haste ; 
The  vaporous  night  appioacbei. 

Mm.  Will 't  please  yon  walk  aside  1 

[Enunt  M*nMN*  and  Isabell*. 

Duke,  O  place  and  greatnesi,  millions  of  false 
Are  stuck  upon  thee  1  lotumes  of  report  [eyea 

llun  with  these  false  and  most  conlrarious  quests 
Upon  Iby  doings  '.  thousand  'scapes  of  wit 
Make  thee  (be  father  of  tbeir  idle  dream,    [agreed! 
And  rack  thee  in  their  fancies  '. — WelcooK  !    How 

Be-entn-  Hiiuana  orij  Iuulu. 

Iiab.  She'll  t*k«  the  enterinse  upon  her,  father. 
If  you  adviie  it 

Duke,  It  is  not  m;  content, 

But  ny  {(treaty  too. 

lub.  Little  have  yon  to  sty. 

When  you  depart  from  him,  but,  soft  and  low, 
HeitnAtr  now  njr  brother. 

Mart,  Fear  me  noL 

Duke.  Ifi>r,  gentle  daughter,  feai'  you  not  at  all : 
He  is  ^uT  husband  on  a  pie-contr&ct : 
To  bring  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  un  ; 
Sith  tbat  the  justice  of  your  title  lo  him 
Dolh  flourisb  the  deceit.    Come,  let  u*  go ; 
Onr  com'*  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tithe's  to  sow. 

[Ermm. 

SCENE  U.—A  Room  in  lAc  Prumi. 

Enur  Provost  and  Clown. 

Prm.  Come  faithet,  sirrab :  Can  you  cut  off  a 

CU.  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor,  sir,  I  can  :  but  if 
he  be  a  married  man,  he  is  his  wife's  head,  and  I 
can  never  cut  off  a  woman's  head. 

Prm.  Come,  air,  leave  me  your  inatchca,  Bud 
yield  me  a  direct  answer.  To-morrow  icarnisg  are 
to  die  Claudia  and  Bamardice  :  Here  is  in  oui  pri- 
son a  common  eiecutioner,  who  in  his  office  lacks  a 
helper :  if  you  will  take  it  on  you  lo  assist  him.  It 
shall  redeem  you  from  your  gyves  ;  if  not,  you  shall 
have  your  full  time  of  miprisonment,  and  your  de- 
liverance with  an  unpitied  whipping  ;  for  yon  have 
been  a  noloriona  bawd. 

Clt.  Sir.  I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time  out 
of  mind  ;  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  lawful 
hangman-  1  would  be  glad  to  receive  some  instruc- 
tion from  my  fellow  partner. 


Pn».  What  ha.  Abborson  !  Where's  Abhorsin, 
there  1 

En(<r  Abhorsoh. 

Abhor.  Do  you  call,  sir! 

Pnm.  Sirrah,  here's  a  fellow  will  help  yoa  lo- 
otrow  in  your  eiecutiou:  If  you  think  it  meet, 
impound  with  him  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abtd* 
here  with  yon  ;  if  not,  use  him  for  Ihe  present,  sod 
dismiss  him  ;  He  cannot  plead  his  estunalion  nilh 
you  ;  he  hath  been  a  bawd. 

Abhtr.  A  bawd,  ur  1  Fye  upon  bim,  he  will  dis- 
credit our  mystery. 

Pros.  Go  to,  SIT ;  yon  weigh  equally ;  a  {ealbet 

.11  turn  the  scale.  [£nl. 

Cle,  Pray,  sir,  by  your  good  favour,  (for,  surely, 

r,  a  good  favour  you  have,  but  that  yon  haie  a 
hanging  look,)  do  you  call,  air,  your  0CGu|aliMi  t 
-ijBlery  1 

Abhor,  Ay,  air;  a  myatery. 

Cti>,  Painting,  sir,  1  have  heard  say,  is  a  mystery ; 
and  your  whorea,  air,  being  members  of  my  occups- 
using  painting,  do  prove  my  occupation  a  mys- 


Be-tater  ProvosL 
ou  agreed  1 
will  serve  h 
hangman  is  a  more  peniten 
he  ibth  oftener  ask  forgive] 

Pras.  You.  sirrah,  provide  your  block  and  yiMr 


1<M\ 


J  trade ;  foil  on 

Clo.  I  do  desire  lo  learn,  nr  ;  and,  I  hope,  if' 
hate  occasion  lo  use  me  for  your  own  turn,  yon  ■ 
id  me  yare  :  far,  truly  air,  for  your  kindneas,  1 
re  you  a  good  turn. 
Prm.  CUl  hither  Bamardine  and  Claudio  : 

[EininE  Clown  and  Asnoasra. 
One  hat  my  mly  ;  not  a  jot  the  other, 
Bmag  a  murderer,  though  he  were  my  brother, 

EnWr  Claudio. 
Look,  here  '■  the  irinant,  Claudio,  for  thy  death : 
'TIS  now  dead  midnigbt,  ai>d  by  eight  to-mom»r 
Thou  mnst  be  made  immortal.  Where's  Bamaidinc! 
CJoud.  Ai  fast  lock'd  np  in  sleep,  as  guillkss  la- 
When  it  ties  itaAly  in  tiie  traveller'a  bone* :  [boor 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prm.  Who  can  do  good  on  Imn  1 

Well,  go,  prepare  yonnelf.    But  hark,  whatnoiseT 
[Atuwliiw  iiilha. 
Heaven  give  your  spirits  comfort '.     [Exit  Cucma. 
By  and  by  : — 

For  the  moat  gentlte  Claudio, — Welcome,  father. 
Entn-Duaa- 
DiJw.  The  beat  and  wholesomest  sprits  of  tlie 

Envelop  you,  good  provoi 
Prni.  Non 
Duke. 
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Am.  No. 

Data.  Tbef  wiUlfaeiv,ei«'tb«laag. 

Pra*^  Wbit  MuJbit  'a  Gn  Ctendio  1 

pHi*.  There's  aaat  in  hope. 

frm.  It  ii  k  bitta  depo^. 

DBic  Not  so,  not  10 :  bu  life  b  puallal'd 
Ercawidkdie  ftrokesnd  line  of  hii  grstit  justice; 
Be  doth  with  hot  J  abHiDeDce  snMne 
Tbat  in  hinsclf,  which  he  soon  on  his  power 
Ta  qoalify  in  others  :  were  hs  meal'd 
WiU  that  wliich  be  coirecti,  then  were  he  tyruuunu  ^ 
BU  Oil  bcii^  so,  h«'i  jiut— Now  in  th«j  come. — 
IKnedang  «ri(kBi.— Pro»o«  goa  rat. 
This  b  a  gentle  ptmoit :  Seldom,  wben 
The  tttckdnolet  is  the  friend  of  men. —      n»sta, 
Howivwl  Whnlnoiiel  ThitsiHrit'sposieia''d  with 
Ihii  woandi  tbe  onsisting  poitem  with  these  itiohes. 
PionM  nUfi,  ^mkiHg  umuat  Hit  iter.  . 

Pnv.  Then  ha  mnit  ita;,  until  the  officer 
Aiiv  to  let  bim  in  ;  he  is  rall'd  ap. 

Dait.  Have  jon  no  coonlennuid  for  CUndio  yet. 


fVn,  None,  sir,  none. 

Dakt.  As  ana  the  dawning,  provost,  as  it  is, 
Via  ihall  bear  mora  ere  morning. 

PfH.  Happlj, 

Tm  aBi  rill  11)1,  know  ;  jet,  I  believe,  there  cornea 
No  eoantotsiand ;  no  such  emnple  have  we  : 
Bcndes,  apon  the  verriit^  of  joltice, 
lad  Ang^  bath  to  uie  pnblic  ear 
Pnfess'd  Ae  contnuj. 

£aWr  ■  Meswngei* 

IMa.  TUi  is  his  lordship's  min. 

Pnt-  And  here  comei  Clindio's  pardon. 

Met,  M;  lord  hath  sent  yon  this  note  -,  and  by 
me  dos  futbei  cba^,  that  you  swerve  not  from  tlie 
^bUcM  irticle  of  it,  neither  in  time,  matler,  or  olhei 
dnanaocs.    Good-momiw;  for,  as  I  take  it,  itii 

Fnm.  I  iball  ob^  him.  [En't  Uesienger, 

IM*.  TUi  ia  his  pardon;  pnnhas'd  by  mcb  sin, 
F«  wUcb  ihapaidODcr  himself  is  in :  [Atide. 

Beace  halh  ofisnce  his  quick  celerity, 
WWo  k  is  t>orae  in  high  antbori^ : 
Whco  vice  makes  meicy,  meirr'i  so  extended, 
Tbot  fat  the  fiuilf  s  Ion,  is  tb«  oflender  fiiended.— 
Kaw,  sir,  what  newal 

Frm.  I  told  yon :  Lord  Angelo,  hetike,  thinking 
>a  KfaiM  io  mute  office,  awakens  ms  with  this  un- 
mMeil  pDttiiig  OD :  metlunhs,  strangely ;  (or  he  hath 
■Moed  it  before. 

Ddv.  Prnyov, 

Ptm.  fB«^] 
ewnrj.bt  CUiuliii  bt  txtaOtd  by  four  of  tkt  eloek ; 
■a^B  tk€  ^ifnuKa,  BanardinM  :Jor  my  beiltraata- 
fietiim,lttmtkaBeClauiiia'lluaditntmtbi/fiiit.  Lt 
riii  b  imig  ptrftru'd ;  mlh  a  thatght,  that  mm  dt- 
jaittnH  ikon  ■«■«>«  yM  dilittr,  T&u/oil  iu(  ti 
^yitr  ^Ut,n  ymt  viU  aHtvtr  it  at  ymr  ftriL 
Wku  ■?  yon  to  Ibii,  rirl 

Dmhi.  What  is  that  Bamardioe,  who  is  to  be  eie- 
eatad  in  the  aAemoon  1 

Pnit  A  Bohemian  bora  ;  bnt  here  nursed  up 
ked :  oae  that  is  a  prisoaer  nine  yiars  old. 

Dub.  How  eama  it.  that  the  ilneiit  duke  bad 
other  deUvcr'd  bim  10  hii  liberty,  or  executed  him  ? 
I  ban  beard,  it  was  ever  hii  manner  to  do  so. 

ftwt.  His  friends  still  wrought  reprteves  for  him 
And.  iadeed.  his  foot,  till  now  in  the  government  of 
Wl  Aigelo,  came  oat  to  an  undoubtful  proof. 


DiJbe.  Ij  itttow  apparsatl 

Pnrv.  Most  minilest,  and  not  dented  by  himself 

DtAt.  Math  he  honw  himaelf  penitently  in  priiea  1 
How  seems  he  to  be  tonch'dl 

Pnw.  A  man  that  apprehends  death  do  mote 
dreadfnlly,  bnt  as  K  dnnken  sleep ;  caieless,  reck* 
l«u,  and  fearless  of  lAat's  paM,  poent,  or  tn  coon ; 
iniouibte  of  mortalily,  and  despantely  BWtal. 


hence,  he  would  not:  drunk 

days  entirely  drunk.     We  have  very  often 

m1  him,  as  if  to  cany  him  to  eiecution,  and 
thew'd  bim  a  leeDiing  warnnt  for  it :  it  hath  not 
moved  him  U  all. 

DuJit.  More  of  him  anou.  There  is  written  b  your 
brow,  proTotI,  bones^  and  conilancy :  if  I  lead  it 

-uty,  my  ancient  skill  benilei  me ;  bnt  in  the 
boldneu  of  my  conning,  I  willlay  uqrseu  in  haiaid. 
Claudia,  whom  here  yon  have  a  warrant  to  execnte, 

greater  forfeit  to  the  law  than  Angelo  who  bath 

manifested  e^t,  I  ctave  but  fanr  days  ratpile ;  for 
the  which  jou  are  to  do  me  both  a  ptcscot  isd  r 
dangerous  courterf. 

Pnnp,  Pray,  sir,  in  whitT 

Dukt.  In  Ihe  delaying  death, 

Pros.  Alack  I  how  may  I  do  it  1  having  thi  hour 
limited ;  and  an  eipcesi  command,  nndn  penalty.  Io 
deliver  his  head  in  the  view  of  Angelo  1  I  may  make 
my  case  as  Cliudio'i.  to  creaithii  in  the  amplest. 

DiAt.  By  the  tow  of  nuna  order,  I  warrant  yon, 
if  my  inatmctioas  may  be  your  guide.  Let  this 
Banuiduw  be  this  moiiiing  executed,  and  hii  head 
home  to  Angelo. 

Ptob.  Angelo  bath  aeen  them  both,  and  will  dis- 
cover the  favour. 

Dviu.  O,  death's  a  great  djsnisw :  and  yo«  ma* 
add  to  it.  Shave  the  head,  and  tie  the  beaird  ;  and 
say.  it  was  the  desire  of  the  penitent  to  be  so  bared 
before  his  death  :  You  kiurw  the  coiine  is  cemmoo. 
If  any  thing  fall  to  you  upon  this,  mote  than  thinks 
and  eood  fortune,  bv  the  saint  whom  Ipiofeii,  I  will 
plmd  against  it  with  my  life. 

Pnm.  Pardon  me,  good  father  i  it  is  against  mj 


DuJif.  Were  yon  sworn  to  the  duke,  ot  to  lbs 

depnlyl 

Ptov.  To  him,  and  to  his  lubstitatM. 

Daki.  You  will  think  yon  have  made  no  oBence, 
if  the  duke  avouch  the  justice  of  yonrdealingi 

PrvD.  But  what  tikalihoad  is  b  thai  1 

Diika.  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Yet 
■iocG  I  see  you  fearful,  that  neither  my  coat,  bte- 
grity,  not  my  persuasion,  can  with  ease  attempt  you, 
1  will  go  fnrlhy  than  1  owint,  to  pluck  all  fears  out 
of  you.  Look  you,  ur,  here  ii  the  band  and  seal  of 
the  dnke.  You  know  the  character,  I  doubt  not ;  and 
the  signet  is  not  strange  to  you. 

Proo.  I  know  them  both. 

Dulu.  The  contents  of  this  is  the  return  of  the 
dnke ;  you  shall  anon  over- read  it  at  your  pleasure  : 
where  you  shall  find,  within  these  two  days  he  will 
be  here.  This  ii  a  thing,  that  Angelo  knows  not : 
for  he  this  vary  dsy  recrives  letters  of  strange  tenor : 
perchance,  of  the  duke's  death  ;  perchance, 
into  some  monasteiy ;  but  ' 
what  is  writ.    Look,  the  uj 

shepherd  :   Pnl  not  younelt  in.. 

ihcM  things  should  be :  all  diiBculties  are  but  easy 
when  they  are  known.    Call  yonr  aiecutioner,  and 
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off  Willi  Bunirdine'i  head :  I  will  gira  him  >  praunt 
thrift,  utd  adviu  him  for  >  bettei  pltce.  Yet  jiou 
are  uaaud :  bnt  this  ihall  abtolDtelj  nulve  jou. 
Come  my ;  it  ii  almost  cUai  dawn.  [Ewwit. 

SCENE  III A-uithrr  Soon  i»  lii  um. 

Enwr  Clown. 
Cb.  I  tin  as  well  acqnaiDted  ben,  u  I  wu  in  our 


ould  think,  it 

e  be  minj  at  her  old 
g  mailer  Raib  ;  he'i 


d  f oung  D 


houfeofprofe 

Overdoae'i  own  nouie,  lor 
cuitomen.     First,  here't  yi 

in  for  a  conunodi^  of  brown  mpei  and  old  ginger, 
nineicore  and  teventeen  poundi ;  ot  which  be  uade 
five  marks,  teadj  money  ;  iDatry,  then,  ginger  was 
not  much  in  tequeil,  fai  the  old  women  wei~  ~" 
dead.  Then  is  there  here  one  maitei  Caper,  a 
suit  of  master  Three-pile  Ihe  mercer,  for  some 
snilsof  peach -colour'd  satin,  which  now  peache 
■  beggar.  Then  have  we  here  younir  Diij, 
young  master  Deep-Tow,  and  master  Citpper- 
and  master  Starve-jBckey  the  rapier  and  dagger- 

^  Drop-heir  ih&t  kill'd  lusty  Pudding,  and 
Forthrighl  the  lilter,  and  brave  master  Shoe- 
lie  the  great  traveller,  and  wild  Half-can  that  stabb'ii 
Pots,  aud,  I  think,  faitj  more ;  all  great  doers  in  oni 
trade,  and  are  now  for  the  Lord's  sake. 
EkUt  AaHOaiOH. 

Abher,  Sirrah,  bring  Bamaidine  hither. 

Cls.  Master  Bamardine  1  yau  mutt  rise  and  b< 
hang'd,  master  Bamardine  I 

Abher.  What,  ho,  Bamaidine  I 

Bamor.  [H'ilAin]  A  poi  a'  yoor  throats  I    Who 
makes  thai  noise  there  1  What  are  yon  1 

Cla.  Your  friends,  sir ;  the  hangmen  :  Yon  most 
be  so  good,  sir,  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

Boniar.  [ICitAin.]  Away,  you  rogue,  away  ;  I 

Mh&r.  Tell  him,  he  mast  awake,  and  that  qnicUy 

Cto.  Pray,  master  Bamardine,  awake  till  you  are 
eieculed,  uid  sleep  afterwards. 

Miher,  Oo  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  ont. 

CIb,  He  is  coining,  sir,  be  is  coming  ;  I 
straw  rustle. 

Enlsr  BAHMisDna. 

Abhor.  Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah 

<^.  Very  ready,  sir. 


Dalit.  But  bear  jon, 

Bernor.  Not  a  word ;  if  yon  hare  any  thing  ta 

y  to  me,  come  to  my  wtid  ;  for  thence  will  not  I 

to-day.  [£nt. 

£iU«r  Provost. 

Dakt.  Unfit  lo  live,  or  die  :  0.  giavel  heart ! — 
After  him,  fellows ;  bring  him  (o  On  block. 

[EiruNl  AanoRSON  eiuj  Clowit. 

ProB.  Now,  sir,  how  do  yon  find  the  prisonerl 

Dukt.  A  creature  unprepar'd,  unmeet  for  death , 
And,  to  transport  him  in  the  mind  be  ii, 
Were  damnable, 

Pnre.  Here  in  the  prison,  father, 

There  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragoiiae,  a  most  notorious  [urate,  ' 

A  man  of  Claudio't  years ;  his  beard,  and  head. 
Just  of  his  colour ;  What  if  we  do  omit 
1'his  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclined ; 
And  satisfy  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragoiinei  more  like  to  Claudiol 

DiJa.  O,  'tis  an  accident  that  heaven  provides  ! 

Despatch  it        "  "'      """"  ' — ' 

Pref 


Despatch  it  presently  ;  the  hour  drawi  on 
PreGi'd  by  Aneelo :  See,  this  be  done. 
And  sent  according  to  command ;  whiles  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  wilUngly  to  die. 
rm.  This  shall  be  dooe,  good  father,  preaei 
Bamardine  mnsl  dia  Ibis  afternoon ; 
And  bow  ihatl  we  continue  Claudio, 
To  save  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come. 
If  he  were  known  alive  t 

DiJu.  Let  this  be  done ; — Put  them  in  secret  h 
Both  Bamardine  «r»d  Claudio  :  Ere  tv 


The  St 


eeting  to 


withyi 


,  Abborson  1  what's  the  news 
clap  into 


your  prayers )  for,  look  you.  the  w 

bamar.  You  rogue,  I  have  been  drinkiag  all  night, 
I  am  not  filled  for^t. 

CIc.  O,  the  better,  «r ;  for  he  that  drinks  all  night, 
and  is  hang'd  bedntes  in  the  moming,  may  sleep  the 
aoonder  all  lbs  next  day. 

Snter  Dcii. 

Abhor.  Look  you,  sir,  here  comes  your  ghotllj 
father  -,  Do  we  jest  now,  think  you  1 

Daki.  Sii,  induced  by  my  charity 
how  hastily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  i 
jon,  comfort  yon,  and  pray  with  you. 

Banur.  Friar,  not  I ;  I  have  been  drinking  hard 
all  night,  and  I  will  have  more  time  to  pre] 
or  they  shall  beat  out  my  brains  with  biQeti 
not  consent  to  die  this  <Uy,  that's  certain. 

i>iJi«.  O,  sir,  you  must ;  and  therefore,  I  beseech 
Xdok  (iirwaid  oo  the  journey  yon  shall  go.        [yi 

Bornar.  I  iwear,  1  will  not  die  lonlay  for  any 


„  . your  free  dependant. 

Dub.  Quick,  despatch. 

And  send  the  head  to  Angelo.  [Eiil  Provost. 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo, — 

The  provost,  he  shall  bear  them, whose  contents 

Shalt  witness  to  bim,  I  un  near  at  home  ; 
And  that,  by  great  injunctions,  I  am  bound 

T-. -'-'  :ly  :  hun  I'll  desire 

the  consecrated  fount, 
A  leasue  below  the  city  ;  and  from  thence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form. 
We  shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Rt-tattr  Provost. 
Pm.  Hei«  it  the  head ;  I'll  carry  it  myself 
DtJu.  Conienient  is  it :  Make  a  swift  return  ; 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  things. 
That  waul  no  ear  but  yours. 
Prm.  1 '11  make  all  speed.  [Erit. 

Iiab.  [WitUn.]  Peace,  bo,  be  here! 
Duht.  The  tongue  of  Isabel : — She's  come  to  know. 
It  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither : 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  despair 
When  it  it  leail  expected. 

£>itsr  IsauLLA. 
Jxd.  Ho,  by  your  leave. 
Dulu.  Qood  moming  to  yon,  lair  and  gracioiu 

danghter. 
Isii6.  The  better,  given  me  by  so  holy  a  man. 
Hath  yet  the  depu^  sent  mv  brother's  pardon  t 

Diiia.    He  hath   releaa'd'  him,  Isabel,  from  the 
His  head  is  olT,  and  sent  to  Angelo,  [wo/ld  ; 

lui.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 
DuJis,  II  is  no  other : 

Shew  youi  wisdom,  daughter,  in  your  close  potience- 
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b4.  O,  I  will  to  him,  utd  pluck  oat  his  eja. 

Data.  Yoa  ilimll  not  be  adnulled  to  bis  sight. 

Imi.  VobKom  CUndio  1  Wretched  k«beri 
Injuiiou  wodd!  Mmt  damned  Angelo ! 

Dmka,  This  Bor  hurts  him  nor  profits  yon  t  jot 
Fwbtar  it  ihereToR ;  eire  joat  ctMtt  to  heaven. 
Huk  wk&t  I  uy ;  which  von  shall  find 
Bt  enry  syllabic.  >  foithAil  verity : 
Tbc  dvlte  ctunes  home  to-morrow ; — nsy,  dn  your 
One  of  OUT  coQveat.  uid  his  coofmor,  t*y"  > 

Give*  me  this  instance :  Already  he  hath  earned 
NMice  to  Escalns  and  An|[elo ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates. 
There  to  gire  np  thdr  poirei.  If  yon  can,  pace  yoni 
In  that  good  paui  that  1  wonld  wish  it  ^ ;       [wisdom 
And  ym  ihall  hare  ymr  bosom  on  this  wretch, 
Gnce  of  the  duke,  lerei^e*  to  your  heart, 

ia^  1  am  directed  1^  yon. 

DkU.  This  letter  then  to  Friar  Peter  give ; 
Ta  that  he  sent  me  of  the  dnke's  return : 
Siy.  by  tfata  token.  I  desire  his  company 
At  Huiana's  house  to-night.  Her  cause,  and  yours, 
1 11  perfect  hhn  withal ;  and  he  shall  bring  you 
Befcn  the  duke  ;  and  lo  the  head  of  Angelo 
icCBM  him  home,  and  home.     Far  my  poor  self, 
I  an  combined  by  a  sacred  vow. 
And  shall  be  abtcnL    Wend  yon  with  this  letter : 
rnmnumi  these  6ettiiig  waters  from  your  eyea 
With  a  b|^t  heart ;  trust  not  mv  holy  older. 
If  I  perrett  joiir  course. — Who  '§  hare  1 
Bnitr  Lircto. 

Laam.  Good  tna ! 

tmi.  where  ii  tlta  povoatl 

DiJa.  Not  within,  air. 

Lmtki.  O.  pret^  Isabella,  I  am  pala  at  mine  heart, 
to  lee  thine  eyes  so  red :  thon  must  be  patient :  I 


Dl  Cor  my  head  fill  my  at 


attrow.  By  my  troth,  Isabel,  I  lav'd  thy  brother  ; 
if  Ike  old  ft"'"'-"'  duke  of  dark  comers  had  beei 
at  iaat.  be  had  lived.  [Exit  Iubilij. 

DiJ[(.  &,  the  duke  is  marvellous  little  beholder 
lo  nur  report*  ;  bat  the  best  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

laa*.  Friar,  thon  knowast  not  the  dnke  so  well  as 
Ido:  he 's  a  better  woodman  than  thon  takeattmnfar. 

Dst*.  WeU,  yon  'U  answer  this  one  day. 
jiwelL 

Lku.  Nay,  tany ;  I  'II  go  along  with  Ibee ;  I  can 
kU  Ihee  petty  tales  of  the  duke. 

CaU.  Vouhave  told  me  too  many  of  him  already, 
v.'dlhtj  be  true;  if  noltrne,  nonewereenoagh. 

Laae.  I  was  once  before  bim  for  getting  a  wench 
nthehikL 

IWk  Did  yon  sach  a  thing? 

IiKi*.  Yea,  marry,  did  1 1  but  was  fain  to  Cor- 
near  it ;  they  wDoId  else  have  maniad  me  to  th( 

Ditlu.  Sir,  yoor  company  is  fairer  than  honest 
BcMyoBwdL 

laMw.  Bjmy  troth,  I'll  go  with  thee  to  thelane'i 

ad :  ir  bawdy  talk  offend  jou,  we  '11  have  Tery  little 

af  U  ;  Say,  £nar,  I  am  a  kind  of  burr,  I  ihsll  slick. 

[EmuiK. 

SCENE  IV,— A  Bnm  in  Angelo's  Enu. 

£*ur  AsoiLo  and  EicALua. 

EasaL  Efoy  letter  he  bath  writ  hath  diaroi 

Aug,  Ib  mm  tuKfcn  and  distracted  manuet.  His 


actions  shew  much  like  to  madness :  pray  heaven, 
be  not  tainted  !     And  why  meet  him  at 
the  gates,  and  re^liver  our  authoritiea  there  1 

EieaL  I  guess  not. 

Ang^  And  why  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an  boor 
before  bis  entering,  ^l,  if  any  crave  redress  of  injus- 
tice, they  should  eihitnt  tlieir  petilians  in  the  streetl 

Etcal.  He  shews  his  reason  for  that :  to  have  a  de- 
spatch of  comptainls  ;  and  to  deliver  us  bom  devices 
hereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power  to  stand 
againlt  ns. 

Ang.  Well,  I  beseech  you,  let  il  be  proclaim'd  : 
Betimes  i'  the  mom,  I  '11  call  you  at  your  tionse : 
Give  notice  lo  such  men  of  sort  and  soit, 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

£u<il.  1  shall,  sir;  fare  you  well.  [EtH. 

Anr.  Good  night 

his  deed  unshapes  me  qnile,  makes  m^unpregnant. 
And  dull  10  all  proceedings.  A  dedower'd  maid '. 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforc'd 
The  law  against  it ) — But  that  her  tender  sham* 
Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  loss. 
How  might  she  tongue  me  1  Yet  reason  dares  her  1 — 
For  my  authority  bears  a  credent  bulk,  [ud: 

That  no  particular  scandal  once  can  tonch, 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.  He  shonld  have  liv'd. 
Save  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangerous  Moaa, 
Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta^  nrrenge, 
Br  so  recerring  a  dishonoui'd  life, 
With  ransome  of  snch  ihame.  'Would  yet  bahadlir'd! 
Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot. 
Nothing  goes  right ;  we  would,  and  we  would  noL 
[Erii. 
SCENE  v.— PuUi  BilAinit  tht  Tcmu 
(r  J>(7ia  m  kii  sim  habit,  and  Friar  Pmn. 
«.  These  letters  at  fit  lime  deliver  me. 

[Giviiig  iMen, 
The  provost  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  you  instruction. 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  special  drift ; 
Though  sometimes  yon  do  bleach  from  this  to  that, 
As  cause  dolh  minister.   Go,  call  at  flaviut' boos*, 
Aatl  tell  him  where  1  stay  :  give  the  like  notica 
To  Valentinui,  Bowland,  and  lo  Crassui, 
And  bid  them  bring  the  trumpet*  to  the  gate ; 
Bui  send  me  Flavin*  first. 

F.  Ptur.  It  thaU  be  speeded  welL     [£sjt  Fiiu. 

Etlt«r  VlBBtCS. 

Dub.  I  thank  thee,  Varrins;  tkoti  bast  made  good 
haste  1 
Come,  we  will  walk :  There  'a  other  of  our  frienda 
WilIgrectuahereanan,mygentleV«nins.  [SmuM. 

SCENE  Ti—StTttt  WOT  fh<  City  Gati^        ' 
EnJ«r  Ibi  BELLI  and  MAaiANA- 

Jtah.  Td  speak  so  indirectly,  J  am  loath  ; 
I  would  >ay  the  tmlh  ;  but  to  accuse  bim  so. 
That  is  your  part :  yet  I  'm  advised  to  do  it  ^ 
He  says,  lo  veil  full  purpose. 

Hori.  Be  rul'd  by  him. 

liab.  Besides,  he  tells  me,  thai,  it  peradventura 
He  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side, 
I  should  not  tiiink  it  strange ;  for  'tia  a  physic. 
That 's  biller  to  sweet  end. 

iiari.  I  would,  fiiar  Peter — 

hab.  O,  pe«ce ;  the  friar  is  come. 

Enttr  Friar  Petu. 

F,  Pner.  Come,  I  have  found  you  oul  a  stand  most 
Where  you  may  have  such  vantage  on  the  duke,   {fit. 
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H«  thall  Dot  pm  joa ;  Twice  h&ve  the  tmniMti 
The  generoui  and  gniTeit  cilueiu  [lounded ; 

Have  hent  the  gUa,  and  verj  near  upon 
Thaduksiieai'riugi  therefore  heiica,Bw«;.  [Emuu. 


Thkt  thoD  neglect  me  not,  with  thit  opuon. 
That  I  un  touch'd  with  madneu ;  make  not  inpoidUt 
That  which  but  seeroi  nntiko  i  'tii  not  inponiUa 

ae,  thfi  wicked'it  caitiff  an  the  gniund, 
Maj  teem  ai  sbj,  u  greie,  ai  jiut,  a>  abutatc, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I^-J  jMblU:  Plwt  MOT  Ad  Ctlj  Cot*.       j|^  j 
HiniiHi  (vtiUd),  Itu».u,  and  Pbtw,  at  a  dit- 
tany.    Enter  at  efpfitt  dam.  Dual,  VAiaiut, 
Lards ;  Axoaui,  E^cu,g9,  Lucio,  FroTMt,  Offi- 

Dukt.  tSy  verf  worth;  coiuin,  fairly  mel ; — 
Our  qld  ud  faithful  friend,  we  are  glaii  to  >ea  you. 
Ang.  and  Eical.  Mapp;  retain  DC  to  joni  royal 


■efoibi 

DiJa.  Bj  mil 

If  ihe  be  mad.  a>  I  believe  no  olher, 

Her  madneti  halb  the  oddeit  frame  of 

Such  a  dependeDcy  of  thing  on  thing, 

I  heaid  in  Biadneaa. 


liab. 


}rdon< 


, ttj  thtnhinga  to  von  bo 

We  have  made  inqaiij  of  ^ou ;  and  we  bear 
Such  goodoeii  of  yonr  juilice,  that  our  iOal 
Cannot  but  yield  yon  forth  to  public  thank*, 
Farerunning  non  reqnital. 

Ang.  You  make  my  bonda  itill  gr 

DMiit,  O,  TOQi  deeerl  tpeaki  loud  ;  and  1  ahould 
To  lock  it  b  the  waidi  of  covert  boaom,       [wrong 
When  it  dewnM  with  characlen  of  braia 
A  forted  reiidence,  'gainat  the  tooth  of  time, 
And  iHzui«  of  oblivion  ;  Give  me  your  hud. 
And  let  the  aubject  ne,  to  make  ihem  know 
Thai  outward  courleaiet  would  fain  proclaim 
FaToura  thai  keep  within.— Come,  Eiolua, 
You  muil  walk  by  na  on  oni  other  hand  j 
And  good  auppoitera  are  you. 

Prbk  mtd  laAULU  «■«  fnward. 

F.  Piter.  Now  ii  your  time ;   apeak  loud,  and 
kneel  bebre  him. 

Iiai,  Jualice,  0  royal  duke  1     Vail  your  n^ard 
Upon  a  wiong'd,  I  'd  fain  have  aaid,  a  maid  I 
0  worthy  prince,  diahonour  not  your  eye 


lequality ;  but  let  your  reaaon  tene 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  il  eeema  hid ; 
And  hide  the  falae,  aeema  trae. 

Dtiki.  Many  that  are  uol  mad, 

Have,  aore,  more  lack  of  reaaon. — What  would  yoa 

Itab.  1  am  the  aiater  of  one  Ctaudio,  [aay! 

Condemn'd  upon  the  act  of  fomicalion 
Toloaehiab^;  condemn'd  by  Angelo: 
I.  in  probation  d  a  aislerbood, 
Wu  aent  to  by  my  brother :  Ooe  Lucio 


Thal'a  I,  an't  like  toui  giac«: 
.  to  her  from  Claudio,  ajid  deair'dher 
To  try  her  gracioui  fortune  with  lord  Angelo, 
For  bat  poor  brolher'a  pardon. 
Jui.  That'a  he,  indeed. 

Dnla.  You  were  not  bid  to  apeak. 

No,  my  good  lord; 


Non 


h'd  to  hold  m 


wthenj 


lU  yon  hare  beard  me  in  my  ti 


i>i3i<.  Belate  y.  _  .  ..  ^     . 
Here  ialordAnnloihall  give  you  justicel  [Be  brief : 
RoToa]  yoniteli  to  him. 

lui.  O,  worthy  duke, 

Tou  bid  OM  aeek  rcdemptian  of  the  devil : 
He*r  me  yonnelf ;  for  oat  which  I  muat  a 
Mult  either  puniik  me,  not  being  belier'd, 
Or  wring  redresa  from  you ;  hearme,0,beaime,bere 

Aug.  My  lord,  her  witt,  I  fear  me.  Bra  not  firm  : 
She  luth  been  a  auilor  to  me  for  bet  brother. 
Cut  off  by  coune  of  juitice  1 

/(oi.  Bj  coDiaa  of  ji 

Ang.  And  the  will  apeak  meet  bitterly,  and  atrange. 

luA.  Mott  Btrange,  but  yet  moat  tmly,  will  I  apeak : 
Thai  Angela  'a  foiawom ;  ia  it  not  itrvige  1 
That  Angelo  'a  a  murderer ;  is  't  not  atrange  I 
That  Angelo  it  an  adulteroua  thief. 
An  hypocrite,  a  Tirgin-vialalor ; 
It  it  not  itrange,  and  strange  I 

DiJa.  Nay,  ten  time*  atrange. 

Imb,  It  ia  not  truer  be  it  Angelo, 
Than  thit  ia  all  aa  true  at  it  is  atrange : 
Nay,  it  ia  ten  timet  true ;  for  truth  is  truth 
To  the  cud  of  reckoning. 

Dvlu.  Away  with  her ; — Foot  (oul. 

She  Bpeaka  tbia  in  the  infirmity  of  tenie. 

iui.  O  prince,  I  conjure  thee,  at  thou  bcliCT'lt 
There  it  another  comfort  than  thit  world. 


Fray  yon,  take  ni 

A  boHnen  for  yonnelf,  pny  heaven,  yon  then 

Beperfect. 

Lueh.  I  warrant  yonr  honour. 

Dalu.  Tfaewarttint'tforyDUraelf:  take  heed  lo  it. 
told  aomewhat  of  uiy  Ule. 

in  the  wrong 


Itab.  Iliit  geatlenum  to 


The  phrue  it  to  the  matter. 

Dulit.  Mended  egnin :  the  matter; — Proceed. 

Iiab.  In  brief.— (0  set  the  needless  proccst  bj. 
How  I  persuaded,  how  I  praj'd,  and  kneel'd, 
How  he  refclt'd  me,  and  how  1  repty'd ; 

iFor  this  was  of  much  leaeih.)  the  vile  coaduaion 
now  begin  with  grief  and  ihame  to  utter  : 
He  would  not,  bul  bj  gift  of  my  chaste  body 
To  hit  concupiscible  iDtemperate  lust, 
Release  my  brother  ;  and,  after  mucli  debalement, 
My  nilerly  remorse  confutes  mine  honour. 
And  I  did  yield  to  him :  But  the  neit  mom  betinta. 
Hit  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brother's  head. 

DJU.  This  is  moat  likely'. 

Itab,  0,  that  il  were  U  like  is  it  is  true ! 

Dukt.  By  heaven,  fond  wretch,  thoa  know'il  not 
what  thou  tpeik'st ; 
Or  elae  thou  art  aubom'd  against  his  faonoor. 
In  hateful  practice :  Finl,  hit  integrity 
Stands  without  blcmiah :— next,  it  importi  no  reaMn, 
That  with  tuch  vehemency  he  should  punua 
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f  tBlu  proper 

He  nuld  lUTe  w^h'd  Ihj  brother 

Aodaot  lure  enl  him  off:  Some  one  huh  let  jou  on; 

f:aaleis  tba  truth,  u>d  taj  by  iriioie  adTica 
Hmmi  cun'it  here  to  compUm. 

Ifb.  And  u  Ihii  til  T 

Then,  oh,  you  bleued  miuigteTS  above, 
]Ce«p  me  in  patience ;  and  with  lipen'd  time, 
VnCald  the  evil  nhich  is  here  irrspt  np 
In  ■■"-"■-"■"■—  !^ — 'Heaven  shield  Tonrnace  irtan  woe, 
Ax  I,  thai  wroag'd,  hence  unbeUered  go  1 

Dulm.  I  know,  you'd  bin  be  gone : — An  officer  '■ 
To  pfisiHi  with  her : — Shall  we  thai  pennrt 

00  him  ta  near  nil  This  needs  must  be  a  pfactice. 
— Who  knew  of  joor  inleal,  and  coming  hither  1 

lamk.  One  that  I  would  were  here,  friai  Lodowick. 
Dakm.  A  ^otlly  father,  belike:  Who  knowi  thai 

Lodowiu'! 
Lmtic  Mylord,IkBOw)iim;  'tii  a  meddling  friat  1 

1  do  not  like  tiie  man :  had  be  been  lay.  my  lord. 
For  *-"<*'"  vprris  be  spake  i^iut  yoiu  grace 
!■  TOOT  retirvpent,  1  had  twing'd  him  sonndly- 

i>Hk«.  Woida  iguntt  me  1  This  it  a  good  fiiar  beliki 
Aad  to  set  OB  thu  wretched  woman^ere 
ftpTB-*  mu  aahitiniia ! — Let  this  Mar  be  fonnd. 

Lieio.  Butyeslemight,  my  lord,  she  and  that  friar 
1  >•«  ifaem  at  (he  pnson :  a  saocy  friar, 
A  TEfj  icBrry  feUow. 

F.  Ftur.  Bleated  be  your  royal  grace 

I  have  flood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Yomz  Fojal  e*i  abns'd :  First,  hath  this  wanutn 
Hort  wrmigfDlly  accui'd  your  inbstitate  ; 
¥fho  »  as  face  tram  touch  or  soil  with  her. 
Am  s^  from  one  ungoL 

DmJiM.  We  did  believe  no  leas. 

Kaow  JOB  that  biar  Lodowick.  that  she  speaks  ofl 

F.  Ftter,  I  know  him  for  a.  man  divine  and  holy ; 
Hot  acBtvy,  nor  a  temporary  meddler, 
Aa  he's  repotted  by  this  gentleman  ; 
Aad,  oo  as;  inut,  a  man  that  never  y 
Sid,  ai  he  voaches,  misrepon  yonr 


To  apeak,  as  from  his  i 


e  I  hither, 
,  what  he  doth  know 
wfaM  he  with  his  oalh, 


,  First, 
(Ta  JBttify  th)s  worthy  ikobUman, 
So  Tslguj^  and  penonally  accus'd,) 
Her  liall  yon  brat  disproved  to  her  eyes, 
Till  she  ^neU  confess  it. 

Dmka.  Good  friar,  lefs 

[luBELLS  ii  earHed  <#,  guardtd;  and 
Mariaha  cDnwi/i'rwBrd. 
Do  yoa  not  mile  at  this,  lord  Angelo  t — 
O  heaven !  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools  ! 
Give  n  aame  seats.— Come,  cou«d  Angeloj 
In  this  I'll  be  impartial ;  be  you  judge 
Of  yoBT  own  cauw. — Is  this  the  witness,  friar  1 
FiDt,  let  her  shew  her  face  ;  and,  after,  speak. 

Mm.  Pardon,  my  lord ;  I  will  not  shew  my  face, 
UBtit  my  hnshamd  bid  ma. 

Dmkt,  What,  ate  yon  married  1 

Mtru  No,  my  lord. 

Dukt.  Arcyonamudt 

Uari.  No,  my  loid. 

Dula.  A  widow  then  * 


Hori.  Neither,  my  lord. 

DuJir.  Why,  yoD 

Are  nothing  then; — Neither  maid,  widow,  Dorwifet 

Iahm,  aty  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk ;  for  many  of 

em  are  neilher  maid,  widow,  nor  wile. 

Dukt.  Silence  that  fellow :  I  would,  he  had  MKne 
To  prattle  for  himself.  [cause 

Lutio.  Well,  my  loid. 

Miiri.  Hy  lord,  I  da  confeu  I  ne'er  wa*  married ; 

Eld,  I  confess,  besides,  1  am  no  rnaid : 

bave  known  my  huaband ;  yet  my  husband  knowi 
That  ever  he  knew  me.  [not, 

Lucia.  Be  was  drunk  then,  mj  lord;  it  can  be  no 
Btter. 

IhiiU.  For  the  benefit  of  tilcDce,  would  thoa  wen 

Ludo.  Well,  my  lord. 

DiJw.  This  is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 

Mori.  Now  1  come  lo't,  my  lord: 
She,  that  accuses  him  of  fomicalioii, 
In  self-sama  manner  doth  accuse  my  buiband  i 
And  chants  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time. 
When  I'll  depose  1  had  him  in  mius  arms. 
With  all  tlie  effect  of  love. 

Ang.  Charges  she  mora  tbui  ne  1 

Atari.  Not  that  I  know. 

Dakt.  Nol  yon  (ay.  yonr  husbaud. 

Bfori.  Why,  init,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angela, 
Who  thinks,  he  knowi,  that  he  ne'er  knew  my  body. 
But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  be  knows  Isabel's. 

^n^ .  This  is  >  stnnge  abuse ' — Let's  see  thy  face. 

Mori.  My  huiband  bids  me  ;  now  I  will  unmask. 
This  is  that  fiu»,  thou  cruel  Angelo,        [Unttilmf, 
Which,  once  thou  iwor'sl.  was  worth  the  lookii^  on : 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow'd  contiiet. 
Was  fast  belock'd  in  thine :  this  is  the  body 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  garden-house. 
In  her  imagm'd  panon. 

Dukt.  Know  yon  this  woman  1 

Lueio,  Carnally,  she  says. 

DuJes.  Sirrah,  no  more. 

Imoo.  Enough,  my  lord. 

Aug.  My  lord,  I  must  confess,  I  kiunr  this  woman  ; 
And,  £ve  years  nnce,  there  was  some  speechof  mar- 

Betwiit  myself  and  her ;  which  was  broke  off. 

Partly,  for  that  her  promiied  proportiaiis 

Came  short  of  composilion  ;  but,  in  chief. 

For  that  ber  r^iutatim  was  disvalued 

In  levity:  since  which  time  of  five  years, 

I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heard  from  her, 

Upon  my  faith  and  honour. 

Mori.  Noble  prince,  [breath, 

Aa  there  comes  light  from  heaven,  and  words  ftom 
Ab  there  is  sense  lU  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue, 
I  am  afiiuic'd  this  man's  wife,  as  strongly 
Aa  wards  could  make  up  vows :  and,  my  good  lord, 
But  Tuesday  night  last  gone,  in  his  garden-bouse, 
He  knew  me  as  a  wife :  As  this  is  true 
Let  me  in  safety  raise  me  from  my  knees ; 
Or  else  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 
A  marble  monument  I 

Aug.  I  did  but  smile  till  now ; 

Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  justice; 
Mj  patience  here  is  touched  :  I  do  perceive. 
These  poor  informal  women  are  no  more 
But  instruments  of  some  mora  mightier  member. 
That  sets  them  an :  Let  me  have  way,  my  lord. 
To  find  this  practice  out. 

Dvkt.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart; 

And  punish  them  unio  your  height  of  pleai 
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Thou  Toalith  friai;  Vid  thoa  pemicioni  woman. 
Compiclwith  her  Uuit'igDne  1  Uiink'il  ihou ,  th  J  Mllu, 
Though  Ihey  would  iwbu  dowa  eu:h  panicuur  uint, 
Were  testimoiiiei  igunsl  hii  worth  utd  credil, 
That'*  leaJ'd  in  kpprabation  1— You.  lord  £«ctlui, 
Sit  with  mj  couim',  lead  him  youi  kiad  nint 
To  find  QUI  thii  tbaie.  whence  'ti>  deriv'd, — 
There  is  another  friar  that  ut  Ihem  on  ; 
Let  him  be  wnt  for. 

F,  Ptttr.  Would  he  wtre  here,  my  lord,  for  he,  i(- 
Hath  let  the  women  on  to  ihia  complainl :       [deed. 
Your  provMt  know)  the  place  where  he  abidet, 
And  he  maj  fetch  him. 

Duke.  Go,  da  it  initantlj.—  [Eiit  Provost. 

And  you,  my  aobte  and  well'WarraDled  cotuiu, 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  thii  matter  forth. 
Do  with  your  injunea  ai  wemi  you  beat, 
Id  auj  chaitiiemeat :  I  for  a  while 
Will  leave  you  ;  but  stir  not  you,  till  you  have  well 
Determined  upon  theie  slanderers. 

JEieoi.  My  lord,  we'll  do  it  thoroughly— [Eril 
Dcia-J  Siguier  Lucio.  did  not  you  say,  you  knew 
that  fnar  liodowick  to  be  a  diihonaal  peisonf 

nothing,  but  ih  his  clotlies ;  and  one  that  hath  spoke 
moat  villanons  apeechei  of  the  duke. 

EicaL  We  shdl  intr«at  you  to  atnde  here  tilt  he 
come,  and  enforce  them  against  him :  we  shall  find 
this  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Lacio.  Ai  any  in  Vie^uia,  on  my  word . 

EtaU.  Call  that  same  Isabel  here  once  agaiu 
[rian  Attendant.]  I  would  apeak  with  ben  Tisi 
you,  my  lord,  give  me  leave  to  queitian ;  you  shall 
see  how  I'll  hudle  her. 

Liid».  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  report. 

Etenj.  S»  youl 

Luciii.  tlany,  sir,  I  think,  if  you  handled  ber  pri- 
TatelT.Bhewoaldsoonei'caafess:  perchance, publicly 


EUsi.  1  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 

Lufio.  That's  the  way ;  for  womvi  are  light  at 
midnight. 

Eial,  Come  on.  mistress :  [To  Isabelli.]  here's 
»,  geotlewomaa  denies  all  that  you  have  said. 

LuiM.  My  lord,  here  coBie's  the  tliical  I  apoke  of ; 
here  with  the  provost. 

EtcaL  In  very  good  time: — speak  not  you  to  him, 
tiU  we  call  upon  you. 

Lucio.  Mum. 

£scal.  Come,  sir;  Did  you  set  these  women  on  to 
■lander  lord  AngeloJ  they  have  confeai'd  you  did. 

DiAt.  Til  false. 

Eical.  How !  know  you  where  you  are  1 

Dufci.  Respect  to  yourgreal  place!  and  let  the  devil 
Be  sometime  honoui'd  for  his  burning  throne  ; — 
Where  ii  the  duke?  'tis  be  should  hesi  me  speak. 

Eicai.  The  duke's  in  us  ;  and  we  will  hear  you 
Look,  yoD  speak  justly.  ['P^ : 

Ihike.  Boldly,  at  least :  But.  O.  poor  souls. 

Come  you  to  seek  the  lamb  here  of  the  foi  ^ 
Good  night  to  your  redress.    Is  the  duke  gone  ! 
Then  is  your  cause  gone  too.     The  duke's  unjust. 
Thus  to  retort  your  manifest  appeal 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain  ■  mouth, 
WhiA  here  yon  come  to  accuse. 

Lucie.  This  is  the  rascal ;  this  is  he  I  spoke  of. 

Etful,  Why, thouunreverend and unhallow'd  friar! 
Is't  not  enough,  thou  hast  Buborn'd  these  wemen. 
To  accuse  this  worthy  man  ;  hut,  in  foul  mouth. 


And  in  the  witness  of  his  proper  ear. 

To  call  him  villain  T 

And  then  to  elsnce  from  him  to  the  duke  himself; 

To  tai  him  with  injustice  1  Tske  him  heuce; 

Tothe  rack  with  him  : — We'lltouteyoujointhyjoiiil, 

But  we  will  know  this  purpose: — What!  unjuit! 

Duhe.  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  this  finger  of  mine,  than  hs 
Dare  rack  his  own  ;  his  subject  am  I  not. 
Nor  here  provincial ;  My  bniineu  in  this  state 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna. 
Where  I  have  >een  corrupIiDn  boil  and  bubble. 
Till  it  o'^r-run  the  stew  :  laws,  for  all  faults ; 
But  faults  so  countenanc'd,  that  the  itroug  statutes 
Stand  hke  the  forfeit*  in  a  barber's  shop, 
As  much  in  mock  a*  mark.  [prisoii. 

£icai.  Slsnder  to  the  state  \   Away  with  hun  to 

Ang.  What  can  you  vouch  against  him,  signior 
Is  this  the  man  that  you  did  tell  us  ofl        [Lucio! 

Luetg.  Tis  he,  my  lord.     Come  hither  good-niSD 
bald-pata  -.  T  ' 

voice :  I  met 
duke. 

Lucio.  O  did  you  so  ?  And  do  you  remember  nhlt 
yon  said  of  the  duke  1 

IMd.  Most  notedly,  sir. 

Lucio.  Dovouio.sirl  And  vras  the  duke  a  fieih- 
monger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  you  Lheu  reported 


fellow!  Did  not  I  plod 


Lpeak  no  more  :— Avray  w 
giglots  too,  and  with  the  other  confederate  compaoioi 
[Th(  Provost  layi  handi  m  iht  Dull 


a  poi  to  you  '.  shew  your  sheep-biting  face,  and  be 
hane'd  an  hour  !  Will 't  not  off! 

tPulli  aff  tU  Friar'i  hood,  and  iJJicDven  t4«  DvEB- 
)akt.  Thou  art  the  first  kdhve,  that  e'er  made  1 

duke. 

First,  provost.  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three : 

Sneak  not  away,  sir  ;  [lo  LiiFio.]  for  the  friai  and  you 
Must  have  a  word  anon  : — lay  hold  on  him. 
Lucio.  This  may  prove  worse  than  Ganging. 
Dakc  What  you  have  spoke,  I  pardon ;  sit  yoa 

down. [To  E»c*urs. 

We'll  borrow  place  of  him — Sir,  by  your  leave: 

[To  Amou*. 
Hail  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence, 
That  yet  can  do  thee  office  ?  If  thou  hast. 
Rely  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  bevd. 
And  hold  no  longer  out, 

Ang.  O  my  dread  lord, 

I  should  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltiness, 
To  think  I  can  be  undiscemtble. 
When  I  perceive,  your  grace,  like  power  divine. 
Math  look'd  upon  my  passes ;  Then,  good  prince. 
No  longer  setuon  hold  upon  my  shame, 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  I. 


Bal  let  my  triil  be  mise  own  confesaiaa  ; 
iMiiliiiti  Mnteoce  then,  uid  nequeul  death, 
Is  ill  the  ETice  I  be;. 

Dmht.  Come  hither,  Hariink: — 

S^,  mM  than  e'er  ctnlracled  to  thU  woman  ' 

Av.  1  wsi,  mj  lord. 

DykcGotikelkeibeDceaDdmBnyheiiiiMuitly. — 
Do  jm  the  office,  rriar  ;  which  coniunmute, 
KelBm  him  here  again  : — Go  with  him,  pro*osl. 

r£nn<  Ahoiu),  Hasmna,  Pctkb,  and  Provaii 

£*ea(.  Mj  lord,  I  ammoreamaiadathisdishoiiaui 


DbJu.  ~  Come  hither,  Isabel 

y<Ki  friu  is  now  jonr  prince  :  Ai  I  w«i  thea 
Adrirtbine,  and  lu)j  to  tout  buuDeas, 
Not  1-K— yi^  heart  with  habit,  1  am  (till 
AuiHney'd  at  your  terviee. 

Itmk.  O  gite  me  ptrdon 

Tint  I,  jom  Tuaal,  hue  emploj'd  Euid  pain  d 
Vooi  unkAown  (msraignlv. 

DtJit,  Von  are  pardon'd,  Itabel 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  u  free  to  us. 
YooT  brother's  death,  I  know.  liti  at  your  heart ; 
Akd  TOO  may  marvel,  why  I  obacur'd  myself, 

Log  to  aave  his  life  ^  and  would  not  rather 
nstianee  of  my  hidden  power. 
Than  let  him  »  be  lost :  O  most  kind  maid. 


That  Iwain'd  mj  porpoee :  Bat,  peace  be  with  him 
That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearinfr  death, 
Han  that  which  lire)  to  feai ;  make  it  yoni  comfort. 
So  happy  IS  your  bnitbet. 

B^tmUr  AMitLO,  Maxuha,  Pbtib,  and  Frovoit. 

Itat.  I  do,  my  lord. 

DtJia.Yoi  this  new-manied  man.  approaching  here, 
Whose  salt  iinaginatioQ  yet  hath  wrong'd 
Yoar  well  delcHied  honour,  you  must  pardon 
For  Mnrana's  wfce :  but  as  he  adjudg'd  youi  brother, 
(Bttof  crimini],  in  double  nalation 
Of  ^icr«d  chastity,  sod  of  promise-breach. 
Thereon  depeodent,  for  your  btplher's  life,) 
The  Tcry  meicy  of  the  taw  ciiei  out 
Moat  audible,  eren  from  his  proper  tongne, 
Jm  Amg^far  Clndie,  dtath/ar  death. 
Haste  still  pap  haile,  and  leisure  answers  leison  ; 
Like  doth  qnit  like,  and  Mtaiuri  still  for  Manure. 
Then  Angelo,  thy  fault  'b  thus  manilested  : 
Wh^  tboagh  than  would'st  deny,  denies  thee  Tan- 
We  do  coadiema  thee  to  the  very  block  [tage : 

Where  Clandiostoop'd  to  death,  and  with  like  haale ; 
Away  with  him. 

Hcri.                     O,  my  most  gracion*  lord, 
1  h*pe  yon  will  not  mock  


>.  It  is 


with  a  hui- 
ir,  [band 


g  to  the  safeguard  of  yi 
I  thoaght  yoDi  marriage  fit ;  else  impulati 
Fot  thiit  be  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  life, 
And  doke  yoar  good  to  come :  for  his  pocMasions, 
Ahhoagfa  by  conlncaiion  they  are  ours. 
We  do  instate  and  widow  yon  withal. 
To  b«yyon  a  better  husband. 
M^  O,  my  dear  lord, 

ilwhc  Nerer  crave  him  j  we  are  definitive. 
Mmri.  Gentle,  my  liege, —  [Kniling, 

DMii.  you  do  but  lose  your  labour  ; 

Aw^with  bim  to  death. — Now,  sir,  [i«  Lvcio.J 


[part 
1.  take  mi 


I  'II  lend  you  all  mv  life  to  do  yon  teTrice. 

Dukt.  Agaiott  all  sense  do  you  imnirttine  her : 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  tact, 
Hei  brother's  Ehoit  his  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  lier  heiKa  in  horror. 

Uort.  Isabel, 

Sweet  Utbel,  do  yet  but  kneel  t^  me  ; 
Hold  up  your  handi,  say  nothing,  I  'II  speak  all. 
They  say.  best  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults  ; 
Ahd,  fot  the  most,  become  much  mote  the  belter 
At  being  a  little  bad ;  lo  may  my  husband. 
0,  Isabel!  "will  you  not  lend  a  kneel 

DtJid.  He  dies  for  Claudia's  death. 

liat.  Host  bounteous  sir,  [JTiudin^ 

LoiA,  ir  it  please  you,  on  this  man  condemn'd, 
As  if  my  brother  fiv'd :  I  partly  think. 


ut  jnttioe. 


Lei  him  not  die :  My  brother  hi 

In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  wbi 

For  Angela, 

His  act  did  not  o'ertake  his  bad  intanlj 

And  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intenf 

That  perished  by  the  way :  thoughts  are  m  sabjects ; 

Intent*  but  merely  thoughts. 

Mori.  Merely,  my  lord. 

Dukt.  Your  suit's  unpra£lab1e  ;  stand  up,  I  >^. — 
I  hB.ve  bethoDght  me  of  another  fault : — 
Froioat,  how  came  it,  Claudia  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour  1 

Pm.  It  was  commanded  so. 

Duke.  Had  you  «  Special  warrant  for  the  deedt 

Pnni.No,mygDodlardj  it  was  by  private  message^ 
'Duke.  Forwhicbldodischargeyoa  of  youroSce: 
Give  up  your  keys. 

Pm.  Paidoa  me,  noble  lord : 

I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not ; 
Yet  did  repeat  me  after  more  advice  : 
For  lestimonv  whereof,  one  in  the  prison. 
That  should  by  private  older  else  have  died, 
1  have  reseiv'd  alive. 

Duye.  What's  he  T 

Pm.  His  name  is  Bamardlue. 

Dulbs.  I  would  than  had'tt  done  so  by  Claudio,— 
Go,  fetch  him  hither ;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

[£rif  Provost. 

£wal.  I  am  sony,  one  so  learned  and  so  wise 
As  yoa,  loid  Angelo,  have  still  appear'd. 
Should  slip  so  grossly,  both  b  'Uie  beat  of  blood, 
'nd  lack  of  lemper'd judgment  afterward. 

Aag.  I  am  sorry,  that  such  sorrow  I  piocnre  ' 
And  la  de«p  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart, 
That  1  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy ; 
"Tis  my  deaeiying,  and  I  do  entreat  it. 

Runtir  Provost,  BsuHSHniNa,  Claudio,  and  J  nucr. 


JhJa.  Which  ii  that  BamaidinaT 

Prm.  Thil,  my  lord. 

Dula.  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man : 

Krrah,  thou  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soul. 

That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world. 

And  squar'il  thy  life,  according.  Thou'rtcoademn'd; 

But,  for  those  earthly  faults,  I  quit  them  all ; 

And  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 

For  better  times  to  come: Friar,  advise  him  ; 

leave  him  to  your  hand.— What  muffled  fellow's 

n_...   .r^:.: 1 ■ [h»t  I  sav'd,  [that? 
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Ii  he  pudon'd ;  And,  foe  yODt  IotcIt  rake, 
Give  me  yanr  hand,  ind  u;  you  will  be  miDe, 
He  is  m;  brollier  loo :  But  fitter  time  for  tfakt. 
By  thii.lord  Angelo  perceiiei  he  '«  life  ; 
AfethinJu.  I  lee  a  qaick'ning  id  his  eye : — 
Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  quiU  you  weil : 
Look  thkt  you  lote  your  wife ;    her  worth,  worth 
I  find  on  spt  lemiuioii  in  inyselr :  [yours. — 

And  yet  here 's  one  in  place  I  caaaot  pardon : — 
You.  sirrah,  [lit  Lccior]  that  knew  me  for  a  fool,  a 
One  all  of  laiaiy,  an  ui,  a  madman ;         [coward. 
Wherein  have  I  so  deserv'd  of  yon, 
Thalyoueitolme  thusi 

Lutia.  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  accoiding  to 
the  tiick :  If  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you  may,  but  I 
had  mther  it  would  please  you,  I  inigD(bei>hipp'd> 


Proclaim  it,  prorost,  round  about  the  city ; 
If  any  woman's  wtong'd  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
(Ab  I  have  heard  him  swear  himself,  there  'a  one 


Whom  he  begot  with  child,)  let  her  appear, 
And  he  ahall  many  her:  the  nuptial  niiish'd. 
Let  him  be  whipp'd  and  hang'd. 

Lueio,  1  beseech  your  highness,  do  not  marry  n 
lo  a  whore  I  Your  highness  said  even  now,  I  mat 


you  a  duke ;  good  my  lord,  do  not  n 

in  making  me  a  cuekold, 

OiiJi*.  Upon  mine  hotuur,  thou  shaU  many  her. 
Thy  ilanders I  forgive;  and  Iherewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfdti : — Take  him  to  piiioa ; 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed. 

Lvetd,  Marrying  a  punk,  my  lord,  a  presnng  to 
death,  whipping,  uid  hanging. 

Diikt.  Slandering  a  prince  deserves  it.— * 
She,  Claudio.  that  you  wroog'd,  h>ok  you  mtoie'- 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana  !^ — love  her,  Angelo ; 
1  have  confees'd  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue, — 
Thanks,  good  friend  Escalua,  for  thy  much  gosdnen: 
There 's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulale. 
Thanks,  provost,  for  thy  care  and  secrecy ; 
We  shall  employ  thee  id  a  worthier  place : — 
Forgive  bim,  Angela,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Ragoiine  for  Ctaadio's; 
The  offence  pardoas  itself. — Dear  Isabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  importa  your  good ; 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willing  ear  inchne, 
What's  mine  is  your's  and  what  ii  yours  is  mine  :— 
So.  bring  ns  to  our  palace;  where  we '11  ihew 
What 'a  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  should  know. 
[EbwH. 
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ta  Is  IhcTw  leoo:  udoiURd 
Anlbor'i  wc^  pal>^ 

thu^ATpEot  m  ULkm  frm  (ki  Ulh  bo^irf' 

2  tmirt  O—n,  b.  z.  t.  Jrbitt  ••  bod)  tbtm 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Dbb  Pedbo,  Prina  d^Att^od. 
Dbb  Joan,  til  boiUnl  broihtr. 
CuuHD,  a  yfBiv  lord  ef  FloreDCe,/anmritt  to 
Fedrii. 


A*Tin:io,  ni 
Buia>E*a,  ««rMnt  lo  Don  Fedio. 
BiwKwo,  CoHXADS./aUmHn  D/^Don  Jobn. 
DacBu.T,  VsBon,  Oaifailuh  officen, 
A  Satom,  A  Friar,  A  Bag. 


MtMABKT,  Vmmi^,  gntltmnitn  atunding  m  Hero. 

Mmmagtrt,  Waiek,  aiul  Atl€iidaKU. 

SCENE,— MiuiHi. 


SCENE  L— B(/'m  LKinito'i  ffmw. 
>£■-  Lbok^to  .  Heio,  BcATmici,  tnd  othtrt. 


Lmm.  I  teun  in  ifaii  letter,  that  Don  Pedro  of 
Airagaa  cooes  tliii  oigbt  to  Meuink. 

Vok  He  U  verj  near  by  this  ;  he  wu  not  three 
Itna  off  wbn  11"" 

Idm.  Howmuij 

Ho*.  Bat  few  of  any  aort,  wtd  none  of  name. 

f  HP  A  nctoiT  >*  twice  itielf.  when  the  achieiei 
brafi  homB  fiiir  nnmbere.  I  Gad  here,  that  Dos 
Ptdn>  haili  beataned  much  honour  on  a  young  Flo- 
imline,  nUed  Claudio. 

Hoi.  Much  dcMired  On  hii  part,  and  eqaall;r  re- 
Kixbmi  by  DoD  Pedro :  He  hath  boma  himself 
btnod  the  pnnnUe  of  hii  aee ;  doing,  in  the  figure 
•f'l  iuab,  the  feat!  of  a  lion:  he  hath,  indeed, 
hetKr  bettered  eipectatian,  than  yoamoateipecl  of 
«c  ID  tell  nni  how. 

:I«  here  in  Heinna  will  be 

already  delivered  him  letten,  and 

n  ao  mnch,  thi" 

ongh,  without 


much  better  ii  it  lo  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  at 
weeping? 

Btal.  I  pray  yon,  ii  lignior  Moatinio  ntumed 

Mm.  I  know  none  of  thai  name,  lady  ;  there  was 

ino  nich  in  the  anny  of  »ny  aort. 

Ltoiu  Whit  ia  be  that  yon  atk  for,  niece  1 

i/«n>.  My  couain  meaai  lignioi  Benedick  of 
Padoa. 

Mat.  O,  he  is  rtlamed.  and  ai  pleasant  as  ever 
hewai. 

Beat.  He  «el  up  his  bills  here  in  Meaiiaa.  and 
challenged  Cnpid  at  Ihe  Bight :  and  my  uncle'i  fool, 
reading  the  challenge,  lubicribed  for  Cnpid,  and 
challenged  him  at  the  bird-bolt. — 1  pray  yon,  how 
many  hath  he  killed  and  eaten  in  these  wars  1  But 
how  many  hath  he  killed  1  for,  indeed,  I  promised 

eat  all  of  his  killing. 

I^oii.  Faith,  niece,  you  tax  lignior  Benedick  Ino 
much}  bat  he'll  be  meet  with  yon,  I  doubt  il  not. 

Mtu,  He  hath  done  good  service,  lady,  in  these 


very  nliant  trencher-man,  h 
an  eicelleni  stomach, 

Meu.  And  a  good  soldier  too,  lady. 
Bui.  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady  ; — But  what  Is 
to  a  lord  I 

Meu.  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man ;  ttalM 
with  alt  hononiable  virtues. 
Bait.  His  sa,indeedi  he  is  no  less  than  ■  ituSed 
lan:  but  for  the  stuffing,— Well,  (reare  all  mortal. 
Lmn,  You  mnit  not,  >ii,  mistake  my  niece :  there 
a  kind  of  meny  war  belwiit  ugniot  Benedick  and 


*cn  nnch  glai 


kadni   Bfliillimii 

Lm^  Did  he  break 

Mtm.  Ingieatmeai 

XsM.  A  und  overflow  of  kindness  ;  Thei 
aa  liMs  (rati  than  tboae  that  are  so  washed. 


it  there  »  a  ikinnish  of  wit 


her  :  they  never  meet,  b 
between  them. 

But.  Alas,  he  gels  nothing  by  that.  In  our  la*t 
canSict,  font  of  bis  five  wils  went  halting  off,  and 
now  is  the  old  man  governed  with  one :  so  thai  if  ha 
have  wit  enough  lo  keep  himself  warm,  let  him  bear 
*'  far  a  diSerence  between  himself  and  bis  horse  ; 
>r  it  is  all  the  wealth  that  he  bath  left,  to  be  knowa 
reasonable  creature. — Who  ia  his  companion  nowl 
He  hath  every  month  a  new  sworn  brotner. 

Ifsa.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Bent.  Very  easily  posuble :  ha  wears  bis  laith  but 
•s  the  fiuhion  of  his  hat,  it  ever  change*  with  the 
neit  block. 

Afcn.  I  tee,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  yarn 

BbI.  No  :  an  he  were,  I  would  bntn  my  study. 
But,  I  pray  you,  who  is  his  companion  1  Islheieno 
young  squarer  now,  that  will  make  i  voyage  with 
him  to  Ihe  devil  1 

Mtu.  He  is  most  in  the  company  of  the  right  noble 
Claudio. 

Btat.  0  lord  '.  he  will  hug  upon  him  like  a  dis- 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


cue;  he Ii  loonef  ctn^l  thui  tbe peitilcncc     

(he  taker  niiu  prewniljr  mad.    God  help  the  noble 
Claudia !  if  he  have  caught  tha  Beaedick,  j 


Men.  Don  Pedra  ii  approacha 

Enltr  Dm  Fenno,  nKnuftd  ty  BitLTTMUR  wuj 
othfn,  Don  John.  Claddio,  and  Bikidici. 

D.  Pnlre.  Good  ligoior  Leorutto,  you  are  come 
(r>  iDcet  your  trouble :  the  fashion  of  ihg  world  ii  to 
avoid  cost,  and  yon  eocouDler  it. 

Ltan.  Never  came  trouble  to  mj  hoaie  in  the 
likeoeu  of  your  ^race  ;  for  [rouble  being  gone,  com- 
fert  should  remain  ;  but  when  you  depart  fiom  me, 
sorrow  abide*,  and  happineu  tues  his  leave. 

D.  Pednf.  You  embrace  your  charge  loo  willingly. 
— I  think,  this  it  your  daughter. 

LtBH.  Her  mother  hath  many  timei  told  nw  so. 

B*n«.  Were  you  in  doubt,  sir,  that  you  aiked  her ! 

Leca,  Signioi  Benedick,  no :  for  then  were  vou  a 
child. 

D.Pidro.  You  hare  it  full.  Benedick:  we  may 

faesa  by  this  what  Toa  are, beiaga  man.  Truly,  the 
ady  fathers  herself :— Be  happy,  lady'   " 
i:i^  -_  L ki„  c_.i ■* 


!  are  yon  yet 


irable  Father. 

Bear.  If  sif  nioi  Leonato  be  her  father,  she  woald 
not  have  hii  head  on  her  shouMers,  for  all  I  ~ 
as  like  him  as  she  is. 

Btat.    I  wonder  that  von  will  still  be 
aignior  Benedick  ;  no  body  marks  yoa. 

Hem.  What,  my  dear  lady  Uisdaia 

Beat.  It  it  possible,  ^sdain  should  die,  while  she 
hath  inch  meet  food  lo  feed  it,  as  signior  Benedick  1 
Courtesy  itself  must  conieit  to  diidain,  if  yon  come 

Btnt.  i  hen  is  courtesy  a  tuiu-coat : — Bui  it  is 
certain,  I  am  loved  of  all  ladies,  on]  j  yon  excepted  : 
and  I  would  1  could  find  in  my  heart  that  I  had  not 
•  hard  heart :  foi,  truly,  1  love  none. 

Btat.  A  dear  happineu  lo  women  ;  they  would 
else  have  been  troubled  with  a  pemicians  suitor.  I 
thank  God,  and  my  cold  blood,  1  am  of  your  hu- 
mour for  that ;  I  had  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at  a 
crow,  than  a  man  swear  he  loves  me. 

Btiu.  God  keep  your  ladyship  still  in  that  mind  ! 
so  some  gentleman  or  other  shall  'scape  a  predesti- 
nate scratched  face. 

Btat.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  wone,  an 
'twere  such  a  face  as  yours  irere. 

Btnt.  Well,  yon  are  atare  parrot- teacher. 

Btat,  A  btnl  of  my  tongue,  is  better  than  a  beast 
ofyoun. 

Btat.  1  would,  my  hone  had  the  speed  of 
tongue  ;  and  so  good  a  continuer  :  But  keep 
vrav  o'  God's  name  ;  I  have  done. 

But.  You  always  end  with  a  jade's  trick ;  I 
know  you  of  old. 

D.  Ptdn.  This  is  the  sum  of  Ul :— Leonato,— 
aignior  Claudio,  and  signior  Benedick, — my  dear 
fnend  Leonato  hath  invited  you  all.  I  tell  him,  we 
shall  stay  here  at  the  least  a  month  ;  snd  be  heartily 
pntys  some  occauon  may  detain  us  longer  :  I  dare 
(wear  hs  is  no  hypocnte,  but  prays  fniia  his  heart. 

Ltan.  If  yoo  sweai,  my  lord,  you  shall  not  be  for- 
■worn.  —  Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my  lord  :  being 
lecoociled  to  the  prince  your  brother,  I  owe  you  all 
duty. 


it  keep  your 


D.John.  I  thank  yon:  I  am  not  of  otoywtnd^ 
but  I  thank  yon. 

Ltm,  Pluae  it  your  grace  lead  on  1 

D.  Padni.  Your  hand,  Leonato ;  we  will  go  tt^ 
ther.  [EieiiRt  ati  but  Benbdici  and  CLiDDm. 

Claud.  Benedick,'  didst  Ihoa  note  the  daugblei  of 
•ignior  Leonato  \ 

Btnt.  I  noted  her  not ;  but  I  looked  on  her. 

CSatid.  Is  she  not  a  modest  young  lady  i 

Bent.  Do  you  nsestion  me  ss  an  honetl  nua 
should  do,  for  my  sunple  trae  judgment ;  or  would 
yon  have  me  speak  after  my  custom,  as  being  a  pro- 
fessed tytanl  to  their  sex  ! 

Clcud.  No,  I  pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  judgment. 

Bme.  Why,  i  faith,  mclhinks  she  is  too  low  for  a 
high  praise,  too  brown  for  a  fair  pruse.  and  to* 
linle  for  a  great  praise  :  only  this  commendstiim  I 
can  aBbrd  her  ;  that  were  ihe  other  than  she  is,  ibc 
were  unhandsome ;  and  being  no  other  but  as  sbe  is. 
I  do  not  like  her. 

Claud.  Thou  thinkest  I  am  in  sport ;  I  piay  thee, 
tell  me  truly  how  thou  likest  her. 

Bent.  Would  you  buy  her,  that  you  inquire  after 

Claud.  Can  the  world  buy  such  a  jewel  ^ 
Betu,  Yea,  and  a  case  to  put  it  into.     But  Epetk 
^u  this  with  a  lad  brow  1  or  do  you  play  the  Mul- 
ing Jack;  to  tell  us  Cupid  i>  a  good  hare-fiitdet, 
and  Vutcan  a  rare  carpenter  T    Come,  in  what  key 
shall  a  man  take  you,  to  go  in  the  song  ? 
Claud.  In  mine  eye,  she  is  tha  sweetest  lady  ditt 
er  I  looked  on. 

Btat-  I  can  tee  yet  without  spectaclei,  and  I  lee 
I  BUch  matter :  there's  her  cousin,  an  she  were  nnl 
possessed  with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  mucli  in 
tiea.atj,  as  the  first  of  Wy  doth  the  last  ol  Decern- 
her.  But  t  hope,  you  have  no  intent  to  turn  hni- 
band  j  have  you  ^ 

Claud.  I  would  scarce  trust  myself,  though  1  bad 
rorn  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wife. 
Bens.  Is  it  eome  to  this,  i'faitht  Hath  not  tbs 


Go  to,  i'faith  :  an  thou  wiltneedstbiusttky 
!Ck  into  a  yoke,  wear  the  print  of  it,  and  sigh  away 
indays.    Look,  Don  Padro  is  returned  to  seek  jva. 

Sa-tBlir  Den  Piono. 
D.  Ptdra.  What  secret  hath  held  you  here,  that 
you  followed  not  to  Leonato's  t  [tdl 

Bini,  1  would,  your  grace  would  constrain  me  lo 
D,  Ptdn.  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allt^ance. 
Btat.  You  hear,  count  Claudio  ;  I  can  be  secret 
s  a  dumb  man,  I  would  haie  yon  think  so  ;  but  on     { 
ly  allegiance, — mark  you  this, on  my  allegiance:—    i 
le  is  in  love.  With  who  1— now  that  is  your  grace's 
part.— Mark,  how  short  his  answer  is  ;  With  HttO, 
Leonato's  short  danghter.  I 

Claud.  If  this  were  so,  so  were  it  uttered. 
Bfne.  Like  the  old  tale,  my  lord :  "  it  i>  not  so,    I 
yt  'twas  not  so :  but,  indeed.  Cod  fortiid  it  shoaM    ' 

Claud.  It  mypasnon  change  not  shortly,  God  Ux- 
bid  it  should  he  otherwise. 
D.  Psttw.  Amen,  if  you  lore  her  ;  for  the  ladjH 
37  well  worthy. 
Claud,  You  speak  ttis  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord. 
D.  Ptdro.  By  my  troth,  I  speak  my  diou^t. 
Cliaid.  And,  in  faith,  mv  lord,  I  spoke  mine. 
Btat.  And,  by  my  Iwa  lailhsand  troths,  roy  Isnl, 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  ni. 


D.  P*Jn.  TliBtthe  is  northir,  I  know. 

Beat.  That  Ineithcrriwl  howsbethould  ba  loired 
DM  know  how  the  should  be  vortbf ,  it  iba  opioioi 
ilut  fin  cauaol  melt  oot  of  me  ;  I  will  die  in  it  at 

0.  Palni.  Thou  wast  erer  an  obstinate  heretic  in 
tlK  dei|ate  of  beantj. 

CLflid,  And  aever  could  maintain  his  pari,  but  in 
tbf  force  of  his  will. 

Bt<u.  That  B  womsn  coneeifed  me,  I  thank  her  ; 
Ikat  she  brought  me  up,  !  likewise  give  her  moit 
liamble thanks :  bntthal  I  will  have  arecbeal  winded 
io  mr  forehead,  or  han^  my  bugle  in  an  invisible 
haldnck,  all  women  shall  paidonme  :  Becauselwi 
sol  do  them  the  wrong  to  mistrust  anj.!  will  domv- 
■elf  the  light  to  trust  none  ;  and  the  fine  ii,  (for  the 
*hich  I  may  go  the  finer,)  I  will  live  a  bachelor. 

a.  Padn.  I  shall  see  thee,  era  I  die,  look  pal. 
with  lore. 

Btme.  Willi  anga,  with  uckneH,  or  with  hunger 
■ajr  lord;  not  with  love:  prore.  thai  ever  I  loM 
aon  bloiiid  with  tore,  than  I  w!" 
driakin;,  pick  oat  mi 


Altpr 


lefl  their  placesvacani,  i 


«  I  wen' 


illad-makt 


D.Pedra.  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  fall  fiom  this 
Uih,  thoD  wilt  prove  a  not&ble  argumeuL 

&•(.  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  a  boRle  like  i 
ilMMMatme;  andhe  that  hiu  me, tat  ttimbe  clapped 
•a  the  ihonlder,  and  called  Adam. 

D.  Pain.   Well,  as  lime  ahall  117 : 
la  tint  iJi<  uoo^t  Ml  dalh  btar  tkt  yokt. 

Btmt.  The  savage  bull  nia;^ ;  but  if  erer  the  md- 
«blc  Benedick  bear  it,  pluck  00"  the  bull's  horns,  and 
Ml  4bem  in  m;  foieh^  :  and  let  me  be  vilel;  point- 
ed ;  and  in  sucb  ereat  letters  ai  the;  write,  litrt  it 
pad  karsi  ut  tin,  let  them  ugnifj  under  mj  sign, 
Utrt  jrm  stay  la  Benedirk  tkt  marrM  num. 

CImd.  If  this  should  ever  happen,  than  wonld'tt 
khern-okad. 

S.  P(d».  Tivf,  if  Cupid  have  not  spent  all  his 
^n>Q  in  Venice,  thon  wilt  quake  for  thu  shortlj. 

Brat,  I  look  for  an  earthquake  too  then. 

D.  Ptdn.  Well,  you  wiU  temporiie  with  the 
kon.  In  the  mean  time,  good  ugnior  Benedick. 
trpKt  to  Leonato's  ;  commend  me  to  him,  and  tell 
km,  i  will  not  fail  him  al  supper;  for,  indeed,  he 
hath  made  gnat  preparation. 

flcM.  I  ^ve  almost  matter  enough  in  ma  for  inch 
so  eaitttastte  ;  aitd  so  I  commit  jaa- 

CUad.  1^  r     ^-'- '  "  ■"      *"- 


(iflh. 


il)- 


n  of  God  :  From  my  house, 


D.PtJrv.  The  aiith  of  July;  Your  loving  friend, 
Beoedick. 

Bov.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not :  The  body  of 
yau  diacoane  is  sometime  guarded  with  fragments, 
asd  the  gnarda  are  bat  slightly  basted  on  neither : 
tie  JOB  Bout  old  ends  any  further.  Eiamine  your 
Bitimce  ;  and  so  I  leave  jroB.      [£iii  Benidics. 

fluid.  Hy  li^e,  joot  highnesi  now  may  do  me 
good.  [but  how, 

D.  Pain.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach ;    teach  it 
lad  Ibaa  shalt  see  how  apt  it  is  to  learn 
An  hiid  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Citad.  Hath  LeonalD  any  son,  my  lord  1 

D.  fafrt.  No  child  but  Hero,  she's  his  only  heir: 
Daat  IkoQ  affect  her,  Claodio  I 

Claai.  O  my  lord, 

Whea  na  went  onward  on  this  ended  action, 
I  laefd  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  eye, 
That  lik'd,  bat  had  a  rougbet  task  in  hand 


D.  Pidro.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  ptesentlj 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  wonls : 
If  thoa  doillove  fair  Hero,  cherish  it; 
And  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  father. 
And  thou  shall  have  her  ;  Was't  not  to  this  eul. 
That  thou  began 'st  to  Iwiit  so  fine  a  story  ? 

Ctatul.  Ho«  ■■     ■  ■   .  -      -    . 

That  kno 

But  lest  my  liking"might'to 
I  would  have  lalv'd  it  with 

D.  Pedn.  Whal  need  the  briage  much  broidef 
The  faiiest  grant  is  the  necessity  :     [ihan  the  flood  I 
Look,  what  will  serve,  is  fit :  'tis  once,  thou  k  ' 
And  I  wilt  St  thee  with  the  remedy. 
I  know,  we  shall  have  revelling  to-night ; 
I  will  assume  thy  put  in  some  disguise, 
And  tell  fair  Hero  1  am  Claudio  ; 
And  in  her  bosom  I'll  unclasp  my  heart. 
And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  wlih  the  force 


w  sweetly  do  )fou  minister  to  ] 
ve't  grief  by  hiseoroplesion! 

jridge 


And  St 


Then,  after,  to  her  father  will  1  break  ; 
And,  the  conclusion  is,  she  shall  be  ih 
In  practice  let  us  put  it  presently. 


[&« 


SCENE  il.—A  BJom  in  Leonato's  Jfnw. 
Entir  LaoNiTO  and  Atrrotiio. 
Ltm.  How  now,  brothirf  Where  is  my  cousin, 
your  stm  1  Hath  he  provided  this  music  1 

Ant.  He  iavery  busy  about  iu   But,  brother,  lean 
tell  you  strange  news  that  you  yet  dreamed  not  of. 
Ltan.  Are  they  good  1 

Ant.  As  the  event  stamps  them ;  but  they  have  a 
good  cover,  they  shew  well  outward.  The  prince 
and  count  Claudio.  walking  in  a  thick -pleached 
alley  in  my  orchard,  were  thus  much  overheard  by  a 
tnanofmine:  The  princediscovered  toClaudio. that 
he  loved  m^  niece  jrour  daughter,  and  meant  to  ac- 
knowledge It  this  night  in  a  £uice  ;  and.  if  he  (bond 
her  accordant,  he  meant  to  take  the  present  time  by 
the  top,  and  initantlv  break  with  tou  of  it. 

Ltaa.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit,  that  told  yon  this! 
Ant.  A  good  sharp  fellow  )  1  will  send  for  him, 
id  question  him  yourself. 

Lwn.  No,  no ;  we  will  hold  it  u  a  dream,  till  it 
appear  itself:-  hat  I  will  acquaint  my  daughter 
withal,  that  she  may  be  tho  belter  prepared  fur  an 
answer,  if  peradienlure  this  be  true.  Go  you,  and 
lellberofiL  [Several  ftriont  emt  tht  iUigi.'\  Cou- 
.  you  know  what  you  have  to  do. — O,  1  cry  you 
mercy,  friend  :  you  go  with  me,  and  I  will  use  your 
■<kill : — Good  couuns,  have  a  caie  this  busy  time. 

[Extant. 
SCENE  m.—Anoilitr  Sam  in  Leonato's  Houu. 
Enttr  Dm  John  and  CosajiDE. 
Con.  What  the  goujere,  my  lord  I  why  an  yon 


thus  01 


TWto4iiralil 


a  the  name  of  love : 


D.jBkn.  There  is  no  measure  in 

breeds  il,  therefore  the  sadness  is  w 

Con.  You  should  hear  reason. 

D.John.  Andwhenlhate  heard 

bringelh  il ! 
Cm.  If  not  a  present  remedy,  yet 

the  occasion  tha 
Ihoat  limit. 

t,whatblgsung 

a  patient  suffer- 

D.  JeKn.  I  wander,  that  thou  bfing  (as  tbouaay'st 
thou  ait)  bom  onder  Saturn,  goeat  u>oaI  to  app^  a 

D,i«„ab,GoOglc 


MUCH  ADO  ABOBT  NOTHING. 


mural  meOidn  to  >  raortityinj;  mischief.    I  cannot 

hIJu  wiiat  1  UD  :  1  ID 

uil  be  sad  when  I  have  cause 

inJ  smile  at  no  man's 

jesU;  eat  when  I  have  ito- 

macli.  and  wail  for  no 

ni>u.-.  leisure  ;  sieep  when  I 

ttm  droivi.;,  and  tend 

0  no  man's  business  :  haA 

when  1  am  laerry.  and  cliw  no  man  in  his  humour. 

C-,«,.  Yea,butjou 

nutt  not  make  the  full  show  a( 

ihii,  lill  yon  inav  do 

t  without  eontjolment.     Yon 

:  of  laie  stoocl  out  a^nsl  your  brolber,  and  he 
halh  la'ea  you  newly  inLo  hit  grace  ;  where  it  is  ii 
|<D^it)le  you  should  take  true  root,  but  by  the  fa 
wcalber  that  you  make  yourself:  it  is  needful  thai 
you  frajne  the  season  for  your  own  harvest. 

D.JiiliH,  I  had  lalherbeacankeriu  ahedge,  than 
a  rose  in  his  grace  ;  and  ilbcller  lils  my  blood  lobe 
disdain'd  of  all,  than  to  fashion  a  carriate  to  rob 
love  from  any :  in  this,  ihou^  I  cannot  be  said  to 
be  a  flattering  honest  man,  it  must  not  be  denied  that 
]  am  a  plain-dealinz  villain.  I  va  trusted  with  a 
nuule,  and  enfranchised  wilb  a  clog:  therefore  I 
have  decreed  not  to  sing  in  my  cage  :  If  1  had  my 
mouth,  I  would  bile  ;  if  I  had  my  liberty.  1  would 
do  my  liking :  in  the  mean  time,  let  me  be  that  1 


make  no 
leall  u 


1.  for  : 


Who  comes  here  1  Whtl  news,  Boiachio  1 

Enter  Boa.cHio. 

Bora.  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  aupper ;  the 

prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  entertained  by  Leo- 

nato  ;  and  I  can  give  you  intelligence  of  in  intended 


chief  01 
self  to 


il  serve  for  any  model  to  build  mis 
is  he  for  a  fool,  that  hutrolhs  him 


'.  Many,  it  is  your  brother's  right  haod. 
D.Jobn.  Who1  the  most  exquisile  Claudio  1 
Bora.  Even  he. 

D,  Jnkn.  A  proper  squire  I  Aud  who,  and  wt 
which  way  looks  hel 

Bora.  Marry,  on  Hero,  Iha  daughter  and  h«r 

D.  JbIih.  a  veiy  forward  Mareh-cbick !  How  ca 

you  to  this  I 

Bora.  Beiog  entertained  for  a  perfumer,  as  I  i 


n  hand,  in  sad  conference  :  1  whipt 


ing  obtaioed  her 
D.Mn.  Com 

hath  all  "      "  "^ 


Hll" 


ler  to  count  Claudio. 
e,  let  us  thither ;  this  may 
aaure :  thai  young  start-up 
y  overthrow  ;  if  I  can  cross 
lysclf  every  way  :  You  are 


D.  John.  Let  ua  to  the  creat  su; 
is  the  greater,  that  I  am  subdued  : 
were  of  my  mind  '. — Shall  we  go  pi 


itupon  your  lonlship.       [Eiau; 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  1.—A  HaU  iH  Leonato's  Haaie. 
Enter  Lkohiio,  Amtokio,  Heno,  Banraicc, 

Lnn.  Wu  not  count  John  here  at  sapper  t 


Btat.  Bow  tartly  tbM  gentleman  look*  I  I  never 
an  see  him,  but  J  am  Leart-burued  an  hour  after. 
Hero.  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  disposition. 


'.  He* 


cellent  i 


just  in  the  mid-way  between  him  and  Benedick ;  the 
one  is  too  like  an  image,  and  says  noihiog  ;  and  the 
other,  loo  like  my  lady  s  eldest  son.  evermore  tattling. 

Laon.  Then  halfsignioiBenedick'stonguei      ~ 
John's  mouth,  and  half  count  John's  melanc 
Benedick's  hice. — 


lancboly  in 

Beat.  With  a  good  leg.  and  a  good  foot,  uncle, 
and  money  enough  in  his  purse,  such  a  man  would 


n  any  w 


orld.~if  h 


good  will. 

Lam.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get  tbee 
a  husband,  if  thou  be  so  shrewd  of  ihy  tougue. 

.^nt.  In  faith,  she  it  too  cunL 

Btat.  Too  cunt  is  more  than  curat :  I  shall  lessen 
God's  sending  that  way  ;  for  it  is  said,  Gnf  Mends  a 
earit  «iu  short  Wni ;  but  to  a  cow  too  curst  he  scads 

Leon.  So,  by  being  too  curat,  Cod  will  send  you 

Beat.  Jntt,  if  he  send  ma  no  husband ;  fot  the 
which  blessing,  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees  every 
morning  and^veaing :  Lord!  1  conld  not  endure  a 
husband  with  a  beard  on  his  face :  1  had  rather  lie 
in  the  woollen, 

Leon.  You  may  light  upon  a  hatband,  that  hath 

Beat.  What  should  I  do  with  him  t  dress  him  m 

my  apparel,  and  make  him  my  waiting  gentlewoman  T 
He  that  hath  a  beard,  it  more  than  a  youth  ;  and  he 
thai  halh  no  beard,  is  lets  than  a  man :  and  he  that 
it  more  than  a  youth,  is  not  for  me  ;  aud  he  thai  is 
less  than  a  man,  I  am  not  for  him  :  Therefore  I  will 
even  lake  sixpence  in  earnest  of  the  bear-herd,  and 
lead  his  apes  into  hell. 

Eton.  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell  1 

Btal.  No ;  but  to  the  gale  ;  and  there  will  th« 
devil  meet  me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  horns  oi  ' ' 
head,  and  say.  Gel  you  to  htaten.  B 
place  far  you 


io'<SiveH[ 

t,  and  there  live 

St  yon  will  be 


B  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long- 

Ant.  Well,  niece,  [to  Hebo.]  1  tr 
ruled  by  your  father. 

Beat.  Yes,  faith  ;  it  is  my  cousin's  du^  to  make 
courtesy,  and  say,  FalW.  oi  il  pt«M  wx : — but  yet 
for  all  that,  cousin,  let  him  be  a  handsome  fellow-, 

else  make  anolher  courtesy,  and  say,  Fat\eT,  at  it 

Lean.  Well,  niece,  1  hope  to  see  yon  one  day 
fitted  with  a  husband. 

till  God  make  men  of  some  other  metal 
than  earth.  Would  il  not  grieve  a  woman  to  be 
over-mastered  with  a  piece  of  valiantdnsti  1*  make 
an  account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  wayward  mart  ? 
No,  uncle,  1  'II  none  .  Adam's  tons  are  my  brethren  ; 
and  truly,  I  hold  it  a  sin  lo  match  in  my  kindred. 

Lean.  Daughter,  remember  what  I  told  you  :  if 
the  prince  do  solicit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know  your 

ileal.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  music,  cousin,  if  you 
be  not  woo'd  in  good  time :  if  the  prince  be  too  uo- 
ponant,  tell  him,  there  is  measure  in  every  thing, 
and  to  dance  out  the  answer.  '  For  hear  me.  Hera  ; 
Wooing,  wedding,  and  repealing,  is  as  a  Scotch  \\e. 
i.  and  a  cinque-pace:  the  first 


Bture.  and  a  cinque-pace:  the  first  suit  it  hot 
lasly,  like  a  Scolcli  jig.  and  full  at  fantastical  ; 
redding,  mannerly -m«lest,  as  a  meuure  fall  of 

DigmzedbyGoOgle 


ACT  1!.— SCENE  I. 


i;n 


dUB  anil  UKkntry ;  tnd  tlian  comei  repentance,  uiil, 
wicb  bia  bad  1ki,  falli  iDto  the  ciuqua-pace  faster 
ud  bster,  till  be  unk  in"  '''~  

a  |ood  eye,  ndcle . 
eharch  bv  day-light. 
Z.«m.  'The  rerallen  arecDleriDg;  brotbei,  make 

£m«t  Dob  Pidbo,  Cuudio,  Benedict,  Biltu- 
ZAi  1  Den  John,  Borachio,  MiROAniT,  Ubsuli, 

D.  ^adn>.  l^y,  irill  you  walk  about  with  youi 

Htn,  So  joa  walk  softly,  Euid  look  iweetly,  and 
say  nmhing,  I  am  joun  (oT  the  walk ;  and,  espe- 
culler,  when  1  walk  away. 

Dm  Pedro,  With  me  in  your  company  1 

Htn.  1  tiaf  tay  w,  when  I  pleoie. 

Z>.  Pedro,  Aad  when  pleue  yon  to  uy  so  1 

Htn,  When  1  like  ymr  faiaur ;  !ot  God  defend, 
the  Idle  should  be  lika  the  case  J 

D.  Ptdr».  M J  linr  ii  Philemon's  roof ;  within  the 

H«n.  Why.  then  yoor  visor  should  be  thatcb'd. 
O.  P»dTo.  Speak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

\TtJta  har  atidi. 
Bnw.  Well.  1  wmOd  you  did  like  me. 
M»Tg.  So  would  not  I,  for  your  own  sake,  for  I 
kaie  many  ill  qualiliei. 
Berne.  Which  is  one  1 
Jtarg.  I  say  my  piayen  aloud. 
Bnc  I  lore  yOD  the  better  ^  the  hearen  may  cry, 


'.  God  malch  me  with  a  ^ood  dancer '. 


Marg. 

Bmidu 

Marg,  And  God  keep  hi"*  out  of  my  aight  when 
the  daocc  ii  done ! — Amwer,  clerk. 

BmlA.  No  mora  words ;  the  cterk  is  answered. 
Un.  I  know  you  well  enough ;  you  an  lignior 

Ami.  Al  a  word,  I  am  not. 
Un,  I  know  you  by  the  ws^lin?  of  your  b«ad. 
Ami,  To  tell  yon  true,  I  eonnter^it  him. 
Un.  You  coold  QSTer  do  him  so  ill-well,  unlCM 
ydB  wen  the  rer;  man  ;  Hare's  his  dij  hand  upand 
down  ;  y«a  are  be,  you  are  he. 
Amt.  At  a  word.  I  am  not. 
Un.  C<iiiie,  come  ;  do  yon  think  I  do  not  know 
ym  by  joiu  excellent  wit  1  Can  virtue  hide  itself? 
Go  to,  BBm,  jou  are  he  :  gnces  will  appear,  and 
tbcR'san  end. 

Btt.  Will  yoa  not  tell  me  who  told  you  so  1 
B*H.  No,  you  shall  pardon  me. 
Bmt.  Km  will  yon  not  lell  me  who  you  are  ■ 
Btmt.  Not  now. 

■Beit.  That  I  ww  diadainfnl,— and  that  I  had  my 

^eed  wit  o^t  of  the  Hututrtd  m*rrs  Tala  ;— Well, 

ir  Benedick  that  said  to. 


b  V?^'sh( 


B,  you  know  bim  well  tnt 
Bw.  Not  I.  belicTO  me. 
Bio.  I^  ha  never  make  yoB  laugh  7 


foel ;  oaiy  ba  gift  is  in  deiising  impossible  slanden 
•«e  bat  libertiDea  deligbt  io  him  :  and  the  com- 
■mdwiou  is  BOt  ia  his  wit,  but  in  his  villainy  ;  foi 
k  both  pkueth  men.  and  angere  them,  and  Ihei 
^e;  laoih  at  kim.  and  beat  him  :  I  am  sure  he  is  ti 
tW  hcl :  I  would  he  had  boarded  me. 


Bate.  When  I  know  the  gealUman,  I'll  (ell  him 
what  you  uy. 

Btal.  Do.  do ;  be'tl  but  break  a  rampuiKin  or 
two  on  me  ;  which,  peradventure.  not  markvil.  oc  not 
laughed  at,  strikes  nim  into  melancholy  ;  aud  then 


there 's  a  partridge'  wing  saved,  for 
no  supper  that  nigbt.  (iuii*  *-■- 
low  the  leadeis. 


>l  wij]  ei 


.]  We  mui 


fol- 


fieal.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave 
them  at  the  neii  turning. 

[Dam.     Then  eievnt  alt  but  Dm  Joirv, 

BoHicniu,  aad  CLtttmu. 

D.Jaha.SaK,  my  brother  is  amorous  on  Ilcru.and 

hath  withdrawn  her  hlher  to  break  with  him  about 

:  The  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  visor  reiaains. 

Bora,  And  that  is  Claui^o  ;  1  know  him  by  hi> 

D.  JgAn.  Are  not  you  liguior  Benedick  T 
Clotuf.  You  know  me  well :  I  am  he. 
D,  John.  Signior.  you  are  veiy  near  my  brother 
in  bis  love  :  be  is  enamour'd  on  llero  ;  I  pray  you, 
disBuade  him  from  her,  she  is  no  equal  for  bit  bicth : 
you  may  do  the  part  of  an  honest  man  in  iL 
Claud.  Ilow  know  ^ou  he  loves  her  I 
D.  Jaha.  I  heard  him  swear  his  affection. 
Bora.  So  did  1  loo  i  and  he  swore  he  would  marry 

D.  JoJin.  Come,  lei  as  to  the  banqueL 

[£iannl  Dm  John  und  Boaicuio. 

Claud,  Thus  answer  I  in  name  of  Benedick, 
Hut  hear  these  ill  newt  with  the  ears  of  Claudio. — 
'  Tis  certain  lo  ; — the  prince  wooet  for  himself. 
Friendship  it  constant  in  all  other  thingi, 
Save  in  the  office  and  affairs  of  love  : 
Therefore,  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  toilet ; 
Let  every  eye  n^otiale  for  itself. 
And  trust  no  agent:  for  beauty  is  a  witch, 
Against  whose  charms  faith  melteth  into  blood- 
Tfaii  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof. 
Which  I  mistrusted  not :  Fsjewell  therefore,  Hero ! 


Ss-« 


Beai.  Count  Claudio  1 
Claud,  Yea,  the  same. 
Bene,  Come,  will  you  go  with  me  I 
Claud.  Whither? 

Bem.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your  own 
.  jsiness,  count!    What  fashion  will  you  wear  the 
garland  oft  Aboutyour  neck, like  an  usuier'tchainl 
or  under  your  arm,  like  a  lieulenaol's  ftiaift    You 
must  wear  it  one  way,  for  the  prince  hsth  got  your 
Hero. 
Claud.  I  with  him  joy  of  her. 
Bene.  Why,  that'*  s^ken  like  an  honest  drover  ; 
so  they  sell  bullocks.    But  did  yoD  think,  the  prince 
would  have  served  you  thus  1 
Claud.  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 
Bene.  Hoi  now  you  strike  like  the  blind  luaii . 
'twas  the  boy  that  stole  your  meat,  and  you  'II  beat 
the  post. 

Claud.  If;twillnotb*I'llleaveyoo.  [Eiil. 
Btnt.  Alas  I  poor  hurt  fowl  I  Now  will  he  creep 

ilo  sedges. But,  that  my  lady  Beatrice  should 

now  me,  and  not  know  me  1  The  prince's  fool ! — 
[a,  it  may  be,  1  go  under  that  title,  because  1  am 
,am.— Yea;  bulBO;  lamapt  todomyselfwroni;: 
am  not  so  reputed  •-  it  it  the  bese,  the  bitter  ilisposi. 
on  of  Beatrice,  that  puts  the  world  into  her  person. 
h1  so  gives  me  out.    Well,  1  'U  be  revenged  as  I 


.dbyCoogle 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Rt-miler  Den  Pedko. 
D.  PeJ™.  "Now,  ngnior,  wheta'i  th«  count  1  Dii 

''bJ^.  Troth,  mj  loid,  I  !>»«  pUjeJ  the  pW  of 
lad*  Fime.  I  found  him  here  u  uHlancbolj  u  > 
lodie  in  k  w>n«a  ;  I  told  him,  ind,  1  think,  I  told 
<-■—  —  -  -'■-it  jour  met  bid  got  the  good  will  of 
Ij ;  ud  I  oBiredliini  m;  "    ' 


ly  campuf  to 


D.  Pedn.  Yon  h*va  pot  him  down,  Iwlj,  ;<m 
havo  put  him  dowu. 

Bnt.  3o  I  would  not  b*  ihould  do  dm.  ujr  lord, 
lest  I  ahonld  pcore  the  mother  of  fooU. 
bronght  count  Clandio,  wl 

D.Ptin.  Why,  how  ni 


15  young  luly ;  mna  i  onired  him  mv  can 
.  willow  tree.either  to  mike  him  »  guUnd, 
fonaken,  or  to  bind  him  up  >  rod,  u  being  worthy 
to  be  whipped. 

D.  P«d«.  To  be  whipped  !  What'i  hii  tmlll 


Bm.  The  flat  trantmssion  of  a  «cbool-boy ;  who, 
verjoy'd  with  finding  a  birf'»  Beat,  atewa  it 
hii  raimpanion,  and  he  sXtxii 


being  01 


Bai*.  Yet  it  had  not  been  u 


I,  the  rod  had  been 


have  Etol'n  bi<  biid'i 


D.TtdT 


.  I  will  but  teach  Ihem  to  ting,  and 

!r  your  uying,  by  my 


trice  hath  ■  quariel  to  you ; 
d  with  her,  told  her,  she  ii 


t  haie 


r,  count  1  iriietefon  ki« 


BnK,  If  their  tinging 
&ilb,  you  lay  ho  neatly. 

D.  P«Jro.The  ladyBei 
the  Rentlemao,  that  danci 
mucn  wrong'd  by  yon. 

Bent,  O,  she  roiiuied  roe  past  the  endurance  of 
block ;  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it,  wool 
hare  answet'd  her ;  my  veiy  visor  began  to  luuin 
life,  and  scold  with  her :  She  toid  me,  not  ttmkine  I 
h»d  been  myielf,  that  I  was  the  prince's  jeiler;tfiat 
I  was  duller  than  a  great  thaw  ;  huddling  jesl  upoi 
jest,  with  inch  impossible  conveyance,  upon  me,  tha 
1  atcmd  like  a  man  at  a  mark,  with  a  whole  army 
■hooting  at  me  :  She  speaks  poniards,  and  every  word 
stabs  :  if  her  breath  vrete  as  terrible  as  het  termina- 
tions, there  were  no  living  near  her,  she  would  infect 
to  the  north  star.  I  would  not  many  her,  though  she 
were  endowed  with  all  that  Adam  had  left  him  be  tore 
he  transgressed :  she  would  have  made  Heiculeshave 
turned  spit;  yea,  and  have  cleft  his  club  to  make  the 
-  "       .   talk  not  of  her :  you  shall  find  her 

■      '  -  -uld  10  God, 
«inly,  while 


Clatid.  Not  lad,  my  lord. 
D.Padn.  Howthent  Kck* 
CUvd.  Nwlher  my  lord. 

Btat.  The  count  is  neither  sad,  ttoi  nek,  not 
meny,  nor  well;   but  civil,    count;  civil   ai   an 
orange,  and  something  of  that  jealous  compleiion. 
D.  Padm.  I'faith,  lady,  I  think  your  blaion  to  be 
true  i  though,  I'll  be  iwom,  if  he  be  so.  his  conceit 
is  false.  Here,  CUudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thy  name, 
and  fair  Hero  is  won  ;  1  have  broke  irith  her  father, 
and  his  good  will  obtained:  name  the  day  of  mar- 
rian,  and  God  give  thee  joy ! 
LioB.  Count,  take  of  ma  my  daughter,  and  with 
I  my  fortunes ;  his  gnice  hath  nude  the  match, 
d  all  grace  say  Amen  to  it '. 
Beat.  Speak,  count,  'tii  youi  cue. 
Cloiuj.  Silence  is  the  perfecleal  herald  of  jov ;  I 
>te  but  little  happy,  if  1  could  aay  how  much. — 
Lady,  as  you  are  nune,  1  am  youn;  I  give  away 
myself  for  you,  and  dote  upon  the  eachango. 

Btal.  Speak,  cousin  ;  or,  it  yon  cannot,  stop  his 
mouth  with  a  kiss,  and  let  him  not  speak,  neither. 
D.  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a  merry  heart. 
Beat.  Yea,  my  lord  ;  I   thank  it,  poor  fool,  it 
keeps  on  the  windy  side  of  care ;— My  contin  (ells 
him  in  hit  ear,  that  he  is  in  her  heart. 
CloiuJ.  And  so  the  doth,  couun. 
B«at.  Good  lord,  for  alliance  !— Thus  goes  every 
le  to  the  world  but  I,  and  I  am  sun-bnrmd  ;  I  may 
L  in  a  comer,  and  cry,  heigh-ho  t  for  a  husbxnd. 
D.  Ptdn.  Lady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  yon  one. 
Btat.  I  irould  rather  have  one  of  your  father's 
getting :  Hath  your  Brace  ne'er  a  brother  like  you  1 
Yourfather  got  eictdlenl  husbands,  if  a  maid  could 
come  by  them. 

D.  Fidra.  Will  you  have  me,  lady  1 

"    ■    "      my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  another 


the  infernal  AlS  in  good  apnarel-     I  w 
some  scholar  would  conjure  her ;  for,  ce 
she  is  here,  a  man  may  live  as  qoiel  m  ueu,  u  lu  a 
sanctuary  ;   and  people  sin  upon  purpose,  because 
they  would  go  Ihilher  ;  lo,  indeed,  all  disquiet,  hor- 
ror, and  peTtnrbation,  follow  her. 
Be-tnter  Claddio,  Butbici,  I^iohito,  and  Hibo. 

D.  PtdrK.  Look,  here  she  comes. 

Beat.  Will  your  grace  command 
to  the  world's  end  !  1  will  go  on  the  slightest  errand 
now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  devise  lo  send  me 
OD '  1  will  fetch  you  a  toothpicket  now  from  the  far- 
thest inch  of  Ami;  ■-- "-  '"-""■  "'  ""-'" 

John's  foot ;  fetch 


1 ;  bring  you  the  length  of  Prester 
:h  you  a  hair  off  the  great  Cham's 


You  have  no  employraeut  for  me  1 

D.Pedro.  None,  butto  denre  your  good  company. 

Bme.  OGod,  air.here'a  adiahl  lovenot-,  1  cannot 
endure  my  la^  Tongue.  [Exit. 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  lady,  come  ;  yon  have  lost  the 
heart  of  signiot  Benedick. 

Boot.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent 
I  gave  him  use  for  it,  a  double  heart  for  bis  sinrte 
one .  iimrrr,  once  before,  he  won  it  of  me  with  false 
diet,  thmtoie  your  grace  may  well  say,  1  have  lost 


for  working-days  ;  your  grace  is  too  costly  lo  wi 
every  day  :  But,  I  baaeech  your  grace,  pardon  m 
I  was  bom  to  speak  all  mirth,  aod  no  matter. 

D,  Pedro.  Your  silence  most  oSends  me.  and  to 

!  merry  beat  becomes  you ;  for,  out  of  question,  you 

ere  bora  in  a  merry  hour. 
Boat.  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  Cry'd  ;  bat 

len  there  was  «  star  danced,  and  under  that  wta  I 

>m. — Couwns,  God  give  you  joy ! 
Leon.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  I  told 

Btat.  I  cry  you  mercy,  uncle.  —  By  your  gimce's 

D.  Ptdn.  By  my  tiath,  a  pleasant-spirited  lady. 
Lnm.  There  a  little  r^the  melancholy  element  in 
!r,  my  lord  -,  ahe  is  never  sad  but  when  she  sleep*  ; 
id  not  ever  aad  then  ;  for  I  have  heard  my  daugnter 
say,  she  hath  often  dreamed  of  uiJiappineis,  aad 
laked  herself  vrith  laughing. 
D.  Pudro.  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a  bus- 


Ltm.  0,  by  no  means ;  she  mocks  all  her  wanen 

D.Ptdn.  Shewereaneicellent  wife  for  Benedick. 
L«int.  O  lord,  my  lord,  if  they  were  but  a  week 
larried,  they  would  talk  thenuelres  mad. 
D.  Pettrv.  Count  Claudio,  when  mean  yon  to  ga 

3  church  1 
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ACT  ir.— SCENE  III. 


13-J 


CiniL  Ta-moiT«w,  mj  lord :  Tims  gwi  on 
ODtclin,  till  kne  have  all  his  ritei. 

/.(Da.  Not  tiU  Monday,  mv  dear  son.  which  ii 
hcacs  ■  just  aeTeii-iiight ;  aDd  a  line  lo*  brief  loo. 
to  IWTe  all  tliingi  eiuwer  mr  mind. 

D.  Ptdrt.  Come,  jon  shake  the  held  at  so  long  a 
bre«thiiig  ; 


cules-  labour 


le  other.  I  would 
GuB  bars  U  a  match ;  and  1  doubt  cot  but  to  fashion 
it,  if  you  three  wiU  but  minister  such  airiilance  as 
I  ■hall  give  joa  diiettian. 

L«m.  My  lord,  1  am  for  joa,  though  it  cost  me 
ten  nigfats'  watchingi. 

Clamd.  And  I,  my  lord. 

O.  Ptdra.  And  jou  loo,  geatle  Hero  1 

Htm,  I  irili  do  any  modest  office,  my  loid,  to  help 
my  consia  to  a  good  husband. 

D.  Pedn.  And  Benedick  is  not  the  nnhopefullei 
hnsbuid  that  1  know;  thos  fti  can  I  praise  him  ;  t 
iff  of  a  nobk  struD,ofapproTed  valour,  and  confim 
ed  IwBesty.  I  will  teach  jou  how  to  humour  yoi 
muin  that  she  shall  hll  id  love  with  Benedick  > 

ipil 
he  shall  fall  in  love  with  Beatrice. 
can  do  this,  Cajnd  is  no  longer  an  aicbei ;  his  glory 
shall  be  oan,  for  we  are  the  only  love-gods.  Go  in 
with  me,  and  I  will  tell  yon  mj  drift  [Enuitt. 

SCENE  n.—Aaother  Saim  in  Leooato's  Houti. 
Kifir  Daa  John  osij  BoH*CB10. 


D.  J«hm.  It  ii  so  ,  the  connl  Clandio  ihall 
■he  dan^ter  of  Leonato. 

Bvra.  Yea,  my  loid,  but  I  cat 

D.Jalin.  Any  bai,  any  cross,  any  impediment  will 
be  mediciDablB  to  me  :  I  am  sick  in  displeasure  to 
■im  :  and  whatsoever  comes  (.thvart  his  afie  ' 
■1  erenly  with  mine.  How  canst  thou  croi 


Not  honestly,  my  loid  ;  but  so  covertly  that 
»  uBnaiies^  shall  appeu  in  me. 

D.  Jaitn.  Shew  me  briefly  how. 

Bn.  J  think,  I  lold  yonr  lordship,  a  year  since, 
bvw  nnch  I  am  in  the  tirour  of  Margaret,  the 
waiting-geDtlewDmui  to  Hero. 

D,  Ji£ii.  I  remember. 

Bits.  1  can,  at  any  unseasonable  instant  of  the 
vi^bt,  appoint  her  to  iook  out  at  her  lady's  chamber- 


D.Jtltm.  What  lifie 
■Umimseel 
Bars.  The  f 


1  in  that,  to  be  the  death  i 


of  tt 


_   .  ,    _.  .    .    you  to  temper. 

Go  yoB  w  the  prince  yonr  brother  ;  spare  not  to  (ell 
hs,  that  he  hath  wronged  his  honour  in  marrying 
the  nDDWBcd  Claudio  (whose  estimation  do  you 
■■ihtily  hold  up)  to  a  contaminated  stale,  such  a  one 

D.  Juia.  What  proof  shall  I  make  of  that  7 
Ben.  Proof  enongb  tO  misuse  the  prince,  to  vei 
duiUa.  to  Dodo  Hero,  and  kill  Leonato :  Look  you 

O-  Jsfca.  Only  to  despite  them,  I  will  endeavonr 

Btn.  Go  then,  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  draw  Don 
Pedis  nd  the  eonnt  Claudia,  alone :  tell  them,  that 


liked  to  be  cowned 

with  the  iemUance  of  a  maid,  —  that  you  have  dis- 
covered thus.  They  will  scarcely  believe  this  with- 
out trial :  offer  them  inilancei ;  which  shall  bear  no 
less  likelihood,  than  to  see  me  at  her  chamber-win- 
dow; hear  me  call  Marniut.  Hero  ;  hear  Margaret 
term  me  Borachto  ;  and  brioE  (hem  to  see  this,  the 
very  night  before  the  intended  wedding  :  for,  in  the 
mean  time.  1  will  so  fashion  the  matter,  that  Hero 
shall  be  absent ;  and  there  shall  appear  such  seem- 
in?  truth  of  Hero's  disloyalty,  that  jealousy  shall  b« 
csll'd  assurance,  and  all  the  preparation  overthrown. 

D.  Jekn.  Grow  this  (o  what  adverse  issue  it  can. 
I  will  put  it  in  practice  ■-  lie  cunning  in  the  working 
this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thousand  ducats. 

Bora.  Be  you  constant  iu  the  accusation,  and  my 
cunning  shall  not  shame  me. 

D.  John.  1  will  presently  go  team  their  day  of 
marriage.  [EiniM. 

SCENE  III — Leonalo'i  Garden. 
Enter  Banioici  and  *  Boy. 

Btm.  Boy.— 

Boji.  SigDiur. 

Btlu.  la  my  chamber-window  lies  a  book ;  bnng 
it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Boy.  I  am  here  already,  sir. 

Bbu,  I  know  that ; — but  I  would  hafe  thee 
hence,  and  here  again.  [Eiit  Boy.] — I  do  much 
wonder,  that  one  man.  seeing  how  much  another 
man  is  a  fool  when  he  dedicates  hii  behavioun  to 
love,  will,  aAer  he  hath  laughed  at  such  shallow  fol- 
lies in  others,  become  the  argument  of  his  own  icom, 
by  falling  in  love  :  And  such  a  man  is  Claudio.  1 
uve  known  when  there  was  no  music  with  him  but 
the  drum  and  fife  ;  and  now  had  he  mlher  hear  the 
tabor  and  the  pipe  :  1  have  known,  when  he  would 
have  walked  ten  mile  afoot,  to  see  a  good  armour  ; 
and  now  will  he  lie  ten  nights  awake,  carving  the 
fashion  of  a  new  doublet.     He  was  wont  to  speak 


like  ai 


a  soldier  ;  and  now  is  be  tum'd  orthi^rapher ;  his 
words  are  a  very  fantastical  banquet,  just  so  many 
strange  dishes.  May  1  be  so  converted,  and  see  with 
these  eyes  1  1  cannot  tell ;  I  think  not :  I  will  not 
be  sworn,  but  love  may  transform  me  lo  an  oyster ; 
hot  1  'II  lake  my  oath  on  it,  till  he  have  made  an 
oyitei  of  me.  he  shall  never  make  nw  such  a  fool. 
One  woman  is  bir ;  yet  I  am  well :  another  is  wise ; 
yet  I  am  well  -  another  virtuous  ;  yet  1  am  well : 


aUd,  o: 


rl  i  of  good  disci 
her  hair  shall  be 
the  prince  and  n 


cellent 


I  for  a 


what  colour  it , 
lieur  Love  '.  I  will  hide  me 
[Withdrmi. 
Enter  Don  Pedko,  LiONaro.  and  CtaDDtO. 
D.  Pedro.  Come,  shall  we  hear  this  music  T 
Cioud.  Yea.  my  good  lordj^How  still  Ott  even- 
Aa  hnsh'd  on  purpose  to  nace  harmony  t  [ing  is. 
D.  Ptdn.   See  you  where  Benedick   halh  Ud 

himself! 
Claud.  O,  very  well,  my  lord  :  the  music  ended, 
We'll  fit  the  kid  foi  with  a  pennyworth. 


tBal 


iDilft  mtui 


.dbyCoogle 


i:m 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Babh.  O  good  nj  lord,  tax  not  la  bul  >  rnea 
To  ibnder  mnuc  uj  mora  tliui  one*. 

D.PxJni.  It  isthenitnou  iiill  of«icelUncy, 
To  put  a  itianga  face  on  hit  own  peiToctiDn : — 
1  pra;  thee,  ling,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 

BtUlh.  Became  yoo  talk  of  wooing,  1  will  nng  : 
Knee  nuny  a  wooer  dolh  commence  liu  mil 
To  her  he  thinkj  not  worthy  ;  yet  lie  wooei ) 
Yet  will  he  iweu,  he  lovea. 

D.  Ptin.  Nay,  piay  thee,  come  : 

Oi,  if  ttoa  wilt  hold  longer  argument, 

Batth.  Note  thii  before  my  nolei, 

There  '■  not  a  aote  of  nuoe  that  'a  worth  th«  notiDg. 
V.  Ffdro.  Why  Ihsu  an  very  crotchet*  that  be 

Note,  notes,  fonoolh,  and  notiu  t  fjlutie. 

Btiu.  Now,  Diviiuair!  now  ii  hii  lonl  nTiibed ' 

— li  it  not  itiange,  that  iheepi'  guti  ihoold  hale 

'    souliont  of  mens  bodieiT— Well,  a  horn  for  my 

money,  when  all'i  done. 


I.     Sigh  na  mart,  laiiiit,  lijh  nc 


7%«n  tigh  not », 
Bui  Itl  thtm  fo, 
And  bt  yau  blitSt  and  bonny  i 
Converting  all  gaut  louadt  of  WM 
Into,  Htji  lanny,  lunny. 
II.     Sin*  BO  mrrt  dtlfis,  ling  no  ma 
Of  Jumpt  i»  dtdi  and  htava  ; 
Thifrand  rfmtn  mu  tvtr  ». 
Sma  namntr^ru  vxu  Uavi). 
ThtB  ligh  not  «>,  Lc. 
D.  Ptdrv.  By  my  troth,  a  good  long. 
BoltJL  And  an  ill  linger,  my  lord. 
CUmd.    Hal  na ;  no.  faith)  tfaon  lingett  well 
enough  for  a  shifL 

B«>ir.  [AiidrJ]  An  he  had  been  a  dor,  thai  ibould 
have  howled  thus,  they  would  have  hanged  him : 
and,  I  pray  God  hii  had  voice  bode  no  mischief!  1 
had  ai  lief  have  heard  the  nirfat  raven,  come 
placue  could  have  come  after  il. 

D.  Ftdri,.  Yea.  marry  ;  [to  Cl. unto.]— Dost  thou 
hear,  Bilthaiai  I  1  pray  thee,  get  ua  lome  eieelleat 
music  ;  for  to-morrow  nigbt  we  would  have  it  at 
lady  Heio'i  chamber-window. 
BattK  The  best  1  can,  my  lord. 
D.  Pedro,  Do  so  ;  ferewell.   [Erntw  Baltha 
tnd  miuic.]  Come  hither,  Leonato  ;  What  wa: 
you  told  nje  of  to-day  1  that  your  niece  Beatrice 
in  love  with  tigoior  Benedick ! 

Cloud.  0,  ay  ;— Stalk  on,  stalk  on  :  the  fowl  i 
[Aiidt  to  Pedbo-]  I  did  never  think  that  lady  would 
have  loved  any  man. 

lam.  No.  nor  I  neither  ;  but  moil  wonderful,  (hat 
she  should  >o  dote  on  si^nior  Benedick,  whom  she 
hath  in  all  outward  behanonn  seemed  ever  to  abhoi. 
Bum.  Is't  potublel  StU  the  wind  in  that  corner! 
[Atidi. 
Lton.  By  my  tiTith,my  lord.Icannottettwhatto 
think  ofit;  but  that  the  loves  him  with  an  ennged 
affectiOD. — it  is  pail  the  infiaile  of  thought. 
D.  Ptdto.  May  be.  she  dolh  but  counterfdL 
Claud.  'Faith,  like  enough. 
Leon.  O  God !  counterfeit  \  There  never  was  Ci 
icrfeit  of  passion  came  w  near  the  life  of  pmsio 
■he  discovers  it. 


D.  Pedro.  Why,  irtiat  efllMli  of  paitiaa  sbewt  ihel 

Claud.  Bait  the  hook  well ;  this  £ih  will  bile. 

[ddd<. 

Lotn.  What  eflecti,  my  lord  1  She  will  lit  yaa,— 
Yon  heard  my  daughter  tell  yon  how. 

Cloul.  She  did,  indeed. 

D.  PtdrD.  How,  how,  1  pray  yont  Yon  Bnaia 

e  :  I  would  bave  thought  ber  spirit  had  been  in- 

ncible  against  all  assaults  of  aflection. 

LttiL.  I  would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  laid;  eipe- 
eially  against  Benedick. 

BflM.  [Jiid*.]  I  should  ihiuk  this  a  gull,  but 
that  the  while-bearded  fellow  speaks  it;  kDive7 
cannot,  sure,  hide  itself  in  such  reverence. 

CiMud.  Ha  hath  la'en  the  infectiaD:  hold  it  up. 
[AMt. 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  she  made  her  a&ction  known  to 
Benedick. 

Lvm.  No ;  tnd  swears  she  never  will :  that's  her 
lormeat. 

Claud,  lis  true,  indeed ;  so  your  daughter  uyi : 
Shalt  J,nyattia,tkathaorK>B)i  inctuaiirtdkancitlt 
(com,  iBTilt  |g  Aim  tAol  I  loci  him  7 

Lton.  This  says  she  now  when  she  is  beginning  to 
write  to  him:  for  she'll  be  up  twenty  times  a  niglil; 
and  there  will  she  sit  in  her  smock,  till  she  have  writ 
a  sheet  of  paper : — my  daughter  tells  us  ilL 

Claud.  Now  you  laJk  of  ■  sheet  of  paper,  I  remem- 
ber a  pretty  jest  your  daughter  told  us  of- 

I*m.  O !— When  she  had  writ  il,  and  was  read- 
ing it  over,  she  found  Benedick  and  Beatrice  betma 
the  sheet? — 

Cisiid.  That. 

Laon,  01  she  lore  the  letter  into  a  tboDtand  half- 
pence ;  rtuled  at  herself,  that  ihe  should  be  so  im- 
modest to  write  to  one  thai  she  kitew  vrould  flout 
her :  I  inewurs  him,  says  she,  by  my  oicn  tpiril ;  f" 
S  AatM  float  hint,  ^htvrit  to  Bf;  yai,  lAnghl'i't* 
Ua,  I  Amid. 

Claud.  Then  downuponherkuees  she  falls,  weeps, 
sobs,  beats  hei  heart,  tears  her  hair,  prays,  curses; 
— 0  ncttl  Biatdick !  Cod  gins  nu  palirna.' 

Ifin.  She  dolh  indeed ;  mydaughter  saysso:  and 
the  ecstacy  hath  so  much  overborne  her,  that  my 
daughter  is  sometime  afraid  she  will  do  a  desperate 
outrage  to  herself;  It  is  very  true. 

D.  Ptdn.  It  were  good,  that  Benedick  knew  of  it 
by  some  other,  if  she  will  not  discover  il. 

CJaud,  To  what  end!  He  would  but  male  a  ^iMt 
of  it,  and  toimeot  the  poor  lady  worse. 

D.  Pedro.  An  he  should,  it  were  an  alms  to  bus 
him:  She's  aa  eieelleat  sweet  lady  ;  and,  out  of  all 

Claud.  And  she  is  exceeding  wise. 

D.  Ptdro.  In  every  thing,  but  in  loving  Benedick. 

Lam.  0  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combatingin 

tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  10  one,  inat 

3od  hulh  the  victory,  I  am  sorry  for  her,  as  I  have 
just  cause,  being  her  uncle  and  ber  guardian, 

D.  Pedra,  I  would  she  had  bestowed  this  douge 
on  me  ;  I  would  have  da9"d  all  olher  respecW,  and 
made  her  hair  myself:  I  pray  yoo,  tail  Benedick  oF 
it,  and  hear  what  he  will  say. 

Leon.  Were  it  good,  think  you  1 

CJaud.  Hero  thinks  surely,  she  will  die ;  for  she 
says,  she  will  die  if  be  love  her  not;  and  she  will  die 
ere  she  makes  her  love  known  :  and  'she  will  die  if 
he  woo  her,  rather  than  she  will  'bate  one  breadth  of 

D.  Pedra.  She  doth  well :  if  she  should  make  ten- 
der of  her  love,  'tis  very  posuble  he'll  scorn  il :  for  the 
man.  as  you  know  all,  bath  a  contemptible  spirit. 


blood  hi 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  I. 


Eume  ipvkx  thi.t 

Lm*.  And  I  tate  him  to  be  nliaaL 

D.  Ptira,  As  Hector,  I  assure  you;  uxl 
Damping  of  qimreli  you  may  say  he  is  wist 
ett^r  be  atroiiLi  Them  with  great  JiicrettOD,  r 
ilenakei  them  with  a  most  Christian- like  fear. 

Ijam.  ir  he  do  fear  God,  he  must  necessarily  keep 
pe^e ;  if  be  break  the  peace,  he  ought  to  enter  iai 
a  qnatrel  with  fev  and  irembliDg. 

U.  P*iro.  And  so  will  be  da  ;  for  the  maa  dot 
fear  Cod,  howsoever  it  seems  not  ia  him.  by  son 
lai^  jests  be  will  make.  Well,  1  am  sonr  for  toi 
iiie<x:  Shall  we  go aae  Benedick,  aitd  tell  him  at  bi 

Cimd.  Neier  tell  bim,  my  lord ;  let  her  wear 
oDi  with  good  counsel. 

Imb.  Nay,  that's  impouible ;  she  may  weai  ber 

i>.  Perfrv.  Well,  we'll  hear  further  of  il  by  yoni 
daughter :  let  it  cool  the  while  I  love  Beiwdick 
well :  and  1  could  wish  he  would  modestly  examine 
hinsdf  towebowmuchheisunworthysogoodaUdy. 

LtBm-  My  laid,  will  vou  walk  1  dinpei  is  ready, 

\K  do  Dot  OOll 


CImMd.  I'fhe 

■cvei  trust  my  ezpectatic 

D.PR<n>.l«t  there  be 


1  her  upon  this, 

[AtiiU. 
spread  foi  her : 


A  yoor  daughter,  and  her 
cany.  The  sport  will  be,  when  the; 
epiaion  of  another's  dotage,  and  no 
Ihil's  iha  scene  that  I  would  see,  which  will  be  metely 
adamh  sbmr.  Letmsendhertocall  him  to  dinner. 
[Atidt. 
[Enairi  Dm  Fidbo,  Claddio,  and  Leosito. 

Bkojiici  advantafrm  tht  arbeui 
Bnc  This  can  be  no  trick  :  The  conference  wu 
ndlybDmc — They  have  the  truth  of  this  from  Hero. 
Tbey  seem  to  piiy  the  lady ;  it  seemi.  her  affections 
kaveltwii  fiill  bent.  Love  me  1  why,  il  must  be  re- 
loilaL  I  hear  how  I  am  censured :  they  say,  1  will 
tm  nielf  proudly,  if  I  perceive  the  love  come  from 
ks ;  they  say  too,  that  she  will  rather  die  than  give 
'  "  '  — I  did  never  think  to  marty- 
they  that  hei 
aeoding.  The; 
Dan  bear  tbem 


;  'tis  a  truth,  1 


3t  reproi 


udwise,  bat  far  loving  me: — By  my  troth,  it 

•drbka  to  ber  wit ; — nor  no  great  a^ment  of  her 
Uly.  bi  1  will  be  horribly  ia  love  with  her.— 1  may 
(unce  have  some  odd  quirks  and  remaants  of  y 
Iniea  dd  me,  because  I  have  railed  so  long  agaji 
"at  dolh  not  the  aopedte  alter  1  A  m 


and  thc! 


[■per  trail' 

•f  Im  braumir !  No :  The  world  must  be  peoploi 
Wkca  Isud.l  would  die  a  bachelor,  I  did  not  thin 
I  ibiiaM  live  till  I  were  married. — Here  tomes  Bei 

ijfc  sh< 
wkt  of  love  in  her. 

Enter  BiiTBiCE. 
Bm.  Agamslmywi]l,Iaaisent 


lo  thank  n 


;aa  take  pains  le 
would  not  have  come. 
Biat.  Vou  take  pleasure  then  in  the  mesi 
fisat.  Vea,  just  so  much  as  you  may  taki 
knife's  point,  and  choke  a  daw  withal: — Y 
DO  stomach,  signior^  fare  you  well- 
Box.  Ha  !  Agaimt  my  ailL  I  am  tent  lo 
emu  to  dinntr — there's  a  double  meaning  in 
.... pai„^;,r-  ---'-  '-  ■• 


talAanikgw— thatsi 

1  take  for  you  is  as  easy  as  thanks  :~lf  i  do  not  lak 

of  her,  lam  a  villain;  if  Ida  not  love  her.  1  ai 

Tew  :  1  will  go  get  her  picture.  ^fji. 


ACT  III. 

SCKXE  I.— Leonato's  G. 
Enttr  Hiuo,  MAnaiRET.  and 


And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  bower, 
Where  boney-iucklea,  ripen'd  by  the  sua, 
Forbid  the  sua  to  enter  ;— like  favourites. 
Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  theirpr 
Against  that  power  that  bred  it:— there  will  s 
To  listen  out  purpose  :  This  is  thy  office. 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 
ISarg,  I'll  make  ber  come,  1  warrant  yo 
>■ 

As  w -r 

Our  talk  must  onlv  be  of  Beuedick  : 

When  1  do  name  him,  let  it  be  thy  part 

To  praise  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit: 

My  talk  to  thee  must  be,  how  Benedick 

Is  sick  in  love  with  Beatrice :  Of  this  matter 

Is  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made. 

That  only  wounds  by  hear-say.     Now  begin  ; 

Eater  Btiiaici,  behind. 
For  lock  where  Bealnce,  like  a  lapvring.  luoa 
Close  by  the  ground,  to  hear  our  conference. 

Vn.  The  pleasant'at  angling  is  to  see  tlie  fish 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  silver  stream. 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait ; 
So  angle  we  for  Beatrice  ;  who  even  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbins  coverture  : 
Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 

Hero.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  he  tear  lose  nothing 
or  the  blse  sweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it.— 

[Thill  ttdvaiui  lo  Ihe  baiier. 
No.  truly,  Ursula,  she  is  too  disdainful ; 
I  know,  her  spirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards  of  the  rock- 

Un.  Bat  are  you  sure 

That  Benedick  tores  Beatrice  so  entirely! 

/fern.  So  says  the  prince,  and  mynew-UothedlonJ. 

f/ri.  And  did  thpy  bid  you  li^lt  her  of  it,  madaml 

Hero.  They  did  inlreal  mo  to  acQuainl  her  of  it ; 
But  I  persuaded  them,  if  they  lor'd  Benedick, 
To  wish  him  wrestle  with  aifectiaD, 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Un.  Why  did  you  so  1  Doth  not  the  gentleman 
Deserve  as  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed. 
As  erei  Beatrice  shall  couch  upon  I 
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Of  prouder  «tuffth*D  thii  of  Beatrice : 
Diidun  wid  scom  ride  iparkling;  in  her  eyal, 
Afiipriaing  wbat  thej  look  on  ;  and  her  wit 
Valuei  itulf  so  liigblj,  that  to  her 
All  nutter  elee  Bcemi  week :  the  cuinol  love, 
Nor  tike  do  ihape  Dor  project  of  iffecliaD, 
She  is  to  lelf  eikdeeiwL 

Un.  San,  I  think  lo ; 

And  tberefore,  certunlj,  it  were  aot  good 
She  knew  his  love,  leit  ahe  nuke  iport  >t  it. 

Htn.  Whj,  youspeiklnilh;  I  aever  jet uw  men. 
How  wise,  how  noble,  young,  how  rately  featur'd, 
But  ihe  would  spell  lum  b«ckw«rd :  if  fur-fBced, 
She^d  awev,  tlte  gentlenum  shoiild  be  her  sister  \ 
If  bUck,  why,  nature,  diawing  of  an  antic. 
Made  ft  foul  blot :  if  till,  e  lance  ill-headed  ; 
If  low,  u  agate  very  vilely  cut : 
If  speaking,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  windi ; 
If  silent,  wbj,  a  block  moved  with  none. 
So  turns  she  every  man  the  wrong  aide  Out; 
And  never  gives  to  tiath  and  virtue,  that 
Which  simpleness  and  merit  purchaselb. 

Uri.  Sure,  sure,  such  carping  is  not  commendable. 

Hera.  So:  not  to  be  so  odd,  and  from  all  fashions, 
A*  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  commendable  ; 
But  who  dare  tell  her 
She'd  mock  me 


to  1  If  I  should  s«ak, 
ir  ;  0.  she  would  laugh  m 


dGie, 

Consume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly : 
It  were  a  better  deam  than  die  with  mocks ; 
Which  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling. 

Urt.  Yet  tell  her  of  it ;  hear  what  she  will  say. 

Htra.  No  ;  rather  I  will  go  to  Benedick, 
And  counsel  him  to  fight  against  his  passion  : 
And,  truly,  1  'U  devise  some  honest  slanders 
To  stain  my  conun  with :  One  doth  not  know, 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  empoison  liking. 

Urt.  O,  do  not  do  yourcoasin  such  a  wrong- 
She  cannot  be  to  much  without  true  Judgment, 
(Having  so  swift  and  excellent  a  wit. 
As  she  It  priz'd  to  have,)  as  to  refuse 
So  rare  a  Esntleman  as  signior  Benedick. 

Hm.  He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudia. 

Ut%,  1  pray  you,  be  not "*'"  ~"  — "' — 

Speaking  my  fancy  ;  lignic 
l^r  shape,  for  bearing,  argumei 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  Italy. 

Htro.  Indeed,  he  bath  an  eicellent  good  name. 

I'ri,  His  eicellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  hid  it — 
When  are  you  married,  madam  1 

Htrt.  Why, every  day  j — to-monow ;  Come,  go  in ; 
I  'II  shew  thee  tome  attires  -,  and  have  thy  connsel. 
Which  is  the  best  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 

Un,  She  's  lim'd,  I  warrant  you  ;  wo  have  caught 

Hero.  If  it  prove  to,  then  loving  goes  by  haps : 
[EwuBt  HlBO 
BuTUCI  aift«iu<*, 

Btat.  What  fire  is  in  my  earsi  Can  thit  be  tne  1 

Stand  I  condeom'd  for  pride  and  scorn  so  much  1 
Contempt,  farewell  I  and  maiden  pride,  adieu  I 

No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  such. 
And,  Benedick,  love  on,  I  will  requite  thee  ', 

Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  Lonng  band  ; 
If  thoD  (kit  love,  my  kindoeta  shall  incite  Ihcf 


To  bind  onr  laves  op  in  ■  haly  bukd  i 
For  others  say,  thon  daet  deaena  ;  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  reportingly.  [£iit. 

SCENE  II A  Roam  in  Leonato's  Haue. 

Emttr  Dm  Fenao.  Claudio,  BiNanica,  and 

D.  Pedro.  1  do  but  slay  till  yoar  marriage  be  eon- 
iommale,  and  then  I  go  toward  Amgon. 

Clauil.  1  'II  biing  you  thither,  my  loid,  if  yon  '11 
vouchsafe  me. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  snl  in 
the  new  gloss  of  your  majriige,  as  to  shew  a  child 
his  new  coal,  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it-  I  will  only 
heboid  with  Benedick  for  his  company  ;  for,  from 
the  crown  of  hii  head  to  the  sole  of  his  foot,  he  is  all 
mirth  \  he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid^sbow'StriiiEp 
and  the  little  hangman  dan  not  shoot  at  him:  hetutn 
~  heart  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and  his  tongue  is  the 
apper;  for  what  hit  heart  thinks,  his  tongue  speaks. 

£«u-  Gallants,  1  am  not  at  I  have  beeiL 

Lion.  So  say  1 ;  methinks,  you  are  ladder. 

Cloud.  I  hope,  he  be  in  love. 

D,  Pedro.  Hang  him,  truant ;  there 't  no  tme  drop 
of  blood  in  him,  to  be  truly  touch'd  with  love :  if  he 
be  sad,  he  wants  money. 

Ben«-  I  have  the  toolh-ach. 

Q.  Pedro.  Draw  IL 

Btiu.  Hang  it ! 

Cioui.  You  must  hingltfirst,  and  draw  it  afterward*. 

D.  Pedro.  What!  ligh  for  the  tooth-achl 

Lmh.  Where  is  but  a  humour  or  a  worm  * 

Bent.  Well,  every  one  can  master  a  grief,  bat  he 

Claud.  Yet,  say  I,  be  is  in  love. 

D.  Pedro,  liiere  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  in  him, 
nnlett  it  be  a  fancy  that  he  bath  to  strange  disguises  ; 
as,  lo  be  a  Dutchman  today  ;  a  Frenchnian  to-mor- 
row ;  or  in  the  shape  of  two  countries  at  once,  ax,  a. 
German  from  the  waist  downward,  all  slaps ;  and  > 
Spaniard  from  the  hip  upward,  no  doublet :  Unlets 


Claud.  If  be  be  not  in  love  vrith  some  womw, 
there  is  no  believing  old  signs  :  he  brushes  liis  hat 

momingi ;  What  should  that  bodel 

D,  Pedro.  Hath  any  man  seen  bim  at  the  barber's  * 

Claud.  Na,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  beea  seen 
with  him  ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  lialh 
already  stuffed  tennis-balls- 

Leon.  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did,  bj 


the  lou  of  a  beard. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  he  ruba  himself  with  c: 
you  smell  him  out  by  thati 

CiaiHl-  Tbal's  as  much  as  to  say,  llie  swi 


:  Cut 


D.  Peira.  The  greatest  note  of  it  is  his  melaDcholr. 

Ciaud.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his  tatx  1 

D.Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  paint  himself)  for  the  which, 
I  hear  what  they  say  of  him. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  his  jesting  spirit;  which  i»  dow 

ept  into  a  luleitring,  and  now  governed  by  stops. 

D.  Pedro.  Indeed,  that  tells  aleavy  tale  for  hun: 
Conclude,  conclude,  he  is  in  love. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  lum. 

X>.  Pedm.  That  would  I  know  too ;  1  wanut,  OD* 
that  knows  him  not. 


D.  Pedn.  She  shall  be  buried  with  her  face  up* 
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Oldsj 


a  charm  Ibr  the  tiiotli'U;)i. — 


with  I 


;  I  )i>v« 


tliM  hnbbj-hones  miiat  ni 

[Umiiit  Bknediu  biuI  LnmATO. 
D.  Ffdre.  For  m;  life,  to  break  with  him  about 

Ctmrnd.  Ta  CTcn  (0  :  Hero  and  Mmrgiiel  have  bj 
thiipUyed  tbeii  parti  with  Beatrice;  ind  then  the 
tm  been  will  not  bite  OM  aootber,  wbea  they  meet. 

Enter  Don  John. 


D.  JiAn.  If  jmiT  leiiure  aeired,  I  woald  ipeak 

D.  Pedro.  In  printe  } 

D.Jakn.   If  it  pleaie  you; — yet  count  Claudio 
■n  iMar ;  for  what  I  would  ipeak  of,  concenu  him. 
b.  Pednt.  Wbat'i  the  matter! 
D.JtliM.  Means  your  lordihip  to  be  married  to- 

MRVw!  [Tr>Cl.JkCDI0. 

D.  Ptiro.  YoD  know,  he  doe*. 

D.  Jtkm.  I  know  sot  that,  when  he  knowi  what  I 
laaw. 

Clmd.  If  there  be  tnj  impedimeat,  I  praj  you, 


V*rg.  Yea,  or  die  it  were  pity  bit  Iht^  ihonld 
luSer  lelvatioii,  body  and  toul. 

Dogi.  Nay,  that  were  a  paniihiDenl  loo  good  for 
thoo,  if  they  iboold  ha*e  any  aUegiance  m  them, 
being  cboien  for  the  prince's  watch.  ' 

Vtrg,  Well,  giro  them  thur  charge,  neighbour 


DmbCTTy, 

Dog*.  Fii 


D.  M<i.  Yon  may  think,  I  lovs  you  not ;  let  that 
tfftu  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  b;  thai  I  ni 


I  may  think, 
Pw  my  brother,  I 


S3  of  heart  bath  holp  tc 

BJ  ill  bestowed 

i).  PMtv.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

D.  Jtkn.  I  came  hither  to  (ell  you  :  and,  circum- 
Mueesihotteaed,  (forshehalh  been  too  long  a  lalk- 
■C  of,)  lite  lady  is  disloyal. 

Omi.  Who!  Herol 

D.  Jtkn.  Eren  she ;  Leonalo's  Hero,  yonr  Hero, 

Clnd.  I^lojalT 

D.  Jit*.  The  word  ii  too  good  to  paint 
*<tkedBcs* ;  1  could  say,  the  weie  worse ;  ll 
<f  1  Kone  title,  and  1  will  Gl  her  lo  it.  Wonder 'not 
bll  faf^n- warraal:  gn  but  with  me  to-night,  you 
>U1  see  her  chamber-window  entered ;  even  the 
aght  before  ber  weddingniiy  :  if  you  love  her  then, 
i«  rnqrow  wed  her ;  but  it  would  better  fit  your 
u  to  change  your  miud. 


D.  Jake.  If  yon  dare  not  trust  that  you  see 
bs  aoc  that  you  know :  if  you  will  follow  me, 
ihew  JOB  enough  ;  and  when  you  hiTe  seen 
aad  heard  more,  proceed  acconlingly. 

Ckwt.  If  I  see  any  thing  to-mghl  why  1 1 
sol  aarri  ber  to-morrow  ;  in  the  congref 
■hoc  I  should  wed,  there  will  I  shame  her. 

D.  Ptdn.  Aod.  as  1  wooed  for  thee  to  obiain  her, 
I  will  join  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

D.Jtkn.  I  will  disparage  her  no  farther,  till  you 
«c  my  witnesses :  bear  it  coldly  but  till  [oidjiighl 
and  let  the  issue  shew  itself. 

D.  Ptin.  O  day  untowardlj  turned  I 

Claxd.  O  mischief  sliaugely  thwarting  \ 

D.  Jaka.  O  plague  right  well  pr«*enlM  '■ 
Sa  will  yvB  say,  when  yoa  hare  seen  the  sequel. 

SCENE  m.— J  Slreet. 
Eeter  DocsuaT  uut  Vaaoas.  vith  tU  Watch. 
D«gt.  &n  yon  good  men  and  tine  1 


fatch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Seacoal ; 
for  they  can  write  and  read. 
Dagb.  Come  hither,  neighbour  Seacoal :  God  halh 
essed  you  with  a  good  name;  to  be  a  well-favoured 
u>  is  the  gift  of  fortune  ;  hut  to  write  and  read 
mes  by  nature. 

K  WatcA.  Both  which,  master  constable, 

Di^b.  You  have ;  I  knew  it  would  be  your  au- 
swer.    Well,  for  your  h*our,  sir,  why,  gi»e  God 
thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it ;  and  for  yoar  wri- 
ting and  reading,  let  that  appear  when  there  is  no 
need  of  such  rant^.     You  are  thought  here  to  be 
the  most  senseless  and  Gl  man  for  the  constable  of 
the  watch  ;  therefore  bear  you  the  lantern  :  This  is 
"~>urcharge;  You  shall  compreheud  all  vagrom  men ; 
lu  are  to  bid  any  man  stand,  in  the  prince's  name- 
1  Watch.  How  if  he  will  not  stand  ? 
I>Dg6.  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  hhn,  but  let  him 
• ;  and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the  watch  loge- 
er,  and  thank  God  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 
r>r;.  If  he  will  not  sUnd  when  he  is  bidden,  he 
none  of  the  prince's  subjecli. 
Dagb.  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none  but 
the  prince's  subjects: — You  shall  also  make  do  noise 
the  streets  ;  for,  for  the  walch  to  babble  and  talk, 
most  lolenble  and  not  to  be  endured. 
>  Watch.  We  will  rather  sleep  tliaa  talk ;  we 
know  what  belongs  ui  a  watch. 
Dogb.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and  moat 
liet  watchman ;  for  1  cannot  see  how  sleeping 
ould  offend :  only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills  M 
itttolen:— Well,  you  are  to  call  at  all  the  ale- 
luses,  and  bid  those  that  aredrunk  get  them  to  bed. 
St  Watch.  How  if  they  will  not! 
Dogb.  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are  sober; 
if  they  make  you  not  then  the  better  answer,  yon 
may  say  they  are  not  the  men  you  took  them  for. 
t  Watch.  Well,  sir. 

Dtgb.  It  you  meet  a  thief,  yon  may  suspect  him, 
by  Tirtue  of  yonr  office,  to  be  no  true  man :  nnd  (or 
such  kind  of  men,  the  less  yon  meddle  or  make  with 
them,  why,  the  mors  is  for  your  honesty. 

1  Watcli.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shall  ws 
not  lay  hands  on  him  i 

Dogb.  Truly,  by  your  office,  you  may ;  but,  I 
think,   they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled ;  the 

Cceable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief, 
him  shew  himself  vihat  he  is,  and  steal  out 
of  your  company. 

Vtrg.  You  have  been  always  called  a  merciful 
man,  partner. 

Ungb.  Truly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my  will ; 
much  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honesty  in  him. 

yirg.  If  you  hear  a  child  ciy  in  the  night,  you 
must  call  to  the  nnrse,  aod  hid  her  still  it. 

(  Walch.  How  if  the  nnne  be  asleep,  and  will 

Digb.  Why  then,  depart  in  pewe,  and  let  the 
child  wake  her  with  crying :  for  the  ewe  that  will 
not  hear  her  lamb  irtieu  it  baes,  will  never  answer  a 
calf  when  he  bleats. 

ytrg.  Tis  very  true. 

Dt^.  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.    You,  eon* 
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tuble,  tre  to  {UeMnt  the  prioee'i  own  peraon  ;  \t 
you  meet  the  prince  id  the  nijrbt,  you  may  itaj  bim. 

Verg.  Nay  b? 'r  lad;,  tbat,  I  tbink,  he 

Dafb.  Five  ihilliiigt  to  one  an 'I,  wit 
thtl  laowt  the  suiue*.  he  may  lUy  hi 
not  without  the  prince  be  willing  ;  for,  indeed,  the 
watch  ought  to  o&end  no  man ;  and  it  is  en  ofieaee 
to  itaj  a  men  uainat  hii  will. 

Virg.  By  'r  lady,  I  think,  it  be  lo. 

Dagb.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Well,  muun,  good  niehl 
an  there  be  any  matter  of  weigbl  chancM,  call  up 
me :  keep  your  fellow*'  connseli  and  your  own,  ~  ' 
good  night. — Come,  oeigbbour. 

i  Watch.  Well,  mailara,  we  hear  our  chaige 
ui'go  lit  her*  apon  the  choTcb-beDcb  till  tno, 
thcD  all  to-bed. 

Ucgb,   One  word  more,   honelt  neighboun 
pcay  you,  watch  about  lignior  Lcoaato  ■  door  : 
the  wedding  beinr  there  to-morrow,  there  ii  a  great 
coil  to-uighl :  Aiueu,  be  Tigilint.  I  bcMSch  you. 

[Einnl  DooiEHav  and  VsiiaEa. 

Enter  BoatCHio  and  CoNBAni. 

Be™,  What!  Conrade,— 

Waleh.  Peace,  stir  not.  lAtidt. 

8vra.  Conrade,  1  tay ! 

Con.  Here,  man,  I  am  at  tby  elbow. 

B/K-a.  Mau,  and  my  elbow  itched ;  I  tbon^t, 
there  would  a  tcab  follow. 

Con.  I  will  owe  (bee  an  anawer  for  that)  andnow 
forward  with  tbr  tale. 

Btra.  Stand  tneecloMtbenunderthispent-houM, 
for  it  drixileinAni  andl  will,  like  •  true  drunkard, 
ullet  all  to  thee. 

Watch,  [oiiift.]  Some  treaaon,  maaters ;  yet  ttand 

Bffra.  Tbereforeknow,  IhaieeamedofDoa  John 
a  tbouiaud  ducaU. 

Con.  is  it  possible  that  any  lillany  should  be  i 
dear! 

Bora,  Tboushould'sttatherask,  ifitwere  possible 
any  villany  should  be  so  rich  ;  for  when  rich  villains 
have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may  make  what 
price  they  will. 

Con.  I  wonder  at  it 

Bora.  That  shews,  thou  art  unconfirmed:  l^u 
knonect,  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat, 

Coil.  Ves,  it  IS  apparel. 

Bimi.  I  mean,  the  fashion. 

Cm.  Yes,  the  fashion  is  the  fashion. 

itora.  Tush  I  I  may  as  well  say.  the  fool's  the 
Tool.  But  see'st  thou  not  what  adeformed  thief  thi: 
fashion  ii  1 

Watch.  1  know  Ihat  Deformed ;  he  has  been  ! 
vilethief  this  aeven  year  1  he  goes  up  and  down  liki 
a  gentleman  :  I  remember  his  name.  [Jtiita. 

Born.  Didst  (bou  not  hear  somebody! 

Cm.  No  ;  'twas  the  vane  on  the  house. 

Bora.  Seest  thou  not,  I  say,  w~ 
thii  fashion  is!  how  giddily  ha  turns  about  all  thi 
hot  bloods,  between  fourteen  and  five  and  thirty 
aometime,  fuhioaing  them  like  Pharaoh's  soldien  ii 
the  reechy  painting  ;  sometime,  like  god  Bel's  priest 
in  the  old  cbnicb  window  ;  sometime,  like  the  shaver 
Hercules  inthe  smirched  woim-ealen  tapestiy,  when 
his  cod-piece  teems  as  massy  as  bis  clubl 

Con.  All  this  I  see  i  and  see.  that  the  fashion 
wean  out  man  apparel  than  the  man :  llul  art  nol 
tbou  thyself  giddy  with  the  fashion  too.  that  thou 
bast  shifted  out  of  thy  tale  into  telling  me  of  thi 


Bora.  Not  so  neither  :  but  know,  that  I  have  to- 
;hl  wooed  Margaret,  the  lady  Hero's  gentlewoman, 

ss'  chamber  window,  bids  me  a  thousand  limel 
good  night,— I  tell  this  tale  vilely  :— I  should  first 
tell  thee,  how  the  Prince,  Claudio,  and  my  master, 
dented,  and  placed,  and  possessed  by  my  master 
}on  John,  saw  afar  off  in  the  orcbanf  tbis  amiahli 
encounter. 

d  iboughi  tbej.  Maivaret  was  Herol 
10  of  them  did,  the  Prince  and  Claudio ; 
but  the  devil  my  master  knew  she  was  Margaret; 
1y  by  bit  oathi.  which  first  possessed  ihem, 
'  the  dark  night,  which  did  deceive  them. 
By  by  my  vilTany,  which  did  confirm  uy 
slander  thai  Don  John  had  made,  away  went  Claui^ 
enraged  ;  swore  be  wouhl  meet  her  as  be  was  ap- 
pointed, neil  morning  at  the  temple,  and  theie,  he- 
lore  the  whole  congregatioa,  shame  her  with  what  he 
saw  over-night,  and  tend  her  home  again  withoit  a 
husband. 
1  ICaich.  Wechargeyouintheprince'sname.ttaad. 
1  Watch.  Call  up  the  right  master  Conslable :  we 
have  here  recovered  the  most  dangerous  piece  of 
lechery  that  ever  vras  known  in  Ihe  commonwMlth. 
'  "       '     And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them ;  I 


know 


1,  hew 


a  lock. 


Masten, 

t  Watch.  You'll  be  made  bring  Deformed  (arth, 
I  warrant  you. 

Con.  Masters.— 

1  Watch.  Never  apeak ;  we  charge  you,  let  us 
obey  you  lo  go  wid)  us. 

Burn.  Weare  likely  to  prove  agoDdlycominodity, 
being  taken  up  of  these  men's  bills. 

Can.  A  commodity  in  question,  I  warrant  yoii. 
Come,  we'll  obey  yoa.  [Ereiuil. 


SCENE  IV.- 
tHeb 


's  JInui 


.Mas 


aiid  Uns 


Htn,  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  Gf 
desire  her  to  rise. 
Urt.  I  will,  lady. 
ifsni.  And  bid  her  coma  hitber. 

Utt.  WeU.  [ErilUi-sPi 

Marg.Troth,  I  think,  yourotherrabato were  bell 
Hero.  No.  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  I  'II  wear  Uiit 
Marg.  By  my  troth,  it 's  not  so  good  ;  and  1  wi 
nl.  your  cousin  vrill  say  so. 

My  cousin's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  a     ' 


rii  w 


like  the  new  tire  within  eicellently,  if  the 
hajr  were  a  thought  browner:  and  your  gown's  a 
most  rare  fsshion,  i'faith.  I  saw  the  duchess  of  Mi- 
lan'pi  gown  that  they  praise  so. 

Hera.  O,  that  exceeds,  they  say. 

Mirr.  By  my  troth,  it's  but  a  night-gown  inre- 
specl  OF  yours:  Clolh  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and  laced 
with  ulver ;  set  with  pearls,  down  sleeves,  side- 
sleeves,  and  skirts  round,  uoderbonie  with  a  blneish 
itnsel :  but  for  a  fine,  quaint,  graceful,  and  eicellnt 
fashion,  yours  is  worth  ten  on  t 

Hero.  Give  me  joy  lo  wear  il,  for  my  heart  is  ei- 


Marg.  Of  what  lady!  of  speaking  honouiablj' 
4  nol  marriage  hooourable  in  a  beggar  >  Is  not  your 
ird  honourable  wilhouimairiage!  1  think,  you  woold 
ave  me  say,  saving  your  reverence, — ahait'iiid: 
a  bad  thinking  do  not  wrest  true  speaking,  I'll  •'" 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  I. 


kid  sobod;:  Is  there  any  h«iin  ii»— (»«  Vaoier/nr 
mimiiaKdJ  Noiw,IthiDk..>uiilbetbenghthDibuHl. 
aad  die  tiglitwife :  otherwise  'tii  Uelit.Bnd  not  he&vj'  i 
Aik  ay  lad;  Beatrice  cIh,  hete  tke  comes. 
Enwr  Beitkice. 

Hmt  Good  morrow,  coi. 

Btal.  Good  morrow,  sw«l  Hero. 

Mere.Why.hownowldoyouspeakmthesiclituael 

BmI.  I  am  out  or  ill  olher  tuoe,  methmki. 

Marg.  Clap  OS  inio— LigAl  o'  ta-e;  Ibat  goes  with- 
Odlaburden;  doyou  UDg  il,  and  1 'II  dance  it 

flwi.  Yea,  Lifit  o'  lact,  with  your  heels  !— then 
if  Tonr  hnsbandliave  stables  enough,  jou  'II  see  be 
■hall  lack  no  baros. 

Marg.  O  illegiUmate  construction!  I  scorn  that 

Btat.  Tis  almost  fire  o'clocV,  cousia  ;  'tis  time 
TOu  Bere  read]-.   By  my  troth  I  am  eiceeding  ill  ;— 
liey.  ho  1 
Msrr.  For  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband  ? 
fine.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all.  H. 
Natj.  Well,  an  you  be  not  turned  Turk,  there  '« 
no  more  saitiog  by  the  star- 
Ban.  What  means  the  fool,  Irow? 
Harg.  Nothing  I ;  but  God  send  every  one  their 

Hm.  Tbtae  gloves  the  eonnt  sent  me,  they  are  an 
excellent  perfume. 

BnO.  I  am  stuffed,  comin,  I  cannot  smell. 
JitTf.  A  maid,  and  stuffed,  there 's  goodly  catch- 

Bmi.  O,' God  help  mel  God  help  me!  how  long 
tat  too  profeis'd  apprehension '. 

lUrg.  E*ersinceyouleftit:  doth  not  my  wit  be- 
come me  rarely  > 

BaU.  It  is  not  seen  enough,  ^ou  should  wear  it  in 
Tinu  cap'-By  my  troth,  I  am  sick. 

.1|aig.  Get  you  wmeof  thisdislitledCarduusBe. 
luEctas.  and  lay  it  to  your  heart ;  it  is  the  only  thing 

Hm.  There  thou  prick'st  her  with  a  thistle. 

Bait.  Benedictui?  why  Beoedictutl  you  have 
some  moral  in  this  Benedictus. 

Morg.  ftlorsi  1  no,  by  my  troth.  I  have  no  moral 
■waim^;  I  meant,  plain  holy-thistif       '^'" 


s  1  list  not  to  think  what  I  can ;  not,  indeed,  I 
cannot  think,  if  I  would  think  my  heart  out  of  think, 
ing,  that  yon  are  in  love,  or  that  you  will  be  in  love, 
•r  itm  jon  (;an  be  in  love  :  yet  Benedick  was  such 
aasi^,  and  now  is  he  become  a  man  ;  be  swore  he 
woeld  never  many  ;  and  yet  now,  in  despite  of  his 
ban,  he  eats  bis  meal  without  gnidKing  ;  and  bow 
yna  may  be  converted,  I  know  not ;  but,  methinks, 
jam  look  with  yooi  eyes  as  other  women  do. 

Bat.  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps! 

Marg.  Kota  false  gallop. 

H<-CTt»r  Ubtol*. 

L'n.  Madam,  withdraw ;  the  prince,  the  count, 
i^nior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the  gallants  of 
tue  ton,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  church. 

Bm.  Help  to  dress  me,  good  COI,  good  Mee,  good 
Cnola.  [£wuM(. 

SCENE  v.— Jiwrter  B«m  in  Leonato's  Haute, 

Etttr  Lkjmto  Birii  Doohbhr»  and  Vebces. 
Lamt.  What  would  youwith  me,  honestneighboui 
D^.  Bfairy,  ur,  I  would  have  some  confidence 
■id)  jvu,  (kit  discnnf  you  newly. 


a  busy 


Ltm.  Brief,  I  pray  you ;  for  you  *ee,  ' 
me  with  me. 

Dogb.  Marry,  this  it  is,  lit. 

Vtrg.  Yea,  in  truth  ilil,  sir. 

Lmt.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends  1 

Di^b.  Goodman  Verges, sir.tpeaksalittle  off  the 
lalter  :  an  old  man,  sir.  and  bis  wits  an  not  so 


r^r^.  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I 
ving,  that  is  an  aid  man.  a 

Dagb.  Comparisons  are  o 
our  Ver|es. 

Leon,  fie 


if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  king,  I 
my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  your  worship. 

iMtn.  All  thy  tediousnesE  on  me  !  ha ! 

Dcib.  Yea,  and  'twere  a  thousand  times  more  than 

I;  A>rl  hear  as  good  exclamation  on  yonr  worship, 

of  any  man  in  the  city  -,  and  though  1  be  but  a 

or  man,  1  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

Virg.  And  so  am  I. 

L«in.  1  would  fain  know  what  you  hare  to  say. 

Vrrg.  Marry,  ur,  our  watch  tonight,  excepting 

ur  worship's  presence,  have  ta'en  a  couple  of  as 

rant  knaves  as  any  in  Messioa. 

Dsgb.  A  good  old  man,  sir ;  he  vrill  be  talking ; 
as  they  say.  When  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  isoul;  God 
hetpusiit  isaworld  to  seel—Well  said,  i'faith. 
neighbour  Verges  : — well,  God  'i  a  good  man ;  an 
two  men  ride  of  a  hoiae,  one  must  ride  behind  : — 
An  honest  soul  i'faith.  sir ;  by  my  troth  he  is,  as 
ever  broke  bread:  but  God  is  to  be  worshipped  :  All 
men  are  not  alike  ;  alas,  good  neighbonr! 

Lfon.  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  short  of  yon. 

Dagb,  Gifts,  that  God  gives. 

Lion.  I  must  leave  you. 

Dogb.  One  word,  tit :  ourwatch.  sir,  have,  indeed, 
comprehended  two  auspicious  persons,  and  we  would 
have  them  this  momingexamined  before  your  worship. 

Lian.  Take  their  examination  yourself,  and  bring 
it  ine  ;  I  am  now  in  great  haste,  as  it  may  appear 

Dagb.  It  shall  be  suffigance. 

Lwn.  Drinksomewineereyougo;  faro  you  well. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Nat.  My  lord,  they  stay  for  you  to  give  your 
daughter  to  her  husband. 

Lten.  I  will  wait  upon  them  ;  I  am  ready, 

JEiwiil  Leomiito  and  Messenger. 
partner,  go,  gel  you  to  Francis 
Seacoal,  bid  him  bring  his  pen  and  inkhom  to  the 
gaol ;  we  are  now  to  examination  these  men. 

Verg.  And  we  must  do  it  wisely. 

Dagb.  We  will  spare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  yon ; 
here 't  that  [inudiing  hiifvrehtad]  shall  drive  some 
of  them  to  a  nm  cam :  only  get  the  learned  writer 
to  set  down  our  eicommunication,  and  meet  me  at 
the  gaol.  [Einint. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I Tht  Intide  <if  a  Chvreh. 

Eiittr  Don  Peobo,  Don  John,  Leonato,  Friar, 

J.*>n.  Come,  ftiai  Francis,  be  brief  i  only  to  the 
plain  form  of  marriage,  and  you  shall  recount  their 
paiticulai  duties  afterwwds. 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Friar.  You  come  hither,  my  lotd,  to  muTj  (hi*  ladj! 
Claad.  No.  {muT}'  her. 

Lton.  Toiba  merried  to  hor,  friar ;  you  coma  to 
Frier,  ladj,  jon  com«  hither  la  be  maxried  to 
thii  connt  1 
Hera.  I  do. 

Friar.  If  either  of  <ron  know  in;  inward  impedi- 
[It  why  you  ^ould  not  be  coDJoined,  Icliargeyou, 


Hirt,  XoDO,  mj  lord. 

Friars  Know  you  nny,  conm ! 

Ltm.  I  due  make  hi*  uiiwer,  none. 

Claud.  0,  what  men  dare  do !  what  men  ma;  do ! 
what  men  daily  do !  not  fcnowimg  what  they  do  t 

Bov.  Haw  now!  lutetjections  1  Why,  then  lome 
be  of  laughing,  u,  ha  !  ha  <  he  ! 

Claud.  Stand  thee  by,  ftiar  :— Father,  bv  TOar 
Will  yon  with  free  and  nuconEtisined  toul  [leave ; 
Gin  me  thii  maid,  your  daughter  1 

Ltm.  Aa  freely,  wn,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

Claud.  And  wlial  have  I  to  give  you  back,  whoie 
Marconnterpoisethisricbuidprecionigirtl  [worth 

D.  Ptdro.  Nothing,  nnlei*  yau  render  her  again. 

CUauL  Sweet  prince,  you  leem  ma  noble  thaok- 
Tbere.  Leanato,  take  her  back  again ;    [fulneu. — 
Give  not  thia  rotten  orange  to  your  ftiend ; 
Shfl'g  but  the  aign  and  aembtance  of  her  hononri — 
Behold,  haw  like  a  maid  she  bluihei  here ; 
O,  what  authority  and  ihow  of  truth 
Can  cunning  >in  cover  itself  withal '. 
Comes  not  uat  blood,  as  modeit  evidence. 
To  witness  simple  viitne  1  Would  you  not  swear, 
All  you  that  see  her,  that  she  were  a  maid, 
By  ihele  eiterior  thowa  1  But  she  is  none : 
She  koows  the  heat  of  a  luiunous  bed: 
Her  blush  ii  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 

LioB.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lordl 

Cloud,  Not  to  be  married. 

Not  to  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved  wanton. 

I^een.  Dear  my  lord,  it  you,  in  your  own  proof 
quisheif  the  resistance  of  her  youth. 


And 


rgimly,- 


You'ils.^. 

And  so  extenuate  the  'forehand 

No,  Leouato, 

I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large : 
But,  as  a  brother  to  hii  sister  shew'd 
Bashful  sincerity,  and  comely  love. 

Hero.  And  seem'd  I  ever  otherwise  to  you  1 
Cluiul.  Out  on  thy  seeming!  1  will  write  agaiostit: 

You  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orb ; 

As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown  ; 

Bui  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 

Than  Venus,  or  those  pamper'd  animals 

That  rage  in  savage  sensuality. 

Htrv.  Ismy  lord  well,  that  be  doth  speak  so  wide1 
Leon.  Swael  ptince,  why  speak  not  you  1 
D.  P>dn>.  What  should  T 

T  aland  dishoaour'd,  that  have  gone  about 

To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

J-Mn,  Are  these  things  spokenl  ordoIbuIdreamT 
D.John.  Sir,  they  are  spoken,  and  these  things  ate 
Bate.  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial.  rcrue. 

Hirr.  True,  O  God ! 

Cioud.  Leonato,  stand  I  here  1 

II  this  tiie  prince  1  Is  this  the  prince's  brother  1 
I)  this  face  Hero's)  Are  our  eyes  our  ownl 

Lton.  All  this  is  so  ;  But  irlut  of  this,  my  lordl 

Cioud,  Let  me  but  move  one  qneation  to  your 

And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power  [daughter ; 


That  yoo  have 

Lim.  I  charge  tt 
Htro.  O  Goddef 


d  me!  how  am  I  beset !- 


What  kind  of  catechising  call  you  thisi 

Claud.  To  make  you  answer  truly  to  your  nUBt, 
Htro.  Is  it  not  Herat  Who  can  blolthatums 
With  any  just  raproach  ^ 

Claud.  Marry,  that  can  Hero; 

Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Hero's  virtue. 
What  man  was  he  talk'd  with  you  yesternight 
Out  at  your  window,  betwiit  twelve  and  onel 
Now,  if  you  are  a  maid,  answer  to  thii. 

Hero.  I  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  my  lord. 
D.  Pedro.  Why,  then  you  are  no  maiden.— Isonalo. 
I  am  Sony  you  must  hear ;   Upon  mine  honour, 
Myself,  my  brother,  and  this  grieved  count, 
Did  see  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  last  night. 
Talk  with  a  ruffian  at  her  chamber-window; 
Who  hath,  indeed,  most  like  a  liberal  villain, 
Confess'd  the  vile  encounten  they  have  had 
A  thousand  times  in  secret. 

U.  John.  Fy,  fye !  they  are 

Not  to  be  nam'd  my  lord,  not  to  be  apoke  of; 
There  is  not  chastity  enough  in  language, 
"'ithovt  oBence,  to  utter  them  :  Thus,  piet^  lady, 
am  sorry  for  thy  much  misgovemment 
CiauJ.  O  Hero  !  what  a  Hero  hadsi  Ihou  bees, 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  placed 
About  thy  thoughts,  aid  counsels  of  thy  heart! 
But,  faie  thee  well,  most  foul,  most  fair !  farewell. 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity! 
Far  thee  I'll  lock  up  all  the  gates  of  love, 

)  thoughts  of  harm, 
Jid  never  shall  it  more  be  gracious. 
Lam.  Hath  no  man's  dagger  here  a  point  for  nw) 

Bent.  Why,  how  now,  conual  wherefore  siak 
you  down. 

D.  John.  Come,  let  us  go  :  these  things,  come 
Smother  her  spirits  up.  [thus  to  light, 

[EreuBX  Dim  Pedbo,  Den  John,  and  CLiDnio. 

RtM.  How  doth  the  ladyT 

Bk«.  Dead,I1hink;-help.uncle;^        ffrisrl 
ero!  why  Hero!— Uncle!— Signior  Benedick  I— 

Ltaa.  0  fate,  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand  I 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  shame. 
That  may  be  wish'd  for. 

Btat.  How  now,  cousin  Hem! 

Friar.  Have  comfort,  lady. 

Ltm.  Dust  Ihon  look  up  I 

Filar.  Yea;  Wherefore  should  she  not! 

Lton.  Wherefore;  Why,  doth  not  every  earthly 
Cry  shame  upon  her!  Could  she  here  deny  [thing 
""-  ....       -  .   ■  -     |jg^  blood! — 

ope  thine  eyes: 
For  did  I  think  Ihon  would'sl  not  quickly  die, 
Thoughll  thy  spirits  were  stronger  than  thv  shames. 
Myself  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproaches. 
Strike  at  thv  life.    Griev'd  I,  I  had  but  one ! 
Chid  I  for  that  at  fru^  nature's  framel 

moch  by  thee!  Why  had  I  one! 
Why  ever  wast  thou  lovely  in  my  e)      " 
Why  had  I  not  with  charitable  hani 


k  up  a  beggar's  issue  at  my  gates  ; 
Who  smirched  thus,  and  mired  with  inftuny, 
I  might  have  said,  No  part  of  it  it  mirv, 
Thii  ihant  dtrinsi  iuelffrom  tiaknoum  loins  t_ 
"        *  I  lov'd,  and  mine  I  pitii'd, 

i  proud  on ;  mine  >o  raucfa. 
That  I  myself  was  to  myielf  not  mine. 
Valuing  of  her ,  why,  sha— O,  *be  U  fallea 
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ACT  IV._SCENE  I. 


Iota  *  pit  of  ink  I  that  tbe  wide  it* 
Hxtk  (traps  too  few  to  wuh  bei  cteui  a^ain  j 
And  uJt  too  littla.  whicli  may  Kuon  gne 
To  hei  fonl  tunlsd  flMh! 

Bbu.  Sir,  >ir.  be  p«lUDt: 

Fv  mj  put  I  am  so  attii'd  in  wonder, 
1  kaort  not  what  to  say. 

Btal.  U,  on  mj  wal,  my  coaiin  is  belied  '. 

Bnb  l«dj.weTeyon  her  bedfellow  lait  Digbtl 

Bm.  No,  Unly  not ;  olthougli,  until  lut  nigbt, 
I  hne  this  twelremonth  been  bar  bedTellow. 

Loa.  Confiim'd,  confina'd!  O,  thst  i>  iDoagar 
Which  wu  befoie  barr'd  up  with  iib>  of  iron !  [made, 
Wonld  tbe  two  princes  lie!  and  Clandio  lie! 
Who  lov'd  ber  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  fonlaeu. 
Wath'd  it  with  tears  1  Hence  (rota  ber ;  lei  her  die. 

Ftiar.   Hear  me  a  little  ; 
Fori  have  on^y  been  silent  so  lone, 
And  giTcD  way  unto  this  course  of  ibrtUDe, 
By  aniug  of  the  lady  ;  1  have  marli'd 
A  tiuDSand  blnsbiag  apparitions  start 
Into  her  &ce  ;  a  thousand  inaocent  shames 
la  utgel  witneiies  bear  away  those  blushes  ; 
Aid  in  ber  eye  tbere  hatb  appear'd  a  fire. 
To  barn  tbe  erron  that  these  priocei  hold 
Against  bet  maiden  truth  : — Catt  me  a  fool ; 
TraM  not  my  reading,  nor  my  "*" '""   " 


Which  with  ciperii 
Thele '■  — ' 


if  mybool 
',  calliog. 


book:  I 


al  doth  warrant 
yige, 


>t  gniltleu  here 


If'this  nweet  lady  lie~ 

Ijbh.  Friar,  it  cannot  be; 

Thoa  seest,  that  all  the  grace  that  she  hath  left, 
Ii,  thai  (be  will  not  odd  to  her  damnation 
A  sn  of  peijury  ;  sbe  not  denies  it : 
Why  seek'st  thou  then  to  coier  with  eioiie 
That  wbicb  appears  in  proper  nakedness  1 

friar.  Lady,  what  man  is  be  yon  ate  accos'd  ol  1 

Hbv.  Tbey  know,  that  do  accuse  oie  ;  I  know 
IF  1  know  male  of  any  man  alire,  [none  ; 

Than  tbat  wbicb  nuiden  modes^  doth  warrant, 
L«  all  my  sins  lack  utetc<r! — O  my  father, 
Piere  you  ibal  any  man  with  ma  convera'd 
Al  houn  nomeel.  or  that  I  yeslemight 
Hamtain'd  tbe  change  of  words  with  aoy  creature, 
Refaae  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death,  [princes. 

Friar.  There  is  some  strange  miaprision  id  tbe 

Bau.  Two  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of  honour  ; 
And  if  their  wisdoms  be  misled  in  this, 
The  pnctice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bastard. 
Whose  spiriu  toil  in  frame  of  villinies. 

Lm.  I  know  not ;  If  they  speak  but  truth  of  her. 
These  hands  dial)  tear  her;  iftheywronghethouour, 
Tu  pnndeit  of  them  shall  well  hear  of  it. 
Time  halb  not  yet  >o  dried  this  blood  of  mine. 
Nor  age  so  eat  ap  my  invention. 
liar  fEwtnne  made  ancb  havoc  of  my  roeaas. 
Sor  my  bad  life  reft  me  bo  much  of  friendl. 
B«l  they  shall  find,  awak'd  in  such  a  kind. 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  pali(rv  of  mind. 
Ability  in  meaiii,  and  chince  of  friends. 
To  qnit  na  of  them  thoroughly. 

Friar,  Panse  a  while, 

Aad  let  ny  connsel  sway  you  in  this  case. 
YaaTdaaghter  ben  the  princes  left  for  dead  ; 
Let  ba  awhile  be  lecietly  kept  in, 
And  pvbfish  it  Ibal  she  is  dead  indeed : 
MaJBiain  a  mooming;  ostentation ; 
And  n  you  hmily^  old 


Lan.  What  shaUbacoBwanbUf    What  »iU 

Friar.  Marry,  this,  well  carried,  shall  on  hei  he- 
Change  slander  to  remane;  IhU  is  some  good ;  {halt 
But  not  for  that,  dream  I  on  this  strange  coune. 
But  on  this  travail  look  for  greater  bir^ 
She  dying,  as  it  must  be  so  maintained. 
Upon  tbe  instant  thai  she  irai  accns'd. 
Shall  be  lamented,  pitied,  ami  excoa'd. 
Of  eveiy  bearer :  For  it  so  falls  out. 
That  what  we  have  ws  priu  not  to  the  worth. 
Whiles  we  enjoy  it ;  but  being  lack'd  and  lost. 
Why,  then  we  rack  the  value,  then  we  find 
The  virtue,  that  possession  would  not  shew  na 
Whiles  it  was  ours  :  So  will  it  fare  with  Claudia  : 
When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upon  his  words. 
The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  cieep 
Into  his  study  of  unaginaliou  ; 
And  e>ery  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
Shall  come  ippatell'd  in  more  preciou  habit. 
More  moving-delicate,  and  full  of  life. 
Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  sonl, 
Than  when  she  lived  indeed  :  —then  shall  b«  moora, 
(If  ever  love  had  interest  in  his  liver,) 
And  wish  he  had  not  so  accused  her ; 
No,  though  he  thought  hia  accusation  me. 
Let  this  bs  so,  and  doubt  not  but  soccess 
Will  fashion  (he  event  in  better  shape 
Thau  I  can  lay  it  down  in  likelihood. 
But  if  all  aim  but  this  be  levell'd  false. 
The  supposition  of  the  lady's  death 
Will  ijuench  the  wonder  of  bet  infamy : 
And,  if  it  aort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her 

iAs  best  befits  her  wounded  reputation,) 
n  some  reclusive  and  religion!  life. 
Out  of  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injuries. 

Brat.  Signior  Leonalo,  let  the  friar  advise  yon  : 
And  though,  yon  know,  my  inwardnesi  and  love 
Is  veiy  much  unto  tbe  prince  and  Claudio, 
Yet,  by  mine  honour,  I  will  deal  in  this 
As  secretly,  and  justly  e«  your  (oul 
Should  with  your  body. 

Ltan,  Being  that  1  Bow  in  grief. 

The  amallesl  twine  may  lead  me. 

Friar.  Tis  well  consented ;  presently  away  ; 

For  to  strange  sores  strangely  they  strain  the 

Come,  lady,  die  to  live  :  this  neddingday.  [cure, — 

Perhaps,  is  but  prolonged  i  have  patience,  and 

endure.  [EnunI  Friar,  Hfeo,  and  Leohato. 

Btn4,  Lady  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  all  this  while  1 

Beat,  Yea,  and  I  will  weep  awhile  longer. 

firtjtf.  1  will  not  desire  that. 

fi«I.  You  have  no  reason,  1  do  it  freely. 

BtBt.  Surely.  I  do  believe  your   fair  cousin  1> 
wrongU 

Bett.  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deaerra  of  me 
that  would  right  her. 

Btiu.  la  tbere  any  way  to  shew  auch  friendship  1 

Btat.  A  very  even  way,  bat  no  such  friend. 

Bt»4.  May  a  man  do  itl 

Btat.  It  is  a  man's  office,  but  not  yonra. 

BnM.  J  do  love  nothing  b  tbe  world  so  well  u 
you;  Is  not  that  strange! 

Beat.  As  strange  Bathe  thing  I  know  not:  It  were 
as  possible  for  me  to  say,  I  loved  nothing  so  well  as 
you:  butbelievemenol;  and  yet  I  lie  not;  1  confess 
nothing,  nor  I  deny  nothing : — 1  am  sorry  for  my 

Btiu.  By  my  sword.  Beatrice,  than  loveat  me. 
Beat.  Do  not  iwear  by  it.  and  eat  it. 
Beat.  I  will  swear  by  it,  that  no  love  me  ;  Bodl 
will  make  Kim  eat  it,  that  saya,  I  lore  not  you. 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Btal.  Will  you  Dot  eat  joDt  word  ? 

Bttu.  WiUi  no  Mmce  ilut  aa  be  derued  to  it  i  1 
protnl,  I  love  thee. 

fi«t.  V/hj  then.  God  forgiTe  me  1 

B«M.  What  offence,  sweet  Beatricol 

Btal.  Yon  have  ctud  me  io  a  happy  hanr ;  I  wu 
•bout  to  proteal  I  loved  yoo. 

Beat.  And  do  it  with  all  Ihy  heart. 

Bui.  ]  lore  yon  with  lo  mnch  of  my  heart  that 
none  i>  left  to  pioteit 

Bene.  Come,  bid  mg  do  any  thiag  for  ihea. 

Btat.  Kill  Claadio. 

Bmt.  Hi!  BOtfor  the  wide  world. 

BmI.  You  kill  me  to  deny  it :  Farewell. 

Btw.  Tarry,  aweel  Beatrice. 

Btat.  I  ua  gone,  though  I  am  here;— There  iioo 
love  ID  you  ; — Nay,  I  pnj  you,  let  me  go. 

Bxu.  Beatrice, — 

Bal.  In  faith,  1  will  go. 

Bnu.  We'll  be  friendiGnt 

Beat.  You  dare  easier  be  frieodi  with  me,  than 
fight  with  mine  enemy- 

Bttie.  li  Claudio  thine  eoeiny  1 

Btat.  Is  be  not  apptoted  in  the  height  a  lillain, 
that  hath  slandered,  scorned,  dishonoured  my  kini- 
womao  T— O,  that  I  were  a  man  !— What !  bear  her 
in  baud  until  they  come  to  take  hands ;  and  Ifaeo  with 
public  iccnsalion.  uncovered  sluider,  unmitigated 
rancour. — O  God.  that  I  were  a  mau  !  1  would  eat 
his  heart  in  the  market-place. 

Btnt.  Hear  me,  Beatrice  ; — 

Biat.  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window  I — a  pro- 
per laying. 

Btat.  Nay  but,  Beatiica; — 

Btat.  Sweet  Hero  ! — the  ii  wiooged,  she  i*  slan- 
dered, she  ii  undone. 

Btat.  Beat- 
Bait.  Frincei,  ind  connties  ?  Surely,  a  princely 
leitimony.  ■  goodly  count-confecl ;  a  tweet  gallant. 
lurelyl  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  hii  sake!  or  that  1 
had  any  friend  would  be  a  roan  for  my  sake  1  But 
maohood  ii  melted  ioto  courtesies,  valour  into  com- 
plimeol,  and  men  are  only  turned  into  tongue,  and 
trim  ones  too  ;  he  is  DOw  as  valiant  as  Hcrculea.  that 
only  tells  a  lie,  and 
with 


nil!  die  a  woman  n 


iihing,  therefore  1 
BiiM.  Tarry,  good  Beatrice :  By  this  hand,  I  love 

Btat.  Uie  it  for  my  lore  some  other  way  than 

iweariug  by  it 

Bnu.  Think  you  in  your  soul  the  count  Claudio 
hath  wronged  Hero  T 

Btttl.  Yea.  as  sure  as  1  have  a  thought,  or  a  soul. 

Beat.  Enough,  1  am  engaged,  I  nill  challenge 
him;  I  will  kiss  your  baud,  and  >o  leave  you  :  By 
thii  hand,  Claudio  ihall  render  me  a  dear  account : 
As  you  hear  of  me,  sothiakofme.  Go,  comfort  your 
couiin :  I  must  lay,  the  is  dead  :  and  to,  farewel' 
•  [Eimi 

SCENE  n.— ^  Pnan. 
Eattr  DooBHRT,  Vehdei.  and  Seilan,  in  gomt 

and  tht  Watch,  inith  CasKtat  and  Bijrxcuio. 

Dc^.  Is  onr  whole  disiembly  appeared  1 

VtTg.  0,  a  itool  and  a  cushion  for  the  sexton ! 

Stttun.  Which  be  the  malefactors  T 

D^b.  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partner. 

Vtrg.  Nsy,  that's  certain  ;  we  have  the  eihibilii 


Degh  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  bet< 
What  is  your  name,  friend  I 

Barn.  Borachio. 

Dogb.   Pay  write   down — Bonchio.— 


Conrade. 

Un-A.  Writedown — master  gentleman  Conrade, — 

Biten,  do  you  serve  God  1 

Cm.  Bora.  Yea,  sir,  wa  hope. 

D«gi.  Write  dowa— that  (hey  hope  they  serve 
God;— and  write  God  first;  for  God  defenil  but 
God  should  go  before  such  villains  7 — Masters,  it  i* 

E roved  already  that  you  are  little  better  than  false 
naves;  and  it  will  go  near  to  be  thought  to  shortly. 
Hnw  answer  you  for  yourselves. 

Con.  Marry,  air,  we  «y  we  are  none. 

Degb.  A  majvelloui  witty  fellow,  I  aisure  yon  ; 

II  I  will  go  about  with  him. — Come  you  hither, 
sirrah  ;  a  word  inyourear,  sir  ;  1  nay  lo  you,  it  i* 
thought  you  are  false  kuavei. 

Bora.  Sir.  1  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

So-ft.  Well, itand  aside— 'Fore  God.  tbeyate  both 
matale:  Have  you  writdown — that  they  are  noiw  I 

Siiliia.  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the  way  to 
examine ;  yon  must  call  fonb  the  watch  that  an 
their  accuten. 

DngA.  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  efteit  way  i — Let  the 
watch  come  forth : — Mailers,  1  charge  yoo.  in  the 
prince's  name,  accuse  these  men. 

1  IVttteh.  This  man  said,  sir,  that  Don  John,  tha 
prince's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

Vagb.  Write  down — prince  Johu  a  villain: — Why 
this  ii  flat  perjury,  to  call  a  piiace's  brother — viUaiu. 

Bnra.  Master  coBslable, — 

DofA.  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace  ;  I  do  not  like  (by 
look,!  promise  thee. 

Salon.  What  batd  you  him  i«y  else  ? 

t  WaUh.  Marry,  that  he  had  received  a  thousand 
ducats  of  Don  John,  for  accuung  the  lady  Hero 


isveiy 


Vrrg.  Yea.  by  the  mass,  that  it 

Saloa.   What  else,  fellow  > 

1  Watch.  And  that  count  Claudio  did  mean,  npoo 
hiswords.todisgraceHero  before  the  whale  assembly, 
and  not  marry  her. 

UojA.  O  villain !  thou  wilt  be  condenined  iota 
everlasting  redemption  for  this. 

S.it™.TVhateliel 

!  Walch.  This  is  all. 

iSuloii.  And  this  ii  more,  masters,  than  you  can 
deny.  Prince  John  is  this  morning  secretly  itol 
away  ;  Hero  was  in  ibis  manner  accused,  in  mis  VI. 
manner  refused,  and  upon  the  grief  of  this,  suddeulr 
died — Master  constable,  let  uieie  men  be  bouDd, 
and  brought  to  Leonato's  ;  I  will  go  before,  and  shear 
him  their  examination.  [Ejit* 

Dngb.  Come,  let  them  be'opinioned. 

Vtrg.  Let  Ihem  be  in  band. 

Con.  Off,  coxcomb ! 

Dngh.  God's  my  life  !  where's  the  sexton  ^  let  him 
write  down — the  prince's  officer,  coxcomb. — Come, 
bind  them  r Thou  naughty  varlet ! 

Cm.  Away  !  you  are  an  ass,  yon  are  an  ass. 

Dngb.  Dost  thou  not  suspect  my  place  1  Dost  Iboa 
not  suspect  my  years  :— O  that  he  were  bare  to  write 
me  down— an  ass!  but.  masters,  remember,  that  I 
am  an  ass;  though  it  be  not  written  down,  yet  forget 
not  thatlaro  an  ass; — No,  thou  villain,  thou  art  full 
of  piety,  ai  shall  be  proveid  upon  thee  by  good  wit- 
ness.    I  am  a  wise  iellow ;  and,  wluch  is  morv,  an 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  v.— SCENE  I, 

cfinTi  (ltd,  wtikhi*  mora,  kboaiehoUeri  ind,  which 
a  aore.  u  ptetly  a  piece  of  Seeii  at  uy  a  in  Mb>- 
liu;  and  one  that  knows  the  law.  go  to;  anil  a  ricb 
MlmrcaoDgli,  go  to;  aod  a  fellow  that  hath  bad 
1(B9B ;  and  one  uial  hath  two  gowtu,  and  eiei^  thia? 
bjiiiliMne  aiaaut  bin : — Bring  him  awaj.  O,  that  I 
liad  bccD  wnt  down— ao  auT  [£wtmt. 
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ACTV. 

SCENE  L—Befm  Leoaato's  Haiae. 
Enter  Leonato  and  AhO'ONlo. 
Jm,  If  you  goou  thai,  joowilt  kill  jroanelf; 
And  ^lu  V0t  wisdom,  thai  to  iccoimI  grief 
A^aiml  jounelf. 

Ltam.  I  praj  thee,  ceew  Ihj  eauniel, 

Wkgch  fiilia  tola  mine  eara  as  proSllm 

Nor  lei  oo  comforter  delight  mine  ear. 

Bit  ach  a  oae  whoM  wrong*  do  luit  with  mine. 

Briif  Be  a  &iber.  that  lo  lov'd  his  child, 

WhiMe  joy  of  her  it  aierwhelm'd  like  mine. 

Aad  bid  him  tpeak  of  patience ; 

Uaamre  his  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine, 

And  let  it  aniwer  ereiy  ilrain  for  itrain  ; 

Ailhu  (or  thus,  and  tuch  it  erieffDr  eucb, 

la  emr  liDeiinent,  branch,  Uiape,  and  form  : 

Uncfa  a  one  wUt  smile,  and  stroke  hii  beard  : 

Puch  grief  with  proiE 
Viih  candle-wasters  i  unag  uim  yei  lo  me, 
Aa^  1  of  htm  will  gather  patience. 
Bit  diere  is  no  such  man  :   For,  brother,  men 
CiB  tanQKl.  and  aneak  comfort  to  thai  grief 
Which  they  themselTci  not  feel ;  but.  lasting  it. 
That  cnaiuel  tnnu  lo  passion,  nhich  before 
Htaid  give  preceptial  medicine  to  rage, 
FcoerilTa^  madneu  in  a  silken  thread, 
Cham  ach  with  air.  and  agony  with  words  : 
No.  BO  :  'tn  all  men's  office  to  speak  patience 
^  under  the  load  of  sorrow  ; 


B«tK 


t  sulficiei 


T*  he  u  moral,  when  he  shall  endure 

The  like  himself;  therefore  give  me  no  counsel ; 

Hjpitft  cry  louder  than  adTertiwmeul. 

in.  Therein  do  men  fima  children  nothing  differ. 

I«K.l  pray  thee,  peace;  1  will  be  flesh  and  blood; 
Fer  then  was  nerer  yet  philosopher. 
That  eonld  eitduie  the  tooth-ach  patiently  ; 
Howvrer  diey  hare  writ  the  style  of  gods. 
And  Bade  a  push  at  cbance  and  suSerance. 

J«,  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  yourself ; 
Itaka  ihoae.  that  do  offend  yon,  snfier  too. 

l^m.  Them  thou  speak'st  reason  :  nay,  I  will  do 
My  BMl  doth  tell  me.  Hero  is  belied  ;  [so  -. 

Aad  ihu  shall  Claudio  know,  so  shall  (he  prince, 
AaJ  all  of  them,  that  thus  dishonour  her. 
Unttr  Dan  Ptoao  ami  Cladiho. 

Am.  Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claudio.  hastily. 

D-rtha,  Good  den,  good  den. 

Ciaa^  Good  day  to  both  of  you. 

L^m.  Hear  ym,  my  lords,^ 

D.  Pnlra.  We  have  some  haste,  Leonato. 

I^n.  S«nt  haste,  my  lord! — well,  fare  you  well. 

Arc  jMu>  hasty  now?^well,  all  is  one.  [man. 
D.PMn.  Nay.  do  not  quarivl  with  us,  good  old 
-Jar.  If  he  could  right  himself  witb  quarrelling, 

Sa«e  of  •.would  lie  low. 


Clnud.  Who  wnmgi  hun  1 

L*m.  Many, 

lliDu,  thou  doal  wrong  me ;  thou  dissembler,  thou: — 
Xay,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  swotd, 

Claad.  Many,  beshiew  my  hand, 

If  it  should  give  your  age  such  cause  of  fear : 
In  faith,  my  banS  meant  nothing  to  my  sword. 

Ltan.  Tush,  tush,  man,  never  fleer  andjest  at  me ' 
I  speak  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool ; 
As,  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 
What  1  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would  do, 
Were  I  not  old  :   Know.  Claudia,  to  thy  bead. 
Hiou  hast  so  wrong'd  mine  innocent  child  and  me. 
That  I  am  fore'd  lo  lay  my  reverence  by  ; 
And,  with  gny  hairs,  and  bruise  of  many  days. 
Do  chajlenge  thee  to  trial  of  a  man. 
1  say,  thou  hasl  belled  mine  innocent  child  ; 
Thy  slander  halb  ^one  through  and  tb  rough  her  heart. 
And  the  lyes  buned  with  her  ancestors : 
O  1  in  a  tomb  where  never  scandal  slept. 
Save  this  of  her's,  fram'd  by  thy  villany. 

Claud.  My  villany ! 

LiBn.  Thine.  Claudia  ;  thine  I  say. 

I).  Ptdn.  You  say  not  right,  old  man. 

Letm.  My  h>rd.  my  lord. 

I'll  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare ; 
Despite  his  nice  fence,  and  his  active  practice. 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  luslyhood. 

Claud.  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  da  with  you. 

Lean.  Canst  thou  so  daff  met  Thou  hast  kill'd 

If  thou  kill'st  me,  boy,  thou  shall  kill  a  man. 

He  shall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indeed  ; 
t'sno  matter;  let  him  kill  oaa  first ; — 
',  and  wear  me, — let  him  answer  me, — 
Come  follow  me,  boy ;  come,  sir  boy,  foUowme : 
Sir  boy,  I'll  whip  you  from  your  foimng  fence  ; 
"-  -1 1  am  a  gentleman,  I  will. 

.  Brother, —  [niece  ; 

Content  yourself:  God  knows,  I  lov  d  my 
And  she  is  dead,  slander'd  to  death  by  villains ; 
That  dare  as  well  answera  man,  indeed. 
As  I  dare  take  a  serpent  by  the  tongue  : 
leys,  apes,  braggatu,  Jacks,  milksops  T — 
Leon.  Brother  Antony, —  [yea. 

Attt.  Holdyouconlent:  What.man!  Iknowthem, 
And  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmost  scruple  : 
Scambling,  outfacing,  fashion-mong'ring  boys, 
That  he,  and  cog.  and  flout,  deprave  and  slander. 
Go  anlicly,  and  shew  outward  bideouEness, 
And  speu  ofF  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words. 
How  they  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  durst. 
And  this  it  all. 

Lean.  But,  brother  Antony, — 

o  not  you  meddle,  let  me  deal  in  this.      [patieDcc. 

U.  Pedro.  Oenllemenboth,newillnolwake;our 
My  heart  is  sorry  for  your  d:ii:gliter's  death ; 
But,  on  my  honour,  she  vras  charg'd  with  nothing 
But  what  was  true,  and  very  full  of  proof. 

Lan.  My  lord,  my  lord, — 

D.  Ptdto.  I  will  not  hear  you. 

Come,  brother,  away : — I  will  be  heard  ; — 

Am.  And  shall. 

Or  some  of  us  will  smart  for  it 

[Kieunl  LaoNATO  and  Antonio. 
Enter  BBHEnii:^. 
D.  Ptdro.  See.  tee  ;  here  comes  the  man  we  went 
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Claud.  Now,  tigmat'.  whil  oewtt 
Sou.  Good  day,  my  lord. 

D.  P«tT«.  Welcome,  .ignior  :    You   m  UmoM 
EDme  to  put  klmost  a  fray. 

Claud.  We  htd  liked  lo  have  had  our  two  noiea 

red  olTwitli  two  old  men  without  teeth. 
Pedn.  Leonaloaodbiibrother;  Whalthink'st 
thoul  Hid  ve  faught,Idoubl,i>eihauld  havebeea 


Claud.  We  tiaie  been  up  and  dowa  to  aeek  thee 

for  we  are  high  proof  metaacliDly,  and  would  fail 

have  il  beaten  away  :  Wilt  thou  use  thy  wit  1 

Bmt.  It  is  in  my  icahbard  ;  Shall  1  draw  il  T 

D.  Pedro.  Doat  ihou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  lide  > 

CJoad.  Never  any  did  lo.  ihouf  h  very  many  hav< 

been  beiude  Iheir  wil.— I  will  bid  thee  draw,  ai  «i 

do  the  mioBlreli ;  draw,  to  pleasure  u). 

D.  Ftdrt.  Aa  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  looks  pale 
— Art  thou  sick,  or  angry  ! 

Clatirf.  What  I  courage,  man  <  What  though  car 
killed  «  cat,  thou  hast  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  kill 

Btne.  Sir,  I  shall  meet  your  wil  in  the  career,  an 
you  charge  it  agaiust  me  : — I  pray  you,  choose  an- 
other subject. 

Clauif.  Nay.thengive  himanolherstaff;  Ihislasl 

D.  Ftdn.  By  ihii  light,  he  change;  more  and 
more  ;  I  think,  he  be  angry  indeed. 

Claud.  If  he  be,  he  knows  how  to  lum  his  giidle. 

Bnu.  Shall  1  speaka  wordln  your  ear  T 

Ctaad.  God  bless  me  from  ■  cWlenge  ! 

Btn*.  You  are  avillain  ; — I  jeat  not — I  will  make 
it  good  how  you d*™,—--'^  -'■-■ 


wyou 

you  dare  : — Do  me  rrghl,  c 

ardice.     You  hare  killed  a 


I  will  prol 


d  her  death 
ahall  Ml  henry  on  you: 

Claud.  Well,  I  will  meelyOQ.  so  I  may  have  good 

D.  Ptdro.  What  a  feast  1  a  feasti 

Cloud,  rfaith,  I  thank  him  ;  he  hath  bid  me  to 
calfs  bead  and  a  capon,  the  which  if  1  do  not  carv 
most  cnriously,  aay,  my  knife's  naught — Shall  I  ni 
find  a  woodcock  tool 

Bnu.  Sit,  youiwit  ambles  well  ;  it  goes  easily. 

D.  Ptdrv.  I'll  (ell  thee  how  Beatrice  praised  thy 
iril  the  other  day;  1  said,  thou  badsl  a  ' 
Trut,  saysshe,  aj!M  liHla  one:  Na,nid  I,  a  grtai 
ujf;  Right,  tvftibe, a gmU grim Ofit:  Nay.saidl 
a  food  uil ;  Jail,  said  she,  il  Aurli  noboda  :  Nn; 
said  I,  Ih*  gmalemta  U  lotw;  Ctrlatn.  aaid  she, 

'  a  rantUnan:  Nay,  said  I,  he  hath  I/k  tonguet 
U  /  Muve,  said  she,  fir  ht  narri  a  Ihiiig  la  me  n 


tAir< 


t,  saidshe./grl 

^  it,  vhich  htfanio 

a  doubU  toitgitt ;  thtre'i 


XongiLO.  Thi 
''ly  particuli 
I  asigh,  ihou 


wast  the  propeieil  mau  in  Italy. 

CJuud.  For  the  which  she  wept  heartily, 
the  cared  not. 

D.  Ptdro.  Yea,  that  she  did ;  but  yet,  for  all  that, 
an  if  she  did  not  hale  him  deadly,  she  would  love 
him  dearly  :  the  old  man's  daughter  told  us  all. 

Claud.  All,  all ;  and  moreover,  God  isw  Aim  w^ 
hs  uHu  hid  in  the  garden. 

D.  Ptdra.  But  when  ahall  we  set  (he  savage  bull' 
home  on  the  aeniible  Benedick's  head  ! 

Claud.  Yea,  and  leit  underneath,  Ilirt  datUi 
Banedick  the  married  man  ? 

Sou.  Fan  you  well,  boy!  you  know  mj  tnind 


I  will  leave  you  now  to  your  gossip-like  hamon, 
you  break  jests  as  braggarts  do  thiir  blades,  which, 
God  be  thanked,  hurl  not. — My  lord,  for  your  many 
;sies  1  thank  you:   I  must  diicoottnue  vouc 
company :  your  brother,  the  ba5iard.  is  Bed  from 
'lensina  ;  you  have,  among  vou,  killed  a  sweet  and 
inocenl   lady:  For  my  lord  Lack-benrd,  there,  he 
nd  1  shall  meet ;  and  till  then,  peace  be  with  him. 
[£iit  Brmediol. 
D.  Ptdro.  He  is  in  earnest 
Claud.  In  most  profaund  earnest;  and  I'll  war- 
ant  you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 
D.  Pedro.  And  hath  challenged  thee  ? 
Claud.  Most  sincerely. 

D.  Pedro.  What  a  pretty  thing  man  is,  when  he 
oes  in  his  doublet  and  hose,  and  leave!!  olf  his  wit  ■ 
fnWr  DooaiBRT.  Vescei,  and  the  IVatch,  mlh 

CONUDE  and  BORACHIO. 

CJaud.  He  is  then  a  giant  lo  an  ape :  but  then  is 
an  ape  a  doctor  to  such  ■  man. 

D.  Pedrxi.  But,  soft  yon,  let  be ;  pluck  up.  my 
heart,  and  be  sad  !  Did  he  not  sav.  mv  brother  was 
fled  1 

Dogb.  Come,  you ,  sir  ;  if  j  ustice  cannot  tame  you . 
she  shall  ne'er  weigh  more  reasons  in  her  balance  : 
nay,  an  vou  be  ■  cursing  hypocrite  once,  you  most 

D.  Ptdro.  How  now,  two  of  my  brother's  meii 
bound  I  Borachio,  one '. 

Claud.  Hearken  after  Iheir  oflence,  my  lord  ■ 

D.  Pedro.  OAicera,  what  oflence  have  these  men 

Db^.  Many,  sir,  they  have  committed  i&Ih  i« 
pott;  moreover,  they  have  spoken  untruths;  se- 
condarily, they  are  slanders;  sixth  and  lasllv,  they 
have  belied  a  lady ;  thirdly,  they  have  verilied  un- 

D.  Pidra.  Fir^l,  1  ask  Ihee' what  they  have  done  ! 
thirdly,  I  ask  thee  what's  Iheir  oflence;  sixth  and 
lastly, why  Ihey  are  committed:  and,  to  conclude, 
what  you  lay  lo  their  charge  1 

Claud.  Rightly  reasoned,  and  in  hisown  division  ; 
and,  by  my  troth,  there's  one  meaning  well  suited. 

D.  Ptdro.  Whomhave  you  oflended,  masters,  that 
you  are  thus  bound  to  your  answerl  (his  learned 
constable  is  too  cunning  to  be  UDdetslood  :  Whii'c 
your  oflence 1 

Born.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  further  lo  mine 
answer;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  (his  count  kill  me. 
1  have  deceived  even  yourveryeyes  :  what  your  wi>i- 
doms  could  not  discover,  these  shallow  fools  have 
brought  lo  light ;  who,  in  the  night,  overheard  loe 
confessing  to  this  man,  how  Don  John  your  brother 
incensed  me  lo  slander  the  lady  lleto ;  how  you 
were  broughl  into  the  orchard,  and  saw  me  court 
Margaret  in  Hero's  gaiments  ;  how  you  disgraced 
her,  when  you  should  marry  her  :  my  yillany  they 
have  upon  record  ;  which  1  had  rather  seal  with  niy 
death,  than  repeat  over  lo  my  sliame :  (lie  lady  is 
dead  upon  mine  and  my  master's  false  accusation  ;  and, 
briefly,  I  desire  nothiag  but  the  reward  of  a  villain. 

D.  Pidra.  IluRs  not  this  speech  like  iron  through 

Cbiiul.  1  have  drunk  poison,  whiles  he  uttered  it. 
D.  Ptdro.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to  Ibis  T 
Bom.  Yea,  and  paid  roe  richlyfor  the  practice  of  iU 
D.  Pedro.  He  is  compos'd    and  ftam'd  of   trei- 

And  fied  he  is  upon  this  villany.  [clieiy  ; — 

Claud.  Sweet  Hero  I  now  thy  image  doth  appetu- 

In  the  rare  semblaQce  that  1  loved  it  first 
Dogi.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs ;  by  Ibis 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  v.— SCENE  II. 


..     ._..  .    ,        lol  forget  lo  specif, 

■kea  bine  utd  pli£e  ihall  terte,  Ibat  1  am  Wi  aSfS. 

VtTg.  Here,  here  comes  master  signior  Leanalo, 
ikI  the  SeitoD  too. 
Bt-BiitT  LmHATooiul  Amtohio.  vitlitJu  SeitoD. 

£«n.  Which  ii  the  villain  T  Let  me  lee  his  eyas  j 
Hut  when  I  note  aDOther  mm  tike  him, 
I  naj  avoid  him  :  Which  of  these  is  he? 

JWa.  If  jouirooldknowyourwTDngBr.lookoiime. 

Lm.  Artthoutheilave,  that  with  thy  breath  hut 
Vine  innocent  child  *  [kill'd 

Bmi.  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

LtK.  No,  QOt  lo,  villain  ;  tliou  bely'it  thyieir; 
Hen  uaad  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  iA  fled,  that  had  a  hud  in  it  :— 
1  thuk  TOa,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death  ; 
Recotd  It  witii  joni  high  asd  worthy  deeds ; 
Twu  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  o(  it. 

CUad.  1  know  not  how  to  praj  jrour  patience, 
Yet  1  Bust  speak  :  Choose  your  leven^  yourself ; 


Cu  lay  npon  my  sis :  yet  si 


n'dlni 


D.  Ptjra.  By  my  soul,  nor  I ; 

And  yet,  to  satish  this  good  old  man, 
1  wDold  bend  nnlciany  heavy  wught 
That  he'll  enjoin  me  to. 

Idsis.  I  caonot  bid  yon  bid  my  danghtei  lire. 
That  were  impmiible  ;  but  1  pray  you  both, 
Pwscsi  the  people  in  Messina  here 
Haw  inoocent  she  died :  and,  if  your  love 
Caa  labour  aught  in  sad  invention. 
Hug  ita  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb, 
And  ling  it  to  her  bonei ;  sing  it  to-night :  — 
T>aoirew  ntomine  come  you  to  my  house  ; 
And  since  yoa  oould  not  be  my  son-in-law, 
Beyetmy  nephew:  my  brother  hath  a  daughter, 
AhHt  the  copy  of  my  child  ihit's  dead. 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us  ) 
Gire  her  the  right  you  should  have  given  her  cousi 
And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

OuL  O.  noble  sir, 

Ysor  over  kindness  doth  wring  tears  from  me  '. 


Lmk.  To-moiTow  then  Iwilletpectyaurcoming; 
To-night  I  take  my  leave. — This  naughty  man 
Shall  fice  to  (ace  be  brau^ht  to  Ms^ret, 
Who,  1  believe,  was  pack  d  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hir'd  to  it  by  youi  brother. 

Bn.  No.  by  my  soul,  she  was  not ; 

Hsr  knew  not  what  she  did.  when  she  spoke  to  me  ; 
Balalwajrs  hath  been  jnsi  and  virtuous. 
In  my  ibmg  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Dt^  Moreover,  sir.  (which,  indeed,  is  not  andei 
wiutcaod  black,}  this  plaintiff  here,  the  offender, 
dii  call  me  ass  :  I  beseech  yoa,  let  it  be  remembered 
in  his  inoishment ;  And  also,  the  watch  heard  thi 
alt  of  me  Deformed  :  they  say,  he  wears  a  key 
his  ear.  and  a  lock  hanging  by  it ;  and  borrows  m 
ntybGod's  name  ;  thewhxcb  he  hath  used  so  lor 
■id  aeiei  paid,  that  now  men  grow  haid-hearted. 
■id  will  lend  nothing  for  God's  sake:   Pray  yi 
giiaiine  him  npon  that  point. 

Lm.  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest  pains. 

Scft-  Your  warship  sp^ks  1^  a  most  ihanift' 
aad  teieicnd  yooth  ;  and  I  praise  God  for  yon. 

iwa.  There 's  for  thy  puns. 

Dft.  God  save  the  lonndation !        [thank  the< 

Uim.  Co,  I  discharge  thee  of  thy  prisoner,  and 


Dogb,  I  leave  an  trnni  knave  with  your  wotsbip ; 

which,  I  beseech  your  worship,  to  correct  yourself, 

for  the  example  of  others.  God  keep  your  worship  ; 

ih  yonr  worship  well ;  Cod  restore  you  lo  health; 

mbly  give  you  leave  to  depart ;  and  if  a  merry 

ting  may  be  wished,  God  piohibit  iL — Come 

neighbour. 

[Eitunr  DoGBSenv,  Vepou,  and  Watch. 

Ltm.  Until  to-morrow  moniing,  lords,  farewell. 

Am.  Farewell,  my  lords ;  wo  look  foi  you  to- 

D.  P^n.  We  win  not  fail.  fmorrow. 

Cfoud.  To-night  I'll  mourn  with  Hero. 

[EauHl  Dan  Fedbo  mid  Claudio. 

Laon.  Brin|!  you  these  fellows  on  ;  we'll  talk  with 

Margaret. 

How  her  acquBJotance  grew  with  this  lewd  fellow. 

[Ei-runi. 

SCENE  II.— Leonito's  Garden. 

Enter  Bikedici  and  Maboihit,  dueling. 

Bene.  Pray  thee,  sweet  mistress  Msrnret,  deserve 

well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  me  to  Uie  speech  of 

Jfarr.  Will  you  then  write  me  a  sonnet  in  praise 
of  my  beauty  ? 

Bens.  In  so  high  a  style.  Margaret,  that  no  man 
ring  shall  come  over  it ;  for,  in  most  comely  truth, 
thou  deserves!  iL 

irg.  To  have  no  man  come  over  me  J    why, 
shall  I  always  keep  below  stairs  1 

Beat,  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhound's 
mouth,  it  catches. 

Marg.  And  your's  ss  bloat  as  the  fencer's  foils. 
which  hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Beat,  A  most  manly  irit,  Ma^wet,  it  will  not 
hurt  a  woman ;  and  so,  I  pray  thee,  call  Beatrice : 
I  give  thee  the  bucklers. 

Afor^.  Give  ui  the  swords,  ws  have  bucklers  of 


im.  Margaret,  yon  m 


weapons  for  maids. 

Marg.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  you,  who 
tbiii^,  bath  legs.  [  lutl  Miroar: 


I.  And  tlierefore  will  com 
The  ged  if  lore. 


[Sins 


And  kruna  mtt  and  ftnoat  we, 
Hob  pitiful  I  dtiem, — 
I  mean,  in  singing;  but  in  loving.  —  Leander  the 
good  swimmer.  Tioilus  the  first  employer  of  panders, 
and  a  whole  book  full  of  these  quondam  carpel- 
mongers,  whose  names  yet  run  smoothly  in  the  even 
road  of  a  blank  verse,  why,  they  were  never  so  truly 
turned  over  and  over  as  my  poor  self,  in  love  : 
Marrr,  I  cannot  shew  it  in  rhyme  ;  I  have  tried ;  1 
can  Hod  out  no  rhyme  to  Jodu  but  baba,  an  Innocent 
rhyme;  for (ci>m, horn,  a liard  rhyme ;  for tcAool, /iiol, 
a  babbling  rhyme  ;  very  ominous  endings  :  No,  1 
was  not  bom  under  a  rhyming  planet,  nor  I  cunoi 
woo  in  festival  terms. 

Enter  Bi.trice. 
Sweet  Beatrice,  woold'st  thou  come  when  I  called 

Bent.  Yea,  signior,  and  depart  when  you  bid  me. 

Bent.  O,  stay  but  till  then  ! 

Bml.  Then,  is  spoken  ;  fare  you  well  now  :— 
and  yet,  ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  that  1  came  for, 
which  is,  with  knowing  what  hath  passed  bttween 
you  and  Claudio. 
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Bnw.  Only  Aral  wanUj  tud  tberanpsn  I  irill 

Bui.  Foul  mtris  ii  but  foul  wind,  and  ^hiI  wind 
iibut  foul  breitb,  and  foul  brealli  is  noixmu ;  there- 
fore  I  will  depail  ankiswd. 

Brut.  Thou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  bi< 
right  Kiue.  lo  forcible  it  lb;  mt :  Bui,  I  most  tett 
thee  plaialy.  Claudio  nudergoei  my  chillenge  ;  and 
either  I  mult  ahorlly  bear  from  him,  or  I  inll  lub' 


Btat.  For  tbem  a]l  together ;  which  maialaiDed 
10  politic  a  state  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit 
uy  good  pait  to  inlermiDgle  with  them.  But  for 
which  of  my  good  parti  did  you  first  luSertotorema 

Sow.  Suffer  iBct;  a  good  epithet  1  I  do  luaar 
love,  indeed,  for  I  love  thae  againit  my  will. 

Btat.  In  ipite  of  your  heart,  1  think  ;  alaa '.  poor 
heart !  If  you  ipite  it  for  my  sake,  I  will  ipite  it  for 
■■     '      ••    .ever  love  that  which  my  friend 


Btne.  Thou  and  I  are  too  wiae  to  woo  peaceably. 

BmI.  ll  appeui  not  ia  this  confessian ;  there  i 
Dot  one  wiie  man  among  twenty,  that  will  praite 
himself. 

Sen*.  An  old.  an  old  initanct 
lived  in  the  time  oi  good  oeigbboi 
not  erect  ia  thii  age  his  own  toml 
•hall  live  no  longer  ' 


rings,  ud  tho  widow  weep). 
£«l.  And  how  lone  i>  that,  thin 
eslioa  1 — Why,  an  hour 


Beatrice,  that 

ere  he  dies,  he 
t,  than  the  bell 


clan 


a  quarter  in  rheum :  Therefore 
for  the  wise,  (if  Don  Worm,  his  conscience,  hod  . 
impediment  to  the  contrary,)  to  be  the  trumpet  of 
hii  own  lirtuei,  as  I  am  to  myself :  So  much  ' 
praising  myself,  (who,  1  myself  wilt  beat  witness 
praise-worthy.)  and  now  tell  nw>  How  doth  yi 


Baal.  Very  ill  loo. 
Aou.  Serve  Cod,  love  ma,  and 
I  leave  yoa  too,  for  here  comes  oi 


Enler  UnauLi. 
Un.  Madam,  vou  must  come  to  your  UDcla,  van' 
der's  old  coil  at  home  ;  il  is  proved,  my  lady  llero 
hath  been  falsely  accused,  the  prince  and  Claudio 
mightily  abus'd  ;  and  Don  John  is  the  author  of  all, 
who  is  fled  and  gone  ;  will  you  come  presently  ? 
htat.  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  signior  t 
Bent.  I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  in  thy  lap,  and 
be  burled  in  thy  eyes  ;  and,  moreover,  I  will  go 
with  thee  to  thy  uncle's.  [Enunt. 

SCENE  III— Tka  Imide  o/a  Churdi. 
Don  pEDBO,  Claudio.  and  Attendanti,  mth 


£n« 


Cloud.  Ii  Ihii  Ibe  m 
jItWH.  It  is,  my  lord. 
Ckul.  [RtmU  from  a  Krelt.] 

Dm  tg  dtalh  by  ilnndflvu)  ttngutt 
Wai  tki  Htra  thai  hen  liet : 

Dtath,  in  gutrdm  t4  htr  wrongi. 
Civet  herfanu  vjhuh  tieBer  diet : 

&)  1^  life,  that  ditd  with  ihame, 

Livti  in  dtath  ailh  glnrioui  fame. 

Hang  tlioa  there  t'pnn  the  lomb.     [aSuing  il. 

J^KJa;  her  ichtix  I  am  dumb, — 


Now,  m«uc,  sound,  and  ring  jonr  Ml«rna  hrmi. 
SONG. 
Fardm,  Gaddea  of  the  nigAl, 
That  that  ileal  (ty  virgin  kaigkl  ; 
Fbt  the  ahkh,  v/ithmngi  of  wet, 
JZjmmi  abont  her  tomb  they  go. 
Midnight.  attiU  our  moan ; 
Help  HI  Id  ligh  and  groaa, 

ifeanilg,  SniuiVy  ■■ 
Gravel,  yuim,  and  tiietd  ifinir  dead, 
TiU.deMh  be  uUend, 
Heavenly,  htavenlg. 
Claud.  Now  uDto  thy  bones  good  night  1 

Yearly  will  I  do  Ihia  rite.  [out : 

D.Pedro,  Good  morrow,  masters ;  put  your  torcbca 

The  wolves  have  prey'd :  and  look  the  gentle 

Before  the  wheels  of  Phiebus,  round  about       [day. 

Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  spots  of  gray  : 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us  -,  fare  voa  well. 
Cloud.  Good  morrow,  mastera  ;  each  his  aefenl 
way.  [weeds ; 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  on  other 
And  then  lo  Leonato's  we  will  go.  [speeds, 

Claad,    And,   Hymen,  now  with  luckier  iisue 
Than  this,  for  whom  we  render'd  up  this  woe  ! 

[£ie«nt. 
SCENE  IV.— ^  Ram  in  Leonato's  Houu. 
Enter  Lionato,  An-ONia,  Benedice,  Biithice, 

Uesula.  Friar,  and  Hiao. 
Friar.  Did  I  not  tell  you  she  was  innocent  1 
Lem.  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio.  who  accus'd 
Upon  the  error  that  you  have  heard  debated  :    [her. 
But  Margaret  was  in  some  fault  for  this  ; 
Although  against  her  will,  as  i<  appears 
In  the  true  course  of  all  the  question, 
^nl.  Well.  I  am  glad  that  all  thinp  sort  so  welL 
Brn*.  And  so  am  J,  being  else  by  faith  enf ore 'd 
To  call  young  Claudio  lo  a  reckoning  for  iL 

Leon.  Well,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen  all. 
Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourselves  ; 
And,  when  I  send  for  you.  come  hither  luask'd  ! 
The  prince  and  Claudia  promis'd  by  this  hour 
To  visit  me  : — You  know  yout  office,  brother ; 
You  must  be  father  to  yout  biothet's  daughter, 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio,        [Eiruiil  LtuJiei. 
Am.  Which  Iwill  do  with  confirm  d countenance. 
Bene.  Friar,  1  must  inlteal  your  pains,  1  think. 
Friar.  To  do  what,  signior! 
Bene.  To  bind  mo,  ot  undo  mo,  one  of  lhem._ 
Siguior  Leonato,  truth  it  is,  good  signior. 
Your  niece  regards  me  with  an  eye  of  favour,  [inie. 
f«nn.  That  eye  my  daughter  lent  bet ;  Tis  most 
Bene.  And  I  da  with  an  eye  of  lave  requite  her. 
I«in.  The  sight,  whereof,  I  think,  you  had  froin 

From  Claudio  azid  the  prince;  But  what's  your 
Bene.  Your  answer,  sit,  is  enigmatical :       [will  t 
But,  for  my  will,  my  will  i;.  yout  good  nill 
May  stand  with  ours,  this  day  to  be  conjoin'd 
In  ihe  estate  of  honourable  marriage  ; — 
In  which,  good  fiim.  I  shall  desiie  your  help. 
I,eim.  My  heart  is  with  yout  liking. 
"  '  And  my  help. 

and  Clandio. 


lerc  comes  the  prince,  a 
Enter  Don  Pedro  ai 
D,  Pedro.  Good  a 


trnio,  itith  Attendants. 
j>  this  fair  assembly. 
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Wt  Wn  attend  jou ;  Am  yon  jet  datanniD'il 
To-daj  (0  mairy  with  iiij|  brother's  daughter  1 

CLrmL  111  hold  my  mind,  were  the  U  Elhiope. 

lam.  Cal\   her  forth,  brother,  here's  the  friai 
ready.  [£ii(  Axtonio. 

D.  Ptttni.  Good  morrow,  Benedick :  Why,  wbat'i 

That  TOO  h»e  sDch  ).  Febraar;  face, 

So  Ml  or  fnat.  of  atorm,  and  clooiUiiui  1 

Cbwt-  I  think,  he  thinks  upoa  the  UTEige  bull : — 
Tnk.  fear  not.  nun,  we'll  lip  th;  bonu  with  ffiW, 
And  «U  Europa  shall  rejoice  at  Ihee  ; 
As  once  Eunipa  did  al  lusty  Jove, 
When  he  would  pla;  the  noble  beast  in  love. 

&1H.  Boll  Jove,  sir,  had  an  amiable  low; 
Auliome  such   strange  bull  leap'd  jonr  Tatber's 
And  ^I  a  calf  in  that  same  noble  Teat,  [cow, 

Mid  iikt  to  joa,  for  yon  have  jnst  bis  bleat. 
Se-aiUr  AirnHHO,  aith  Iht  Laditi  maitied. 

Cltad.  For  this  1  owe  you :  here  coDie  Other  lec- 
Which  U  the  lady  I  must  aeiie  npon  1       [koaiogi. 

Ant.  This  same  is  she.  and  I  do  give  yon  her. 

Clamd.  Why,  then  sfae'i  mine:  Sweet,  let  me  see 
your  face.  [hand, 

Ltn.  No.  that  yon  shall  not,  till  you  tike  her 
Bef^  this  friai.  and  swear  to  marry  her. 

CUtid.  Give  me  your  hand  before  this  holy  friai ; 
I  am  your  husband,  if  you  like  of  mo. 

Bm.  And  when  1  lived,  1  vras  your  other  wife  : 

[UnnaAing. 

Aad  when  yoo  lov'd.  yon  were  my  other  husband. 

CUal.  AoMher  Hero  ! 

Htn.  NMhini  certainer ; 

Om  Hero  d«]  defil'd  ;  but  1  do  live, 

D.  Palra.  The  former  Hero  1  Hero  that  is  dead  l 

Im.  She  died  my  lord,  but  whites  her  slander 

Frimr.  All  this  amaiemenl  can  1  qnali^r ;  [lived. 

Wbca.  afler  that  the  boly  rites  are  ended, 

I-U  tell  yon  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death  ^ 

Una  time,  let  wonder  seem  familiar. 


'oa  were  well-nigh  dead  for 

Bmt.  Tis  no  such  matter ;— Then  you  do  not 
Beat.  No.  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompense. 
I«n.  Come,  cousin,  1  am  sure  you  love  the  gen- 

tleman. 
Claud.  And  I '11  be  iwoni  upon 't,  thai  ha loreibei; 
For  here's  a  paper,  writlen  in  bis  band, 
halting  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  brain, 
Lshion'd  to  Beatrice. 

//(TV.  And  here 's  anolber. 

Writ  in  my  cousin's  hud,  stolen  from  her  pocket. 
Containing  her  affection  uuto  Benedick. 

A  miracle  !  here 'a  our  own  hands  against 
U  !— Come,  1  will  have  thee  ;  bul,  I^  Ibis 
light,  I  take  thee  fbr  pity. 

Bail.  I  would  not  deny  you  ; — bul.  by  this  good 
day,  1  yield  upon  great  petsnasion  ;  and.  partly,  10 
save  your  life,  (or  1  was  told  you  were  in  a  con- 
sumption. 

ante.  Peace,  I  will  slop  your  month.  [Kiuing  hrr. 
D.  Ptdrv.  How  dosi  thou,  Benedick  the  married 

man? 
Bm».  I'll  tell  tbee  what, prince;  a  college  of  wil- 
acken  cannot  doul  me  out  of  my  humour  :  Dost 
thou  think,  I  care  for  a  satire,  or  an  epigram  7  No  : 
if  a  man  will  be  beaten  with  brains,  be  shall  wear 
nothing  hatidsome  about  bim  :  In  brief,  rince  1  do 
propose  to  marry,  1  will  Ihink  nothing  to  any  pur- 
'  '  e  world  can  say  E^nst  il ;  and  ibere- 
ouC  at  me  for  what  I  have  said  against 
is  a  giddy  thing,  and  this  is  my  conclu- 
tby  part,  CUudio,  I  did  Ibink  to  have 
beaten  thee;  but  in  thatlbon  art  like  lobemy kins'- 


Is  Beatiic 


<.  Oonotyi 


Bbh.  Why,  then  you  uncle,  and  the  prince,  and 
CUndio, 
Have  been  dectdved  ;  fin  they  iwora  you  did. 

Bat.  Do  not  yoo  lore  me! 

fin*.  No,  no  more  than  reason.  [snla, 

Bart.  Why.  ihen  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and  Vt- 
An  BiiKb  decetr'd  ;  for  they  did  awtar.  you  did. 

ficiH.  They  (wote  that  yoo  were  ahnosi  sick  for  mi 


'  thy  single  life,  to  make  tbee  a 


CJdud.  I  hid  well  hoped,  thou  wouldit  have  de- 
ied  Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgelled  tbee  out 
'      ''        I  donble  dealer; 

we  are  friends  ; — lei's  have  a 
dance  ere  we  are  married,  that  we  may  lighten  our 
own  hearts,  and  our  wives'  heels. 

IicoR.  We'll  have  dancing  afterwards. 

Bent,  First,  'omy  word;  therefore,  playmuaic. — 
Prince,  thoo  art  sad  ;  get  thee  a  wife,  gat  thee  a 
wife:  there  is  no  staff  mots  reverend  than  one  tipped 
with  horn. 


Mai,  My  lord,  your  brother  John  ii  ta'en  in 

And  brought  wilh  armed  men  back  to  Messina. 

B™.  fhink  not  on  him  till  to-monow  ;  I  'II  de- 
vise thee  brave  punishments  for  him. — Strike  np. 
pipers.  [DoiHV.     Emait. 


.dbyGoogle 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHTS  DREAM. 


Thia  rihr  wu  cnlend  it 


.wt  ttiOmt  gj  H  pntiliilMd  la  at 


4  thtn  vm  two  aditliia  gf 
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PERSONS  IlEPRESENTED. 

TnEaevs,  Ihike  of  Atheni. 

EaEvs.jkther  te  Ilermia. 

nEMETftir*  J  J" '"''"rilft  Hermia. 

PiiiLOSTRiiE,  mater  (flhi  rtvelt  U  Tll««DS. 

Quince,  llie  earptaler. 

SsKO,  thejinmr. 

BonOH.  the  weaver. 

Flute,  the  betUiws'menJer. 

Smout,  l/ic  tinker. 

SiAnvELiNO,  (fit  tailor. 

HirpOLYiA.  QuoR  of  tkt  Amamm.  betmtlied  (o 

Tbeieut. 
Hehhm,  daughter  la  Ejeui,  t«  lot*  iritA  LyttDder. 
Helen*,  in  (om  aith  Demetriul. 
Oberok.  ifng  Bf  1^,/airio. 
TiTANii,  queen  of  tktfairia. 
Puck,  or  Robia-goodietlaw,  a  fairy. 
Pus-BLDuoH,  Cobweb,  Moth,  MuiTiBD-tUD, 

Vyramia,  ThiOt,  WaU,  Moaniliiiu.  Lion,  diaraclei 

in  tlie  Inteilode  performed  bi|  Ifia  Clotnu. 

Other  Fairiit  attending  thtir  King  and  Qntm. 

Attendantt  on  Theseus  aikd  Hippolfta. 

SCENE,— Atbeks,  and  n  Ifood  Mt  farfrmi  it. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I — Aihens.    A  Ram 
Theseus. 
Enter  Thebidi,  Hippolyta,  Piiilobtbati, 

Tht.  Now.  Tair  Ilippolyta,  our  nuptiil  hour 
Draws  on  apace  ;  four  happy  days  bring  in 
Another  moon  :  but.  oh.  methinks,  how  slow 
1*his  old  moon  wines  1  she  lingers  my  desii«s. 
Like  lo  a  sicp-dame,  or  a  dowager. 
Long  withering  out  a  young  man's  revenue,  [nights ; 

lliji.  Four  days  will  quickly  sleep  themselves  in 
Four  nighls  wilt  quickly  dream  away  Ihe  drae ; 
And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  silver  bow 
Mow  bent  in  heaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
Ofouc  solemnities. 

The.  Go.  Fbiloslrale. 

Stir  up  the  Athenian  ^outh  to  merriments  ; 
Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth  ; 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  funerals, 
The  pale  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp. — 
[Eiit  Piiiw 
Ilippolyta.  I  woo'd  thee  with  my  sword, 
And  won  thy  love,  doing  Ihee  injuries  -, 
But  1  will  wed  thee  in  another  ke^. 
With  pomp,  with  Uiumph,  and  with  revellit 
£ni«r  EcEua,  Herhia.  Lviander.  ami  Dkii 

^g«.  Happy  be  Theseus,  our  renowned  dakef  [thee! 

The.  Thanks,  good  Egeua;  Whal'sthe '" 


Egi,  Full  of  relation  come  I.  witb  complaint 
Against  my  child,  my  daughter  Hermia.— 
SUnd  forth,  Demetrius  ;— My  noble  lord. 
This  man  hath  my  consent  to  marry  her : — 
Stand  forth,  Lfsander ; — and,  my  gracious  duke. 
This  hath  bewitch'd  the  bosom  of  my  child  : 
Thou,  thon.  Lynnder,  thou  hast  giveo  her  rhyme* 
And  interchang'd  love-lokeni  with  my  child  : 
Thon  hast  by  moon-light  at  her  window  sung. 
With  feigning  voice,  verses  of  feigning  love  ; 
And  atol  n  the  impression  of  her  lantasy 
With  biaceleti  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawdi,  conceits, 
Knacks,  trides,  nosegays,  sweet-meats;  measeogen 
Of  strong  prevailmeut  m  unbaiden'd  youth  : 
With  cunning  hast  thou  lilch'd  my  daughter's  heart, 
Turn'd  her  obedieDce,  which  is  due  to  me, 
To  ttuUom  harehness ; — And.  my  gracious  duke, 

it  so  she  will  not  here  before  your  grace 
Consent  to  many  with  Demetrius, 
I  beg  Ihe  ancient  privilege  of  Atheni ; 
As  Aeis  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  her; 
Which  shall  be  either  to  this  gentleman, 
Or  lo  her  death  ;  according  to  our  law. 
Immediately  provided  in  that  case. 

IV.Whalsay  you,  Hermia?  be  advis'd,  fair  maid: 
To  you  your  fauiei  should  be  as  a  god ; 
One  that  compos'd  your  beauties  ;  yea.  and  one 
To  whom  yon  are  but  as  a  form  in  wai, 
By  him  impnnted,  and  withinbii  power 
To  leate  the  fgtire,  or  disfigure  it. 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  geatlemui. 

Her.  So  is  Lysaoder. 

The.  In  himself  he  is: 

at,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  father's  voice. 
The  other  must  be  held  Ihe  worthier. 

Her.  1  would,  my  father  look'd  but  with  my  eyes. 

I^.  Rather  your  eyes  mustwilh  bis  judgment  look. 

Her.  I  do  eutieal  your  grace  to  pardon  me. 
know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold  ; 
Nor  how  it  may  concern  my  modesty , 

ly  Wfal  me 
If  1  refuse  to  wed  Demeliins. 

Tht.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjnre 
ir  ever  Ihe  society  of  men. 
Therefore,  fair  Hermia.  question  your  dasirci. 
Know  of  your  youth,  examine  well  your  blood. 
Whether,  if  you  yield  not  lo  four  father's  choice, 
You  can  endure  the  livery  of  a  nun  ; 
For  aye  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mew'd. 
To  live  a  barren  sister  all  your  life, 
Chan-       -■      ■ 
Thrice 
To  undergo  such  maiden  pilgrimage  : 

happy  is  the  rose  distiU'd, 
TTian  that,  which,  wilherinj  on  the  virgin  thorn. 
Grows,  lives,  and  dies,  in  single  blessedness. 

Her.  So  will  I  grow,  so  live,  so  die,  my  lord. 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship,  vihtae  unwished  voke 
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HtimiI  caQseuti  not  to  give  EOvereignn. 

lir.  Tike  time  to  pause  ;  and,  by  the  Dent  new 
(Tk  K*]in^-<laT  betwiit  my  love  and  m«.      [moon 
foi  eitrlistiDg  bond  of  fellowship,) 
Upon  lliit  day  either  prepare  lo  die. 
For  diubedieDce  lo  your  father's  will ; 
Ot  ehe,  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would ; 
0?  «D  Diana's  altar  lo  protest, 
Fh  aye.  ausurity  and  sioste  life- 

Do.  Relent,   sweet  iTermia ;— And.  Lysuider, 
TIt  craied  title  to  mj  certain  right.  [yield 

In.  Yon  have  het  father's  love,  Demetrius  j 
Ut  me  bave  tiemiia's  :  do  you  mairy  him. 

Egf,  Scornful  Lysander  t  true  be  hath  my  lore  ; 
Aod  vhat  is  mioe  my  love  shall  render  him  ; 
And  tbe  is  mine  :   and  all  my  right  of  her 
1  do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 

f-H.  I  am,  my  lord,  as  well  deriv'd  as  he, 
A)  ini]  pois^nil ;  my  love  is  uiok  than  his ; 
111  bnooei  every  way  as  fairly  raok'd, 
llwii  mih  vantage,  as  Demelriue  ; 
And.  ntich  it  more  than  all  Ihese  boasti  can  be, 
I  im  belov'd  of  beauteous  Ifemiia: 
**  bj  sionld  not  I  then  prosecute  my  right  I 
Draeuius,  I  '11  avouch  H  to  his  head. 
Hide  love  lo  Nedai'i  daughter,  Helena, 
Aad  <TOD  her  soul  ;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dol«l, 
DiiiHitly  doles,  dotes  in  idolatry, 
IpoQ  Uus  spotted  and  inconslast  man. 

He.  I  most  confess,  thai  1  have  heard  so  much, 
■Ind  >itli  Demetrius  thought  to  have  spoke  (hereof ; 
Bol,  bfing  Dver-full  of  self-allain, 
ii}  miod  did  lose  it.— But,  Demetrius,  come  ; 
-W  cimie,  Egens  ;  you  shall  go  with  me. 
1  kite  ume  private  schooling  for  yon  both. — 
Foi^gu,  hir  Heimia,  look  you  aim  yourself 
ToDi  jour  fancies  to  vaur  lather's  will ; 
Or  tbt  the  law  of  Athena  yields  you  up 
(Wbicb  by  no  mea^ii  we  may  eitenuate.) 
Tr  (iolh,  or  lo  a  tow  of  single  life.— 
tone,  my  Hippolyta;  What  cheer,  my  love! 
Demetrius,  and  E^ns,  go  alonj  : 
1  Bttsi  employ  you  in  some  business 
AfiiBiii  onr  nuptial ;  and  confer  with  you 
Of  womhing  nearly  that  concerns  yourselves. 

!{■.  With  daty,  and  desire,  we  follow  you. 

[EifiHt.  Thes.  Hip.  Eoe.  Deh.  a.,d  Irain. 

^  How  now,  my  iovel  ^Vhy  is  your  cheek  so 
Hm  chance  the  roses  there  do  fade  so  fast !  [pale  ? 

En.  Behke  for  want  of  tain  ;  which  1  could  well 
Bowiatbem  from  Ibe  tempest  of  mine  eyes. 

^  Ah  me  !  for  ought  that  ever  I  could  read, 
fjww  ever  hear  by  tale  or  histoiT, 
lb  conne  of  tine  love  never  did  run  smooth  i 
I'ul.  either  it  was  dilTerenl  in  blood. 

Uir.  0  oois  !  too  high  to  be  eolhralt'd  to  low ! 

In  Or  else  misgraffed.  b  respect  of  years : 

ht.  O  spite  !  loo  old  to  be  eagag'd  to  young  I 

i^  Or  else  it  stood  upon  the  choice  of  ftiemis  : 

Bv,  O  hell !   to  choose  love  by  another's  eye  I 

t)!.  Or,  if  there  were  a  sympatliy  la  choice, 
^a.  death,  or  sickness,  did  lay  siege  lo  il ; 
Elating  il  mamealaiy  as  a  sound, 
^ift  ai  a  sfaadmr,  sborl  as  any  dicam  ; 
Qiitf  as  the  lightning  in  Ibe  collied  night, 
T^.  in  a  spleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  earth, 
Aad  ere  a  nun  halh  power  to  sav,— Behold  I 
ihe  jaws  of  dailaea  do  devour  it  up : 
Soqoirk  btigfat  Ibings  copie  to  confusion. 

fin.  If  iben  true  loreis  have  been  ever  etosa'd. 
It  uands  as  an  edicl  in  destiny  : 
Ttea  Id  DS  leach  our  trial  patience. 


Because  it  u  a  customary  cron  ; 

As  due  to  love,  as  thoughts  and  dreams,  ud  aighl. 

Wishes,  and  tears,  poor  fancy's  followers. 

Lyt.  A  good  persuasion  ;  theiefore,  hear  me 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager  [Hetmia. 

Of  great  revenue,  and  she  halh  no  child  ; 
From  Athens  is  her  house  remote  seven  leagues ; 
And  she  i«specl9  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  geolle  Uermia,  may  1  martr  thee  ; 
And  10  that  place  the  sharp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  us  :  If  Ihou  lov'st  me  then, 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  house  to-morrow  night ) 
Aud  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town. 
Where  1  did  meet  thee  once  with  Helena, 
To  do  observance  to  ■  mom  of  May, 
There  will  I  stay  for  Ihee. 

"  My  good  Lysandei  1 


le  golden  head ; 


By  hii  best  ai 

By  the  simplicity  of  Ven_. , 

By  that  which  knitteth  souls,  and  prospen  lovea  ( 
And  by  that  fire  which  burn'd  the  Carthage  queen. 
When  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen  ; 
By  al!  the  vows  that  arer  men  have  broke, 
la  namber  more  than  ever  women  spoke  ; — 
In  that  same  place  thou  hast  appointed  me. 
To-morrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  Ibeo. 
£91.  Keep  promise,  love :  Look,  here  comn  Helena. 

Sttttr  HuxNl. 

Htr.  God  speed  fair  Helena  !  Whither  away  T 

Hii.  Call  you  me  fair  \  that  fair  anin  unsay. 
Demetrius  loves  you  fair  :  O  happy  fair  ! 
Your  eyes  are  load-start;  and  your  tongue's  sweet  air 
Mare  tuneable  than  lark  to  shepherd's  ear. 
When  wheat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  buds  appear. 
Sickness  is  catching  ;  O,  were  favour  so  1 
Your's  would  I  catch,  fair  Hermia,  ere  1  go  ; 
My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye, 
My  tongue  should  catch  your  tongue's  sweet  melody. 
Were  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated, 
The  rest  I  '11  give  to  be  to  you  translated. 
O,  teach  me  how  j^ou  look  ;  and  with  what  art 
You  sw^  the  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart. 

Her.  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  he  love*  me  still. 

Hsf.  O,  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my  smiles 
such  skill! 

Her,  I  give  him  curses,  yet  he  gives  me  love. 

Htl.  O,  that  my  prayers  could  such  affection  move' 

Htr.  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 

HeL  The  mora  I  love,  the  mora  he  halelb  me. 

Her.  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  bult  of  mine. 

H'i.  None,  but  your  beauty  ;   'Would  Ibat  bull 

Htr.  Take  comfort ;  he  no  more  shall  see  my  face  i 
Lysander  and  myself  will  fij  this  place. — 
Before  the  time  I  did  Lysander  see, 
Seem'd  Athens  like  a  paradise  lo  me : 
O  then,  what  graces  in  my  love  do  dvrell. 
That  he  hath  tum'd  aheaven  unto  hell ! 

Lyi.  Helen,  10  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold: 
To-morrow  night  when  Phtebe  doth  behold 


(A  lime  that  lovers'  fiighu  doth  still  conceal,) 
'Through  Athens'  gates  have  we  devis'd  to  steal. 
Her,  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  yon  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrose  beds  were  wont  to  lie. 
Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsel  sweet ; 
There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet: 
And  thence,  from  Athens,  turn  away  our  eyes. 
To  seek  new  friends  and  Etrangsr  compasies. 
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Fuewell,  iweet  playfellow  ;  pray  thou  for  ui. 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thj  Demelrius  !^ 
Keep  word,  Lysander:  »«  must  starve  our  wght 
From  ioTcn'  ft>od,  till  morrow  deep  miilnighL 

[£rll  HeRH. 

/.vi-  I  will,  my  Hermia. — Helena  adieu  : 
As  youOQ  him,  Demetrius  dote  on  you!    [Eiil  Lys. 

ilel.  How  happy  some,  o'er  other  lome  caa  be  ' 
Thtuneh  Athens  1  urn  thought  as  fair  as  the. 
Kul  what  or  that  ?  Demetrius  thinks  not  so  ; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  as  he  em,  doling  on  Heroiia's  eyes, 
So  1,  admiring  of  bis  qualities. 
Things  base  uid  vile,  holdiag  no  quantity, 
Love  ean  transpose  lo  form  and  dignity. 
Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  bat  with  the  mind  ; 
And  therefore  is  wing'd  Cupid  painted  htitkd. 
Nor  hath  love'a  mind  of  any  iudgmeul  (aste ; 

Because  in  choice  he  is  so  oft  bcguilM- 

As  waj^sh  boys  in  game  themselves  fairweai, 


He  hail'd  down  oalhs,  tbat  be  was  only  m 
And  when  tliis  hail  some  beat  from  Hermia  icii. 
So  be  dissolv'd,  and  showers  of  oaths  did  melt 
I  will  go  (ell  him  of  fair  Hermia's  Sight : 
Then  W  the  wood  will  he,  to-morrow  night. 
Pursue  her;  and  for  this  intelligence 


If  Ih. 


SCENE  n^Tlu  H 


expense 


A  Ham  in 


1  Cottage, 


EnMrSNUo,  BoTTOH,  Flute,  Snult,  Qi'ince,  and 

SliBVILFNO. 

Qui'n.  Is  all  oui  company  bere  t 

Bat.  You  were  best  to  call  them  generally,  man 
by  man,  according  to  the  scrip. 

Ouin.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  every  man's  name, 
which  is  thought  lit.  through  all  Athens,  to  play  in 
our  interlude  before  the  duke  and  duchess,  on  his 
wedding-day  at  night. 

Bill.  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  the  play 
treats  on  ;  then  read  the  names  of  the  actors ;  and  so 
grow  to  a  point. 

(juiit.  Marry,  our  play  is — The  most  lamentable 
comedy,  and  most  cruel  death  of  Pyramusand  Thisby. 

But.  A  very  good  piece  of  work,  1  assure  you,  aiid 
a  merry. — Now,  good  Peter  Quince,  call  forth  your 
actors  by  the  scroll :  Masters,  spread  yourselves. 

Quill,  Answer,  as  I  call  you. — Nick  Bottom,  the 


Bol.  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  per- 
forming ol'  it :  If  1  do  it.  let  the  audience  loi^  to 
their  eyes  ;  I  will  move  storms,  I  will  condole  in 
some  measure.  To  the  rest:— Yet  my  chief  humour 
is  for  a  tyrant :  I  could  play  Ercles  rarely,  or  a  part 
to  tear  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  split. 


"  With  sbivering  shocks, 

"  Shall  break  the  locks 

"  Of  prison  gales: 


"  And  Fhibbus'  w 
"  ^all  shine  from  hr, 
"  And  make  and  mar 
"  The  foolish  fates." 


-Thii  is  Ercles'  vein,  a  tyrant's 


condoling, 

Qriiri.  Francis  Flute,  the  bellows-mendei. 
Flu.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 
Ouia.  You  must  take  Thisby  on  you. 
Flu.  WhalisThiihy?  a  wanderiug  koighll 
Quin.  It  is  the  lady  that  Fyramus  must  love. 
Flu.  Xay,  faith  let  me  not  play  a  woman ;  I  hare 

Quin.  That 's  all  one  ;  jou  shall  plav  it  in  a  mask, 
and  yoQ  may  speak  as  small  as  you  will. 

Bol.  An  I  may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play  lliisby 
too  :  I  'II  speak  in  a  monstrous  little  voice  ; — Thimt, 
Thwu,—Ali.  f yramut,  my  hotr  dear ;  thy  liaiy 
dtarf  and  ladu  diar  ! 

Quin.  No,  no ;  you  must  play  Pyramus,  and, Flute, 
yon  Thisbv. 

Bat.  Well,  proceed. 

Quill.  Kohin  Starveling,  the  tailor. 

Star.  Here.  Peter  Quince. 

Qui>i.  Bobin  Starveling,  yon  must  play  Thisby's 
mother.— J'om  Snout,  the  linker. 

Siuml.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Quin.  Vou,  Pyramus's  father;  myself.  Thisby's 
father; — Snug,  the  joiner,  you.thelion's  part:— and, 
1  bope,  here  is  a  play  httcd. 

Snug.  Have  you  the  lion's  pari  written!  praypn, 
if  it  he,  give  it  ma,  for  I  am  slow  of  study. 

Quin.  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  nothing 
but  roaring. 

Bnt.  Let  me  play  the. lion  too:  I  will  roar,  that 
I  will  do  any  man's  heart  good  lo  hear  me  ;  t  will 
roar,  that  I  will  make  Itie  duke  say,  L*l  him  mt 
again.  Let  frim  nar again. 

Quin.  An  you  should  do  it  too  terribly,  you  would 
fright  the  duchess  and  the  ladies,  that  they  would 
shriek  ;  and  that  were  enough  to  hang  us  all. 

All,  That  would  hang  us  every  mother's  son. 

Bfl  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  that  you  should  fright 
the  ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would  have  no  more 
discretion  but  lo  hang  us  :  but  I  will  aggravate  my 
voice  so,  that  I  will  roaryou  09  gently  as  any  sucking 
dove  ;  1  will  roar  you  an  'twere  any  nightingale. 

Quin.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Pyramus:  for 
Pyramus  is  a  sweet.faced  man  -,  a  proper  man.  as 
one  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day  ;  a  most  lovetji, 
gentleman-like  man ;  therefore  you  must  needs  play 

I  best  to  play  it  in  ! 

Quin.  Why,  whaly 

Bol.  I  will  discharge  it  in  Oilier   yonr  straw. 

coloured  heard,  your  oraugs-lawiiy  b«ard,  your  nur- 

Cle-in-grain  beard,  or  your  Ff«nch-cniwn-colonr 
card,  your  perfect  yellow. 

Quin.  Some  of  your  French  crowns  have  no  hair 
at  all,  and  thenyou  will  play  bore-faced.— Bui, mas- 
ters  ;  here  are  your  parts :  and  I  am  to  enUeal  you, 
request  you,  and  desire  you,  to  con  them  by  to- 
morrow night ;  and  meet  me  in  the  pftlace  wood,  a 
mile  without  the  town,  by  mooa-light ;  there  will 
we  rehearse  :  for  if  we  meet  in  the  city,  we  shall  be 
dog'd  with  company,  and  our  devices  kaown.  In  the 
mean  time  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  properties,  suchasoui 
play  wants.    I  pray  you  fail  me  not. 

Bet.  We  will  meet;   and  there  we  may  rehearic 


:,C',OOglc 


ACT  il.— SCEPlE  II- 


1A3 


naic  abK«ocl;,aiid  conrageooalj.    T>ke|iajnt;  be 
perftel ;  idka. 

Qua.  At  tbe  dnke'i  oak  we  dkcl 

Bm.  Enoagbi  Hold,  or  cot  bow-itring>.  [Ei«unt. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  Wood  nor  Atheni. 
E»lfr  A  Fury  at  on*  dovr,  and  Puce  at  aaolh^. 
Putt.  How  now,  spirill  whilher  wiodsr  you  1 
tn.  Orer  hill,  over  dale, 

Hiorotigh  buah,  Uiorough  britr, 
Orer  p«rl,  over  pd< 
■"  -hHood,  t 


ThoroDgb  Hood,  tharougfa  & 
T  do  wvid«r  every  where, 


Swifter  thu  the  moones  ipfai 

And  I  Berre  the  fairy  qaeea. 

To  dew  her  oArs  apon  tha  graen : 

Tbe  cowiliin  tall  her  pensiouen  be ; 

In  ibeir  gold  CDatJ  IpoU  you  see  { 

ThoK  be  mbiei,  fairy  favoun. 

Ib  tboH  freckles  live  their  aivoun  : 
I>DiigD  seek  sotne  dew-drops  here, 
And  buig  >  pearl  in  every  cowslip's  ear. 
FuckeU,  thou  lob  of  spirits,  I'll  be  gooei 
Uir  qaeea  and  all  our  elves  come  here  aoon. 

emtk.  TbekiDgdolhkeephiiretelsbereto-nigtt: 
Tike  heed,  the  qneen  come  not  within  hii  sight. 
For  OberoQ  is  passing  fell  and  wrath. 
Beouse,  that  s^ie.  as  her  attendant,  hath 
-A  lovely  bojt  stol'n  from  an  Indian  king  ^ 
Sbe  never  had  soaweet  a  changeling: 
Aad  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Klijht  of  his  train,  to  trace  th*  forests  wild : 
But  she,  perforce,  withholds  the  loved  boy. 
CrnwDs  ban  with  flowets,  and  makes  him  lUl  her  joy 


w  chey  never  meet  in  grove,  o 
BjtDanlain  clear,  or  Bpangled  i<ar-li^ 
ntthetdo  sqnare  ;  tbatall  their  elves,  for  fear. 


•light  sheen. 


Creep  into  aeora  caps,  and 

Fb.  Eitbei  I  misl^e  your  ahapeand  makingquits, 
OrdKyon  ate  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite, 
CiU'd  Robin  Gi>od-fellow  :  are  you  not  he, 
Tl»t  fright  the  maidens  of  the  villagery ; 
Skin  milk  ;  and  sometimes  labour  irk  the  qnem. 
Aid  bootlen  m>ke  the  breathless  housewife  chum ; 
Aid  unetime  male  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm ; 
Mialod  Digbt-waaderen.  laughing  al  their  harm  1 
nne  that  Hobgoblia  call  you,  and  sweet  Puck, 
Yotdo  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  good  luck: 
Art  aotyoa  he? 

PwL  Thou  speak'st  aright ) 

i._  J..  _ -"--jr  of  the  night. 

ike  him  smTle, 
at  and  beau-fed  horse  beguile, 
Kachiug  in  likeness  of  a  filly  (oal : 

la  very  likeness  of  a  roasted  crab  ; 
And,  wben  she  drinks,  against  her  lips  I  bob. 
And  on  her  wilher'd  dew-la{>  pour  the  ale. 
The  visesi  aunt,  telling  (he  saddest  tale, 
8onclime  (or  three  foot  slool  miitaketh  me ; 
Tho  slip  I  from  her  bum,  down  topples  she, 
Aad  lobr  crvs.  and  falls  into  a  cough ; 
Aadlhea  tbe  whole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and  lofls ; 
And  waxen  in  their  mirth,  and  Deeie  BJtd  swear 
A  attTitx  bonr  wai  never  wasted  there. — 
B<t  looa.  Fiery,  here  comes  Oberon.  [gone ' 

fs.  Aa<keKmym>(tr«u:— 'Would  thathe  wen 


SCENE  II_Enl«-  OauoM,  of  dm  dm.  with  kii 
IraiH,  aid  TiTuiiA,  at  aaixtfl',  wild  hen. 

Obt.  Ill  met  by  moon-light,  pioud  Titania. 

Tito.  What.  jealouiOberon'  Fairy,  skip  hence; 
I  have  forsworn  bis  bed  and  company. 

Obt.  Tarry,  rash  waaloa  ;  Am  not  I  Ihy  lord ! 

rifo.  Then  I  must  be  thy  lady :  Bui  I  know 
When  thou  hast  slol'n  away  from  fairy  land. 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sal  all  day, 
Playing  on  pipes  of  com.  and  versing  love 
To  amorous  Phillida.     Why  art  thou  here. 
Come  from  the  farthest  steep  of  India! 
Dnithai,  forsooth,  the  bounciog  Amawin, 
Your  buskia'd  mistress,  and  your  wanior  lova. 
To  Theseus  must  be  wedded ;  and  you  Come 
ve  their  bed  joy  and  proaperilv. 
t.  How  canst  thou  thus,  lor  shame.  Tittnia, 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolyta, 
Knowing  1  know  thy  love  to  Theseus  1 
Didst  thou  not  lead  him  through  the  glimmering  night 


And  make  him  with  fair  £gli  break  his  faith. 
With  Ariadne,  andAntiopa? 

'^■'     These  are  the  forgeries  of  jealousy  : 
rer.  since  the  middle  summer's  spring. 
on  hill,  in  date,  forest,  or  mead. 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushy  brook, 
Or  on  the  beached  margeni  of  the  sea. 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind. 
But  with  thy  braivla  thou  hast dislurb 'dour  sport. 
Therefore  the  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain. 
As  in  revenge,  have  suck'd  up  from  the  sea 
Contagious  logs  ;  which  falling  in  the  land, 
Have  every  pelting  river  made  so  proud. 
That  Ihey  have  overborne  their  continents: 
The  ox  hath  ihetefore  sttetch'd  his  yoke  in  vain. 
The  ploughman  lost  his  sweat ;  and  the  green  com 
Hath  roltcdi  ere  his  youth  attain'd  a  beard: 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  field. 
And  crows  are  fatted  with  the  marrain  flock ; 
The  nine  men's  monis  is  Gll'd  up  with  mud ; 
And  the  quaint  maies  in  the  wanton  green, 
For  lack  of  tread,  are  undistinguishable  ; 
The  human  mortals  want  their  winter  here ; 
No  night  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  blest: — 
Therefore  the  laoou,  the  governess  of  floods. 
Pale  in  her  anger,  washes  all  the  air. 
That  rheumatic  diseases  do  abound  : 

nd  thorough  this  distemperature,  we  IM 
The  seasons  alter :  hoaiy-headed  frosts 
Fall  in  the  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  rose ; 
And  on  old  Hyems  chin,  and  icy  crown. 
An  odonma  chaplet  of  sweet  summer  budi 
Is,  as  in  mockeiy.  set :  The  spring,  the  summer. 
The  cbildiog  autumn,  angry  winter,  change 
Their  wont^  liveries  ;  and  the  maied  world. 
By  their  increase,  now  knows  not  which  is  which : 
And  this  same  progeny  of  evils  comes 
From  our  debate,  ^m  our  dissension ; 
We  are  their  parents  and  original. 

Obt.  Do  you  amend  it  then :  il  lies  in  you : 
Why  should  Titania  cross  her  Oberon  1 
1  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy. 
To  be  my  henchman. 

Tila.  Set  jrour  heart  at  rest. 

The  fairv  land  buys  not  tbe  child  of  me. 
His  mother  was  a  vot'ress  of  tny  order  : 
And,  in  the  spiced  Indian  air,  by  night. 
Full  often  hath  she  gossip'd  by  my  side  ; 
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Wh«n  we  iuve  lugh'd 


FolloniDg  (bei  womb,  tbea  ricb  with  my  yc 

Would  imitBle  ;  and  saJt  upon  the  land,      [gqaire.) 

To  Telcb  me  trifiea,  a.Dd  cetura  again, 

Ai  fiom  a  voyage,  rich  niib  meicbandiie. 

But  the,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die ; 

And,  for  her  lake,  I  do  tear  up  berboy: 

And,  for  her  sake,  1  will  not  put  with  bim> 

Obe.  }low  loDg  wilbin  this  wood  intend  yon  ilayl 

TiCa.  Peicbaoce,  till  after  Theseus'  w«ddiD|;-day. 
If  you  will  patienlly  dance  in  our  round, 
And  iee  our  moan-light  revels,  go  with  na ; 
If  not,  ahun  me,  and  I  will  spare  your  haunts. 

Obe.  Give  me  that  boy,  and  I  will  go  with  th«e. 

Till.  Not  for  thy  fury  kingdom.     Fairiei,  away: 
We  shall  chide  down-rigbl.  ifl  loiter  stay. 

[KieuU  TlTANiA  and  h«r  train. 

Obt,  Well,  go  thy  way :  thou  shalt  Dot  from  this 
Till  1  tormeDt  thee  for  this  injuTy —  [grove, 

My  gentle  Puck  come  hither  :  1  hou  remember'st 
Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontory, 
And  heard  a  mermaid,  oa  adolphin's  back. 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  barmoaious  breath, 
That  the  rude  sea  grew  civil  at  her  song  ; 
Aad  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  spheres 
To  hear  the  sea-maid's  music. 

Piuk.  I  remember. 

Obt.  Thai  very  time  I  saw,  (but  thou  could'sl  not,) 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  arm'd ;  a  certain  aim  he  look 
At  a  fair  vestal,  llironed  by  the  west ; 
And  loos'd  his  love-shaft  smartly  from  hit  bow, 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts  : 
But  !  mieht  see  young  Cupid's  fieiy  shaft 
Quench'd  [a  the  chaste  beams  of  the  wat'ty  moon ; 
And  the  imperial  vot'ress  passed  on. 
In  maiden  meditadon,  fancy-free. 
Yet  mark'd  1  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell : 
It  fell  upon  a  little  western  flower,— 
Before,  milk-white ;  now  purple  withlove'i  wound, — 
And  maidens  call  it  love'in-idleaess. 
Fetch  me  that  dower  i  the  herb  I  shew'd  thee  once ) 
The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eye-lids  laid. 
Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 
UpoQ  (he  neil  live  creature  that  it  sees. 
Fetch  me  (his  herb  :  and  be  thou  hers  agun. 
Ere  the  leviaUian  can  swim  a  league. 

Pack.  I'll  put  a  girdle  roundabout  the  earth 
In  forty  minutes.  _  [Eiii  Puot. 

Obi.                  Having  once  this  juice, 
I  'II  watch  Titania  when  she  is  asleep, 
•--'-'—•'-  " '  ^- in  her  eyes  : 


Htt.  You  draw  me,  you  hard-heirted  adamanl , 
But  yet  yon  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steel :  Leave  you  your  power  (o  draw. 
And  1  shall  have  no  power  to  follow  you. 

Dan.  Uo  1  entice  you  ?     Do  1  apeik  yoo  flit  1 
Or,  rather,  do  I  not  in  plainest  truth 
Tell  you — I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  you  X 

HeL  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  the  more. 
I  am  your  spaniel ;  and.  Demetrius, 
*"'      uore  you  beat  me,  I  will  fawn  on  yon  ■ 

ae  but  as  your  spaniel,  spurn  me,  strike  nte, 
Neglect  me,  lose  me  ;  only  giie  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  I  am.  to  follow  you. 
What  worser  place  can  1  beg  in  your  love, 
(And  yet  a  place  of  high  respect  with  me,) 
Thau  to  be  used  as  you  use  your  dt^! 

Dim.  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  spirit: 
For  I  am  sick,  when  I  do  look  on  thee. 

Hel.  And  I  am  sick,  when  I  look  not  on  you. 

Dem.  You  do  impeach  your  modesty  too  much, 
a  leave  the  city,  and  conunit  yourself 

3  trust  the  opportunity  of  night. 
And  the  ill  counsel  of  a  desert  place, 
With  (he  rich  worth  of  your  virginity. 

Hil.  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege  for  that. 
It  is  not  night,  when  I  do  see  your  face, 
Therefore  I  mink  I  am  not  in  (he  uigh( : 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company  ; 
For  you,  in  my  respect,  are  all  (he  world : 
Then  how  can  i(  be  said,  I  am  alone, 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me  1 

Dtm.  I'll  run  from  thee,  and  hide  me  iu  the  brakes. 
And  leave  (hee  (o  the  mercy  of  wild  beasts. 

Hel.  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a  heart  as  you. 


The  dove  pursues  the  giidin  ;  the  mild  bind 
Makes  speed  to  catch  the  tiger :  Bootless  speed  i 
When  cowardice  pursues,  and  valour  flies. 

Dta.  1  will  D0(  slay  (hy  questions  ;  let  me  goi 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me.  do  not  believe 
Ilut  I  shall  do  Ihee  mischief  in  the  vrood. 

Hit.  Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  the  field, 
You  do  me  mischief.     Fyc,  Demetrius ! 


rongsd. 


it  for 


andaloi 


veil. 


[Ermnl  De«.  '•«d  list- 
iph  :  ere  he  do  leaie  this 


And  drop  the  li 
The  a 


(Beit 


gtben 


wolf,  01 


gloo 


On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape.) 
She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  love, 
And  ere  1  take  (his  charm  off  from  her  sight, 
(As I  can  take  it,  with  another  herb,) 
1  'II  make  her  render  up  her  page  to  n>e. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  1  am  invisible ; 
And  1  will  ovai-hear  their  conference. 

Enter  Dehetrids,  Heles*  foUiHeing  him. 
Dtm.  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  no 
^Vbere  is  Lysander,  and  fair  Henniat 
The  one  I'll  slay,  the  other  slayeth  me. 
Thou  told'st  me,  they  were  stol'n  into  this  wooi 
And  here  am  I,  and  wood  within  (his  wood. 
Because  I  cannot  meet  with  Hermia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 


We  should  be 

I'll  follow  thee. 

To  die  upon  the  hand  I  love 

Obt.  Fare  thee  well,  nymph  j  ere  he  do  leaie  ih 
Thou  ihaft  fiy  him,  and  he  shall  seek  thy  love. — 

B<-»nr<r  Puck. 
Hasl  thou  the  flower  there  1    Welcome  wanderer. 

Pack.  Ay,  there  it  is. 

Obt.  I  pray  thee,  give  it  me- 

I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows. 
Where  oi-1ips  and  the  nodding  violet  grows ; 
Quite  over  canopied  with  lush  woodbine. 
With  sweet  musk-roses,  and  with  eglantine ; 
There  sleeps  Titania.  some  time  of  the  night 
Lull'd  in  these  flowers  widi  dances  and  ddight; 
And  there  the  snake  throws  her  enamell'd  skin. 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in  ; 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  I  '11  streak  her  eyes, 
And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantasies. 
Take  thou  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this  grot*: 
A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  lova 
With  a  disdainful  youth :  anoint  Itit  «yes : 
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ACT  II.— SCENE  III. 


.  vitb  Bonw  cu«  ;  thu  tw  may  prove 
Store  fnai  OD  her,  Ihan  >he  upon  ber  love  : 
And  look  thoD  meet  me  ere  the  £rit  cock  crow. 
Ptttk.  ttai  DOl,  mj  lord,  your  lervant  bIibII  do  i< 
[Eteun 
SCENE  IIL— AiulA«r  port  ^  lAi  B^ood. 
Enter  TiTANU,  iBil*  krr  train. 
Tita,  Cone,  now  a  roundel,  und  ■  fairy  long ; 
Tbeo,  for  the  third  part  ofaminnte,  hence; 
Sooie,  to  kill  cinkers  in  the  mnik-mse  buds  ; 
Sow,  wir  with  tear-tnice  tor  their  leathern  wiagH, 
To  nuke  my  imaJI  eiies  coals ;  and  some,  keep  back 
The  claoHiraa;  owl,  that  nightly  boots,  and  wonders 
At  ma  quaint  spirilt :  ang  me  now  aileep ; 
Tin  to  yOQT  offices,  and  let  me  rest. 
SONG. 
I. 
1  Tu.  Yen  ipattel  nuthe$,  with  doMt  ttngut, 
TKsmj  hedgi-hegt,  ht  net  urn ; 
Nticu,  and  bUnd-iiiormi,  da  no  vnng; 
Coat  iwt  laur  out  fairy  qmn : 

Fkitamti,  vith  metadg. 
Sing  n  OUT  nc«t  lulUby  ; 
L*lla.iuUa.   luJIofry;  luUa,  lulla,  lullaby  ; 
Nevtr  h^ma,  nor  iptfU  ner  eharm. 
Cvme  a^T  Lmely  lady  nigh 


<Mi^. 


0,  good  Hig^I,  with  l<Ui 

tFait  Wfoving spidtn,  eomtjujt  htrt: 

Hener,  jrou  toag-ligfd  tpinmn,  hence: 
BkIUi  bladt,  appreach  net  nmr; 
Worm,  nor  taail,  do  no  o/nuw. 

Pkilemel,  rtiA  nutnlj,  &C. 
i  FiL  Hence,  away  ;  now  all  is  well  i 
Os>,  alaoT,  stand  sentiael. 

[E,e4«t  Fairies.   Titasia  .J«p 
Enter  Obibon. 
(Hr.  What  thou  seesi,  when  thou  doil  wake, 

[S-piteta  Ihrjlmper  on  Titania's  agi-Ud 
Do  il  Tor  [hj  true- lore  take ; 
Iai  and  luguish  for  his  sake ; 

f"i.  Of  boar  with  bristled  haii, 
I*  tkj  eye  that  shall  appear 
^fim  tbon  wak'st,  it  is  thy  dear  ; 
*»U,wben  some  vile  thing  is  near.  [Eiii 

Enttr  LrSANDEB  and  IIemiia. 

I^  Fair  lore,  you  faint  with  wandering  In  the 

Amltoipeak  troth,  Ihave  foreotournay;   [wood; 
Vt  11  TEit  Qt,  Hennia,  if  you  uiiak  it  good. 

And  lany  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 

Utr.  Be  it  so,  Lysander,  find  job  out  a  bed, 
IK  1  apon  Ihia  bank  mil  rest  m^  head. 

J-f-  One  tarf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  ui  both ; 
Om  ktait,  one  bed.  two  bosoms  and  one  troth. 

Ho-.  N'ly,  goodLysander;  for  my  sake,  my  dear, 
lKfaitlietoa'yet,dDiuilliesoaeai. 

Lm.  O  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  mj  i 
MTR  takes  the  meaning,  in  love's  coikle]>'..v. 
1  sieaa.  that  my  heart  onto  yonre  is  knit ; 
So  that  bat  one  heart  we  Can  make  of  it: 


ir  iida  m  bad-room  me  deny  ; 


If  Hermia  meant  to  say,  Lysander  tied. 

But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  cotmwy 

Lie  further  off;  in  human  modesty 

Such  sepaiatiou,  as,  may  well  be  said, 

Becomes  a  rirtuous  bachelor  and  a  maid  : 

So  br  be  distant;  and  good  night,  tweet  friend: 

Thy  love  ne'er  alter,  tifl  thy  sweet  life  end ! 

Lyi.  Amen,  Amen,  to  that  bit  prayer,  say  1 ; 
And  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyally '. 
Here  is  my  bed  i  Sleep  give  theo  all  his  rest ! 
Htr.  With  half  that  wish  the  wisher's  eye*  b- 
preM'd!  [Thiy  iltqi 

EnMr  pDca. 
Pudt,  TbrODgb  the  forest  have  I  gone. 
But  Athenian  found  I  mne, 
On  whose  eves  I  might  approve 
This  flowe/s  force  in  siimng  love. 
Night  and  silence  1  who  ia  berel 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear  : 
This  is  he,  my  master  said. 
Despised  the  Athenian  maid  -, 
And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound, 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  groand. 
Pretty  lonl !  she  durst  not  lie 
Near  this  lack-lore,  kill-courtesy. 
Churl,  DpOQ  thy  eyes  1  throw 
All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe  : 
When  thou  ivak'it,  let  love  forbid 
Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eye- lid. 
So  awake,  when  I  am  gone ; 
For  1  must  now  1o  Oberon.  [Eiil 

Entrr  Duieirius  and  IlaLiNA,  running. 


Hil.  O,  wilt  thou  darkling  leave  me  7  do  not  i 
Den.  Slay,  on  thy  peril ;  1  alone  will  go. 

[Exit  DaaETRi 
Hil.  0,  1  am  out  of  breath  in  Uiis  fond  cha^e 
The  more  my  prayer,  the  lesser  is  my  grace. 

o ^  ^  Hermia,  wheresoe'er  she  lies ; 

le  hath  blessed  and  attractive  eyes. 
le  her  eyes  so  bright  1  Not     ''       '■  " 

"t'y"^         .    ,   , 

meet  me,  run  away  for  fear : 
larvel,  though  Demetrius 
er,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
What  nicked  and  dissembling  glass  of  mine 

with  Hermia  s  spl>ery  eyne  t^ 


Transparent 

through  thy  bosom  makes  me  tee  thy 
Where  is  Demetrius  1    O,  how  fit  a  word 


[B'oAi-^. 
Nature  here  shews  art. 


Is  that  vile  name,  to  periah  on  my  sword  I 

Hil.  Do  not  say  so,  Lysander  ;  say  not  so  : 
What  though  he  love  your  Hermia)    Lord,  what 

Yet  Hermia  still  lovet  you :  then  be  conlenL 

Xyi.  Content  with  Hennia  1  No ;  1  do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  1  with  her  have  spent. 
No!  Hermia,  but  Helena  1  love  : 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dovel 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT"*  DREAM. 


The  will  of  mta  u  by  hk  reason  iway'd  ; 
And  reuon  says  you  are  the  vorthier  maid. 
likings  eroviog  are  not  ripe  until  their  ceawD  ; 
So  I,  teing  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reuoo  ; 
And  touching  now  the  point  of  human  ikill, 
BeasoQ  becomei  (be  msushal  to  my  will. 
And  Uadi  me  to  your  eyes ;  where  I  o'erlook 
Love's  stories,  wnlleo  in  love's  richeat  book. 

Htl.  Wherefore  WIS  I  to  this  keen  mockery  bomt 
When,  it  your  hands,  did  I  daserve  this  Morni 
la't  not  enough,  is't  not  enough,  young  man. 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  cao, 
Desene  a  sweet  took  from  Demetiiui'  eye. 
But  you  must  flout  my  insufficiency  I 
Good  troth,  you  da  me  wrong,  good  soolh,  you  do. 
In  such  disdainful  manner  me  to  woo. 
But  fare  you  veil :  perforce  I  must  confess, 
I  thought  you  loid  of  more  true  gentleness. 
O,  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  refua'd, 
Should,  of  another,  therefore  be  abui'd!         [Erii. 

Lyt.  She  sees  not  Hennia  ■■ — Hermia,  sleep  thou 
'  -*  — er may's!  ihoueome  Lysander  near!  [ihere; 


brings; 


Far,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  thi 
The  deepest  loathine  lo  the  stomach 
Or,  as  the  heresies  that  men  do  let^   , 
Are  hated  most  of  tboaa  they  did  decdva  ; 
So  thou,  my  surfeit,  and  my  heresy, 
or  all  be  hated  ;  but  the  most  of  me  1 
And  all  my  powers,  address  your  love  and  midit, 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  ljiiG:Iit  ■  [£itl. 

ifir.  ^iMrling.]  Help  me,  Lysander,  help  me '.  do 

To  plack  (his  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast  I 
All  me.  for  pity  1 — what  a  dream  was  here! 
Lysander,  look,  how  I  do  quake  with  fear ! 
Methoughl  a  serpent  eat  my  heart  away. 
And  you  sal  smiling  at  his  cruel  piey  :  — 
Lysander!  what,  remov'dl  Lysander!  lord! 
What,  out  of  bearing?  gone?  no  sound,  no  wradl 
Alack,  where  are  you  7  speak,  an  if  you  hear  ; 
Speak,  of  all  loves  ;  I  swoon  almost  with  fear. 
No  I — then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh: 
Either  death,  or  you,  I  '11  find  immedialely.     [Eiil. 


ACT  III. 


Boi.  Are  we  all  met  1 

Qtun.  Pat,  pat ;  and  here's  a  marTellDDS  conve- 
nient place  for  our  leheaisal :  This  green  plot  shall 
be  our  slage,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  tyring-bouse  ; 
and  we  win  do  it  in  action,  a>  we  will  do  It  before 
the  duke. 

Bd.  Peter  Quince,— 

Qutti.  What  say'st  thou,  bully  Bottom  1 

But.  There  are  things  in  this  comedy  of  Pynsmui 
and  Thiibii,  that  will  never  please.  First,  Pyiamas 
must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  hunself ;  which  the  ladies 
cannot  abide.    How  answer  yon  that  f 

Snout,  By'rlakin,  a  parlous  fear. 

Sior.  I  believe,  we  must  leave  the  killing  out, 
when  all  is  done. 

Bat.  Not  a  whit  -,  I  have  a  device  lo  make  all  well. 
Write  me  a  prologue  ;  and  let  the  prologue  seem  to 
say,  we  will  da  no  harm  with  onr  swords  :  and  that 
Pytamns  is  not  kilted  indeed:  and,  for  the  more 


(juin.  Well,  we  will  have  such  a  [mlogue ;  and 
it  shall  be  written  in  eight  and  sii. 

Bol.  No,  make  it  two  more  ;  lal  il  be  written  in 
eight  and  ciehL 

Snout.  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afeaid  of  the  lioa  7 

Star.  I  fear  it,  T  promise  you. 

But.  Masters,  you  ought  lo  conuder  with  your- 
selves :  to  bring  in,  God  shield  us  I  a  lion  among 
ladies,  is  a  most  dreadful  thing :  for  there  is  not  a 
more  fearful  wild-fowl  than  your  lion,  living-,  and 
we  ought  to  look  to  it. 

Smml.  Therefore,  another  prologue  must  tell,  he 

Bol.  Nay,  you  must  name  his  name,  and  half  his 
face  must  be  seen  through  the  lion's  neck ;  and  he 
himself  must  speak  through,  saying  thus,  or  to  the 
same  defect,— Ladies,  or  fair  ladies,  I  would  wish 
yon,  or,  I  would  request  you,  or,  I  would  iotreal 
you,  not  to  fear,  noi  to  tremble :  my  life  for  yours. 
if  you  think  1  come  hither  as  a  lion,  it  were  pity  of 
my  life  :  No,  I  am  no  such  thing  ^  I  am  a  man  as 
other  men  are  :  and  there,  indeed,  let  him  name  Us 
name  ;  and  tell  them  plainly,  he  is  Snug  the  joiner. 

Quin.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  then  is  two 
hard  things;  that  is,  to  bring  the  moon-light  into  a 
chamber :  for  you  know,  Pyramus  and  Thisby  meet 
by  moon-lig^t. 

Snug.  Doth  the  moon  shine  that  night  we  play 
our  play  ^ 

Bol,  A  calendar,  ■  calendar  t  look  in  Ite  abna- 
oack  ;  find  out  moan-shine,  fitid  out  moon  shine. 

Quin.  Yes,  it  doth  shine  that  oigbL 
in  YOU  may  leave 
iudow,  where  we 
the  moon  may  shine  in  at  the  casemenL 

Quin.  Ay  ;  or  else  one  must  come  in  with  a  bosh 
of  thorns  and  a  lantern,  and  say,  he  comes  to  dis- 
figure, or  to  present,  Che  person  of  moon-shine. 
Then,  there  is  another  thing  :  we  must  have  a  wall 
in  the  great  chamber ;  for  I^raraus  and  Thisby,  says 
the  story,  did  talk  through  the  chink  of  a  wall. 

Snug.  You  never  can  bring  in  a  wall.— What 
say  you.  Bottom  ! 

Bot.  Some  man  or  other  moat  present  irall :  and 
let  him  have  some  plaster,  or  same  lome,  or  soma 
rough-cast  about  him,  to  signify  wall  ;  or  let  him 
hold  his  fingers  thus,  and  through  that  cranny  shall 
Pyramua  and  Thisby  whisper. 

Quin.  If  that  may  be.  then  all  ia  well.  Come,  nt 
down,  every  mother  s  son,  and  rehearse  your  parts. 
FyramUB,  you  begin  :  when  you  have  spoken  your 
speech,  enter  into  that  brake ;  and  ao  every  one  ac- 
cording to  his  cue. 

£nMr  Fdci  btAitid. 


le-apuns  have  « 
een  1  [geri 


So  near  the  cradle  oi 

What,  a  play  toward' 

An  actor  loo,  perhaps,  if  I  see  can_„ 

Quin.  Sp^,  Pyramus  : — Thisby,  stand  forth. 

Pyr.  rhisby,  thtfimi^tri  efodiov*  utxiun  tvul, — 

Sbiin.  Odoun,  odours. 

SedMh  tliy  bnalh,  my  d*ar<fl  Thiiby  d«ar.— 
But,  hark,  a  vma  '.  stay  then  but  hert  a  vhiU, 

And  by  and  iy  /  uiU  to  thu  irppear,  [Eiil. 


Tbii.  Must  I  speak  now  T 


-Ent 
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Qnk.  Ay,  muTj,  mnil  foa  :  foi  jm  miut  noder- 
«tud.  he  goes  bnt  to  >«e  ft  noiie  thai  he  heard,  and  ii 
Id  cane  ae*ia- 
Thii.  Mint  TadiaatPgTamia,mtit!itii«)iiiei^  hut, 
ffiBlmir  Hilt  ikt  rtd  rMl  on  IrituRpAanl  brier. 
Mm  trufcy  jmwixl,  and  At  suul  Imely  ■'<'('. 

n  wft  Ihn,  P>^niHa,'ai  Niuy't  tanb. 

Quill.  Nians'  Umb,  mao:  Why  yoD  mutt  oat 
tftik  Aat  yet ;  Ihat  yoa  UHwer  to  Pyramus  :  you 
■fcakall  yoQT  part  at  once,  cues  and  all. — Fyramui 
enter ;  your  cue  is  past ;  it  is,  luvtr  tirt. 

Ri-nttr  Pen  and  BoTTDit  icit'i  an  att'i  hiad. 
TUl  0, — At  Irw  u  tmol  An-x,  that  yet  tcouid 


TVln.  Oul  of  Ihis  ir 
Thoa  shalt  remain  hai 

1  spirit,  of  no  CD 

ummer  itiil  doth 
And  I  do  love  thee  :  therefore, 


Aod'they  shall  fetch  thee  jewels  froni  the  deep, 
*    '   '  '  le  thou  on  pressed  flowers  doit  sleep- 

rge  thy  taorCal  gnnSDess  to, 
That  thou  ahaJt  like  an  airy  tpirit  go. — 
Peai-blossom  I  Cobweb  I  Hoth '.  and  Mustard-teed ! 


>' lieU>.    [EnunlCloVD 
illow  yon.  I'll  lead  you  about  a  round 
Huongh   bog.    ibraiigh   bush,    through   brake 


like  herx,  hoUDd,  hog,  bear,  ti 


Rt-tnttT  Snoitt. 
Smmt.  O  Bottom,  IhoD  »rt  chuged  I  what 

Btt.  What  do  you  tee  ?  yon  see  tui  us'*  head  of 
Jvar  own  ;  Do  you  ! 

Bt-enter  Qdihci. 

On.  BUta  thee.  Bottom!  bleu  thee!  thou  ai 

innslaled.  [£nl 

Bm.  I  tee  their  koaiery  :  thia  is  to  make  on  as 

of  ne  ;  to  fright  me,  if  they  could.    But  I  will  no 

nil  from  this  place,  do  what  they  can  :  1  will  walk 

<ip  ud  down  here,  and  1  will  ting,  thai  they  shall 

Kti  I  am  not  a&auL  [Singi. 

IV  matt'OKh,  to  blade  ef  hut. 

With  ormp-taanty  bill, 
Tht  tknaU  vtlh  lot  nofi  to  lni« 
Tht  ii>rea  uitk  littU  fuiU  .- 
IW.  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my'f^owery  bed  1 

IWakin 
»«.    Tkijinch,  tht  ipaTToa,  and  til  lark, 
Tht  plain-vmg  etickao  gray, 
Wlmt  nctefuU  many  a  man  doth  narfc, 

ioc,  iuleed,  who  wootd  tet  his  wit  to  to  foolish 
hiid '.  who  would  give  a  bird  the  lie,  though  he  ciy 

TiU.  tjny  tbee,  gentle  mortal,  ung  again: 
Miae  eat  u  much  eDamoDr*d  of  thy  note, 
So  it  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  shape  ; 
And  thy  Sail  Tittne's  force  perforce  doth  move  mi 
Oi  the  Srtl  riew,  to  say,  to  iwear,  I  love  thee, 

B«.  Melbinki,  mistress,  you  thould  have  little 
'Wioe  foe  thai ;  And  yel,  to  say  the  truth,  reator 
ud  love  keep  little  company  together  now  adays 
The  ooie  Uic  pity,  thai  tome  honest  neighbour 
will  Boi  aakt  them  fiieodt.  Nay,  I  can  gleeli  upoi 


Till.  Thou  art  as  wile  ai 

Bm.  Not  so,  neilher  :  bt 

get  oal  of  this  wood,  1  tian 


LI  give  1 


1  Fai.  Ready. 

2  FaL  And  I. 

SFai.  A 

4  Fai. 

Till.  Be  kind  and 


Where  shall  we  go  ) 

■jthisgi     ■ 


walks,  and  gambol  in  hit  eyes  ; 
rith  apricockt  and  dewberries  ; 
With  purple  grapes,  green  figt,  and  mulberries ; 
The  honey  bags  steal  from  the  humble  beet, 
And,  for  lUEht-tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs, 
And  light  Inem  at  the  fiery  ekiw-wonn'i  0ye«, 
To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  lo  arise  ; 
nd  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  bullerdie*, 
o  fan  the  moan-beams  from  hii  sleeping  eyet : 

1  Fai.  Hail,  mirtal ! 

S  Fi^i.  Hail ! 

3  Fai.  Hail ! 

4  Fai.  Hail! 

Bot.  I  cry  your  worship'!  mercy,  heartily. — I  be- 
seech your  worship's  name. 

Cob.  Cobweb. 

Bol,  I  shall  deure  you  of  mora  acquaintance, 
good  matter  Cobweb :  If  I  cut  my  finger,  1  ihall 
make  bold  with  yoo. — Your  name,  honest  gentleman  ! 

Ftai.  Peas-blDaiom. 

Bol.  1  prayyou, commend  me  to  mistretsSquath. 
your  mother,  and  to  master  Peas-cod.  your  father. 
Good  master  Peas-blostom,  I  ihall  desire  you  of 
more  acquaintance  too. — Youi  name,  I  beseech  yon, 

Hut.  Mustard-seed. 

Bot.    Good  master  Muatard-secd,  I  know  your 

Ctienoe  well :  that  same  cowardly,  giant-like  Oi- 
:f  bath  devoured  many  a  gentleman  of  your 
house  ;  I  promise  you,  your  kindred  hath  made  my 
eyes  water  eie  now.  I  desire  you  more  acquaintance, 
good  master  Muslard-seed.  [bower, 

rila.  Come,  wail   upon    him  -,    lead  him  to  my 
The  moon,  methinks,  looks  with  a  watery  eye  ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flower. 
Lamenting  some  enforced  chastity, 
Tie  up  my  love's  tongue,  bring  him  silently. 

SCENE  n.—Aaothtr  part  of  th»  Wood. 
Enltr  OaeiiON. 
ifTitaniabeawak'd: 
that  next  came  in  her  eye, 
)te  on  in  exttemily. 
Enter  Pun. 


Then,  what  it  Y 
Which  she  mus 


Neaj  to  her  dote  and  consecrated 
While  the  was  in  her  dull  and  sie 
A  crew  of  patches,  rude  mechanii 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenii 
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Wercm 


MIDSUHMER-NIGHrs  DREAM. 


It  togethei  tu  rehcane  ■  p1>T. 
jd  for  great  Theseus'  auptiil  d»y. 
The  Khillowest  thick -tkia  of  that  Inrrea  tort. 
Who  Pynmus  present,  ia  their  iport 
Fonook  hii  aceae,  and  eater'd  in  ■  bnke : 
Whes  I  did  him  at  ibii  advantagu  take, 
Aa  i9*'s  BonI  1  Gied  on  hii  head  ; 
Anon,  hit  Thitb«  muat  be  answered, 
And  forth  mj  mimic  come*  :  When  they  him  spy. 
As  wild  geeie  thu  the  craepiog  fowler  eye, 
Or  msset-nled  choughs,  man]'  in  sort, 
Rising  and  cawing  at  the  fuu'i  report 
Sever  ihemselvei,  and  madly  sweep  the  lij  i 
Ho  at  bis  sight,  awav  his  fellowa  Bj : 
And,  Bl  our  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falls ; 
He  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls,  [strong. 
Their  sense,  tbus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears,  thus 
Made  lenseless  things  beein  to  do  them  wrong ; 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  meir  apparel  snatch  ; 
Some,  sleeves  1  some, hats:  fromyieldeis  all  things 
1  led  (bem  on  in  this  distracted  fear,  [catch. 

And  left  tweet  Pyramus  traoslaled  there  : 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass.) 
Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass. 

Obt.  This  falls  out  better  than  I  could  devise. 
Hut  hast  thou  yet  latched  the  Athenian's  eyet 
With  the  love-juice,  a<  I  did  bid  thee  dol 

Puck.  I  took  him  ileeping,— that  is  fioi^'d  too, — 
And  the  Athenian  woman  by  hit  tide ; 
That  when  he  wak'd,  of  force  she  must  be  ey'd. 
Enttr  DaHETRius  and  Hbbmu. 

06«.  Stand  close  ;  this  is  the  same  Athenian. 


^  Thii  it  the  HC 

Dob.  O,  why  rebuke  you  bim  that  loves  you  so  ? 
Lav  breath  to  bitter  on  youi  hitler  foe. 

Hit.  Nowlbutchide.buC  I  should  use  thee  worse. 
For  thou,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  curse. 
If  thou  hut  slain  Lysander  in  hit  sleep. 
Being  o'er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep. 
And  kill  me  too. 

The  sun  was  not  to  true  unto  the  day. 
At  he  to  ma  ;  Would  be  have  std'o  away 
From  ileeping  Hermia  1  1  '11  believe  as  soon, 
Thii  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd  ;  and  that  (he  mooi 
Hay  through  the  centre  creep,  and  so  displease 
Her  brother's  noon-tide  with  (he  Antipodet. 
It  cantut  be,  but  thou  hast  murder'd  him  i 
So  should  a  murderer  look ;  so  dead,  to  grim. 

Uim.  So  should  ihemurder'dlook;  andsoshouldl 
Pierc'd  through  the  heart  with  your  stem  cruelty : 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear, 
At  yonder  Veaui  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 

««■-  What'tthit  to  my  Lysander!  where  is  he' 
Ah,  good  Demetriut,  will  thou  give  him  me  * 

Dm.  I  had  rather  give  his  carcase  (o  my  hounds. 

Her.  Out.  dog  1  out,  cur !  thou  driv'st  me  past 
the  bounds 
Of  maiden's  patience.    Hast  (hou  slain  him  (hen  1 
Henceforth  be  never  number'd  among  men  1 
Ob  !  once  tell  true,  tell  true,  even  for  my  take ; 
Durst  thou  have  look'd  upon  him,  being  awake. 
And  hast  thou  kill'd  him  sleeping  ^  O  brave  touch 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  &o  much  1 
An  adder  did  it ;  for  with  doubler  toiigue 
Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 

Dira.  Vou  spend  your  passion  on  a  misprii  d  mood 
I  am  not  guilty  of  Lysander's  blood  ; 
Nor  is  he  dead,  for  aughl  that  I  can  (el). 

Her.  I  pray  thee,  lell  me  then  that  he  is  well. 

Dtm,  An  if  I  could,  what  should  I  get  therefore  i 

Htr.  A  priTilege, 


And  from  thy  hated  presence  part  I  >a: 
3ee  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead  or  no.   [Erii.         I 
i>eF>>.  There  is  no  following  het  in  (bis  fierce  vein:  I 

ere,  therefore,  for  a  while!  will  retnaio. 
I  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  sleep  doth  sorrow  owe : 
Which  now,  in  some  slight  measure  it  will  poj. 
If  for  bis  tender  here  I  make  some  slay.  {Lis  dmi.         ' 
Ott.  What  hast  thon  done!  thou  hast  miitateo 
quite. 
And  laid  the  love-juice  on  some  true  love's  sight: 
Of  thy  misprision  must  perforce  easue 
"ime  true-love  turn'd,  and  not  a  false  tutn'd  true. 
Fvck.  Then  fate  o'er- rules ;  thai, one  man  holding 
A  million  fail,  confounding  oath  on  oath,      [troth, 
Obe.  About  (he  wood  go  swifler  than  the  wind, 
ud  Helena  of  Athens  look  thou  find  ; 
All  fancy-sick  she  is,  and  paJe  of  chter 
With  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fresh  blood  dear : 
By  some  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  here; 
I'll  charm  his  eyes,  against  she  doth  appear. 

Piick.  1  go,  1  go  i  Took,  bow  1  go; 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartar's  bow.       [Eiil. 
Ob:  Flower  of  thin  purple  die. 
Hit  with  Cupid's  archery. 
Sink  in  apple  of  his  eve  1 
When  his  love  he  dodi  espy 
Lei  her  shine  as  gloriously 
As  the  Venus  of  the  sky. — 
When  thou  wak'st,  if  she  be  by. 
Beg  of  her  filr  runedy. 

Rt-tnirr  Paex, 
Fatk.  Captain  of  our  fair;  band, 
Helena  is  here  at  hand. 
And  the  youth,  mistook  by  me. 
Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee  ; 
Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  see  1 
Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  be  1 
Obi.  Stand  aside  :  the  noise  (bey  make, 

Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awake. 
Piuk.  Then  will  two  at  once,  woo  one  ; 
Thai  must  needs  be  sport  alone  ; 
And  those  thirds  do  best  please  me. 
That  befal  prcposlcrousty. 

Enter  Lvsindeb  and  HELrs*. 
Lyi.  Why  should  you  think,  that  I  should  woom 
Scorn  and  derision  never  come  in  tears,     [scon  ! 
Look,  when  I  vow,  I  weep  ;  and  vows  so  born, 

In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
How  can  these  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to  yon. 
Bearing  the  bad^e  of  faith,  to  prove  them  true' 

When  truth  kills  IruA.O  dcvS  b'oYy  frajr 
Tbeie  vows  are  Hermia's  ;  Will  you  give  bet  o'erT 

Weigh  oath  with  oaih,and  you  will  nothing  weigh: 
Your  vows,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales. 
Will  even  weigh  ;  and  boili  as  light  as  Ules. 

Lyi.  1  had  no  judgment,  when  to  her  I  swore. 

Hel.  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  hero'cr. 

Lyi,  Demetrius  loves  her.  and  he  loves  not  you. 

iitin.  [amiAing.]  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph,  per- 
fect, divine  1 
To  wiia.',  my  love,  shall  I  compare  thine  eyne  1 
Cry»ul  is  maddv.     O,  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lips,  those  tissing  cherries,  tempting  grow ! 
That  pure  congealed  white    '-'-'-  "■- 


wind,  ti 


When  thou  holdst  up  thy  hand  :   O  let  me  kiss 
This  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss  1 

Hel.  O  spite  I  O  hell  I  i  see  you  all  an  beni 
I  To  set  against  me,  for  your  m 
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ACT  III.-SCENE  U. 


[f  fM  wen  ciri],  tai  knew  coartet;. 
Yoa  sould  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 
C»o  you  not  hate  me,  »  I  know  you  do, 
Bui  yon  mn&t  ioin.  in  souls,  to  mock  me  too  ! 

Viiq  wvold  not  use  t  gentle  lady  so ; 

To  lOH.  and  sweat,  and  9UpeTpTat<ie  my  parts. 

ui._    .  ._    ...__  L ■■'---ir  hearts. 


To  join  with  men  in  scoraiog  Tour  poof  fnend 
''  '-  lot  rriendly,  'tis  not  maidenly  : 

ex,  as  well  as  I,  may  chide  you  foT  il ; 
Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

Her.  I  «m  amazed  at  your  passionate  wonls 


Aodn. 


ID  both  ai 


riv-aU, 


dlov 


n  eiploit,  a  manly  ealerprite, 
To  conjuie  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes. 
With  your  derision  !  none,  of  noble  sort, 
Wmiji  m  ofTead  a  virgin  ;  and  extort 
A  poor  soul's  patience.  «ll  to  make  you  sport. 

I.wi.  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius  ;  be  not  so  ; 
Foe  you  love  Hermia :  thii,  you  know,  1  know  : 
And  here,  with  ili  good  will,  with  all  my  heart. 
In  Hennit's  love  I  vield  you  up  my  part; 
Aul  your;  of  Helena  to  me  bequealh, 
l^bofo  1  do  lore,  aod  will  do  (ill  my  dealt. 
Htl.  Verei  did  mockers  waste  mote  idle  hrenth. 
Ucn.  Lynnder,  keep  thy  Hermia;  I  will  none: 
If  t'a  I  loi'd  her.  all  that  love  is  pme. 
!dT  heart  with  her  but.  as  guest-wise,  sojoam'd  ; 
W  DOW  to  Helen  u  il  home  retum'd, 
Tkcre  to  remain, 
tw. 

iirmt.  Disparage  not  Ihe  Taith  thou  dc 
U^t,  to  ihy  peril,  thou  aby  il  dear. — 
IJiA,  where  ihy  love  conies  ;  yonder  is  thy  dear. 


Htr.  Dark  nighl.  thai  from  the  eye  his  function 
Tbeeu  more  ouick  of  apprehension  makes:  [takes 
KLmin  itdoin  impair  the  seeing  sense, 
It  piyi  the  healing  double  recompense  :  — 
TWin  not  by  mine  eye,  l.ysander,  found  ; 
lluc  ear,  1  thank  it.  brought  roe  lo  thy  sound. 
Itg[  uliy  unkindly  didst  thou  leave  me  so  1   [lo  go 
I^L  Why  should  he  slay,  whom  love  doth  press 
llrr.  W  bat  love  could  preu  Lysander  from  m^  '''- '' 
.  /.n.  Lysaoder's  love,  thai  would  not  lei  hiii 
fur  Helena  ;  who  more  engildi  the  night 
Tbo  all  yon  fiery  oes  knd  ef  es  of  light. 
'Hywek'st  Ihou  me !  could  not  this  make  thee  know, 
Ik  iait  I  bear  thee  made  me  leace  thee  so? 
Her.  Voo  speak  not  m  you  think  ;  it  canaol 
HtL  Lo.  she  it  one  of  this  coofedcracy  ! 
Sim  i  perceite  thev  have  conjoin'd.  all  three, 
Is  Cishion  this  false  sport  in  spiu  of  me. 
lojuioni  Hermia '  mo^tt  ungrateful  maid  '. 
hi't  you  conspir'd,  have  you  with  these  conlr 
To  hail  me  with  this  foul  derision  ? 
It  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shar'd, 
Ikiisiers'  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spenl 
Vhen  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
Foi  pmiog  us, — O,  and  is  iJl  foivol  1 
All  school-days'  fnendship,  childhood  innocen 
We.  Hernia,  like  two  artificial  gods, 
ll»e  >itfa  our  neelds  created  both  one  flower. 


Botk  on  one  sampi 
li«h  warbling  of  0 


Bittmg  01 


and  miiids, 
porite.    So  we  grew  together, 


Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted  ; 
^t  yet  a  union  in  partition, 
Two  bnely  beiries  moulded  on  one  stem 
So.  irilh  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart  -, 
Tm  of  the  Gnt,  like  coau  in  heraldry, 
D*e  but  lo  one.  and  cnnnied  with  one  crest. 
Aad  will  jM  rend  out  ancient  love  asunder, 


Hel. 


iz: 


■A  Lysan 


To  follow  me,  and  praiie  my  ejes  and  lace  '■ 

And  made  your  other  love,  Demetrius. 

(Who  even  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  fool,) 

To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  divine,  and  rare. 

Precious,  celestial  '■  \'  here  fore  speaks  he  llii^i 

To  her  he  hales  ?  and  wherefore  doth  l.ysander 

Deny  your  love,  so  rich  wilhin  his  soul. 

And  tender  me,  forsooth,  aflccti on  ; 

But  by  your  selling  on, by  your  consent! 

What  though  1  be  not  so  In  pace  as  you. 

So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate  ; 

Bui  miserable  moat,  to  love  unlov'd  ! 

This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her.  I  nndersland  not  whit  you  wean  by  Ibis. 

Htl.  Ay,  do.  pers^ver,  coonletfcit  sad  looks. 
Make  mows  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back  ; 
at  each  other;  holdtheiwect  jest  up  ^ 
This  span,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicleiL 
If  you  have  any  pily,  grace,  or  manners, 
You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument. 
But,  fue  ye  well  ■■  'tis  partly  mine  own  fault ; 
Which  death,  otabsence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Lui.  Slay,  gentle  Helena  ;  hear  my  eicuse  -, 
Mylove.mylife,  my  soul,  fair  Helena! 

Hel.  O  eiceltenl ! 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  icom  her  so. 

Lp  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she  t'lilreal; 
Thy' threats  have  no  mote  strength,  than  her  weak 
Helen,  1  love  thee;  bymylifeldo;        [prayirs. — 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee. 
To  prove  him  false,  that  says  1  love  thee  Dot. 

Dem.  1  say,  1  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 

L«i.  If  thou  say  Bo,  withdraw,  and  prove  il  too. 

liem.  Quick,  come,— 

Her.  Lysander.  whereto  tends  all  this  ! 

l.iii.  Away,  you  Ethiuu[ 

liem.  No,  no.  sir:-hettlll 

Seem  to  break  loose ;  lake  on.  as  you  would  follow  ; 
IJul  yet  come  not :   Vou  are  a  tame  man,  go  '■ 

Liii.  Hang  ofT,  thou  cat.  thou  burr:  vilclhinglet 
Or  i  will  shiUe  thee  from  me,  like  a  serpent,  [loose  ; 

lltr.  Why  are  you  grown  so  rude  I  what  change 

veet  love  !  [is  this, 

Lyi.  Thy  love?  out,  lawny  Tartar,  out! 

Out,  loathed  medicine  !  haled  polion,  hence  '. 

Her,  Do  you  not  jest  1 

Hel.  Yes,  'sooth  ;  and  so  do  yon. 

Liii.  Demetrius,  1  will  keep  my  word  with  tliee. 

Dim.  I  would,  1  bad  your  bond;  for,  I  perceive, 
A  weak  bond  holds  you;  I'll  not  trust  joui  word. 

L^i.  What,  should  1  hurt  her,  slrike  her.  kill  her 
Altliough  I  hate  bet,  1  'II  not  harm  her  so.      [dead  I 

Her.  What,  can  you  do  me  greater  harm,  than  hate! 
Hate  me  1  wheieforel  Ome!  what  news,  my  iovel 
Am  not  I  Hermia  >  An  not  you  Lysander  ? 
1  am  as  fair  now.  as  I  was  erewhile. 
Since  night,  you  lov'd  me  ;  yet,  since  night  you  left  me' 
Why,  then  you  left  me,— O,  the  gods  forbid  I— 
In  earnest,  shall]  sayl 

Lvf-  Ay,  by  my  life  j 

Ant)  never  did  desire  to  see  thee  more. 
Therefoie,  be  out  of  hope,  of  question,  doubt. 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer;  'tis  no  jest. 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  and  loie  Helena. 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


H*r,  O  me !  jrou  Jagglei  I  jau  canker-blouom  I 
Yob  thief  of  late  !  obiLt,  have  ;ou  came  by  aight, 
And  slol'n  m;  lore'i  heart  f(om  him  ! 

Hil.  Fine,  iTaith ! 

Have  yon  no  modesty,  no  maiden  )ham«. 
No  touch  of  basbfulnest  1  What,  will  you  lear 
Impatient  aniwen  from  mj  ^otle  tongue  7 
Fie,  fie  I  you  counterfeit,  you  puppet  you ! 

iJ*r.  Puppet  1  why  ml  Ay,  tiialiray  goes  the  game. 
Noir  I  perceive  that  ahe  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  ilaturea,  shb  hath  urg'd  her  height ; 
And  with  her  penonage,  her  tail  personage, 
Her  height,  fonooth,  she  hath  prevail'd  with  him. — 
And  are  yon  grown  to  high  in  bii  esteem. 
Because  1  am  lo  dwarfish,  and  so  low  1 
How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypole  t  speak  ; 
How  low  am  1 1  I  am  not  yet  so  tow, 
Bui  that  my  nails  can  reach  unto  thine  eyes. 

Hil,  I  pray  you,  though  you  moci.  me.  gentlemen. 
Let  her  not  hutt  me  ;  1  was  never  cunt ; 
I  ban  no  gift  at  ail  in  shrcwijhness  ; 
I  un  ■  right  maid  for  my  cowardice  ; 
Let  her  not  strike  me  ;  You,  perhaps,  may  think. 
Because  she's  something  lower  than  myself, 
That  I  can  nutch  her. 


.  This  is  thy  negligence  :  still  thou  miilak'st 
«  commit'st  thylnaveHes  wilfully 
:k.  Believe  me.  king  of  shadows,  I  mitlook. 
ot  you  tell  me,  1  should  know  ihe  man 
by  the  Athenian  garments  he  had  an1 
And  so  far  blameless  proves  my  enterprise. 
That  1  have  'aointed  an  Athenian's  eyes: 

o  far  am  1  glad  it  so  did  sort. 
As  this  their  jangling  1  esteem  b  sport. 

Obt.  Thou  see'st,  Uiese  lovers  seek  a  place  lo  6tU  ■ 
Hie  therefore,  Robin,  overcast  the  night ; 
Tbe  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 


And  lead  these  te 


Didei 


r  keep  your 


in  love  I 


iseli,  never  wrong'd  you  ; 


I  told  him  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wood 
He  fottow'd  you  ;  for  iove,  I  follow'd  him. 
But  he  hath  chid  me  hence ;  and  threaten'd  me 
To  strike  me,  spurn  me.  nay,  to  kill  me  too : 
And  now,  so  you  will  let  me  quiet  go. 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  back. 
And  follow  you  no  further'.  Let  me  go  : 
YoD  see  how  simple  and  how  fond  1  am. 

Hrr.  Why.  get  you  gone:  Who  is't  thai  hiodets  you  1 

HiL  AlDotishheartthatl  leave  here  behind. 

Her.  What,  with  Lyaander  I 

HtL  With  Demetrius. 

Ljii.Benotafraid;  sheshallnot  harm  thee.  Helena. 

£>em.  No,  sir ;  she  shall  not,  though  you  take  her  part. 

ifif.  O,  when  she's  angry,  she  is  keen  and  shrewd; 
She  was  a  vixen,  when  she  went  to  school ; 
And,  though  she  he  but  little,  she  is  fierce. 

Her.  little  again!  nothing  but  low  and  little!— 
Why  will  you  suffer  her  to  flout  me  thus  ! 
Let  me  come  to  faer. 

Lyt.  Get  you  gooe.  you  dwarl  \ 

*uuus.  of  hind'  " 


10  Lysander  sometime  frame  thy  tongue. 

itir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wroog; 

lometime  rail  thou  like  Demetrius; 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus, 

'er  their  brows  death^counlerfeiling  sleep 
Wlih  leaden  legs  and  battv  wings  doih  creep : 

crush  this  herb  into  Lyundei's  eye  ; 
Whose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  property. 
To  take  from  theoce  all  error,  with  his  mi^t. 
And  make  his  eyeballs  roll  with  wonted  sight. 
When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream,  and  fruitless  vision  ; 
And  back  to  Athens  shall  Ihe  lovers  wend. 
With  league,  whose  date  till  death  shall  never  eud. 
Whiles  1  in  this  aff'ur  do  thee  employ. 

I  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy ; 
And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eve  release 

monster's  view,  and  all  ttings  shall  be  peace. 

ck.  My  fairy  loi-d,  this  must  be  done  with  hiMn  ; 
For  night's  swift  dragons  cut  the  cloud 


Youk 


Dtm.       '  You  are 

In  her  behalf  that  scorns  your  services. 
Let  ber  alone ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
Take  not  her  part ;  for  if  thou  dost  intend 
Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her. 
Thou  thalt  aby  it. 

Lyi.  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 

Now  follow,  if  thou  dar'sl.  to  tiy  whose  right. 
Or  thine  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

Dtn.  Follow t  nay.rilgowilh  thee,  cheek  by jole, 
i^Eiram  Lys.  B..rf  De«, 

Htr.  Yon.  mistress,  all  this  coil  is  long  of  you  : 
Nay,  go  not  back. 

H,l.  I  will  not  trust  you,  I ; 

Nor  longer  stay  in  your  curst  company. 
Yonr  hands,  than  mine,  are  quicker  fur  a  fray  ; 
Hy  legi  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.         [Eiii. 

Htr.  I  am  amai'd,  and  know  not  what  to  say. 

[Eiil.  jHiriuiii^  Hti.ENt. 


>t  within 


rivals  I 


Andy< 


Er  shines 


's  harbinj 


approacb,ghost3.wanderinp  here  and  there, 
me  to  chut^-yanis;  damned  spirits  all, 
roSB-ways  and  floods  have  burial. 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone  ; 
For  fear  lest  day  should  took  their  sbames  upon. 
They  wilfully  themselves  eille  from  light. 

for  aye  consort  with  black-brow'd  nigiii- 
it  we  are  imrits  of  another  sort : 
I  with  the  morning's  love  have  oft  made  sport ; 
'  ad,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread. 
ien  till  Ihe  eastern  gate,  all  fiery-red, 
pening  on  Neptune  with  fair  blessed  beams, 
jms  into  yellow  gold  his  salt-green  streams- 
ut,  notwithstanding,  ha-ite  ;  make  no  delay  : 
e  may  effect  this  busioess  yet  ete  day.  [tliiiUifnov- 
Puelt.  Up  and  down,  up  and  donn  ; 
I  will  lead  them  up  uid  down  ; 
I  am  fear'd  in  field  and  town  ; 
Gobliu,  lead  them  up  and  down. 
Here  comes  one. 

Enter  LvstMDEn. 
Lyt.  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius  I   speak 

Piick.  Here  villain;  drawn  and  ready.  Where  art 
/.«>.  I  will  be  with  thee  straight.  [thou! 

Puck.  Follow  me  then 

0  piMner  ground.    [En't  Lts.  aifolloaing  (h>  twin. 

Enl«r  DiHiTRitis. 
Dm.  Lysander  '.  speak  again. 

lion  ninaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  Bed!     [head! 
Speak.     In  some  bush!  Where  dost  thou   hide  thy 
Puck,  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the  stars. 
Telliog  the  bushes  that  thou  look'st  for  wars. 
AnJwiltaotcome?Come.recreant;  come,  thou  child. 


,ab,GoOglc 
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ACT  V.-SCENE  I. 


Wi.'J 


The  Aakt  «as  here,  and  Ind  m  follow  him  1 

Her.  Yea )  md  m;  bther. 

HiL  And  HippolTU. 

Lfi.  Aai  he  did  bid  us  fallow  lo  the  temple. 

Dtm.  Why  then,  we  ue  awaike :  let's  follow  him  ) 

Aadifajthe  waj.letiuiccouiitouTdnuiu.  [£i«iui(. 

^  tiiey  go  out,  Borrow  owiibi. 

Bet.  When  m;  cne  comei,  oil  roe,  and  I  wUI 

uilwer:_niv  neit  is,  Mial  fair  Pyramut. Hej, 

ia  !— Pelei  'Quince  '.  Flule,  the  bellowi'mender  ! 
Sgott,  the  tinker '.  Slairelizig !  God's  my  life  1  HdIcd 
beuce,  ud  left  me  asleep  !  I  have  had  a  mint  me 
Ttsion.  1  have  had  a  dream, — put  the  witofmaa 
to  ajrwhal  dream  it  wai : — Han  ii  but  an  ua,  if  be 
go  aboat  to  ezpoaod  thii  dieam.  Helhoughl  I  was 
— dieie  is  no  man  can  tell  wlut,  Methought  I  wu, 
ud  methoDght  I  had. — But  man  is  but  a  palcbed 
bol.  if  he  will  ofier  to  laj  what  mechouEht  I  had. 
The  ere  of  man  bath  not  heard,  the  ear  of  man  hath 
DM  Ken  ;  man's  hand  is  notable  lo  taste,  his  tongue 
to  conceive,  not  hii  bean  to  report,  what  mj  dream 
*u.  I  will  getPelerQnince  towrite  aballad  ofthis 
dreim :  ii  ihaJl  be  called  Bottom's  Dream,  becaase 
ii  halh  no  boltom ;  and  I  will  sine  it  in  the  latter  end 
of  a  play,  before  the  duke:  Feraavenlure,  to  make  it 
the  aiore  giacioiis,  I  shall  ling  it  ather  death.  [£iil. 

9CENE  II.— Athent.     A  Rt/m  in  Quince's  Htmu. 

Smur  QmNM,  pLtm,  Shoot,  and  SriaTEUNC. 

QrtoL.  HaTe  70a  tent  to  Bottom's  house  1  is  he  come 
h«7ett 

Star.  He  Cannot  be  heaid  of.  Out  of  doubt,  he  is 
tnuponoL 

Fta.  If  he  come  not  then,  the  play  is  marred ;  It 
pm  not  forward,  dolh  it  1 

Q*it,  It  is  not  possible :  you  have  not  a  man  in 
(II  Athens,  able  to  discharge  Pyramui,  but  he. 

FU.  No ;  he  hath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any 
kudjcnft  man  in  Athens. 

(tun.  Yea,  and  the  best  person  too :  and  be  is  a 

^  paramour,  for  a  sweet  voice. 
!•■  YoD  must  say,  paragon :  a  paramour  is,  God 
Ue«  as,  a  tUag  of  nougfat 

£>iUr  Smc, 
Smug.  Masters,  the  duke  it  coming  ftom  the  tem- 
ple, uid  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies  more 
■anied :  if  oui  sport  had  gone  forward ,  we  had  all 

FIm.  O  tweet  Bully  Bottom  !  Thus  hath  he  lost 
<>ipnce  a-day  daring  his  life ;  he  could  not  have 
'tcawd  sixpence  a-day :  an  the  duke  had  not  given 
'^  ,        ,        ..    -       pyramns,  ill  be 

:-.  sixpence  a-day, 
>■  rjrsmns,  or  nomug. 

Enter  BorroH. 

B^.  Where  are  these  lads  1  where  are  these  hearts  1 

Qf't.  BotUxn ! — O  most  courageous  day !  O  most 


his  nails,  for  they  shall  hang  out  for  the  lion's  riaws. 

'ind.  noit  dear  actois,  eal  no  onions,  nor  garllck.for 
'e  are  to  alter  sweet  breath  ;  and  1  do  not  doubt,  but 
1  hear  them  say.  It  is  a  tweet  comedy.  No  mora 
'Ords;  away;  go,  away.  [£imiii. 


ACT  V. 

3CENEI.— nWnHK.     AnApartmemli- 

Palan  nf'Theseus. 

EUST  TutSEUB,  HlPPOLTTA,  PfllLOVTai 

Lords,  and  Attendants. 
Hip.  Tit  strange,  my  Tbeteus,  tbat  Ibeti 

The.  More  strange  than  tme.     1  never  may 
These  antique  fables,  noi  these  faiiT  toys. 
Lovers  and  madmen  have  such  seething  hiai 
Such  shaping  fantasies,  tbat  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 
Tbe  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  pool, 
Are  of  imagina"'        " 


hswybour! 

Sm.  Haste 


10  discourse  wondett :  but  ask 
UHilwhat ;  for  if  I  (ell  you,  I  am  notrueAthei  ~ 
1  will  tell  you  every  thing,  right  as  it  fell  out. 

Qub  Let  us  bear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Bit.  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  tell  von, 
m,  that  the  doke  hath  dined  :  Get  your  apparel  10- 
(tther  -,  good  strings  to  your  beards,  new  ribbons  to 
y*r  pBmn ;  awel  pieseady  at  the  palace ;  every 
■•■  Issk  0  Q-  bis  pari ;  lor,  the  short  and  the  long  is. 
~vpby  isprafernd.    Inanrcase,  letTbisby  ^ve 

'~~ '  "      <Ft  him  uat  pbya  Ibe  lion,  par« 


deu  baa  i  and  let  not  hi 


tt  hell  CI 


I  bold; 


That  is.  the  madman  :  the  lover,  all  as  frantic. 

Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt : 

The  poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  freniy  rolling. 

Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  Mrth,  from  earth  to 

And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth  pieavcn. 

Ilie  forms  of  things  unknoim,  the  poet's  pen 

Turns  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 

A  local  habitation,  and  a  nune. 

Such  tricks  hath  strong  imagination  ; 

That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  joy. 

It  comprehends  some  bnnger  of  that  joy  ; 

Or.  in  the  night,  imagining  tome  fear. 

How  easy  is  a  bush  suppos'd  a  bear  ! 

Hip,  But  all  die  story  of  the  night  told  over, 
And  all  their  minds  transfigured  so  together. 
Mora  witnesseth  than  fancy's  images. 
And  grows  lo  something  of  great  constancy ; 
But,  howsoever,  strange,  and  admirable. 
EntirLvsiNDSR,  DEHrrniiTS,  Hkrhi  A,  ami  Helens - 

Tht.  Here  comelhelovers.fullofjoyand  mirth- 
Joy,  gentle  friends !  joy.  and  fresh  days  of  love, 
Accompany  your  hearts '. 

Lyi,  More  than  to  us 

Wait  on  your  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed  t 

The.  dWe  now  -,  what  masks,  what  dances  shall 

To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  boon. 
Between  our  afler-supper  and  bed-timel 
Wbere  is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  t 
Wbat  revels  are  in  hand  t  It  there  no  play. 
To  ease  the  anguish  of  a  torturing  hour! 
Call  Philotuate. 

Fhilmt.  Here,  mighty  Theaeus.  [ing? 

Tht.  Say,  what  abridgmenthave  you  for  this  even- 
What  mau,  what  music  t  How  shall  we  beguile 
lite  lazy  time,  if  not  with  some  delight  1 

PUint.  Thereisabrief,  howmany  sporttareripe; 

Make  choice  of  which  your  highness  will  see  Erst. 

[Girihiopnjifr. 

'ne.[readi-]T}itbBnUmtlitlttCentcii.n,tobeiunK. 

By  an  Athenian  earauh  te  the  liarp. 
We'll  none  of  that :  that  have  I  told  my  love. 
In  giocy  of  my  kinssnan  Hercules. 

fhtriot  aflhe  tipty  Bacehanall, 

Tearing  thi  T*r«Caii  jif^  in  t*nr  ng4. 
Tbat  is  an  old  device,  and  it  was  play'd 
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midsummeh-nights  dream. 


When  I  from  TheW  Mme  Itit  ■  conqDeror. 

Tht  tliria  thriM  Uuia  mwrninj/or  thi  dmlft 

Of  Uamittg,  iata  daceiu'd  in  btggary* 
ThU  ii  KHDe  utiie,  keen,  Bod  cnticil, 
Not  urting  with  a  nuptial  ceramoDj. 

A  Udioat  brirfutia  of  ymmg  Pyronu. 

AhJ  hitUve  Tkitbi;  verytrofiiMl  mink. 
Hetry  and  tragical  1  Tedioaa  and  brief  1 
That  i>,  hot  ice,  and  wondenius  iU>ng«  snov. 
Mow  shall  w«  find  the  concord  of  this  di>canl  1 

PUliHi.  A  plaj  ihere  ii  my  lord,  tcyaie  ten  vol 


'    Which  is 


There  i* 


brief  ai  I  have  Icnawn  a  play  ; 

rords,  my  lord,  il  ii  too  lonr, 

makei  it  tedious :  for  in  all  the  play 


idioui :  for  in  all  the  play 
lord  apt,  one  player  fitted. 
noble  lord,  it  ii  -, 

lit. 


la  therein  doth  till  hii 
Whic£  when  I  >a«  rebean'd,  I  n 
Made  mine  eyei  water ;  bat  man 
The  paiiioa  of  loud  laughter 

The.  What  are  they  liiat  -" 

Philoii.  Haid-l 
Which  never  Ubour'd  in  their  minds  till  now  ; 
And  now  have  toil'd  their  unbreath'd  memoriea 
With  this  same  play,  against  your  nuptial. 

Tkt.  And  we  wiU  hear  it. 

Philtat.  No.  mj  noblelord. 

It  is  not  for  you  :  I  have  beard  it  over, 
And  il  is  nouiine,  nothing  in  the  world  ; 
Unless  you  can  find  iport  in  their  intents. 
Eitiemely  stittch'd  and  conn'd  with  cruel  pain. 
To  do  you  service. 

T^.  I  will  hear  that  play ; 

For  never  any  thing  can  be  amiu, 
When  limpleoesa  and  duty  tender  iL 
Go.  bring  them  in  :  and  take  your  places,  ladiei. 


(E, 

Hip.  I  love  not  to  see  wratcht 
And  duly  in  his  service  perishing 

Tht.  Why.geatlesweel.yDushs 

■Hip'  He  says,  they  can  do  not 

Tht.  Thekinderwe.togivetbem  thsjihsrornothiiig. 
Our  sport  shall  be,  to  lakewhat  they  mistake  ■■ 
Aud  what  poor  duty  caonot  do. 
Noble  lespent  takes  it  in  might,  not  merit- 
Where  I  have  come,  great  clerks  have  purposed 
To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes  ; 
Where  1  have  seen  them  shiver  and  look  pale. 
Make  perioda  in  thcmidst  of  sentences. 
Throttle  iheit  praclis'd  accent  in  their  fears. 
And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  off. 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome:  Trust  me,  sweet. 
Out  of  this  silence,  yet,  I  pick 'd  a  welcome; 
And  in  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  lead  as  much,  as  from  the  mttling  tongue 
Ofeawcy,  and  audacious  eloquence- 
Love,  therefore,  and  tongue-tied  simplicity, 
In  least,  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 
Enttr  Philostbati, 

PhiloU.  So  please  your  grace,  the  prologue  is  ad- 
dresl. 

Tht.  I,ethim  tppioach.     [Fiourij*  o/^(ruiiip««», 
£n»r  QuiHCEU  Prolt^e. 

Prol.  Ifmoffind,  Hit  mtkaur  good  mlt. 

That  ««■  ihould  iMsk,  vt  cobu  not  to  iiffimJ, 
But  uitk  good  teiU,     T«  Atm  curiimpU  Sail, 

That  i$  tiutnu  Upiati»g  of  OUT  tad. 
Cmuidn-  thtn,  <M  eamt  but  in  dapitt. 

Wt  do  net  tomiai  lunding  lo  amttnti/ou. 


Our  tru<  intent  it.     AUfor  tioar  Might, 

htrt.     "nal  you  itunild  htn  nftnl  yon, 
•  at  haitd  ;  and,  by  thtir  ihom, 
fr-  rtJ/   lirtf  tiMt  Mrf  lAt  ta  bnov. 
.>',E.   AUM  iQijun  uu«u  uuL  atvjH  Upon  points. 
hgt.  He  bath  rid  his  prologue,  like  a  rtnuh  coll ; 
_E  Itnows  not  the  stop.     A  good  moral,  my  Toid :  It 
is  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak  true. 

H'f.  Indeed  he  hath  played  on  thisprologue,  like 
a  child  OD  a  recorder  )  a  sound,  but  not  in  govern- 

7%(.  Hit  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain  ;  nothing 
Impaired,  but  all  disordered.    Who  is  next  1 
£nMr  Ptbahcs  and  Thubk,  Wall,  Uoonshine,  md 
Lion,  at  in  dumi  liKni. 

Prol.  "  Gentles,  perchance,  yon  vouder  at  this 

"But  wonder  on.  till  truth  make  all  things  plain. 
"This  man  isPymmus,  ifyou  would  know  ; 

'•  This  beauteous  lady  lliisby  is.  certain. 
"This  man.  vritb  lime  and  rough-cast,  doth  present 

"  Wall,  that  vile  wall  which  did  these  loven 

sunder:  [lent 

"And  through  wail's  chink,  poor  souls,  they  are  cou- 

"  To  whisper,  at  the  which  let  no  man  wonder. 
■'  This  man,  with  Isnlem,  dog,  and  bush  of  thorn, 

"  Piesenteth  moon-shine:  for,  ifyou  will  know, 
"  By  moon-shtne  did  these  lovers  Ihmk  no  scorn 

"  To  meet  at  Ninus'  tomb,  there,  there  lo  woo. 
"  This  grisly  beast,  which  by  name  lion  bight, 
"  The  trusty  Thisby,  coming  first  by  night, 
"  Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  affright : 
"  And,  as  she  fled,  her  mande  she  did  fall  \ 

"Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  stain: 
"  Anon  comes  Pyramus.  sweet  youth,  and  tall, 

"  And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby's  mantle  slain  : 
"  Whereat  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameful  blade. 

"He  bravely  broach 'd  his  boiling  bloody  breast; 
'^  And,  Thisby  tarrying  in  mulberry  dade, 

"His  dagger  drew,  anil  died.     For  all  the  rest, 
"  Let  lion,  moon.shine.  wall,  and  lovers  twain, 
"  At  large  discourse,  while  here  they  do 
[EnriHt  Prol.  Thisoe,  Lion,  aiut  1 

The.  1  wonder,  if  the  lion  be  lo  speak. 

D«H.  No  wonder,  my  lord :  one  lion  may,  when 

Wa.lL  "  In  this  sane  interlude,  il  doth  befall, 
"  That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a  wall : 
"  And  such  a  wall  as  1  would  have  you  think, 
..  Ti...  i,-j  :-  :t  ,  (^„„yy  hole,  or  chink, 

:h  the  loven,  Pyramus  and  Thisby, 
often  very  secreLy. 

.doth  shew 

"That  I  am  that  same  wall;  the  tnithisso: 
"  And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  sinister, 
"  Through  which  the  (fearful  lovers  are  lo  whisper." 
Tbt.  Would  you  desire  lime  and  hair  lo  speak 

better  1 
l><in.  Il  is  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  I  heaid 
discourse,  my  lord. 

Th».  Fyramuadrawsnear  the  wall:  silence! 
£n(<r  PyaAHus. 

ight  with  hue  so 


'Through  whici 
'I>id  whisper  0< 


Ftpr.  "O  grim-look'd  ni^! 
black  r 
light,  which  ever  art,  when  ( 


rmy  Thisby'a  promise  is  foigoll — 
■And  thou,  O  wall,  O  sweet,  O  lovely  wall,  [mine: 
"That  stand'st  between  her  father's  ground  and 
'Thou  wall,  O  wall,  O  aweei and  lovely  wall, 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  v.— SCENE  I. 


"  Tlunki,  conrteoui  iraJl :  Java  ibield  UieciTcll 

"BilohatRel!  No  Thiiby  do  1  Ka.  [thiil 

"0  wicked  will,  through  whom  I  wc  no  bli*t ; 
"  Cunt  be  Thy  itoncs  fbt  thus  deceiTing  me  1" 
n«.  The  nail,  methmki,  being  (eniible,  abonld 


r,  ba  ibould  n 


DaxMiig 


Tim.  "0  wait,  fall  often  hut  than  heard  mj 
"  fm  partiii^  my  lair  Pyiuniu  and  me :    [moani, 
"tSjAenj  lips  hsTS  oiten  kiu'd  thy  stooM  ; 
"Tlij  Moset  witblime  and  bui  knit  np  in  Ibee." 
FjT-  "I  Mearoice:  now  will  I  to  the  chink, 
"To  in  an  J  can  hoai  my  Thitby'a  face. 

nib  "  My  ioje  ',  tboa  ait  my  lora,  I  thlok." 
V'  "Think  what  thou  wiit,  I  am  thy  lover's 

"Aad  l&e  Limander  am  I  truity  ■tUl."  [gi>^  ; 
7U.  "Andl  like  Helen,  till  Uk  fatal  me  kill." 
fy.  '•  Not  ShaUm  to  Prociua,  wa<  lo  true." 
TUl  "AiSbafalnsloProcnia.Ito  yon,"  [wall." 
Fjr.  "O.  Haa  me  through  the  hole  of  Ihii  vil 
nil,  "Ikiu  the  wall'i  hole.notyourlips  at  all. 
Jy.  "Wilt    thon   at   Ninny'i    tomb   meet    m 

■trai^twaT  1" 
nit,  "llde  life,  bde  daath,  I  come  withmil delay. 
fftiL  "  Thni  havel.wall.my  putdiscbargedio 

"  And,  being  done,  thtu  wall  away  dotb  go. 

[£»iiiit  Wall,  Ftbihuj,  and  Tbubi 
71.  N»_  ,^  the  mural  down  between  the  two 


Mighboiiii. 
Dm.  Sat 


lo  remedy,  my  lord,  when  walli  are  to  wil- 
■u  w  near  withanl  warning, 
flip.  Thk  ii  tba  ullieit  atnff  that  ever  I  beard. 
T'«.  Tba  be«  in  thia  kind 


■ken. 
n,.lf, 

Bat  cane  two  noble  b^U  in,  a  nuun  and  a  lion. 


oDeb  in  wildest  rage  dotb  roar. 

"Then know,  that  I,  one  Snug,  the  joiner,  am 

"  A  lisa  (ell,  nor  elM  no  lion'a  dam : 

"  For  if  I  ihonld  as  lion  come  in  Etrifs 

"1*0  thii  place,  'twere  pity  on  my  life." 
Tta  A  (cry  gentle  beatt,  and  of  a  good  conicien 
Om.  Ibe  very  best  at  a  beast,  my  loid,  that  c 

Lm.  Thia  lion  is  a  Tery  foi  for  his  valour. 
Tu.  Tne ;  and  a  goose  for  hii  diicretioih 
0^  Not  lo,  my  lord  ;  for  his  valour  cannot  can; 


^  ^Kietioa  ;  and  the  fox 

TU  Hii  diaerelion.  I  an. . ,  _.. 

"w;  farthcgooucarnesiiatUMfbi.  Iliiwetl: 
"■nitlDhkdiKrebon.aud  let  us  liiteototbe  moon. 

*"".  "This  lantern  dolh  tbe  horned  moon  pre- 

Om.  ha  shonld  have  worn  the  homs  on  hii  h 
ni.  He  is  no  nocent,  and  his  hams  are  inri; 


Um.  "  This  baiaradol^  the  homed  m< 


"  Hyseir  lb*  mi 

Tht.  I'bis  is  t 


Dim.  He  dares  uot  come  thet«  for  tbe  candle:  Tor, 
you  lee,  it  is  already  in  snuff. 
Hip.  I  am  awewy  of  this  moon :  Would,  he  wonld 

Tki.  It  appears,  by  his  nnaJl  li^bt  of  discretion,  ' 
that  he  is  in  the  wane :  but  yet,  in  courtesy,  in  all 

luit  slay  tbe  time. 


I  say,  is,  to  tell  you,  that 


i^j.  Proceed,  i 

Mmh.  "All  that  I  have 
the  lantern  is  tbe  moon;  I. 
thom-bush,  my  thom-buih 

Dem.  Why,  all  Ibete  ihi 
they  are  in  the  moon.    But,  silence ;  here  comes 
Tbisbe. 

Enl«r  TuisBE.  [loveV" 

Thit.  "This  is  old  Ninny'i  tomb;    Where i>  my 

Lion.  "  Oh—." 

[Tilt  lion  nuri. — TniSM  mu  r-f. 

Dm.  Well  roared,  lion. 

Tlu.  Well  TUD.  Thisbe. 

Hip.  Well  ■hoDe,moon.— Truly,  the  moon  sbinei 
with  a  good  grace. 

Tibe.  well  moui'd,  lion. 

[The  Lion  Uan  Tnuu'a  nanllt,  sad  ait. 

Dm.  And  so  comes  Fyramus. 

Lyt  And  then  the  moon  vanishes. 

Enter  Ftiimds. 
Pyr.  "  Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  sunny 

"  I  thank  tbee,  moon,  for  shining  now  so  bright : 
"  For,  by  thy  gracious,  golden,  glittering  streami, 
■'  I  trust  to  taste  of  truest  Thiiby's  lighl- 
•'ButsUy;—0  spile! 
"  But  mark  i_Foar  knight, 
"  What  dreadful  dole  is  here } 
"Eyes,  do  you  seel 

"  O  dainty  dock  I  Odear! 
"  Thy  mantle  good, 
"  What,  Btain'dwith  bloodT 
"  Approach,  ye  furies  fell ! 
"  O  fates  !  come,  come  ; 
"Cut  thread  and  thrum  ; 
"  Quail,  crush,  conclude,  and  quell !" 
Tkt.  This  passion,  and  the  death  of  a  dear  friend, 

would  go  near  to  make  a '-'■  —'' 

"    '  ow  my  hear 
herefore,  na 
"%ince  lion  vile  hath  here  deflour'd  mj  dear; 
'  Which  ii — DO,  no — which  was  the  fairest  dame, 
"  That  liv'd,  that  lov'd,  that  lik'd,  that  look'd  with 
"  Come,  tears,  confound  -,  [cheer. 

"  Out,  sword,  and  wound 
"The  pap  of  Pynunus ; 
"Ay,  that  left  cap, 
"  Wiere  heart  doth  hop  : — 
"  Thus  die  I,  thus,  thus,  Aus. 
"  Now  am  I  dead, 
"  Now  am  1  fled  -, 
"  Hy  soul  is  in  the  ^y : 

"  Tongue,  loose  thy  light ! 
"Moon,  take  thy  flight  r 
"  Now  die,  die,  die,  die,  die." 

f  Dia. — Eiif  Moonshine. 
Dtn.  Nodie,butanace,  forhim;  for  he  is  but  one. 
Lift.  Less  tha-i  an  ace,  man  ;  for  he  is  dead;  he 


.dbyCoogle 


MIDSUMMER- NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


Th*.  Wilh  the  help  of  &  turgeon,  ha  might  jet  le- 
Kover,  uid  prora  bd  au. 

Hip.  Haw  chajiM  moonitiiiie  i>  gone,  before  Thiibe 
comes  back  and  finds  hei  lovec ! 

Tht.  She  will  find  him  bj  star- light.— Hen  ihe 
comei ;  md  her  pauioit  ends  the  pUy. 
Enter  Thibbe. 

Hip.  Methinb,  >he  ihould  not  uu  ■  lang  one, 
for  such  ■  PynuDDi :  1  hope,  ihe  will  be  brieF. 

D«n.  A  mote  will  torn  the  baluice,  n^ich  Fjn- 
maa,  which  Thiibc,  ii  (he  better. 

1^1,  She  hath  ifned  him  already  with  thote  >weet 

Don.  And  thui  ihe  moaoa,  tiidtliat. 

TUm.    "  Asleep,  my  love  t 

"  What,  dead,  my  dovel 
"O  Pyramui,  aii>e, 

"  Speak,  tpeak.    Quite  dumb  ! 

"Dead,de>d1  A  tomb 
"  Must  cover  thy  sweet  eyes. 

"There  lily  lips. 

"  This  cherry  naie, 
"  Then  yellow  cowslip  che^, 


"Aregi 


"  Lay  them  id  gore, 
"  Since  yon  have  shore 
"  With  shean  bia  thread  of  ulk. 
"  Tongue,  not  a  word  :— 
"  Come,  tnis^  swotd  \ 
"  Come,  blade,  my  breast  imbue  : 
"  And  farewell,  friends  ; — 
"  Thus  Thisbe  ends : 
"Adieu,  adieu,  adieu."  [Dies. 

Tht.  Moonhiae  and  lion  are  left  to  bury  the  dead. 
Den.  .Ay,  and  wall  too. 

Hoi.  No,  I  assure  you ;   the  watt  is  down  that 
parted  their  fathers.     Will  it  please  you  to  see 
epilogue,  or  10  hear  a  Bergomask  dance,  between 
of  oui  company. 

Tht.  No  emlogua,  I  pray  you  ;  for  your  play  needs 
no  eicuae.     Never  excuse  ;  for  when  the  playeraare 
all  dead,  there  need  none  to  be  blamed.     Marry,  it 
he  thai  writ  ilhadplajed  Pyramus,  and  hanged  ^~ 
leifinThisbe'a  garter,  it  would  have  been  a  fint 
gedy:  and  «i  it  ia,  truly;  and  very  notably  discharged, 
But  come,  your  Bergomask:  let  your  efnlogue  alone. 
[Herao  d(in«  ^f' Clowns, 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve  ■- — 
Loven,  to  bed ;  'tis  almost  fairj  time. 
I  (eai  we  shall  out.sleep  (he  coming  mom. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  overwatch'd. 
lliis  palpable.gross  pUy  hath  well  b^uil'd 
The  heavv  gait  of  night.— Sweet  friends,  to  bed.— 
A  rortnichl  hold  we  this  solemnity, 
In  nightly  revels,  and  new  jollity.  [Ettmt, 

SCENE  It.— EnKr  Fun. 
Fa/ii,  Now  the  hungry  lion  roars, 
And  the  wolf  bebowls  the  moon ; 
Whilst  the  heavy  ploughman  snores. 

All  with  weary  task  fordone. 
Now  the  wasted  brands  do  glow. 

Whilst  the  scritcb.owl,  icritching  loud. 


Pu(a  (ho  wni(ch  that  lies  in  wor. 

In  remembrance  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night. 

That  the  gnves,  all  gapi^  wide. 
Every  one  leU  forth  his  sprite. 

In  (he  church.way  paths  to  glide : 
And  we  (sines,  that  do  run 

By  the  triple  Hecat's  team. 
From  the  presence  of  the  sun. 

Following  darkness  like  a  dream. 
Now  are  frolic  ;  not  a  mouse 
Shalt  disturb  this  hallow'd  honw: 
I  am  sent,  wilh  broom,  before, 
To  sweep  the  dust  behind  the  door. 

EiOtr  OuBON  and  Titania,  with  Urir  trsi 
Obt.  Through  this  house  give  glimmering  li] 
By  (lie  dead  and  drowsy  fire  : 
Every  elf,  and  fsiir  spri(e, 

Hop  as  lighl  as  bird  from  brier ; 
And  this  ditty,  after  me, 
Sing,  and  dance  it  trippingly. 
Tita.  First,  rehearse  this  song  by  rote : 
To  each  wonl  a  warbling  note. 
Hand  in  hand,  with  fairy  ^race. 
Will  we  sing,  and  bless  this  place. 

SONG,  AND  DANCE. 
Obt.  Now,  until  the  bi«ak  of  day. 
Through  this  house  each  faity  stray. 

To  Ihe  best  bride-bed  will  we. 

Which  by  us  shall  blessed  be ; 

And  the  issue  theie  create, 

Ever  shall  be  fortunate. 

So  shall  all  the  conotes  three 

Ever  true  in  loving  be  ; 

And  (he  blots  of  nature's  hand 

Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand  ; 

Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  scar. 

Nor  mark  jnodigious,  such  as  are 

Despised  in  nativity, 

Shall  upon  their  children  be — 

With  this  field-dew  consecrate. 

Every  fairy  take  his  gait ; 

And  each  several  chamber  bless. 

Through  this  palace  with  sweet  pe(tca : 

Ever  ^all  in  safety  res(. 

And  (he  owner  of  it  blesu 

Trip  away ; 

Make  no  slay : 
Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Enunt  OsBBOH,  TiTAVIA,  OH 

"     ""       -'  uio.     " 

That  Jfcu  hact  hil  j/umin-'d  htn, 
WhiU  llutt  vis'unu  did  appear. 
And  thii  weak  and  idie  thmt. 
No  laare  i/itlding  but  a  dream, 
GenlUi,  da  niit  reprthend  ; 
Sfyoa  patim,  tt-e  mli  mtnd. 
And,  at  Tin  an  hmutt  Puck, 
If  tH  havg  uaeanad  luck 
NeiB  tc  "impe  tht  lerpent't  tmigae. 
We  witl  make  ament^,  ert  long  : 
Elie  the  Putk  a  liar  caU. 
So,  good  night  unto  y(nt  alL 


M  iliu  plju;  ii  ill  iba  [HTts  la  Uwtr  Tariinu  nodu 
^slrift  In  ha  timBmie  madiinMliiDai  coBiaoa 


liv;  tho  kind  of  pItKnn  wb 

mfunilisr.uid  Siitnur'ipi 


,ab,GoOglc 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


hit  a]j  ikanu  ihe  pnd 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

),  En;  if  Navarre. 


BoRT,  liutCADi,  horit,  otltiuling 
p    ii_  .  _  _ .  . >  j„jpo,  a  faHtatlital  Spaniard. 


So  much,  deal  liege.  I  have  alreadj  iworn, 
That  is,  To  lire  ud  study  heie  Ibree  jaan. 
Bui  Ihera  are  other  tlrict  observaDces : 
As,  not  to  we  a  woman  in  that  term  ; 
.    „  .           Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
t*»Pnlic*wjji„d  (^dgjTin, 


irNir 


HOUN 

Dull,  a  anitabU. 
OvTAU),  a  cfmm. 
Horn,  fagi  to  Annado. 

Ptncm  at  Ttuvci, 

BfuLin,  Mabi«,  KiTHtBiHi,  Laditt,  atlmJinga 

lAi  Princeu. 
JitlCEfmx,  a  tountry  leench, 

Ofian  aiul  athtrt,  Attindana  tn  tit  King 


SCENE,— NiTAB». 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L— Nawre.    A  Fork,  irith  a  Palaet  in  it. 
EaUr  tkt  Kno,  Breon,  LomuTitta, 
oad  Dmuin. 
Sag.  Let  fame,  that  ill  hunt  after  in  their  L*es, 
lilt  KgiBer'd  tipOD  oar  brazen  tombs. 
Aid  iheu  grace  tu  in  the  dligrace  of  death ; 
WkiB,  (pile  of  connonni  devouritig  time, 
Tie  csdeaTonr  of  this  present  biealh  may  buy 
T^  konoor  which  shall  bate  his  scythe's  keen  edge. 
Aid  Bike  ni  hein  of  all  etemin. 
^Vnfbre,  brave  conqueron  ! — for  M  yn  are, 
T^  mi  against  yonr  own  affections, 
Atd  the  huge  aimy  of  the  world's  desires, — 
Ou  lau  edict  ahall  itrongly  itniid  in  force : 
Nmrre  ihall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 
On  sratt  shall  be  a  little  Academe, 
S>iU  snd  eanlemplative  ia  llTing  art 
Vn  Ikree,  Bir6a,  Dnmain,  and  Longavilte, 
Hait  nrom  for  three  yean'  term  to  live  with  me, 
ifj  fclhiw.tcholari,  and  to  keep  those  itatulea, 
lu  SIC  recorded  in  this  schedule  here  : 
Voucalhi  are  past,  and  now  subscribe  your  namel; 
That  kk  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down, 
Ikat  nolates  the  smallest  branch  herein  : 


The  which,  I  hope,  is  not  eorafled  there  : 
And  then,  to  sleep  but  three  boun  ia  the  night. 
And  not  be  seen  to  wiok  of  all  the  day  ; 
^When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  hsrm  all  nigbl. 
And  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  the  day ;) 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there  : 
O,  these  are  oarrea  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep  ; 
v_.  ..  —  ladies,  study,  fiut,  not  sleep, 
our  oath  is  pass'd  to  pus  away  ' 
et  me  say  no,  my  liege,  an  if  j 
I  only  swore,  to  study  with  your  grace. 
And  stay  here  in  your  court  for  three  yean'  space. 

Lmg.  Yoa  swore  to  that,  Bir6a,  and  to  the  real. 

Biron.  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  then  I  swore  ia  jesL — 
What  is  iha  end  of  study  1  let  me  know. 

Kii^.  Why,  that  to  know,  which  else  we  should 


Una  lie 
SatiKiibe 


lodo,  ai 
>  yonr  deep  oe 


1.  and  keep  it  too. 
I  but  a  three  yea—' 
>d  shall  banquet,  though  the  body  pi 
IB  puuncbet  have  lean  pales  ;  and  dainty  bits 
lUe  rich  the  ribs,  but  bauk'roul  quite  the  wits, 

I>im,  My  kniug  lord,  Dumajn  is  mortiiied  j 
The  gioBer  manner  of  these  world's  deliehts 
He  throws  npoD  the  gross  world's  baser  slaves : 


r«  Ion.  to  weaJth,  1 


rs:s' 


With  all  these  Bring  in  philosophy. 
Bam,  I  can  bvi  say  their 


pine  and  die, 


And,  t 


meal  01 


Birm.  Things  hid  and  barr'd,  you  n 


King.  Aj,  that  is  study's  eod-like  recompense. 

Binm.  Come  on  then,  1  will  swear  to  study  so, 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know : 
As  thus, — To  study  where  I  well  may  dine. 

When  I  to  feast  expressly  am  forbid ; 
Or,  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  fine. 

When  mistreisei  from  conunoD  sense  are  hid  : 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hird-a-keeping  oatfa. 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  be  so. 
Study  knows  that,  which  yet  it  doth  not  know  . 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  say,  no. 

King.  These  be  the  slope  thai  binder  study  quite. 
And  train  our  intellecla  to  vain  delight 

Birm.  Why,  all  delighu  are  vain ;  but  that  most 
Which,  with  pain purchu'd,  doth  inherit  pain^  [vain. 
As,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book. 

To  eeek  the  light  of  truth;  while  truth  the  while 
Doth  falsely  blind  the  eye-sighl  of  his  look  : 

Light,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  light  beguile : 
3a,  ere  you  find  where  light  in  darkness  ties. 
Your  light  grows  da^  by  losing  of  your  eyes. 
Study  me  how  to  please  the  eye  indeed. 

By  fixing  it  upon  a  fairer  eye  ; 
Who  daulmg  so,  that  eye  shall  be  his  heed. 

And  give  him  light  that  was  it  blinded  by. 
Study  is  like  the  hearen's  glotious  aun, 

That  will  not  be  deep-search'd  with  laucy  looks  ; 
Small  have  conliDual  plodders  ever  won. 

Save  base  aulbority  from  others'  books. 
These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights. 

That  give  a  name  to  evei^  6ied  star, 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  ulebla, 

Thm  those  that  walk,  and  wot  nut  what  they  are. 
Too  much  to  know,  is,  to  know  naught  but  fame ; 
Ando' 
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i>iin.  Pnieeeded  wdl,  lo stop di  good  proceeding! 
Limg.  He  weeds  the  com,  tod  uill  led  grow  tlie 

Birgn.  Tbe  ipnng  »  near,  whan  greea  geese  are  a 
Dim.  How  loUowi  that  1  [breeding. 

Birvn.  Fit  in  hii  place  and  time. 

Dum.  In  reaion  nothing. 
Binn.  Something  then  in  rhyme. 

Idmi'.  Birdn  b  like  an  envious  ineaping  frost, 

Thai  bites  the  fint-bam  infanu  ot  lh«  spring. 
BitiHL  Well,  say  1  an;  why  should  proud  suok- 

Before  the  birds  haye  any  cause  to  sing  * 
Why  should  I  joy  in  an  abortive  birth  1 
At  Cbristmas  I  no  more  desire  a  rose. 
Than  wish  a  iddw  in  May's  new-fangled  shows  ; 
Hut  like  of  each  thing,  that  in  ubjko  grows. 


w  it  i>  too  lite, 


10 lock  the  little  gate. 
King.  Well,  sit  you  out :  go  home,  Bir6a ;  idie 
Brran,  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  have  sworn  lo  >1 

And,  though  I  have  for  barbarism  spoke  more. 
Then  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  say, 

YelcooGdenl  I'll  keep  what  1  have  swore. 
And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years'  day. 

(jive  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  same  ; 

And  lo  the  slricl'it  decrees  I'll  write  ray  name. 
King.  How  well  this  yielding 

Binm.  [Rsirfi.]  Item,  Tlut  w  Bwinaii  skill  <«w 
uilAin  a  mile  P^mjr  court. — 
And  bath  this  been  pioclaim'd  1 

Lung.  Four  days  ago. 

Birvn.  Left  SM  the  penally. 
[lUadi.l — On  pain  of  Joinf  her  tongue. — 

Who  devis'd  this? 

Lf»g.  Harry,  that  did  1. 

Binm.  Sweet  lord,  and  wby '! 

Limg.  To  fright  them  henceirilh  thai  dread  penal^. 

Binm.  A  dangerous  law  agwnst  gentility. 

IReadi.iliem.lfmyraaabttetHlBUOiunikawa- 
man  virgin  ihe  ttriA  cf  tkrte  yean,  h«  ihatteaduniuch 
pubtic  ihanu  at  the  ratoflhe  amrt  can  jwisibl^  demte. — 
This  article,  my  liege,  younelf  must  break  ; 

For  well  you  know,  here  comes  in  embassy 
ThePrench  kmg's  daughter  with  you rselflo speak, — 

A  maid  of  grace  aod  ctimplete  majesty, — 
About  surrender-up  of  Aqailain 

To  her  decrepit,  sick,  and  bed-rid  fotbei: 
Therefore  this  article  is  made  in  vmn. 

Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  princesB  hither. 

King.  What  say  you,  lordsl  why,  this  was  quite 

Binnt.  So  stud;  evermore  ia  over-shot;        [forgot 
While  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would, 
II  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should  : 
And  when  it  hath  tbe  thing  it  hunteth  most,  . 
'Tis  won,  as  towns  with  fire  ;  so  won,  so  losL 

King.  We  must,  of  force,  dispense  with  this  de- 


Bul  is  there  no  quick  recreation  granted  t 

"iBjj.  .Ay,  that  there  is  :  our  court,  you  know,  is 
vPilh  a  refined  traveller  of  Spain;        [haunleJ 
an  in  all  the  world's  new  fashion  planted, 
1'hat  hath  a  mint  of  phrases  in  his  brain ; 
One,  whom  the  music  of  his  own  vain  tongue 
Doth  ravish,  like  enchanting  bannony ; 
A  man  of  complements,  whom  ngbt  and  wrong 

Have  chose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny : 
This  child  of  fancy,  that  Armado  bight. 
For  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  ralale, 
igh-bom  words,  the  worth  of  many  a  biighl 
From  tawny  Spain,  lost  in  the  world's  debate.     , 
How  you  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  I ; 
But,  I  protest,  1  love  to  hear  him  lie,  - 

And  I  will  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy, 

fiiroH.  Armado  is  a  most  illusliious  wight.  . 
man  of  fire-new  words,  fashion's  own  knight 
Lmg.  Coslaid  the  swain,  and  he,  shall  be  our  ^rt ; 
And,  BO  to  study,  three  years  is  but  abort. 

Enler  DuLL,  vilk  a  leller,  and  CotTAU. 
J>ull.  Which  is  the  duke's  own  personi 
Birdn.  This,  fellow  ;  What  would'atl 
DuU.  I  myself  reprehend  hisown  penon,raiIam 
s  grace's  tbatboiough :  but  I  would  see  his  own 
iison  in  fiesh  and  bkiod. 
Birm.  This  U  he. 

Dull.  Signior  Arme  —  Acme  —  commends  yo«. 
There's  villany  ahioad ;  this  letter  will  tell  you  more. 
Cau,  Sir,  the  coolempli  thereof  are  as  uuchii^;  me. 
Kii^.  A  letter  from  the  magoiiicent  Armado. 
BirMi.  Mow  low  soever  the  matter,  1  hope  in  God 
for  hi^  words. 
Ltmf.  A  high  hope  for  a  low  having :  God  giant 

Birm.  To  hear  1  or  foriiear  bearing  t 
Long,  To  hear  meekly,  sir,  aod  to  laugh  mode- 
rately ;  or  to  forbear  both. 

n'-un.  Well,  sir,  be  it  as  the  style  shall  give  ui 


Shem 


t  lie  he 


«ity. 


[cr, 


I.  Necessity  will  make  ua  all  for 

Three  Ihonsand  times  wilhio  this  three  years' 
For  every  man  with  hia  affects  is  born ;  [space : 

Not  by  might  masler'd,  but  by  special  grace  : 
If  I  break  faith,  this  word  shall  speak  for  me, 
I  am  forsworn  on  mere  neces»ty.— 
So  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name :  [Snbieriba. 

And  he  that  breaks  them  in  tbe  least  degree. 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  shame  ; 

Suggestions  are  to  others,  as  to  me  ; 
But,  1  believe,  althourii  1  seem  so  loth  ; 
1  am  tbe  last  that  wilTlast  keep  his  oath. 


lenetla.    Tbe  manner  of  it  is,  I  was  laL 

Binm.  In  what  manner  1 

Con.  In  manner  and  form  following,  ai 

ree :  I  was  seen  with  her  in  (he  manor 

ting  with  her  upon  the  form,  aod  taken  fol 

into  the  park  ;  which, puttogelher,  isiai 

form  fallowing.     Now,  sir,  for  th 


iwiUillie 


:  for  the  fo 


Biron.  For  tbe  following,  s 

Com.  Ab  it  shall  follow  ii      ^ 
God  defend  the  right? 

King.  Will  you  hear  this  letter  with  atlentiDD  ! 

Birm.  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 

Can.  Such  is  the  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken  alter 
the  fleah. 

King.  [Rendi.]  Grtat  depnti) ,  the  KiUdn'i  tna^ 
■     ■     ■     -  '  ••  ,y  j^f,  laT&'l 


God,  0 

Cent.  Not  a  w 
King.  So  it  i,. 
Cott.  II  may  b 

teUing  true,  but 


IT  n)  Nm-. 

It  if  he  say  it  is  so,  he  is 


C«[.  — betome,ande>eryinanthatdaresnothghl' 


,ab,GoOglc 


it  i^  dH)  lualth-giviHg 
Kii,  ai  I  am  a  gauUman,bitBiA  myKlf  tsvalk. 
time  rhn  1    About  tlit  (ixtt  hour ;  vhtn  btaiti 
fm,  Urdi  bat  ftdi,  and  am  lit  dawn  to  diat  : 
rrrtinU  lehidk  u  csUnl  nipper.     So  vaieKfor  Iht  linu 
■An :   No<B  for  Vu  grmnd  whieh ;  lehich,  I  man,  / 
ndlud  mpan :  it  u  gtUped  tka  park.     7%ni  far  tht 
flait  Kktrt ;  lehirt,  I  ibmh,  I  did  tncmnter  that  si- 
lent amd  mat  jmpoittroat  nmt,  lAa(  dranwlA  _frain 
■jr  n^v-vUlt  pn  tt«  <bim-»[iiiuwl  ink,  winch  htrt 
tAw  vtnwtt,  bdutdta,  nmtyat,  «r  wet .-  flul  to   ' 
jiiaa,  uluTt, — It  itandtth  north-aartk-tatt  and  bg 
fnm  lit  teat  comtr  of  (iy  mruiu-inullRl  gor<£m. 
TJkrt  did  I IM  that  lowi-tpirittd  imaia,  that  bw  i  ' 
■M  df  %  ntrti, 

Ci«l.  ale. 

Kiw.  — lAsl  laJettT'd  snaU-biDBtiv  wul, 

C0t.  Bde. 

Sif.  — that  thaUoa  vsnal, 

Cat.  Still  me. 

Xtnf .  — ichich  at  I  rttunAer,  Aiett  Coitard, 

Cm.  Oae'. 

KtHg.  — larttd  and  enuvrtcd,  ctntniry  to  Ibir  i 
tloiad  pwluinwil  «Iift  and  (vnlinnl  canon,  vii 
■il*,— iO  teiijb — hit  vritb  thil  I  pauion  to  uy  my 
icitt, 

Cmt.  With  B  mnch. 

Sin;.  — nlJi  a  eUJd  «f  our  grandwulhtr  Ei 
fimaitiir.fiTtkgmBrttmetwidmUtKdiytg.aieoi 
Him  i  Cai  my  nwr  aiumal  dutjf  pricb  m<  m)  hast 
•at  U  tilt.  Is  Tutiet  thi  nwfd  ^  pumthmtHt,  hg  thy 
■««  jum"!  officer,  Atuoas  DtUl;  a  man  afgood  re- 
fWf,  otrria^,  bearing,  and  ettimatian^ 

iW.AIe.ui'tsti&llpleuiejDn;  lunAntaavDnll. 

King.  PorJaqiunetta,(BiitktvitalieriniielealUd, 
tAidt  1  apprthtndnl  mth  the  afimaid  taain,)  I  kap 
btrtta  rati  ef  tltg  Ute'ijary :  and  ihtU,  al  tha  UatI 
If  tby  Pttt  Motirt,  Mug  An-  to  Irul.  TTiitu,  In  all 
^^iimtnti  if  devoted  and  hiart-biiming  heat  rfdmy, 
Doir  Adrtano  de  Abmado. 

Rim.  This  ii  DDi  10  veil  u  I  looked  for,  but  the 
bft  that  evei  I  heaid. 

A'fxg.  Aj,  the  belt  for  the  wont.    But,  nnab, 


ACT  1.— SCENE  11. 

mh,  come  ot 

Coil,  I  golt^  foi  the  truth,  ■ 


Cm.  Sir,  I  confess  the  weni 

King.  Did  jou  heat  the  proclainUiaB  T 

Coit.  I  do  confess  much  of  the  heuiag  it,  but  little 

of  Uie  marking  of  il- 
Hiag.  Ii  was  proclaimed  a  jeai'i  impritonmeat, 

bt  be  tsktn  with  a  wench. 
Cm.  I  wsi  token  with  none,  ur;  Iwai  taken  with 


JTii^.  It  it  so  Taiiad  too ;  for  it  was  proclaimoi 
Cm.  If  it  were,  I  deny  beiniginityj  I  was  taken 


Xiv.  Sir,  I  will  pioDoance  your  senlence  ; 
•hall  bit  a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

Cna.  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mnttOD  and 

King.  AimI  Don  Annado  shall  be  jaar  keeper. — 
Hj  Imid  Biron,  tee  him  deliver'd  o'er. — 
Aad  v>  we.  lords,  to  put  in  practiee,  that 

Which  each  to  other  hath  to  itroDRTy  iwom.— - 

lEimN  KiHS,  LomiviLLE,  and  Ddha'H. 

Bim.  1  'II  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hat, 

These  ooiht  and  laws  will  pton  an  idle  tconu — 


wat  taken  with  Jaquenetta,  and  JaqneoeRa  it  a  tr 
girl ;  and  therefore.  Welcome  the  sour  cop  of  pro 


SCENE  U. 
Another  part  of  tht  lama.    Ann^o't  Houw. 

Enter  AaieAtK)  and  Motb. 
Im.  Boy,  what  sign  is  it,  when  a  man  of  great 
it  growi  melancholy  1 
Soih.  A  gr"-" ""  " 


MolA.  No,  no ;  O  lord,  ur,  no. 
j^rm.Howeanst  thou  part  sadnew  and  melaneholy, 
my  tender  jurenal  1 
Moth.  By  a  familiar  demonstratioD  of  the  work- 

Arm.  Why  tough  tenior  T  why  tough  tcnior  T 
ftfotlL  Why  tender  juienal!  why  tender  juvenal ! 
Arm.  1  spoke  it,  tender  juTenaT,  as  a  eoagruent 
e^HtbetoD,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  whtch  we 

Moll 


ToiA.  AndI,tODEhtenior,u  an  appertiiient  titk 
to  your  old  time,  which  we  may  name  tou^. 

Arm,  Pretty,  and  apt. 

JHotA.  Haw  mean  you,  sir ;  I  pretty,  aod  my  iay< 
ing  apt  T  or  I  apt,  and  mj  laying  pietQr  1 

Arm.  Thou  pretty,  bacania  little. 

JHotA.  Little  pretty,  becante  little;  Wbeiefonqit* 

Arm,  And  therefore  apt,  becaute  quick. 

llMh.  Speak  yon  thit  in  my  praiie,  matter  T 

Ana.  In  thy  condign  praise. 

Moth.  I  will  praise  an  eel  with  the  tame  piaiie. 

Arm.  What)  that  an  eel  it  ingenious  I 

Ifott.  ThU  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm.  I  do  tay,  thou  art  quick  in  amweit :  Thou 
heateM  my  blood. 

JfotA.  1  am  antweied,  air. 


Moth.  He  ipeakt  the  mere  contrary,  crosses  love 
not  him.  [Atidi. 

Arm.  I  have  promiied  to  study  three  yean  with 
the  duke. 

Moti.  Yon  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  >ir, 

^rni.  ImpiMtible. 

MnlA.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  1 

Arm.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning,  it  fitleth  the  ipiril  of 

Moth.  Yon  are  a  geatlemmn,  and  a  gamester,  lir. 
Arm.  I  confess  both ;  they  are  both  the  varnish  of 
complete  man. 

MotA.  Then.  I  am  sore,  you  know  how  much  the 
gross  sum  of  deuce-ace  amonnts  to. 

Melk,  Which  the  base  vulgar  do  call,  three. 

Arm,  True. 

JHWA.  Why,  «r,  is  this  tnch  a  mace  of  itodyt 
Now  here  is  three  studied,  ere  yon  11  thrice  wink  : 
ind  how  easy  it  is  to  put  yean  to  the  word  three,  and 
itudy  three  years  in  two  words,  the  dancing  horae 
»ill  tell  you. 

Arm,  A  most  fine  figure  ! 

Moth.  To  prove  you  a  cipher.  [>lnd*. 

Arm,  I  will  berenppn  confeN,  I  am  in  love :  and, 
IS  it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  to  am  I  in  love  with 
1  base  wench.  If  drawing  my  sword  against  the 
hamour  of  affectioa  would  Oliver  me  ffon  the  lepro- 
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bate  tboii^llt«f  it,  I  would  Uke  de^ra  prlaonn,  ud 
Tuuom  huD  to  Kay  Fnnch  ooortier  for  ■  new  dsviaed 
courteaj.  1  think  iconi  to  ugh  ;  metlimks,  I  tbould 
oul-awmi  Cupid.  Ccnfoit  ou,  boj  :  What  peat 
DUD  have  been  in  lorel 

Math,  HeTCulM,  mastn 

Arm.  Moil  iweel  Herculei  I — More  authoritj,  dear 
boj,  name  more  ;  aad,  iHoet  m;  child,  let  tliem  be 
men  of  giwd  repute  and  eaniage. 

ItMh,  Sampion,  maiter ;  he  wa>  a  man  of  good 
carriage,  peat  carriage ;  for  he  carried  the  town- 
giteion  hu  back,  like  a  porter:  and  he  wai  in  lore. 

Jnm,  Owell-knitSampion'  itrong-joinlad Sarap- 
■on  '.  I  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  a*  much  u  thou 
didit  me  JDcanring  gxtra.  I  am  in  lore  too, — Who 
wai  Sarapaan'a  love,  my  dear  Moth  1 

Mmh.  A  woman,  muter. 

Arm.  Of  what  completion! 

AtstA.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the  two 
one  of  the  four. 

Arm,  Tell  me  precisely  of  what  complexion  T 

WolA.  Of  the  >oa-water -'- 


Arm,  Green,  indeed,  ii  the  colour  of  loven  ; 
to  have  a  love  of  Ihatcolour,  methinka,  Sampionhad 
unall  reason  for  it    He,  surely,  afiected  her  for  her 


MA.  Itw 


dred. 


•  My 

Math.  Hoit  maculate  thoughts,  matUi. 
under  such  colonn. 

Arm.  Dehne,  deCne,  well-educated  infant. 
Math,  My  father's  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongne 

Arm,  Sweel  inTOcatioa  of  a  child ;  moil  pretty, 
and  pathetical  I 
Moth.  If  ihe  bemade  ofwhiteandred, 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known ; 
For  blashing  cheaki  b;  faults  are  bred. 

And  fean  by  pale-  white  shewn  : 
Then,  if  she  fear,  or  be  to  blame, 

By  this  you  shall  not  know ; 
For  still  her  cheeks  posses*  the  same, 
Which  native  she  doth  owe. 
A  dai^erous  rhyme,  master,  agunst  Ihe  reason  of 
while  and  red. 

Arm.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King  and 
the  Deggat. 

Moih.  The  world  wai  very  gniltv  of  such  a  ballad 
■ome  three  ages  since :  but,  I  think  now  'tis  not  to 
b«  found ;  or,  if  it  wen,  it  would  neither  serve  for 
the  writing,  nor  the  tune. 

Arm,  I  will  have  the  subject  newly  wiit  o'er,  that 
I  may  example  my  digreision  by  sodm  mighty  pre- 
cedenL  Boy.  I  th>  love  that  country  girl,  that!  look 
in  the  paifc  with  the  rational  hind  (joslard  ;  she  de- 
■erves  well. 

MmK.  To  be  whipped ;  and  yet  a  better  love  than 
my  master.  [^Aiidt. 

Arm.  Sing,  boy ;  my  sjarit  grows  heavy  in  love. 
Uixt.  And  thars  great  marvel,  lovingali^t  wench. 
^mi.  I  say,  sin^. 
JlfotA.  Fortntc  till  this  company  be  past. 

£Be«r  Dull,  CosTian,  and  JaQumrrii. 

DulL  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  U,  that  yon  keep 
Costaid  lafe :  and  you  must  let  him  take  nodelight, 
nor  no  penance  ;  but  a'  must  fast  three  days  a-week. 
For  this  dunsel,  I  must  keep  her  at  the  park ;  she 
»  allowed  for  the  day-woman.     Fare  you  well. 

Arm,  I  do  betisy  myielf  with  blnshiog.— Maid. 


Jb).  Lord,  how  wise  you  are  I 

Ari.  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jaq,  With  that  face  1 

Arm.  I  love  thee. 

Jaq,  So  J  heard  you  say. 

Arm.  And  so  faiewelL 

Jof .  Fair  weather  after  yon  1 

Dull.  Come,  Jaquenetta,  away. 

[Emint  Dull  and  jAauiHiTTi. 

Arm,  Villain,  thou  shalt  fast  for  thy  oBeacei,  en 
thou  be  pardoned. 

Con.  Well,  sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  shall  da 
it  on  a  full  stomach. 

Ana.  Thou  shatt  be  heavily  punished. 

Cvl.  I  am  more  bound  to  you,  than  year felUwi, 
for  Ihey  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 

Arm.  Take  away  this  villain ;  shut  htm  op. 

Matk.  Come,  you  transgreising  slave;  away. 

Cml.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir ;    I  will  list, 

Miith.  No,  sir;  that  were  fait  and  looser  thoa 


U  to  prison. 
'^t.  Well,  if 


see  the  merry  days  of 
some  shall  see — 
Uotk,  Whatshallsomesee^ 
Cm.  Nay  nothing,  master  Moth,  but  what  they 
look  upon.  It  is  not  for  prisonera  lo  be  loo  silent  u 
their  words ;  and,  therefore,  I  will  say  nolhing ;  1 
thank  God,  I  have  as  little  patience  as  another  man ; 
and,  thaieforei  I  can  be  quiet. 

[Eitaut  Moth  aiid  CosTian. 
Arm.  I  do  affect  the  very  ground,  which  is  base, 
where  her  shoe,  which  is  baser,  guided  by  het  fool, 
which  it  basest,  doth  tread.  I  shall  be  fbrswom. 
(which  is  a  great  argument  of  falsehood,)  if  I  lo« : 
And  how  can  that  be  true  love,  which  is  falsely  al- 
lempted  1  Love  is  a  familiar ;  love  is  a  devil :  there 
is  no  evil  angel  but  love.  Yet  Sampson  was  so 
tempted-,  and  he  had  an  excellent ittonglh  iyetiras 
Solomon  so  seduced  ;  and  he  had  a  very  good  wit 
Cupid's  butt-shaft  is  too  hard  for  Hercules'  club, 
■nd  therefore  too  much  odds  for  a  Spaniard's  lagner. 
The  iiat  and  second  cause  will  not  serve  my  lum ; 
the  passado  he  respects  not,  the  duello  he  legardi 
'  his  diagisce  i*  to  be  called  boy ;  but  his  !;loiy 
subdue  men.  Adieu,  valour  I  nist,  rapier!  he 
still,  drum  !  tor  youi  manager  is  in  love  ;  yea,  ho 
loveth.  Assist  me  some  eilemporal  god  of  rhyme, 
am  sure,  I  shall  turn  soimeteer.  Devise  wit; 
pea ;  for  I  am  for  whole  volumes  in  folio. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  l.—AmUlierpartifthtmiie,  A  Poniin 

and  Tetu  at  a  Jatanet. 

EaliT  till  Fhincess  or  Fhahce,  Rusalini,  Mini*. 

KATHABiNa,  BoTBT,  Lords,  aiuj  Mhtr  Attendants. 


To  whom  he  send* ;  and  what  'i  his  embassy ; 
Younelf,  held  precious  in  the  world's  esteem ; 
To  parley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfectioBS  that  a  man  raay  <iw«, 
Malchless  Navarre  :  the  plea  of  do  I^I  weight 
Than  Aqnilaia ;  a  dowry  for  ■  queen. 
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Ba  now  ta  prodigal  or  *II  dear  grace, 
At  imtan  \r*i  in  inaLing  graaa  dear, 
Wfcrn  ibe  did  itane  Iha  geneial  world  iNaide, 


d  prodigal]* 
Prit  Gooi  : 


rood  Ofeinpl 


lord  Boyet,  mj  beauty,  ihmigh  but 
i>«u>  inn  IBB  paiiilod  Moiiih  of  TOnr  praiw  ; 
BeiDij  i«  boagnl  bjr  jodgmeDi  of  um  eya. 
Not  utler'd  by  bus  sale  of  chapmGii'i  (oagues  : 
I  am  l«  proDd  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth, 
Than  you  much  wilting  to  be  coaated  wise 
I*  ipnidii^  yonr  wit  in  the  praiie  of  mine. 
Bat  DOW  to  task  the  laaker,— Good  Boyet, 
Vm  aiv  not  tgDorant,  all-telling  faDOO 
itath  neiia  abnmd,  NaTane  haUi  made  a  tow, 
mi  painful  itudy  shall  out-wear  three  yean. 
No  wonan  may  approach  his  silent  court  : 
TVrefofe  to  us  leemeth  it  a  needful  coune, 
Befitra  we  enier  hi*  forbtdden  gates. 
To  know  hii  phunre ;  and  in  that  behalf. 
Bold  of  your  worthiness,  we  tingle  you 
Aa  am  baM-moring  fur  solicitor  : 
T«U  Ub,  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  Fmoce, 

" ^— 1....--        -iring  quick  despatch, 

r.f*- — **  ^th  hii  D 

'e  attend, 
is  hi^h  will. 
C.  Piindoren]ployiaen(,wilhnglyln>.  [Eitl. 
.  .  -1.  All  pride  iiwilliug  pride,  and  your^  is  so. — 
Who  are  the  Totariei.  my  loiirig  lord>, 
Thai  Bic  TOw-fallows  with  this  lirtuoui  duke  ? 
1  ttrd.  lAngaville  is  one. 

Prn.  Know  yon  the  man  T 

Mar.  I  know  him.  madam  ;  at  a  marriage  feaat, 
BetwEoi  toid  Peiigoit  and  the  beantaooi  heir 
Of  Jaequea  Ftlcantind^  sotimniied, 
!■  IfMDUuidy  saw  I  thu  LonnTilla ; 
A  mma  of  amermgn  parts  he  is  esteem'd  ; 
Well  ftlsd  in  the  arts,  glorioui  in  annt : 
NoUnng  becoaea  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. 
Tke  aoly  noil  of  his  fail  virtue'a  gloH, 
<ir  Tirlae's  gtoaa  will  stain  with  any  soil,) 
Is  a,  akuw  wit  match'd  with  too  blnnt  a  will ; 
W  baa*  edge  hath  power  to  cut  whose  will  still  wills 
It  abontd  DOae  spare  that  come  wilhio  his  power. 
Pri*.  SamenterTj  mockine  lord,  belike;  is 't  sol 
Mmr.  They  lay  so  nunt.  Uat  most  hii  humouis 

Pna.  Sveli  ahoft-ln'd  wita  do  wither  as  they  grow. 
WWi  are  like  reM?  [youth, 

KmtL  Tba  yonikg  Dunain.  a  well -accomplish 'd 
Of  nil  ihni  Tirue  lore  for  Yutue  loT'd  ; 
Mnaf  power  to  do  most  barm,  least  knowing  ill ; 
Fm  be  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shape  good, 
And  shape  to  win  grace  though  he  had  no  wiL 
I  law  him  at  the  duke  Alen^on's  ouce  ; 
And  much  loo  little  of  that  good  I  aaw, 
I*  toj  report,  to  his  great  worthiasss. 

tf^.  Anolher  of  these  studeata  at  that  time 
Wnn  there  with  him  :  if  I  hare  heard  a  truth, 
Binia  tbey  call  him  ;  but  a  merrier  nun, 
Witkio  tie  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  ipeot  an  hoar's  talk  withsl : 
Hia  eye  begets  occasion  for  his  wit : 
far  CTcry  idiject  that  the  one  doth  catch. 
The  other  tarns  10  a  mirth-moringjesl  j 
Wlu^  his  bir  toogne  (conceit's  expositor,) 
Delinra  in  inch  »pt  aiu  giacioos  words, 
Thai  aged  eaia  play  tmant  at  his  tales, 
Asd  yoongei  hearingi  ue  quite  lanshed ; 
Sa  sweet  and  TSlnble  ii  hia  discouiae. 

Pris.  God  Uen  my 
Thai  c*ef7  OIK  her  owi 


e*  ■  are  dnr  all  in  loie 
ih  garnidied 


With  auch  bedecUng  or 

Mar.  Hen  comet  Boyet. 

Bi-nitar  Bom-. 

Prin.  Now,  what  admittance,  lord  T 

Bovit,  Naiaira  had  notice  of  yonr  ttii  approkch  -, 
And  he,  and  hit  competitort  in  oath, 
Were  all  iddren'd  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady. 
Before  I  came.    Marry,  thai  much  I  hiie  learnt. 
He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  field, 
(ILike  one  that  comes  hen  to  besiege  his  court,) 
Than  seek  a  i^spansation  for  his  oath. 
To  let  you  eater  his  unpeopled  house- 
Here  comea  Navarre.  [TTu  Ladia  moA. 
£nMrKiMO,  LoNostiLLi,  DcMsiit,  Bibdm, 
and  Atteodauti. 

King,   Fair  princess,  welcome  to  the  court  of 

fVin.  Fair,  I  gira  yon  back  again  ;  and,  welcome 
I  haienot  yet;  the  roof  of  thil  court  is  too  high  to  - 
"^  ~ ;  and  welcome  to  the  wild  fields  too  bale 


tobem 


King.  You  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my  court. 

PHn,  I  will  be  welcome  then  ;  coodnctme  thither. 

King.  Hear  me,  dear  lady  ;  I  have  iHOra  an  oath. 

Prin.  Out  lady  help  m*  lord  I  he'll  be  forsworn. 

King.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  madam,  by  my  wilL 

Prin.  Why,  will  ahall  bteak  il ;  will,  and  nothing 

King,  Your  lidyahip  it  ignorant  whit  it  it.  [else. 

Prin.  Ware  my  lord  lo,  nit  ignorance  were  wise. 
Where  now  hu  knowledge  must  prora  igtmrance. 
1  hear,  your  grace  hath  awom-ont  houte-keeping ; 
Tis  deadly  tin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord. 
And  tin  to  break  it : 
But  pardon  me,  I  am  loo  sudden  bold ; 
To  teach  a  leachar  ill  beseemelh  ma. 
Voucfaaafe  to  read  die  pnipote  of  my  coming. 
And  suddanly  teaohre  me  u  my  rail.  [Oiss  apaper. 

King.  Madim.I  will,  if  sndoanly  I  may. 

Prin.  Yoa  will  the  aoonar,  that  1  wen  away ; 
For  you'll  prove  peTJui'd,  if  you  nuke  ma  tiay. 

wren.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once! 

Sat.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  ui  BrabanI  once  1 

Biron.  I  know  you  did. 

Set.  How  needless  was  il  Ibea 

To  ask  the  queation  \ 

Biron.  Yon  must  not  b«  lo  quick. 

Sat.  Til  'long  of  you  that  spur  me  with   such 
qneatiinii.  ['twill  brc. 

fiiroR.  Your  wil's  loo  hot,  it  speeds  too  bsl. 

Rot.  Not  till  il  leave  the  rider  in  ok  miie. 

fiinm.  What  time  o'  day  1 

Rds.  The  hour  that  fools  should  atfc. 

Binm.  Now  fair  befall  yau  mask  1 

Rat.  Fair  fall  the  faoe  it  corera  ! 

Binni.  And  seiul  you  many  loven  I 

Km.  Amen,  to  you  he  none. 

Btnm.  Nav,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

King.  Hadam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns  ; 
Being  but  the  one  half  of  an  entire  anm, 
Diabuned  by  my  father  in  his  wan. 
But  aay,  that  ha,  or  we,  (aa  neithar  bare,) 
B«ceiv'd  that  aum  ;  yet  there  renuina  unpaid 
A  hundred  Ihontand  more ;  in  aurety  of  the  which. 
Ooe  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  ni. 
Although  not  nlnad  to  die  money's  worth. 
If  then  the  king  your  &tlier  will  restore 
But  that  one  hidf  which  is  unaatisfied. 
We  will  give  up  our  right  in  Aquitain, 
And  hold  fair  friendship  with  hi>  maietty. 
But  thai,  it  teams,  he  bill*  purpoteth. 
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LOVES  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


For  here  he  do<h  demuid  to  tiave  repaid 

A  a  hundred  tbouund  crainis  ;  and  not  denuad*. 

On  paymeDt  of  1  hundred  thouond  crowni, 

1'o  nave  hii  title  live  in  Aqniiain  ; 

Which  we  mucb  rather  had  depart  withal. 

And  have  die  mone;  by  our  father  lent, 

'I'hiD  Aijuitain  lo  gelded  as  it  it. 

Dear  princeis,  were  not  hia  ranneits  so  far 

From  reason^a  yielding,  your  fair  &elf  should  mike 

A  yielding,  'gainst  some  reason,  in  my  b^ait. 

And  1^  well  latisGed  In  France  again. 

Prill.  Yon  do  theking  my  father  too  muchwroog, 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name. 
In  80  unieeming  to  confess  receipt 
Ufthat  which  hath  bo  faithfully  been  naid. 

Kia^.  I  do  protest,  1  nerar  Iieaid  of  it ; 
And,  if  you  prove  it,  I'll  repay  it  l>ack, 
Or  yield  up  Aquilain. 

Pria.  We  arreat  your  word : — 

Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances, 
For  incli  a  sum,  from  special  officer! 
Of  Charles  his  father. 

King.  Satisfy  nw  «■■ 

Bugtt.  So  pinie  your  grace,  Ac  packet  is  not  come. 
Where  that  and  otner  specialties  are  bound; 
To-morrow  you  shall  ha»e  a  sight  of  them. 

King,  It  shall  suffice  me  :  at  which  interview, 
Al]  liberal  reason  I  will  yield  unto. 
Mean  time,  receive  such  welcome  al  my  hand, 
As  honour,  without  breech  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthiness : 
You  may  not  come,  fair  princess,  in  my  nta  ; 
But  here  irithoul  yon  shall  be  so  receii'd, 
Al  you  thall  deem  yourself  lodg'd  in  my  heart. 
Though  so  denied  fair  harbour  in  my  house. 
Your  own  good  thoughts  eicuse  me,  and  farewell : 
To-mortow  >hal!  we  visit  you  again.  [grace  ! 

Prin.  Sweet  health  and  fair  desires  consort  your 

King.  Thy  own  wish  wish  1  thee  in  every  place  ! 
[£lfunl  KiHb  and  til  Iroin. 

Binm.  Lady,  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own  heart. 

Rn.  'Pray  you,  do  my  commendalionE  ;  1  would 
b«  glad  to  sea  it. 

Biron.  I  would,  you  heard  it  groan. 

Rm.  Is  the  fool  Mck  1 

Binm.  Sick  at  heart 

An.  Alack,  let  it  blood. 

Siron.  Would  that  do  it  goodl 

Hit.  Myphysic  sa^,  I. 

Birns.  Will  you  prick 't  with  your  eye  t 

Rm.  No  poynt,  with  my  knife. 

Birm.  Now.  God  save  Ihy  life  I 

Rdi.  And  youn  from  long  living  I 

Biron.  I  cannot  slay  thankmving.         [Kwirinj. 

I>uni.Sir.  I  pray  you.  a  woi3:  What  lady  ii  that 


Bojrt. 


Btget. 
Turing. 
Boyet. 


The  bail  of  Alenpon,  Rosaline  her  name. 
A  gallant  lady  1  Monsieur,  fare  you  well. 
[Eiii. 
I  beseech  you  a  word ;  What  is  the  id  the 
white  ?  yight- 

Perchance,  light  in  the  light ;  I  desire  her 

She  hath  but  one  fothenelf;  lo  desire  that. 

Pray  you.  sir,  whose  daughter! 

Her  moUlet's,  I  have  heaitd. 

Ood's  blessing  on  your  beard  I 
Good  lit,  be  not  offended  i 
I  btii  of  FalcoDbtidge. 

Nay,  my  choler  is  ended, 
most  tvreet  lady. 


BsjfM.  Not  unlike,  sir ;  that  may  be.  [£ni  Lon. 

Binm.  What's  her  mune,  in  the  capT 

Boyet.  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 

BiTvn.  Is  she  wedded,  or  no  t 

Bayt.  Toherwill,  sir,  orso. 

Btron.  You  are  welcome,  sir ;  adieu  ! 

Boifit.  Faiewell  to  me,  sir,  and  welcome  lo  you. 

j;£lTl  BiBON.— LodiO  BHMd. 

Mat.  The  last  is  Biron,  the  many  mad.cap  lord ; 
Not  a  word  with  him  but  a  jest. 

Boyet.  And  every  jest  bat  a  wud. 

Prin.  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  lake  him  al  hit 
word,  (binid. 

Boyet.  I  was  as  willing  la  grapple,  ss  he  was  to 

Mar,  Two  hot  sheeps,  many ! 

Bovei.  And  whenfore  not  ships  T 

No  sdeep.  sweet  lamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your  lips- 
Mar.  You  sheep,  and  I  pastnn! ;  Shall  that  tinnh 

Boyet.  So  yoD  grant  pasture  for  me.  [the  jest! 
[Oftrir^  10  kill  fur. 

Mar.  Not  so.  gentle  beaiti 

My  lips  are  no  common,  though  several  they  be. 

Bojwt.  Belonging  to  whom  1 

"  -  " fortunes  and  me. 


To  my 
Prin.  Good  wits  will  be  jangling:  but.  genl 
Hie  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  used  [sgree: 


On  Nsvarre  and  his  book-men ;  for  here  'tis  sbuud. 

Boyet.  If  my  obsemtioD,  (which  rery  seldom  lies,) 
/  llie  heart's  still  rhetoric,  disclosed  with  eyH, 
Deceive  me  not  now.  Navane  is  infected. 

Prin.  With  what? 

Bn^al.  With  that  which  we  loven  entitle,  afloMed. 

Prin.  Youi  reason. 

Bin/tl.  Why,  alibis  behaviours  did  maketheirieliie 
To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  deure: 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  wilh  your  ptiat  impressed. 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  eipreased ; 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  slnmble  wilh  haste  in  his  eye-n^t  to  be  ; 
All  senses  lo  that  sense  did  make  their  repair. 
To  feel  only  lookiog  on  fairest  of  fair  : 
Melhouehl  all  his  senses  were  lock'd  In  his  eye. 
As jeweTsincrystsl  forsome  prince  to  buy;  [glast'd, 
Who,  lend'ringlheir  own  worth,  from  where  tKevw™ 
«inl  you  lo  boy  them,  along  as  you  pass  d. 
ice's  own  margenl  did  quote  such  amaies. 
That  all  eyes  saw  his  eyes  enchanted  withgaies: 
I  'II  give  you  Aquilaio.  and  all  that  is  his. 
An  yon  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 

Prin.  Come,  to  our  pavilion  :  Boyet  is  dispos'd— 

Boy«(.  But  lo  spesk  that  in  words,  which  his  eye 

inly  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye,  [hath  disclos'd : 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 

Hoi.  Tnon  sit  an  old  love-monger,  and  speak'st 
skilfully.  [of  him. 

Mar.  He  is  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  ewna  newt 

Ra.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother ;  for  her 
father  is  but  giim. 

Bdyit.  Do  yon  bear,  my  mad  wencbea  1 

Jlfar.  No. 

BinwI.  What  then,  do  you  see! 

Bos.  Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 

BuyM.  YoD  are  loo  hard  for  me.  [Emet. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  l.—Annthrr  pari  nf  iht  m 
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Arwt.  Sweet  air  !~Go,  tenderae&i  nl  yoirsl  take 
tkn  key,  give  enluvemeni  lo  the  swain,  briog  him 
fattinatel;  lutlier  ;  I  inasl  employ  him  in  ■  let 
■7  k»e.  [bi 

IMk  Muter,  will  you  win  your  lore  wilh  a  French 
Arat.  How  mean'it  thou  ?  briwling  in  French  t 
tiotk.  Ha,  my  complete  mailer :  but  to  jig  off 
Uuie  Ml  the  tonne's  end,  Canary  to  it  witb  your  foet, 
bumonr  it  with  tumiugupyour  eye-lids ;  sigh  a  note 
and  liog  a  note  ;  sometinie  through  the  throat,  u  i 
yog  inlloned  lore  with   Einging  love ;  someliin 
throogb  the  nou,  u  if  yoa  SDuSed  up  lore  bv  nuel 
ling  lore  ;  with  joni  hat  penCboiuelike,  o'er  the  sho^ 
oT  TODT  eyei  -,  with  yom  anos  croned  on  yoar  thin 
bellj-doublet,  like  a  rabbit  on  a  ipiti  or  vour  handi 
in  roar  pocket,  like  a  man  after  the  old  painting , 
un)  keep  not  too  long  in  one  tone,  but  a  soip  and 
away :  Then  are  complements,  these  ue  humours  ; 
tbete  betny  nice  wenches—that  would  be  betrayed 
without  these  ;  and  make  them  men  of  note,  (do  yoi 
note,  men  \)  that  moat  are  afiected  to  these. 
Arm.  How  bait  thoa  puichased  this  eipenencel 
IfitA.  By  my  penny  a(  obiervatioo. 
Arm.  But  O,— but  O— 
Mtttk.  — the  hobby- hone ii  forgoti 
Arm.  Callest  thou  my  love,  hobby-boreal 
ModL  No.  master  \  the  hobby-horse  is  but  a  eolt, 
aad  joor  lore,  paihapi,  ■  hackney.    But  have  yon 
fatgotyonr  lovel 
Ant.  Almost  I  had. 


MaA.  Aul  oat  a(  heart,  master:  all  those  ihiee  1 
■iUpme. 

Arn.  VThat  wilt  thou  prove  ! 

JfMiL  A  man,  if  I  live;  and  this,  by,  in,  and  witb- 
OM.  upon  the  instant :  By  heart  you  love  her,  because 

Cbeait  cannot  come  by  her :  m  heart  you  love  hei, 
Bse  yooi  heart  is  in  love  vith  her ;  and  out  or 
heart  j'oo  love  her,  being  out  of  heart  that  you  can- 
KM  eojoy  her. 

Atk,  I  am  all  these  three. 

MmA.  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and  yet 
■alfaiag  at  all.  [a  letter. 

Arm.  Fetch  hither  the  swaio  ;  he  must  carry  me 

Ueik.  A  message  well  sympalhiied ;  a  hone  lo  ba 
onbassadoi  for  an  ase  ! 

Arm.  Ha,  ha  I  what  tayest  thou  1 

Midi,  tittry,  sir,  yoo  must  send  the  ass  upon  die 
hiEsc,  fi>r  be  IS  very  slow-gaited  :  But  1  go. 

Jm.  The  way  is  bat  short ;  away> 

Hatk.  As  swift  as  lead,  sir. 

Am.  Thy  meaoinf ,  pretty  ingenious  1 
Is  tut  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  I 

ilMiL  ttiaiBu,honestmasler;orratlier,iuisler,no. 

ArwL.  J  say,  lead  is  slow. 

UMk.  You  ate  tea  swift,  sir,  to  sty  so : 

Is  that  lead  slow  which  b  lir'd  from  a  gun  1 

Arwt.  Sweet  smoke  oF  rhetoric  1 
UtrepatesQkeacannoQ:  and  the  bullet,  that's  he: — 
I  ihoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

Mttk.  Thump  then,  and  I  flee.  [Eiit. 

At».  a  DHHt  acute  Juvenal ;  voluble  and  free  of 
grace! 
By  ihy  lan>u,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thy  face 
>  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place. 


Hylh 
Most 
Jyt. 


Rt-atiwT  Moth  and  Costard. 
MatX.  A  wonder,  maatei ;  hero's  a  Coslaid  broken 


..-u.. 


C  tntwy  ; — bi^n. 
Crat.  No  egma,  no  riddle,  no  I'mvav  i  no  salve 
in  them  all,  sir  :  O,  sir,  plantain,  a  plain  ptanlaia  ; 
no  rtRvcw,  no  Tenriry,  no  salve,  sir,  but  a  plantain  ' 
Arm.  By  virtue,  thou  enforcest  laughter ;  Ihy  silly 
thought,  my  spleen  ;  the  heaving  of  my  lunp  pro- 
vokes me  to  ridiculous  smiling:  O,  pardon  ma.  my 
Stan  '.  Doth  the  inconsiderate  take  salve  far  I'  nwy, 
and  the  word,  I'tmetni,  for  a  salve  1 

Bfatb.  Do  the  wise  think  them  oUiecl  is  not  ftmwir 

a  salve  1  [make  plain 

Arm.  Via,  page:  it  is  an  epilogue  or  discourse,  to 

Some  obscure  precedence  diat  halh  tofoie  been  sain. 

I  will  example  it : 

The  foi.  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
There's  the  moral :  Now  the  J'mmy. 

Katk.  I  will  add  the  I'tnivu.  say  the  morxl  again. 
Arm,  The  foi,  the  ape,  and  the  humble'bee. 

Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three  : 
Moth.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door, 
And  Etay'd  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Now  will  I  b^in  your  moral,  anil  do  you  fallow 
with  my  I'aivay. 

rhe  foi,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three  : 
Arm.  Until  the  goose  cante  out  of  door. 

Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Koth.  A  good  l'«nn>y,endiagin  the  goose;  Would 
you  de^re  more  t 

Coif.  The  boy  hath  sold  him  a  bargain,  a  goose. 

Sir,  your  penayworlh  is  good,  an  your  goose  be  fat — 
To  sell  a  bargain  well,  is  ascunnineasfssl  and  loose: 
IiOt  me  see  a  fat  L'tuciig  ;  ay,  Ihati  a  fat  goose. 
Arm.  Come  hither,  come  hither:   How  did  Itui 
argument  begin  1 
By  saying  thai  a  Cofli 
Then  call'd  you  for  the  I'enuoy. 

Cut.  True,  and  I  for  a  plantain :  Thus  came  your 
argument  io  ; 
Then  the  boy's  fat  f'entioy,  the  goose  that  you  bought; 
And  he  ended  the  market. 
Arm.  But  tell  me;  bow  was  there  a  Costard  broken 

Xwh.  I  will  tell  you  sensibly. 

Cdit.  I'hou  hast  no  feeling  of  it.  Math ;  I  will 
speak  that  i'  cniwy. 

I,  Cosbrd,  running  out,  that  was  safely  within. 
Fell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  my  shin. 

Am.  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  matter. 

Cost.  Till  there  be  more  mailer  in  the  shin. 

Am.  Sirrah  Costard,  1  will  enfranchise  thee. 

Celt.  O,  marry  me  to  one  Frances ; — I  smell  some 
i'mtwy,  some  goose,  in  this. 

Am.  By  my  sweet  soul,  I  mean,  setting  thee  at 
liberty,  enfreedoming  thy  person ;  thou  wert  im- 
mured, restruned,  captivated,  bound. 

Cd(|.  True,  true  ;  and  now  you  will  be  my  purga- 
tion, and  let  me  loose. 

Arm,  I  give  thee  ihj  liberty,  set  thee  from  dur- 
ance ;  and,  in  lieu  thereof,  impose  oo  Ihee  oothing 
but  this  :  Bear  this  significant  to  the  country  maid 
Jaquenelta:  there  is  remuneration;  [gii^i^  Aim 
tnontv-]  for  the  best  ward  of  mine  honour,  is,  re- 
warding my  dependents.     Moth,  follow.  [Eiil. 

Moth.  Like  the  sequel,  I.—Signior  Costard,  adieu. 

Cast.  My  sweet  ounce  of  man  s  flesh  \  my  incony 

/ew  ■  [Erii  Moth. 

Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneration.    Remunera- 

don !   O,  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  ranhinjts  i 
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three  hidungs—itmuMralion.—IPAiit'i  Ikjpriotef 

Iku  itikltt  a  penny: — Na,  I'U  gift  yoaa  rtmu 

lion :  wbj,  it  catriea  it — Remuneritioi] ! — wt 
ii  »  birei  mine  Ihu  French  crown.  I  will  i 
buy  am)  wU  oat  of  thii  iroid. 

Entn-  BiKON. 
Birm.  O,  m;  good  knave  Cotttid  t  eicmlingly 


ml 


wellm 

C«[.  Prar  yen,  I 
may  a  tdbd  bay  foe  i 

fe™.  What  i.  a 


1.  O,  why  thea.  Uiree-fartbiiig^worUi  of  ulk., 

Coa.  I  thajik  your  worahip :  God  be  witb  you  I 

BiroB.  O,  stay,  ilave  ;  1  mutt  employ  thee  : 
As  ifaou  wilt  wiD  my  favour,  good  my  knave, 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  1  shall  entreat. 

Cull.  When  would  you  have  it  done,  air  t 

Siron.  0,  thia  aftemoan. 

Cm.  Weil,  I  will  do  it,  .ir :  Fare  yon  well. 

Binin.  O,  thou  knoweit  Dot  what  it  ii. 

Cm.  I  ^iall  know,  ui,  when  I  have  done  it. 

fiinm.  Whr,  villain,  thou  must  know  GrsL 

Cmt.  1  will  come  lo  your  norahip  to-moirow 
momiug. 

Biron.  It  must  be  done  thia  afternoon.     Hark, 
■lave,  it  ia  but  thii ;» 
The  piincess  comea  to  hnnt  here  in  the  park, 


ji  her  tiain  there  is  a  gentle  lady  ;  [n 

When  loneuea  ipeak  sweetly,  then  they  name 
Aikd  Ro&alme  they  call  her :  ask  for  her ; 
And  lo  her  white  hand  see  thou  do  conuoend 
Thia  seal'd'Up  counsel.    There's  thy  guerdon  ; 


et  guerdon ! 


will  do  it,  sir,  in  print. — Guerdoi 


Birm.  01— Andl.fonooth.in 
been  love's  whip ; 
A  voy  beadle  to  a  humonini  i^h  ; 
AcriOc;  nay, a  night-watch  constable; 
A  domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 
Than  whom  no  morto]  so  magnificent ! 
'This  wimpled,  whining,  purblind,  wayward  boy ; 
This  senior-junior,  giant-dwatf,  Dan  Cupid; 
Begem  of  love-thymes,  lord  of  folded  arms. 
The  anointed  sovereign  of  siehs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  maJcontenls, 
Dread  prince  of  plackets,  king  of  codpieces. 
Sole  imperalOT,  and  great  general 
Of  trottia?  paiilora,  O  my  little  heart  < — 
And  1 10  be  a  corporal  of  his  Geld, 
And  wear  his  colours  like  a  tumbler's  hoop ' 
WhatI  I>  Hovel  Isuel  Iseekawife! 
A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  clock. 
Still  a  repuring  ;  ever  out  of  frame  ; 
And  never  going  arig;ht,  being  a  watch, 
Bnt  being  watcn'd  that  it  may  itill  go  right  I 
Nay,  to  be  perjur'd,  which  is  worat  of  all; 
And,  among  three,  to  love  the  worst  of  all ; 
A  wbitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow. 
With  two  pitch  balls  stuck  in  her  face  for  eyes  ; 

a,  and,  by  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  deed, 
Dugb  Argus  were  her  eunuch  and  bei  guard : 
And  f  to  sigh  for  her !  to  watch  for  her  I 
To  pray  for  her !  Go  to ;  it  is  a  pUfue 
That  Cupid  will  impose  for  my  nefffect 
Of  his  alniriity  dreadful  little  might. 
Well,  I  will  love,  write,  sieh,  pray,  sue,  and  groan 
Smnemen  muitlovemylai^,  andsome  Joan.  [£nl 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 


twther  part  aflht  unc. 
g  PaiNcaH,  Roulink,  Mihu.  KivBiami, 
rKT,  Lords,  Attendants,  owl  n  Foieiler. 

Was  that  the  king,  that  spurr'd  hi>liDntto 
Against  the  steep  uprising  of  the  hilM  [hard 

Baytt.  I  know  not ;  but,  I  think,  it  was  not  be. 
PriB,  Whoe'er  he  was,  he  shew'damountingmiiul. 
Well,  lords,  to-day  we  shall  have  our  despatch ; 
On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France. — 
Then,  forester,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bush, 
That  we  must  stand  and  plav  the  murderer  in  < 

by,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  copjncc ; 
lake  the  fairr'   '--■ 


A  atand,  where  yi 

PHn.  1  thank  my  be'autv,  1 


m  fair  that  shoot. 


Prin.  What,  what?  liralpniisame.  and  againsiy, 
O  short- liv'd  pride !  Notfairl  alack  for  woe  !    [no! 

For,  Yei,  madam,  fair. 

Prin.  Nay,  never  paintme  now; 

Where  fur  is  not,  praise  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Hen,  good  my  glass,  take  this  for  telling  true ; 

l^Gwing  him  nmrj. 
Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 

Fi?r.  Nothing  but  fair  is  that  which  you  iaheiil. 

Prin.  See.  see.  my  beauty  will  be  sav'd  by  merit 
O  heresy  in  fair,  £t  for  these  days ! 
A  giving  hand,  though  foul,  shall  have  fair  praite.— 
But  come,  the  bow: — Now  mercy  goes  to  kill, 
And  shooting  well  il  then  accounted  ill. 
Thul  will  I  save  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
Not  wounding.  jMty  would  not  let  me  do't  i 
If  woondinir,  then  it  was  In  shew  ray  skill. 
That  more  for  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to  kill- 
And,  out  of  question,  so  it  is  sometimes ; 
Gloij  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes  -, 
When,  for  l^une'a  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward  part. 
We  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart : 
As  I,  for  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  spill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  ill. 

Bsyet.  Do  not  cunt  wives  hold  that  self -sovereignty 
Only  for  praise'  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
Lords  o'er  their  lords  1 

PHn.  Only  for  praise :  and  praise  we  may  affoid 
To  any  lady  that  subdues  a  lord. 
Enlsr  ConABH. 

Prin.  Hereeomes  a  member  of  the  common.wealtb. 

Cmt.  God  dig-you-den  all !  Pray  you,  which  is  the 
head  ladyl 

Prin.  ThoD  Shalt  know  her,  lellow,  by  the  i«tt 
that  have  no  beads. 

Con.  Which  ia  the  greatell  lady,  the  highest ! 

Prin.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest.  [is  truth. 

Cml.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest !  itisso;  tmth 

An  your  waist,  mistress,  were  as  slender  as  my  nit, 

One  of  these  maids'  girdles  for  your  waist  should  be 

fit.  [here. 

Are  not  you  tha  chief  woman  T  you  are  the  thickest 

PHn.  What's  your  will,  sir?  what'syonr  will! 

C«ft.  I  have  a  letter  tVom  monsieur  Biron.  to  one 
lady  Rosalim.  [of  mine : 

PHn.  0,  thy  letter,  thy  letter ;  he's  a  good  fnend 
Stand  aside,  good  bearer. — Boyet,  you  can  caive; 
Break  np  this  capon. 

Biiv«i.  I  am  bound  to  serve. — 

This  letter  is  miittmk,  it  impoiteth  none  here  ; 
It  is  writ  to  Jaqaeoetta. 

P™.  Wo  will  readit.l  swear: 
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Bmk  the  nackaf  tha  wax,  and  eret;  one  pie  mi. 
Bftl.  [Hfdt-i  By  A«Kn,  lAal  (Aw  artjairii 
mta  tM/kUlblt ;  tnM,  that  iJunt  art  bnuttout ;  trulk 
itm^,ti^  ikiMsnteMjy .-  JUoM/aim't^H/air,  baa- 
(jM'^atowMtw;  Irmtr  than  truth  iutlf;liavt  eon- 
•uBnluH  «  tAjr  keroieat  tmmat !  7%*  ma^iuiiuiuui 
and  bM  iUmraM  jlnv  Copbetua  Ht  awupon  tluptr- 
■inwi  md  induhitati  iiggar  Zenelophon ;  and  ht  it 
■ttt  liUl  magkt  righllif  (ni,  lani,  ndi,  vid ;  wkith  ta 
IM  tkt  vmlgar,  (^0  bau  and  tbiain  vulgar  !) 


ndelicel,  ki  a 


,  tSrt.     Who  a 


ft   tiieking, 


iabtga-;  What  am 
htt  (*•^ggBr,-  Wlw  tvtivmt  het  ththtg^:  Tht 
nmluiim  u  victsry  ;  On  uliimt  aU7  ik*  Idiig't :  lAi 
coptint  iaaartch'ij ;  OBvAawiiiff)  lAittnori;  Tht 
immttTifkek*  Ktftial:  Oa  lehau  lUUtThaldiig'il 
— ■•,  m  both  tn  DM,  or  me  in  both.  I  an  tha  kmg  ; 
/«r  I*  ilaa^  |jh«  coMpuriKW :  thou  tht  bt^ar ;  ybr  mo 
■iliwactb  1^5  lDwfin«.  5^JJ  I  tvnmund  liy  Jnw? 
I  My:  ShaU  I  mfpra  llaf  lat€j  ItmM:  Shaiilen- 
trwatthy  loot  J  I  will.  If'^Ii^lC  thoaBchangifyr 
ragiT  Toba;  Far  titlla,titloi;  Firrthyitlf.mt.  That, 
Oftttiag  thy  Ttpli),  I  jrrafaiw  rry  iiptm  thy  foot,  ny 
tya  •■  l«f  picture,  and  mty  htarton  thy  amy  port. 
Tkint,  M  th4  dtamt  daign  nfii^uitTy, 
Don  Adbmko  na  Abkado. 
T^ma  dost  tliaa  bear  the  Nenwu  lion  roar 

'Gainit  tfa«,  tbou  lamb,  that  itandest  ai  his  pni;  ; 
Sabmiaave  fall  his  piiocely  feet  b«fare, 

Aad  he  from  fora^  will  inclina  to  pliy  : 
Bst  if  tboo  Gtnte,  poor  soul,  what  an  then  Iheni 
Food  hx  his  rage.  lepaitnre  for  hii  den. 

iViK.  Wliu  plum  of  ftatben  is  ha,  that  indited 

this  letter  ]  [bellei  T 

Wkat  TtBC  !  what  veathor-cock  T  did  i^ou  ever  hear 

Bvfm.  I  an  much  deceived,  bnl  I  remember  the 
atyle.  [while. 

Priu.  Elje  your  memory  ii  bad,  going  o'erit  eie- 

Bvjwt.  This  Aimado  is  a  Sptnuud,  that  keeps  heie 

A  phMlaan,  a  Monarcho,  and  one  that  makes  sport 
To  the  ptince,  aitd  his  bo<^mates. 

Prim.  Tbou,  fellow,  a  word  : 

Wk«  gava  thea  this  letterl 

Csd.  I  told  JOB  ;  my  lord. 

PrH.  To  whom  shonld'st  thou  give  iti 

Coat.  Pntm  ay  laid  la  my  lady. 

Prin.  From  which  liMd,  tDwhich  ladyl 

Coat,  From  my  Irad  Biroa,  a  good  laasler  of  mine ; 
To  a  lady  of  France,  that  he  calPd  Rosaline,   [away. 

Ft™.  Thoa  hastmistaken  his  letter.  Come,  lords. 

Here,  xaeet,  pat  op  this ;  'tHillbathiDeanotberday. 

[Enl  PaiMCBSS  and  (nrin. 

Bmfot.  Who  is  the  nitoi  1  who  i*  the  Snilor? 

Rao.  Shall  I  toch  you  to  know  1 

Bayit,  Ay,  m;  continent  of  bean^. 

Baa.  Why,  lb*  that  bean  the  bow. 

Taelr  p«  1^  I  [marry, 

Bajat.  Hy  lady  goea  to  kill  horns  ;  but,  if  tbon 
Haac  me  by  (he  aeck,  if  boms  that  year  miscaxry. 
rndfjpBtosI 

SUa.  WtJl  than,  I  am  the  shooter. 

BvyM.  And  who  is  yonr  dear  I 

S^  If  w«  choose  bj  the  boras,  yoniself :  eooie 
rncly  pal  on,  indeed  I —  [n«sr. 

Hv,  Yon  still  wnnsle  with  hei,  Boyat,  and  she 
snftes  SI  the  brow. 

Bayt.  Bit  she  bervelf  is  hit  lower :  Have  I  bit 

Bm.  SWl  I  e«sDe  npon  tbca  with  an  old  Hfiog, 


Boytl,  So  I  mayanswer  theewilh  one  asold,  that 
was  awamanwfaenqaeea  Gainevar  of  Britain  was  a 
little  wench,  u  touching  the  hit  iL 

Roi.  Thoa  cuiul  nut  All  it,  hit  it.  Ail  (t,  [Singing. 
TAwonul  not  hit  it,i*y goad maa. 

Aa  I  nmuM,  aaMktr  eaa. 

[EinM  t  Ros.  Old  K  AT  n . 

Cost.  By  my  troth,  moil  pleasant  1  how  both  did 

fit  it  1  [did  hit  it. 

Mar.  A  mark  marvellonsweU  shot :  fortbeybolb 

Boytt.  Amark!  O.nark  but  tbalmark  ;  A  mark, 

says  m  J  lady  1 

Let  the  mark  have  a  prick  in'l,  to  mete  at.  if  it  may  be. 

Mar.  Wide  o' the  bow  hand  I  I'faitb  your  handis 

out.  [bit  the  clout. 

Coit.  Indeed,  a'  must  shoot  nearer,  or  he'll  ne'er 

Boyet.  An  if  mjr  hand  be  out,  then,  belike  your 

hand  is  in.  [the  pin. 

Cot.  Then  will  she  get  the  upshot  by  cleaving 

liar.  Come,  cmne,  yon  talk  eiesiily,  your  lips 

grow  fouL  [lenge  Iior  to  bowL 

Cut.  She'i  too  hard  for  you  it  pricks,  sir ;  ehal- 

Baytt.  I  fear  too  much  rubbins ;  Good  niditmy 

good  DWL         [Enunt  Botet  and  Mahia. 

Cm.  By  my  saul,a  swuu  I  imoatsimole  clawnl 

Lord,  lord  1  how  the  ladies  and  I  have  put  nim  down  ! 

0'  my  troth,  most  ivreet  jests  \  most  inconj  vulgar 

[were.*-  - 


And  his  page  o'  t'  other  side,  that  handfiil  of  wit  I 


SCENE  U^TA«>«» 
Enttr  HoLOrEBNn,  Sir  Nathahisl,  and  Doll. 
Vath.  Vary  reverentsportitmlj;  aoddoaeinthe 
testimony  of  a  good  cc 
H«l.  The  d< 


I,  as  you  know,  in  Mnguit, — 


jewel  in  the  es. 
heaven ;  and  ai 


1  scholar  at  the  least :  But,  > 

buck  of  the  first  bead. 

BoL  Sir  Nathaniel,  hand  ertdo. 

DuU.  "Twas  not  a  Aotid  ends ;  'twas  a  pricket. 

HoL  Mostbaifaainus  intimation  !  yet  a  kind  oF  in- 

ination,  as  it  wel«,  in  via,  in  way,  of  explication  ; 
faeert,  as  it  were,  replication,  or,  mlher,  ostentatt,  to 
shew,  as  it  were,  his  inclination, — after  his  undress- 
ed, unpolished,  nneducated,  unpruned,  untiained.or 
rather  unlettered,  or,ratherBst,  unconfirmed  fashion, 

-to  insen  again  my  Aatid  credo  for  a  deer. 

DhU.  I  said,  the  deer  was  not  a  Aoud  ertda ;  'twas 

Hot,  Twice  sod  simplicity,  tu  etetut  t  —  O  thou 
inster  ignonnce.  how  deformed  dost  thou  look  '. 
IVatA.  air,  he  hath  never  M  of  the  diintiea  that 
t  bred  in  a  book ;  he  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it 

were ;  ba  hath  not  dmnk  ink :  hia  intellect  is  imt 
iplenirited  ;  ba  is  only  an  animal,  only  sensible  in 

the  duller  parts  i 
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And  iDCli  bmtn  plants  are  Kt  bcfan  ui,  ihkt  we 

tliukful  iboiild  be 
(Which  we  or  lute  utd  feeling  are)  for  IhoH  part* 

that  do  fnictiry  in  us  more  than  he. 
For  u  it  would  ill  become  nte  u>  be  vain,  indiieraet. 

•I  a  fool,  [a  school : 

So,  were  there  a  patch  ut  on  leaming,  to  see  him  in 

But,iim>M  bens,  uy  1;  beingof  an  old  fither's  niind. 

JHany  tan  brtek  the  wolW.lAat  Jw*  lui  t)u  aiiul. 

Uall.  Yon  two  are  book-nwa ;  Can  joD  tell  b; 

What  was  a  month  old  at  Caio'a  birth,  that  '■  not 
fire  weeks  oh]  as  yetl 

Ilol.  DicMDBa,  good  man  Dull ;  Kctynna,  rood 
man  Dull. 

i>i.Ii.  WhatiiDielynnal 

Nttih.  A  title  to  Fhabe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 

Hoi.  The  moon  wai  n  month  old,  when  Adam 

And  raugfat  not  to  fine  weeks,  when  he  came  ta  Gve- 
The  alluiiOD  holds  in  the  eichaoge. 

Dull.  'lis  true  indeed ;  the  collusion  hoUi  in  the 

HoJ.  God  comfort  th;  c^tacity !  I  ta;,  the  allu- 
lioB  holdi  in  the  exchange. 

"  "    *   1  I  saj  the  pollnsion  holdi  in  ll 
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Hal.  or  piercing  a  hogsheiid !  a  ^ood  toitre  <( 

inceit  in  a  turf  o(  earth  ;  fire  enough  Fdi  ■  ffin, 
pearl  enough  for  a  iwioe  :  'til  pretlj ;  it  is  well. 

Jaq.  Good  master  panon,  be  so  good  as  md  ma 
lis  letter ;  it  was  given  me  by  Cottard,  and  seal  ma 
from  Don  Armatho  :  I  beseech  jrou,  i^  it. 

HeL  FautU,  frrecor  gtiidi  f  wmdo  pen)  nuu  mb 

BMtiut. — aiMi  so  fordi.    Ah,  good  M  Mutiaii ! 
nay  ipeak  of  thee  as  the  tiaveOer  doth  of  Venice : 
Vinegia,  Viwgia, 


lOge  ;  for  the  moon  is  never  but  a  month  old : 

1 1  iiy  beside,  thai  'twas  a  pricket  lluU  the  prin. 
cess  kiird. 

Hot,  Sir  Xathaniel,  will  you  hear  an  eitemporal 
epitaph  on  the  death  a(  the  deer  !  and,  to  humour 
the  ignorant,  1  have  call'd  the  deer  the  piii 
kill'd,  a  prickeL 

Nalh.  Ptrgt,  good  muter  Holofemes,  pergi 

;.  .1,1.  _■ ._  -•--ag^fi.  «;urrilily. 

g  affect  the  letter;   for  it 

and  priik'd  a  praiy 
yuaiing  pticktt ;  [mil*  diiiHii^. 

S&mt  ay,  a  tore ;  bul  not  a  tort,  ti^  noa  nvidt  tort 
Til  dagi  did  yiU ;  piUllBUrt  IktKMortljumfijTiim 

Orfricktt,tBrt,ortb€toTri;  ttuputpUfatiahmling, 
^wre  bi  tort,  tlimLltiort  makajiftifiora;  OtortLt 
Of  nu  (nr*  I  on  Hiuulreif  euAe,  by  adding  ha  nw 

Nath.  A  rare  talent  I 

DuU.  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  look  how  he  claw* 
him  with  a  talent. 

Hoi.  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  simple,  >imp1(  , 
a  foolish  eitravBgint  apirit,  full  of  forms,  figures, 
^apes,  objects,  iSeu,  npprehenuons,  i  "' 
volutions  :  these  are  begot  in  the  venir 
mory.  nouriih'd  in  the  womb  of  pia  mal 
live?d  upon  the  mellowing  of  occasio 
gift  is  gcnd  in  those  in  whom  it  is  acuti 
thankful  for  it. 

Nath.  Sir,  I  praise  Ibe  Lord  for  yon ;  and  so  may 
my  parishiooers  ;  for  their  sons  are  well  tutor'd  by 
you,  and  their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  under 
you:  you  are  a  good  member  of  the  commonwesltli. 

HbI.    Mthtrclt,   if  Ibeii  sons  be  ingenious,  they 

shall  want  no  initjuction :    if  their  daugbterm  w 

capable,  I  will  put  it  to  them:  But,  vir  upil,  ^i 

panes  itifiulur .-  a  toul  feminine  saluteth  ui. 

Enter  jAat'SHETTA  and  CoSTiBD. 

Ja^.  God  give  you  good  mpoirow,  muter  person. 

Hot.  Master  persoa, — fuad  pen.<in.  And  if  on< 
should  be  ]nerc«d,  vrhich  is  the  one  1 

Con.  hlarry,  master  schoolraaiier,  he  that  is  lik- 


faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  voned ! 
Though tomyselffonwom,  to theel'llfsithful prove 
Those  thoughts  to  me  were  oahs,  to  thee  like  ouen 

Study  his  biu  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine  i 
all  those  pleuures  live,  that  art 
comprehend : 
If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  sliall  suflie 
Well  learned  it  that  tongue,  that  well  can  Ihee 


Under  pardon,  sir,  wbalarethecontenlil  or,  nib 
Horace  says  in  his — What,  my  soul,  verses  ! 


IT  a  lU^,  a 


IV'ali.  Iflovemakem 


forai 


T' 


Allig  . 

(Which  is  to  me  toma  praise,  that  1  thy  parti 

Thy  eye  Jove's  lighlniDg  bean,  thy  voice  hii  lireidtDl 
thunder. 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  muuc,  and  tweet  Gie. 
Celestial,  at  thou  art,  oh  pudon,  lovo,  this  wroi^. 
That  sisgs  heaven's  pnise  with  tuch  an  eanhly 
longuel 
Hoi.  You  f  nd  not  the  apostrophei,  and  to  mia 
e  accent :    let  me  supervise  the  caniooeL     Here 
9  only  numbers  ratified ;    but,  for  the  elegsuc^, 
facility,  and  golden  cadence  of  poesy,  ntrrt.    Uvi- 
dius  Naso  was  the  man:  and  why,  indeed,  tiiso, 
but  for  smelling  out  the  odoriferous  fiowenof&sc.V, 
the  jerks  of  inventiooT      Inilsn,  is  nothing:  to 
^ith  the  hound  his  muter,  the  ape  his  keeper,  llie 


Rut  damosella 


Jaq.   Ay,  sir.  from 
the  itrange  queen's  lonls. 

Hoi.  I  will  oveiglance  the  superscript.  Tn  i*' 
iniw-Hititi  hand  of  Iht  moM  beaiiltmu  Ladtl  RolaliM. 
I  will  lookagainontheinlellectof  the  letter,  tactile 
'' e  party  writing  to  the  personwrillen 


Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Uiron  ii  one  of  the  votaries  v 
the  king  ;  and  here  he  hath  framed  a  leltec  to  a  sc- 
ent of  the  stranger  queen's,  which,  acciienlally. 
by  thewayof  pTDgics^on.halh  miscarried. — Tnp 
d  go,  my  tweet ;  deliver  this  paper  into  the  roysl 
iiTof  the  king  ;  it  may  concern  much  :  Slay  not 
;  I  forgive  thy  duly:  adieu. 

■'         '      -r,  Goda'-e 


thy  comiilimenl ;  I  forgive  thy 
Ja^.  Good  Costard,  go  with 

your  life ! 

C«t.  Have  with  thee,  my  rir). 

Nath.  Si,  von  ha 
erv  religiously ;  am 
Hot.  Sir,  loll  not 


int  Cofr.  e«d  } . 
I  the  leai  of  (ii 
father  sailh  — 
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lou^ik  coloan,  Bui.  to  retura  la  Uk  venet ; 
DH  tbej  please  toq.  sir  Nothanicl ! 

Xatk.  Marrclloiu  weL  for  the  pen. 

Hill.  I  do  diue  to-daj  al  the  laiher'i  of  >  cettaia 
popil  of  mine ;  wbere  if.  before  lepail,  it  ihal] 
plenc  jeu  to  gnliSj  tbe  table  with  ■  grace.  I  will, 
OB  mj  priTilege  I  Iu7e  with  the  parents  of  the  fare- 
aid  child  or  pupil,  undertake  joui  ben  t«nulo ; 
where  1  will  prove.thoseveraeilobeveiy  unlearaed. 
Dcither  caTouiinff  qf  poetiy,  wit.  mjt  iaveuliau :  I 


ACT  iV.— SCENE  III. 

Now,  in  thf  likeoeu,  one  m 


[Aiu 


Nad,.  AihI  thank 

joutoo.  fi^rae 

ciely,  (lailh  the 

KW.)  ii  the  happiD 

eu  of  life. 

HaL   And,  certee,  the  text  moi 

infallibl;  con- 

cl«dei  iL  — Sir,  [ 

a  Dtiu..l  I  do 

invite  you  too ; 

jm  (hall  not  u;  B>e.  nay  ;  paucn 

the  gentlei  are  at 

their  game,  ani 

^"^iii  tT^; 

SCENE  lU.—Amnktr  part  of  Ot  la 
Snltr  BiBOH.  with  a  paper. 


papera.  (^ 

Kii^.  In  love,  I  hope,  lwe«t  fellinnhip  id  iIii 

Sinm.  One  drunkanl  loves  another  of 

\AiiiU. 
Lvng'  Am  I  the  first  thai  have  been  perinr'd  so  * 
Bin>n.  lAtidt.j  I  could  put  thee  in  comfort ;  not 
by  two,  that  I  know: 
Thou  mak'st  the  triumvirj,  the  corner  rap  of  society, 
The  shape  at  Lore'i  Tybum  thai  hangi  np  simpli- 
city, [move : 
Long.  1  fear,  theie  ■tubhom  lines  lack  poner  to 
sweet  Maria,  empraEi  of  my  love  ! 
These  numbers  will  I  tear  and  write  in  prose. 

BirortM  [Aada.'j  O,  rhymes  ore  guards  on  wanton 

Disfigure  oat  hit  stop.  [Cupid's  hose : 

Lmg.  This  some  sbsll  go.— 


>.  The  king  he  is  hi 
e  myself:   they  have  pi 
-  -  -■—•■     -=-h  that  del 


inting  the  deer 
piti^'d  a  toil 
pitch;  pitch  that  defiles  i  defile  1 
■II,  Set  thee   ■ 


toil ;  I  a 


ifoul 


.  .  et  ihe«  down,  sorrow !  far  so  thej 
tn,  the  f<»l  said,  and  so  say  I.  and  I  the  fool. 
Mell  pnneal.  wit!  By  the  Lord,  this  loie  is  as  mni 
as  Ajax  :  it  kills  sheep;  it  kills  me,  I  a  sheep 
Well  ptoved  ^>in  on  my  side  1  I  will  not  love  :  i 
I  do.  hang  me  ;  i'faith,  I  will  not  O,  but  ber  eye 
— 17  this  light,  but  for  her  eye,  I  would  not  lovt 
Wr ;  yes.  for  her  two  eyes.  Well.  I  do  nothiug  ii 
the  wmU  but  lie,  and  he  in  my  throat  By  heaven, 
1  do  lore :  and  it  hath  taught  me  to  rhyme,  and  to 
be  meluncholy  ;  and  here  is  part  of  my  rhyme,  and 
hn  my  melancholy.  Well,  she  hath  one  0'  my 
nuKts  alnadv ;  the  clown  bore  it,  the  fool  sent  it, 
and  the  iadj  hath  it:  sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool, 
sweetest  hdy  I  By  the  world.  Iwould  notcarea  pin 
if  Ike  other  three  were  in  :  Here  comes  one  with  a 
paper  ;  Cod  give  him  grace  to  groan. 

Emttr  Iht  KiHO,  tnth  a  paper. 

Kh^.  Ahme! 

Krwm,  [Aiide.J  Shot  by  heaven! — Proceed, 
twcM  Ca[nd  ;  thou  hast  tbump'd  him  with  thy  bird- 
bolt  Biider  the  left  pap  .— I'faith  secrets.— 

£nij^.  [i^iblL]  Sojoeet  a  kiuthego[den  sun  giver  not^ 

Ta  dtetefrtih  mtman^  iropi  upon  therote, 
Ai  ih/  eift-htamtt  idAch  ihetrfrah  rayi  have  inioU 

TWnijkl  ^  dug  (hot  on  ny  thaki  dawnjioai: 
Hf  llama  the  tUar  mmm  otu  half  10  bright 

Tluvmgb  the  tr^nrpareut  bottnn  aj  tht  deep, 
iiitk  tlttifaet  through  lean  of  mine  give  lighl : 

n«  Jtn'it  in  ecery  tear  thai  I  do  uerp ; 
St  ^rvp  bit  at  a  eauA  doth  carry  tha, 

Se  Ttdeft  lint  IriuMphing  in  my  wk  .- 
Of  hmt  hehaU  tht  imrs  lAsl  lueU  m  me, 

And  they  thy  glery  ihrmigh  mg  grief  mil  theu : 
BmdemetUvr  Ihaulf ;  then  l^u  will  kiep 
Mj  imri far  gluuei.mvl  aiUmokeme  Kteii. 
O  jmm  rfiMcnu,  hmefar  dial  ihmiiirxl! 
He  Iheaght  can  Ihinli,  nerlongiie  of  mortal  ttli—    . 
How  shallsheknow  my  griefs!  I '11  drop  tbe  paper  ; 
Bww  leaves,  shade  folly.    Who  is  he  come«  here  1 
[Siepi  atide. 
ffMer  LoNCATn-LE.  villi  a  paper. 
What,  LoBgaville  '.  and  reading !  listen,  ear. 


pear 

J»ng.  Ah  me!  I  am  forsworn. 
"'         Why.  he  comei  in  like  a  peiiure,  wearing 
[Atide, 


Her, 


t>iA*» 


Dill  Ml  tlie  litgosnlv  rhiti 


if  thine  tilt 
u  norta  camiot  hold  arg 
la  thil  falit  perjury  ? 


('Gain. 
Pertuadt  m' 

A  woman  Iforetmrrt ;  but.  I  mil  praie. 

Thou  bring  a  gaddta,  Iforetwore  not  iAm  : 
Mu  ma  tpoi  larihlg,  thau  a  heavenly  lout ; 

Thy  graa  being  gain'd,  euru  ail  diigraee  in  tor. 
VaiBi  are  but  brtath,  and  brtath  a  vapour  i$  .- 

Then  thou,  fair  lun,  tohich  on  njr  eanh  dost  ehine, 
Erhui^it  thit  vapour  vow  ;  in  thee  it  ie  - 

If  broken  then,  it  it  ne  fault  if  mine  ; 
If  by  me  brohe.  What  fool  ii  not  so  loiw. 
To  loie  an  Dnf'i  (0  win  a  paradilef 

vein,  which  makes 


n.  Mtido.]  Thii  is  the  lii 

flesh  a  deitv 
i  goose,  a  godde 


^„S' 


iro,  pure  idolatry,  [way. 


Enter  Duiitis,  uiilli  n  paper. 

Long.  By  whom  shall  I  send  thill— Coi 

stay.  [Strpj-i". 

Biron.  [Asidt.]  All  hid,  alt  bid,  an  aid  iafdi 

Like  a  demi-zod  here  sit  I  in  the  sky. 

And  wretched  fools'  secrets  heedfullv  o'er-e' 

ill!  U  heavens  Thavemy  wish; 


It  play: 


n  tianafano'd ;  four  wood-cocks  in 


Dum.  O  m 


e  Kale ! 


prophane  coxcomb '.  [Aside, 
uum.  oy  neaven,  uie  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye  I 
Siron.  By  earth  she  is  but  corporal :  there  you  lie. 
[Aade. 
Dum.  Her  amber  hairs  for  foul  have  amber  coted. 
fiirim.  An  amber  coloured  raven  was  well  noLcd. 
lAiidt. 
Dam.  As  nptight  as  the  cedar.  *■ 

Binm.  Stoop,  1 1»  ; 

Her  shoulder  is  with  child.  (Aadr. 

Dum,  As  fair  as  day. 

Binm.  Ay,  as  some  days  j  but  then  no  sim  must, 
shme  [A>i^e. 

Dum.  O  that  I  had  my  wish  ! 
Long.  And  I  had  mine!     {As'ulr. 

King.  And  I  mine  loo.  good  lord  !  lAiidr. 

Biron.  Amen,  so  1  had  mine  :  Is  not  that  a  good 
word?  [Jsirlr. 

Dun.  I  would  forget  her  ;  but  a  fever  she 
Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  remeniber'd  be. 
Biron.  A  fever  in  your  blood,  why,  thtn  incisiim 
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Would  let  bar  OBt  id  uncan ;  Sweet  mispriii'on ! 

Dum.  Onre  more  I'll  rewl  the  ode  that  1  have  writ 
BirBH.  Unce  more  I'll  miTk  how  Ion  can  vir 

wiu  lAMt. 

Dun.  On  b  day,  (alaek  tht  datf!) 

Lnvt,  vihai  mmth  u  nvr  May, 

Spied  a  bietKm,  patting  fair^ 

Piairiag  in  tht  THndid  air : 

TTirmgk  tilt  Btlvtt  Uaeei  the  trinJ, 

Alt  untetn,  ^gan  pattagtjind; 

That  tht  loser,  tick  In  dtath, 

WiA'd  himteif  Iht  htavm'i  bnath. 

Air,  qootb  be,  lAy  cht^  may  U«d; 

Air,  iBBuld  I  might  triumph  ta! 

But  alath,  nu  fund  u  mHm. 

Wer  la  piucft  ihtejran  lA »  tkont : 

Vou,  aloA.ftr  gmth  mmtn  ; 

Youth  loaptte  pluck  a  lUMt. 


m/«-r**e.- 


Thallan 

Junf}  but  an  Etkitrp  uvre ; 
And  dtay  himitlffor  Jave, 
Ttming  mtrtuljor  thy  love. — 

— lething;  sIm  ni" 


This  will  1  Kod  ;  aad 


Were  loven  too  !  Ill,  to  eiample  ill. 

Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  peril 

For  none  offend,  where  all  dike  do  d( 

Lciig.  Dumaio.  [advancing.]  thy  love  ii  far  from 

That  in  love's  grief  desir'it  eociety  :  [charity. 

You  may  look  pale,  but  I  should  bluih,  J  know, 

lo  be  o'erheard,  and  taken  oappiag  so- 

King.  Come,  sir,  [advandng.]  you  bluah ;  ai  bia 
your  caie  ii  inch  ; 

You  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  much  ; 

You  do  DO)  ]dvo  Maiia  ;  Longaville 

Did  never  •oonet  Tor  her  take  compile  ; 

Not  never  lay  faii  wreathed  anni  athwart 

Hii  loving  bosom,  to  keep  down  bis  heart. 

1  have  been  closely  shrouded  in  this  bush. 

And  mark'd  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blush. 

I  heard  your  guilty  rhymes,  OMerv'd  your  fashion  ; 

Saw  sighs  reek  from  you.  Doled  well  your  pasaion  ; 

Ah  me !  says  one  ;  O  Jove  !  the  other  eries ; 

Ods,  her  hairs  were  gold,  crystal  the  other's  eyes  : 

You  would  for  paradise  bre^  faith  and  troth  ; 

[To  LoKO. 

And  Jove,  for  yoai  lote,  would  infringe  an  oath. 

[To  Do»ni. 

What  will  Birdn  sav,  wheo  [bat  be  shall  hear 
A  faith  infriag'd.  which  sucb  a  leal  did  swearl 

How  will  he  scam  I  how  nill  he  spend  hii  wit  I 
How  will  be  triumph,  leap,  and  laugb  at  it  ? 
For  all  the' wealth  that  ever  I  did  see. 
I  would  not  have  him  know  so  much  by  me. 

Binm,  Now  step  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrisy. — 
Ab,  good  my  liege,  1  pray  thee  pardon  me : 

lDete»niifrim  tht  trn. 
Good  heart,  what  grace  bait  ibou,  thua  to  teptove 
These  wonns  for  loTiDg.  that  art  most  in  love  T 
Your  eyes  do  make  do  coaches ;  in  your  tears. 
There  is  do  certain  princess  that  appears  : 
You'll  not  be  perjured,  'tis  a  halelul  thing  ; 
Tush,  Done  but  minslrels  like  of  sonneting. 
But  are  you  not  asham'd  1  nay,  are  you  not. 
All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'enhoti 
You  found  lus  mote ;  the  king  your  mole  did  see ; 
But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  thee. 
O,  what  a  scene  of  foolery  I  have  seen. 


Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  af  teen  I 

0  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  1  sal, 
I'o  see  a  king  tranifonned  lo  a  gnat ! 
To  see  great  Hercules  whipping  a  gigg. 
And  profound  Solomon  lo  luoe  ajigg. 
And  Neslor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boys. 
And  critic  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys  ! 
Where  lies  thy  grief.  U  tell  me,  good  Dumsini 
And,  geDtle  LonEaville,  where  lies  thy  paia  t 
And  where  my  liege's  1  all  aboitt  the  breail  :— 
A  caudle,  ho  l 

Too  bitter  is  thy  jest 

thus  to  thy  ovet-i 

a  by  me,  but  1  bi 
that  am  honest ;  I,  thai  bold  it 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in  ; 

1  am  betriy'd,  by  keeping  company 

With  moon-like  men.  of  strange  incoDslancy. 
When  shall  you  see  me  write  a  thing  in  rhyme  I 
Or  groan  for  Joan  I  or  spend  ■  Diinute's  lime, 
In  pnining  me  T  When  shall  you  hear  that'I 
Will  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  bee,  an  eye, 

G'l,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist. 
,  a  limb  1 — 

King.  Soft;  Whither  away  so  fast ! 

true  man,  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  sol 

Biron.  1  post  from  love  ;  good  lover,  let  me  go. 
Enter  Jaodbhcttii  ami  CosTian. 

Jaq,  God  blest  the  kiDg ', 

King.  What  presoDt  basttfaou  Iheral 

Cut.  Some  certain  treason. 

King.  What  makes  treason  beret 

Con.  Nay.  it  makes  nothing,  air. 

King.  If  it  mar  nothing  nettbet. 

The  treasoD,  and  you,  go  in  peace  away  together. 

Jof.  I  beseech  your  grace,  let  thii  letter  be  rod, 
Out  parson  misdoubts  it;  'twas  treason,  he  said. 

King.  Biron.  readitover.     [Giaing  him  Ih* Utttr. 
Where  hadst  thou  it  1 

Jsj.  Of  Costard. 

King.  Where  hadit  tbon  it  1 

Con.  Of  Dud  Adramadio,  Dun  Adrwnadio.    [it! 

iTinf .  How  now  I  whatisinyoul  why  dost Ihouleit 

flirm.  A  toy.  mj  Mtge,  a  toy  ;  your  grace  needi 

It  fear  iL  [let's  hear  it. 

Lung.  It  did  move  him  U  passion,  and  therefore 

Dam.  It  is  BirOD'i  writing,  and  here  is  his  Dsme. 

iPidu  np  tht  pitas. 
ead,  [lo  Cost  ISO.) 

you  were  bom  to  do  me  ibame. — 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty  ;  I  caafes*.  I  confess. 
King.  Whati  [up  the  mess  i 

BiroK.  That  you  three  fools  lack'dmefooltomake 
He,  be,  and  you.  my  liege,  and  J, 
Are  pick-punes  in  love,  aod  we  deserve  to  die. 
O,  dismiss  this  audience,  and  I  aball  tell  you  more. 
Dun.  Now  the  Dumber  is  even. 
Biron.  True,  true  ;  we  are  four  :— 

Will  these  turtles  be  gone  T 
King.  Hence,  wn  ;  awaj. 

C«l.  Walk  aside  the  true  folk,  and  let  the  traitors 
stay.  [Eimnt  Cost,  and  JsauijiEr. 

Binm.  Sweetlotds,  sweet  lovers,  O  let  ui  embrace  I 

As  true  we  are,  as  Sesh  and  blood  Can  be  : 
be  sea  will  ebb  and  Bow,  heaven  shew  his  face ; 

Young  blood  will  not  obey  an  old  decree : 
'e  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  wc  were  bom  -, 
Therefore,  of  all  hands  must  we  be  forsworn. 

King,  What,  did  these  rent  line*  shew  some  love 
of  thine  I  [venly  Rosaline. 

1  Who  sees  the  hea- 


Swvn.  Kd  they,  quoth  youl 
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ximsi's  u.i*oiL'ife's  l&:j'!'. 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  III. 


At  the  fint  openiog  of  the  gorgtoui  east, 
Bom  Dot  hit  vasul  bead  ;  and,  itrucken  blliid, 

KiHe*  the  base  CToand  with  obedient  breaitt 
Wlui  peiemptoi;  ea^lo-iigfated  aye 
Daret  loiAspoi)  the  heaveD  of  h^  btow, 
That  ii  not  bHndHi  t^  her  majenT  1 

King.  What  leal,  what  foiy,  hath  uii[nred  thea  now  1 
My  Ine,  her  mistresi,  la  a  gtacioua  mooa ; 
She,  an  attending  itai.  icaice  Been  alight. 
Bina.  My  eyei  are  then  do  eyes,  nor  I  Biren  : 
O,  but  for  my  lore,  day  wonW  turn  to  night ! 
Of  Ul  complenoDs  the  cull'd  sovereignty 

Do  meet,  ai  at  a  fair,  ia  her  hir  cheeh  ; 
Where  iCTeral  wailiiies  mihe  one  digoitv  ; 

Where  nothing  wants,  that  want  itself  doth  seek. 
Lend  ne  the  flouruh  of  all  gentle  tongutt. — 

Fye,  painted  ihetoric  !     O,  she  ikeeds  it  not : 
To  thing*  of  ale  a  Beller'a  pi^se  belotigs  ; 

Shepavespiaiu  ;  thenpnisetooihortdothblot. 
Avritherd  hennit,  five  score  winter*  worn, 

Uigfat  shake  offGAy,  looking  in  her  eye  : 
Bastj  doth  vaniiih  age,  as  if  new-bora. 

And  gives  the  cratch  the  cradle's  infancy. 
0,  "tit  the  saD,  that  maketh  all  thing*  shine  ! 
£ii^.  By  heaven,  thy  lore  is  black  as  ebony. 
Birn.  Is  ebony  like  hei !  O  wood  divine ! 
A  wife  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
0,  Bho  can  give  an  oath  1  where  ii  a  book  ? 

That  1  may  swear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack ; 
If  thu  she  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look  : 

No  £u»  ii  fair,  that  is  not  full  so  black. 
Sag.  O  paradoi  1  Black  is  the  badge  of  hell, 
The  hue  of  dnngeoos,  and  the  scowl  of  night ; 
And  beauty's  ciest  becomeB  the  heavens  well. 

Stm.  Oerili  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits  of 
0,  Lfia  black  my  lady's  biowa  be  deekt,         [light. 


Her  bvour  ti 
Form 


ii  she  bom  to  make  black  laii. 
IS  the  fashion  of  the  days  ; 
.    .  blood  is  counted  painting  now; 
Aad  therefore  red,  liuit  would  avoid  dispraise. 
Paints  itself  block,  to  imitau  her  brow. 
DuL  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-sweepers  black. 
Ifg.  And,  since  her  time,  are  colliers  counted 

bright-  [c 

'lag-  And  Ethiops  of  their  sweet  compli 
i>»i-  Dark  iteed*  no  candles  now,  for  dark  is  li^hL 

For  fear  their  colours  should  be  wash'd  away. 
Xiv.  Tw«Te  good,  yonrs  did ;  for,  (ir,  to  tell  you 

111  ind  a  fairer  face  not  wash'd  to-day.  [plain. 
Bna.  Ill  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  dooms-day  here, 
fi^.  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much  as  she. 
Am.  1  never  kitew  man  hold  vile  stuff  >«  dear. 
I'V-  Look,  here's  tby  lovei  my  fool  aikd  her 
face  see.  [M«dn^  kit  lAw 

Bkm.  O,  if  the  street*  were  pav^  with  thine  eyes 

Her  fact  were  much  too  dainty  for  such  tread 
Dbk.  O  vile!  then  as  she  goes,  what  upward  li^ 

The  street  should  see  as  she  waik'd  over  b 
Kiy.  But  what  of  this  1  Are  we  not  all  in  I 
Bi™i.  O,  nothing  to  sure ;  and  thereby  all  font 
Ifag.  Then  leave  this  cbat;  and,  good  Birdu, 

Cha  loving  Ui*ful,*ndour  faith  not  torn,  [prove 
Om- Ay,  many ,  there ;— -some  fiattery  for  this  evil. 
Iff,  O,  some  authority  how  to  proceed  ; 
Sana  tricks,  some  qnillels,  bow  to  cheat  the  devil. 
Uma.  Some  salve  for  peijury. 
Bim.  O,  'ti*  more  th^  need  I — 

Bai*  at  yen  then,  afiection's  men  at  ainu  i 


And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  itudy,  lords. 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book  : 
Can  you  still  dr«am,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look  T 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  yon,  or  you, 
Have  found  the  ground  of  ttody'i  excellence. 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  face  1 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive  ; 
They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  academes. 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Prometheao  (ire. 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
"^       '   ible  spirits  io  the  arteries; 


Asm 


The  sinewy  vigoui 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face. 
You  have  in  thai  fotswom  the  use  of  eyes 
And  study  too,  the  causer  of  your  vow  -. 
For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world, 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye! 
Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  ourself, 
And  where  we  are.  our  learning  likewise  ii 
Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies  eye 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  out  learning  Ibere 
O,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lotds ; 
Aiul  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  oai  boi 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or 
•-  '      '  ■     iplatii       ■         '       ' 


Such  fiery  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauteous  tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with  1 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain  ; 
And  therefore  finding  barren  practisers. 
Scarce  shew  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toil  i 
But  love,  first  learned  In  a  lady's  eyes. 
Lives  not  alone  immured  iu  tlie  brain  ; 
But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements. 
Courses  as  swift  as  thought  in  every  power , 
And  pves  to  every  power  a  double  power. 
Above  their  fu  octions  and  th«r  oBices. 
It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  tbe  eye  ; 
A  lover's  eyes  will  gare  an  eagle  blind  ; 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound, 
^^'hen  the  suspicious  head  of  theft  is  stopp'd  ; 
Love's  feeling  ia  more  soft,  and  sensible, 
Than  are  the  tender  boms  of  cockled  snails  : 
I«ve's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  ia  tasi 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a  Hercules, 
Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides  T 
Subtle  as  sphinx  ;  as  sweet,  and  musical. 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair ; 
And,  when  love  speais,  the  voice  of  all  tfae  gods 
Makes  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 
Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write. 
Until  his  ink  were  temper  d  with  love's  sighs. 
O,  then  his  lines  would  ruvish  savage  ears, 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive: 
They  sparkle  sli[l  the  right  Promethean  fire  ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes. 
That  shew,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world  ; 

,  none  at  all  In  ought  proves  eicelleni : 
Then  fools  you  were  these  women  Io  forswear  ; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fools. 
For  wisdom's  sake,  a  word  that  all  men  love  ; 
Or  for  love's  sake,  a  word  that  loves  all  men  ; 
Or  for  men's  sake,  (he  authors  of  these  women  ; 
Or  women's  sake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men  ; 
Let  us  once  lose  our  oaths  to  Bod  ourselves. 
Or  ebe  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  out  oaths  ' 
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180 


LOVE'S  LABOURS  LOST. 


Il  ii  relirion  to  b«  tbut  fonwon : 
Foccbwitf  itwif  fulfills  the  l>w  ; 
And  who  cui  lerar  love  from  cbirity  1 

King.  Sainl  Cupid,  then !  uid,  aoldien  to  the  Geld ! 

Biron.  Advaikce  yoiu  itandardi,  toA  upon  them, 

Pell-mell,  down  with  them  '  but  be  firat  ulru'd, 
is  conflict  that  ;ou  ^t  the  •un  of  them. 

Long.  Now  to  plain  desUng ;  1>;  theie  gloiei  b; ; 
Shall  we  reaoWe  to  woo  theie  ruia  of  Fiuice  1 

King.  And  win  them  ton ;  tnerefore  let  i»  deriie 
Souk  entertainment  foi  them  in  their  tenti.        [tber ; 

Biron.  Finl,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct  than  thi- 
Then,  homeward,  everjr  man  attach  the  hind 
Of  hig  fair  mialreii :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  lome  itiange  pattime  lolice  thsm. 
Such  ai  the  ihoitiuit  of  the  lime  can  thipe ; 
For  reveli.  dancei,  maska,  and  merry  houn, 
Fore-nin  fair  Love,  itrewing  her  way  with  flowera. 

King.  Awiy,  away  '.  no  time  ihall  be  omitted. 

That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  as  be  fitted. 

Birvn.AUimt!A  Umi .'— Sow'dcocUe  reap'd  no  com ; 

And  joBlice  alwaya  whirls  in  equal  measure  : 

Light  wenclies  may  prove  plagues  to  men  forsworn ; 

If  so,  our  copper  bufi  no  better  tn>aiuie.[£niint. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—AiiMlitr  port  ef  tin  ume. 
EnUr  HoLonRNCS,  Sir  Nathamiil,  and  Doll. 

HkI.  Satiiqutd  tuffieit. 

Vslh.  I  praise  God  for  you.  sir :  your  reasons 
^nner  have  been  sharp  sod  Knlenliaui ;  pleasa 
without  scurrility,  wil^  wilhaut  affeetian,  audacioui 
without  impudency,  learned  without  " 
strange  without  heresy.  I  did 
day  with  a  companionof  the  k  „  . 
Dominated,  or  called,  Don  Adriano  de  Armedo. 

Hoi.  Nmii  htnintm  lampum  tc:  Ilil  humour  i 
lofty,hi*  discourse  peremplory,  his  tongue  filed,  hi 
eye  tmbitiout,  his  gut  roajes(ic:J.  and  his  general 
behaviour  vain,  ridiculous,  and  thrasonical.  He  is 
too  picked,  too  spruce,  too  affected,  too  odd,  as  it 
were,  too  peregrinate,  as  I  miy  call  it. 

Kath.  A  most  singulBi  and  choice  epithet. 

[TakaoathitlabliboA. 

Hoi.  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  bis  verbosity 
finer  Itian  the  lUiple  of  his  a^meot.  I  abhor  such 
fanulical  fantasmi,  such  insociable  and  point-devise 
companions ;  such  racken  of  orthography, 
speak,  dout,  fine,  when  he  should  >ay,  doubl 
when  he  should  pronounce  debt ;  d,  e,  b,  i  , 
d,  e,  t :  he  clepeth  i  calf,  cauf^  half,  hauf ;  neizh- 
bouT,i^dFur,  nebouT,  neigb,  abbreviated,  ne:  This 
is  abhominable,  (which  he  would  call  abominable,) 
it  inainuateth  me  of  insauie  ;  N*  iattlUgit  domiiu  7 
to  make  frantic,  lunatic. 

NalA.  Loui  D»  btm  inUUiga. 

Hoi.  Boat  1 bono,  for  Ixai  :    Priinan  a  little 

icratcb'd  ;  'twill  serve. 

£nln-  AaxADO,  Mora,  and  Costibo. 

Natik  Pidenw  fuit  iwnil  ? 

flol.   Vidto,  St  gBudM.' 

ilm.  Chirra!  [To  Moth. 

HoU  Quart  chim,  not  siirmh  1 

Arm.  Men  of  peace,  irell  enconnter'd. 

Hot,  Most  military  Mr,  lalulalion. 


of  words!  I  marvel,  thy  maatar  hath  noteatea  the. 
for  a  word;  for  thou  art  not  so  long  by  the  bead  a' 
AmoH/icoitfididtnilatihii .-  thou  art  euier  iwalloircd 

Math.  Peace ;  the  peal  b^ini. 

Ana   Moonenr,  [m  Mol.]  an  you  net  letter'd  1 

Afoit.  Yes,  yes  -,  he  teaches  boys  die  hom-bwik ; — 
What  iaa,  b,  spelt  backward  with  a  horn  on  his  heid^ 

Hoi.  Bi.  ;>u«nciB,  with  ■  born  added. 

Molli.  Ba,  most  silly  sheep,  with  a  horn  ; — You 
hear  hit  learning. 

Hoi.  Qui!,  fTiii,  thou  consonant  1 

AfolA.  The  ihiid  of  the  five  voweii,  if  y«D  repeat 
them;  or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

Hti.  I  will  repeal  them,  a,  e,  L — 

Mtth.  Thesheep:  theothertwocoDclndetit ;a,a. 

j4nii.  New,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Meditenueum, 

sweet  touch,  a  quick  venew  of  wit^  nip,  map, 
quick  and  home  ;  it  re)oicelh  my  intellect  -.  true  wit. 

"  ' '    Offer'd  by  a  child  to  an  old  man  ;  which  is 


thoul  opinioa,  i 


Cart.  O,  tb«y  have  lived  long  in  the  alms-baskel 


It-old. 


is  the  figure  1  what  is  the  flgure  ? 


HoL  Tbou  disputes!  like  an  infant:  go,  whip  thy  gig. 
Moth.  Lend  me  your  bom  to  make  one,  and  I  will 


world  thoi 

!  bad  of  thy  masier,  thon 

thou  pigeon-egE  of  discie- 

were  so  pleased,  that  thou 

vbal  a  joyful  father  wonldsl 


shouldst 

half-penny  purse  of  w 
tion.    O,  an  the  heavt 
wert  but  my  bastard '. 
thou  make  me  1  Goto;  thou  h 
the  fingers'  ends,  as  they  say. 

ifof,  O,  I  smell  false  Latin  ;  dunghill  for  Bngom. 

Arm.  Arts-man.  prcamAuIs  ;  we  will  be  siuEled 
from  the  barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate  yoDth  at 
le  charge-house  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  I 

Hoi.  Or,  noHi,  the  hill. 

^rm.  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  the  mountain! 

Hot.  I  do,  tans  question. 

Arm.  Sir,  it  is  the  king's  most  sweet  pleasura  and 
affection,  to  congratulate  the  princeisatner  pavilion, 
in  the  posteriors  of  this  day ;  which  the  rait  multi- 
lude  call  the  afternoon. 

The  potteiior  of  the  day,  most  eenerons  cir, 
is  liable,  congruent,  and  measurable  for  the  afternoon: 
''--  -vord  is  well  CuM'd,  chose;  tweet  and  apt,  Ido 
re  you,  sir,  I  do  assure. 

m.  Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman  ;  and  my 
familiar,  I  do  assure  you,  veiy  good  friend ; — For 

hat  it  inward  between  us,  let  it  pus  : — I  do  bewech 
Ihee,  remember  thy  courtesy  ;— I  beseech  thee,  ap- 
parel thy  head  ; — and  among  other  importunate  and 
most  serious  de»gni, — and  of  great  import  indeed, 
too  ;~-but  let  that  pas)  :— for  1  must  tell  thee,  it  will 
pleaie  his  grace,  (by  the  world )  sometime  to  lean 
upon  mjf  poor  shoulder ;  and  with  his  royal  fin(|er, 
thus  dally  with  my  eicremenl,  with  tny  mustachio ; 
but,  sweet  heart,  let  that  pais.  By  the  world,  I  re- 
count no  fable  ;  some  certain  special  honoursit  pleas- 
elhliitgreatnesB  toimpBrttoATmadD,aso)dier.  aman 
of  travel,  that  hath  seen  the  world  :  but  lei  that  pass. 
—The  very  all  of  all  is,— but,  sweet  heart,  I  do  im- 
plore secrecy, — that  the  king  would  have  me  piesenl 
the  princess,  sweet  chuck,  with  some  delightful  osten- 
tation, or  show,  or  pt^ant.  or  antic,  or  fire-wort. 
Now,  understanding  thai  the  curate  and  your  sweet 
self,  are  good  at  such  eruptions,  and  sudden  breaUng 
out  of  mirth,  as  it  were,  I  have  acquainted  you  withal, 
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mjwlf,  or  thti  galluit 


BbL  Sir,  ^on  iluU  pnseat  before  her  the 
worthies^ — Sir  Nuhauiel.  u  conceming  loms  e 
taiDmcnl  of  time,  tome  show  in  the  posterior  of  thu 
daf ,  (o  be  retidered  bj  our  a.<»istuice, — the  kin^i 
coromaml,  and  thii  most  Rallaut,  illustrate,  aad 
leaised  gentleman. — before  Ue  prioceu )  I  >a;,  none 
>a  fit  u  to  pieient  the  nine  worlhiet. 

Sath.  Where  will  you  find  mao  woitbj  i 
^tsent  them  7 

HbL   Joshua,  yaunelr. 

gentleman,  Jndks  Maecab , , 

of  hii  great  limb  or  joint,  ahall  pass  Pompey  the 
great ;  the  page,  Hercutea. 

Anm.  Pudoa.sir.  error;  he  iinot  quantity  eoaugh 
fbr  that  worthy's  thumb :  be  is  tkot  so  big  as  lae  end 
of  his  dab. 

HU.  Shall  I  hare  aodjencel  he  shall  pteseni 
Hercules  in  mmotilj :  hi*  taltr  and  « il  stall  be 
stiaiigliiig  a  snake  ;  and  1  will  hare  an  apology  for 
that  porpoie. 

Uoii.  Aa  excellent  derice!  lo,  iftnyofth 
dieoce  hiss,  you  may  ciy  :   iceli  done,  Htreulti 
thuu  cruiAcM  t^  make !  that  is  the  way  to  mate  an 
oKnce  graciooa ;  though  few  tatt  the  grace 

An*.  Far  the  rest  of  the  worthies ! — 

IIU.  1  will  play  thiee  myself. 

JCkA.  Thrice-wotthy  geDtlemao ! 

Arm.  Shall  I  ull  yoa  a  thingt 

HoL  We  attend. 

Am.  We  will  have,  if  this  fadge  not,  an  i 
1  beseech  yon.  follow. 

HtL  Via,  goodman  Dull !  Ibon  hast  spoken  no 
ward  all  this  while. 

£>i<il.  Nor  nnderstood  none  neither, 

Hal.  AUam!  we  will  employ  thee. 

IJhU.  I'U  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  : 
play  OD  the  tabor  to  the  woithiei,  and  let  them  dance 
the  hay. 

HaL  Moat  dull,  honest  DuU,  la  our  sport,  away. 

[EUURI. 

5CINE  U—AnalhtT  pan  cf  tht  sow.     BtfiTrt  tli 

Prinfcai's  Pmifton. 

EMtr  At  Pbimceh,  fUTHiaiHi,  Rosilihe, 

PHa.  3wMt  !iearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  we  depart. 
If  (uhngs  come  thus  plentifully  in: 
A  lady  wall'd  about  with  diamonds  ! 
Look  yon,  what  I  have  from  the  loving  king. 

Rf.  Madam,  came  nothiug  else  along  with  thati 

Pn>.  Nothing,  but  this  1  yes,  as  much  love  in  rhyme, 
Ai  would  be  cramm'd  op  m  a  sheet  of  paper. 
Writ  on  both  sides  the  leaf,  mareent  and  all ; 
That  he  was  fain  to  seal  on  Cupid's  name. 

Ra.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  god-head  wax  ; 
Far  he  hath  been  five  thousand  years  a  boy. 

I«jL  Ay,ar'  -    ■—    '      ■-  " "     - 

K-.  Yooll 

Sah.  He  nude  ber  melancholy,  sad.  and  heavy  ; 
inl  10  she  died :  bad  she  been  light  like  you, 
W  Rich  a  menj,  nimble,  stirring  spirit. 
Eke  might  bare  b«en  a  grandam  ere  she  died : 
Aad  so  nay  you  ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 

St.  What 's  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,  of  this 
light  word! 

Cslk-  A  light  ctmdition  in  a  beauty  dark. 

Ra.  We  need  more  light  lo  find  your  meaning  out. 

H-A.  Youll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in  snuff; 
1'^aefne,  I'll  darkly  end  the  amumenk 

Ka.  Look,  what  you  do,  you  <ki  it  still  i'the  dark. 


Kmh.  So  do  not  you ;  for  you  an  a  light  wench. 
Rat.  Indeed,  I  weigh  not  you  ;  and  therefore  lighL 
Eath.  You  we^h  me  not, — O,  that's  you  care  not 

Bm.  Great  leason;  for.  Past  core  il  still  past  care. 
Prin.  Well  banAed  both ;  a  set  of  wit  weU  ptay'd. 
Bnt  Rosaline,  you  have  a  fitvooi  loo  : 

Who  sent  it  I  and  what  is  il  1 

Rat.  I  wirald,  yon  knaw  1 

An  if  my  face  were  bnt  as  tut  as  yours. 
My  hvour  were  ai  great ;  be  witness  this. 
Nay,  1  have  venes  loo,  1  thank  Bir^n  : 
The  numbers  true  ;  and,  vrere  the  onmb'ring  too, 
I  were  the  fairest  goddess  on  the  ground ; 
I  am  compar'd  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 
O,  he  hath  drawn  mv  picture  in  his  letter  I 

Prin.  Any  thing  like  1 

Km.  Much,  in  uie  lelten ;  oothii^  in  the  praise. 

Prin.  Beauteous  as  ink  ;  a  good  conclusion. 

Kalh.  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 

Am.  'Ware  pencils!  Howl  let  ms  not  die  your 
My  ted  dominical,  my  golden  letter  :  [debtor, 

0,  thai  your  face  were  not  so  full  of  O's  I 

K'ollL  A  pox  of  that  jest!  aikd  beshrewall  sbraws! 

Prin.  But  what  was  sent  to  you  bx»i  fur  Dumain  T 

Kath.  Madam,  this  glove. 

Prin,  Did  he  not  send  you  twain  t 

Kath,  Yes,  madam  ;  and  moreover. 
Some  thousand  leraes  of  a  faithful  lover  ; 
A  huge  translation  of  hypocrisy, 
Vilely  compird,  profound  simplicity. 

Afar.  This,  and  these  pearls,  to  me  tent  Longaville ; 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 

Prin.  1  think  no  less :  Dost  thou  not  wish  in  heart, 
The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  short  T 

Hur.  Ay,  orl  would  these  hands  might  never  parL 

Prin.  We  are  wise  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 

Rot.  They  are  worse  fools  to  purchase  mocking  so. 
That  same  Birdn  I  '11  torture  ere  I  go. 
O,  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week  I 
How  I  would  make  him  fawn,  and  beg,  and  seek ; 
And  wait  the  seaioa,  and  observe  the  times. 
And  spend  bis  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  ihymas  ; 
And  shape  his  service  wholly  to  my  behests  ; 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  that  jesis ! 
So  potent-like  would  I  o'ersway  his  state. 
That  he  should  be  my  fool,  and  1  his  fate. 

Prtn,  None  lu'e  so  surely  caught,  when  they  are 

As  wit  tum'd  fool ;  folly,  in  wisdom  balcb'd, 
Hath  wisdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  school ; 


Andw 


D  grace  to  grace 


Rb.  The  blooSof  youth  bui 
as  gravity's  revolt  lo  wantonij««. 

liar.  Folly  in  fools  bears  not  so  stroug  a  n 
As  foolery  in  the  wile,  when  wit  dolb  dote ; 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  ^ply. 
To  prove,  by  wit,  irorth  in  simplici^. 


■pare,  madam,  prepare  !- 
Arm,  trenches,  arm  I  eucouDtets  mounted  ara 
Against  your  peace  :  Love  doth  approach  disguis'd. 
Armed  in  aigumeuts ;  you'll  be  surpiis'd : 
Muster  your  wits;  stand  in  your  own  defence  ; 
Or  bide  yonr  heads  like  cowards,  and  By  hence. 

Prin.  Saint  Dennis  to  Saint  Cupid!  What  an  they. 
That  charge  their  brealb  against usi  say,  scout,  say. 

Srnftt.  Under  the  coal  anade  of  a  sycamore. 
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I  tliODght  10  cIdm  miae  ejrei  loiut  fatlT  id  hour : 

WbtD,  la !  U  iDtemi[it  my  purpoi'd  raat, 

Towud  th&t  tbade  I  might  behald  oddmt 

Tbe  king  and  hi>  compaaioDS :  wuilj 

1  Mole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  hy. 

And  overheard  what  jou  ihill  overhear  ; 

That,  by  and  by,  diiguii'd  they  will  be  here. 

Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavish  page. 

That  well  by  hetit  hath  con'd  h»  embasuge  : 

Action,  and  acceot.  did  they  teach  him  there  ; 

Thut  nult  tW  tptak,  and  tAui  tha  body  bar: 

And  ever  and  anaa  they  toade  a  doubt, 

PreKnce  majegiical  would  put  him  out ; 

For,  quoth  iht  king,  An  anpl  ihiUt  thou  u*  ,- 

Yaftarwil  tluru,  but  iptak  aaJaeieudy. 

The  boy  reply'd.  An  angtt  ii  net  tvit ; 

I  tbould  havtfmr'd  W,  kad  tht  httn  a  devU. 

With  that  allUurh'd,  and  clapp'd  him  on  theihoulder; 

Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  bolder. 

One  rubb'd  hii  elbow,  thui ;  and  Beer'd,  and  (wore, 

A  better  ipeech  vtt  oavat  tpoke  before  ; 

Another  with  his  finger  and  his  Ihumb, 

Theli 

The  Tonrth  In 

With  that,  the;  all  did  tumble  on  the  gi 
With  such  a  lolona  laughter,  ■□  profoui 
That  in  this  inleea  ridiculous  appears. 
To  check  their  foljy,  pauion's  solemn  t< 
Prill.  Bui  what,  b '■- ■■- ■ 

LikeW  .  .  „       , 

Their  purpose  is,  to  parle.  to  court,  and  dance  : 
And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress  ;  which  they'll  know 


ik'd:— 

For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  maik'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace, 
Despight  or  loit,  to  tee  a  lady'i  face. — 
Hold.  Kosaline,  this  favour  thou  shall  wear  ; 
And  then  the  kiae  will  court  thee  for  his  dear 
Hold,  Cake  thou  Uiis.  my  tweet,  and  give  me  t 
So  shall  Bir6n  take  me  for  Rosaline.— 
And  changa  your  favours  too  ;  so  shall  your  k 
Woo  contrary,  deceiv'd  by  these  removes. 
An.  Comeon  then;  wear  the  favours  most  in 
Kath.  But,  in  this  changing,  nhat  is  your  ii 
Prin.  The  effect  of  my  fnteot  is,  to  cross  th< 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment ; 
And  mock  for  mock  it  only  my  intenL 
Their  aeveial  couDsela  they  unbosom  shall 
"    '      u  mistook  -.  and  so  be  mock'd  withal. 


W^h  vital 


in  that  w 


visages  display'd  to  talk  and  greeL 
noi.  But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  desire  us  to "tl 
Prin.  No  i  lo  the  death,  we  vrill  not  move  a  fool : 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  we  no  grace  ; 
But,  while  'tit  spoke,  each  turn  away  her  face. 
Bvgtt.  Why,  that  coniempt  will  kiU  the  speiker'i 
heart. 
And  quite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  part, 

Prin.  Therefore  1  do  it;  and,  1  make  no  doubt. 
The  test  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  inch  sport,  ai  sport  by  sport  o'erthrown ; 
To  make  thun  ours,  and  ouis  none  but  our  own  : 
r.  mockin?  intended  game  ; 

,   rt  away  with  shame. 
[Tnmptll  sound  icitAin. 
Bnytt.   The  trumpet  sounds  -,    be   mask'd,   the 
maaketscome.  [Tkt  ladiei  maik. 


EnUr  tkt  Kino.  Bihon,  Longavilli,  ud  Dvmiik, 

tn  ituMinfl  kabia,  and  raoibd  j  Moth,  Muiictans, 
and  AttendanU. 

Moth.  AU  kail  tkt  ridutt  btmtia  at  lAc  tank! 
Boyii.  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  ta&la. 
Moth.  AhotyparainflhtfaiTtldaKa, 

(The  ladies  turn  their  backs  lo  him. 
Tutt  ever  tum'd  their — backi — Id  HHrtil  oiiw ,' 
Binm.  ridrrtjOf  villun,  lArirsjB. 
Metk.  That  emr  lum'd  thtir  lya  lo  norUl  oim .' 


-t,  httatatg  ipiriu,  vmdaafi 
lo  that  eiuthet, 


Boyrt.  They  will  n< 
You  were  best  call  it,  daughler-beamoo  eye*- 

MMk.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings  me  out. 

Binm.  Isthisyourperiectneati  be  gone,  you  roEuc. 

fisi.  What  would  these  strangers  1  know  their 
miiKis,  Boyet : 
If  they  do  speak  our  language,  'tis  our  will 
That  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes : 
Know  what  they  would. 

Boytt,  What  would  yon  with  the  princess  1 

Biroa,  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visitatjoa. 

fta.  What  would  they,  say  they ! 

Boytt.  Nothing  but  peace,  and  geatle  visitation. 

Roi.  Whv,thattheyhave;andbid  them  so  begone 

fioiiM.  She  says,  you  have  it,  and  you  may  be  gene. 

Kii^.  Say  to  her,  we  have  measur'd  many  miles. 
To  trtad  a.  measure  with  hei  on  this  grass. 

Boyct,  They  say  that  they  have  measur'd  msnya 
To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  thia  grass,      [milt. 

Rot.  It  is  not  so  ^  ask  them,  how  many  Inclies 
la  in  one  mile  :  if  they  have  measur'd  many. 
The  measure  then  of  one  is  easily  told. 

Boifei.  If,  lo  come  hither  you  havemeasur'dBiileS; 
And  many  miles  ;  the  princess  bids  you  tell. 
How  many  inches  do  fill  up  one  mils. 

SiroR.  Tell  her.  we  measure  them  by  weary  ttepi. 

Boytt.  She  hears  herseli'. 

Roi,  How  many  weary  tteps, 

Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o'ergone. 
Are  number'd  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  1 

fiinm.  We  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for  you ; 
Our  duly  it  to  rich,  so  infinite. 
That  we  may  do  it  slill  without  accompt. 
Vouchsafe  to  shew  the  sunshine  of  youi  face. 
That  we.  like  savages,  may  worship  it. 

Rot.  My  face  is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  loo. 

^ing.  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such  clouds  dot 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  aod  these  thy  stars,  to  shine. 
(Those  clouds  remov'd,)  upon  our  watery  eyne. 

Ro>.  O  vain  petitioner  !  beg  a.  greater  matter ', 
Thou  now  lequest'sl  but  moonshine  in  the  water. 

X'ing'.  Then,  in  our  measure  do  but  vouchsafe  one 
change  : 
Thou  bid'st  me  beg  ;  this  begging  is  not  strange. 

Rot,  Play,  music,  then:  nay,  you  must  do  it  mkmi. 

[M.uiepl.!(^ 

Not  yet; — no  dance  ;— thus  change  I  like  tbe  moon. 

King.  Will  you  not  dance!  How  come  yon  thnt 
estiang'd  1  (chang'd. 

Roi.  You  took  the  moon  at  AiU ;  but  now  she's 

King.  Yet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  I  the  maiu 
The  music  playa ;  vouchsafe  some  motion  ta  it. 

Roi,  Our  cars  vouchsafe  it- 
Kin;.  But  your  legs  should  do  iu 
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But.  Smce  jou  ara  slnngcn.  uid  come  hera  bj 

We'll  nol  be  nics:   take  huidi  j—^we  will  not  duiee. 

fri^.  Whj  take  ve  bauds  ibenl 

Bm.  OdIt  Mput  friendi: — 

Cmn'tj,  nf«et  hearts  ;  and  so  (In  msBiura  endi. 

Siag.  Mora  Dwasnn  of  this  measnn ;  be  not  nice. 

Rat.  We  eas  afibrd  no  more  at  such  ■  piice. 

JCing.  Piiie  JOU joartelvei ;  Whitbnjiyourcom- 

Rm,  Your  abaence  only.  [puiy^ 

A'n^.  That  can  nerar  be. 

Km.  Then  eaniiot  xe  be  bought :  and  >o  adieu ; 
Twice  to  joar  risor,  and  half  once  (o  yaa  l 

Kiag.  If  JOD  deny  lo  dance,  let's  bold  mora  chaL 

Km.  In  ptWala  then. 

£n^.  I  an  bestpleas'd  with  thaL 

[Titil  emuru  apart. 

BirvK.  Wliite-handeil  miitiHi,  one  aweet  word 

Frin,  Honoj,  and  milk,  and  augar ;  there  ii  three. 
BirtM.  Naylheu,  two  trays,  (an  iTyaii  grow  soaice,) 
Metbe^io,  wort,  aind  malmsey ; — Well  ma,  dice  I 
There's  half  a  doun  sweets. 

Prix.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu  1 

Since  you  can  cog,  I  '11  play  no  more  with  yoo. 
fitrm.  One  word  in  wcral. 
Pris.  Let  it  ant  be  sweet. 

Birm.  Thoa  giier'sl  my  gall. 
PHik  Galll  bitter. 

Birm.  Therefore  meet. 

[Thig  amcmt  apart. 
!>■■.  Will  jon  tonchiale  with  me  to  change  a 
Her.  Name  it.  [word  1 

Dim.  Fair  lady,— 

Mv.  Say  yon  Ki  1  Fair  laid, — 

Take  Ihat  for  yoor  fair  lady. 

Dim.  Fleaie  it  you, 

Ai  naeb  is  private,  and  I  '11  bid  adieu. 

[Thfy  anajma  apart. 
EMtk.  What,  was  your  viui  made  without  a  taugue  T 
I«v.  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  you  ask. 
Xou.  O,  for  yonr  leasou  \  quickly,  ill ;  I  long. 
Ijog.  You  have  a  double  tongue  within  your  mask, 
Aad  would  afford  my  speechteu  fisor  half. 
JUtL  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman  ;— Is  not  veal  a 
Iav.  a  cair  fair  lady  7  [calf) 

KmL  No,  a  hit  lord  calf. 

I«v.  Let'i  part  the  word. 
£siL  No,  I'll  not  be  your  half ; 

Take  ell,  and  woan  il ;  it  may  prove  an  oi. 

tmg.  Look,  how  you  butt  younelf  in  these  sharp 
W'ill  yoa  dve  bonis,  cliaite  lady  7  do  not  so.  [mocks  I 
KiujL  liien  die  a  calf,  befora  youi  hom>  do  grow, 
iiu.  One  word  iu  private  with  you.  ere  1  lue. 
KmL  Bleat  softly  then,  the  butcher  heara  yOu  cry. 
[Th*y  cenatnt  apart. 
BajtI.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenchea  are  ai  keen 
At  is  the  raior'B  edge  inviaible, 
Cstbng  amatler  hair  than  may  be  seen  ; 

Abon  the  sense  of  sense :  so  seniible 

fccadh  their  canference  ;  their  conceits  have  wines, 

finter  than  anuwa,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  awiner 

things.  [break  off. 

£<■-  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids ;  break  off, 


[Csaiit  KiKO,  Lords,  Moth,  Muiic,  If  Attendant!. 
•"t".  Twenty  sdiRU,  my  froien  Muicovilea. — 
Arc  thew  the  breed  of  wiu  so  wonder-d  at  1 

Brr«.  Tapers  they  arc,  with  your  sweet  breaths 
pard  out. 


iti;t 

re  ;  grou,  gron ;  fat, 


Rai.  Well-liking  wits  they  have 

Frin.  O  poverty  in  wit.  kingly-poor  flout  1      {fvi 
Will  they  not.  think  you,  hang  themselves  (o-a^ll 

Or  ever,  but  in  visors,  abew  their  facesl 
Thia  pert  BirCin  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 

flat.  0  !  they  wen  all  in  lamentable  casas ! 
The  king  was  weeping-ripe  for  a  good  word. 

Prin.  Bir<in  dici  swearhimtelf  oat  of  all  stut. 

Afar.  Domain  was  at  my  service,  and  his  sword  : 
No  point,  quoth  I ;  my  lervant  straight  was  mute. 

Kath.  Lord  Loogaville  said,  I  came  o'er  his  heart ; 
And  tiow  you,  wlul  be  call'd  mel 

Prix.  Qualm,  peihqw. 

Knh.  Yes,  in  good  hith. 

Prin.  Go,  ikkness  ai  thou  art ! 

Sat.  Well,  betterwits  have  worn  plain  slatule-caps. 


But  will  you  hearl  the  king  is  my  love  sworn. 
Prin.  And  quick  Binin  hath  phghted  futh  to  me. 
Katk.  And  LongBville  was  for  my  lervice  bom. 


Bojiit.  Madam,  and  pretty  mistresses,  give  ear : 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 
'    their  own  shapes ;  for  it  can  never  be, 
rill  digest  this  harsh . 
I.  Will  they  Totom  T 

Doytt.  Tbej  will,  mey  wui,  uoa  mows, 

id  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  blows  ; 

lerafore,  change  favours;  and,  when  theyrepwr, 

ow  like  sweet  roses  in  this  summer  air.        [stood. 

Prtn.  How  blowl  how  blow*  apeak  to  be  under- 

Bo^et.  Fair  ladies,  mask'd,  are  roses  in  thsir  bnd: 
Diamask'd,  Iheir  damask  sweet  commiitnra  ahawn, 
Are  angels  vailing  clouds,  or  roses  blown. 

Prin.  Avannt,  pvpleiity!  What  shall  ae  do, 
If  they  return  in  Uieii  own  shapes  to  woo  1 

Roi.  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you  '11  be  advis'd, 
Lei's  mock  them  still,  as  well  known,  as  disguis'd : 
"   I UB  complain  to  them  what  fools  were  here, 

aeuia'd  like  Muscovites,  in  shapeless  gear ; 

id  wonder  what  they  were  ;  and  to  w^  end 
Their  shallow  ahowi,  and  prolone  vilely  penn'd, 
And  their  rough  carriage  ao  ridiculous, 
''^ould  be  presented  at  our  tent  lo  us. 

Boytt.  Ladies,  withdraw :  the  gallants  are  at  band. 


T.Whip 


PBncns,  Rot.  Katb.  and  Msai. 
ind  DunAii 


[£hiii 
Entsr  III*  Kino,  BiBOH,  Lonoatille, 
in  thtir  proprr  habitl. 
King.  Fair  sir,  Ood  save  you  I  Where  is  the  orin- 

Boyel.  Gone  to  her  tent :  Please  it  your  majesty, 
ommand  me  any  service  to  her  thither  1 
King.  That  riie  vouchsafe  me  audience  for  one  word. 
BogM.  I  will ;  and  so  will  ahe,  I  know,  my  lord. 

Btron.  This  fellow  peeks  up  wit,  as  pigeons  peas ; 
And  uUars  it  again  when  God  doth  please  i 

pedlai ;  and  retails  his  wares 
At  wakes,  and  waaiela,  meetings,  markets,  fair* ; 
And  we  that  sell  b;  gross,  the  Lord  doth  Lnow, 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  il  with  such  show, 
illanl  pina  the  wenches  on  his  sl^ve  ; 
I  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve  : 
carve  too,  and  lisp :  Why,  this  ta  he, 
That  kiss'd  away  bis  hand  in  courtesy  ; 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieur  the  nice. 
That,  when  he  plays  at  tablea,  chides  the  dice 
lurable  lenna  ;  nay,  he  can  sing 
.  most  meanly  ;  and,  in  ushering. 
Mend  him  who  can  ;  the  ladies  call  him,  sweet ; 
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Aod  coatcienees,  ihu  iiill  not  die  in  debt, 
P&T  him  the  due  of  honey'tongued  Boyet. 

king.  A  bliiter  OD  his  aweettOD^e,  with  m;  heart, 

That  put  Armado's  page  out  of  hii  pan  ! 

Enter  (A*  PniNcESg,  uthtnd  h|  Bovar  \  Rosi 

Marii,  KiTBiaiHi,  and  Atuudaats. 

Sinm.  See  wheTe  it  codmi  ! — Behavioui,  what 

wert  ihon, 

Till  this  man  ibew'd  thee  t 

Kinr.  Ail  hail,  aweetioadi 

Prin.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  i> 


Prin.  I'his  field  shall  hold  me ;  and  lO  hold  toui 

Nor  God,  nor  I,  delight  in  perjur'd  men.    [vow 

Xine.  Kehuke  me  not  kit  that  which  you  pro¥oke 

Tbe  virtue  of  jour  eje  mun  break  mv  oath. 
Pria.  You  luck-uame  virtue:  vice  you  should  have 
spoke; 
For  virtue's  office  never  brealLS  men's  troth. 
Now,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  aa  pure 

Aa  the  unaullied  lily.  1  ptolesl, 
A  world  of  torments  thoneh  I  should  endure, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  jonr  house's  guest : 
So  mueb  I  hate  a  bteaiing  cause  to  be 
or  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  inlegri^. 
King.  O,  ynu  have  Uv'd  in  deiolation  here, 

Prin,  Kol  so,  my  lord,  it  is  not  so,  I  swear; 
We  have  had  pastimes  here,  and  pleasant  game ; 
A  mess  of  Russians  left  us  but  of  lale. 

King.  How,  madam  1  Russians  T 

Prin.  Ay,  in  tmth,  my  loid  ; 

Trim  gallants,  full  of  eonrtship,  and  of  itate. 

Rot.  Mtdun,  speak  tne : — It  ia  not  so,  my  lord  ; 
My  lady  (to  the  manner  of  the  days,) 
In  courtesy,  gives  undeHrring  praise. 
We  four,  indeed,  confronted  here  with  four 
In  Russian  habit;  here  they  staid  an  hour, 
And  talk'd  apace  ;  and  in  that  hour,  my  lord, 
They-did  not  bleu  us  with  one  happy  word. 
I  dare  not  call  them  fools  ;  but  this  i  think, 
When  they  are  thirsty,  fools  would  lain  have  drink. 

flinmi  This  jest  is  diy  to  me — Fair,  ranire  sweet, 
Your  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish  ;  when  we  greet 
With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  fieiy  eye. 
By  light  we  lose  light:  Yoai  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  atora 
Wise  thingiseem  foolish,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 

Ba.  Thia  proves  you  wise  and  rich,  for  in  my  eye— 

Binm,  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 

R«i.  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  yon  belong, 
It  were  a  fault  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 

Binn.  O,  I  am  youn,  and  all  that  I  poiaeaa. 


Rot.  All  the  fool  0 


I  CI 


jt  give  yon  less. 


Rot.  Which  of  the 

Binm.  Where  1  when) 
you  this  T 

Rd.  There,  then,  that  visor ;  that  auper9uon>  case. 
That  bid  the  worse,  and  shew'd  the  better  face. 

Sing.  We  are  descried :  they'll  mock  ua  now  down- 

I>un.  Let  na  confeas,  and  turn  it  to  a  jest,     [right. 

Fri.  Amai'd, my  lord, why  looks yourbighnesB sadl 

K«.  Help,  hold  his  brows  !  he^U  swoon  !     Why 
look  yon  pale  1 — 
Sea-sick,  I  think,  coming  from  Hnscovy. 


BiniB.  Thus  pour  die  staia  down  fdagues  tot  ja- 
Can  any  face  of  braaa  hold  lon^r  out  1    [jory- 
Heie  atand  1,  lady  ;  dart  thy  skill  at  me ; 

Bruise  me  ?rith  scorn,  confound  me  withaSont; 
Thrust  (hy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignoiance ; 

Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit; 
And  I  wili  wish  thee  never  more  to  dance, 
isian  habit  wuU 


Willi  t 
10  them 


a  school' boy's 


Nor  woo  in  rhyme,  like  a  blind  harper's  song  ^ 


Have  blown  me  Full  of  maggot  ostentation 


knows!) 
lleccofbrlh  my  wooing  mind  shall  be  eipreas'd 

In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  keisey  noes ; 
And,  to  begin,  *ench,— so  God  help  me,  la  !— 
My  love  to  thee  is  sound,  aans  crack  or  flaw. 

Ret,  Sunt  suNS,  I  pray  you. 

biroii.  Yet  I  have  a  trick 

Of  the  old  rage  : — bear  with  me,  I  am  sick  ; 
I  'II  leave  it  by  degrees.     Soft,  let  us  see  ;— 
Write,  Lord  ham!  nurc;* on  w,  on  those  three*. 
They  are  infected,  in  their  hearts  it  lies  ; 
They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  youi  eyes  ; 
These  lords  are  visited  ;  you  are  not  free. 
For  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  see.  {ns- 

Prin.  No,  they  are  free,  that  gave  these  tokens  to 

Binm.  Out  states  are  forfeit,  seek  not  to  undo  vs. 

Rf.  It  is  not  so  ;  For  how  can  this  be  true, 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  soe  1 

Binn.  Peace  ;  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  yoa. 

Roi.  Nor  ahall  not,  if  1  da  aa  I  intend. 

BiriR.  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 

King.  Teach  us,  sweet  madam,  for  our  lude  trans- 
Some  fair  escuse.  [gression. 

Prin,  The  bireit  is  canfessioQ. 

Were  you  not  here,  bat  even  now,  disguia'd  t 

JTiri^.  Madam,  I  was. 

Prin.  And  were  yon  well  adiis'd ! 

King.  I  was,  fair  madam. 

PrtB.  When  you  then  were  hel*. 

What  did  you  whisper  in  your  lady's  earl         [her. 

King.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  respect 

Prin.  When  she  shall  challenge  this,  you  will 

King.  UpoQ  mine  honour,  no.  [i^j*^  '"'• 

Prin.  Peace,  peace,  ibrbeai; 

Your  oath  once  broke,  you  force  not  to  forswear. 

King.  Despise  me,  when  1  break  thia  oath  of  mine, 

Prin.  I  wHl :  and  therefore  keep  it  ;_RosBline, 
What  did  the  Russian  whimper  in  your  ear! 

Rat.  Madam,  he  swore  that  be  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eye-sight ;  and  did  value  me 
Above  this  world;  adding  thereto,  moreover, 
Thai  he  would  wed  me.  or  else  die  my  lover. 

Prin.  God  eive  thee  joy  of  him  I  tto  noble  lord 
Mobl  honourably  doth  uphold  hii  word.  [troth, 

King.  What  mean  you,  madam  1   by  my  life,  mj 
I  never  awore  thia  lady  such  an  oath. 

Rni.  By  heaven  you  did  ;  and  to  confirm  il  plaia. 
You  gave  me  this  :  but  take  il,  air,  again. 

£iiig.  My  faith,  and  this,  the  princesa  I  did  give ; 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Prin.  PaidoQ  me.  sir,  this  jewel  did  she  wear  ; 
And  lord  Eir^in,  1  thank  him,  is  my  dear  :--* 
What :  wilt  yon  have  me,  or  your  pearl  again  1 

D-_;..      .r_T.L 1  ...I..       I  „_r^  |,.,i.   . ;.    _ 


..  Ncilhei  of  either  ;  I  n 


It  both  t< 
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fa  duh  it  like  >  Christmu  comedj  : 

Some  carrj- tale,  lome  pleaas- man,  tome  iliriil  nsj, 

Some   mDmbte  nen,    ume    Irencber-kmAt,  iodm 

Dick,— 
Tbal  Dsilei  hii  clieek  in  yetn ;  and  kaowi  the  tnck 
To  mike  mif  lad;  laogh,  when  ahe'i  diapoa'd, — 
Told  our  intents  before  :  nhich  once  discloi'd, 
Tbe  ladiei  did  change  fsToun  ;  and  Ihea  we, 
Fallaaing  tbe  ligns,  mn'd  but  the  sign  of  iJia. 
Now.  to  our  perjury  to  odd  more  terror, 
We  are  again  forei  


royal  iw«et  liceatli,  u  will  otter  a  brtc*  of  worda. 
[AaUDO  csnMrwi  vjlfc  iht  King,  and  Jilietr, 
hiia  a  pBper, 

Ptin.  Dolh  this  man  terve  Godl 

Birsn.  Whyaikjoul 

Prin.  He  apeaki  not  like  a  man  of  God'a  makiBj. 

Arm.  That'*  all  One.  m;  fair,  aweet,  honey-mo- 
auch :  for,  I  protent,  the  ichool  muter  is  eiceeding 
fantaitical  -,  loa,  loo  vain  ;  too,  too  vain  ;  But  wo 
will  put  il,  u  they  lay,  taftriaaa  lUlla  pitrra.     1 


wish  you  the  peace  of  m 


to  make  ui  that  unti 
now  my  lady's  foot  by  the  squire, 
npon  Ihe  i — '-  -'  ' * 


=re"l 
and  the  f 


Doi»t« 

AudUi, 
And  stand 

Holding  a  treocher,  jesting  merrilyl 
Yob  pat  our  pa^  out :  Go.  you  ate  allow'd ; 
Die  when  yon  will,  a  smock  chall  be  youi  shroud. 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  t  there's  an  eye, 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  swoid. 

Snfft.  FuD  inerrilj 

Hath  this  brave  manage,  this  canor,  been  run. 

BBWk  Lo,heit  tilting  straight !  Peace;  1  havedone. 
Eater  CoerasD- 


Cmt. 


le  punenU  tli 


No,  t 


;  but  it  is  vara  fine. 


Fweretyoi  .     

Sirrm.  And  three  times  thrice  is ^.^  . 

Ctu.  Not  so,  air  ;  under  correction,  «r ;  11 
Yea  cannot  beg  ua,  sir,  I  can  anure  you,  si 

knmr  what  we  know  : 
I  hope,  sa,  three  timei  thrice,  sit,— 
BnuB,  Is  not  I 

CM-  Under  correction,  lii,  we  know  nhe 
it  doth  anoonL 

Binw.  By  JoTe,  lahrays  took  three  threes  fc 
Ct».  O   Lord,  sir,  it  wer%  pity  yon  should  gel 
y»«r  bri™  by  leckon'-- 
Kmt.  How  much 
Cm.   O  l-ord,  sir,  the  parties  IhemseWes,  the 
actan, lir,  will  shew wherennlil  it  doth  amount:  ' 
my  o*n  part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  perfect  c 
■an.— B  en  o«  poor  man  ;  Pompion  4he  great,  t 
Bim,  Art  thou  one  of  the  worthiei  \ 
Cmt.    Il  pleawd   them,  to  think  me  worthy 
PaBpioD  the  great  -.  for  mine  own  pan.  1  know  i 
Ike  ngrec  of  the  worthy  ;  hut  1  am  to  itand  for  hi 
Birn.  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 
Cmt.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off.  sir ;  we  will  take 
tome  care,  [Exit  Cortkna. 

a*g.  Birim,  they  will  shame  bb.  let  them  not 
■  ui|Kow;h.  [some  poliqr 

am.  ne  are  ibame-proof,  my  lord :   and  'tit 
Tt  kiTe  one  ihow  vorae  than  the  kiog't  and  his 
f^"t.  I  lay.  they  shall  not  come.        (company- 
Prim.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  lelme  o'er  rule  you  now! 
^at  spot  best  pleuei,  that  doth  least  know  how : 
Whete  leal  atriies  to  content,  and  the  contentt 
Ke  IB  the  nal  of  them  trbich  it  preteott. 
Jwt  form  confounded  maket  most  form  in  mirth  ; 
Whet  great  things  labonring  perith  in  their  birth. 
Bim.  A  r^t  deicription  of  our  sport,  my  lord. 

irm.  Aiointrd,  1  implore  to  much  expense  of  thy 


[£.« 


Ha  preieDts  Hector  o 
Pompey  the  Great;  Ihe  parish  curate,  Alexander ; 
Armado't  page,  Hercules ;  the  pedant,  Judas  Ma- 


Binm.  There  is  file  in  the  first  show. 

"'---  The  pedant,  the  braggart,  Ibe  hedge-priest 


Ihe  fool. 

Abate  a  throw  at  n< 
mnol  prick  out  i 
King,  The  ship 


um  ;  and  the  whole  world  again . 
!  such,  take  each  one  in  his  vein, 
under  tail,  and  here  the  comet 


[Stati  bnnightfar  t\t  Kino,  Fbincui,  Sfi. 
Fagtant  (ftht  Niiw  Wmhia. 
Enter  Con jbd  arm'd,  fat  PoMFlT. 

Cost.  1  Fampty  am, 

Bvtiel.  You  lie,  yon  are  not  he 

Coll.  I  Pamprg  am, 

Baytt.  With  libbaid's  bead  on  knee. 

Birm.  Well  said,  old  mocker ;  I  mutt  needs  ba 
frienda  with  thee. 

Cod.  1  Pompiy  am,  PnufHjr  mnaai'd  tht  big, — 
I>uin.  The  greU. 

CtMt.  Iti>  great,  sir  ; — Pgnpfy  nmam'rf  llugnat ; 

Hal  d/1  injuld,  tnlk  larg*  and  diitld,  did  moJu  ny 

f«to«mu  [cAan«",- 

And  trapeiltn^  atong  thU  coatt,  I  ksr6  am  etmt  hy 

And  lay  my  arm*  bifort  th4  i*gt  of  lAi»  tutet  tau  ^' 

France.  [done. 

If  your  ladyship  would  say.  I^nJa.  Pomptii,  I  had 

Prin.  Great  (hanks,  grma  Pompey. 

Cost,  'TIS  not  to  much  worth  ;  but,  I  hope,  1  was 

perfect :  1  made  a  little  fault  iu,  frul- 

Sirim.  My  hat  10  a  halfpenny,  Pompey  proree  Ihe 
beat  worthy. 

En(«rNiTHAmEi.a™y,/«r  Aleaander. 
Valh.  Wkn  in  tU  mrU  I  liv'd,  luattht  mrU'i 
[ing  niglii  : 


Smelling  knight, 
it.  moat  tender- 


Baiftt.  Your  n    .      ^  , 
stands  too  right. 

Bim.  Your  nose  smells,  n 

Prin.  The  conqueror  it  diimay'd :  Proceed,  good 
Aleiander.  Icmimandrr ; 

tlalk.  Whtn  in  As  icorld  I  Uv'd,  I  wot  tht  uwrlil'i 

Beyd.  Most  true,  'tit  right ;  you  were  to,  AUsander. 

Birm.  Pompey  the  great, 

Coa.  Your  servant,  and  CoUird.  [sander. 

BiroB.  Take  away  Ihe  conqueror,  take  away  Ali- 

Ca>l.  0,  sir,  [ta  Naih.]  you  have  overthrown 
Alisander  the  conqueror!  You  will  be  scraped  out 
of  the  painted  cloth  for  this :  your  lion,  that  holds 
hit  poll-aie  tittJDg  on  a  close  stool,  will  be  given  to 
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]  TbcTe.  an'l  ihall  pleua  ym 
■o  honut  mui,  fook  you,  ana  soon 
duh'd  !  He  ii »  mirveUoui  good  aeigbbour,  insoolh ; 
and  ■  veiT  good  bowler :  but,  for  Alisukder,  alu, 
yoa  >M,  Loir  'tii ; — b.  little  o'crpaitad  : — But  there 
an  wattikiei  ■  coming  will  ipetk  ttwii  mind  in  •nine 

Prill.  Stand  aude,  good  Pomp^. 

Enter  HoLontKns  am'd./ffr  JoBttitml  Hotb 

ant'd.ftr  Hercalet. 
Hoi.  GrM(  Hercala  it  pttmud  6jr  Aa  imp, 

»  WliiiucbiblatledC*rbtm,lluuthrtt-i»idtdc»aia; 
And,  uhm  hi  UM  a  iait,  a  eliild,  a  ihriup, 

Thui  dill  Ii4  itrangU  MTpenti  in  kit  murol : 
Quooiain.  ht  itenullt  in  miiuritg  ; 
£rgo,  i  come  vnth  thit  apotagy^-^ 
Kttp  lome  stale  in  thj  (lil,  and  vaaiih.  JEnI  More. 

Hal.  Judoi,  I  ata,— 

Dun.  A  Judas ! 

Hoi.  Not  lacaiiol,  tir. 
Jiulat  I  am,  ycleptd  Maeh^tut. 

Dum,  Judai  Machabnui  dipt,  ii  plain  '    ' 

Biron.  A  killing  tnitor :  —  How  art  tl 

Hoi.  Judat,  I  on,— 

DuM,  The  more  bhame  for  joa,  Judas. 

//»(.  What  nwaD  TOD.  (ir* 

Btfiil.  To  make  Judu  hang  himielf. 


'[Adaal 


Hit. 


;  you  are  my  el 

Biron.  Well  follow'di  Judaa  w 

Hoi.  I  will  not  be  put  out  ol 

Biron.  Because  tbou  hasi  no  face. 

HoL  Whatistbisl 

Bm/tt.  A  cittern  bead. 

Cum.  The  head  ofa  bodkb. 

Biron.  A  death'a  face  in  ■  ring. 

Long.  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  scarce  leen. 

Boyet.  The  pummel  of  Cesar's  faukhion. 

Bun.  The  carv'd-bone  face  on  a  flask. 

Binm.  St.  George's  half  cheek  in  a  brooch. 

Dum.  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead. 

BirvR.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  ofa  tooth -diawet : 
And  now,  forward  ;  for  we  have  put  thee  in  conn- 
te  Dance. 

HtL  You  have  put  me  out  of  countenance. 

Birva.  False  :  we  have  given  thee  faces. 

Hoi.  But  you  have  out'lac'd  them  all. 

Birim.  An  thou  wert  a  lion,  we  would  do  so. 

Boyet.  Therefore,  ai  he  is.  an  ass,  let  him  go. 
And  so  adieu,  sweet  Jude  I  nay,  why  dost  thou  stay  1 

i>uin.  For  the  latter  end  of  his  nuna. 

Biron.  For  the  asi  to  the  Jude  ; — give  it  him  : — 
Jud-ai,  away. 

Hot.  This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  not  humble. 

BayM.  A  light  for  nHinsieui  Judas :  it  grows  dark, 
he  may  stumble.  [baited! 

Prui.  Alu.  poor  Machabsui.  how  hath  he  been 
Enltr  Arhado  arm'd./r>r  Hector. 

Binm.    Hide  thy  head,  Achilles;    hera  comes 
Hector  in  anns. 

Bun.  Though  mymockl  come  home  by  me,  1  will 

King.  Hector  wa*  but  a  Trojan  in  nspeci  of  this. 

Boyfl.  But  ii  this  Hector  1 

Dam.  1  think,  Hector  was  not  so  clean-timbered. 

Long.  Hi*  leg  is  too  bi^  (or  Hector. 

Dun.  Here  calf,  certain. 

Bogtl.  No  ;  be  is  beat  indued  in  the  small. 

Birvn.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 

Dun.  He's  k  god  or  a  painter  i  for  he  Dkakes  tacoa. 


urmipatml  Kan 


Dun.  A  gill  Dl 
Biron.  A  lemon. 
Lmg.  Stuck  with  cIot«s. 
Dum.  No.  cloven. 
Arm.  Peace! 
%e  armipMtnt  Man,  t^  tanca  t^  oln^Aly, 

Gavt  H«tor  ■  gifi,  the  heir  of  llim ; 
\  nun  10  breaiK'd,  thai  HTtoiR  he  teoatdfighl,  ya 

From  mom  liil  ni^t,  out  ijf  hit  pwiliin. 
on  (*at_floioir,— 
Dum.  That  mint 

Lon;.  That  colnmbiDe. 

Arm.  Sweet  lord  Longaville,  rein  thy  tongie. 
Long.  I  must  rather  give  it  the  rdn,  for  it  rani 
against  Hector. 
Dun.  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhoend. 
Arm.  The  sweat  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten  -, 
reet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  banid ; 
when  he  breath'd,  he  wal  a  man— But  I  will  fHwaid 
with  my  device :  Sweet  rovmltjr,  [io  the  PaisMSi.] 
"-Bstow  on  me  the  sense  of  heanng. 

[BiBON  oAi^Kn  CoitjlRD. 
Prin,  Speak,  brave  Hector :  wa  are  much  delighted. 
^rm.  I  do  adore  thy  sweet  giace'i  slipper. 


Arm.  TliU  Heelorfar 
Cat.  The   party  IC   gone,  fellow  Hector,  she  is 
gone  i  she  is  two  months  on  her  way. 

Coil.  Faith,  unless  you  play  the  honest  Tnju, 
the  poor  wench  is  castaway  :  she's  quick ;  the  child 
^Tags  in  her  belly  already  ;  'tis  youn. 

Arm.  Dost  thoninfamoniiemeamongpotenuiesl 
thou  shalt  die. 

Com.  Then  shall  Hector  be  whipp'd,  for  Jiqee- 
letta  that  is  quick  by  him  ;  utd  hang'd  for  Pnnipey 
that  is  dead  by  him. 

Dun.  Most  rare  Pompey  ! 

Boiiti  Renowned  Pompey.l 

Biron.  Greater  than  great,  great,  great,  gitst 
Pompey  I  Pompey  the  huge  I 

Dwn.  Hector  trembles. 

Birm.  Pompey  is  roov'd  :— More  Ates,  man 
Ates  ;  stir  them  on  !  stir  them  on  ! 

Dum.  Hector  will  challenge  him.  , 

Bii'on.  Ay,  if  he  have  do  more  man's  blood  ia> 
belly  than  will  sup  a  Sxa. 

Arm.  By  the  north  pole,  1  do  challenge  thee. 

Coa.  I  will  not  fight  with  a  pole,  like  a  norlhen 
an  ;  I'  II  slash  ;  I'll  do  it  by  the  swoid  ^—I  pal 
you.  let  me  borrow  my  arms  again. 

Dun.  Room  for  the  incensed  worthies. 

Cot.  I  '11  do  it  my  shirt. 

Dun.  Most  resolute  Pompey  ! 

Molh.  Master,  let  me  lake  you  a  button- hole  lower. 
Do  yon  not  see,  Pompey  is  uncasing  for  the  comtnt^ 
What  mean  you  1  you  will  lose  your  reputation. 

Arm.  Gentlemen,  and  soldien,  pardon  me  ;  Iwill 
not  combat  in  my  shin. 

You  may  not  deny  it ;  Pompey  halh  made 
the  challenge. 

Im.  Sweet  bloods.  I  both  may  and  will. 
iiron.  What  reason  have  vou  for't  t 
Inn.  The  naked  tnidi  of  it  is,  I  have  no  shirt ; 
1  wnolward  for  penance 

-■--"-'' him  in  Romefor 


Boyd.  True,  and  it  nu  enjoin'd  hi 
ant  of  linen  :  since  when,  I'll  be  > 


m,  he  » 
;  and  thsi'u 
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Ehut  Mebci 

Mtr.  God  me  ;oa,  nudam 

Prm.  Welcaine.  Merc*ile  ; 
Bit  thst  lima  interrupl'it  oui 

Mtr,  I  am  10117,  madUD  ;  for  the  aem  I  briDg, 
Is  hoTj  ia  my  tongue.     The  kiug  jour  fkther — 

i*ria-  Dead  (or  id}>  life. 

Ntr.  Even  so  ;  ni;  tale  ii  told. 

Bun.  Wonlues,  away ;  the  scein  begios  to  cloud. 

I —    •> : ^  p^^  J  btjiitg  tfj,  breath 


Kimg,  Madam,  not  eo  ;  I  do  beseech  yon,  itay. 

Frin.  Prepare, I laj. — J  thankjfou.graciouilords, 
For  all  joni  fair  endeavours  ;  and  entreat. 
Out  (rf  a  new-sad  aonl ,  that  yoa  TOuchsale 
la  jonr  rich  wiadam,  to  eicnse,  or  hide, 
The  liberal  oppoiition  of  our  spiriti : 
If  Dier-boldly  He  haie  borne  ouiselvea 
Id  the  coiiTene  of  brealh.  yoor  gentlenen 
Wa»  foilly  of  it.— rarewell,  worthy  lord  ! 
A  heavy  heart  bean  not  an  humble  tongue  : 
Excuse  me  w,  coming  to  ahort  of  thanki 
For  mj  great  suit  lo  easily  obtain'd. 

KiB^.  The  extreme  parts  of  time  extremely  form 
All  nsMX  to  the  purpoGC  of  hii  speed  ; 
.\al  often,  at  his  very  looee.  decides 
Thai  Hhich  long  process  could  not  arbitrate  : 
And  though  the  moumiag  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love, ' 
The  holy  suit  which  fain  it  would  convince  ; 
Vet,  aace  love's  STEumeat  was  first  on  fool. 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  Borrow  juitle  it 
Fnm  what  it  purpoi'd ;  aince  to  wail  friendi  tost, 
Is  BM  by  mucn  h>  wholesome,  profitable. 
As  to  rejoice  at  friends  bnt  newly  foutid. 

Frit.  1  Dnderstandyonnot ;  my  griefs  aredouble. 

Bim.  Honest  plain  words  beat  pierce  the  eai  of 
And  by  these  badges  uuderstaod  the  Icing,  [grief 
For  yoar  fair  aahes  have  we  n^lected  -^—  - 


Eveo  to  the  opposed  end  ol 

Aad  whal  in  oi  halh  seem'd  ridiculoui, — 

Ai  Ime  is  full  of  unbefitting  strains  ; 

Ail  wanton  as  a  child,  skipping,  and  vain  -, 

FotB'd  by  the  eye,  and.  therefore,  like  the  eye 

Foil  oTitrai^  shapes,  of  habits,  aod  of  fonns. 

Varying  in  aabject)  a*  the  eye  dolh  roll 

To  every  varied  object  in  his  glance  : 

Which  party-coated  presence  of  loose  loira 

Pat  on  by  ni,  if,  in  your  heavenly  eyes, 

Have  misbecom'd  onr  oaths  and  gravities, 

l^DM  heavenly  eyei,  that  look  into  these  faults, 

Saggsted  us  lo  make  :  Therefore,  ladies. 

Oar  Ime  heii^  yours,  the  error  thai  love  makes 

Is  likewise  yoon  :  wa  to  ouiselves  prove  Use, 

By  being  once  false  for  ever  to  be  true 

T*  those  that  make  us  both, — bir  ladies,  you  : 

And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin, 

Tlas  poiifiea  itself,  and  Inms  to  grace. 

Fria.  We  have  received  your  letters,  fuU  oflove  i 
Yvsr  favours,  the  embassadors  of  love  ; 
Aad  in  our  maiden  council,  rated  them 
At  coanship,  pleasant  jest,  and  counaay, 
As  boabail,  and  as  lining  to  the  litne  ; 
BM  man  devont  than  this,  in  our  respects, 
UsN  we  not  been  ;  and  therefore  met  your  loves 


In  their  own  fashion,  like  a  tnerriment. 

Uum.  Our  letters,  madam,  ahew'd  nuch  more  than 

Long.  So  did  our  looks.  [jest. 

Ra.  We  did  not  quota  them  so. 

King.  Now,  at  die  latest  minute  of  the  hour. 
Grant  us  your  loves. 

Prin.  A  time,  methinks,  too  short 

To  make  a  world -without-end  bargain  in  : 
No.  no,  my  lord,  your  grace  is  peijur'd  much. 
Full  of  dear  guiltiueu  ;  and.  therelbre  this, — 
If  for  my  love  (as  there  is  no  such  cause) 
You  will  do  aught,  this  shall  yon  do  for  nu  : 
Your  oath  I  will  not  trust ;  but  go  with  speed 
To  some  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage, 
Remote  from  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world  ; 
There  slay,  until  the  twelve  celestial  ugns 
Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning ; 
If  this  austere  insociable  life 
Changs  not  your  ofier  made  in  heat  of  blood  ; 
If  frosts,  and  fasts,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds, 
Nip  not  the  gaudy  blossoms  of  your  love. 
But  that  it  bear  this  trial,  and  last  love  ; 
Then,  at  the  etpiration  of  the  year, 
Come  challenge,  challenge  me  by  these  deserts. 
And,  by  this  vir^;in  palm,  now  kissing  thine, 
1  vrill  be  thine  ;  and,  till  that  instant,  shut 
My  woeful  self  up  in  a  mourning  house ; 
Raining  the  teais  of  lamentation. 
For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 
If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  oor  hands  part ; 
Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  heart. 

If  this,  or  more  thaji  this,  I  would  deny, 


The 


to  flatter  up  these  powt 
idden  hand  of  death  cl< 


Therefore,  if  yon  my  favour  mea 
A  twelvemonth  shuJl  you  ipeud. 
But  seek  the  weary  beds  of  peopit 


.  my  love  1  but  what  lo  me  1 

Kath,  A  wife '. — A  beard,  fair  health,  and  honesty ; 

With  three-fold  lore  1  wish  you  all  these  three. 

Dam.  0,  shall  I  say,  I  thank  you.  gentle  wife  T 

Kath.  Not  so,  my  lord  ^-^4  twelvemonth  and  a  day 


'II  n. 


jknai 


king  doth  to  my  lady  cc 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  I'll  give  you  some. 

I>u>ii.  I  '11  serve  Ihee  true  and  faithfully  till  (hen. 

Kaih.  Yet  swear  not,  lest  you  be  forsworn  again. 

Long.  What  say*  Maria  1 

Mar.  At  the  twelvemonth's  end 

I'll  change  my  black  gown  for  a  faithful  friend. 

Long.  I'll  stay  with  patience  ^  but  the  time  is  long 

Afar.  The  liker  yon  ;  few  taller  are  so  young. 

Biron.  Studies  my  lady?  mistress,  look  on  me, 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye. 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there ; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy  love. 

Jidi.  Oft  have  I  heard  of  you,  my  lord  Birdn, 
Before  X  saw  you  :  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  you  (or  a  man  replete  with  mocks ; 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts ; 
Which  you  on  all  eatates  will  eiecuto, . 
That  lie  within  thn  mercy  of  your  wit ; 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  your  fruitful  brain  ; 
And,  therewithal,  to  win  me,  if  you  please, 
(Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won,) 
You  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  day  lo  day 
Visit  the  speechless  sick,  and  still  convene 
With  groaning  wretches ;  and  your  task  shall  be, 
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LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


With  til  th*  fierce  aiMleiTOUi  af  ;pnr  mil. 
To  enforce  the  pained  iiDpoleat  to  mule. 

Binn-TonioTC  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of  dauh 
It  cuiaat  ba  ;  it  i>  impouible  : 
Uirtb  cumot  more  >  »ul  in  agony. 


A  jeit'i  proipetity  Tie>  in  the  ear 
or  him  that  heart  it,  never  in  the  longne 
or  him  thai  makes  it:  then,  iraickl;  can, 
DeaTd  vith  the  clamonn  oS  their  own  d^  g 
Will  hear  yoor  idle  sconu.  continae  then, 
And  1  will  have  yoa,  and  that  fault  wilhal ; 
But.  if  thev  will  not,  throw  away  that  ipirit. 
And  I  ihall  find  jod  empty  of  that  fault. 


I  'II  jest  a  twelvemonth  in  u  hospital. 

Frm,  At,  fweet  mv  lord  ;  and  bo  I  take  my  teav& 
[To  thi  Kino. 

King.  No,  DUdam :  we  will  bring  you  on  youi  waj. 

Binm.  Our  wooinsdoth  not  endlikeanold  plaj; 
Jack  hath  not  Jill :  tke$e  ladiei'  courteav 
Might  well  have  made  onr  sport  a  comedy. 

King.  Come.  sir.  it  wants  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day, 
And  thea  'twill  end. 

Binm.  That't  ton  long  for  a  play. 

£nltr  Ahkado. 

Am.  Sweet  majesty,  vonchiafe  ma, — 

Pria.  Wai  not  thai  Hectorl 

Dum.  The  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

Am,  1  will  kiu  thy  royal  finger,  and  take  leave  : 
I  am  a  votary  ;  I  have  vowed  to  Jaqnenetta  lo  hold 
the  ploDgh  for  her  tweet  love  three  years.  Butmost 
etteemetT greatness,  will  you  hear  the  dialogue  that 
the  two  learned  men  have  compiled,  in  praise  of  the 
owl  and  the  cuckoo!  it  should  have  followed  in  the 
end  of  our  show. 

Kin;.  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  >o. 

Arm.  Holla !  approach. 

Elll<r     HOLOFEHHES,    Nathiniel,   MOTH,   CoSIAIU), 

This  ude  is  Hiema,  winter  I  this  Ver,  the  spring;  the 


one  maintain'd  by  the  owl,  the  other  hy  the  cackiio. 
Ver,  begin. 

SONG. 
Spring.  I.  Whtn  dainn  ptd,  and  nottu  bUu, 
And  lady'tmecla  all  nlotr'UilaU, 
And  cuck(V.bufi  tfyellaa  kuf. 

Da  paint  tht  mtadaa  with  dilighl. 
Tht  endm  then,  sn  every  Ira, 
Jtucla  marritd  nun,  jar  (hu  tingt  ht, 

Cuctaw,  euckaa, — Omrri  ifftar, 
UnpUoMtng  la  a  matritd  lar  ! 

II.   When  Aephtrdi  pipe  an  oaten  llrain, 

And  marry  larla  an  plaurhmen'l  tiath. 
When  Ivrtlei  Iread,  and  rs^  ami  dam, 

AtuI  maideni  bleach  lAtir  tuninfr  oucta, 
rtl  nic^  then,  on  iwry  lr«, 
Mndu  married  men,  for  thul  n'ngl  he, 

Cuefew,  tacfew, — 0  ward  if  fear, 
Unfleaiing  t«  a  narrud  ear  ' 


And  Tom  bean  lagi  into  the  hall, 

And  milk  cameefrattn  homl  in  pail, 
When  blood  it  nipp'd,  and  «;t  btftal. 
Then  nightly  rin^  iht  Marin;  onl, 

To-i^; 
Tu-ahit,  tiMtha,  c  nurry  nott, 
tVMU  graatg  Joan  dvlA  fcesf  t^t  pit. 

IV.  Whan  alt  aUmd  Ike  triwj  dmh  U». 

And  eaughing  drotans  the  parBn'i  tav. 
And  birdt  nt  brooding  in  the  tiuw. 

And  Marian's  noa  loola  red  and  ™, 
When  nailed  erabi  Atu  in  Ik*  bout. 
Then  nightly  liagt  tk«  Uani^  owl, 

To-vho; 
Tu-whit,  to-who,  a  fmerry  nott. 
While  grtaty  Joan  dslk  keel  the  pi*. 
Arm.  The  wordi  of  Mercury  ere  harsh  after  the 
•oogs  of  Apollo.    You,  thai  way ;  we,  this  way. 

[Eimiu. 


In  tUlcliT.  which  ill lluinliUntllTiaiiiiciiTniltaimnn,  I  ulil  Ih«T 
mi  iMthlTiriiBcuduiiBiBinhTofouriioM.lliiiiiJlliic™-  tbmnihll 
hHad  thai  then  an  DuipuHni  man.  cElldiah.udviilRu:  Hmv  UBI 
HdMiH  wludi<i(sht  ■>«  »  bntMB  ukitilud.  t(  wa  an  I  JOH>so> 


■n.  Id  a  vudn  «h«,    Bdi 
wbdAm  BUT  warn  at-  flcakot 


Dtr  Ulk 
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MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


''''SfVtw  IlicwB  It  Uw  Hull,  npru 
nrldiT  ctuxam.  ud  <h«  bloodr  i 
.b-       tbeMVOr^uplr  vil^  «qiiilpnpxic 
!     ud  U  ll»  3ilxl  dT  SimiiiMrr. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Dcii  or  Veioci. 

Piijici  or  Morocco,  )  „ -,„, ,.  p.^. 

ArToMO,  lAf  Merdkdqt  cf  Venicoi 

Buiixio,  iUiyriml. 

SiLtirio,  SiLAKtHo,  GbjITIi!{Oi  ./"'■■'■  to  Antonio 


TriiL,  a  Jn?,  Uiftitnd. 

LiTsciuR  GoBBO,  a  cJnni,  wrtUKl  ID  Shiktck. 

OU  Cono.^inltr  ta  UaocelaL 

Sai.uiio,  d  mtaetgerjrvm  Veoictk 

LiDKARDOp  Hrfdiu  fit  Busanio. 

fiiLTHAZAB,  SrcfHAfio,  wmiiTti  lo  Fortift. 

Pom.1,  a  ruA  heirat. 

Juici,  dnghttr  ta  Sh^lock. 

Migvfitvm  €f  Venice,  Offlari  o/'  tht  Court  tfJuttia, 
Gaels',  ScnunU,  oiuj  MAn-  AttnuianU. 


ACT 

I. 

SCENE  1— Vciuce.    il  StrM. 

£iilfr  AxTOHio,  Siua 

m.  aad  Siunio. 

iu.  Id  Miotb.  I  know  not 

why  I  am  to  lad 

Bal  hmr  J  c»i'eLt  it,  frand  i 

caries  jou; 
,  or  came  by  It, 

Vkat  ttoff'lii  made  of,  whereof  it  is  bora. 

Imioleajn; 

AkI  Mcli  a  want-wit  udiieu 

make)  of  mg. 

Titl  1  hate  mnch  ado  lo  to€ 

w  mvMlf. 

SiJmt.  Yonr  mind  it  toHin 

,..'■1,.,,™,, 

Then,  where  four  aivmies  with  portly  sail,— 
LAc  li^an  and  rich  burghers  of  the  Sood, 
Oi.  u  It  Here,  the  pageants  of  the  wa, — 
I>>  ampeer  the  petty  trafficLen. 
1W  cBit'iy  to  them,  do  them  lererence, 
At  they  fly  by  ihem  with  their  woven  wingi. 

i>lu.  fieliere  me,  >ii,  had  I  such  venture  forth, 
IV  b«er  put  of  my  aftctioos  would 
Be  with  BT  hope*  abroad.    J  should  be  atill 
Flacking  the  j[na,  to  know  where  sits  the  wind  ; 
Pceriif  in  uift,  for  ports,  and  piers,  aod  roads  ; 
Aad  every  object,  thai  might  mAe  me  fear 


noaktaakemesad. 


My  wind,  coaling  my  brotb. 


Would  blow  me  to  in  ague,  when  I  thought 

What  harm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  lea. 

I  should  not  see  the  laudy  hour  glu*  run. 

But  I  should  think  of  ihallowi  and  of  flats  ; 

And  see  my  wealthy  Andrew  dock'd  Id  (and. 

Vailing  her  high-top  lower  than  her  ribs. 

To  kiss  her  burial.     Should  1  go  to  church. 

And  tee  the  holy  edifice  of  sloae. 

And  not  belhink  me  straight  of  dangerous  rocks  *. 

Which  touching  hul  my  gentle  vessel's  side, 

Would  scatter  all  her  spices  on  the  stream ; 

Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks  ; 

And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  this, 

Aad  now  worth  nothing  1  Shall  1  have  the  thought 

To  think  on  this  ;  snd  shall  1  lack  the  thought. 

That  such  a  thing,  becbanc'd,  would  make  me  tad  T 

But  telJ  not  me  ;  I  know  Antonio 

Is  sul  to  think  upon  hit  merehandico. 

Jilt.  Believe  me,  no  :  1  thank  my  fortune  foe  it. 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trusted, 
Xor  lo  one  place  ;  nor  is  my  vhole  estate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year ; 
Therefore,  my  merchandiie  makes  me  not  sad- 
Satan.  Why  then  you  are  in  love. 
Am.  Fye.lye! 

SsJsR.  Not  in  lore  neither!  Then  lei's  say,  yon 

Because  you  are  not  merry  ;  and  'twere  as  easy 
For  you  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say.  you  are  merry. 
Because  you  are  not  sad.  Mow.bylno  headedjanus. 
Nature  hath  fram'd  strange  fellows  is  her  time  : 
Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes, 
Attd  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  hag-piper  - 
And  other  of  such  vinegar  isp^t. 
That  thev  '11  not  shew  their  teeth  in  way  of  smile. 
Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  laughable. 
£nttr  B«t»Nio,  LoBSNZo,  and  Graiiaho. 
itaa.  Herecomes  Bissanio,  your  most  nohle  kins- 
Gnitiano,  and  Lorenzo  :  Fare  jou  well  -,  [man. 

We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 

Satar.  Iwould  have  staid  till  1  had  made  you  merry. 
If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 

Aiit.  Yoor  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 
I  take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  you. 
And  you  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 

Salar.  Good  morrow,  my  good  lords.  [Say.  when ' 

Boa.  Good  tignion  both,  when  shall  we  laugh! 
You  grow  eiceeding  strange  ;  Must  it  be  so  ! 

Salar.  We  "11  make  our  leiiures  lo  attend  on  yours. 
[Eicrinl  SAt.ARiKO  and  Salanio. 

Lor.  My  lord  Bassanio.  since  you  have  found 
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Ban.  I  will  DM  ful  you. 

Cra.  You  look  not  mil,  ugninr  Anionio ; 

You  have  too  much  respect  apon  the  ivorld : 
Tbe^  loM  il,  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 


A  ittge,  where  eveiy  nnui  muit  play  a  part, 

tiro.  Let  me  plaj  the  Fool : 

With  mirth  and  laughtet  let  old  wrioklei  came  ; 
And  let  my  liver  rauier  heat  with  wine. 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifyiBg  groaai. 
Why  sbould  a  man.  whoso  blood  is  wann  within, 
Sit  tike  hiB  erandsire  cut  in  alabuler? 
Sleep  when  he  wakefl  1  and  creep  into  the  jaundice 
By  being  peeviih  >  I  lell  thee  what.  Anionio, — 
I  love  thee,  and  it  is  my  lave  that  ipeaki  ;— 
There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  standing  pond  ; 
And  do  a  wilful  stillness  entertain. 
With  purpase  to  be  dress'd  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gfsvity,  profound  concrat ; 
As  who  should  say,  1  on  Sir  Onuis, 
And,  uAm  I  mmy  iipi,  lei  lu  dug  bark  '. 
O,  my  Antonio,  1  do  know  of  these, 
That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise, 
For  saying  nothing  ;  who,  I  am  very  sure, 
If  the;  should  speak,  would  almost  damn  those  ears, 
Which,  healing  tbem,  would  call  their  brodien,  Ibols. 
1  'II  tell  thee  more  of  this  aaother  Ume  : 
Bat  fish  not,  with  this  melancholy  bait, 

For  this  fool's  gudgeon,  this  opinion 

Come,  good  Lorenzo :  Fare  ye  well,  a  while  ; 
I  'II  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 

Lor.  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then  tilldinner- 
I  must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men. 
For  GreliBno  never  lets  me  speak. 

Gra.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years  more. 
Than  shalt  not  know  the  sound  of  thine  onu  tongue. 

Ant.  Farewell  :  I'll  grow  a  talker  for  Ihii  gear. 

"^   I.  Thaikki,  i'  faith  ;  for  silence  is  only  com- 


Id  ■  neat's  ton^e  dried,  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 
[£»un(  Gbituho  and  LoaiNzo. 

Am.  Is  that  any  thing  now  1 

Baa.  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing, 
more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice  :  His  leasoni  are 
as  two  grains  of  wheat  hid  in  two  buabeLs  of  chaff ; 
you  shall  seek  all  day  ere  you  find  ihem ;  and,  when 
you  have  them,  they  are  not  worth  the  search. 

Ant.  Well ;  tell  mc  now,  what  lady  is  this  same. 
To  whom  you  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage. 
Thai  yon  lo-day  promis'd  to  tell  me  of  1 

Boa.  Tie  mt  unknown  to  you,  Antonio, 
How  mnch  I  have  disabled  mine  estate, 
By  something  shewing  a  more  swelliag  port 
Than  my  faint  means  would  grant  continuance  : 
Nor  do  1  now  make  moan  to  be  abridg'd 
From  such  a  noble  rale ;  but  my  chief  care' 
Is,  to  come  fairly  ofi'  from  the  great  debts. 
Wherein  my  time,  something  too  prodigal. 
Hath  left  me  gaged :  To  you.  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  most,  in  money,  and  in  love  ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unburthen  att  my  plots,  and  purposes. 
How  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debts  1  owe. 

Am.  1  pray  you,  good  Bassanio,  let  aw  know  it ; 
And,  if  It  stand,  as  you  yourself  still  do. 
Within  Ibe  aya  of  honour,  be  assur'd. 
My  pune,  my  penon,  my  eitremest  means. 
Lie  all  unlock'd  to  your  occasioas, 

Bon.  Inmy  school-days,  when  I  had  lost  one  shaft. 


I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  self-same  flight 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  sdvisod  watch. 
To  find  the  other  forth  ;  and  by  advent'ring  both, 
1  oft  found  both  :  I  urge  this  childish  proof. 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 

That  which  I  owe  is  lost :  but  if  you  please 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  you  did  shoot  the  first,  I  do  not  doubt, 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both, 
jOr  bring  your  latter  haiatd  back  again. 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  first.  [lime, 

AnI.  You  know  me  well ;  and  herein  spend  but 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  circumstance  ; 
And,  out  of  doubt,  yon  do  me  now  mare  nroog, 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost. 
Than  if  you  had  made  waste  of  all  I  have : 
Then  do  hut  say  to  me  what  1  shouM  do. 
That  in  your  knowleib^  may  tw  me  be  done, 
i.j  I  —  mti  unto  It:  therefore,  speak. 


a  iady  richly  le 


Bon.  In  Belmou 

And  she  is  fair,  and,  fairer  than  that  word. 

Of  wond'rous  virtues  ;  aometimei  from  her  eyes 

1  did  receive  fair  speechless  messages  : 

Her  name  is  Portia ;  nothing  undervalued 

To  Cato's  daughter,  Brutus'  Portia. 

Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth  -, 

For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 

Renowned  suitors :  and  her  sunny  locks 

Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece  ; 

Which  makes  her  seal  of  Bdmont,  Colchos'  slruid. 

And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  vrith  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  presages  me  inch  thrift. 
That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate. 

Ant.  Thou  know'at,  that  all  my  fortunes  are  at  JW ; 
Nor  have  I  money,  nor  commodity 
To  ruse  a  present  sum  :  therefore  go  forth. 
Try  what  my  crHlit  can  in  Venice  do  ; 
That  shall  be  rack'd,  even  to  the  ullermost. 
To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  fair  Portia. 
Go,  presently  inqliire,  and  so  will  I, 
Where  money  is  ;  and  I  no  question  make. 
To  have  il  of  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake.       \Sjrtal. 

SCENE  D Belmont.    A  S™n  i»  Portia's  Hmit 

E»Ur  PoBTia  anil  Nebissa. 

Pi/r.  By  my  troth,  Neriasa,  my  little  body  is  s. 
weary  of  this  great  world. 

Utr.  You  would  be,  sweet  madam,  if  yonr  nuse. 
ries  were  in  the  same  abundance  as  your  good  fw^ 
tunes  are  1  And  yet,  for  aughi  I  see,  they  areas  »«* 
that  surfeit  with  loo  much,  as  they  that  starve  with 
□athing :  Il  is  no  mean  happiness  therefore,  to  be 
seated  in  the  mean ;  superfluity  comes  sooaer  hy 
white  hairs,  but  competency  lives  longer. 

Pur.  Good  sentences,  and  we!)  pronounced. 

Nar.  They  wouldbe  better,  if  well  followed. 

Pin-.  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what  were 
good  to  do,  chapels  had  been  churches,  and  poor 
'"  cottages,  princes'  palacf "      ''" '  ■*'"'"• 


that  follows  his  owi 


regoodt 


m  easier  leach    , 
1  be  one  of  the 


iver  a  cold  decree :  such  a  hare  ia 
to  skip  o'er  the  meshes  of  good  counsel  ttie  cnpp"- 
But  this  reasoning  is  not  in  the  fashion  to  choose  ma 
ihusl«nd;—Ome,  the  word  choose!  Imayneitw 
:hoose  whom  I  would,  nor  refuse  whom  I  ibslikti 
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•0  isl^wiUora  living  dioghter  cuib'd  bj  the  will 
of  >  dead  father :— li  it  not  hard.  Neiina,  that  I 

A<r.  Yoar  father  was  ever  Tirtuous ;  and  holy 
men,  at  iheir  death,  have  good  ioipiralians  ;  there- 
fore, the  lottery,  that  he  hath  deiiud  ia  these  three 
eheits,  of  goHi,  silver,  and  lead,  (whereof  who 
choOKs  hii  BKBiiiag,  choDKs  yoQ,)  will,  ao  doubt. 
Deter  be  chowa  by  any  rightly,  but  one  who  you 
ihtll  lightly  love.  But  what  warmlh  i>  there  in  your 
aSection  towards  any  of  these  princely  Euiton  that 

Pbt.  I  pray  thee,  overnanie  them ;  and  as  the 
namest  them,  I  will  describe  them  ;  and  according 
ID  my  description,  level  at  my  aSection. 

AVr.  First,  there  ii  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

Per.  Ay,  that's  a  colt,  indeed,  for  he  dolb  nothing 
hot  talk  of  his  horse;  and  he  makes  it  agreatapj"  ~ 
ptiaiion  to  bis  own  good  puts,  that  he  can  shoe  I 
himielf :   1  am  much  afraid,  .my  lady  his  molhet 
played  Cilse  with  a  unith. 

Ar«r.  Then,  is  there  the  county  Palatine. 

Par.  He  doth  nothing  but  frown  ;  as  who  should 
say.  Ami  if  you  will  not  katH  nu,  diiMH :  he  hears 
merry  tales',  and  smiies  not :  I  fear,  he  will 
the  weeping  philosopher  when  he  grows  oli' 
so  full  oT  annuaoeily  sadness  in  hu  youth, 
rather  be  married  to  a  death's  head  with  a  oone  ti 
his  mnitb,  than  to  mlher  of  these.  God  defend  mc 
from  these  two' 

KtT.  How  say  yon  by  the  French  lord,  Monsieoi 
t^Bon^ 

Par.  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pass 
' —  In  truth,  I  know  '■       -  '    "- 


than  the  count  Palatine :  he  it  every 
if  a  throstle  sing,  he  falls  straight  a  capering ;  he  will 
fence  with  hi*  own  shadow  :  if  I  should  manj  him, 
1  shoald  marry  twenty  husbands :  If  he  would  de- 
>f«e  BK,  I  woold  forgive  him  ;  for  if  he  love  me  to 
Bsdaesi,  1  shall  never  lequite  him. 

.Vzr.  What  say  yon  then  to  Fanlconbridge,  the 
yoBBg  baran  of  England  \ 

Psr.  Yon  know,  I  say  nothing  to  him  ;  foe  he  ut 
demaodi  not  me,  nor  I  him  :  he  hath  neither  Latii 
Freaeh,  nor  Italian ;  and  yon  will  come  into  Ih 
estft  awl  nrear,  that  1  have  a  poor  pennyworth  i 
the  Engiiah.  He  is  a  proper  man's  pictuio ;  Bu 
alas!  who  can  converse  with  a  dumb  show  1  He 
oddly  be  a  sailed  '.  I  think  he  botigbt  his  doublt 
>a  Ittly,  hi*  round  hose  in  France,  his  bonnet 


■S 


\?hat  think  yon  of  the  Scottish  lord,  his 

ftrlrhi  „  (  , 

for  be  boiiUMMl  a  boi  of  the  eat  of  the  Englishman, 
and  swore  he  would  psy  him  again,  when  he  was 
able :  I  think,  the  Frenchman  became  his  surety, 
and  naled  under  for  another. 

HTfr.  How  like  JDU  the  yoang  German,  the  duke 
•f  SunoVs  aephew  1 

Pw.  VctT  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  it 
Bofaer  ;  and  most  rdely  in  the  afternoon,  when  he  is 
drank  :  when  he  ii  bat,  he  is  a  little  worse  than  a 
nai ;  and  when  he  i«  wont,  he  is  little  better  than 
abost :  and  the  wont  foil  that  ever  fell,  I  hope,  I 
skill  lanke  shift  to  go  without  him. 

Ktr.  IS  be  should  offer  to  choose,  and  choose  the 
right  casket,  nu  sbonld  refisc  to  perform  your  fa- 
ther's will,  it  joa  should  refuse  to  accept  bun. 

Pt-.  TlicteRtre,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I  pray  thee. 


set  a  deep  glass  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the  contrary 
casket :  lor,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and  that  tempta- 
tion without.  I  know  he  will  choose  it.  I  wilf  do 
anything,  Nerissa.  ere  1  will  be  married  loaspunge. 

Ncr.  You  need  nol  fear,  lady,  the  having  any  of 
these  lords  ;  they  have  acquainted  me  with  their  d«- 
terminalioni :  which  is,  indeed,  to  return  to  their 
home,  Bjid  to  trouble  you  with  no  more  snii ;  nnless, 
you  may  be  won  by  some  olher  sort  than  your  fa. 
ther'i  impositJDD,  depending  on  the  caskets. 

Per.  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibylla,  I  will  die 
an  chaste  as  Diana,  unless  1  be  obtained  by  the  man- 
ner of  my  father's  will :  I  am  glad  this  parcel  of 
wooers  are  so  reasonable  ;  for  there  is  not  one  among 
them  but  I  dote  on  hisveiy  absence,  and  I  pray  God 
grant  them  a  fair  departure. 

NaT.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your  father's 
time,  aVenetian,  a  scholar,  and  a  soldier,  that  came 
hither  in  company  of  the  Marquis  of  Montferrat  \ 

Per.  Yes,  yes,  it  was  Bassanio  ;  as  1  think,  so 
was  he  called. 

Nrr.  True,  madam  ;  he,  of  all  the  men  that  ever 
my  foolish  eyes  looked  upon,  was  the  best  deserving 

Par.  I  remember  him  well ;  and  1  remember  him 

worthy  of  thy  praise. — How  now!  whalnewsl 

Enltr  a  Servant. 

Serv.  The  four  strangers  seek  for  you,  madam, 

to  take  their  leave  ;  and  there  is  a  fore-runner  come 

from  a  fifth,  the   prince  of  Morocco ;    who  brings 

word,  the  prince,  hii  master,  will  be  here  to-nighl. 

Por.  If  1  could  bid  the  fifth  welcomewithsogood 

heart  as  I  can  bid  the  other  four  brewe'll,  I  should 

be  glad  of  bis  approach  :  if  he  have  the  condition  of 

~  sainl,  and  the  compleiion  of  a  devil,  I  had  rather 

eshouldshrivemethanwiveme.  Come,  Nerissa. — 

irrah,  go  before.  —  Whiles  we  shut  the  gate  upon 

ae  wooer,  another  knocks  at  the  door.       [£»iinl, 

SCENE,  in.— Venice.    A  publu  Plaet. 
Enltr  BissiNio  and  Shvloci- 
Shy.  Three  thousand  dncats, — welL 
Bon,  Ay,  sir,  for  three  months. 
Shy.  For  three  months,— well.  [be  bound. 

Bob.  For  the  which,  asl  told  you,  Anionio  shall 
Shy.  Antonio  shall  become  bound,— well. 
Bau.  May  you  stead  me  ?  Will  you  plea: 
Sail  I  know  your  answerl  "■ '   ' 

Sky,  Three  thousand  ducab,  fi 
Baa.  Your  answer  to  that. 
Shy,  Anionio  is  a  good  man.  [trary  » 

Baa.  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the  con- 
SAjF.  Ho,  no,  no,  no,  no  ; — my  meaniog,  in  say- 
ing ha  is  a  good  man,  is  to  have  you  understand  me, 
""  '  '■'  '       ippositioa : 

una  to  inpoJis,  ano' 
I  moreover  upon  the 
third  afMeiico,  a  fourth  for  England,— 
and  olher  ventures  he  hath,  squaader'd  abroad  ;  But 
ships  are  but  boards,  sailors  but  men  :  there  be  land- 
"  1,  water-thieves,  and  land-thieves; 
there  is  the  peril  of  wa- 


le assured  you  rnay. 

will  be  assured,  I  may;  and,  thai  I  may 


Ban.  If  it  please  you  to  dine  with  ui 
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trbkbt'i      ,     , 

iDtD ;  I  will  buy  with  ,      .  ,      . 

yon,  walk  witbyau,  sjid so follawing :  bntlwill  Dot 
cat  with  you,  dnnk  with  yoa.  DOr  pray  witb  you. 
Wbitnewi  on  th«  Rialtol — Wboiibecomei  here? 
Enlir  Aktonio. 

Bait.  Thii  is  lignior  Antonio. 

SAy.Miida.JHow  likeafiwoingpublicanhelookil 
I  bate  him.far  he  ii  a  Christian  : 
e,  for  thai,  in  low  timpti 


He  lenda  out  money  ) 
Tbet 


If  I  CI 


!  here  with  i 


brin«  dow 
in  Venice. 


I  will  feed  fat  the  ancient  grudge  ] 

He  batsi  our  lacied  nation ;  and  he  rails, 

Even  there  where  merchants  most  do  coagregate, 

On  me,  my  taivuni,  and  my  well-won  tbrifl. 

Which  he  calls  interesl :  Cuned  be  my  trihe, 

If  1  forgive  him  t 

Bai.  Shylock,  do  you  hear! 

Shy,  I  am  debating  of  my  preaeol  store  : 
Atid,  by  the  near  guess  of  my  tnemoiy, 
I  cannot  instanily  laise  nd  tbe  gross 
or  full  three  Ihausand  ducats:  Whatoflbatl 
Tubal,  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe. 
Will  Ornish  me  :  but  soft ;  How  many  months 
Do  you  deureT — Rest  you  fair,  good  signior  : 

[TdAKTONH 

Your  worahip  was  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 

Ant.  Shylock,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  bortaw. 
By  taking,  nor  by  giving  of  excess. 
Vet,  Id  supply  the  ripe  wants  of  my  friend. 

Shy.         ^  "  ""' 
Ant.  And  for  three  nionins. 
SAh.  I  had  forgol,— three  months,  you  told  me 
Wel[  then,  your  bond;  and.  let 


Ii  like  a  villain  with  a  amihi  _ 

A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart ; 

O,  what  a  goodly  outside  falsehood  hathi 
iSAif.Threelbousandducati—'tiea  good  round  sum. 

Three  months  from  twelve,  then  let  me  see  the  rate. 
\f.  Well,  Shylock,  shall  we  be  beholden  to  you  I 
y.  Signior  Antonio,  many  a  time  and  oft, 

In  the  Rialto  you  have  rated  me 

Still  have  I  borne  it  witb  a  patient  shrug ; 

the  badge  of  all  our  tnlie: 
You  call  me — misbeliever,  cut-throat  dog. 
And  B]  -      .  .       -      - 

Andal 


—Is  he  yet  possesi'd, 

Ay,  ay,  three  thousand  dncata. 


ir  lend,  [ 


Shg.  No,. 


>ould>s 


When  Labaa  and  biinseirwi 

That  all  the  eanlings  which  were  streak'd.  and  pied. 

Should  fall,  as  Jacob's  hire  ;  the  ewes,  being  rank, 

In  the  end  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rams  : 

And  when  the  work  of  generation  was 

Between  these  woolly  breeders  in  the  act. 

The  skilful  shepherd  peel'd  me  certiun  wHudi, 

And,  in  the  doing  of  the  deed  of  kind, 

He  stuck  them  up  before  the  fulsome  ewes  ; 

Who,  then  conceiving,  did  in  eaning  time 

Fell  party-colour'd  lambs,  and  those  were  Jacob's. 

This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blest ; 

And  thrift  is  blessing,  if  men  steal  il  not. 

Alt.  This  was  a  venture,  sir,  that  Jacob  serv'd  for 
A  thing  not  in  his  power  to  bring  to  pass. 
But  sway'd,  and  faahion'd,  by  the  hand  of  heai"— 

Was  this  inserted  to  maV- -" ' 

Or  is  your  gold  and  silvi 

Shy.  1  cannot  tell ;  I 
But  note  me.  signior. 

lint.         \aiutt,'\  Uaik  you  thii.  Bassanio, 


LB  il  breed  as  East  :- 


stranger  ci 
:s  IS  your 


Shylock,  vw  moald  haBt  m. 

You,  that  did  void  your  i 

And  foot  me.  as  you  spui 

"    .    ,  .  hold ;  mc 

What  should  I  say  to  you  1  Should  1  not  say, 

Halh  a  dog  immty  1  it  il  postibU, 

I  Ihrn  (AouiomJ  duatti  1  or 
Shall  I  bend  low.  and  in  a  bondman's  key. 
With  'bated  breath,  and  whispering  bumblen 

Say  this. 

Fair  Br,  i^du  ^t  ta  mum  tfldnddair  last; 
'^  '[£  mc  tuch  a  day  ;  urr^it  W  lime 

im  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again, 
thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  loo. 
If  thou  wilt  lend  this  money,  lend  it  not 

thy  friends ;  (for  when  did  friendship  i 
A  breed  for  barren  metal  of  his  friend  !) 


But  lend  it 


imy 


Who.  if  he  break,  thou  may'sl  with  belter  face 
£xactlhe  penalty. 

Shy.  Why.  look  you.  how  yon  storm ! 

I  would  be  friends  with  you,  and  have  your  love. 
Forget  the  shames  thai  you  have  stain'd  me  with. 
Supply  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 
Of  usance  for  my  monies,  and  you'll  not  hear  me  -■ 
This  is  kind  I  offer. 

Ani.  Tiui  were  kiodneu. 

Shy,  This  kindness  will  I  shew  ■— 

Go  with  me  toa  notary,  seal  me  there 
Your  single  bond  -,  and.  in  a  merry  spoil. 
If  you  repay  me  not  on  such  a  day, 

Eipress'd  m  the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
ISe  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 
Ofyour  fair  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
In  what  part  of  your  body  pleaselh  me. 

.iai.  Conleol.  in  fsjth  ;  I'll  seal  to  sncb  a  bonj. 
And  aay,  there  is  much  kindness  in  Ilie  Jew. 

Bun.  You  shall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for  me, 
I'll  rather  dwell  in  my  necessin. 

Ani.  Why,  fear  not,  man  ;  1  will  not  forfeit  it 
Within  these  two  months,  that's  a  month  befoie 
This  bond  expires,  I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  oF  this  hond. 

Shy.  0  fatlier  Abraham,  what  these Chiistians are. 
Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  susjject 
The  thoughts  of  others !  Fray  you.  tell  me  this  : 
If  be  should  break  his  day,  what  should  1  gain 
Ity  the  eiaclion  of  the  fori'eituie  > 
A  pound  of  mau'i  flesh,  taken  from  a  man, 
I  Is  not  so  estimable.  pro6lable  neither, 
I  As  Besh  of  muttons,  beefs,  or  goats.     I  say. 
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Jw.  Yes.  Shylocit,  I  will  seal  u> 

Si*.  Then  meel  me  rorthwith  at  the  notary'i ; 
Give  \ma  direclioD  for  this  meriy  bond. 
And  1  will  go  and  purse  the  diiCH.ts  stnucht ; 
S«  10  my  houu,  left  Id  the  feuful  gavi 
Of  ta  aathriftir  knaie  ;  ud  pieeen^ 
lain  be  with  jou.  [£iil 

An.  Hie  ihee,  geatle  Jew. 

Tbi)  Hebcewirill  tutu  Christiui;  he  groirg  kiod. 

fioi.  I  like  Dot  fair  lermi,  and  a  itllain'B  mind. 

ill.  Come  OD  ;  in  tbin  there  can  be  do  dismay, 
Uj  ihipi  come  home  a  month  before  the  day. 

[Enunf 


ACT  11. 

!^ENE  I.— BelmoDt.  A  Boon  in  Fortia'i  Hnie 


Hot.  Mislike  me  not  for  my  eompleiion, 
The  ikadov'd  lirery  of  the  bumish'd  sun, 
To  •hunt  I  am  a  neighbour,  aud  near  bred. 
Biingmetlie  fairest  creature  DOithward  bom, 
Vitn  Pbocbui'  £re  scarce  tha«s  the  icicles, 
And  let  Ds  make  iucision  for  your  love. 
To  pnin  irhose  blood  i)  reddest,  hia,  or  mine. 
1  Ml  thee,  lady,  thia  aspect  of  mine 
llut  lai'i  the  yaliant;  by  my  love,  I  swear, 
Ti*  iHt-re^arded  virgini  of  our  clime 
Sue  lov'd  il  loo  :    1  would  not  change  thii  hue, 
incept  lo  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 

fir.  In  terms  ofchoice  I  am  notioleljled 
oj  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes : 
Bts^.  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Ban  me  the  right  of  voluntary  cnoosing  : 
Bsl,  if  my  father  had  not  scanted  me. 
jUd  hedg'd  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  myself 
hit  wif^,  vho  wins  me  by  that  means  I  told  you. 
VouMlf,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  fair, 
il  laj  comer  I  have  look'd  on  yet. 
'Or  aj  aflection. 

*".  Even  for  that  I  thank  you  ; 

J^i'efim.  I  pray  you,  lead  me  to  the  caskets, 
T»  try  my  fortnae.      By  this  scimitar,— 
IMI  sle»  the  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince, 
jiu  won  three  fields  of  Sultan  Solyman,— 
I  "eihl  ont-stare  the  ttemeit  eyes  that  look. 
Oal-hraie  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pliek  Ike  young  sucking  cubs  fiom  the  she  bear, 
lfa,DOck  theuon  when  he  roars  for  prey. 
To  sin  due,  lady  :  Bat,  alas  the  while  I 
If  Hercaies  and  Lichas,  play  at  dice 
'^^tiA  u  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
H^tara  by  foitane  from  the  weaker  handi 
S*  u  Alcides  beaten  by  his  p^e  ; 
Aad  u  may  I,  blind  fortune  leading  me, 
SIi«  that  which  one  unworthier  may  attain, 
Aod  die  with  grieving. 

P".  Vou  must  take  your  chance 

Aad  either  not  attempt  to  cbaose  stall, 

—if  you  choose  wronj 


Your  haiard  shall  be  made. 

Mor.  Good  forlune  then  '.  [Comefi. 

Tomakemebless'l.or  cursed'st  among  men.  [£j»iai. 

SCENE  II.— Venice.     A  Strtfi. 
Eriltr  LjUKcEtOT  Goaao. 

Laun.  Certainly  my  conscience  will  serve  me  to  ' 
run  from  this  Jew.  my  master :  The  fiend  is  at  mine 
elbow  ;  and  tempts  me,  saying  to  me,  GoUm,  [jiuTut- 
Im  Gotfco,  gani  IjiaiKtlol,  ar  gtad  Gobbo,  or  pnd 
Laanctltl  Catbo,  liuyearUgi,  take  Ihtilart.rtinaKiiy 
Myconscience  aays, — no  i  tnlit  hted.  honat  Lnunc*- 
IKC;  takthted.honeU  Cobba;  or  as  aforesaid,  Adbsr 
Lauactiot  Gobbfl ;  do  not  tan  i  tcom  rtrtminf  with  tkv 
httU .-  Well,  the  most  courageous  fiend  bids  me  pack ; 
lays  the  fiend  ;  aaai/!  says  the  fiend. ^vr  the 
J  ;  rvuH  up  a  brave  mind,  says  the  fiend,  and 
.  -^  Well,  my  conscience,  hanging  about  the  rieck 
of  my  heart,  says  very  wisely  to  me,— my  honest 

a  honest  woman's  son  ; — for,  indeed,  my  father  did 
omething  smack,  something  grow  to.  he  had  a  kind 
f  taste  ; — well, my  conscience  says,  LduimlDi.  bud/^ 
at  i  btulge,  »nyi  the  fiend  ;  budge  iwt,  says  my  con- 
cience:  Conscience,  say  I,  you  counsel  well ;  fiend, 
ay  I,  you  counsel  well:  to  be  ruled  by  lay  conscience. 
-  should  stay  with  the  Jew  my  master,  who,  (God 
bless  themark!)  is  a  kind  of  devil ;  and.  to  runaway 
the  Jew,  1  should  be  ruled  by  the  fiend,  who. 
s  the  devil  himself:  Certainly, 

onscience  is  but  a  kind  of  hard  con- 
to  counsel  me  to  stay  with  the  Jew ! 
le  more  friendly  counsel:  Iwillrun, 


■peak  lo  tady  aftt 

Uerelors  M  aavis'd. 

come,  briog  me  unto  my  chance. 


la  way  of  nurriage  ;  t 
Ihr.  KorwillnotiL 
fw.  First  fbrvarJ  "o  the  temple  ;  after 


andmentilwilln; 


Eiitn-  Old  GoBBO,  uilA  a  baiket. 
Gab.  Master,  young  man,  yon,  I  pray  you ;  which 
the  way  to  liiaster  Jew's  ? 
Laun.  [Aiide.l  U  heavens,  this  is  my  true  begot- 
' '  m  sand-blind,  high- 

will  try  conclusions 


ten  fathei 
avel  blind,  ko 

Gob.  Master 


being  m 


5  gentleman,  1  pray  you,  which 
ew'sT 
Laun.  'Turn  upon  your  right  hand,  al  the  ueit  turn- 
ing, but,  at  the  oeM  taming  of  all.  on  yonr  left ; 
marry,  at  the  veiy  nent  turning,  turn  of  no  hand,  bul 
"  "     '    *n  indirectly  to  the  Jew's  house. 

By  God's  sonties.  'twill  be  a  hard  way  lo  il. 
Can  you  tell  me  whether  one  Launcelot,  that  dwells 
with  him,  dwell  with  him,  or  no  1 

LnuB.  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot? — 
Mark  me  now ;  [oiide.]  now  will  I  raise  the  waters : 
■Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot  ? 
Go*.  No  master,  sir,  but  a  poor  man's  son  :  his 
father,  though  I  say  it.  is  an  honest  eiceeding  poor 
I.God  be  thanked,  well  (olive. 
Well,  lei  his  biher  be  what  he  will,  we 
talk  of  young  master  launcelot. 

Goi.  Your  worship's  friend,  and  Launcelot,  sir. 
Laun.  Bul  1  pray  you  ergo,  old  man,  er^o,  I  be- 
ech you  ;  Talk  you  of  young  master  1  Jiuncelol ! 
Cob.  Of  Launcelot.  ao't  please  your  mastership. 
Lnun.  Ergo,  master  launcelot  i  talk  not  of  master 
Launcelot,  father;  for  the  young  gentleman  (accord - 

fates  aiiddeslinies.  and  such  odd  sayings,  the 

three,  aud  such  branches  of  learning),  is,  in- 
deed, deceased ;  or,  as  3'Du  would  say,  in  plain  terms. 
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MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


Cab.  Mtrr;,  God  forbid  1  the  boj  wu  the  very 
lUff  of  mv  (gt,  my  vecy  prop. 

Laun.  Do  J  look  like  *  cud^l,  or  i  hoTcl-posI,  ■ 
■taff,  or  a  prop  I^Do  you  know  me,  filher ! 

Gob.  Alack  the  da^y,  1  know  you  not,  yoaog  ECQ- 
tlemau ;  but,  I  pray  you,  tell  me,  is  my  boy,  (God 
reat  hiiEOul!)>]i>eOTdead1 

Laun.  Do  you  not  know  me,  fatherl 

Cub.  Alack,  sir,  I  am  land-blind,  1  koow  yon  not. 

Laun.  Nay,  indeed,  if  you  had  your  eyei,  you  might 
fail  of  the  koowing me :  iliaawise  father,  (bat  koovn 
>D  child.    Well,  old  man,  I  will  lell 


ofyouiion:  Gi ,.„  „ 

to  light ;  murder  caanot  be 

may  ;  but,  in  the  end,  truth 

Ceb.  Pray  you,  lir.  Bland 

It  Lauocefot,  my  boy. 


lid  long. 


!  truth  will  come 


Cob. 
Laun. 


Pray  you,  lei  >  haie  no  more  fooling  about  it 
~ne  your  blesiiu^i  I  ainLauoce1ot,yourbo; 

your  loD  that  is,  your  child  that  iholl  be. 

..._^  


I.  I  know  not  what  1  shall  think  of  thai :  but 
1  am  Launcetot,  the  Jew's  man :  and,  1  un  <ure, 
Margery,  your  wife,  ia  my  mother. 

Gob.  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed:  I'll  be  sworn , 
if  thou  be  Launcelot,  thou  ail  mine  own  flesh  and 
blood.  Lord  worsbipp'd  might  he  be!  wbatabeaid 
hast  thou  got1  thou  bast  got  more  bair  on  Ihychio, 
than  Dobbin  my  thill -horse  ha*  on  hi  i  tail. 

Laun.  It  should  seem  then,  that  Dobbin's  tail  grows 
backward ;  I  am  sure  he  bail  mare  hair  on  his  tail, 
than  I  have  oa  my  face,  when  I  last  saw  him. 

Gob.  Lord,  howart  thou  changed!  Howdoetthon 
lud  thy  master  agree  1  I  have  brought  him  a  present ; 
How  'gree  you  now  ! 

Laun.  Well,  well ;  but,  for  mine  own  part,  as  I 
have  set  up  my  rest  10  run  away,  so  I  will  not  rest 
till  Ihaveruniome  grouod;  my  master's  a  very  Jew  ; 
Givehimapresent!  givehimahalter;  I  am  famish 'd 
in  his  service ;  you  may  telt  every  finger  1  have  with 
mj  ribs.  Father,  I  am  glad  you  are  come  ;  ^ve  me 
your  present  to  one  master  Bassanio,  who,  indeed, 
gives  rare  new  liveries  ;  if  1  serve  not  him,  1  will  run 
as  ^  as  God  has  any  ground. — O  rare  fortune  1  here 
comes  the  man;— to  him,  fathorj  for  1  am  a  Jew,  if 
I  servo  the  Jew  any  longer. 

£Nl*r  Bassanio,  icilA  LeoharM),  and  othir 
Fallowtrl. 

Batt.  Yon  may  do  so  :— but  let  it  be  so  hasted, 
thai  supper  be  ready  at  the  farthest  by  five  of  the 
clock:  See  these  lellers  deliver'd;  put  the  liveries 
to  making ;  and  desire  Cratiaiko  lo  come  anon  to  my 
lodging.  [£iit  a  Servant. 

Laan.  To  him,  father. 

Go*.  God  blesi  your  worship! 

Bad.  Gramercy;  Would'st  thou  augbt  with  me  7 

Gob.  Here's  my  son,  sir,  a  poor  boy, 

Ijiun.  Nolapoorboy,sir,  buttberich  Jew'im 
that  would,  sir,  as  my  father  shall  specify, 

Gti6.  He  hath  a  great  infection,  sir,  as  one  would 
say,  to  serve 

Laun.  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  long  is,  1  serve 
the  Jew,  and  I  have  a  desire,  asmy  father  shall  spe- 

Gab.  His  master  and  he,  (saving  your  wonhip't 
reverence, )  are  scarce  cater-cousins  : 

Xdun.  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  that  the  Jew 
having  done  me  wrong,  doth  cause  me,  as  my  falhei 
being  1  hope  an  old  man.  shall  frutify  unto  you, 

Gob.  I  have  here  a  dish  of  doves,  that  1  would 
bestow  upon  your  worships  and  my  suit  is, — 


Laun.  luvery  brief,  the  snith  imperliiRottoiny- 


self,  as  your  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest  old 

man;  and, thoughlsay it, thougholdnu"  "" 

ly  father. 


Bail.  One  speak  for  bothj— What  would  yoni 

Laun.  Serve  you,  sir. 

Cob.  This  is  the  very  defect  of  the  maltsf ,  ur. 

Bau.  Iknow  thee  well,  thou  hast  obtain'dthy  suit: 
Shylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  thu  day. 
And  hath  preferr'd  thee,  if  it  be  preferment. 
To  leave  a  ricb  Jew's  service,  to  become 
The  follower  of  so  poor  a  gentleman. 

IjHtK.  The  old  proverb  is  very  well  parted  betweea 
ny  master  Shylock  and  you,  sir  ;  yon  hive  the  grace 
if  God,  sir,  and  he  hath  enough.  [sol:— 

Bau.  Thou  apeak'sl  it  well ;  Go,  father,  uilh  thy 
Take  leave  of  thy  o!d  master,  and  inquire 
My  lodging  out : — givebim  alivery  [To  liU  FoUoufri. 
More  guarded  than  his  fellows':  See  it  done. 

Laun.  Father,  In: — 1  cannot  gel  a  service,  no;— 
I  have  ne'ec  a  tongue  in  my  head. — Well ;  [ImMsj 
on  hii  palm."]  if  any  man  in  Italy  have  a  Fairer  table, 
which  doth  offer  lo  swear  upon  a  book. — I  shallhave 
"[ood  fortune  ;  Go  to,  here's  a  simple  line  of  life  I 
lore's  a  small  Irifle  of  wives  :  Alas,  fifteen  wiyei  is 
nothing;  eleven  widows,  and  nine  maids,  is  a  simpln 

ing  thrice  ;  and  to  be  in  peril  of  my  life  with  the  ti^ 
of  afeather-bedi — ^here  are  simple  'scapes!  Wtll,if 
fortune  be  a  woman,  she's  a  good  wench  for  iki]  gear. 
—Father,  eome ;  I'll  take  my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the 
twiokjing  of  an  eye. 

£»<fnt  L 


Baa.  I  pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  oi 
These  things  being  bougbl  and  o  '  '  '  " 
Return  in  naste,  for  I  do  feast  It 


■r"L' 


g™.  f 


[Eiii  Leokas 


Bau.  Gratianol 

Gra.  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Boh.  Yon  have  obtuo'd  it 

Gra.  You  must  not  deny  nic ;  1  must  go  with  yM  t* 
BelmonL  [tiuM ; 

Boo.  Why,  then  you  must ;— But  heat  thee,  Gra- 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rode,  and  bold  of  voic*;- 
Parts,  that  become  Ihee  happily  enough. 
And  in  such  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  taulls ; 
But  where  thou  art  not  known,  why,  there  they  ibew 
Something  too  liberal :— pray  thee  lake  psin 
To  allay  with  some  cold  drops  of  modesty 
Thy  skipping  spirit ;  lest,  through  thy  wild  behanoit, 
I  be  misconstrued  in  the  place  I  go  to, 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me: 

If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit. 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then, 
Wear  prayer-books  in  my  pocket,  look  demurely; 
Nay  more,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine  ejel 
Thus,  with  my  hat,  and  sigh,  and  say,  amen; 
Use  all  the  observance  of  civilily. 
Like  one  well  studied  in  a  sad  ostent 
To  please  his  giandam.  never  trust  me  more. 

Sou.  Well,  we  shall  see  your  bearing. 

Gra.  Nay, butlbar  ID-night;  you  shallnot  gage  DM 
By  what  we  do  to-night. 

Bau.  No,  that  were  pity ; 

,  I  would  entreat  you  ralher  to  put  on 
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ACT  II.— SCENE  V. 


SCEXE  in.— Tkf  nM  A  B««i  in  ^lodi'l  HniM. 
BnUT  Jeiici  and  LiOKcaLCT. 

Ja.  I  mm  tmrv,  thou  wilt  leare  mj  ftdier  aa; 
Our  hoaie  U  hell,  and  thou,  a  meiT)>  denl, 
Dkbt  rob  it  of  lome  taste  of  tediouaaeu  ^ 
Bu  Cue  thee  mil :  there  U  ■.  duut  foi  thee. 
Aad,  Lanocelot,  iood  at  supper  shall  thou  tee 
Loniuo,  abo  is  thy  new  masler'i  guesl : 
Gin  him  this  letter,  do  it  secret];. 
And  M  &rewelt ;  I  woold  not  have  my  father 
Sm  ma  talk  with  tbae. 

low.  Adieu  I — lean  eihitnl  my  (ongne. — Most 
bcantifal  Pagui,  moat  sweet  Jaw!  If  aChrisliaii  do 
tul  play  the  knave,  and  get  thee,  I  am  much  de- 
teiied :  Sat,  adieu !  ihesa  mlish  diopt  do  Bomewhat 
drown  ny  manly  spirit ;  adieu!  [£fil* 

Ja.  Fuewell,  good  Launcelot. 
Alack,  what  keiJaoui  sin  ii  it  in  me, 
To  he  uham'd  to  be  my  hiher's  rhild  ! 
But  Ihongb  I  am  a  daughter  lo  his  blood, 
I  am  oat  to  bis  maonen  i  O  Lorenio, 
U  6um  keep  {iromise,  I  shall  end  this  strife  ; 
BacB^  a  Chhstiao,  and  thy  loving  wife.      [Eric. 

SCENE  IV.— 7b  SoHc    A  Str4M. 
£iitB-GKsTiA:<o,  LoBiNio,  SsLiaiHO,  ant  Salinio. 
Itr.  Hmj,  wa  will  allDk  awav  in  supper-ii 


All  is 


Lt  my  lodging,  tad  leturn 


£(Jbl  Titvile.nDleiaitmaybeqaaiiilljoidet'd 
And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook. 

Jjr.  "Til  DOW  but  four  o'clock ;  we  have  two  hours 
To  fumsh  u  i~ 

K*Mt  Ladhcilot,  R>it&  a  iMItr. 
Friend  Launcelot,  what's 

ttta.  An  it  shall  please  you  to  break  up  this,  it 
■hall  nem  to  uguj^. 

Lor.  I  koow  Uke  hand:  in  bitb,  'tis  ■  fair  hand ; 
Aad  whiter  tban  the  paper  it  writ  on. 
Is  Ik  fair  b*i>d  that  writ. 

Gna,  Lave-n«w«t  in  faith. 

Lsam.  By  yout  leave,  sir. 

Ih-.  Whither  goest  than  ) 

Ion.  Harry.  lu,  to  bid  my  old  master  the  Jew  to 
Bp  m-^fat  with  my  nan  master  tb«  Christian. 

L».  Hold  bere,  lake  this  :— tell  gentle  Jessica. 
I  will  not  (ail  her ;— speak  it  privately  ;  go.— 
flwth  amn.  [£iil  Launcelot. 

WiU  joa  prepan  yon  for  this  maaqua  to-night  1 
I  i>  prnnded  of  a  birch-bearer. 

jslv.  Ay.  many,  I'll  be  goue  abont  it  stra^L 

S*im.  And  so  wiU  I. 

Ltr.  H«et  me,  and  Gratiano, 

Al  Giatiaao'a  lodcing  tome  hour  hence. 

SsIb-.  Tia  good  we  do  so. 

lEiiuni  SALAa.  and  Salah. 

Gr*.  Wa>  not  tbat  letter  from  fair  Jessica) 

Lit.  I  mast  needs  tell  thee  all :  She  hath  diiecled. 
Bow  1  skall  lake  her  from  her  father's  bouse  ; 
What  gold,  and  jewels,  she  is  faraish'd  with  ; 


the  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven , 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake  : 

dare  misfortune  cross  her  foot, 
Unless  she  do  il  under  this  excuse. — 
That  she  is  issue  lo  a  faithless  Jew. 
Come,  go  wilh  me  ;  pernse  this,  as  thou  gnesi: 
Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  torch-bearer.         [tuunl. 

SCEE4EV.— ITitsMX.    Be/bre  Shylock's  ff»K. 

Enter  Suvloci  and  Launceuit. 
Shy.  Well,  thou  shall  see,  thy  eyes  ihall  be  ihy 
judge, 
rhe  difference  of  old  Shylock  and  Bassaaio  : — 
What,  Jessica  !— thou  shslt  not  goimaadize. 
As  thou  hast  dona  with  me  ; — KOiat,  Jessica '.  — 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  oui ; — 
Why,  Jesuca,  I  say ! 

Laun.  Why,  Jessica! 

Shy.  Who  bids  thee  calf  I  I  did  not  bid  thee  nil. 
Laun,  Your  worship  was  wont  lo  tell  mo,  1  could 
do  nothing  without  bidding. 

Enttr  Jessica. 
Ja.  Call  yon  1  What  is  your  inll  1 
Sig.  I  am  bid  forth  to  supper,  Jessica  ; 
There  are  my  keys  ■. — But  w&erefore  should  I  go  1 
I  not  bid  for  lave  ;  they  flatter  me  : 
yet  I'll  go  in  hate,  to  feed  upon 
The  prodigal  ChrisIiaa.—JeBsica,  mv  girl. 
Look  lo  my  house :— I  am  right  loain  to  go  ; 
There  is  some  ill  a  btewiag  lovrards  my  rest. 
For  I  did  dieam  of  money-bags  to-nighl. 

•  sir,  go  on  i  my  young  master 
doth  expect  your  reproach. 
Shy.  So  do  I  his. 

Z^niin.  And  they  have  conspired  (ogelher,— I  will 
>t  say,  you  shall  see  a  masque  ;  but  if  you  do.  then 
was  not  for  nothing  that  my  nose  fell  a  bleeding 
I  Black-Monday  last,  al  six  o'clock  i'the  moraing, 
Uing  out  that  year  oa  Ash- Wednesday,  was  foui 
!ar  m  the  afternoon.  [sii'a : 

Shy,  Whati  are  there  masqoesl  Hear  you  me,  Jei- 
Lock  up  my  doors ;  and  when  you  hear  the  dnim. 
And  (he  vile  squeaking  of  the  wry-oack'd  fife. 
Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  casements' then. 
Nor  thrust  your  head  into  the  public  street. 
To  gaie  on  Chrisliim  (oois  wilh  vamish'd  faces : 
"ut  slop  my  house's  ears,  I  mean  my  casements  ; 

et  not  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 
My  sober  house.^By  Jacob's  staff,  I  swear, 
''  have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night: 

lUt  I  will  go Go  you  before  me,  sirrah  i 

ay,  I  WiU  come. 

Lbuii.  I  will  go  before,  sir. — 

Mistress,  look  out  at  window,  for  all  this ; 

There  will  come  a  Christian  by, 


Will  be  worth  a  Jewess' eve.  '  [EiilLio". 
Shy.  Whatsaysthitfoolof  Hagar's  olFspriDg.  ha> 
Ja.  His  wonb  were.  Farewell,  mistress  ;  nothing 

Shy.  The  patch  is  kind  enough  ;  but  a  huge  feeder. 
Snail-slow  iu  profit,  and  be  sleeps  by  day 
More  than  the  wild  cat ;  drones  hive  not  with  me  ; 
Therefore  I  part  with  him  ;  and  part  with  him 
To  one  that  I  would  have  him  help  to  waste 
His  bonovr'd  purse. — Well,  Jessica,  go  in; 
Perhaps,  I  will  return  humedialely ; 
Do,  as  I  bid  you. 

Shut  doors  after  you  :  Fast  bind,  last  find  ; 
A  proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mind.  [Eiil. 

Ja.  Farewell ;  and  if  my  forlnne  be  not  crosi, 
I  have  a  father,  you  a  daughter,  lost.  [  Etit 


,ab,GoOglc 


MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


SCENE  VI.— 71i<  uiM. 

Enlsr  GniTiiHo  and  ShjIbino,  luufutd. 
Gra-  Thia  ii  the  penUhouse,  under  ivhich  Lcreni 


To  keep  obligetl  f&ith  uafoifeited ! 

Gra.  Tbat  eiet  holdi ;  who  liseth  from  ■  feail. 
With  that  keea  appetite  that  he  aita  do»a  T 
Whera  is  the  horse  that  doth  unliead  again 
Hii  tedious  measures  "ilh  the  unbated  fire 
I'hat  he  did  pace  them  fint  1  All  things  that  an. 
Are  with  more  spirit  chased  Ihan  enjoy'd. 
Hoi*  like  a  youDker,  or  a  prodigal. 
The  scarF«d  bark  puts  from  her  native  bay, 
Hugg'd  ai.d  embraced  by  the  tttumpet  wind  1 
How  like  the  prodigal  doth  she  return  ;  * 
With  over-wealher'd  ribs,  ajid  ragged  aaila, 
Lean,  rent,  and  beggai'd  by  the  strumpet  wind  1 

Enttr  Loamio. 
SaLiT.  Here  comes  Loreaio  ; — more  of  this  here- 
after. 
tor.  Sweet  friends,  your  patience  fot  my  long 
Not  1,  but  my  affairs,  haire  made  you  nait :  [abode ' 
When  you  shall  please  to  play  the  thieves  for  wives 
I'll  watch  as  long  for  you  then. — Approach  ; 
Here  dwells  my  father  Jew: — Ho!  who 's  within  1 

Enttt  JusiCA,  abmn.  in  kni'f  tlothtt. 

la.  Who  are  you  !  Tell  me,  for  more  certain^. 
Albeit  1  'II  aneat  that  1  da  know  your  tongue. 

Lor.  Loreoio,  and  thy  lore. 

Jts,  Loreoio,  certain  ;  and  niy  love,  indeed  ; 
For  who  love  I  so  much  ?  and  now  who  knows, 
But  you,  Lorenio,  whether  I  un  yours  1    [thou  art. 

J^.  Heaven,  ind  thy  thoughts,  are  witness  that 

Jtt.  Here,  catch  this  casket ;  it  is  worth  the  pains 
1  am  glad  'tis  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me, 
For  I  am  much  asham'd  of  my  exchange : 
But  lore  is  bli^,  and  lovers  cannot  see 
The  pretty  foUles  that  themselves  commit ; 
For  \l  they  could,  Cupid  himself  would  blush 
To  see  me  thus  transfonned  to  a  boy. 

Lot.  Descend,  for  you  must  be  my  torch-bearer. 

Jts.  What,  must  I  hold  acandle  to  my  shamesi 
They  in  themselves,  good  sooth,  are  too  too  lighL 
Why,  'lis  an  office  of  discovery,  love  ; 
And  I  should  be  obscur'd. 

Lor.  So  are  you,  sweet. 

Even  in  the  lovely  gainish  of  a  boy, 


For  the  close  night  doth j>l 


Andw 


ififora 


1  then 


Ja.  I  will  make  fa.^t  tiie  doors,  and  gild  myself 
With  some  more  ducats,  and  be  with  you  straight 
[Kxit.}r„m  abovt 
Gra.  Now.  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile,  and  no  Jew. 
Lor.  Beshrew  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily  : 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  judge  of  her  ; 
And  fair  she  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true ; 
And  true  she  is.  as  she  bath  prov'd  herself ; 
And  therefore,  like  herself,  wise,  fair,  and  true. 
Shall  she  be  placed  in  my  constant  soul. 

£nt>r  Jissici.  btUnc. 
What,  art  thou  come  1— On,  gentleman,  away  ; 
Our  masquiog  mates  by  this  time  for  us  stay. 

lEiit.  teUh  Jbsbic*  und  S«t«DiNo 


Anu  Who's  thereT 

Cra,  Signior  Antonio? 

•4ni,  Fye,  fye,  Gratiano!  where  are  all  the  ieit< 
Tis  nine  o'clock  ;  our  friends  alt  stay  for  you  ;— 
No  masque  to-night ;  the  wind  is  come  aklout, 
Bassanio  presently  nil  1  go  aboard  : 
I  have  sent  twenty  out  to  seek  for  yon. 

Cth.  I  am  glad  on 't ;  1  desire  no  mate  delight, 
Thau  to  be  under  sail,  and  gone  to-night,     [finisl, 

SCENE  VII. 

Belmont.     A  Roam  in  Portia's  Hmat. 

Flmriih  of  Conau.    Enter  Pobth,  tuiik  tU  Primci 

or  Morocco,  and  both  their  Trains, 

Put.  Go,  draw  aside  the  curtains,  and  discover 
The  seven]  caskets  to  this  noble  prince;^ 
Now  make  your  choice. 

Mot.  The  first,  of  gold,  who  this  inscription  bears  :— 
H^  chooielh  me,  ihatl  gaia  vhat  nuny  nuii  dfii'i. 
The  second,  silver,  which  this  promise  carries  ; — 
IfAo  chooKlh  me,  Aall  gel  at  much  at  ht  i/uerra. 
This  third,  dull  lead,  with  warning  all  as  blunt  ;— 
Who  ehooHth  me,  fnuil  give  and  Aoiard  all  In  ^ti- 
How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  chooBC  the  right  I 

Par.  The  one  of  them  contains  my  picture,  prince ; 
If  you  choose  that,  then  I  am  yours  withal. 

Mnr.  Some  god  direct  my  judgment !  Lei  me  tea, 
I  will  survey  the  inscriptions  back  again ; 
What  sayi  this  leaden  casket  1 
Who  chooielh  me,  mrui  give  and  hisanl  all  ke  luuk. 
Must  give— For  whit  1  for  lead  !  hazard  tor  lead! 
This  casket  threatens  i  Men,  that  haiatd  all, 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fair  advantage*  : 
A  golden  mind  stoops  not  to  show!  of  dross ; 
I'll  then  nor  give,  not  haiard,  aught  for  lead, 
What  says  the  silver,  with  her  virgin  hue  1 
Who  dimlttli  mo,  thati  gel  at  mueh  m  he  iiurus. 
As  much  as  he  deserves! — Pause  there.  Morwiio, 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  aa  even  hand  : 
If  thou  he'st  rated  by  thy  estimation, 
Thou  dost  deserve  enough  ;  and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  so  far  as  to  the  lady  ; 
And  yet  to  be  afeard  of  my  deserving. 
Were  but  a  weak  disabline  of  myself. 
As  much  as  I  deserve !— Why,  that's  the  lady : 
1^  in  birth  deserve  her,  and  in  fortunes, 
Ih  graces,  and  in  qualities  of  breeding ; 
But  more  Ihan  these,  in  love  I  do  deserve. 
What  if  I  stray'd  no  further,  but  chose  here  !— 
Let's  see  once  more  this  saying  grav'd  in  gold  : 
Who  daomh  me,  ihaligain  mhat  many  mm  ■ti^rt. 
Why,  that's  the  lady  :  all  the  world  desires  her: 
From  the  fourvorners  of  the  earth  they  come. 
To  kiss  this  shrine,  this  mortal  brealhin^  saliii. 
The  Hyrcanian  deserts,  and  the  vasty  wilds 
Of  wide  Arabia,  are  as  through-fares  now. 
For  princes  to  come  view  fair  Portia : 
The  wat'ry  kingdom,  whose  ambitious  head 
Spits  in  the  face  of  heaven,  is  no  bar 
To  slop  the  foreign  spirits-,  but  they  come. 
As  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  fait  Portia. 
One  of  these  three  contains  her  heavenly  picture. 

To  think  so  base  a  thought :  it  wore  too  gross 

To  rib  her  cerecloth  in  the  obscure  grave. 

Or  shall  I  think,  in  silver  she 's  immur'd. 

Being  ten  times  undervalued  to  try'd  gold! 

0  sinful  thought  I  Never  so  rich  a  eem 

Was  set  in  worse  than  gold.   They  have  in  FjiglafJ 


.dbyGoogle 


Somped  in  gold ;  but  that's  msculp'd  upon  ; 
BdI  bore  u  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
Liti  all  witfaio. —Deliver  me  the  key  ; 


Tbeo  I  am  youn.         [Ht  unlocb  the  gaUta  aakel, 

Mir.  O  hell '.  wbal  hare  ne  here  1 
A  carrion  death,  within  whose  emply  eje 
Tlae  i>  > written  scrolM  I'll  read  thewriting. 
All  that  gliaen  M  not  gdd, 
OfUn  havt  you  heard  that  told : 
Many  a  nun  Ail  li/i  hath  kU, 
But  nty  outtidi  M  bthald: 
GiUtd  tmbi  do  vena  infiU. 
Had  ym  bttn  «  trite  at  bold, 
Yaung  in  litnbt,  injadgmtnt  old, 
YoKT  CTWWr  Aodndl  Imt  inicmj'j; 
For*  ynt  wtU;  your  mil  it  esld. 
Cold,  indeed  ;  »nd  labour  lost; 
Then,  farewell,  beat ;  and,  welcome,  frost. — 
Ponia.  idien  !  I  hare  loo  ETie*'d  a  heart 
To  lake  a  tedious  leave  ;  thus  losers  part.       [Erit. 
Put.  a  gentle  riddance ; Draw  the  curtains, 

Let  ill  of  bis  compleiion  choi 


ACT  U.— SCENE  IK. 

Awif«t  the  Jt«f,  b 


[E««n<, 

SCENE  VIII — Venice.    A  Street. 
Enltr  SiLABiHD  and  SiUHlo. 

Smlar.  Why  man,  J  saw  Bassanio  under  sail ; 
ff  ilh  him  is  Graliano  gone  along ; 
And  in  their  ship,  1  am  sure,  Lorenzo  is  not. 

S^K.  Tbevillain  Jew  with  outcries  Tais'dlbeduke: 
HhoTCai  with  bim  lo  sea/ch  Bassanio's  ship. 

Solar,  Ho  cam«  too  late,  the  ship  was  under  sail : 
Bat  tbere  the  duke  was  given  to  understand, 
Tilt  in  a  gondola  were  seen  together 
I'licniD  and  his  amorous  Jessica; 
Besides,  Antonio  certify'd  the  duke, 
IVy  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  his  ^ip. 

Stlaiu  I  never  heard  a  passion  so  confus'd, 
Sottiaiwe,  outrageous,  and  so  variable, 
As  the  £ig  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streets  : 
Mj iaugliitT ! — O  my  datati! — 0  ny  danghler! 
rw  nU  B  ChriltUin  7—0  my  cliriUian  dMatI  !— 
Jmwc  .'  lAe  law  !  ny  dueait  and  n/y  daughter .' 
A  HmU  tag,  lav  italid  bogt  ofdMatt, 
OfimiSt  dnoiti,  UaVufram  ni  by  my  daughter  f 
i'ijmik;  ti»  ilonei,  lieo  rich  and  precioiit  tloNei, 
SMi.  Im  my  dau-hllT  !   Juulce  t   find  ike  girl! 


Why,  all  the  bovs  in  Venice  follow  him, 
.    ^    -his  stones,  bis  dinzhter,  an 
&liu.  Let  good  Antonio  look  he  ^ep  his  day. 


;hter,  and  his  ducats. 


Oi  be  shall  pay  for  this. 

Stiiar^  Mairy,  well  remember'f 

I  itaioo'd  with  a  Frenchman  yeslerdav ; 
Kiu  toM  me, — in  the  narrow  seas,  that  pari 
TU  French  uid  English,  there  miscarried 
A  ttstel  of  our  countiy,  richly  fraught ; 
I  thosght  upon  Antouio.  when  be  lold  me  ; 
Aid  wish'd  in  silence,  that  it  weie  not  his. 

SiJn.  Yon  were  best  to  tell  Antonio  what  you  heai 
Ytldo  not  soddeuly,  for  it  may  grieve  htm. 

Silar,  A  kinder  gentleman  treads  not  the  earth. 
I  aw  Buunio  ami  Antonio  part : 
™*inig'  told  him,  he  vronld  make  some  speed 
Of  bis  retam  ;  he  answered-I>.>  ml  », 
SMrr  M  buiiieu/er  my  iirJce,  EoBanto. 
Btiilaj  iIk  Btry  ripiirg  if  the  lime  ; 


'AAilUlb>/« 


Bt  mtrrv  i  aad  trnplog  vmr  diirfat  thnughtt 

To  eourlAip,  a«d  mrh  jair  alUuf  if  lost 

Ai  ihall  cBiiftiiitullif  brttant  v"ii  ihm ; 

And  even  there,  his  eye  beiag  big  with  tears, 

Turning  his  face,  he  put  his  hand  behind  him. 

And  with  affectiDU  wondrous  sensible 

He  wrung  Bassanio's  band,  anc 

Salajt.  1  think,  he  only  loves  the  w 
I  pray  Ihee,  let  us  go,  and  find  him  out. 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heaviness 
Wilh  some  delight  or  other. 

Solar.  Daws  so.     [EmiuU. 

SCENE  IX.— Bebnaat.—^R«>in  ia  Portia's  Hnui. ' 

Entir  Nkribsa,  with  a  Serrant 

IVrr.  Quick,  quick,  I  pray  thee,  draw  the  curtain 

The  prince  of  Arragon  bath  ta'en  hii  oath,  [straight; 

And  comes  lo  hia  election  presently. 


For.  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskets,  noble  prince; 
If  you  choose  that  wherein  1  am  contaia'd, 

Straight  shall  our  nuptial  riles  be  solemnii'd  ; 
But  if  you  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  lord. 
You  must  be  fjone  from  hence  munediately. 

Ar.  I  am  enjoined  by  oath  to  observe  three  things; 
First,  never  lo  unfold  to  any  one 
Which  casket  'twas  I  chose  ;  neit,  if  I  &il 
Of  the  lighl  casket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marriage  ;  lastly, 
If  I  do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  cbmce, 
ImiDediately  to  leave  you  and  be  gone- 

For.  To  aiese  injunctions  every  one  doth  swear. 
Thai  comes  to  haiard  for  my  worthless  self. 

Ar.  And  so  have  1  addntss'd  me  :  Fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  hope  I — Gold,  silver,  and  base  lead. 
Who  chooteth  mt,  mutt  giee  and  hatord  alt  he  halh : 
You  shall  look  fairer,  ere  1  give,  or  haurd. 
What  says  the  golden  cbeslt  ha!  lei  me  see  : — 
Who  ehoBttth  me,  ihall  gain  what  many  nun  dtiire. 
What  man;  men  deure. — That  many  may  be  meant 
By  the  fool  multitnde,  that  choose  by  show. 
Not  learning  more  than  the  fond  eye  dolh  teach  ; 
Which  pries  not  to  the  interior,  bul,  like  the  maitiet. 
Builds  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall. 
Even  in  the  force  and  road  of  casualty. 
1  will  nol  choose  what  many  men  desire. 
Because  1  vill  not  jump  with  common  spirits, 
And  rank  me  wilh  the  barbarous  multitudes. 
Why,  then  lo  thee,  thou  silver  treasure-house; 
Tell  me  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  bear : 
Who  chooiah  me,  ihaU  gel  at  much  u  he  dittmi  ■ 
And  well  said  too  ;  For  who  shall  go  about 
To  coien  fortune,  and  be  honourable 

out  the  stamp  of  merit !  1^1  none  presume 
ear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
O,  that  estates,  degrees,  and  offices. 
Were  not  deriv'd  corruptly  !  and  that  clear  honour 
Were  purchas'd  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer! 
How  many  then  should  cover,  that  stand  bare  ? 
How  many  be  commanded,  that  command  ) 
How  much  low  peasantry  would  then  be  glean'd 
From  the  true  seed  of  honour^  and  how  much  honour 
Pick'd  from  the  chaff  and  ruin  of  the  limes. 
To  be  new  varoish'd  1  Well,  but  lo  my  choicei 
IVho  chiKielh  mt,  ihall  gtt  as  much  uj  he  Jeitrra : 
I  will  aSHUme  desert ;— Giie  me  a  key  for  this. 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 
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For.  Too  long  k  puie  Cor  that  which  jou  find 

jlr.  Whal'a  heral  tha  portrut  af  >  blinking  idiot, 
PresentinE  me  i  Ktiedule  ?  I  will  read  it. 
How  mach  unlike  art  thou  to  Fortiti 
How  mucb  ualike  mv  hopas  and  mj  dcserriDgt? 
Whe  diootah  vit,  thali  Aatw  «  nnich  m  Ai  iltwrM). 
Did  I  dcierre  no  more  than  a  fool'i  beadi 
Ii  that  my  priie  1  are  m;  deserts  do  better  1 

Fur.  To  ofleiid.  and  judge,  are  distinct  office), 
And  of  opposed  nalmes. 

Ar.  Whatubnti 

Tin  fin  Km  lima  Irjcd  (hit  ; 
Stven  tham  trird  that  judgment  ii. 
That  did  nncr  choou  amiu : 
Sornt  then  bt,  that  dudaia  kiu ; 
Such  have  but  a  iluutem't  bliK: 
Then  Ik  fait  aiict,  1  ku, 
Silcer'dotTi  and  lo  aai  tkil. 
Taht  ahal  vifi  yt.,  ui/l  lo  brd. 
I  uiti  ivtT  be  your  head : 
S»  UgmU,  ur,  yen  art  tptd. 
Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear 
By  the  lima  I  linger  here '. 
With  one  fool's  heul  I  CUM  to  woo,    . 
But  I  go  mwiy  with  two. — 
Sweet,  adion  1  I'll  keep  my  oath. 
Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth. 

[EtturU  AiaiooN  .ml  Train. 
For.  Thui  hath  the  cindle  ling'd  the  moth. 
O  these  deliberate  fools  1  when  they  do  chooK, 
.  They  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 
\eT.  The  ancient  sayin?  ii  no  heresy  ; 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiny, 
for.  Come,  draw  me  cartain,  Nerissa. 

£nt<r  a  Semut. 
Sere.  Where  is  my  lady  ? 

Pot.  Here  ;  what  would  my  lord  T 

Snr.  Madam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gate 
A  yonng  Venetian,  one  that  cornea  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord : 
From  whom  he  bringelh  sensible  regreeta  ; 
To  wit,  besides  commends,  and  courteous  breath, 
GilU  of  rich  value  ;  yet  I  have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  ambassador  of  love  : 
A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  shew  how  costly  stunmei  was  at  hand. 
As  this  fore-spnrrer  comes  before  his  lord. 

Pn-.  No  more,  I  pray  thee ;  I  am  half  tfeard, 
Thou  wilt  say  anon,  he  is  some  kin  to  thee. 
Thou  spend'sl  such  high.daT  wit  in  prusing  him. — 
Come,  come.  Nerissa;  for  1  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid's  post,  that  comes  so  mannerly. 
Utr,  Baasanio,  lord  love,  if  thy  will  it  be  ', 

[Emiu. 


Salon. 

Salar. 

Antonio  1 

-ifmyg. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— Venice.     A  Street. 
EiUtr  Salamo  and  Salarino. 

Now,  what  news  on  the  Rialto  ? 

Why,  vet  it  lives  there  uneheck'd,  that 

tiath  a  ship  of  rich  Winr  wieck'd  on  the 
las  i  the  Goodwins,  1  think  they  call  the 
1  very  dangerous  flat,  and  fatal,  where  the 

of  many  a  tall  ship  lie  buried,  as  they  say. 
lup  report  be  an  honest  woman  of  her  wont, 

1  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  in  that, 


as  ever  knapp'd  ginger,  or  made  her  neighbours  be- 
lieve she  wept  for  the  death  of  a  third  husband  ■-  But 
it  is  true, — without  any  slips  of  proliiitj,  or  cross- 
ing the  plain  high-way  of  talk, — that  the  good  An- 
tonio, the  honest  Antonio, -O  that  1  had  a  title 

good  enough  lo  keep  his  name  company  ! — 

SaLir.  Come,  the  full  stop. 

&ifan.  Ha, — what  say'st  thou  T — Why  the  end  il, 
he  hath  lost  a  ship. 

SaloT.X  would  It  might  prove  the  end  of  hilloHest 

S^tt.  Let  roe  say  amen  betimes,  lest  die  devil 
cross  my  pnyer  ;  for  here  he  comet  in  the  likeiwas 
of  a  Jew— 

Cnltr  Sbtlooi. 
How  now,  Shylock*  what  news  among  the  mer- 

Shy.  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as 
yon,  of  my  daughter's  fligbL 

Salar.  That 's  certain  ;  1,  for  my  part,  knew  the 
tailor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

Satan.  And  Shylock.  for  his  own  part,  knew  the 
bird  was  fledg'd  -,  and  then  it  is  the  compleiion  o( 
them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 

Shy.  She  is  damn'd  for  iU 

Snlor.  That's  certain,  if  the  devil  mav  be  her  judge. 

Shy.  Hv  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel  I 

Saisn.  Out  npoD  it,  old  carrion  !  rebels  it  at  Iheae 
years  1 

Shy.  \  say,  my  daughter  is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Solar.  There  is  more  diSerence  between  thy  fleih 
and  hen,  than  between  jet  and  ivory  ;  more  between 
your  bloods,  than  there  is  between  red  wine  and 
rhenish  :  But  teil  us,  do  you  hear  whether  Antonio 
have  had  any  toss  at  sea  or  no  1 

Shy.  There  1  have  another  bad  match  ; 

le  mart ;  let°him  look  to  his  bond  :  he  was 

wont  to  call  me  usurer  ; — let  him  look  to  his  bond  I 
he  was  wont  to  lend  monev  for  a  Christiaa  courtesy  t 
—let  him  look  to  hii  bond. 

Silar.  Why,  I  am  sure,  if  be  forfeit,  thou  wilt  sot 
take  his  flesh  ;  What's  that  good  for  l 

Shy.  To  bait  fish  withal ;  if  it  will  feed  nothing 
else,  it  will  feed  my  revenge.  He  bath  disgraced  me, 
and  hindered  me  of  half  a  million  ;  laughed  at  my 
losses,  mocked  at  my  gains,  scorned  my  nation, 
thwarted  my  bargains,  cml^  my  friends,  healed 
mine  enemies  \  and  what's  his  leason?  1  am  a  Jew: 
Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes1  hath  not  aJew  hands,  organs, 
dimensions,  senses,  affections,  passions!  fed  with 
the  same  food,  hurt  with  the  same  weapons,  snhject 
lo  the  same  diseases,  healed  by  the  same  means, 
warmod  and  cooled  by  the  same  winter  and  inmiDer. 
as  a  Christian  is  \  it  yon  prick  us,  do  wo  not  bleed  t 
if  you  tickle  us,  do  we  not  laugh  !  if  yoo  poison  us, 
do  we  not  diet  and  if  yon  wrong  us,  iball  we  not 
revenge  T  if  we  are  like  you  in  the  rest,  we  will  re- 
semble you  in  thaL  If  a  Jew  wrong  a  Christian,  what 
is  his  humilityl  revenge  ;  If  a  Christian  wionga 
Jew,  what  shonhi  his  sufierance  be  byCbristian  ei- 
ampie  t  why,  revenge.  The  lillany  you  teach  me, 
'  -■" and  It  shall  go  hard,  but  I  will  better 

Enin-  a  ServanL 
Serv.   Gentlemen,  my  master  Antonio  is  at  hit 
ouae,  and  desires  to  sfMal 
Salar.  We  have  been  u| 

EnlfT  Tubal. 
SnlaR.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe  ; 


will  eiecute ;  i 
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ACT  IK.— SCENE  11. 


ctiinM  be  miuhed,  naleu  the  devil  himMlf  turn 
Jeo.  [EmiNt  Salan.  Sai^ii.  and  ServuiU 

%.  How  DOW,  Tubil,  wbat  newa  from  GeDoal 
kut  thoH  fODod  my  daughter  1 

Ttt.  1  often  cam*  wbera  I  did  hev  of  ber,  but 

Siy.  IVhj  there,  there,  there,  thtic  ^  ■  duunond 
pant,  cdU  me  two  IhouNUtd  ducati  in  Fnnkfort  1 
rbe  cune  nerer  lell  upon  oui  nidon  till  now!  1 
iKtr  fell  it  till  now  : — two  ihouBsnd  duots  in  thai ; 
»»d  other  pracioni,  pracimu  jewels. — 1  would  my 
daughter  were  de^  at  mj  Toot,  utd  the  Jewell  in  her 
eu  I  'wanld  she  were  hear^'d  at  m;  foot,  and  the 
ducats  in  her  coffin  <  No  news  of  them?— Wbv,  so; 
—and  I  know  not  what's  spent  in  the  search  :  Why, 
■luu  loss  apon  loss  1  the  thief  gone  with  so  mncb, 
md  u  much  to  find  the  thief ;  and  no  satiafaclion, 
DO  reienge  ;  nor  no  ill  Incli  stirring,  but  what  lights 
-'  my  shoolden  ;  no  sighs,  but  o'  my  breathing  ;  no 


13 1  heard  in  Ceooa, 
Sif.  tVliat,  what,  what!  iU  luck.  Ul  lucbl 
Tit.  —hath  an  argosy  cast  awa;,  coming  &am 

Ok,.  I  (bank  God,  I  thank  God :— Ii  it  true  1  is 

Tit.  1  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailora  that  aacaped 
ll--«k. 

%.  1  thank  Ihn 
|<»d  Mwi :   ha '.  ha 

TmL  Yarn  daughter  spent  in  Genoa,  as  J  heard, 
•M  light,  foDiscoTe  ducats '. 

■Slj.  lioa  Btick'st  a  dagger  in  meJ 1  shall 

MTc  tee  my  gold  again :  Fourscon  ducati  at  a  sit- 
liss'.  ronraCDre  ducal*  1 

rut.  Therr  came  diTen  of  Antonio's  creditors  in 
Bj  compiDy  to  Vemce,  that  sweai  he  cannot  choose 

%.  I  am  very  glad  of  it:  I '11  plague  him  ;  I'll 
t<tiire  him  ■  1  am  glad  of  it. 

Tab.  One  of  them  shewed  ms  a  ring,  that  he  had 
rfjaat  daaghtet  for  a  monkey. 

V'  Out  npo"  ^'  '  '^l>°"  Mrturest  me.  Tubal : 
it  wu  my  turquoise ;  I  had  it  of  Leah,  when  I  was 
>  butieur :  I  would  not  have  given  it  for  a  wilder- 

Tti.  But  Antonio  i>  certainly  undone. 

Sl«.  Nay,  that's  true,  that's  very  true  ;  Go,  Tu- 
U,  lee  aw  an  officer,  bespeak  him  a  fortnight  before : 
I  Kill  baie  the  heart  of  him.  If  he  forfeit ;  for  were 
k  oal  of  Venice.  1  can  make  what  merchandiie  I 
■dl :  Go,  go.  Tubal,  and  meet  me  at  our  synagogue  ; 
fo,  good  Tubal ;  at  our  synagogue,  Tubal.     [  Eitant. 

SCENE  U. 
Belmont.     A  Roam  in  Fortia'siTouii. 
^Mtr  Busimo,  FORTU,  Ghitiaho,  Nerissa,  and 
Attendants.     T%«  coifuti  art  ul  out. 
Ptr,  I  pray  yon,  tarry ;  pause  ■  day  or  two, 
Bcfoie  yon  haurd ;  for,  in  choosing  wrong, 
I  iBie  you  company  ;  Iherelbre,  forbeai  a  while : 
Then't  lODiething  tells  me,  (but  it  is  not  love.) 
I  wDald  not  lose  you  ;  ai>d  you  know  yourself, 
Uile  eoouels  not  in  such  a  qualiw : 
^  lot  yon  should  not  nndentand  me  well, 
(And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tODgoe  but  thought,) 
I  ■outd  detain  ysu  bete  taae  month  or  two, 
Btbie  yon  venture  for  me.    1  conld  leach  you. 
How  ta  choose  right,  bul  then  I  am  forsworn  ; 
Ss  win  1  never  be :  so  may  you  miss  me ; 


Bul  if  you  do,  you  '11  make  aw  wish  a  sin. 
That  1  had  been  forawom.     Beshrew  your  eyes, 

They  have  o'er-look'd  me.  and  divided  me  ; 

One  half  of  me  ii  yours,  the  other  half  yours,— 

Mine  own.  1  would  say  ;  but  if  mine,  then  yonn. 

And  so  all  yours  :  O  '.  these  naughly  times 

Put  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  rights  ; 

And  so.  though  youis.  not  youn.^^Prove  it  so. 

Let  fortune  so  lo  hell  for  it.^not  I. 

I  speak  too  long  ;  but  'tis  to  peiie  the  time  -, 

To  eke  it.  and  to  draw  it  out  m  length, 

To  stay  you  from  (lection. 

Bail.  Lei  me  choose  { 

For,  aj  I  am,  I  live  upon  the  rack. 

Pot.  Upon  the  rack,  Bassaaiol  then  confess 
What  treason  there  is  mingled  with  your  love. 

Bou.  None,  but  that  ugly  treason  of  mislrast. 
Which  makes  me  fear  the  enjoying  of  my  love  : 
There  may  a*  well  be  amily  and  life 
'Tween  snow  and  fire,  as  treason  and  my  love. 

Par,  Ay,  bul  I  fear,  you  speak  upon  the  rack, 
Where  men  enforced  do  speak  any  uiing. 

Bail.  Promise  me  life,  aitd  I  '11  confess  the  trulh. 

Par.  Well  then,  confess,  and  live. 

Baa.  CoEvfess.  and  love. 

Had  been  the  very  sum  of  my  confession ; 
O  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  leach  me  answers  for  deliverance  1 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caskets. 

For.  Away  then :  I  am  lock'd  in  One  of  Ihcm  ; 
If  you  do  love  me.  you  will  find  me  ouL— 
Nerissa.  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof. — 
Let  mniic  sound,  while  he  doth  make  his  cluHCa ; 
Then,  if  he  lose,  he  makes  a  swan-like  end. 
Fading  in  music  :  that  the  comparison 
May  stand  more  proper,  mv  eye  shall  be  the  stream, 
And  wat'ry  death-beij  for  liim  ;  He  may  win  ; 
And  what  is  music  then  1  then  music  is 
Even  as  the  flourish  when  true  subjects  bow 
To  a  new.crDwned  monarch  :  such  it  is. 
As  are  those  dulcet  sounds  in  break  of  day. 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom's  ear, 
And  summon  him  to  mairiage.    Now  he  goes, 
With  n. 
Than  young  A 

The  virgin  tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 
To  the  sea-monster :  1  stand  for  sacrifice, 
The  rest  aloof  are  the  Dardanian  wives. 
With  bleared  visages,  come  forth  lo  view 
*"'  of  the  eiploit.     Go.  Hercules  ! 


u  that  mak'it  the  frai 


JUuic,  uhitil  B 


SONG. 


How 


bigot,  hoa  nouruhtd  ? 
Reply.     I.  il  u  mgmdtr'd  in  the  lua. 

With  gating  ftd;  aiidfiaa/  dia 
h  Iht  cradle  tchere  il  list  ; 
Let  VI  ati  ringfancji't  Imellj 

I  'tl  begin  it, Din^,  donr,  beU. 

Alt.  Ding,  doTig,  belt. 

Bon. — So  may  the  outward  shows  be  least  them- 
The  world  is  still  deceiv'd  with  ornament,  [selves; 
In  law,  what  plea  so  tainled  and  corrupt. 
But,  being  season'd  with  a  gracious  voice, 
Obscures  the  show  of  evil  1  In  Tsligioa, 
What  damned  error,  but  some  sober  brow 
Will  bless  it,  and  approve  it  with  •  lent. 
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lilh  fail  anunneol  t 


Hiding  U 
There  is 

Same  msrk  of  virtue  on  b'a  outward  parti. 
How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  false 
As  stairs  of  saod,  wear  yet  upon  ibeir  cbini 
The  beatds  of  Heraules,  and  frowniai;  Mats  ; 
'Who,  ioiTBcd  search'd,  have  liven  wGite  as  inilk  1 
And  these  assume  but  valour's  excrement, 
To  render  them  redoubted.    Look  on  beauty. 
And  you  shall  see  'tis  pnrchas'd  by  the  wei^t ; 
Which  therein  works  a  miracle  in  nBlure, 
Iktaking  them  lightest  that  wear  most  of  it : 
So  are  those  crisped  snaky  golden  locks. 
Which  make  sucli  wanton  eajabols  with  the  wind. 
Upon  supposed  fairness,  onen  known 
To  be  tbe  dowry  of  a  second  head. 
The  scull  that  bred  them,  in  the  sepulchre. 
Thus  ornatnent  is  but  Ihs  guilod  shore 
To  a  most  dan^rous  sea ;  the  beauteous  tcarf 
Veiling  an  Indian  beauty  ;  in  a  word, 
The  seeming  truth  which  cunniug  times  put  on 
To  entrap  the  wisest    Therefore,  thou  gaudy  gold, 
Hard  food  for  Midas,  I  will  none  of  thee  : 
Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 
'Tweeu  man  and  man  :  but  thou,  thou  meagre  lead. 
Which  rather  thieat'nesl,  than  doth  promise  aught, 
Thy  plainness  moves  me  more  than  eloquence, 
And  here  choose  I ;  Joy  be  the  consequence  ! 
Par.  How  all  the  other  passions  fleet  to  air. 
As  doubtful  thoughts,  and  lash-embiac'd  despair, 
And  shudd'tine  fear  and  green^ey'd  jealousy. 

0  love,  be  moderate,  allay  thy  eoslacy. 

In  measure  rain  thy  joy,  Bcaot  this  eicest ; 

1  feel  too  much  thy  blesung,  make  it  less. 
Tor  leai  I  sarfeit  1 

Bui.  What  6DdI  here?  [Optning  tht  ItadtK  catket. 
Fair  Portia's  couDlerfeitI  What  demi-god 
IlaA  come  so  Dear  creation  1  Move  these  eyes  1 
Or,  whether,  nding  on  the  balls  of  mine, 
Seem  they  in  motion  !    Here  are  sever'd  lips. 
Parted  with  sugar  breath  ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  Sander  such  sweet  friends ;  Here  in  her  hairs 
The  painter  plays  the  spider  ^  and  hath  voven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men, 
Foster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs  :  But  her  eyes, — 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them  1  having  made  one, 
Alelhinks,  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both  his. 
And  leave  itself  unfumish'd ;  Yet  look,  how  far 
The  substance  of  my  praise  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
In  underpriuDg  it,  so  far  this  shadow 
Doth  limp  behind  the  substance. — Here's  the  scroll, 
llie  coDUnent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 

r™  that  eAow  nol  bt,  ite  vUw. 

Ckarue  aifaiT,  arid  dioon  as  Iriu.' 

Si™  tA»/onu™/WJ.  to  son, 

Ifyoa  bt  Kelt  pltai'd  willi  tkit. 
And  hold  year /(rrtuttt  far  your  bliu. 
Turn  vau  rchrre  j/fur  lady  if, 
And  claim  htr  uilh  a  Inning  km. 
A  gentle  scroll ; — Fair  lady,  by  your  leave  : 
I  come  by  note,  to  give  and  to  receive.  [Kiuing  htr. 
Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a  priie, 
I'bat  thinks  he  hath  done  well  in  people's  eyes, 
Hearing  applause,  and  universal  shout, 
Giddy  in  spirit,  still  gaung  in  a  doubt 
Whether  those  peals  of  praise  be  his  or  no  ; 
So  thrice  fair  lady,  stand  I,  even  so  ; 
As  doubtful  whether  what  1  see  be  true, 
Until  confirm'd,  sign'd,  ratified  by  you. 
Piir.  You  sea  me,  lord  Bassanio,  where  1  stand. 


Sucb  as  1  am  ;  though,  for  myself  atone, 

I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish. 

To  wish  myself  much  better  ;  yet,  for  yoa, 

I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself; 

A  thousand  times  more  fair,  (en  thousand  tunes 

That  only  to  stand  high  on  yonr  account, 
I  might  in  virtues,  beauties,  livings,  friends, 
Eiceed  account ;  but  the  full  sum  of  me 
Is  sum  of  something  ;  which,  to  term  in  gross. 
Is  an  unlesson'd  girl,  unschool'd,  UDftractis'd  : 
Happv  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  old 
But  she  may  learn  ;  and  happier  than  this. 
She  is  Qoc  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  learn  ; 
Happiest  of  all,  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit 
Commits  itself  to  yours  to  be  directed, 
.4s  from  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  king. 
IMyself,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you,  and  yours 
]s  now  converted :  but  now  1  was  the  lord 
Of  this  fair  mansion,  master  of  my  servants. 
Queen  o'er  myself;  aod  even  now,  but  now, 
I'his  house,  these  servants,  and  this  same  myself. 
Are  yours,  my  lord  ;  1  give  them  vrith  This  nng  ; 
Which  when  you  pari  from,  lose,  or  give  away. 
Let  it  presage  the  ruin  of  your  love. 
And  be  my  vantage  to  etclaim  on  you. 

Bau.  Bladam,  you  have  bereft  me  of  all  words. 
Only  my  blood  speaks  to  you  in  my  veins  : 
And  there  is  such  confusion  in  my  powers^ 
As,  after  some  oration  fairly  spoke 
By  a  beloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleased  multitude  ; 
Where  every  something,  being  blent  together. 
Tums'lo  a  wild  of  nothiog.  save  of  joy, 
Eipress'd,  and  not  eipress'd  :  But  when  this  ring 
Parts  from  this  Roger,  tben  parts  life  frnm  bence; 
O,  then  be  bold  to  say,  Uassanio's  dead. 

Ner.  My  lord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time, 
That  have  stood  by,  sjid  seen  our  wishes  prosper. 
To  cry,  good  joy ;  Good  joy,  my  lord  and  lady '. 
Gta,  My  lord  Bassanio,  and  my  gentle  ludy, 
I  wish  you  alt  the  joy  that  you  can  wish  ; 
For  1  am  sure,  you  can  wish  none  from  me ; 
And,  when  your  honours  mean  to  solemniza 
The  bargain  of  your  faith,  I  do  beseech  you, 
Even  at  that  time  I  may  be  married  too. 

^11.  With  all  my  heart,  BO  thou  canst  get  a  wife. 
Gra.  1  thank  your  lordship ;  you  have  got  me  one. 
My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  as  swift  as  yours  : 
You  saw  the  mistress,  1  beheld  the  maid  ; 
You  lov'd,  I  lov'di  for  intermission 
No  more  pertains  lo  me,  my  lord,  than  you. 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  the  caskets  there  ; 
And  so  did  mine  too,  as  the  matter  falls ; 
For  wooing  here,  until  I  sweat  again  ; 
And  swearmg,  till  my  very  roof  was  dry 
With  oaths  of  love  ;  at  last,- — if  promise  last, — 
I  got  a  promise  of  this  (air  one  here. 
To  have  her  love,  provided  that  your  fortune 
Achiev'd  her  miitress. 

Pot.  Is  this  true,  Nerissa  ? 

NfT,  Madam,  it  is,  so  you  stand  pleas'd  witlial. 
Sou.  And  do  you,  Gratiano,  mean  good  Taith  > 
Gra.  Yes,  faith,  my  lord.  [marriage- 

Baa.  Our  feast  shall  be  much  hooour'd  iu  your 
Gra.  We'll   play  with  them,  the  first  boy  for  a 
thousand  ducats. 
Ntr.  What,  and  stake  down  ! 
Gra.  No  ;  we  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  sport,  and 

slake  down. 

But  who  comes  herel  Lorenio,  and  his  iDfidel^ 
What,  and  my  old  Venetian  friend,  Saicrio  » 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  IM.-SCENE  III. 


Enter  Lonuizo,  Je«sic*,  and  Salieiq. 

Bon.  Loraoia,  and  Salerio,  welcome  hilber ; 
If  (bat  tbe  jrontb  of  my  Dew  inletesi  bere 
Hi*e  power  to  bid  you  welcome  : — Hy  your  leave, 
I  bid  my  very  friends  uui  countiymeu, 
Sveet  Portia,  welcome. 

Pot.  So  do  I,  mj  lord  ; 

Tiiey  are  entirety  welcome. 

Lar^l  thankyour  bonaur:— 'For  my  part,  my  lord. 
My  purpose  was  not  to  bave  Been  you  bere  ; 
Hut  meetlDg  with  SaJerio  by  tbe  way. 
He  did  entreat  mif,  pasl  ail  saying  oay. 
To  come  with  tim  along. 

Salt.  1  did.  my  lord. 

And  1  have  reason  for  it-    SJEoiar  Antonio 
Conuneods  him  to  you.        [Giva  Babsinio  a  latir- 

Boo.  Ere  1  ope  bis  letter, 

I  [>«T  you  tell  me  how  my  good  friead  doth. 

Salt-  Not  sick,  my  lord,  Unless  it  be  ia  mind  ; 
Xw  well,  unless  to  mind  :  bis  letter  there 
Will  shew  you  bis  estate. 

Gn.  Nertssa,  cheer  yon'  stranger ;  bid  her  welcome. 
Your  hud.  Salerio;  What's  iIk  news  from  Venice  1 
Haw  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Anlonio  ) 
]  know,  be  will  be  glad  of  our  success  ; 
We  aie  tbe  Jasoas,  we  have  won  tbe  fleece,     [lost ! 

Salt.  'Would you  bad  won  tbe  Seece  thatbe  halb 

Firr.  There  are  some  sbtewd  conlents  in  yon'  same 
Thai  steal  the  colour  from  Bassanio's  cheek ;  [paper. 
Some  dcu  friend  dead ;  else  nothing  in  tbe  world 

Of  any  constant  man.     What,  worse  and  worse  1 — 
Withlesve,  Bassanio  ;  I  am  balf  vourself,  , 
AmI  I  must  freely  have  the  half  of  any  thing 
That  thti  lame  paper  brings  yon. 

Brill.  O  sweet  Portia, 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  unpleasant'st  words, 
That  ever  blotted  paper  \  Gentle  lady, 
When  I  did  £rst  impart  my  love  to  you, 
I  freely  told  job,  all  tbe  wealth  I  bad 
Ran  in  my  veins,  I  was  a  gentlemau  ; 
And  then  I  told  you  true  ;  and  yet.  dear  lady. 
Rating  mjseir  at  nothing,  you  shall  see 
How  moeb  1  was  a  braggart :  When  I  told  you 
Mj  Liate  was  nothing,  1  should  then  have  told  yon 
That  I  wai  worse  than  notbing  ;  for,  indeed, 
I  have  eogag'd  myself  lo  a  dear  friend, 
Engig'd  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy. 
To  feed  my  means.     Here  is  a  letter,  lady  ; 
Tbe  p^ier  as  the  body  of  mj  friend, 
Aoi  erery  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound, 
iKBing  life'blood.    But  is  it  true,  Salerio  ? 
Have  all  his  ventures  faU'd  T  What  not  one  hit! 
From  Tripoli!,  from  Mexico,  and  England, 
From  LislMm,  Barbaiy,  and  India  ; 
And  not  one  vessel  'scape  the  dreadful  louch 
Of  mcTcbuit-marfing  locka  * 


Noto. 


Heiides,  it  sboold  appear,  that  if  he  bad 
rbc  present  money  to  discharge  the  Jew, 
lit  would  not  take  it :  Neiet  did  1  know 
A  creature,  that  did  bear  Ibe  shape  of  man, 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man  : 
He  plies  the  dnke  al  moraiog,  and  at  ni^l  -, 
And  doth  impeach  Ibe  freedom  of  the  slate, 
1(  they  deny  him  justice  :  twenty  merchants, 
Tbe  iukx  himself,  and  the  Diagmficoes 
Of  greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  vrith  him  ; 


To  Tubal,  and  to  Chui,  hit  counbymen. 
That  be  would  rather  have  Antonio's  flesh, 
Than  twenty  times  ibe  value  of  the  sum 
nat  be  did  owe  him  ;  and  1  know,  iny  lord. 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  nut. 
It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 

Por.  Ia  it  your  dear  friend,  ibat  is  thus  in  trouble? 

Bad.  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest  man. 
The  beat  condilion'd  and  unwearied  spirit 
In  doing  courlGslea  ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appears, 
Than  any  that  drawa  breath  in  Italy. 

Pot.  W  hal  sum  owea  he  tbe  Jew  t 

Bau.  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 

Por.  What,  no  mora? 

Pay  him  six  thousand,  and  deface  the  bond  ; 
Donbie  six  thousand,  and  Then  treble  that. 
Before  a  friend  of  this  description 
Shall  lose  a  hair  (braugb  Bassanio's  fanlt. 
First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife: 
And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend ; 
For  never  shall  you  lie  by  Portia's  side 
With  an  luquiet  soul.     You  shall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over ; 
When  it  ia  paid,  brine  your  tnie  friend  along  : 
My  maid  Netiisa,  and  myself,  mean  time. 
Will  live  as  maJiUaad  widows.    Come,  away; 
For  you  shall  hence  upon  your  wedding-day  ; 
Bid  yoar  friends  welcome,  shew  a  merry  cheer : 
Since  you  are  dear  bonght,  I  will  love  you  deal. 

lit  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 

Bau.  [fioufi.]  Saait  BafUMO,  mytJiips  hav  alt 
'  d,  my  crKJiton  grm  crutl,  tny  atati  it  very 
bnid  tc  lAi  Jew  ii/orfeil ,-  and  noet,  in  jny- 

^  ,  it  impMrible  lihoaidlm,aU  dibti  are  elaarid 
frMtPMn  you  aiuf  i,  if  I  might  bul  ue  <|ou  odBydnUi.- 
notv/Uhttandiag,  lUI  i;ciur  pleatun :  if  y0ur  tpoa  do 
not  pereuadeym  to  ceme.  trt  not  «»;  tellrr. 

Pot.  0  love,  despatch  all  boainesi,  and  be  gone. 

Bat.  Since  1  hare  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 
I  wilt  make  haste ;  but,  till  I  come  again. 
No  bed  shall  e'er  be  guil^  of  my  ilay. 

No  rest  be  interposer  'Iwiit  us  (wain-  [£i«iint, 

SCENE  IIL—Venice.    A  Snwe. 

En!er  Shvloci,  SitANio,  Aktonio,  and  GaoUr. 

5%.  Gaoler,  look  to  him  ;Tell  not  meof  mercy; 

This  is  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis ; — 
Gaoler,  locdL  to  bim. 


I  have  swora  an  oath,  that  1  will  have  my  bond  : 
Thou  call'dsl  me  dog.  before  thou  had'st  a  cause 
llul,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  hngs : 
Tbe  duke  shall  grant  me  justice, — I  do  wonder, 
Tbon  naughty  gaoler,  that  thou  art  so  food 
To  come  ^road  with  bim  at  bis  request. 


ly  bond ;  and  therefore  speak  n 
I'll  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dull-eyM  foal. 
To  shake  tbe  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  Christian  interceaaora.     Follow  not ; 
I  '11  have  no  speaking ;  1  will  have  my  bond. 

[Kiit  Shtiocr. 

Satan,  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  cur, 
Thai  ever  kept  with  men. 

Ant,  Let  bim  alone; 

I  'II  follow  bim  no  more  with  bootless  prayers. 
He  seeks  my  life  ;  bis  reason  well  I  know  ; 
1  oft  deliver'd  from  his  forfeitures 
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MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


MtDj  ihtt  have  at  limes  made  moan  to  me ; 
Thersrore  he  hatei  me, 

Salan.  I  am  sure,  Ihe  duke 

Will  DCTer  grant  (hit  (otfeiture  to  hold. 

Anl.  The  duke  canaol  deny  the  coun«  of  law ; 
For  the  commodity  thai  atraDgers  have 
With  ui  in  Veuice,  if  il  be  dented, 
Will  much  impeach  the  justice  of  the  states 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  oF  the  city 
Coasiiuth  of  all  nations.    Ilierefore,  go: 
These  griefs  and  losses  have  so  'baled  me, 
That  I  shall  hardly  spare  a  pound  of  Bah 

Tomorrow  to  my  bloody  creditor. 

Well,  gaoler,  on  : — Pray  God,  Bau»nio  come 

To  see  ma  pay  his  debl,  and  then  I  care  not !  [£i«unl. 

SCENE  IV.— Belmont.    A  Riwm  in  Portia's  Hiwm. 
Enter  PoaTii,  Nutisai,  Loaaxto.  Jassiu, 
Old  BiTTBicjin. 
Lar.  Madam,  although  I  speak  it  in  your  presence, 
You  have  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  god-like  anuty ;  which  appean  most  strongly 
In  bearing  thus  Ihe  absence  of  your  lord- 
But,  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  shew  this  honour, 
Now  true  a  eentlemu)  you  kihI  relief. 
How  dear  alorerof  my  lord  your  husband, 
I  know,  you  would  be  proudar  of  Iho  woik. 
Than  cnstOMiary  bounty  can  enforee  you. 


That  do  convene  and  waste  the  time  together. 
Whose  souls  do  bear  an  eqnal  yoke  of  lore. 
There  must  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners,  and  of  sprit; 
Which  makes  me  think  that  this  Antonio, 
Being  the  bosom  lo*er  of  my  lord , 
-Must  needs  be  like  my  lord :  If  il  be  so. 
How  linle  is  the  cost  1  have  bestow'd, 


Therefore ,  i 

Lorenzo,  I  commit  mio  your  nanus 

The  huabandTj  and  manage  of  my  home. 

Until  my  lord  >  return :  for  mine  own  part, 

1  have  toward  heaven  brealh'd  a  secret  vow. 

To  live  in  pnyer  and  contemplation, 

Only  alteuded  by  Nerissa  here. 

Until  her  husband  and  my  lard's  ntum: 

There  is  a  monaslerv  two  mile*  i  ~ 

And  then  we  will  abide.    I  do  i 

Not  to  deny  this  impotitjon  ; 

The  which  mj  love,  and  some  oeeetiity. 

Now  iaya  upon  you. 

Lirr.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart, 

I  shall  obey  yon  in  all  fair  commands. 

Per.  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind, 
And  will  acknowledge  yon  and  Jessica 
In  place  of  lord  Bassanio  and  myself. 


lo  desire  you, 


And ,  look,  what  notes  and  ^noents  he  doth  give  thee. 
Bring  them,  I  pray  ihee.  with  imagiu'd  speed 
Unio  the  iianect,  to  Ihe  common  ferrj^ 
Which  trades  lo  Venice  :— waste  no  time  in  words. 
But  gel  thee  gone  ;  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 
Balth.  Madun,  1  go  with  all  convenient  speed. 

[B«. 
For.  Come  on,  Nerissa  ;  I  have  work  in  hand. 
That  yoD  yet  know  not  of  ;  we'll  see  out  husbands, 
Before  they  Ibiuk  of  us. 

*'   ,  Shall  they  see  n« ! 

.  They  shall,  Nerissa ;  but  in  such  a  haUt, 
That  ihey  shall  think  we  are  accomplished 
With  what  we  lack.     I'll  hold  thee  any  wager. 
When  we  are  both  accouler'd  like  young  men, 
I'll  prove  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two, 
And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  biaver  grace  ; 
And  speak,  between  the  change  of  man  and  boy. 
With  a  iwd  voice  ;  and  turn  two  mincing  steps 
Into  a  manly  stride  ;  and  spe^  of  frays, 

I  fine  braggine  youth .  and  tell  quaint  lies, 
lonourable  ladies  sought  my  love, 
Which  I  denying,  thev  fell  sick  and  died  j 
I  could  not  do  with  all  :  then  I'll  repent, 
Aod  wish,  for  all  that,  that  I  bad  not  kill'd  them  : 
And  twenty  of  those  puny  lies  I'll  tell. 
That  men  should  swear,  1  have  discontinued  school 


I  and  LoRENio. 
Now,  BalAanu, 

Aj  I  have  ever  found  thee  honest,  me. 
So  let  me  find  thee  still :  Take  this  same  letter. 
And  use  thou  all  the  endeavour  of  a  man, 
In  (peed  to  Padua  ;  see  thou  render  this 
Into  my  cousin's  hand,  doctor  Betlario  ; 


Above 


inth:- 


lusand  raw  tricks  of  these  bragging  Jsicks, 
Which  I  will  practise. 

Ntr.  Why,  tfaall  we  tarn  to  menl 

Pn'.  Fye'  what  a  quescion's  that. 
If  Ihon  wert  near  a  lewd  inlerpteter  I 
But  come,  I'll  tell  Ihee  all  my  whole  device 
When  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  slays  for  us 
At  the  park  gale ;  and  therefore  haste  away. 
For  we  must  measure  twen^  miles  to  day.  [Eiiunl. 


A  Garif  tn. 


Loun.  Yes,  truly  ; — for,  look  you,  t 
ither  are  to  be  laid  upon  the  childrei 


father  are  to  be  laid  upon  the  children  ;  therefore, 
imise  you,  1  fear  yon.    I  was  alwavs  plain  with 

f>u,  and  BO  now  I  speak  my  ablation  of  the  matter: 
herefore,  be  of  good  cheer  ;  for,  truly,  I  think, 
are  damn'd.  There  is  but  one  hope  in  it  that 
do  you  any  good  ;  and  that  is  but  a  kind  of 
bastard  nope  neither. 

Jii.  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  pray  thee  ! 

Loun.  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  that your&thor 
got  you  not,  that  you  are  not  the  Jew's  danghter. 

Ja.  That  were  a  kind  of  bastard  hope,  iodeed ; 

Ihe  sing  of  my  mother  should  be  visited  upon  loe. 

Ldun.  Truly  then  I  fear  you  are  damned  twth  hj 
father  and  moI)ier  :  thus  when  I  shun  Scylla,  jour 
father,  I  hll  into  Chiiybdis,  your  mother ;  well, 
~iu  are  gone  both  ways. 

Ja.  I  shall  be  saved  by  my  huaband  ;  be  halh 
made  me  a  Christian. 

Latiu.  Truly,  die  more  lo  blame  he:  we  weit 
Christians  enough  before  ;  e'en  aa  many  as  could 
well  live,  one  by  another :  This  making  of  Chris- 
tians will  raise  the  price  of  hogs  ;  if  we  grow  all  to 
be  pork-eaters,  we  shall  not  shortiynave  a  rasher  on 
the  coala  for  money. 

Enter  LoniHio. 

Ja.  I'll  tell  my  husband,  Lanncelot,  what  yon 
say  ;  here  he  comes. 

Lar.  I  shall  grow  jealooa  of  you  shortly,  Laun- 
celot,  it  you  thus  gel  my  wife  into  comeia. 
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dangLlf  r :  and  he  UT^,  yon  ire  no  good  member  of 
the  commonweaLth ,  Iot,  in  coovertiug  Jewi  to 
Cbriatiuis,  yon  raise  the  piice  of  pork. 

Lor.  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  common- 
wolih,  than  yon  can  the  KetlJDg  up  of  the  negio'i 
belly  ;  the  Mmr  is  with  child  by  you,  launcetoL 

Ciun.  It  is  much,  that  the  Moor  Ehoutd  be  more 
than  reuoD :  bat  if  she  be  less  than  an  honest  wo- 
man, she  ii,  indeed,  men  than  1  took  ber  for. 

LfT,  How  erery  fool  can  play  upon  the  ward ! 
I  think,  the  best  gnce  of  wit  will  Bhoitty  turn  into 
silence ;  and  discourse  grow  commendabU  in  none 
only  bnl  parrots. — Go  in,  siirah ;  bid  them  prepare 

Laun,  That  is  done,  mr,  they  hare  all  itomacbs. 
Lor.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit-snapper  ate  yon  \ 
then  tnd  them  prepare  dinner. 

LauK.  Thai  u  done,  loo,  ail :  oiJy,  cover  ii  the 

Lor.  Will  you  cover  then,  sir. 

Lmm.  Not  so.  sir,  neither ;  I  know  my  duty. 

Lar.  YbI  more  auaTTelUng  with  occasion  !  Wilt 
thoo  shew  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wjl  in  an  Inslantl 
I  pray  tbee,  understand  a  plain  man  in  his  plain 
wnaning;  go  to  Ihy  fellows;  bid  Ihem  cover  the 
table,  s«r«e  in  the  meat,  and  we  will  come  in  to 

Lhk.  For  the  table,  sir,  it  shall  be  lerred  in  -, 
for  tbc  meat,  sir,  it  shall  be  coveied  ;  for  your  com- 
ing in  to  dinner,  sir,  why,  lei  it  be  as  humouis  and 
coacaa  shall  gorern.  [Exit  Laumcelot. 

Lor.  O  dear  discretion,  bow  his  words  are  soited  I 
Tlie  fool  bath  planted  in  bis  memory 
An  army  of  good  words  ;  And  I  do  know 
A  many  fooU,  (hat  stand  in  belter  place, 
Gamisli'd  like  him,  that  for  a  trickaj  word 
DefV  (he  matter.    Mow  cheer's!  thou,  Jessica  7 
Aai  DOW,  good  Bweet,  say  Ihy  ofauion. 
How  dost  uoa  like  the  lord  Bassanio's  wife  1 

Ja.  Past  all  eipresung  :  It  is  Ten  meet, 
The  lord  Bassasio  live  an  upright  lils  ; 
For,  having  such  a  blessing  in  his  lady. 
He  finds  the  Joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth  ; 
Aad,  if  on  eartJi  he  do  not  mean  it,  it 
Is  mson  he  shonld  never  come  to  heaven. 

ro  gods  shonld  pUy  some  heavenly  match, 


1  but  lead's!  this  fuhioa  of  thy  malice 
it  horn  of  act ;  and  then,  'tis  tboogtit, 
Jmw  Ihy  mercy  tod  remorse,  more  «n 


Am!  od  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  woi 

Aad  Portia  one,  there  most  be  someth.-    

Pawn'd  with  the  olher ;  for  the  poor  nuk  world 
Hath  not  hat  fellow. 


Even  Mch  a  husband 
HaK  thou  of  me,  as  ahe  is  (br  a  wife. 

Jtt-  Nay,  bat  ask  my  opinion  too  of  Ibat. 

LtfT.  1  will  anon  ;  first,  let  na  go  to  dinner. 

Jc*.  Nay.letme  praise  yon, whilelhaveastomacb. 

X>vr.  Mo,  pray  thee,  let  it  aerie  for  table-talk  ; 
Them,  howsoe'er  thou  speak'tt,  'mong  other  things 


I^ 


Jet. 


Well,  I'll  set  jm  forth.  [EwuU. 


SCENE  L— Venice.    A  Gnrt  iifJvUut. 
Emur  At  Deal,  (kt  Uagnificoes ;  Airraino,  BiHa- 
■lo,  Gbjtta:(o,  Sii.Aanio,  Salsnio,  and  Mhtn. 
D<i)».  What,  is  Antonio  here  T 
Jul.  Ready,  so  plcaae  jour  grace. 


Duki.  I  am  loiry  for  thee  ;  thou  art  comi 
A  stony  adveisary,  an  inhuman  wreleh 
Uncapable  of  pity,  void  and  empty 
"        any  dram  of  netcy. 

'.  I  have  heard, 

Yonr  grace  hath  ta'en  great  pains  U  quali^ 

"'~  ISO  ;  but  since  he  stands  ob 

Fnl  means  can  carry  me 
Out  of  his  envy's  reach,  I  do  appose 
My  patience  to  his  fury  ;  and  am  arm'd 
To  suffer,  wHh  a  quietneu  of  spiiit. 
The  veiy  tyranny  and  rage  of  his. 

i>iJw.  Go  one,  and  cJl  Ihe  Jew  bio  the  i 
Solan.  He  'i  raidy  at  the  door :  he  comes,  i 

Znttr  Shtloce. 
Dalit.  Make  room,  end  let  him  aland  bcl    _  _  _ 
Shylock.  the  world  thinks,  and  1  thbkao  too.  rface.-- 
That  thou  but  lead';  -■'-•■ 
Ta  the  last 
Thon'itsbew 
Than  is  thy         „     . . 
And  where  thou  now  eiact'st  the  p^ial^, 
(Which  is  a  pound  of  this  poor  oierchaiit's  Besh,) 
iIt  Iota  the  forfeiture, 
\  hoD«a  gentlesesa  ud  love, 
Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal ; 
Glancing  an  eye  af  pity  on  his  losiaa 
That  have  of  late  to  hoddled  oo  his  back. 
Enough  to  press  a  royal  merchant  down. 
And  pluck  cocnmiaention  of  his  stat* 
From  brassy  bosoms,  and  rough  hearts  of  flint. 
From  slnbbam  Turks,  and  Tartars,  never  train'd 
To  offices  of  tender  courtesy. 
We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 

ShM.  I  have  possess'dyourgnceofwhati  purpose; 
And^y  our  holy  Sabbath  have  I  sworn, 
To  have  (he  doe  and  forfeit  of  my  bond : 
If  you  deny  il,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  youi  city's  freedom. 
Yon  '11  ask  me,  why  I  rather  choose  to  hava 
A  weight  of  carrion  Beth,  than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducats :  I  '11  not  answer  that : 
But,  say,  it  is  my  hnmonr  ;  Is  it  answer'd  I 
What  if  my  house  be  troubled  with  a  lat. 
And  I  be  pleas'd  to  give  ten  thousand  ducats 
To  have  it  ban'd  1    What,  are  you  answer'd  yet ! 
Some  men  there  are.  love  not  a  ramng  pig ; 
Some,  that  an  mad.  if  they  behold  a  cat ; 
And  otheta,  when  the  bagpipe  sings  i'  the  nose. 
Cannot  contain  their  urine  ;  for  a&ction, 
Mistress  of  passion,  sways  it  to  the  mood 
or  what  it  likes,  or  loatfas ;  Now,  br  your  answer. 
As  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  renderd. 
Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig ; 
Why  he,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 
Why  he,  a  swollen  bagpipe  ;  but  of  force   ' 
Must  yield  to  such  inevitable  shame, 
As  to  offend,  himself  b^g  offended  ; 
So  can  I  give  no  reason,  cor  I  will  not. 
More  than  a  lodg'd  hale,  and  a  certain  loathing, 
I  bear  Anionio.  that  I  follow  thus 
A  losing  suit  against  him.    Are  yon  answer'd  1 
B<t».  This  is  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man, 
To  excuse  the  current  of  thy  cruelly. 
Sky.  I  am  not  bound  (0  please  thee  withmyauwel. 
Bat.  Do  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not  lovel 
£ly.  Hates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not  kill! 
Bim.  F.veiy  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first.  ^twieeT 
Shs-  What,  wauld'sl  thou  have  a  serpent  atingth«e 
^iil.  I  pray  you,  think  you  question  with  the  Jew : 
You  may  as  *ell  go  stand  upon  the  beach. 
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Aod  bid  tlie  mnio  flood  bate  fab  usnal  height ; 
1  ou  may  as  well  use  question  wilh  the  wolf, 
Why  be  hath  made  the  ewe  bleal  Tor  the  tamb) 
Vou  may  u  well  focbid  the  mouatain  pines 
Tu  w)g  Iheir  high  tops.  >nil  to  make  no  Doise. 
When  they  lie  netted  with  the  guits  of  heaven  ; 
You  may  as  will  do  any  thing  moat  hard, 
As  Kok  to  soften  that  (than  which  ohat'i  hiideT?) 
His  Jewish  heart :— Therefore,  1  do  beseech  you, 
Make  no  moie  offers,  u9«  no  further  means. 
Bat,  with  all  brief  and  plun  couveniency. 
Let  me  haie  judgment,  and  the  Jew  his  will. 

Bom.  For  thy  three  thousand  ducats  here  ii  tit. 

Shy,  If  erery  ducal  in  sii  IhouAud  ducats, 
Were  in  sii  parts,  and  ever  part  a  ducal, 
I  would  not  draw  them,  I  would  hate  my  bond. 

DiJu.  Mow  shall  thou  hope  for  mercy,  rend'ring 

Shv.  WbatjudgnentiballldreBd,  doing  no  wrong  1 
Yon  have  among  yon  many  a  pnrcbas'd  slave. 
Which,  like  your  aues,  aod  your  dogi,  and  mules. 
You  use  in  abject  and  in  slavish  pvts, 
Because  jou  bought  thorn : — Shall  I  say  lo  you, 
Let  them  be  free,  marry  them  to  your  heirs  T 
Why  sweat  they  under  burdens'  let  their  beds 
Be  made  as  son  ai  youra,  aod  let  their  oalates 
Be  season'd  with  such  viands  >  You  will  answer, 
The  slaves  are  ours  : — So  do  I  answer  you  ; 
'I'he  pound  of  flesh,  which  I  demand  of  him. 
Is  dearlv  bought,  'tis  mine,  and  I  will  have  il  i 
If  you  deny  me,  fyo  upon  yonr  law  ! 
There  is  do  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice  : 
1  stand  far  judgments  answer;  shall  1  have  it  t 

Dukt.  Upon  my  power.  I  may  dismiss  this  court, 
Unless  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor. 
Whom  I  have  sent  for  to  d«Urmine  this, 
Come  here  tO'day, 

&ilur.  Hy  lord,  here  tUjc  witkiut 

A  messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor, 
New  come  from  Padua. 

ZJiJm.  Biiog  us  the  letters  ;  call  the  messenger. 

Sou.  Good  cheer,  Antonio  !     What,  man  T  cou- 
rage yet! 
The  Jew  shall  bate  my  flesh,  blood,  bones,  and  all, 
Kre  thou  shilt  lose  tor  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

Ant.  I  am  a  tainted  wether  of  the  dock, 
hieeleit  for  death  ;  the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
Drops  ejjiiest  to  the  ground,  and  so  let  me  i 
You  caonol  better  be  employ'd,  Bassatiio, 
Than  to  live  still,  and  wnte  mine  epitaph. 

EnUr  Neriss.i,  dreutd  likt  a  lawger'i  titrk. 
,  DiAt.  Came  you  from  Padua,  from  Bellario  1 

Ntr.  From  both,  my  lord:  Bellario  greets  yovt 

Boll.  Why  dost  thou  whet  thy  kaife  so  earnestly 
Shi,.  Tocuttheforfeilure  from  that  bankrupt  there 
Gra.  Not  on  thy  (ole,  but  on  thy  soul,  harsh  Jew, 
Thou  mak'st  thy  knife  keen  :  but  no  metal  can. 
No,  not  the  hangman's  axe,  beat  half  lb«  keenness 
U(  thy  sharp  envy.     Can  no  players  pierce  thee  ! 
SAy.  No,  none  that  thou  hast  wit  eooueh  to  make. 
Gra.  i),  be  Ihou  damn'd,  inexorable  dog  '. 
And  tor  thy  life  let  justice  be  accna'd. 
Thou  almost  mak'st  me  waver  in  my  feith. 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pythagoras, 
That  souls  of  animals  infuse  themselves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men ;  thy  currish  spirit 
Goreni'd  a  wolf,  who,  haug'd  for  human  slaughter 
Even  from  ihe  gallons  did  bis  fell  soul  Seel. 
And,  whilst  thou  liy'st  in  ^y  nahallow'd  dam, 
tnfus'd  itself  in  thee  -  for  thy  desires 


Are  wolB^rh,  bloody,  starv'd,  and  ravenous- 
Shy.  Till  Ihou  can'il  rail  the  seal  fromofi' 
hou  but  D^nd'st  thy  lungs  to  sjieak  so  louo : 
Repair  thy  wit,  good  youth  ;  or  it  will  Ul 
To  cureless  ruin,  I  stand  here  for  law. 

Dukt.  This  letter  from  Bellario  doth  commead 
doctor  to  our  court ; — 


Wte 


ounj  ai 


He 


attendeth  here  hard  by, 
er,  whether  you  '11  admit 
ly  heart ;  —  some  three  n 


[Clerk  rfflJi.]    Your  graft  ihall  undmMwl,  that, 
I  tht  rtaipt  af  your  Ittttr,  I  ammryiick:  huislif 

vu  icith  mff  a  yovng  doctor  of  Rome,  hu  fuuntu  &it- 
Uwr:  I  acquaintldhimwiththtcauieincoiUrmfni 
Kiiwn  thtJxt  and  Antonio  the  OLtrchanl^  iMlunwri 
'tr  many  buola  togtihtr :  he  ufumiih'dmthniyapi- 
iatti  vliuh,btller'dmthhuiniinUaniing,{Aignit- 
«M  vhtrtef  I  cannW  «niiu«h  eonmtnd,)  ami  mill 
int,  at  my  mporluititi,,  la  fill  up  yniT  graa'i  r«g«* 
i  my  MMd.  I  beittch  yau,  let  Ail  lath  ^ywn  bin 
'Bptdimttit  M  Itt  him  lack  a  rentTind  tMtimatim ;  Jtr 
ntii*r  katiB  a  young  a  hidy  with  ta  did  d  hiad.  I 
lacthim  toyourgracimii  acaptaMt,  tchoH  trial  diM 
lletier  jmbUdi  hilce 


EnUr  PoBTi*,  drtuid  lUit  a  daclvr  if  laa. 
Give  me  your  hand  :  Came  yon  from  old  Bellario! 

Por.  I  did,  my  lord. 

Dttkt.  You  are  welcome  ■■  take  yonr  place. 

Are  you  acquainted  with  the  difference 
That  holds  tbii  present  question  in  the  conn  t 

Pm-.  I  tm  infonned  throughly  of  the  cause. 
Which  is  the  merchant  hero,  and  which  the  Jew ' 

Duki.  Antonio  and  old  Shylock,  both  stand  forth! 

For.  Is  your  name  Shylocfc  T 

Shy.  Shylock  is  my  name. 

For.  Ofastrange  nature  is  the  suit  you  follow; 
Yet  in  such  a  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  impugn  you,  as  you  do  proceed. — 
You  stand  within  hii  danzer,  do  vou  not ! 

\To  Akiomo. 

int.  Ay,  so  he  says. 

Pur.  Do  yoa  confess  the  bond  I 

Ant.  1  do. 

Par.  Then  must  Ihe  Jew  be  merciful 

Shy.  On  what  compulsion  must  1 !  lell  me  ihil- 

For,  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strain'd  ; 
It  droppeth,  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 
Upon  the  place  beneath  :  it  is  Iwice  bless'd ; 
It  blesseth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes: 
'Tis  mighdest  in  the  mightiest ;  it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  crown  ; 
His  sceptre  shews  the  force  of  temporal  power, 


The  at 
Wherein  doth  si 


najesly. 


.ad  and  fear  of  kings  ; 
'  But  mercy  is  above  this  scepter'd  sway. 

It  is  enlhroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings, 

It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself ; 

And  earthly  power  doth  then  shew  likeet  God's 
I  When  mercy  seasons  justice.     Therefore,  Jew, 
\  Though  justice  be  thy  plea,  consider  this — 
I  That  in  the  course  of  justice,  none  of  as 
I  Should  see  salvation  :  we  do  pray  for  mercy  : 
i  And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  ds  alt  to  reudc 
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The  dstdi  ot  meicj      I  hire  ipakie  thu  much. 
To  mitigate  tbe  justice  oS  thy  plea ; 
Uhich  if  ihoD  follow,  tbi«  strict  court  of  Venice 
Moit  needs  give  lenteDcs  'gainst  the  merchant  there. 

Siy.  BIj  deeds  upon  my  held  !  1  crave  the  law, 
Tbe  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 

for.  Is  he  not  able  to  diBcharge  the  moneyT 

B«i.  Yes, here  I  lender  itfor  liimiD  thecourt; 
Yea.  thrice  the  Bnm  :  if  that  iril]  not  safRce. 
1  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  tea  times  o'er, 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart; 
]f  thii  will  not  suffice,  it  must  appear 
That  malice  bears  down  truth.    And  1  beteech  you. 
Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority: 
To  do  a  great  right  do  a  little  wrong  ; 
And  curb  this  cniel  devil  of  his  will. 

Fvr.  It  must  not  be  ;  ilitre  is  no  power  in  Venice 
Can  alter  a  decree  established  : 
Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ; 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  eiample, 
Will  rush  into  the  state  :  it  cannot  be. 

5*y.  A  Daniel  come  to  judgment!  yea,  a  Daniel  I 
O  wiie  young  judge,  how  do  I  honour  thee  ! 

Pat.  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 

fiki/.  Here  it  is  most  leveread  doctor,  here  it  is. 

Par.  Shylock,  there's  thrice  thy  money  ofler'd  thee. 


have  an  oalh  ii 


Psr.  Why,  this  bond  is  forfeit ; 

And  lawfully  by  this  the  Jen  may  claim 
A  pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Keareu  tbe  merchut'i  heart : — Be  merciful ; 
Take  thrice  thy  money  ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Ay.  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenour. — 
It  doth  appear,  you  are  a  worthy  judge  ; 
Yoa  know  the  kw.  your  eipositioo 
Hath  been  most  wund  ;  1  charge  you  by  the  law, 
Wbereof  you  are  a  well- deserving  pillar, 
Proceed  to  judgment :  by  my  soul  1  swear, 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
Te  alter  me  :  1  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

Ant.  Moit  heartily  I  do  beseech  the  court 
T*  give  the  jnd|;meat. 

P<r.  Why  then,  thus  it  is. 

Tim  mall  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knife 

Sky.  O  noble  judge  '.  0  excellent  young  man  ! 

Pbt.  For  the  intent  and  purpose  of  the  Taw 
Oath  full  relation  to  the  penalty, 
Winch  here  appearelh  due  upon  Ihebond. 

Siy,  Tis  veiy  true  :  O  wtse  and  upright  judge  ! 
Bow  mich  more  elder  art  thou  than  thy  looks  ! 

Prr.  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

Skg.  Ay,  his  breast : 

So  ays  tbe  bond  i— Doth  it  not,  noble  judge  T— 
Keareat  bii  heart,  those  are  the  very  words. 

Par.  It  is  so.     Are  there  balance  here,  to  neigh 
TkBesbl 

Siji.  I  have  them  ready.  [charge. 

Par.  Have  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on  your 
To  Mop  hi&  wounds,  lest  he  do  bleed  do  death. 

Shji.  Is  it  so  nominated  in  the  bond  1 

Per.  It  is  not  so  eipreas'd  ;  But  what  of  that  1 
Twere  good  you  do  >o  much  for  charity. 

Siy.  1  canirat  find  it ;  'tis  not  in  the  bond. 

P*r.  CtHoe,  merchant,  have  yon  any  tiling  to  say  1 

Amt    B«l  little ;  I  am  arm'd.  and  well  prepar'd.-- 
G!ve  at  jont  hand,  Baisanio  ;  fare  you  well ! 
Grieve  Dot  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  you  ; 
For  herein  fbrtUDB  shews  berwif  more  kind 
Than  b  her  cnstom  :  it  is  atill  her  use. 
To  let  tbe  wielched  man  out-livo  his  wealth, 


To  view  with  hollow  eye.  and  wtiDyedbnm, 
An  age  of  poverty ;  from  which  lingering  penance 
Of  such  a  miaery  dotb  she  cut  me  offl 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wife : 
Tell  her  the  process  of  Antonio's  end, 
Say,  how  1  loved  you,  speak  me  fair  in  death  ; 
And,  when  the  talc  is  told,  bid  her  be  jui^e, 
AVhether  Baixanio  had  not  once  a  love- 
Repent  not  you  that  yuu  shall  lose  your  friend. 
And  he  repents  not  that  he  pays  your  debt ; 
For,  if  the  Jen  do  cut  but  deep  enough, 
I  'II  pay  it  instantly  with  all  my  heart 

Bau.  Antonio,  1  am  married  to  a  wife, 
Which  is  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itself ; 
But  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world. 
Are  not  with  me  esteem'd  above  thy  life  ; 
I  would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrihce  them  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

Pit.  Vourwifenouldgiveyou  little  thanks  for  that. 
If  she  were  by,  lo  hear  you  make  the  offer. 

Gra.  I  have  a  wife,  whom,  1  protest  1  love  ; 
1  would  she  were  in  heaven,  so  she  could 
Entreat  some  power  to  change  this  currish  Jew. 

A"«r.  'Tis  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  back  ; 
The  wish  would  make  else  an  unquiet  house. 

Shii.  These  be  the  Christian  husbands  :  I  have  a 
'Would,  any  of  the  slock  of  IJarrabas  {daughter  ; 
Had  been  her  huiband,  rather  than  a  CbHslian ! 

[A.iJ,. 
We  trifle  time  ;  I  pray  thap.  pursue  sentence. 

Per.  A  pound  of  that  same  merchant's  flesh  is  thine ; 
The  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it. 

SAjl.  Most  rightful  judge  '. 

Pnr.  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  olT  his  breast ; 
The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it. 

Shy,  Most  Isamed  judge  ! — A  sentence  ;  come. 

Pi/r,  Tarry  a  htlle  ; — there  is  something  else 

This  bond  doth  give  liiee  here  no  jot  of  blood  ; 

The  words  expressly  are  a  pound  of  flesh  : 

Take  then  thy  bond,  lake  Ihou  thy  pound  of  flesh  ; 

But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  slied 

One  drop  of  Chtistian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 

Are,  by  the  laws  of  Venice,  confiscate 

Unto  the  BUte  of  Venice. 

Gra,   0  upright  judgel— Mark.  Jew;— O  learned 

Shy.  Is  that  the  law  1  [judge! 

Pffr.  Thyself  shall  see  ihe  act : 

For,  as  thou  nrgesi  justice,  be  assur'd. 
Thou  shall  have  justice,  mure  than  thou  desir'st. 

Gra.  0  learned  judge!— Mark,  Jew  j— a  learned 

Shy.  I  take  this  offer  then,— pay  the  bond  thrice, 

nd  let  the  Christian  go. 

Batt,  Here  is  the  money. 

Par.  Soft  ; 
The  Jew  shall  have  aU  justice;— soft;— no  haslet- 
He  shall  hi  ■  ■       .    -    . 


Per.  Therefor  .  ,  , 
Shed  thou  no  blood  ;  nor  cut  thou  less. 
Uut  just  a  pound  of  flesh  ;  if  Ihou  tak'st  mote. 
Or  less,  than  a  just  pound. — be  it  but  so  much 
As  makes  it  lignt,  or  heavy,  in  the  substance. 
Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 

lay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 


■       7- 

O  Jen!  an  upright  judge,  a  leamed  judge 
prepare  thee  to  cut  off  the  fli 


But  in 


Thou  diest.  and  all  thy  goods  t 
Gra.  A  second  Daniel,      " 
Tow.  infidel.  I  have  thee  < 
For.  Why  doth  ihe  Jew 
Shy.  Give  me  my  princ 
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Bom.  I  hive  it  read;  far  Uwe  ;  ban  it  i* 

I  OHD  CODlt  , 

Hohall  baie  nursly  mitics,  uidiii)  bond. 


F«r.  He  hath  red 


dy  hr  Ik 

I'd  it  in  I 


Gra.  A  Daniel,  itiU  uy  1 ;  a  lecand  Daniel ! — 
I  thank  thee,  Jev,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

Shi/,  Shall  I  not  have  barely  my  principaJ  T 

For.  Thou  ahall  hare  nothing  but  ths  forfeitura. 
To  be  to  taken  at  thy  peril.  Jew. 

Shy,  Why  than  the  d«>il  give  him  goal  of  iti 
I II  May  no  longer  qnoitioD. 

Pot.  Tarry,  Jew ; 

The  law  bath  yet  aootbei  hpid  on  yon. 
It  11  eiukcted  in  the  laws  of  Venice,— 
If  il  be  prat'd  againat  an  alien. 
That  by  direct,  or  indirect  allempta. 
He  leu  4lie  life  of  any  cititen, 
The  party,  'gainat  the  which  be  doth  contriTO, 
Shall  seiie  one  half  hii  goods  [  the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  ilata  ; 
And  the  oflender't  life  liei  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  doke  only,  'gainst  all  other  *oice. 
In  which  predicament.  I  uy,  thou  aland'it : 
For  il  appears  by  manifeit  proceeding. 
That,  indirectly,  and  directly  too. 
Tbou  hast  contriv'd  against  the  very  life 
Of  the  defendant ;  and  tbou  hast  incuir'd 
The  danger  formerly  by  me  rebean'd. 
Down,  iherefoK,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 

Gra.  Begtfaatthon  may'ithave  leareto  bangdiy- 
Andyet.  thy  wealtbbeiOE  forfeit  to  the  stale,  [Klf: 
Thou  hast  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord  ; 
Tberetore,  thou  must  be  bang'd  at  the  state's  charge. 

Dtik4.  That  thou  shalt  see  the  difference  of  our 
I  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  it :        [sjurit. 
For  half  thi  wealth,  it  is  Antonio's  ; 
The  other  half  comes  to  the  general  stale, 
Which  humbleneu  may  drive  unlo  a  Sue. 

Pit.  Ay,  for  the  stale  ;  not  for  Antonio. 

Shy.  Nay,  lake  ny  life  and  all,  pardon  not  that : 
Yon  lake  my  house,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
Thai  doth  sustain  my  hoaie  ;  you  lake  mv  life, 
When  yon  do  take  the  means  whereby  I  live. 

Per,  What  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Antoniol 

Gni.  A halier gratts ;  nothing  else ;  forGod'ssake- 

Ant,  So  please  my  laid  the  duke,  and  all  the  court. 
To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  his  goods  ; 
I  am  content,  to  he  will  let  me  have 
The  other  half  in  use, — to  tender  it. 
Upon  his  death,  unto  the  rentleman 
That  lately  stole  bit  daughter  ; 
Two  things  provided  more, — That  fot  this  favour. 
He  presently  became  a  Christian  ; 
The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gift, 
Hera  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd, 
Unto  his  son  Lorenio,  and  his  daugbter. 

DuIk.  He  shall  do  this ;  or  else  I  do  recant 
The  pardon,  that  I  lele  pronounced  here. 

Pfr.  Art  thou  contented.  Jew,  what  dost  thou  sayl 

Shy.  I  am  content. 

Per.  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  gift 

Shy.  I  praj  yon  give  me  leare  lo  go  horn  hence : 
Xamnotwelli  sand  the  deed  after  me, 
And  I  will  ugn  it. 

Duk*,  Get  thee  gone,  but  do  il.     [fathers  ; 

Gra.  In  christening,  thou  ihalt  have  two  god. 
Had  I  bean  judge,  thou  sbonld'st  have  bad  ten  mfle. 
To  bring  Ihee  to  die  gallows,  not  the  font. 

[Eril  3iiTinc». 

Dukt,  Sir,  I  entreat  you  home  with  me  to  dinner. 

Par.  I  humbly  do  desire  your  grace  of  peidoa ; 
I  most  away  this  night  toward  Padua. 
And  it  is  meet,  I  pnsently  set  forth. 


D(Ji«,  lam  tony,  that  your  laiiiraswesyou  ddL 
Antonio,  gratify  this  gentleman  ; 
"  ly  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  him. 

[£nunt  Ddse.  Magni£caa,  anj  Thia. 


Of  giierons  penalties  ;  in  lieu  wberenf. 
Three  thoutaod  ducais,  due  unto  the  Jew, 
We  freely  cope  your  courteous  pains  wilhil. 

Am,  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above. 
In  love  and  service  to  yon  evermore. 

Pur.  He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  satisfied: 
And  I,  delivering  you,  am  satisfied. 
And  tbenia  do  account  myself  well  paid  ; 
My  mind  was  never  yet  more  meicenary. 
1  pray  you,  know  me,  when  we  meet  again  -, 
I  wish  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Bau.  DearBir.offorcelmuslsttemplyoafortber; 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us,  as  a  tribute. 
Not  as  a  fee  :  grant  me  two  things,  I  pray  yon, 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pBj^on  me. 

P<rr.  You  press  me  far,  and  Iherefbrelwill  yield. 
Give  me  your  gloves,  I'll  wear  them  for  joursskt; 
And,  for  your  love,  I'll  take  this  ring  from  you:— 
Do  noi  diaw  back  your  hand  ;  I  "l!  take  no  more ; 
And  you  in  tore  shall  not  deny  me  this. 

Boh.  This  ring,  good  sir,— alas,  it  is  a  trifle ; 
I  will  not  ihame  myself  to  give  you  this. 

For.  I  will  have  nothing  else  bnl  only  tbis ; 
And  now.  methinks,  I  have  a  mind  to  it. 

Baa.  There's  more  depends  on  this  than  on  ibt 
The  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  I  give  you,    [value. 
And  find  it  out  by  proclamation  ; 
Only  for  tbis.  I  pray  you  pardon  me. 

Pot.  I  see,  sir,  you  are  liberal  in  offers : 
You  taught  me  first  lo  beg  ;  and  now,  melhinkt. 
Yon  teach  me  bow  a  be^v  should  be  answer'd. 

Bait.  Good5ir,lhisringwasgivenmebymy"ift, 
And,  when  the  put  it  on.  she  made  me  vow. 
That  I  should  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  it. 

P<n-.  That  'scuse  serves  many  men  to  save  Hicir 
And  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman,  [gifts- 

And  know  how  well  I  have  deserv'd  this  ring. 
She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever. 
For  giving  it  to  me.     Well,  peace  be  with  you ! 

[Eirenr  PoBTiA  ni«l  NiMSW. 

Ant,  My  lord  Bastanio,  let  him  have  the  ringi 
Lei  his  deserviDgt,  and  my  love  withal, 
Be  valued  'gainst  your  wife's  commandment. 

Bob.  Go,  Gralisno,  run  and  overtake  him. 
Give  him  the  ring ;  and  bring  him,  if  tbou  can'st. 
Unto  Antonio's  house : — away,  make  baste. 

[Elit  (iK.T,.KO. 

Come,  you  and  I  will  thither  presently  ; 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
Fly  toward  Behnont :  Come,  Anlonio.        [Eauni. 

SCENE  U.—Tht  nne.    A  Slreet. 

EnIv  Poans  and  Nmissa. 


Eattr  GaitUHO. 
Gn.  Fair  sir,  yon  are  well  overtaken : 
My  lord  Bsssanio,  upon  more  advice. 

Hath  sent  you  here  this  ring ;  and  doth  entreat 
Your  company  at  dinner. 

Por-  That  cannot  be : 

This  ring  I  do  accept  most  Ibankfullj, 
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Cra.  lliat  will  I  da. 

JVtr.  Sir,  I  woald  Ipeok  with  jau  : — 

1*11  i«e  if  IcuieetiDy  hiub&ad't  ring,  [To  PobtiA' 
Which  I  did  mAe  hin  iwsar  to  keep  for  aver. 

Par.  Thou  may'U,  I  wajtanl ;  We  ihill  h»e  old 

Th*t  ibey  did  give  th«  ringi  >wtj  to  men  ; 


Botw 


'Uoi 


Awaj.  nakB  hute ; 
"        Come,  BO   " 


re  I  will  uny. 
{EmiuU, 


ACT  V. 

:ii  Portia's  Home. 
Enttr  LoBiNzo  and  Jbuica. 
Z>*r.  The  moon  ihiiies  blight : — Id  such  a  night 


SCENX  I.— Belmont. 


When  tlw  iwMt  wind  did  gently  kiu  the  treu, 
And  llx^  did  make  no  Boiie  ;  in  such  a  nwhl, 
Trntos,  methinki,  moonled  Ihe  Trojan  waJli, 
And  B^'d  bis  KHiI  lowird  the  Graaan  lend, 
When  Cietsid  I17  that  night. 

Jet.  In  such  a  ni^l. 

Did  Thiibe  feaiiall;  o'eitrip  the  daw  ; 
And  Bw  the  lioa'i  ihidow  ere  hinueir. 
And  tan  dimwj'd  away. 

Lar.  In  taiJi  a  night, 

Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  in  her  hand 
DpoB  Ihe  wild  lea-bonki,  and  war'd  her  lore 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

Jm.  Id  >ncb  a  ni^t, 

Uedta  galkei'd  the  enchanted  herb* 
That  did  renew  eld  JE*cai. 

Lor.  Id  Bnch  a  night. 

Did  Jeaaica  ileal  from  the  wealthy  Jew ; 
Aad  with  an  nnlluifl  love  did  run  from  Venice, 
Ai  b  ai  Belmont 

Jo.  Id  inch  a  night, 

Didnong  Loreuo  twear  he  loi'dhsr  well; 
SccaCu  her  lonl  with  many  Towa  o(  faith. 


tr  ker  love,  and  he  forgave  it  ber. 
}a,  I  wonld  ont-niriit  you,  did  no  body  come : 
Bat,  harfc,  I  hear  the  footmg  of  a  man. 
Eatir  anrHiHO. 
!«'.  Who  come*  ao  bit  In  ailenoe  of  the  ni^ht  1 
SUfk.  Aftiend.  [you,  fneodl 

Lm.  A  friend  !  what  biend  1  yoni  name.  I  pray 


Be  here  at  Belmont ;  she  doth  stray  about 

By  holy  crosses,  arhere  she  kneels  and  prays 

Far  baiqnr  wedlock  houn. 
lm.  Who  cones  with  her  1 

Sufk.  Nona,  hot  a  holy  hermit,  and  her  maid. 

I  pt^  joD.  ii  my  maiteryet  retura'dl 

'       "    '  I  not,  nor  we  have  not  heard  from  bim.- 
I,  I  pny  thee,  Jessica, 
nonily  let  n*  prepare 

Some  welcome  for  the  mistress  of  the  home. 


Lw.  Hcis 


Enur  Launcelot. 
I^ua.  Sola,  sola,  wo  ba,  ho.  sola,  Eola  ! 
7.*r.  Who  calls! 


DO.  Sola!  did  yon  see  master  I/utnu,  and  mis- 
tress  LorMiio  )  sola,  sola  I 

LdT.  Leate  hollaing,  man  ;  heic 

Lava.  Sola  I  where  I  where  1 

Lor.  Here. 

Laun.  Tell  him,  there 'a  a  post  come  from  my  mas- 
ter, with  his  horn  full  of  good  news ;  mymuterwill 
be  here  ere  morning.  [Ktit. 

Lor,  Sweet  sool,  let's  in,  and  there  expect  their 
coming. 
And  yet  no  matter ; — Why  should  we  go  in  T 
My  friend  StephLno,  ugnify,  1  pray  yon, 
Within  the  honte,  your  mittress  i)  at  hand : 
And  bring  yonr  muiic  forth  into  the  air. — [£iil  Srt. 
How  sweet  the  moon-li^l  ileeps  npon  diis  bank  1 
Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  music 
Creep  in  our  ears  ;  soft  tdllness,  and  die  night. 
Become  the  touches  of  tweet  harmony. 
Sit,  Jessica  -.  Look  bow  the  floor  of  beaTcn 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patines  of  bright  gold  ; 
There's  not  the  imalletl  orb,  which  thou  behold'st, 
But  in  hii  motion  like  an  angel  tingi, 
Still  quiring  to  the  young-ey^d  cherubins: 
Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  souls ; 
But.  whilst  this  mudd^  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grouly  close  it  in,  we  cannot  hear  it. — 
Enter  Musicians. 


And  draw  her  home  with  music. 
Ju.  1  am  never  meny.  wbtm  I  bear  sweet  mutic. 

Lor.  The  reason  is  your  spirits  are  atlanliire : 
For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd, 
Or  race  of  youthful  and  uuhaodled  colls, 
Fetohing  mad  bounds,  bellowing,  and  neiehing  loud, 
Which  IS  the  hot  condition  of  meir  blood  ; 
If  tbey  but  bear  perchance  a  trumpet  sound. 
Or  any  air  of  music  loucb  tbeit  ears, 
You  shall  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  stand. 
Their  savage  eyes  tum'd  to  a  modest  gau. 
By  Ihe  sweet  power  of  music  :  Therefore,  the  poel 
Did  feign  thai  Orpheus  drew  trees,  stones,  and  floods ; 
Since  nought  so  slockisb,  hard,  and  full  of  rage, 
But  music  for  Ihe  time  doth  change  his  nature  : 
The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  hunielf. 
Nor  is  not  mot'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds. 
Is  lit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils; 
I'be  motions  of  bis  spirit  are  ilull  as  night. 
And  bis  afections  dark  as  Erebus  ■. 
Lei  no  lucb  man  be  trusted. — MaA  the  music. 
£fi((r  PoKTii  and  NseissA,  at  a  dittana. 

Pot.  That  light  we  see,  ii  burning  in  my  haiL 
How  far  that  little  candle  throws  his  beams  I 
So  shines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world,  [candla. 

JVrr.  When  the  moon  shone,  we  did  not  see  the 

Pot.  So  doth  the  greater  glory  dim  the  less : 
A  substituto  shines  brighlly  as  a  king. 
Until  a  king  be  by ;  ai^  then  his  staU 
Empties  itself,  as  doth  in  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  vralen.     Music  I  bark  ! 

A^^r.  It  is  your  music,  madam,  of  the  house. 

For,  Nothmg  is  good,  I  see,  without  respect ; 
Methiuki.  it  Bounds  much  sweetor  than  by  day. 

\tr,  ^ence  bestows  Ibat  virtue  on  it,  maimn. 

Per.  The  crow  doth  sing  as  sweetly  as  the  lark. 
When  neither  is  attended  -,  and,  I  think. 
The  nighUngale,  if  she  should  sing  by  day. 
When  every  goose  it  cackling,  would  be  thought 
No  belter  a  muiician  than  die  wren. 
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How  ■DKDj'  tliini;s  by  wasan  %t 
To  their  ri|;lii  iiiaite,  and  Uue 
Peace,  boa  I  ilie  moon  !l««pi  i 
And  would  nal  b«  awali'd  ! 


By  the  bad  voice. 

L«r,  Dear  Udv.  wi-lc 

Pot.  We   hate  been  pi^jing  P 

Which  ipeed,  we  hdpe,  the  beuec 
Are  they  letuni'd  1 

Lm:  Madara.  they 


Pm-.  Go  in,  Nerias.. 

Give  order  to  my  aetvants,  that  they  take 
No  Dole  at  alt  of  our  being  abient  hence  ;— 
Nor  you,  LoreniO  ;— Jesbica,  nor  you. 

JA  tucket  uundi. 
_  .  earhUtmmpel: 

We  aie  do  tell-tales,  madam  ;  fear  yon  not. 

Pur.  This  night,  melhinks,  is  but  the  daylight  uck. 
U  looks  a  little  ])a]er ;  'tis  a  day. 
Such  as  the  day  is  when  the  sun  i*  hid. 

EnMT  Bassanui,  Antovio,  Gbatu-io, 

Sou.  We  should  hold  day  with  the  Aatipodas, 
If  you  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  sun. 

Pur.  Let  me  gi»e  light,  but  let  me  not  be  light ; 
For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  husband, 
And  never  be  Bassanio  to  (bt  me  ; 
Bui  God  sort  all! — Vou  are  welcome  home,  my  lord. 

Bau.  1  ihank  you,  madam  :  give  welcome 
Thii  is  the  man,  this  is  Antonio,  [friend.— 

To  whom  I  am  so  infiaitely  bound. 

Par.  Youshould  in  all  sense  bemuchboundt 
For,  1*  I  hear,  be  was  much  bound  tor  you. 

Ant.  No  moie  than  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 

Pfrr.  Sir,  you  are  v^tj  welcome  to  our  hous 
ll  muit  appear  in  other  ways  than  words, 
Tberefore,  I  scant  this  breathing  courtesy. 


and  Neh 


Gro.  By  yonder  moon,  I  swear  tdu  do  me  wrong 
In  faith,  1  gave  it  to  the  judge's  cleik  : 
Would  he  were  gelt  that  had  it,  for  my  part. 
Since  you  da  lake  il,  love.  «o  much  at  heart. 


That  the  did  give  me  ;  whose  posy  was 
For  all  the  world,  like  cutler's  poetry 
Upon  a  knife,  Lom  me,  iiid  Iaiiki  me  net. 

Ntr.  What  ulk  you  of  the  posy,  or  Ihe  value  T 
You  swore  lo  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you, 
That  you  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  death  ; 
And  that  it  should  lie  with  yon  in  your  grave : 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oaths. 
You  should  have  been  reBpeclive.  and  have  kept  it. 
Gave  it  a  judge's  clerk  !— but  well  I  know, 
Thecleikivill  ne'er  wear  hair  oti  his  face,  that  had  il, 

Gra.  He  wUI.  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 

Ner.  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  lo  be  a  man, 

Cra.  Now,  by  this  band.  I  gave  il  to  a  youth,— 
A  kind  of  boy  ;  alitlle  scrubbed  boy. 
No  higher  Ihan  thycelf.  Ihe  judge's  clerk  j 


And  riveted  >a  with  faiih  unto  your  flesh, 
my  love  a  rin^,  and  made  him  swear 
10  pan  with  iti  and* here  he  stands  ; 

Nor  pluck  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
That  Ihe  world  masters.     Now,  in  faith.  Uratiano, 
You  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a  cause  of  grief ; 
\n  'twere  to  me,  1  should  be  mad  at  it. 

Bau.  W  hy ,  1  were  betl  to  cut  ray  left  hand  off, 
Lnd  swear,  1  lost  the  ting  defending  il.        [.fiiifi 

(ira.  My  lord  Jlas^anio  gave  his  ring  away 
,'nto  the  judge  Ihat  begg'd  it.  and,  indeed. 
)e*crv'd  It  too  i  and  then  Ihebov,  hisclerk, 
'hat  took  some  pains  in  willing,  lie  begg'd  mine : 
And  neither  man,  nor  master,  would  tal^e  aught 
But  Ihe  two  rings. 

Prrr.  What  ring  gave  you,  my  lonit 

Not  that.  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 
Bdu.  Iflcouldaddalieuntoafault. 
.'Ould  denyit ;  but  you  see,  my  linger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  il,  il  i«  gone. 

r.  Even  so  void  is  your  false  liearl  o(  truth. 
By  heaven,  1  will  ne'er  come  in  your  bed 
Unlillsee  the  ring. 

Act.  Nor  1  in  yonrs. 

Till  1  again  sea  mine. 

Bau.  Sweet  Portia, 

If  you  did  know  lo  whom  I  gave  the  ring. 
If  you  did  know  far  whom  1  gave  Ihe  ring, 
And  would  conceive  for  wbal  1  gave  the  ring. 
And  how  unwillingly  I  left  the  ring, 
When  naueht  would  be  accepted  but  the  ling, 
lu  wooM  abate  the  strennh  of  your  displeasiiie. 
Par.  Ifyou  had  known  Uie  virtue  of  the  ring. 
Oi  half  her  worthiueis  that  gave  Ihe  ting. 
Or  your  own  honour  to  contain  the  ring. 
You  would  not  then  have  parted  with  the  ring. 
What  man  ii  there  so  much  unreasonable. 
If  you  had  pleai'd  to  have  defended  it 
With  any  terms  of  leal,  wanted  the  modesty 
To  ui^  the  thing  held  as  a  ceremony  1 
Nerissa  teaches  me  what  to  believe  ; 
I'll  die  for'l,  but  some  woman  bad  the  riag. 

.  _:_     - .    ^  «ul. 

Which  did  refuse  three  Ihousaiid  ducau  of  me. 

And  be»'d  the  ring  ;  the  which  I  did  deny  him. 

And  auner'd  him  lo  go  displeas'd  away  ; 

Even  he  Ihal  had  held  up  the  very  life 

Of  my  dear  friend.     What  should  1  say,  sweet  lady  1 


A  thing  ituck  on  with  oaibs  upon  yon 


i  enfuic 


it  after  1 


I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy : 

My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 

So  much  besmear  it :  Pardon  me,  good  lady ; 

For  by  these  blessed  candies  of  the  nighl. 

Had  you  been  there,  I  Ihink,  you  would  have  begg'd 

Ihe  ring  of  me  to  give  Ihe  worthy  doctor, 

Piir.  Let  not  thaldoctor  e'er  come  near  inj  house: 
Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  1  lov'd. 
And  that  which  you  did  swear  lo  keep  for  nic, 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you  ; 
I'll  not  deny  him  any  thing  1  have. 
No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  husband's  bed  ; 

Lie  not  a  nighl  from  home  ;  watch  me,  lite  Argus; 
If  you  do  not,  if  i  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  roiae  own, 
I'll  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedfellow, 

Ktr.  And  I  hisclerk;  therefore  be  well  advisd. 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  proleciion. 

Gra.  Well,  do  you  so :  lei  not  me  take  him  then  . 
t  For,  if  1  do,  ril  mar  the  yo'jng  clerk's  p'ru 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  v.— SCENE  I. 


Ant.  1  im  Ihe  anhappy  aubjecl  of  lhe«e  quamli. 
Per.  Sir,  grieve  net  joa  ;  you  are  nelcame  not- 

Ban,  Portia^  forgive  me  thli  eaforced  wromr  -. 
Aikd.  tn  Ui«  hcaiiag  of  these  nmny  fhandB^ 


Huk  yen  but  thai  I 


HhereiD  1  tee  mjielf, — 

P«r. 
Id  both  mj  eja  he  doubly  se 
1b  eidi  eye  one : — swear  by  jonr  double  •elf. 
Aod  there's  an  oalb  of  credit. 

Ban.  NaT,  but  bear  me : 

Pankm  thii  fault,  and  by  my  »ul  I  swear, 
I  uenr  meie  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Ant.  I  once  did  lend  mv  body  for  hii  wealth  ; 
Which,  bat  for  him  that  had  joui  husband's  ring. 

[To  Pe«TIA. 

Had  qnitc  miicanied :  I  dare  be  bound  a^ain, 
Mt  »nl  upon  the  forfeit,  that  youi  lord 
Will  nerv  more  break  ftith  advisedly. 

Far.  Then  yon  ahalibebU  surety  :  Givehimthls; 
AimI  bid  bim  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 

Ahu  Here,  lonl  Bassanio  ;  swear  to  keep  this  ring. 

Baa.  By  heaieo,  it  is  tlie  same  I  gave  the  doctor  ! 

Pvr.  1  had  it  of  bim :  pardon  me,  Bassanio  ; 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me. 

Ntr.  Aod  pardon  me,  mj  gentle  Gnttiano  ; 
For  that  same  icmbbed  boy,  the  doctor's  clerk, 
U  lien  of  this,  last  ni^hl  (fid  lie  with  me. 

Cts.  Why,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  high-ways 
Insnamier,  wbere  the  wayi  are  fair  enough  : 
What !  are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  deseiv'd  it  1 

Per,  Speak  not  so  grossly. — Yon  are  all  amai'd 
Here  ii  a  teller,  read  it  at  your  lelaure ; 
It  comes  &om  Podna,  from  Beltatio  : 
There  yon  shall  find,  that  Portia  was  Ihe  doctor ; 
Neriisa  there,  her  clerk  :  Lorenzo  here 
Shall  witness,  1  set  forth  ai  soon  as  you, 
Aad  but  eveo  now  retaru'd ;  I  have  not  yet 


Enler'd  my  bouse, — Ai 
And  1  Lava  better  new: 
Than  you  eipecl :  uuieal  this  letter 


youeipecl:  UUM 
t  you  sQall  find,  three  of  youi  oigoi 

11  not  know  by  what  strange  accident 


mdumh. 


Ban,  V/en  you  Ihe  doctor,  and  I 

Cra.  Were  you  the  clerk,  ihal  ii 
cuckold  T 

Ner.  Ay  ;  but  Ihe  clerk  that  never  means  to  do  il 
Unless  he  live  until  hebva  man. 

Bnii.  Sweel  doctor,  you  shull  be  my  bedfellow ; 
When  I  am  absent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

Ant.  Sweellady.yon  have eivenmelife, and  living 
For  bere  I  read  for  certain,  that  my  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Par.  How  now.  Lorento  1 

niy  clerk  hath  some  good  comforts  loo  for  you, 

^V.  Ay,  and  I'll  give  them  him  without  a  fee.— 
There  do  I  give  to  you,  and  Jessica. 
From  ibe  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of|ift, 
Af^r  his  death,  of  all  hedies  possess  d  of. 

Lor,  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manoa  in  the  way 
Of  starved  people. 

Par.  It  is  almottmoming. 

And  yet,  I  am  sure,  you  are  not  salisBed 
Of  these  events  at  full :  Let  us  go  in  ; 
And  charge  us  there  upon  inlergatoiies, 
And  we  will  answer  all  things  faithfully. 

Gra.  Let  it  be  so  ;  The  first  inlergaloiy. 
That  my  Nerissa  sball  be  sworn  on,  is. 
Whether  till  the  neit  night  she  had  mtiier  slaj  ; 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  today  : 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  should  wish  it  dark. 
Thai  I  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk. 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


gc^iTZ  wiSA,  ^^if  i^J^mi^"'  An'Sirj  of  K 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
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AS  YOU  LIKE  ET. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  t—An  Orchard,  nw  OUvu'a  f/suM. 
En«r  Obundo,  and  Adam. 

Orl.  At  I  remembei,  Adam,  il  mi  upon  thli  fk- 
■bioQ  bequeathed  me :  By  oill,  but  ■  poor  ihouund 
ctowQS :  uid,  u  thou  uy  St,  chatgad  my  brother,  on 
bii  blei^e,  to  breed  me  well :  >iid  there  begini  mv 
tadneu.  Mj  brother  Jaques  bekeepiKtKbool,uid 
report  speiki  pilrlenlj  of  his  profit :  for  in;  put,  he 
liMos  roe  nutictlly  at  home,  or,  to  ipeak  mora  pro- 
perl;,  slays  me  here  at  home  nnkept  i  For  call  ;oa 
that  keeping  for  a  gentleman  of  mT  birth,  that  difien 
not  rrom  the  atalling  of  u  oil  His  hones  are  bred 
better ;  for,  besides  that  they  ue  laii  with  their  feed' 
ing,  they  are  taught  their  manage,  and  to  that  end 
rijeis  dearly  hired  :  bat  1,  his  brother,  gain  nothing 
under  him  but  growth ;  tor  the  wbicb  his  animals  on 
his  dunghills  aie  as  much  bound  to  him  as  I.  Be- 
sidei  this  nothing  that  he  bo  plentifully  gires  me,  the 
something  that  nature  gave  me,  hit  countenance 
seems  to  Uke  from  me :  he  let*  ma  feed  with  hit  hinds, 
bars  me  the  place  of  a  brother,  and,  ai  much  as  in 
him  lies, mines mygeatUitywitbmyeducation.  This 
:.:.   ..._    .i_.  ^ ■  and  t"^- 


fl  spirit  of  my 


is  it,  Adam,  that  pit 

bther,  which  I  think  it  within  me,  begins  to  mutiny 

against  this  servitude  :  I  will  no  longer  endure 

thongh  yet  I  know  no  wise  remedy  htrw  to  STOid 

£»tfl-Ouvu. 

Adam,  Yonder  comes  my  master,  your  brother. 

OtL  Go  apart,  Adam,  and  then  shall  hear  how 
he  will  shake  ma  up. 

Oil,  Now,  sirl  wW'make  you  herat 

Orl.  Nothing!  I  am  not  lau^t  to  make  any  thing. 

OIL  What  mar  yoa  then,  sir  1 

OtL  Many,  sir,  I  am  hel[HnE  you  to  roar  that 
which  God  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother  of  yours, 
with  idleness. 

OIL  Many,  ur,  be  better  employ 'd,  and  be  UMgfat 

Orl.  Shall  I  keep  yonr  hogi,  and  eat  husks  with 
them  1  What  prodigal  portion  have  I  spent,  that  1 
ihonid  come  to  such  penury  t 

Oli,  Know  you  whve  you  are,  sir  1 

Ori,  0,  sir,  very  well ;  hera  in  your  orchard. 

Oli.  Know  you  before  whom,  sirl 

Orl.  Ay,  better  than  he  I  am  before  knows  me.  I 
know,  yoa  are  roy  eldest  brother  ;  and,  in  the  gentle 
condition  of  blood,  you  should  so  know  me  :  The 
conrtetyof  natioos  allows  you  my  better,  in  that  you 
are  the  first-born;  but  the  sune  tradition  takes  not 
away  my  blood,  wera  there  twenty  brothers  betwiit 
■s .-  1  MTe  as  much  of  my  father  in  me,  as  you ;  al- 
beit, I  confess,  your  coming  before  ma  is  nearer  to 


Oli.  Wilt  thou  hi;r  hands  on  m 


Adam.  Sweet  masters,  be  patient ;  for  your  father's 
remembrance,  be  at  accord. 
OIL  Let  me  go,  I  say. 


Hy  htbet  charged  you  i 


education :  yon  ham  trained  roe  I 
;  and  hiding  from  me  all  ge 
the  spirilof  my  father  grows 


u-like  qui' 


I  will  no  longer  endure  it :  uloe 
exercises  as  may  become  a  genileman,  or  giienie 
poor  alloltery  my  father  left  me  by  testament ;  ■ 
that  I  will  go  buy  my  ferlni   ~ 


Oli,  And  what  h 


do1  beg,  when  thttu 
'    '"  not  longbetroo- 
partotyourwill; 
I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Ori.  I  will  no  farther  oBend  you  than  becomes  ng 
for  my  good. 
Oli.  Get  you  with  hiro,  you  old  dog. 
Adam.  Is  old  dog  my  reward!  Most  true,  I  lixe 
lost  my  teeth  in  your  senice. — God  he  with  my  old 
master!  he  would  not  have  spoke  such  a  word. 

[£mint  Oblindo  and  Aoiii. 
OH.  Ibiterensol  beginyou  togrowupon  met  I 
will  physic  your  ranknesa,  and  yet  gite  no  tbouiami 
crowns  neither.    Holla,  Dennis  I 
Entfl- Dunns. 
Dai.  Calls  your  wonhipl 
OtL  Was  not  Charles,  the  dale's  wrestler,  beceta 

Den.  So  please  you  he  is  here  at  the  door,  and 
importunes  access  to  you. 

OIL  Call  him  in.  [Eiit  Dinnis.1— Twill  be  a 
good  way ;  and  to-morrow  tbe  wrestling  is. 


»  to  your  wonhlp. 

ur  Charlei !— what's  the  Bi 


Cha.  There's  no  news  at  the  court,  sir,  but  the  old 
news  :  thai  is,  the  old  duke  is  banished  by  hit  younger 
brother  the  new  duke ;  and  three  or  four  loving  lords 
have  put  themselves  into  voluntary  exile  with  hiai. 
whose  lands  and  revenues  enricta  the  new  duke; 
therefore  be  gives  them  good  leave  to  wander. 

Oil.  Can vou tell. ifRosalind, the duke'sdaughler, 
be  banished  with  her  father  1 

CAa.  O,  no;  for  the  dnke'e  daughter,  hercousia, 
so  loves  her, — being  ever  from  their  cimdles  bred  to- 
gether,— thai  she  wotld  have  followed  her  eiile.  or 
have  died  lo  stay  behind  her.  She  is  at  the  court,  and 
no  less  beloved  of  her  uncle  than  hisown  daugbler; 
and  never  two  ladies  loved  as  they  do. 

OIL  Where  will  the  old  duke  live  \ 

Cha.  TheyE>y,heiialre>d^intheforestofAideB, 
and  a  many  merry  men  with  hiro  -,  and  there  they  live 
like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of  England :  they  sav  ouj 
young  gentlemen  Sock  to  him  every  day ;  and  ueet  the 
time  careleuly,  as  they  did  in  the  golden  world. 

Oli.  What,  youwrestle  to-morrow  before  the  new 
dukel 

Cha.  Marry,doI,ur;  aodlcame  toRcquuRtyon 
with  a  matter.  I  am  given,  sir,  secretly  to  u^de^ 
stand,  that  your  younger  brother,  Orlando,  hath  a 
disposition  lo  come  in  disguia'd  against  me  lo  Irj  a 
fall:  To'moirow,  «r.  I  wrestle  for  my  credit;  an 
he  that  escapes  me  without  some  broken  limb,  shall 
acquit  him  well.  Your  brother  is  but  young  and  teo- 
der;  and,  for  your  love,  1  would  be  loath  tofoilhini, 
asl  must,  for  my  own  honour ,  if  he  came  in :  therefore, 
out  of  my  love  to  you,  I  came  hither  Ui  acquaint  jroa 
withal ;  that  either  you  might  slay  him  from  hi 
.__. -  brook  such  disgrr  " "      ■•--'---'-i 


into ;  in  thai  it  is  a  thing  of  his  own  search,  anil  I 
together  against  roy  will. 
Oil.  Charles,  I  thank  thee,  for  thy  love  to  n 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  II. 


2ri 


wbkli  than  tbilt  Sai  I  will  moat  kindly  requite, 
lad  mjaelf  DDlice  of  my  brotber's  purpose  hereiii,  aniT 
bave  by  undeiluiad  means  laboured  to  dissuade  bim 
from  il ;  but  he  ia  resolute.  I'll  tell  thee,  Charlei. 
~^t  is  [be  itubboToest  young  fellow  of  France ;  full 
of  intbition,  an  envinus  emulator  of  ev«ry  m&n'R  good 
parU,  n.  secret  and  viliajumscoatriTer  against  me  his 
natural  brother  ;  theretbre  use  thy  discretion  ^  1  had 
as  lief  thou  didst  brea^  his  nock  as  his  £nger:  And 
tfaoa  wert  b^  look  Co't ;  for  if  thou  dmt  him  any 
tli^t  disgrace,  ar  if  he  donot  mightily  grace  himielf 
on  thee,  he  will  practise  against  thee  by  poison,  en- 
tiap  thee  byiometioacbcroDS  device,  arid  tieverleaie 
ibee  till  be  ha.th  ta'eo  thy  life  by 


or  other;  for,  I 


It  vithte 


villanous 


St  blush 


"    *"[1^" 


speak  it,  there  i>  not  one  so  young  and 
this  day  living.     I  speak  but  broinerly 
should  !  anatomise  him  to  thee  as  be  is,  i  m 
and  weep,  and  thou  muit  look  pale  and  wi 

Oka.  I  mm  heartily  glad  I  came  hither  to  you :  If 
be  cvne  to-momw,  111  give  him  his  paymei '     '"' 
ever  he  go  alone  again,  I'll  never  wrestle  ' 
more :  And  so,  God  keep  your  worship 

OIL  Ffciewell.good  Charles.— Nowv 
gamester :  1  bopOj  I  shall  see  an  end  of  bim ;  for  my 
soul,  yet  I  know  not  why,  hates  nothing  more  than 
be.  Yet  he's  gentle ;  never  uhool'd,  aod  yet  leaned; 
full  of  ikohle  device  ;  of  all  tons  eikchantiDgly  be- 
bred ;  and,  indeed,  lo  much  in  the  heart  of  the 
worhl.  and  eipedally  of  my  own  people,  who  best 
know  bim,  that  I  am  altogether  misprised:  but  it 
shall  not  be  so  long  ;  this  wrestler  shall  clear  all : 
■mhing  ranains,  but  that  I  kindle  the  boy  thither, 
Khidi  DOW  I'll  go  about  [£ril. 

SCENE  n.-~A  larnn  befart  tht  Duke'*  Poloes. 


.  J-  Celia,  1  shew  more  muih  Uian  I  am 
nittmsof;  aodwonld  you  yet  I  were  merrier!  Ua- 
leu  yon  could  teach  me  lo  forget  a  banished  father, 
JOB  must  not  learn  me  bow  lo  remember  any  eitra- 
ordinaiy  pleasure. 

Cel.  Herein,  I  see,  thou  lorest  me  not  with  the  full 
weight  that  I  love  thee  :  if  my  uncle,  thy  banished 
blher,  had  banished  thy  uncle,  the  duke  my  father, 
to  than  badst  beensttll  with  me,  1  could  have  tau^t 
my  lore  tD  take  thy  &ther  for  mine ;  sowouldstthou, 
if  the  troth  of  thy  love  to  me  were  so  tigbleously  tem- 
pcr'd  as  mirte  is  to  thee. 

Rut.  Well,  I  will  forget  the  condilioa  of  my  es- 
tate, to  rejoice  in  yours. 

Cti.  You  know,  my  father  hath  no  child  hut  I,  nor 
wnte  il  Hke  to  have:  and,  truly,  when  he  dies,  thou 
shalt  be  hit  heir :  for  what  he  hath  taken  away  from 
thy  father  perforce,  I  will  render  thee  agdn  in  afiec- 
tioB :  by  mine  honour,  I  vrill ;  and  when  1  break  that 
aaib.kt  me  tma  monster;  therefore,  my  sweet  Roie, 
ny  dear  Rose,  be  merry. 

Has.  Frmn  henceforth,  I  will,  coi,  and  devise 
qions:  let  me  see;  What  think  yon  of  falling  in  love  ? 

C<1.  Harry,  I  pr'ythee,  do,  to  make  sport  withal : 
bat  love  no  man  in  good  earnest ;  nor  no  further  in 
ipott  neither,  than  with  safety  of  a  pure  blush  thou 
niar'st  la  honour  come  off  again. 

ftM.  What  shall  be  our  sport  then  ! 

CtL  Let  Di  tit  and  mock  the  good  housewife.  Fi 
tDoe,  fmn  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts  may  heoceforth 
be  bestowed  eqnally. 

Bib.  J  wmU   we  conld  do  so  j  for  her  twDefiti 


e  mightily  misplaced  ■■  and  the  bountiful  blind  wo- 
an  doth  most  mistake  in  her  gifts  to  women. 
Ctl,  Tie  tme :  for  those,  that  she  makes  fair,  she 
scarce  mokes  honest  -,  and  Chose,  that  she  makes  ho- 
■'dly. 


Roi.  Nay 


the  lineaments  of  m 


I,  not  in 


tTocc 


Cil.  No :  When  nature  hath  made  a  fair  creature, 
lay  she  not  by  fortune  fall  into  (he  Gcel — Though 
nature  hath  ^vea  us  vrit  to  flout  at  fortune,  hath  not 
fortune  sent  in  this  fool  to  cut  off  (ha  arf^mentl 
Bit.  Indeed,  there  ii  fortune  too  bard  for  nature  ; 
hen  fortune  makes  nature's  natural  the  cutler  off  of 

Cel,  Peradventure,  this  is  not  fortune's  work  dm- 
ler,  but  nature's ;  who,  perceiving  our  natural  will 
JO  dull  to  reason  of  such  goddesses,  hath  seat  tfai* 
natural  for  our  whetstone  ;  for  always  the  dulness  of 
the  fool  is  the  whetstone  of  bis  wits. — How  now, 
wit  t  whither  wander  you  1 

Toacli.  Mistress,  you  must  come  away  to  your 
father. 

CeL  Were  you  made  the  messenger! 

Taucli.  No,   by  mine  honour ;  but  I  waa  bid  to 

Rm.  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  1 

Touch.  Of  a  certain   knight,   that  swore  by  bis 


it,  the  pancakes  were  naught,  and  the  mustard  was 
good  ■■  and  yet  was  not  tbe  knight  foraworn. 

Cel.  How  piove  you  that,  in  the  great  heap  of 
your  knowle^^l 

itoi.  Ay,  marry,  now  unmuzzle  your  wisdom. 

Tmth.  Stand  vou  both  forth  now:  stroke  your 
chins,  and  swear  by  your  beards  that  I  am  a  knave. 

Cel.  By  our  beards,  if  we  bad  them,  thou  art. 

Toach.  By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it,  then  1  were  . 
hut  if  you  swear  by  that  that  ia  not,  you  are  not  for- 
sworn :  no  more  was  this  knighl,  swearing  by  his 
honour,  for  he  never  had  any  ;  or  if  he  had,  he  had 
sworn  il  away,  before  ever  he  saw  those  pancakes  or 
that  mustard. 

CeL  Pr'ythee.  who  ia't  that  Ihou  mean'stl 

Tpuch.  One  that  old  Frederick,  your  father,  loves. 

Ol.  My  father's  love  is  enough  to  honour  hiin. 
Enough  !  speak  no  more  of  him  i  you  'II  be  whjp'd 
for  taiatlon,  one  of  these  days. 

Touch.  The  more  pity,  that  fools  may  not  speak 
wisely,  what  wise  men  do  foolishly. 

CeL  By  my  troth,  thou  say'st  true  :  for  since  llie 
little  wit,  that  fools  have,  vras  silenced,  the  little  fool- 
ery, that  wise  men  hate,  makes  a  great  show.  Here 
comes  Monuenr  Le  Beau, 

Enter  Le  Bead. 

Sss.  With  his  mouth  full  of  news. 

Cel,  Which  he  will  put  on  us,  as  pigeons  feed 
their  young. 

Jfoi.  Then  shall  we  be  news-cramm'd. 

Cel.  All  the  belter ;  we  shall  be  the  more  mar- 
ketable.   Boajcur,  Mooiieur  Le  Beau:  What's  the 

Le  Beau,  Fair  princess,  you  have  lost  much  good 

Cel.  Sport  1  of  what  colour  '>. 

I.<A«ii.  Whatcolour,  madiml   How  shall  1  an- 

Ria.  As  wit  and  fortune  will. 
Tatult,  Or  as  the  destinies  decree. 


O  ( 
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AS  VOU  LIKE  IT. 


a  laid  on  witli  b  tnnral. 


Cel.  Well 

Toutli.  Ji^y,  if  1  beep  not  mj  nuk, 

Ru.  Tbau  Icnett  thy  old  imell. 
LfBoH.  Youiume  me,  luUesi  I  would  hti*  told 
jouofgoodnreslling,  which  you  have  loattheiigblor 
Km.  Yet  tell  ui  Ibe  muiiKr  of  the  wreitliDC.        ' 
Lt  £»<>.  I  vill  Ull  jou  the  beginning,  tad,  i[  il  i 

Eleue  jrour  ladyahips,  you  may  see  the  end  ;  for  the 
est  is  jret  to  do ;  and  here,  where  you  are,  they  are 

CtJ.  Well,— the  beginning,  ttulU  dead  and  buried. 
Li  Brau.  There  comes  an  old  man,  and  his  three 

Ctl.  I  CDuldmatch  this  beginning,  iritb  an  old  lale.  ' 

Lt  BwK.  Three  proper  young  men,  of  excellent , 
growth  and  presenr- 

Am.  With  bills  . 
aii  men  bif  thae  pi'eitnti. 

Lt  Ban.  The  eldest  of  the  three  wrestled  with 
Charles,  theduke'i  wreitler;  which  Charles  in  imo- 
ment  threw  him,  and  broke  three  of  his  ribs,  and 
there  is  little  hope  of  life  in  him  :  so  he  served  the  se- 
cond, and  so  the  third :  Yondertht^  lie;  thepoorold 
mao,  tbeii  father,  making  such  nitilu]  dote  over  them, 
■        " ralAehi 


—Bt  it  known  ui 


i  sport,  fflODiieui, 


with  weeping.       | 

lODiieui,  that  the 


that  all  the 

Ah.  Alail 

Touch.  Bui  what  is 
ladies  have  lost  1 

L<  Biaa.  Why,  this  thai  1  speak  of. 

TtueL  Thus  men  may  grow  wiser  every  d«j  !  it  ii 
the  first  time  that  ever  I  heard,  breaking  of  nbi  wu 
aport  for  ladies. 

Cel.  Or  1. 1  promise  thee. 

RtH.  But  is  there  any  else  longs  to  see  this  broken 
music  in  his  sides  1  is  there  yet  another  dotes  upon 
rib-breaking  ! — Shall  we  see  this  wrestling,  cousin  1 

Lt  B«K.  You  must,  if  you  stay  here  ;  for  here  is 
the  place  appointed  for  the  wrestling,  and  they  are 
ready  to  perTorm  it. 

Ctl.  Yonder,  sure,  (hey  are  coming :  Let  us  now 
stay  and  see  it. 

FlnriiA.     £nl«-  Dui£  FaBDEiica,  Lords,  Oa- 


ndrentun  would  counsel  yo.  to  a  mon  equal  enter- 
prise. We  pray  you,  for  yoi  r  own  sake,  to  embian 
your  own  iMely.  and  give  over  this  attempt. 

Rm.  Do,  young  sir ;  your  reputation  shall  not 
therefore  be  mispnied :  we  will  make  it  oar  suit  to 
the  duke,  that  the  wrestling  might  not  go  forward. 

Orl.  1  beteech  you,  punish  menotwilhyouthaid 
Ehoughts:  wherein  IcoDfeumemtichiuilly.  todeDy 
so  fair  and  eicelleni  ladies  any  thing.  But  let  your 
fail  eyes,  and  gentle  wishes,  go  with  nw  to  my  trial : 
wherein  if  1  be  foiled,  there  is  bat  one  shamed  thai 
was  never  gracious ;  if  killed,  but  one  dead  that  ii 
willing  to  6e  so ;  1  shall  do  my  friends  no  wrong,  for 
1  have  none  to  lament  me  :  the  world  no  injury,  for 
in  il  1  have  nothing  ;  only  in  the  world  1  fill  up  a 
place,  which  may  be  better  supplied  when  1  hue 
made  it  empty. 

Rot.  The  little  strength  that  I  hare.  1  woskl  il 
were  with  you. 

Cil.  And  mine  to  eke  out  hers. 

Bei.  Fare  you  well.  Pray  heaven,  I  be  decdnd 
in  you! 

Ctl.  Your  heart's  desires  be  with  you. 

Cka.  Come,  where  is  this  young  gallael,  Ihil  ii 

desirous  to  lie  with  his  molher  eaitli  \ 

Orl.  Rcad^,  sir ;  but  his  will  hath  in  it  a  more 
modest  working. 

Duke  F.  You  shall  try  but  oi 


Duht  F.  Come  on  ;  sia 
entreated,  his  own  peril  oi 

Rh.  Is  yonder  the  man  1 

Lt  Btaii.  Even  he,  madam. 

Cel.  Alas,  he  Is  loo  young :  yet  he  looks  success- 
fully. 

Dakt  F.  How  now.  daughter,  and  cousin  1  are  yon 
crepl  hither  to  see  the  wrestling  I 

jfot'  Ay,  my  liege :  so  please  you  giro  us  leave. 

DiJa  F.  You  will  take  little  delight  in  il,  I  can 
tell  yon,  there  is  such  odds  in  Ihe  men  :  In  pity  of 
the  challenger's  youth,  I  would  fain  dissuade  him, 
but  he  vrill  not  lie  entreaied  :  Speak  to  him,  ladies  ; 

Ctt.  Call  him  hither,  good  Alonsieur  Le  Beau. 

BufaiF.  Dosojl'Unotbeby.  [Uc»eF  ;(o«o,«r(. 

Le  Beau.  Monsieur  the  challenger,  ttie  princesses 


ed  him  from  a  first. 


,  _    1  shall  not  en- 
It  have  so  mightily  penuid- 


have  mocked  m 


befort 


CiL  1  would  I  wen 

r  by  the  leg.      [Ciiarli 
I.  O  eicelTenl  young  man 
f.  If  I  had  a  thunderbolt  ir 


Kdi.  Young  man,  have  you  challenged  Charles 
the  wrestler? 

OrU  No,  fair  princess  -,  he  is  the  general  chil- 


1.  your  s^ts  are  too  bold 
ir  years :  You  have  seen  cruel  proof  of  this 
man  s  strength :  if  yon  saw  younelf  with  yoiir  eyes, 
or  knew  youiself  with  your  judgment,  the  fear  of  your 


catch  the  sUooj 
liid  OnujiDO  wftHie. 

Na.  6  eicelTenl  young  i 

underbolt  in  mine  eye,  I  c! 
who  should  down.  [Csahles  is  I'irsun.   5^1. 

Dake  F.  No  niore,  no  more. 

Orl.  Yes,  I  beseech  your  grace ;  I  am  not  yet 
well  breathed. 

Duht  F.  How  doil  thou,  Charlesl 

X<  Bmh.  He  cannot  speak ,  my  lord. 

Ihikt  F.  Bear  him  away.  [CrrAatasii  fcanwiwl.] 
What  is  thy  name,  young  man  > 

Orl.  Orlando,  my  liege  -,  the  youngest  son  of  >\' 
Rowland  de  Bois. 

Dvkt  F.  I  would,  thou  hadstbeensontosome  man 
The  world  esleem'd  thy  father  honourable,       [el*. 
But  I  did  find  bim  still  mine  enemy  : 
Thou  ifaouldsl  have  better  pleas'd  me  with  this  deed, 
Hadst  thou  descended  from  another  house. 
But  fare  thee  well ;  thou  art  a  gallant  youth  ; 
I  would,  thou  hadsl  told  me  of  Boother  father. 

[Eirmnt  DuiE  Fhed.  TraiH.  and  Lt  Butr. 

Ctl.  Were  I  my  father,  coi.  would  1  do  this? 

Orl.  I  am  more  proud  to  be  sir  Rowland's  son. 
His  youngest  son;  —  and  would  not  change  that 
To  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick.  [calling, 

Hjo.  My  father  lov'd  sir  Rowland  as  his  soul. 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  father's  mind  : 
Had  I  before  known  this  young  man  his  son. 

Ere  be  should  thus  have  ventnr'd. 

Cel.  Gentle  cousin. 

Let  us  go  thank  him.  and  encourage  him  : 
My  father's  rough  and  envious  disposition 
Slicks  me  at  heart._Sir.  you  have  well  deserv'd; 
If  you  do  keep  your  promises  in  love. 
But  justly,  as  you  have  eiceeded  promise, 
""         ■  itresa  shall  be  happy. 
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ACT  l.-SGE^E  III. 


Rut.  GeDtlemttn,  [Ginng  Uiii  a  chain  from  Air  uek. 
W«v  this  for  ma  ;  one  out  of  suits  ivUh  rortnue ; 
TbuoialdgiTeiiiofe.bntthatberhiiHl  lacks  means. — 
Shall  m  go,  COS ! 

CtL  Ay : — Fsre  jon  well,  fair  geullenuD. 

Orl.  Cut  loot  stj.lthuV  you  1  My  belter  parts 
AnUltlirowndowD;  and  that  which  here  sludsup, 
la  but  a  quiatain,  a  mere  lifeless  blocL  [tunes: 

Am.  He  cdUs  us  back^My  pride  fell  withmyfor- 
1 11  ask  him  wtii*  be  would : — Did  yoB  call,  sir  5— 
Sif,  ym  hare  wreit?Hl  well,  and  overthrown 
Uore  than  youi  enemieK. 

CtL  Will  you  go.  coz  1 

Kuf.  Hare  with  yon  : — Fare jron  well. 

[Eirunf  EotAUNo  and  Cilii. 

Orl.  What  pastioD  hangs  these  weights  npou  my 
tongue T 
1  cannot  apeak  to  her,  yet  she  ur^'d  coufereace. 
R4-aHr-  La  Bkjlv. 

0  poor  Orlando  '■  thou  art  overthrown : 

Or  Charles,  or  somethiag  weaker,  maaten  thee. 

Lt  Btau.  Good  sir.I  doinfriendshipcouiuelyou 
To  leare  this  place  :  Albeit  you  hare  deserr'd 
High  ccnunendatioa,  true  applause,  and  lore  -, 
Yet  inch  is  now  the  dute'i  condiuon. 
That  he  misconEtrues  all  that  Ton  have  done. 
The  dnke  is  hamorouB  ;  what  he  is,  indeed, 
Mm  niti  yoD  to  conceiTe,  (ban  me  to  speak  of. 

Orl.  Ithankyou,  sir  :  and,  pray  you,  tell  rne  this  ; 
Which  of  the  two  was  dauEhter  of  the  duke 
lltat  kere  was  at  the  wrestling  1  [mtnnen  ; 

Li  Ben.  Neither  his  daughter,  if  we  judge  by 
Bat  yet,  indeed,  the  smaller  is  his  danshler  : 
The  ether  is  daughter  to  the  banish'd  duke, 
Aad  here  detain'd  by  her  niuroing  uncle. 
To  keep  bis  daughter  company  '.  whose  loves 
Are  dearer  than  the  natural  boDC*  of  sisten, 
fill  1  can  tell  you,  that  of  late  thu  duke 
Hilh  ta'co  displeasure  'gainst  his  gjnlle  niece  ; 
Gmoaded  npon  uo  other  argument, 
Bnl  Ihal  the  people  praise  her  for  her  '  irtnes, 
And  pity  ber  for  hei  good  father's  sake  : 
And,  on  my  life,  his  malice  'gainst  the  lady 
Will  lodijenly  break  forth. — Sic,  fare  you  well  I 
Hereafter  in  a  better  worid  than  this, 

1  ibaU  desiie  more  lore  ai_l  knowledge  of  y ou. 
OrL  I  lest  mick  bonndea  to  you:  fare  you  well '. 

[Exit  Le  Beau. 
Has  But  I  from  the  smoke  iuU  'he  imother ; 
From  tyrant  duke,  nnlo  a  tyiaal  b.' other  :— 
Bat  keannly  Bauliad  I  [Eitl. 

SCENE  III.— J  Ram  in  Ju  Pnlaw. 
Enter  CsLia  and  Rosalind. 
Crf,  Wbj,  cootio  ;  why,  Rosalind  ;^Capid  have 
■eiry  ; — Not  a  word  ? 

Rm.  Set  one  lo  throw  at  a  d(^. 
C<J.No,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  be  cut. 
■jm  cars,  throw    "         -»■'--   — - 

Bm,  Then  there  were 
the  oae  tlwald  be  lamed 
Eoad  without  any. 

CtL  But  is  all  Ihis  (bi  yoni  father 

Rm.  No,s(iiDeor  it  for  mjchlld's  father:  0,haw 
Fall  of  brian  is  this  workii%-da]r  worid  I 

Ctl.  They  are  bat  bora,  coasm,  Ihrown  npoa  ihee 
ia  holiday  foolery ;  if  we  walk  not  in  the  trodden 
)ialhs,  oat  Ten  pellicoats  will  caich 

Sa.  I  covu  shake  them  off  my  ci 
are  in  my  bcart. 


CtL  Hem  them  aw^. 

Riv.  1  would  try  ;  if  f  could  cry  hem,  and  hare  him. 
Cel.  Come,  come,  wrestle  with  thy  aJfeclioDi. 
Rat.  O,  they  take  the  pan  of  a  better  wretUer 

CtL  O.  a  good  wish  npon  yoa !  you  will  try  in 
me,  in  despite  of  a  fall. — But  turning  these  jetis 
at  of  serrice,  let  us  talk  ia  good  earnest :  Ii  it  poi- 
ble,  on  such  a  sudden,  you  ihoald  hllinto  lostraag 
liking  with  old  Mr  Rowland's  youngest  son  1 
FUt,  The  duke  my  father  lov'd  his  father  dearly. 
Cil.  Doth  it  therefore  ensue,  that  you  should  lore 
his  son  dearly !  By  this  kind  of  chaie,  I  should  hale 
him,  for  my  latfaei  haled  his  father  dearly-,  yet  I 
ha>e  not  Orlaodo. 

Rm,  No  'faith,  hate  him  not,  for  my  take. 
CtL  Whyshouldlnotldolhhenoldeserreweln 
Bm.  Lei  me  love  him  for  Ihat  -,  and  do  you  loTS 
him,  because  T  do  :  Look,  here  comes  the  duke. 
Cf  I.  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger. 

EnlfT  DuiE  FnKneaici,  wit*  Lords. 
Diifci  F.  MistrebS,  despatch  you  with  your  safest 
And  get  you  from  our  court.  [haste, 

Rd.  Me  uncle  1 

DiJa  F.  You,  cousin : 

Within  those  (en  days  if  (boo  be'st  found 
a i.i;_  (jourl  as  twenty  miles. 


Thou  di 


your  grace. 


Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  fault  bear  wlih  me: 

If  with  myself  I  hold  intelligence. 

Or  baie  acquaintance  with  mine  own  desires; 

If  that  1  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  frantic, 

(As  I  dotniBtlamnot,)  then,  dear  uncle, 

Never  so  much  as  in  a  thought  unborn. 

Did  I  oSend  your  highness. 

Dub  F.  Thus  do  all  traitors ; 

If  their  purgation  did  consist  in  words. 
They  are  as  innocent  ai  grace  ilself : 
Let  It  suffice  thee. 


;enl  ai  grai 
I,  that  fin 


thee  DoL 

Jidi.Yet  your  mistrust  caonot  make  me  a  Uaitor  : 
Tell  me,  wnereon  the  likelihood  depends,    [enough. 

Dukt  F.  Thou  art  thy  father's  daughter,  there's 

Stt.  So  was  1,  wheo  your  highness  took  his  duke- 
So  was  I,  wheo  your  highness  baoish'd  him:     [dom; 
Treason  is  not  inherited,  my  lord : 
Or,  if  we  did  derive  it  from  our  friends. 
What's  that  to  me  1  my  father  was  no  traitor  i 
Then,  good  my  liege,  mistake  me  not  so  much, 
To  think  my  poverty  is  treacherous. 

CtL  Dear  sovereign,  hear  me  speak. 

DiiJtt  F.  Ay,  Celia;  we  stay 'd  her  for  your  sake. 
Else  had  she  with  her  father  rang'd  along. 

CtL  I  did  not  then  entreat  to  have  her  stay. 
It  was  your  pleasure,  and  your  own  remorse  ; 
I  was  too  young  that  time  lo  value  her, 
But  now  I  know  her  ;  if  she  be  a  traitor. 
Why  so  ami;  we  still  have  slept  together ; 
Rose  at  an  instant,  learn'd.  play'd,  eat  together  ; 
And  wheresoe'er  ws  went,  like  Juno's  swans. 
Still  we  went  coupled,  and  inseparable. 

DtJaF,  Sheistoa>ubtlefortbee;andherimooth- 
Her  very  silence,  and  her  patienee,  [ness. 

Speak  to  the  people,  and  <ney  pity  her. 
Thou  art  a  fool :  she  robs  Ihee  of  thy  name ; 
And  thou  wilt  shew  more  brighl,  and  seem  more  virin- 
Whea  she  is  gone  :  then  open  not  thy  lips  ;       [ous. 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  I  have  pass'd  upon  her  ;  she  is  banish'd. 

CtU  Pronounce  that  sentence  then  on  me,  my  liege; 
1  cannot  live  out  of  ber  company. 
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Dvia  F,  Yov  Ire  afoo] ; — You,  niecs,  pronde  voar- 
If  jDu  oul-stay  the  time,  upon  mine  bonoui,  [lelf  i 
And  iu  the  grealaeu  of  my  word,  you  die. 

[£i«uitt  Ddkb  Fbedlrici  and  Lordi. 

Cit.  O  my  poor  Rouliod :  whilber  wilt  thou  go  t 
Wiltthouchui^filhenl  I  will  give  (hee  miae. 
I  ch&m  thee,  be  not  thou  more  griev'd  ttiaa  I  im. 

Jt«.  I  hare  more  ctuse. 

CiL  ThouhutnoCconsin, 

Pr'ytbte,  be  cheerful :  know'at  thou  uot,  the  duke 
Hath  banisb'd  me  his  daughter  \ 

Bv.  That  he  h&th  not. 

CeU  Nol  bath  not  T  Rosatiad  lacki  iIkii  the  loye 
Which  teacheth  thee  that  Ibon  and  I 


Thii  ia  DO  flattery :  thn»  ara  connsellon 
I'hat  feelindy  persuade  me  what  I  am. 
Sweet  are  the  uses  of  adTcnily ; 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomoiii. 
Wean  yet  a  precious  jewel  in  his  head; 
*  "d  thu  our  life,  eiempl  from  public  haunt, 

idi  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  ninning  brooks, 
mon>  in  Blonei,  and  good  in  every  thing. 
Imi.  1  would  not  chu^  it:  Happy  is  yonr  grace, 
the  stubbomDeu  of  fortune 


Shall  we  be  sunder'd  t  shall  we  part,  tweet  girl  1 

;  mv  father  seek  another  heir. 
Therefore  devise  with  me,  how  we  may  fly. 


No  ;  let  my  fathei 


Whither  to  go,  snd  what  to  bear  with  u: 
And  do  not  seek  to  take  your  change  upon  you. 
To  bear  your  griefs  youiielf,  and  leave  me  out ; 
For,  hy  this  heaven,  now  at  our  torrowt  pale. 
Say  what  thou  canst,  I'll  ro  along  with  Uiee. 

Itm.  Wh;,  whither  ihall  we  go  * 

Ctl.  To  Mek  my  uncle. 

Rtt.  Alas,  what  danger  will  it  be  to  as. 
Maids  as  we  are,  to  travel  forth  so  far  T 
Beauty  provoked  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 

Ctl,  I  'II  put  myself  in  poor  aod  mean  attire. 
And  with  a  kiad  ofaniber  smirch  my  face  ; 
The  like  do  you  ;  so  shall  we  pass  along. 
And  never  stir  auailtnt*. 

Rei.  Wei«  it  not  better. 

Because  that  I  am  more  than  common  tall. 
That  I  did  suit  me  all  paints  like  a  man  1 


A  nllant  curtle-ai  upon  my  thigh. 

'  boar-apew  in  my  hand  ;  and  Tin  m. 

there  what  hidden  woman's  fear  there  will,) 


We'll  have  a  swashing  and  a  martial  outude 
As  many  other  mannuh  cowards  have. 
That  do  outface  it  with  their  semblances. 

CtL  What  shall  I  call  th«e  when  thouart  a  man  T 

Sua.  I'll  have  no  worse  aname  than  Jove'sDwn  page. 
And  therefore,  look  you,  call  me,  Ganymede. 
But  what  will  you  be  call'd  1 

Ctl,  Something  that  hath  a  reference  to  my  state : 
No  longer  Celia,  but  Aliena. 

R«.  Bat,  cousin,  what  if  we  aisay'd  to  steal 
The  clownish  fool  out  of  your  fathers  courts 
Would  he  not  be  a  comfort  to  our  travel  1 

Cel.  He'll  go  along  o'er  the  wide  world  with  me ; 
Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him  :  Let's  away. 
And  get  onr  jewels  and  our  wealth  together  ; 
Devise  the  fittest  time,  and  safest  way 
To  hide  us  from  pursuit  that  will  be  made 
After  my  Bight ;  Now  go  we  in  content. 
To  liberty,  and  not  to  banishment.  [Enunt. 


ACT  U. 

SCENE  i.—Tht  FortH  cfAiita. 
Enter  DusE  Senior,  Amiens,  and  othtr  Lords,  in 

tht  drta  of  Ferateri. 
Dukt  S.  Now.myco-males,  andbrothers  ineifle 
Hath  not  old  custom  made  this  life  more  sweet 
Than  that  of  painted  pomp  1  Are  not  these  woods 
More  free  from  peril  Inan  the  envious  court  1 
Here  feel  we  but  the  penalty  of  Adam, 
The  seasons'  difference  ^  as,  the  in  fang, 
Aod  churlish  chiding  of  the  winter  s  wind  ; 
Which  when  it  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body. 
Even  till  I  shrink  with  cold,  I  smile,  and  say, — 


style 


Dukt  5.  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  as  veiutenl 
And  yet  it  irks  me,  the  poor  dappled  fools, — 
"  '  ig  native  burghers  of  this  desert  dW, — 

lid,  in  their  own  confines,  with  foikedbeads 
Have  their  round  haunches  gor'd. 

1  Lord.  Indeed,  mytonL 

The  melancholy  Jaques  grieves  at  that ; 
And,  in  that  kind,  awean  you  do  mora  ntuip 
Than  doth  your  brother  that  hath  banith'd  yoa. 
To-day,  my  lord  of  Amiens,  and  myself. 
Did  simI  behind  him,  as  he  lay  along 
Under  an  oak  whose  antique  mot  peeps  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood : 
To  the  which  place  a  poor  sequester'd  stig. 
That  from  the  huoten  aim  had  u'en  a  hurt, 

to  languish  ;  aikd,  indeed,  my  lord. 
The  wretched  aounal  heav'd  forth  such  groam. 
That  their  discharge  did  stretch  his  leathern  coat 
Almost  to  hurstiDg  ;  aikd  the  big  round  teafi 
CoDn'd  one  another  down  his  innocent  nose 
In  piteous  chase :  and  thos  the  haiiy  fool. 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholy  Jaques, 
Stood  on  the  eitremest  verge  of  the  swift  brook. 
Augmenting  it  with  tean. 

DulnS,  But  what  said  Jaques  t 

Did  he  not  moraliie  this  spectacle  1 

1  Lonf.  0,  yes,  into  a  Ihousaiul  rimilies. 
First,  for  his  weeping  in  the  needless  stream ; 
Pwr  rlerr,  quoth  he,  tfvm  mak'tt  a  Uttamnt 
Ai  tivrUJingi  do,  git>ing  thy  mm  if  mart 
T»  tSat  wlach  &ad  too  intich ;  Then  being  alone, 
Left  and  abandon'd  of  his  velvet  friends ; 
'Til  ri^ht,  quoth  be  \  tAii  fnJMry  doth  part 
The  flux  o/conpoHy  :  Anon,  a  caielesi  herd. 
Full  of  the  pasture,  jumps  along  by  him, 
And  never  stays  to  greet  him;  Ag,  quoth  Jaques. 
Sioetp  cm,  youfat  and  grtaty  citisem  i 
"niJulthtfaiUan:   Whtrtfort  do  yoa  laA 
tjpon  that  poor  and  bTokm  baahrvpl  Ihert ! 
Thus  most  iuvectively  he  piercetb  through 
The  body  of  the  country,  city,  court. 
Yea,  and  of  this  our  life ;  sweating  that  wa 
Are  mere  usuipers,  tyrants,  and  wbat's  wotae. 
To  fri^t  the  animals,  and  ta  kill  them  up, 
In  their  assign'd  and  native  dwelling  idace.     [tiont 

DuktS.  And  did  you  leave  him  in  this  conlempla- 

1  Lord.  We  did,  my  lord,  weeping,  and  conuoentiog 
Upon  the  sobbing  deer. 

Dakt  S.  Shew  me  the  place ; 

I  love  to  cope  him  in  these  sullen  fits. 
For  then  hes  full  of  mallei. 

i  Lfrd.  I'll  bring  you  to  him  straight.     [Ema(> 

SCENE  II.— il  R»™  in  1**  Paiatt. 
Enitr  Ddki  Fbedbrtci.  Lords,  and  Attendants. 

DukiF.  Can  it  be  possible,  that  no  man«awtbMT 
Itcannotbe:  some  villains  of  my  court 
Are  of  consent  and  sufferance  in  this. 

1  Lard.  I  cannot  hear  of  any  that  did  see  her. 
The  ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  cbunber, 
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aiae  euly, 
a(  their  mitt 


8xw  ber  a-bed  ;  ind,  i 

Thej  found  the  bod  natieuur'd 

tijtni.  My  lord,  the  roynith  ctowa,  Hivnouiioon 
Your  grace  wis  wont  to  fiugh,  u  alio  miiuiig. 
Heiperia,  tbe  pnnceu'  j;enllewomu, 
Coafesaes,  that  ihe  Eecrellj  a'eriie&nl 
Voiu  danghtei  and  her  couaia  macli  commend 
The  pam  and  gnets  of  the  wrestler 
Thu  did  bat  lately  foil  the  aiaewy  Charlei ; 
And  tbe  belieiei,  wherever  the;  ire  gone, 
Thu  yoalh  ia  luielj  in  their  compss;. 

IMa  F.  Send  to  hit  biother  ;  fetch  that  gallant 
If  he  be  atxent,  bring  hit  brother  to  me,      [hither  ; 
I'll  make  him  find  hui :  do  this  suddenly  ; 
And  let  not  learch  and  inquiiition  quail 
To  bring  again  thew  fooliih  runaway*.       [EmiM. 

SCENE  lU— B^ort  Olivei'i  Hbuh. 
Enur  OauNDO  and  Adah,  matling. 

OrL  Who's  there?  [muter, 

Adam,  Whal  1  my  young  maater  1 — 0,mygtntle 
O.  my  nrcct  maitei,  O  vou  memory 
Of  old  lir  Rowland  (  why,  what  make  yon  hen  I 
Why  are  yon  TirtaoDi  1  Why  do  people  lore  you  1 
And  whernore  are  you  gentle,  ttrong,  and  valiant  1 
Why  would  you  be  hi  fond  to  overcome 
Tk  booy  pniei  of  the  humorous  duke  ! 
Your  piaiae  is  come  too  iwiflly  home  before  you. 
Kno*  yoD  not,  master,  to  some  kind  of  men 
Their  graeei  lerve  them  but  as  enemiei  1 
No  mom  do  yonn  -,  your  virtnas,  gentle  maitu. 
An  nndified  and  holy  truton  to  you. 
O,  what  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  comely 
Eanaoaia  him  that  bean  it  ■ 

OrL  Why,  what's  the  matter  f 

Admm.  O  unhappy  youth, 

'Co*e  not  within  these  doors  ;  within  this  root 
The  enemy  of  all  your  graces  lives : 
Yoor  bratber — (no,  no  brother ;  yet  the  son- 
Yet  not  the  tou  ;  I  will  not  call  him  son— 
Uf  him  I  was  about  to  call  his  father,) — 
Hath  heard  your  ynaet ;  and  this  nighl  ha  means 
To  bam  the  lod^iutg  where  you  used  to  lie. 
And  you  within  it:  if  be  &il  of  that. 
He  (nil  have  other  means  to  catyoo  oS ; 
I  orcrbeard  him,  and  his  pradicsi. 
Tliii  is  no  place,  this  hoose  is  bat  a  bntcbery ; 
Abhor  it,  uai  it.  do  not  enter  iL 

(M.  Why  ,whilber, Adam  ,wauidst  thou  have  me  go? 

Admit.  No  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not  here. 

OtL  What,  wouldsl  thoD  hive  me  go  and  beg  my 
Or,  with  a  hue  and  boisterous  swoid,  enforce  [^odl 
A  thievish  living  on  the  common  road  \ 
Tkk  I  must  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do ; 
Vd  this  I  will  not  do,  do  how  1  can ; 
I  isther  will  sobjM  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood,  and  bloody  brother. 

Atam.  Bntdo  not  lo  ;  J  have  five  hundred  croims, 
Th«  thriftv  hire  I  sav'd  under  yonr  father, 
WUch  I  did  store  to  be  my  fosler-nurie, 
Whoi  service  should  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lama, 
And  nnngarded  age  in  comen  thrown  ; 
Take  that :  and  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed, 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  (be  spajrow, 
Be  comfort  to  my  age  !  Here  is  the  gold  ; 
All  this  I  give  you :  Let  me  be  your  servant ; 
Though  I  look  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  luttf : 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Um  asd  rebeUioos  liquors  in  my  blood  ; 
Nor  did  not  with  nnbashfnl  forehead  woo 
Tkc  ineaBs  of  weaknesi  and  debility ; 


Therefore  mv  see  is  as  a  lasty  winter, 
Frosty,  but  kindly :  let  me  go  with  you  ; 
1  '11  ilo  the  service  of  a  Tounger  man 
In  all  your  business  ai 


OrL  0  good  old  mm  :  how  well  b  thee  appears 
The  constant  service  of  the  antiqae  world, 
When  service  sweat  for  duly,  not  for  meed  I 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  these  times. 
Where  none  will  sweat,  but  for  promotion  -, 
And  having  that,  da  choke  their  service  up 
Even  with  the  having :  it  is  not  so  with  thee. 
Bui,  poor  old  man,  Uou  pnin'il  a  rollea  tree. 
Thai  cinnot  so  much  as  a  blossom  yield, 
In  lieu  of  all  thy  pains  and  hasbaadTy  : 
But  come  thy  ways,  we'll  go  along  toother ; 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youthful  wages  spent. 
We'll  tigbl  upon  some  settled  low  content. 

Adam.  Master,  go  on  -,  and  I  will  foUbw  thee. 
To  the  last  gasp,  with  truth  and  loyalnr. — 
From  seventeen  yeirs  till  now  almost  fourKore 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  mote. 
Al  seventeen  yean  many  their  forlnnes  seek  ; 
Bui  al  fourscore,  it  is  too  tale  a  week ; 
Yet  fortune  cannot  recompense  me  betur, 
Than  to  die  well,  and  not  my  master's  debtor. 

[fxnal. 

SCENE  IV.— 7^  Firm  gf  Ardan. 
'  Enter  Bosaund  in  hay't  clolhss,  CaUA  drsil  itt*  a 

^upktrita,  sad  Touchstohb. 


Ra.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  disgrace  my  man's 
apparel,  and  to  cry  like  awoman:  but  I  must  com- 
fort the  weaker  vessel,  as  doublet  and  hose  ought  to 
shew  itself  courageous  to  pelticoal :  theitfore,  con- 
rage,  good  Aliens. 

C(l.  IpTayyou,beaiwith  ne;  Icangonofbrther. 

Tirue\.  For  my  pan,  I  had  rather  bear  with  vou, 
than  bear  you  :  yet  I  should  bear  no  cross,  if  I  did 
bear  you  ;  for,  1  think,  you  have  no  money  in  your 

Km.  Well,  Ibis  is  the  forest  of  Arden. 

Teudi.  Ay,  now  am  I  in  Arden :  the  more  fool  I ; 
when  I  was  at  home,  I  was  in  ■  better  place )  but 
travellers  must  be  content. 

Ba.  Ay,  be  so,  good  Touchstone: — Look  yon, 
who  comes  here  ;  a  young  man,  and  an  old,  in  so- 
lemn talk. 

£flt«r  CoaiN  and  SiLms. 

Car.  That  is  the  way  to  tiiake  her  scon  you  still. 

&L  O  Corin,  that  thou  knew'sl  how  I  do  love  her  I 

Or.  I  partly  guess  ;  for  I  have  lov'd  ere  now. 

8il.  No,  Corin,  being  old,  thou  canst  not  guess ; 
Though  in  thy  youth  thou  wast  as  true  a  lover 
As  ever  sigh'd  upon  a  midnight  pillow : 

(As  sure  I  think  did  never  man  love  s^,) 
How  many  actions  most  ridiculous 
Hast  thou  been  drawu  to  by  thy  fantasy  T 

Orr.  Into  a  thousand  that  I  have  forgotten. 

Sil.  O,  thou  didst  then  ne'er  love  so  heartiiy: 
If  thou  remember'st  not  the  slightest  folly 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  run  into, 
Thou  hail  not  lov'd : 
O,  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now. 
Wearying  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistress'  pivs«. 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd  : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  broke  from  company, 
Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  makes  me. 
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Thon  hut  not  lor'd ;  0  PInbe,  Pbebe,  Pbebe ! 

[Elit  SiLVlVI. 

Rn.  Alu,  pooTsbepberd  I  selTching  of  thy  wouod, 
I  hare  by  baid  idrapture  round  mine  own. 

Time*.  And  I  mine:  I  remember,  when  I  was  in 
lave,  1  broke  m;  tword  npon  a.  atone,  and  bid  him 
take  that  for  coming  anigbl  to  Jane  Smile  :  and  I 
remember  the  kiuing  of  her  battel,  and  the  cow's 
dugs  that  her  pretty  ehop'd  hands  had  milk'd  :  and 
I  remeinber  the  wooing  or  a  peatcod  inausad  of  her  ; 
front  whom  I  took  two  cods.  and.  giving  bet  them 
again,  >aid  with  weeping  tean,  K'tar  ihae  far  tny 
uikt.  We,  that  are  true  loven,  ran  into  (lunge 
capen  ;  but  as  all  ia  mortal  in  nature,  lo  ii  all  na- 
ture in  love  mortal  in  tolly. 

Ra.  Tbou  speai'ii  wiier,  than  thou  art 'ware  of. 

Tauch,  Nay,  1  ibill  ne'er  be 'ware  of  mine  own 
wit.  till  I  br^  my  ihioi  aeainit  it. 

Rm.  Jove  1  Jove  I  this  shei^eTd'i  pasiion 

Is  much  upon  thy  fashion.  [with  me. 

Tnutli,  And  mioe  ;  but  it  grows  Knnethiag  stale 

Ol.  I  pray  you.  one  of  you  question  yond  man. 
If  he  for  gold  will  give  us  any  food ; 
I  fawl  almost  to  death. 

Tuueh,  Holla  :  yon.  clown  ! 

liia.  Peace,  fool ;  he's  not  tby  kinsman. 

Cor.  Who  calUI 

Ttutk.  Your  betters,  lir. 

Car.  Else  are  lli«y  Tsry  wretched. 

K«.  Peace,  I  say  :~ 

Good  even  to  you,  friend. 

Cur.  And  to  yon,  gentle  sir,  and  to  you  all. 

Itu.  I  pr'ythee.  ibepherd,  if  that  love,  or  gold. 
Can  in  this  desert  place  buy  enlertaiameal, 
Rring  us  where  we  may  nsl  ouiselves,  and  feed  : 
Here  a  a  young  maid  with  travel  much  oppress'd, 
And  faints  for  succour. 

Cor.  Fair  sir,  I  [ntj  her. 

And  -wish  for  her  sake,  more  than  for  mine  own, 
Aly  fortunes  were  more  ^le  to  relieve  her  : 
But  I  am  shepherd  lo  another  man, 
And  do  not  sheer  the  fleeces  that  1  graze  ; 
My  master  is  of  churlish  disposition. 
And  little  recks  to  find  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hospitality  : 
Besides,  his  cole,  his  flocks,  and  bounds  oF  feed. 
Are  now  on  sale,  and  al  our  ihecpcote  now, 
By  reason  of  his  absence,  ihere  is  nothing 
lliat  yon  will  feed  on  ;  but  what  is,  come  aee. 
And  in  my  voice  most  welcome  shall  you  be.  [ture  1 

Km.  What  is  he  that  shall  buy  his  Bock  and  pas- 

CoT,  That  young  swain  that  you  saw  here  but  eie- 
That  little  cares  for  buying  any  thing.  [while, 

Roi.  I  pray  thee,  if  tt  stand  with  honesty. 
Buy  thou  the  cottage,  pasture,  and  the  Sock, 
And  thou  shalt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

Cgf.  And  wewill  mend  thy  wages:  I  like  this  place. 
And  willingly  could  waste  my  time  in  it. 

Car.  Assuredly,  the  thing  is  to  be  sold: 
Go  with  me  ;  if  you  like,  upon  report. 
The  soil,  the  profit,  and  this  kind  of  life, 
1  will  your  very  faithful  feeder  be, 
And  buy  ilwith  your  gold  right  suddenly.    [Eminl. 

SCENE  V.—Theu^m. 
Enitr  AmiNS,  Jaouk,  and  ttktru 
SONG. 
Am,     Under  the  gTBrnuwd  (rVj 


Whok 
f/alu  the  I 


el  bird'i  throat. 


Com,hUlitr 


hMtt; 


No  <iun.v. 
But  uinln-  and  rmigft  wiat^. 
Jof.  More,  more,  1  pr'ythee.  more. 
Ami.    It  will   make   you  melancholy,  monsieur 
Jaones. 

Jag.  I  thank  it.  More,  I  pr'ythee.  more.  I  can 
snck  melancholy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  weaiel  sucks 
eggs;  More,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 

^mi.  My  voice  is  ragged ;  1  know,  I  cannot  please 

Jaij.  I  do  not  derire  you  to  please  me,  I  do  desire 
you  to  sing ;  Come,  more  ;  another  slaoia ;  Call  yo< 

Ami.  What  you  will,  monsieur  Jaques. 
Jof .  Nay,  1  care  not  for  their  names ;  they  owe 
me  nothing  :  Will  you  sing  1 
.^ni.  More  al  your  request,  then  to  please  myself. 
Jaq.  Well  then,  if  ever  I  thank  any  man,  I'll 
thank  you :  but   that  they  call  compliment,  is  like 
the  encounter  of  two  dog-apes  ;  and  when  a  man 
thanks  me  heartily,  methinks,  1  have  given  him  a 
penny,   and   he  renders  me  the  beggaily  thanks. 
Come,    sing ;    and   yon   that  will    not,  hold   your 
tongues. 

Ami.  Well,  I  '11  end  the  song.— Sirs,  cover  the 
while  ;  the  duke  will  diiok  under  this  tree  :  he  hath 
been  all  this  day  to  look  you. 

Jaq.  And  I  have  been  all  tliii  day  to  avoid  him. 
He  is  too  diapAlable  tor  my  company  !  i  think  of  U 
many  mitten  as  he  ;  but  I  give  neaven  thanks,  anil 
make  no  boast  of  them.    Come,  warble,  come. 
SONG. 
Who  dath  aBittiion  (htm,    [All  together  here. 
And  tons  to  Hot  i'  lit  lun, 
SnUiig  Ih, food  lu  'all. 
And  pleat'd  uilA  ttiat  ht  gtu, 
Grow  hither,  corns  hith^,  come  hither  ; 
Here  diaU  l,e  la 

But  ointar  and  roa^h  loealher. 
Jaq.  I'll  give  you  a  verse  to  this  note,  that  I  made 
yesterday  in  despite  of  my  invention. 

Jaq.  Thus  it  goes  : 

That  any  man  turn  ox, 
Leaving  All  loafiJi  and  tau, 
A  ttuhbont  toill  to  pleaie. 
Datiame,  ducdanie,  ducdimti 
Here  ihatl  he  lee, 
Cro«  Ji»;i  at  he. 
An  if  he  ^11  co^  10  Toe. 
Ami.  What's  that  ducdont? 
Jaq.  Tis  a  Greek  invocation,  to  call  fbolt  into  a 
drcle.    I  'II  go  sleep  if  1  can  ;  if  I  cannot,  I'll  tvl 
against  all  the  Brst-bora  of  Egypt. 

Ami.  And  I  '11  go  seek  the  duke ;  his  banquet  is 
prepar'd.  [£i«ib1  enenlly. 

SCENE  VI.— The  M«e. 

Ealtr  OntaNDa  and  Aoaii. 

Adant.  Dear  master,  1  can  go  do  further ;  O,  1 

die  for  food  \  Here  lie  I  down,  and  meaaure  out  my 

grave.     Farewell,  kind  master. 

OrL  Why,  how  now,  Adam  !  no  greater  heart  in 
thee  !  Live  a  little ;  comfott  a  little ;  cheer  thyself  a 
little:  ir  this  uncouth ''nrest  yield  any  thing  savige.  1 
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will  nlbei  be  fbod  for  i<,  or  bring  it  for  fonl  to  tbee 
Thj  conceit  u  nesirer  deatli  than  thy  powera.  For 
uy  take,  be  comfortable  ;  hold  dnth  awbiU  at  the 
axm'i  eod  :  1  will  here  be  with  tbee  preuntly  ;  and 
if  I  bring  tbee  not  umething  to  eat.  I'll  give  thee 
lean  to  die  :  but  if  Ihou  diest  before  I  come,  Ihou 
an  t  mocker  of  my  labour.  Well  taid  I  thou  loc^'il 
chetrily :  and  I  '11  be  with  tbee  miiiUy.— Yel  thou 
liest  in  the  bleak  air:  Come,  I  wiltbear  Ihee  toiome 
>helHt ;  and  thou  ibalt  not  die  Tor  lack  at  a  dinner, 
if  ibere  live  any  thing  in  this  de*eru  Cheerly,  good 
Adami  [Eieiinl. 

SCENE  Vn.— 7l<  xtnu.    A  TabU  Ul  out, 

EkUt  Dull  Senior,  AuiEiie,  Lonli,  and  othen. 

I^mJu  S.  I  think  he  be  tranafonn'd  into  a  beast ; 
For  I  can  no  where  Gad  him  like  a  mvi. 

1  Lor^.  My  h>rd,  he  is  but  even  now  gone  hence ; 
Ilere  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  sang. 

DukeS.  If  he,  compact  of  jars,  grow  musical, 
We  ihaJl  baie  thortly  diicord  in  the  spheres  : — 
Go,  seek  him  ;  tell  lum  I  would  speak  with  him. 
Knler  Jaqdes. 

1  Lord.  He  MTei  my  labour  by  his  own  approncb. 

Dake  S.  Why,  how  now,  monsieur !  what  a  life  ii 

Tlul  your  poor  friends  most  woo  yoBJ  company  ? 
What  ■  you  look  merrily. 

Ja^.  A  fool,  a  fiwl !  ~~—I  met  a  fool  i'  the  forest, 
A  motley  fool ; — a  miserable  world  ! — 
As  1  do  live  by  food,  I  met  a  fool ; 
Who  Uid  him  down  and  baik'd  him  in  the  sua. 
And  rail'd  on  lady  Fortune  in  good  lenns. 
In  good  set  terms, — and  yel  a  motley  fool. 
irotd-mBTTm.fuil,  qnoth  X  :  A'n,  sir,  quo(h  he, 
Catt  mr  wx/ul,  lifl  ktaven  halh  wnt  nu/grluns : 
.And  then  he  drew  a  dial  from  hit  pcriie  : 
And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lastre  eye, 
Say*,  fttj  wisely,  J(  I'l  ta  o'cUtk  : 
TtiM*  may  m  m,  quoth  he,  him  iht  vorU  vagi : 
'Ta  tut  OB  honriffi,  sjnciil  tnu  nbit; 
Amd  aftrr  an  hour  jmrrt,  'lailt  bi  titvn ; 
Amd  ta.Jrom  hoar  to  hovr,  us  ript  and  ripe, 
Amd  tken,  Jrom  hovr  to  tumr,  ih  rot  and  rvt, 
Aitd  tkortbif  hangs  a  tale.     When  1  did  hear 
The  motley  fool  thus  moral  on  the  time. 
Mj  Hogs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer. 
That  fools  snonld  be  so  deep  contemplative  ; 
And  I  did  laugh,  sans  iutennitsion, 
An  hoar  by  bii  dial.— O  noble  fool  I 
A  worthy  fool '.  Motley's  the  only  wear. 

DuiaS.   What  fool  Is  this  ! 

Jaq,  O  wttfthyfool! — One  that  hath  been  a  couT- 
And  say,  if  ladies  be  but  young,  and  fair,         [tier; 
T^ejbaTethegiftlokDOw  it:  and  in  bis  brain,— 
Which  is  as  diy  as  the  remainder  bisket 
After  a  *oyage. — he  hath  smnga  places  cranun'd 
With  observation,  the  which  he  vents 
la  auAgled  fbnus : — O,  thai  I  wei«  a  fool ! 
I  «ai  ambitioas  for  a  motley  coat. 

DaktS.  Thou  shall  have  one. 

Jam.  It  is  Diy  only  suit ; 

Prondad,  that  you  weed  youi.  better  judgments 
Of  all  ojnnion  ihat  grows  rank  in  them. 
That  I  am  wiae.    1  must  have  liberty 
Wiilk>],  ni  lam  a  ehaitei  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  wbom  I  please ;  for  so  fools  have  : 
And  they  that  an  moat  called  with  my  folly, 
TWymaal  mnstlao^:  And  why,  sir,  mutt  they  so? 
The  mha  a  piaanti  way  to  parish  church  ; 


^fess  of  the  bi 
The  wise  man's  folly  i>  anaton 
Even  by  the  squandering  gtan 


tley ;  giv, 
and  1  will 


will  through  and  through 


[do. 


;  on  my  cost, 

)  but  therein  suiu 


me  leave 
through  I 
Cleanse  the  foul  body  of  the  in fectetf  world, 
If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicioe. 
DuktS.  Fyeontheel  lean  tell  what  thou 
Jaq.  What,  for  a  counter,  would  I  do,  but  good  1 
Dakt  S.  Most  mischievous  foul  sin,  in  chidin|;un1 
For  thou  thyself  ha.it  been  a  libertine. 
As  sentnal  n  the  brutish  sting  itself ; 
And  all  the  embossed  sores,  and  beaded  evils, 
That  thou  with  licence  of  free  foot  hast  caught, 
Wouldsl  thou  diigor^  into  the  general  world. 

Jaij.  Why,  who  cnes  out  on  pride. 
Thai  can  therein  lar  any  private  parly  1 
Doih  It  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea, 
TiJi  thai  the  very  very  means  do  ebb  1 
What  woman  in  Ihe  city  do  I  name, 
When  that  I  say,  The  city-woman  bears 
The  cost  of  princes  on  tmworlhy  shoulders ' 
Who  can  come  in,  sjid  say,  that  I  mean  her, 
VVhen  such  a  one  as  she,  such  is  her  neighbou.  ! 
Ur  what  is  he  of  buest  fi.Driir.n. 
That  says,  his  bravery  I 
(Thinking  that  I  mean 
His  folly  to  the  mettle  ol  my  speecli ! 
I'here  then :  How,  what  then  T  Let  me  tee  wherein 
My  tongue  hath  wroog'd  him  :  if  it  do  him  right. 
Then  be  hath  wtong'd  himself ;  if  he  be  free. 


Enttr  Oblsndo,  vil&  Ka  nmrd  draini. 

OtI.  Forbear,  ud  eU  do  more. 

/<■;.  ,  Why,  I  have  eat  none  yet. 

OrJ.  Nor  shall  not,  till  necessity  be  serv'd. 

Jaq.  Of  what  kind  should  this  cock  come  of  t 

IMe  S.  Art  thou  thus  bolden'd,  man,  by  thy  dis- 
Or  else  a  rude  despiser  of  good  manners,  [tress  ; 
That  in  civility  thou  seem'st  so  empty  1 

Ort.  You  touch 'd my  vein  at  Gist;  the  thorny  point 
Of  bare  distress  hath  ta'en  from  me  the  show 
Of  smooth  civility  :  yet  am  I  inland  bred. 
And  know  K>me  nurture  :  But  forbear,  1  say  ; 
He  dies  that  touches  any  of  this  fruit. 
Till  I  and  my  affairs  are  answered. 

Jaq.  An  you  will  not  be  answered  with  reason, 
I  must  die.  [shall  force 

Duht  S.  What  would  yoa  have  T  Your  geallcness 
More  than  your  force  move  os  to  gentleness. 

Ort.  I  almost  die  for  (bod,  and  let  me  have  it. 

DuktS.  Sit  down  and  feed,  and  welcooK  to  our 
table. 

OtI.  Speak  yon  so  gently  1  Pardon  me,  I  pray  you: 
I  thought,  that  all  thinp  had  been  savage  here  ; 
And  therefore  pul  I  on  th 
Of  stem  commandmenl ; 
That  in  this  desert  inacce 
Under  the  shade  of  melancholy  bi 


m  savage  hi 
It  whate'er  you  are, 


Lose  and  neglect  the  creeping  hours  of  time  i 
If  ever  yon  have  look'd  on  better  days  ; 
If  ever  been  where  bells  have  knoll'd  to  church ; 
If  ever  sat  al  any  good  man's  feast; 
If  ever  ttoni  your  eye-lids  wip'd  a  tear. 
And  know  what  'lis  to  jnty,  and  be  pitied  ; 
Let  gentleness  my  strong  enforcement  be '. 
In  the  which  hope,  I  blush,  and  hide  my  sword. 
DukeS.  Trueitillhat  we  have  seen  belter  days ; 
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AS  YOU  UKE  IT. 


And  hive  nith  holj  bell  been  knoli'd  to  church  ; 
And  ui  at  good  inen'i  faasti :  and  nip'd  our  cyei 
or  drops  tiM  ucred  pitj  htXh  engeuder'd  ; 
And  thereFore  sit  you  dowD  in  gcntleueu. 
And  take  apoB  command  what  help  we  have, 
llial  10  your  wanting  may  be  minHlred. 

OtI.  Then,  but  forbear  your  food  l  little  while, 
Whiles,  like  a  doe,  I  p)  to  find  mj  fawn. 
And  give  it  Tood.    There  it  an  old  poor  man, 
Who  after  nw  hath  many  ■  weaiy  step 
Limp'd  in  pure  love ;  till  he  be  nnt  luffic'd, — 
Oppresa'd  with  two  weak  evili.  »ge,  and  hunger,— 
1  will  not  touch  a  bit. 

Dukt  S.  Go  find  him  out. 

And  we  will  nothio 


Orl. 


I  thank  ye  ;  and  be  bless'd  for  your  good 
comfort!  [E*". 

Dvit  S.  Thou  seest,  we  are  not  all  alone  unhappy ; 
This  wide  and  uaiveiial  theatre 
Presents  more  woeful  pageants  than  tlie  scene 
Wherein  we  play  in. 

Jaq.  All  tbeworld's  a  stage. 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players  : 
They  have  their  eiils,  and  their  entrances ; 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parU, 
His  acta  being  seven  ages.    At  first,  the  infant. 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nune's  arms  ; 
And  then,  the  whining  gchaol-b<^,  with  his  satchel, 

'   i  ihiaing  morning  face,  c '■'■ ■' 

willingly  to  school 
Sighing  bke  furnace,  willi  ■  woeful  ballad 
Made  to  his  miatresi'  eye-brow  ;  Then  a  aoldier : 
Full  of  Elnnge  Dithi,  and  bearded  like  the  pud. 
Jealous  in  honour,  sudden  and  quick  in  quuTrel, 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 

Even  iu  the  cannon's  monlh:  And  then,  the  justice; 
In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  tin'd, 
With  eyes  severe,  and  beard  of  fonnal  cut. 
Full  of  mse  saws  and  modem  instaucea, 
And  u>  he  playi  hi>  part:  The  aixth  age  ahifta 
Into  the  lean  and  ilipper'd  pantaloon  ; 
With  apectaclea  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side ; 
Uia  TOuthtui  how  well  mv'd,  »  world  too  wide 
For  hia  shrunk  shank  ;  and  his  big  manly  voice, 
Taming  aguin  toward  childish  treole,  pipes 
And  whiitles  in  his  aound  :  Last  scene  of  all, 
That  ends  this  etiange  eientrul  history, 
la  second  childiahness,  and  mere  oblivion  ; 
Sani  teeth,  sans  eyes,  aans  taste,  sana  every  thing. 

Ba.«nter  Orlando,  uithAaut. 
Dufce  S,  Welcome :  Set  down  your  venerabte  bnr- 
And  let  turn  feed.  [den, 

Orl.  I  thank  you  most  for  him. 

Adam.  8o  had  you  need ; 
I  scarce  can  speak  to  thank  you  for  myself. 

DuktS.  Welcome,  foil  to  ;  I  will  not  trouble  you 
Aa  yet,  to  question  jou  about  your  fortunes :  — 
Give  ns  some  muuc ;  and,  good  cousin,  aii^. 
Aniens  ttngi. 
SONG. 
I.  BUm,  binv,  thoa  wintir  wind, 
Thaa  art  lut  sn  ankind 

A>  man'l  ingratitadt ; 
Thy  lonlft  it  nut  to  ketn, 
Bwaute  thtm  art  not  lan, 
Although  thy  bnath  be  rudt. 
Hiigh,  io!  ring,  heigh,  ho!  vntathe  gran  kollii : 
Molt fiienitihip  iiftigiiitig,  nimr  toving  mrrifBlly: 
Then,  heigh,  ho,  tfte  holly.' 
ThU  (./»  u  monjflly. 


II.  Freae./rtne,  thou  bitter  ihy, 
Thoti  doit  not  bite  $o  nigh 

At  bentjii$  forgot: 
Though  thou  [h«  iM(m  inirp. 
Thy  tting  ii  not  u  tharp 
At  friend  renejnber'd  not. 
Bagh,  ho  !  liag,  AeigA,  ho  !  &c. 

Dulu  S.  If  that  you  were  the  good  sir  Rowland's 
Aavouhavawhisper'd  faithfully,  you  were  ;   [son,— 
And  as  mine  eye  doth  his  effigies  wilneu 
Most  truly  limn'd,  and  living  in  your  face.— 
Be  truly  welcome  hither  :  I  am  lie  duke, 
That  lov'd  your  father  :  The  reiidue  of  your  fortune, 
Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  me. —Good  old  man. 
Thou  art  right  welcome  ai  thy  master  is  ; 


Andle 


letu 


I  all  your  fori 


,    [E.». 


ACT  III. 


E  I.— A  B 


M  in  (lb  PoldCK 


Entfr  Doai  Fridibicx,  Oliver,  Lords, 
and  Attendants. 
DuluF.  Mot lee faim since T  Sir,air,thatcuiDotbe: 
But  weie  1  not  the  better  part  n^de  mercy, 
I  ahoald  not  leek  an  absent  argument 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  present:  But  look  toit; 
Find  out  thy  brother,  whereaoe'er  he  ia  : 
Seek  him  with  candle :  bring  him  dead  or  living. 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thon  no  more 


Tost 


in  our  tenitory. 


I'hy  lands,  and  all  thingi  that  t^D  doat  call  ihioe. 
Worth  iwiDie,  do  we  wiie  ioto  our  hands ; 
Till  thou  canal  qnit  thee  by  thy  brother's  month. 
Of  what  we  thioL  agunsi  tlwe. 

Oli.  O.that  yonr  tughneia  knew  my  heart  in  thil  I 
I  never  lov'd  my  brother  In  my  lifs. 

Duhe  F.  More  villain  thou, — Well,  push  hi 


Aodle 


r such  a 


iently,  and 


[ofdc 


turn  him  going.    [Emutl. 


SCENE  H.— Ilia  For««. 

Enter  Orlando,  aith  a  piqwr. 

OrL  Hang  there,  my  veise,  in  witness  of  my  love : 

And  thou,  thrice  crowned  queen  of  night,  sunrey 

With  thy  chaste  eye,  from  thy  pale  sphere  above, 

"'hy  huntress'  oame,  that  my  foil  Kfe  doth  *way. 


That 


hat  ever;  eye,  wl 
ShaU  see  thy  vli 


'hich  m  tt 


.  looks, 

nun,  run,  Orlando  ;  carve,  on  every  tree, 
like  hir,  the  chaste,  and  nneipressive  ahc.     [£i'l. 
Enter  Cobih  ami  Toucbstohe. 

Cor.  And  how  like  you  thia  shepherd's  life,  mas- 
ter Touchstone  1 

TnucA.  Truly,  shepherd,  in  tespect  of  itself,  it  is  ■ 
good  life  ;  but  in  respect  that  it  is  a  shepherd's  life, 
It  is  naught,  la  respect  diat  it  is  solitary,  1  tike  il 
very  well ;  but  in  respect  that  it  is  private,  it  is  ■ 
very  vile  life.  Now  In  respect  it  ia  in  the  fields,  il 
pleaselh  me  well ;  but  in  respect  it  Is  not  in  the 
court,  it  ia  tedious.  As  it  is  a  spare  Ufa.  took  j'ou, 
it  fits  my  humour  well )  but  as  there  is  no  more 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,t,Googlc 


D.,.Ei.ct,Googlc 


ACT  111.— SCENE  II. 


219 


plenl*  ID  it,  it  goes  mncb  agaioit  my  (tonuch.   Hut 
viy  [iiikBOphy  in  tbee,  stieplieid ! 

Ccr.  No  more,  bnl  that  I  know,  the  mora  ooe 
■ickent,  the  wone  St  cue  he  U ;  uid  Ihu  he  that 
vracti  money,  means,  and  coDtent,  is  without  three 
|;ood  frieods :  —  That  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet, 
aod  fire  lo  bnm :  That  good  paslace  makes  fat 
sheep  ;  and  that  a  great  cause  of  the  night,  i>  lack 
of  the  itin :  That  he,  that  hath  learned  no  wit  by 
naiurc  not  art,  may  compliiin  of  good  breeding,  or 
cofoes  of  a  very  dull  kindred. 

Tmcft.  Such  ■  one  is  a  Datoial  philosopher.  Wast 
9Ter  ID  court,  shepherd  1 

Ctir.  No,  truly. 

TweA.  Then  than  art  damn'd. 

Cor.  Nav,  I  hope,— 

Teudt.  Troty,  thou  ait  damn'd ;  like  an  ill-roasted 
ege,  all  OD  ooe  side. 

Car.  For  not  being  at  court  1  Your  reasoo. 

roHcA.  Why,  it  Uwn  nerer  wast  at  court,  thou 
BCTcr  saw'st  good  manners ;  if  thou  neier  saw'st 
good  mannen,  then  thy  rruutnera  must  be  wicked  ; 
and  wickedness  is  sin,  and  sin*iE  damnation  :  Thou 
ul  in  a  parlons  slate,  shephenL 

Cvr,  Hot  awhit, Touchstone:  those,  thataregood 
■niniWT'  at  the  conil,  are  as  ridicnloui  la  the  coun- 
try, as  the  behaviour  of  the  canatry,  is  most  mock- 
kble  at  Ae  court.  Yon  told  me,  you  salute  not  at 
tbe  conrt,  but  you  kisa  your  hands  ;  that  courtesy 
would  be  uncleanly,  it  courtiers  were  shepheids. 

Timth.  Instance,  briefly  ;  come,  instance. 

C^.  Why,  we  are  still  handling  our  ewes  )  and 
their  frlls,  ton  know,  are  greasy. 

Tamdt.  Why,  do  not  your  courtiers  hands  sweat  1 
■nd  is  not  the  grease  of  a  mnltao  as  wholesome  as 
tbe  nreat  of  a  man?   ^lallow,  shallow :  A  better 

Cur.  Beside),  oni  hands  iu«  htrd. 
Tiiek.  Yooi  lips  will  feel  them  the  sooner.  S 
hnr,  again  :  A  more  sounder  instance,  come. 
Car.  And  they  are  often  tarr'd  over  with  the 

Knt  our  sheep ;  And  would  you  have  us  kiss 
COnitieT's  hands  are  perfum  d  with  civet. 

Tttdi.  Host  shallow  man !  Thou  worms-mei  . 
respect  af  a  nod  piece  of  flesh  ;  Indeed. — Learn  of 
Ibe  wise,  and  perpend:  Civet  is  of  a  baser  birth  than 
tar;  tba  Tery  uocleanly  Buz  of  acal,    Meudthein- 
stance,  shepbenL 

Cm-.  You  bare  too  courtly  a  vrit  for  me  ;  I  '11  rest. 

TtmA.  Wilt  thou  restdamn'dl  God  help  thee, 
■ballow  man !  God  make  incluon  in  tbee !  thou  art 

Cfr.  Sir,  I  im  •  tma  labourer ;  I  earn  that  I  eat, 

Et  tint  I  wear  ;  owe  no  man  hate,  envy  no  man's 
mioca  i  glad  of  Other  men's  good,  content  with 
mj  hann :  and  the  greatest  of  my  pride  i>,  to  see  my 
ewes  gnue,  and  my  lambs  sack. 

Temck.   That  a  another  simple  sin  tn  you , 
tnag  tbe  ewes  ajid  the  rams  together,  and  to  oiler 
to  gel  youi  living  by  the  copulation  of  ca' 
bawd  to  a  bell-wetlier ;  and  to  betray  a  she-lamb  of 
a  tweheioaath,  to  a  crooked-pated,  old  cuckoldy 
mn,  oat  of  all  reasonable  match.    If  thou  be'-' 
4ut  damn'd  for  this,  the  devil  himself  vrill  have 
Aepberds;   I  cannot  see  else  how  thou  shontdst 


•^., 


1,  my 


EtUrr  Bouum,  rwdin^  a  fcptr. 


Her  worth,  btngmainttd  on  the  njind, 

Through  all  tht  world  btari  Roulind. 

All  tht  pictura,  fairat  Un'd, 

An  but  blatk  to  RaaliiuL 

Ltt  no  foci  be  ktvl  in  nind. 

But  thifair  of  RMaliad. 
Toaek,  I'll  rhyme  yon  so,  eight  years  together ; 
inners,  and  suppers,  and  steeping  hours  excepted : 
is  the  right  butler  wonun's  rank  lo  matkeL 
Rm.  Out,  fool ! 
TotuA.  For  a  taste : 

If  a  hart  do  lack  a  himd, 

1m  htm  uek  out  Rimatind. 

If  tht  cat  uiU  aftwr  Und, 

So,  ioun,  wtil  Rfotind. 

Winter  gamtnU  vuut  bo  litCd, 


SucA  a  nut  it  Ra^ind. 
Ht  that  miitttt  msi  wiUJaid, 
ISuafind  levt'i  prick,  anil  Rotalind. 
This  is  the  very  false  gallop  of  verses ;  Why  do  you 
infect  yourself  with  them  1 

Rat.  Peace,  you  dull  fool :  I  found  them  on  a  tree. 
Touch.  Truly,  the  tree  yields  bad  fruit. 
Rm,  I  'II  graff  it  with  you,  and  then  I  shall  ([raff 
wiA  a  medlar :  then  it  will  be  the  earliest  fruit  in 
e  country :  for  you  will  be  rotten  e'er  you  bo  half 
M.  and  utat's  Iba  right  virtue  of  the  medlar. 
Ttmeh.  You  have  said;  but  whether  wiselyor  no, 
lei  llw  forest  judg«> 

Batrr  Cilia,  rtadiag  a  paper. 
Rm.  Peace  1 
Hero  comei  my  aiEler,  reading  ;  stand  aude. 
CeL  Whv  ihould  tini  dtm^  nUM  btt 
For  it  ii  iinptopltd  1  No ; 
Tanpul  I'll  hang  on  tutry  trtt, 
"not  ikali  civit  wuingi  ihta : 
Stmt,  how  bri^tkt  lif,  of  man 
Hunt  hit  erring  pilpimage ; 
That  lfc«  ttretehiag  oj.a  tpan 
Btiekia  m  hii  turn  if  age. 
Soot,  of  viokitd  vooi 

'IWit  the  loaU  effritnd  and  friamd: 
Bv*  upm  lA(/airul  bmighi. 
Or  at  ttury  leatenet'  end. 
Will  I  Bosolinda  writs.- 

TwcAtag  all  thai  read  to  Iniw 

The  auintattnce  of  every  tprilt 

Heaven  would  in  iiUU  ihew. 

Thorefoit  htavtn  aiuurt  charg'd 

Tliat  out  body  ihould  befill'd 

With  all  gracet  wide  tnlarg'd : 

Naltirt  pmently  diililJ  d 
Helen'i  ckak,  but  not  her  htarl ; 

Cleopatra'i  aqjeity  ; 
AtaUtita'i  better  part ; 

Sad  Ijucntia'i  modaty. 
That  HmoiiBd  of  many  parti 

By  heavenly  r/nod  woi  dtoie'd, 
Of  many  facet,  ^m,  and  heartt 

To  hav  the  toucha  deaml  pri^d. 

Heaven  would  that  the  tketa  giftt  ihould  have. 

And  I  to  laie  and  die  her  ilave. 

Km.  O  most  gende  Jupter  I  —  what  tedious  bo- 

mily  of  love  have  you  wearied  your  parithionera 

witbal,  and  never  crj'd.  Him  potunot,  good  ptapU ! 


.dbyCoogle 
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AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


CtL  How  now  !  back  friciids  ;— Sbopherd,  go  off 
■  litUe : — Go  with  bim,  lirnh. 

Toueli.  CiHne,  ahefriicnl,  lei  ui  make  an  honour- 
able retreat ;  thoagh  not  with  bag  and  baggage,  j^t 
withicrip  and  Bcrippage' 

tKuiml  CoaiN  and  Toucbstohe. 
ear  theu  verees  ! 

2tot.  0,  yes,  I  heard  Ihem  all,  and  more  too  ;  for 
aome  of  them  had  in  them  more  feel  than  the  renei 
would  bear. 

Oi.That'anoroUler;  the  feet  might  bear  tharersei. 

Rot.  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  could  not 
bear  tfaemEctvei  without  the  rerH,  utd  therefore  itood 
lamely  in  the  vene. 

CtL  But  didsl  thou  bear,  withont  wondering  how 
thy  name  should  be  haog'd  and  carved  upon  these 

Ra.  1  was  seven  of  the  nine  d«;i  oat  of  the  won- 
der, before  3F0U  came;  for  look  here  what  I  found  on 
'      '  '  la  be-rhymed  lince  Fythi 


III  » 


»«.   1 


who  hath  d. 


liace  Fytha- 

thisl 

X  wore,  about  his 


Cil.  And  a  chain,  lb 
neck :  Chsjige  you  coli 

Rot.  I  pr'ythee,  who  i 

CiL  0  loid,  lord  !  it  is  a  bard  mailer  for  friendi 
lo  meet;  but  mountains  maybe  lemoTedwilh  earth- 
quakes, and  so  encounter. 

Hnt.  Nay,  but  who  is  iti 

Ctl.  Isitposaiblel 

Roi.  Nay,  I  pray  thee  now,  with  most  petitionary 
•ehemence,  telfme  who  it  is  t 

CtL  O  wonderful,  woiMierfu1,aad  most  wonderful 
wonderful,  and  yet  again  wonderful,  and  after  that 
out  of  all  whoo[ring '. 

Bm.  Good  my  complexion!  dost  thoa  think,  though 
I  am  caparison  d  like  a  man.  1  have  a  doublet  and 
hose  in  my  disposition  1  One  inch  of  delay  more  is  > 
South -sea- off  disco  veiy.  I  pr'yibee,  tell  me,  who  is 
it )  quickly,  und  speak  apace :  1  would  thou  couldst 
stantlner,  that  Ihou  might  st  pour  this  concealed  man 
out  of  thy  mouth,  as  wine  comes  out  of  a  narrow- 
mouth  *d  bottle  ;  either  too  much  at  once,  or  none  at 
all.  1  pr'ythee  take  the  cork  out  of  thy  mouth,  that 
I  may  drink  thy  tidingn. 

Ctl.  So  you  may  put  a  man  in  your  belly. 

Kor.  Is  he  of  God's  nujiingl  What  manner  of 
man  1   Is  his  head  worth  a  hat,  or  hii  chin  worth  a 

CtL  Nay,  he  hath  but  a  little  beard. 

Roi.  Why,  God  wilt  send  more,  if  the  man  will 
be  thankful :  let  me  stay  the  growth  of  his  beard,  if 
thou  delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of  his  chin. 

CtL  It  is  young  Orlando ;  that  tripp'd  up  the 
wrestler's  heels,  and  your  heart,  both  in  an  instant. 

Roi.  Nay,  but  the  devil  take  mocking ;  speak  sad 
brow,  and  true  maid. 

CtL  I'falih,  coi,  'tis  he. 


blet  and  bosel- 
Whalsaidbe'  How  look'd  he >  W hernn  went  he ! 
What  makes  he  beret  Did  be  ask  for  me  1  Where 
remains  he  1  How  parted  he  with  thee  1  and  when 
■halt  thou  see  him  ^ain  1  Aniwer  me  in  one  word. 
Ctl.  You  must  borrow  me  Gangantua'i  month 
first:  'tisawoid  too  great  for  any  month  of  this  age's 
siie:  Tosay,ay,and  DO,  totheseparticulan.ismore 


Rot.  But  doth  he  know  Ikat  1  am  in  this  (a 
and  in  man's  apparel!  Looks  he  as  freshly  as 
the  day  he  u'resued ! 

CI.  It  is  I -■ 

the  propositioi 

finding  nim,  and  relish  it  with  a  good  obsenance 

found  oim  under  a  tree,  like  a  dropp'd  acDia. 

Rm.  It  may  well  be  ctll'd  Jove's  tree,  whe 
drops  forth  such  fruit. 

C>1.  Give  me  audieuce,  good  madam. 

Rai.  Proceed. 

CtL  There  lay  he.stretch'd  along,  likeawoni 

Sta.  Though  it  be  jriCyto  see  such  a  sight,  it 
becomes  the  ground. 

CtL  Cry, holla!  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr'ythee ;  it 
vets  very  unseason^ly-     He  was  furniih'd  III 


Cti.  You  hringme  out:— Soft!  comes  he  not  hen  t 

Ra.  'TIS  he;  slink  by,  and  note  him. 

[Celia  and  RojiLiiiD  Tttin. 

Ja^.  I  thank  you  for  your  company ;  but,  good 
faith.  I  had  as  lief  have  b«en  myself  alone. 

Orf.  And  to  had  1 ;  but  yet,  for  fashion  lake,  I 
thank  ynu  too  for  your  society. 

Jaq,  God  be  with  you ;  let's  meet  as  httle  ai  m ' 


OtL  I  do  desire  w( 

Jaq.  I  pray  yon,  mar  no 
}ve -songs  in  their  barks. 


Jaj.  Rosalindis  your  love'i  namel 

OrL  Yes,  just. 

Jaj.  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

OrU  There  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  you,  when 
she  was  christen *d. 

Jif.  What  stature  ii  she  of  1 

OrL  Just  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jaj.  You  are  full  of  preUy  answers;  Have  yoa 
not  been  acquainted  with  goldsmith's  wives,  and 
coon'd  them  out  of  rings  1 

OrL  Nolso;  but  I  answer  you  right  painted  clMh, 
from  whence  you  have  studied  your  questions. 

Jsf .  You  have  a  nimble  wit ;  I  think  it  is  made 
of  Atalanta'a  heels-  Will  you  sit  down  with  me  t 
and  we  two  will  rail  against  our  mistress  the  world, 
and  all  our  misery. 

OrL  1  will  chide  no  breather  in  the  worU,  but 
myself ;  against  whom  1  know  most  faults. 

Ja^.  The  worst  fault  you  have,  is  to  be  in  love. 

OrL  'Tis  a  fault  I  will  not  change  for  yonr  best 
virtue.    I  am  wean  of  you- 

Jaq.  By  my  troth,  I  was  seeking  for  a  fool,  when 

Ort.  He  is  drown'd  in  the  brook  ;  look  but  in,  and 
you  shall  see  hink 

Jaq.  There  shall  I  see  mine  own  figure. 

Orl.  Whichltaketobeeitherafool.oracypher. 

Jaq.  I'll  tairy  Dolonger  nilb  you;  hrewell,  good 
»gniot  love. 

OtL  I  am  glad  ot  your  departure ;  adieu,  good 

dnneur  melancholy. 

[Ent  JiQUEB. — Cel.  and  Ros.  tamt/BnaiTi. 

Roi.  I  will  speak  to  him  like  a  saucy  lacijuey.  and 


,ab,GoOglc 


atder  thai  hibil  play  the  kntre  with  hi 
beu,  rorerter! 

OH,  Very  well ;  what  would  toil  t 

Ro.  I  pny  jou.  what  ii  'I  a  clock  ! 

Or(.  Yonihenldaikme.whalliiiieo'da;;  ihere'i 
DO  clock  in  the  tontt. 

Rat'  Then  tbcra  'a  do  true  Iotst  Id  the  foresi ;  die 
aigkingeTeiy  minute,  and  groantag  every  faonr,  would 
delect  the  laiy  foot  of  time,  as  well  at  a  dock. 

OtL  Andwhynotthelwift  fDotottime?  had  not 
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lU. 


■".i^  r« 


ru  tell 


aTsli  in  diven 
yon  who  time 
who  time  gal. 


lopa  withal,  and  who 

OtL  1  _   ■_■ 

■n  the  coDtiact  of  her  mairiage,  and  the     , 

aokmaiiad  -,  if  the  iatcrim  be  but  a  >e'niught,  time's 

pace  ii  10  bard  that  il  leenu  the  length  of  tevea  yean. 

Ori.  Who  amblea  lime  withal  1 

Baa.  With  a  prieil  that  lacks  Latia,  ind  a  rich 
BOB  that  hath  not  the  geut :  far  theonealee^  easily, 
because  he  canaot  study  -,  and  the  other  lives  mer- 
lily.  hecaUH  he  fedi  no  pain  :  the  oue  lacking  the 
budenoriean  and  wasteful  learning;  theotberkaow- 
ing  do  harden  of  heavy  tedions  penury ;  These  time 
Mibleawillui 

Orl.  Who  doth  ha  gallop  withal  1 

Rat.  With  a  thieT  to  the  gsllowt :  for  (bough  he 
go  a*  ultly  as  foot  cut  hll.  he  thinks  himself  too 
soonllwre. 

OrL  Who  it^s  it  atill  withal  1 

Sea.  With  lawyenin  thevacaliaD:  for  thev  sleep 
between  term  and  term,  and  then  they  perceive  not 

OrL  Where  dwell  you,  pret^  youth! 

Kcs.  With thitibephardeu,  my  litter;  beieinthe 
skim  of  the  (breit.  like  fringe  upon  a  petticoat 

OrL  Are  yon  a  native  of  this  place  1 

Bat.  As  the  coney,  that  yon  lee  dwell  where  she 
il  kindled. 

OrL  Yonr  accent  il  tomething  finer  than  you  could 
porchaic  in  to  lemoveil  a  dwelling. 

Rm.  I  have  been  totd  io  of  many :  but,  indoedian 
old  religious  node  of  mine  taught  me  to  speak,  who 
■u  in  his  yonth  an  inland  man  ;  one  that  knew 
cDextsliip  loo  well,  for  there  he  fell  in  love-  I  have 
heaid  him  read  many  lectures  against  il ;  and  I  thank 
(iod;  I  am  DOl  a  woman,  to  be  loach'dwilh  to  many 
giddy  ofiencei  ai  he  hath  generally  i«i'd  their  whole 

Orl.  Can  yoa  remember  any  of  the  prindpal  evils 
fhu  be  laid  to  ihe  char^  of  women  ! 

Rat.  There  were  none  principal ;  they  were  all  like 
osa  another,  ai  half-pence  are :  every  one  fanll  teem- 
i^monttiDaii,  till  his  fellow  fault  came  lomatcb  it 

Ori.  I^'ythce.  recount  some  of  them. 

Bat.  So  ;  1  will  not  cast  away  my  phytic,  but  on 
those  that  are  sick.  Thereisamanhaualitheforest, 
that  ahosei  our  young  [danti  with  carving  Kotalind 
OB  their  barki ;  hangj  odei  upon  hawthorns,  and 
eloieian  hrambtet;  all,  fartoolh,  deifying  the  name 
of  Kasnlind  :  if  I  could  meel  that  fancy-monger.  I 
would  give  him  tome  good  counsel,  for  ne  teenu  to 
have  the  qootidian  of  love  upon  him. 

OrL  I  am  be  ibat  ii  to  lote-ihaked  ;  I  pray  you. 
tell  me  yonr  remedy. 

Bat.  Thcreisnoneofmynncie'smarki  upon  you  : 
be  taught  me  bow  to  know  a  man  in  love  ;  m  which 


Rat,  A  lean  cheek  ;  which  yon  have  not :  a  blue 
e^e,  Slid  sunken  ;  which  you  have  not :  an  unques. 
Iionahle  smril ;  which  you  have  not :  a  beard  neg- 
lected ;  which  vou  have  not :  but  I  pardon  you  fo< 
that ;  Sot,  simply,  your  having  in  beard  is  ayonnger 
brother'i  revenue  : — Then  your  hose  should  be  un- 
garter'd.  your  bonnet  unhanded,  your  sleeve  uohut- 
toned,  your  shoe  uuded,  and  every  thing  about  you 
demonstraling  a  carelett  detolalion.  But  you  are 
no  such  man  ;  you  are  rather  point-device  in  your 
accoutrements ;  as  loving  yourself,  than  teeming  the 
lover  of  any  other. 

OrL  Fair  youth.  1  would  1  could  make  Ihee  be- 
lieve I  love. 

Dike  her 
t.  she  is 
infess  she  does  ;  lliat  it  one  of 
'i  women  still  give  the  lie  to 
t,  in  good  soolb.  are  yon  he 
that  hangs  the  venei  on  Ihe  trees,  wherein  Rosalind 
it,  so  admired  1 

Orl,  1  inear  to  thee,  youth,  by  the  white  hand  of 
Rosalind,  I  am  that  be,  that  unforlunale  he. 
fliii.  Bui  are  you  to  much  in  love  as  your  rhymei 


that  you  love  b 
apter  to  do.  than  tf 


eiprett  how 


ipeak? 
OrL  Neith 

Bat.  Loire  ii  merely  a  madness  ;  and,  I  tell  you, 
deaerres  as  wdl  a  dark  house  and  a  whip,  as  madmen 
do:  and  the  reason  why  they  are  not  so  punished 
and  cured,  is.  thai  the  lunacy  is  to  Ordinary,  that  the 
whippers  are  in  love  too  :  Yet  1  profeii  curing  il  by 

OrL  Did  you  ever  cure  any  tol 

Rot.  Yes,  one :  and  in  this  manner.  Ho  wti  to 
imagine  mo  his  love,  his  mistress ;  and  I  set  him 
every  day  to  woo  me ;  At  which  lime  wouidl,  being 
but  a  moomsh  youth,  grieve,  be  effeminate,  change- 
able,  longing,  and  liking ;  proud,  fanlastiral,  apish, 
shallow,  inconstanl,  full  of  tears,  full  of  smiles;  fat 
every  pusion  tomethtng,  and  for  no  passion  tnilj 
any  thing,  as  boys  and  women  are  for  the  rnosi  part 
cattle  of  this  colour :  would  now  like  him,  now  loath 
him  ;  then  entertvn  him,  then  forswear  him  ;  now 
weep  for  him,  then  spit  at  him ;  thai  I  drave  my 
suitor  from  his  mad  humour  of  love,  to  a  living  hu- 
mour of  madness  ;  which  wat.  to  forswear  Ibe  full 
stream  of  the  world,  and  to  live  in  a  nook  merely 
monaitic :  And  thus  I  cured  him ;  and  Ihii  way  will 
I  take  upon  me  to  wash  your  literal  clean  as  a  sound 
sheep's  heart,  that  there  shall  not  be  one  spot  of 

OrL  I  would  not  be  cured,  youth. 
Roi.  I  would  cure  you,  if  you  would  but  call  me 
Rosalind,  and  come  every  day  to  my  cote,  and  woo  me, 
OtL  Now,  by  Ihe  faith  of  my  love,  I  will;  tell  me 

Rot,  Go  with  me  to  it,  and  I  'II  shew  it  you ;  and, 
by  the  nay,  you  shall  tall  me  where  in  Ihe  forest  you 
live  :  Will  you  go! 

OrL  With  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 

Bm.  Nay,  you  must  call  me  Rosalind : — Come, 
lister,  will  yon  gol  [Eieimt. 

SCENE  HI.— Enter  Touchstone  florfAuDBEVi 

Ja4Ues  at  a  diilatct,  abiermag  ihtm. 
roudi.  Come  a|iace,  good  Audrey ;  Iwill  fetch  up 
your  goats.  Audrey ;   And  haw.  Audrey  1  am  1  the 
-  »n  yet  1  Doth  my  limple  feature  content  you  1 

Aud.  Your  features!  Lord  warrant  us  I  what 
feBDiresI 

~  am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goats,  a 


the 
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nuMt  e&pneioui  pact,  hoiuat  Orid,  wu  inumg  the 
Gotlu. 

Jaq.  O  knowledge  ill-inlubitad  I  wane  tfaui  Jore 
in  I  tkatch'd  bouK  !  {And: 

Taudu  Wlien»man'iver»eicumolbeniideritood. 
nor  I  nisn'i  good  wit  lecoDded  with  the  forwuil 
child,  nadentuidiag,  it  itrikei  S  miD  man  daid  than 
«  gTCtt  reckooinc  in  a  little  roami — Truly,  1  would 
Ihe  godi  tiad  made  thee  poetioiL 

Aad.  1  do  not  knowwtat  poetical  ia:  la  it  honeat 
ID  deed,  and  woid  1  la  it  t  true  thing  t 

Timch.  No,  tnil^i  for  the  tnieit  poetry  iithemoat 
feigning  ;  and  loven  an  given  to  poetry  -,  wid  what 
they  awear  in  poetry,  may  be  aaid,  as  loren,  theydl 

Aud.  Do  you  wish  llwa,  that  the  goda  hid  made 
me  poetical  1 

Taitch.  I  do,  truly,  for  thou  aweai'at  to  me, 
art  boneit ;  now,  if  thon  weit  a  poet,  I  might  baTe 


thegoda  make  Pie  hone 

IWA.  Truly,  and  to  ciat  away  honestv  upon  >.  foul 
alnt,  wen  to  pat  good  meat  into  an  uaclean  diah. 

Aud.  I  am  not  a  alut.  though  I  thank  the  goda  I 
am  foul. 

7«uh.WeU,  prauedbe  th«  goda  lor  thy  faalneaa' 


LBbereofler.  Bstbe  it 


T,  air,  the  hone  hit 
ao  man  hath  hli  de- 
wedlock  would  be 


TjiuA.  Aa  the  ot  hath  hia  b 

,Hi,  vtd  the  faulcDD  her  bells 
rea  ;    and  aa  pigeoua  bill,  a 

Jof.  And  will  you.  being  a  man  of  yonc  bnediag, 
be  married  under  a  buih,  like  a  beggar  ;  Oetpulo 
chnrch,  and  hare  a  good  piieat  thai  can  tall  yon  whal 

: —  jj .  (j^  fellow  will  but  join  yon  togeiha 

in  wainacot :  then  one  of  you  will  proie  a 
Bhruak  pannel,  and,  like  green  timlMT,  warp,  waip. 
Toadi.  1  am  not  in  the  mind  but  I  wen  bctlec  to 
be  married  of  him  than  of  another ;  far  he  i>  not  like 
to  many  Dw  well ;  and  notbeingwell  married,  it  will 
be  a  Eood  eieuae  for  me  hereafter  to  leate  my  wife. 
'  [Aadt. 

Jaq.  Oo  thou  with  me,  and  let  me  conniel  thee. 
Taudi.  Cone,  iweet  Audrey  ; 
We  moit  be  married,  or  we  muat  live  in  bawdty. 
Farewell,  good  maater  Oliver! 
Not— O  aweet  Oliver, 
O  brave  Oliver, 
Leave  me  not  behi'  thee  ; 
But — Wind  away, 

to  wedding  wi*  thee. 
[Eanrnt  jAscts,  Toochitoj™,  and  Audrit. 
Sir  Oil.  Ti»  no  matter ;.  ne'er  a  fantastical  kmve 
of  them  all  ihall  flout  me  out  of  my  calling.    [£iii. 

SCENE  IV.— THe  lo-ic.     Btfir,  a  Ccttagi. 
Et\ttr  RosiLIMD  and  CtUA. 
Bm.  Never  talk  to  me,  I  will  weep. 
C(L  Do,  I  pry'theej  but  yet  have  Ihe  grace  le 


Begone 
I  vrilTnot 


lage ;  who  hath  promiaed  to  mealine  in  thia  place  of 
the  foreat,  and  to  couple  ui. 
Jaf .  I  would  fain  aee  thia  meeting.  [Andt. 

Aud.  Well,  the  gods  give  us  joy  I 
TmiA.  Amen.  A  man  may,  if  he  were  of  a  fear- 
ful heart,  stagger  in  ihii  attempt;  far  here  we  have 
DO  temple  but  uie  wood,  no  aaaembly  bat  hora-beaata. 
Bat  what  though  t  Coniage  \  Aa  horns  are  odious, 
they  are  neceaaaiy.  It  ii  aaid. — Many  a  man  knows 
no  end  of  hia  goodi :  right :  many  a  man  has  good 
homa,  and  kninra  no  end  of  them.  Well,  that  ia  the 
dowry  of  his  wife ;    'tis  none  of  hii  own  getting. 

Homa!  Even  so: Poor  men  alone  i No,  no; 

the  noblest  deer  bath  them  ai  huge  as  the  rascal. 
I*  Ihe  tingle  man  therefore  bleaaed?  No:  aa  awall'd 
town  is  more  worthier  than  a  village,  to  ii  the  fore- 
head of  a  married  nun  more  honouru>le  than  the  bare 
brow  of  a  bachelor :  and  by  how  much  defence  is 
belter  than  no  ikill,  by  ao  much  is  a  horn  more  i~~ 
cioua  than  to  want. 

Enter  Sir  Oliveh  Mab-text. 

Here  comes  sir  Oliver:—^  Oliver  Mar-text,  ; 

are  well  met:  Will  you  despatch  UB  here  under  i 

tree,  or  shall  we  go  wilh  you  to  your  chapel  1 

Sir  Oil.  Is  there  none  here  to  give  the  woman 

Touek.  I  will  not  lake  her  on  the  gift  of  any  m 

Sir  Oil.  Truly,  ahe  must  be  given,  or  the  maiii 


Tneh.  Good  even,  good  master  Whal  yt  eaW 
How  do  you,  ait  You  are  very  well  meti  God'ild 
you  for  jour  laat  company  :  I  am  very  glad  to  ae« 
you: — Even  a  toy  in  hand  here,  air: — Nay;  pray, 
be  corer'd. 

Jof .  Will  you  be  married,  motley  ? 


r,  that  te 

Ax.  But  have  I 

C<[.  As  good  cau 

At. 


lo  not  b< 


le  would  oesiie ;  thenlan 


Hii  veiy  hair  ii  of  the  diaaembling  colvor. 


CeL  Somethmg  browner  than  Judas'i :  marry,  hit 
aisaes  are  Judaa't  own  children. 

Sdi.  I'  faith,  hit  hair  is  of  a  good  colour. 

Oil.  An  eicellent  colour :  your  cheaanl  waa  eiv 
Ihe  only  colour. 

Rm.  And  hit  kitting  it  at  full  of  aanctity  at  Ihe 
touch  of  holy  bread. 

C(l.  He  hath  bought  a  pair  ot  cast  lips  of  Diina: 
a  nnn  of  winter'a  siaterhood  kisaea  not  more  iel>- 
gioualy  ;  the  very  ice  of  chastity  is  in  them. 

S«.  But  why  did  he  swear  he  would  come  this 
morning,  and  comea  not  T 

Cil.  Nay,  certainly,  tbeie  Is  no  truth  in  him. 

Bm.  Do  yon  think  so  7 

Cti.  Yes :  I  think  he  it  not  a  pick-pun 


in  love, Ida  think  hii 


horse-tlealer',  t 


Ctl.  Ye*.whenheiain;but,IthinkheisnDtui. 

But.  Yob  have  heard  him  awear  doworighl  ho  was. 

Ctl.  Wai  ia  not  u ;  betides  the  oath  of  a  lover  it 
no  stronger  than  the  word  of  a  Upiter ;  Ihey  are  both 
the  conBimen  of  hite  reckonings ;  He  atlemli  heie 
in  the  forest  on  the  duke  your  father. 

Rat.  I  met  the  duke  yesterday,  and  had  mack 

Jneation  with  him:  He  asked  me,  of  whatporentan 
was  ;  I  told  him,  of  as  good  at  he  ;  to  ha  laugh  d 
and  let  mo  go.  But  what  talk  we  of  fathers,  when 
there  ia  such  a  man  as  Orlando  ? 

Cei.O,  that's  a  brave  man!  he  writet  brave  venM, 
tneakt  brave  words,  twears  brave  oalhs,  and  breits 
them  Iwavely,  quite  traverse,  athwart  the  heart  of  MS 
lover ;  at  a  puny  ttllar,  that  spurt  his  hone  but  ea 
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one  nde. tneaki hii  tiaS lika  iDobls  gooae :  tmt ill'i 

braie,  (bat  jDuth  moDuls,  and  tolly  guidei  i — Who 

conmlwrel 

EnUr  CoBiH. 
Car.  HUtren,  *ad  muter,  jm  have  oft  eaqnind 

Aflcr  the  ihepheid  thai  complaia'd  of  line  ; 

Who  jon  uw  litliDE  br  me  on  the  toif , 

FnUiDgthe  prond  dudunAil  >beph«nleu 

Thai  wu  hu  iniMiea. 
CtL  Well,UMlwhatorhini7 

Ctr.  If  TDD  will  lee  a  pigeant  tnilr  plif'd, 

BetBeen  the  pale  compleiion  of  true  lure. 

Aad  the  red  ^ low  of  Moni  and  prDod  diadain, 

Go  hoDce  a  lillle,  and  I  ihaU  cODdoct  you. 


Ifn 


«  let  Di 


The  nght  of  loven  Awdeth  thote  in  loie  ;— 
Bring  iu  antD  thii  u^ ht,  and  too  ihall  u; 
111  prme  •  buj  iclor  id  tbeu  play.  [Enunl. 

SCENE  V.—Anatlirr  part  if  tli*  Femt. 
Enltr  SiLTiDB  okI  Pbibi. 
SiL  Sfeet  Fhebe,  do  not  iconi  dm  ;  do  not,  Fhebe : 
Saj,  that  yon  tove  me  not ;  but  aaj  not  n> 
In  bittenieu  ;  The  comman  ciecutiooer, 
Whole  beatt  the  accutoni'd  liEht  of  death  mahei 
Falli  not  the  axe  npOD  the  hnmbled  neck,       [hwd. 
Bat  Gnt  begs  foidiin  ;  Will  you  aterner  b« 
Than  be  tbU  die*  and  live*  by  bloody  drops  1 

IkttT  RouLTHD,  Celia,  and  Couh,  at  a  diXanc*. 

Pke.  I  wonld  not  be  thy  eieculioner  ; 
I  By  thee,  for  I  would  not  injurs  thee. 
Thou  teirst  me,  there  is  murder  in  mine  eye : 
Tts  pzctly,  sure,  and  very  probable, 
Thai  ew,— that  are  the  frail'it  and  tofteal  thinp, 
IV bo  shut  their  coward  gales  on  atomies, — 
Sbould  be  call'd  tynnts,  bulchen,  murdereis ! 
Now  I  do  frown  on  thee  with  all  my  heait ; 
And,  if  mine  eyes  can  wound,  now  let  them  kill  thee; 
Now  couDterieit  to  awoon  ;  whj',  now  fall  down ; 
Or,  if  tbon  can'sl  not,  O,  foT  ihame,  for  ahame, 
tie  Dot,  to  *aj  mine  eyes  are  marderers. 
Now  shew  the  wonod  mine  eye  hath  nude  in  thee : 
Sciatch  thee  bat  with  a  pin,  and  there  remains 
Some  scar  of  it ;  lean  but  upon  a  rush, 
Tbe  cicatrice  and  capable  impiessure 
Thj  palm  some  moment  keeps ;  but  now  mine  syei, 
Which  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not; 
Hot,  I  am  ran,  there  i>  ao  foice  in  eye* 
That  can  do  hart.  ■ 

SiL  O  dear  Fhebe, 

If  erei,  (a>  that  ever  duj  be  near,) 
Yoa  meet  in  some  fresh  cheek  the  power  of  fancy, 
Then  shall  yoa  know  the  wounds  invisible 
That  love's  keen  arrows  make. 

Pit.  But,  till  that  time 

Come  not  thou  near  me :  and,  when  that  time  comes, 
Aflicl  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not ; 
As,  till  that  time,  1  shall  not  pi^  thee, 

Aa.  And  *hv,  I  pray  youl  [Advaaeing']  Who 
migbl  be  your  mother. 
That  you  insult,  exult,  and  all  at  once, 
Otcr  the  wrelcbed  I   What  though  you  have  more 
{As,  by  my  faith,  1  see  no  more  in  you         [beauty, 
Than  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed,) 
Host  yoa  be  therefore  proud  and  pitUeis  1 
WLy.whatmeansthUI  Whydo         ~     ~ 


o  mote  m  jon, 


than  in  the  ordinan 


's  salo-work:— Od's  my  little  life  ! 
In  means  to  tangle  my  eyes  too  : — 


No,  'faith,  pnud  miitraas,  hope  Dot  after  it : 
Tts  Dot  your  inky  brovrs.  your  black  silk  hiir, 
Your  bugle  eye-balls,  dot  your  cheek  of  cream. 
That  can  entame  my  spirits  to  your  worship.-^ 
Yon  foolish  shepherd,  wherefore  do  you  follow  her, 
Like  foggy  aonin,  puffing  with  wind  and  rain  t 
You  are  a  thousand  limes  a  properer  man, 
Than  ahs  a  woman  :  Ti>  auch  fools  as  you, 
That  make  the  world  full  of  ill-favonr'd  childien : 
Til  not  her  glim,  but  you,  that  flatters  her  ; 
And  out  of  you  sfae  nees  herself  more  proper. 
Than  any  of  ber  lineaments  can  shew  her ; — 
"--  miatress,  know  yourself;  down  on  yonr  knees, 
ihank  heaven,  huiog,  for  a  good  man's  lore : 
moat  tell  you  friendty  in  your  ear, — 
Sell  what  you  can  ;  yon  are  not  for  all  markets  : 
"ry  the  man  mercy  ;  tore  him  ;  take  his  ofler ; 
>ul  is  moit  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a  scoller. 
I,  take  ber  to  thee,  shepherd  ;— fate  you  well. 

Pht.  Sweet  youth,  1  pray  you  chide  a  year  together ; 
I  had  rather  hear  you  chide,  than  this  man  woo. 

Ra.  He's  fallen  in  lore  with  her  fouloeu,  and 

e  '11  fall  in  lore  with  my  anger :  If  it  be  lo,  si  fast 

ahe  answers  thee  with  frowning  looks,  I'll  sance 
her  with  bitter  words. — Why  look  you  ao  upon  met 

Ph,.  For  no  ill  will  1  bear  you. 

Rm.  I  pray  you,  do  not  fall  in  love  with  me. 
For  I  am  TaJser  than  vows  made  in  wine  : 
Besides,  I  like  you  not:  If  you  will  know  my  bouse. 
Til  at  the  tuft  of  olives,  here  hard  by  : — 
Will  you  go,  lister  >— Sheplieid,  ply  her  haH  :— 
Come,  slater  : — Shepherdeu,  look  on  him  better. 
And  be  not  proud  ;  thongh  alt  the  world  could  see, 
None  could  be  so  abui'd  in  light  as  he. 
CoDW  to  onr  flock. 

r£»unt  RusALtND,  CiLix,  and  Coanr. 

Phi.  Dead  shepherd  1  nowl  find  thy  saw  of  might ; 
IPib  nwr  Wd ,  tXat  fw'd  wrt  at  jirx  lifM  r 

Sil.  Sweet  Fhebe,— 

Phi.  Hat  what lay'at thou, Silvintl 

SU.  Sweet  Fhebe,  pity  me. 

Pht.  Why,  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  gentle  Silvina. 

Sil.  Wherever  aorrow  is,  relief  would  be  ; 
If  you  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  in  tove. 
By  giving  love,  your  lorrow  and  my  grief 
Wen  both  eileimin'd. 

Pht.  Thou  hast  my  love ;  ia  not  t 

Sil.  I  would  have  you. 

Phi.  Why,  that  w 

Silvius,  the  time  was,  that  I  haled  thee ; 
And  yet  it  ia  not,  that  I  bear  thee  love  ; 
But  since  that  thou  canst  talk  of  love  so  well, 
Thy  company,  which  erst  was  irksome  to  nte, 
I  will  endure  ;  and  I  '11  employ  Ihee  too : 

lo  not  look  for  further  recompense, 
Than  thine  own  gladness  that  thou  art  employ'd. 

Sit.  So  holy  and  so  perfect  ia  my  love. 
And  I  in  lucb  a  poverty  of  grace. 
That  I  shall  think  it  a  most  plenteous  crop 
To  glean  the  broken  ears  after  the  man 
That  the  main  harvest  reaps  :  looae  now  and  then 
A  scatler'd  smile,  and  that  I'll  live  upon,     [whilel 

Phi.  Know'il  thou  the  youth  that  spoke  to  me  ere 

Sil.  Not  very  well,  but  1  have  met  him  oft; 
And  be  hath  bought  the  cottage,  and  the  bounds, 
That  the  old  carlot  once  was  master  of. 

Pht.  Think  not  1  love  him,  though  I  ask  for  him : 
Tis  but  a  peevish  boy  :— yet  he  talks  well ; — 
But  what  care  1  for  words  1  jat  words  do  well. 
When  be  that  speaki  them  pleases  those  that  hear ; 
It  is  a  pretty  youth : — not  very  prettv  t — 
Butaurehe  s proud  j  and  yet  his  pride  becomes  Mm: 


,ab,GoOglc 


AS  you  LIKE  IT. 


He  »  not  tall  i  yet 

Hii  1^  ii  bat  >o  w  ;  ind  ^t  'tit  well 

Then  wu  a  pietty  ledoess  in  hii  lip , 

A  little  riper  tsd  mora  lusty  ted  ; 

Than  tiiat  mii'd  in  his  cheek ;  'twas  jnit  the  diflennce 

Betwixt  tbe  eoDstaul  red,  and  mliwled  daioask. 

Hiere  be  some  watnen,  Silviut,  had  Okj  mark'd  him 

In  paraels  as  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 

To  fall  ia  love  with  him  :  but,  for  my  nrl, 

I  lore  him  not,  noi  hate  him  not ;  and  yet 

1  have  more  cause  to  hate  him  tbon  to  love  him  : 

For  what  had  ha  to  do  to  chide  at  me  1 

He  said,  nine  eyes  were  black,  and  my  hair  black  ; 

And.  now  I  am  remember'd,  icora'd  at  me  ; 

I  marvel,  why  1  answer'd  not  again  : 

But  that's  all  one  :  onillance  i)  no  qaittance. 

j,,l„^..  ... __..„__ 


The  matter's  in  my  head,  and  in  m^  heart : 
I  will  be  bitter  with  him,  and  pOMmg  ihort : 
Go  with  me,  Silrius.  [Emuu. 


ACT  IV. 


Jof.  I  pr'ytbee,  pretty  youth,  let 

,      J  JO"  • 
Jaq.  I  am  so  i  I  do  lore  it  better  than  laughing. 


acquaiDled  with  thee. 
But.  They  say 


a  melancholy  fellow. 


Sa.  Thou,  thai  are  in  extremity  of  eithei 
abominable  fellowi ;  and  betray  tbemselves  to  ereiy 
modem  censnie,  worse  than  dninkardi. 

Jof.  Why.  'til  good  to  be  sad  and  say  nothing. 

BtH.  Why  then,  'tis  good  to  be  a  post. 

/df .  I  have  neither  the  scholsr'i  melancholy,  which 
is  emntation ;  nor  the  musician's,  which  is  fantastical ; 
Dor  the  courtier's,  which  it  proud  ;  cor  tbe  soldier's, 
which  i*  ambitions ;  nor  the  lawyer's,  which  is  po- 
litic ;  nor  the  lady's,  which  ii  nice :  nor  the  lover's, 
which  is  all  these :  bni  it  is  a  melancholy  of  mine 
own,  compounded  of  many  simplei,  eitracted  from 
many  objects  :  and,  indeed,  the  sundry  contempla- 
tion of  my  travels,  in  which  my  often  ramination 
wraps  me,  i>  a  most  homoroni  sadness. 

Hoi.  a  traveller!  By  my  faith,  you  have  great 
reason  to  be  sad :  1  fear  yon  have  sold  your  own 
lands,  to  see  other  men's  ;  then,  to  have  seen  much, 
and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  poor 

Jaq,  Yes,  I  have  gained  my  eiperience. 
£<il>r  Orlando. 

Rss.  And  year  eiperience  makes  yon  sad :  I  had 
rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry,  than  experi- 
ence to  make  me  sad  ;  and  to  travel  for  it  loo. 

OtU  Good  day,  and  happiness,  dear  Rosalind  ! 

Ja^.  Nay  then.  Qod  be  wi'you,  an  you  talk  in 
blank  veise. 

Am.  Farewell,  monsienr  traveller:  Look,  yon 
lisp,  and  wear  strange  suits  ;  disable  ill  the  benefits 
of  your  own  country:  be  out  of  loic  iviih  your  na- 
tinty,  and  almost  chide  God  for  making  yon  that 
ire  !  or  J  will  scarce  thiub  ynu  have 


lamin  a  gondola.  [En'l  Jaques.] — Why,  how  now. 
rlaikdo  !  where  have  you  been  all  this  while  T  \'<hi 

lover  t  —  An  you  serve  me  such  another  uidi, 
tvar  cams  in  my  sight  more. 

Orl.  My  fair  Hosahnd,  I  come  within  sn  hoar  o( 

Ra.  Break  an  hour's  promise  in  love?  He  dial 
will  divide  a  minute  into  a  thousand  parts,  and  break 
bat  a  part  of  the  thousandth  part  of  a  minute  ia  ibc 
adajraof  love,  it  may  be  said  of  him,  that  Cupid  bath 
clapp'd  him  o'  the  shoulder,  but  1  wamnt  him 
heart-whole. 

Ort.  Pardon,  me,  dear  Rosalind. 

Has.  Nay,  an  you  be  so  tardy,  Come  no  more  in 
my  sight ;  1  bad  as  lief  be  woo'd  of  a  snuL 

Ort.  or  a  snail! 

Sn.  Ay,  of  a  snail ;  for  though  he  comes  slovly, 
be  carries  his  house  on  his  head  ;  a  betler  j«ntaie. 
I  think,  than  you  can  make  a  woman  :  Besides,  bt 
bring!  his  destiny  with  him. 

OrL  Wbal'i  that  1 

Rm.  Why,  horns  ;  which  sach  as  yoti  are  fain  lo 
be  beholden  to  your  wives  for :  bul  he  comet  anned 
in  his  fortune,  and  prevents  the  slander  of  his  wife. 

Orl.  Virtue  it  no  hom-nakeri  and  my  Rosalind 
ia  virtuous. 

Rix.  And  T  am  your  RoEalind. 

Cel.  It  pleases  him  la  call  you  so  ;  bnl  he  hith  a 
Rosalind  of  a  better  leer  than  you. 

Sa.  Come,  woo  me,  woo  mc  ;  for  now  I  am  In  a 
holiday  humour, and  like  enough  to  consent: — What 
would  you  say  to  me  now,  an  I  were  your  very  tery 
Rosalind! 

OrL  1  would  kits  before  I  spoke. 

Rm.  Nay.  you  were  better  speak  Gnl ;  and  nhen 
you  were  ^veiled  for  lack  of  matter,  yon  mlgti 
take  occasion  to  kiss.  Very  good  orators,  when  tliuj 
are  out,  they  will  spit;  and  for  lovers,  lacklDg(Gii(l 
warn  us  I)  matter,  the  cleanliest  shift  it  In  kiss. 

OrL  How  if  the  kiss  be  denied ! 

Rot.  Then  she  puts  you  to  intrealy.  and  iheie 

OrL  Who  could'  be  out,  being  before  hit  beloved 
mittresil 

Koi,  Mbttv.  that  should  you,  if  I  were  yoor  mii- 
tretsj  or  I  tliould  think  my  boneaty  ranker  than  my 
wit. 

OrL  What,  of  my  suit  1 

R(U.  Not  out  of  your  apparel,  and  yet  out  of  yont 
suit.    Am  nol  I  your  Rosalind  1 

OrL  1  take  some  Joy  to  tay  you  are,  because  I 
would  be  talking  of  her. 

Hoi.  Well,  in  her  person,  1  say~I  will  nol  haw 

OrJ.  Then,  in  mine  Own  person,  I  die. 
Roi,  Ko,  faith,  die  by  attorney.  The  poor  world 
is  almost  sli  tbousand  yesra  old.  and  in  all  ihisliuie 
there  was  not  any  man  died  in  hit  own  person,  rtifr- 
lictl,  in  a  love  cause,  Troilus  had  bis  brains  dashed 
out  with  a  Grecian  club  ;  yet  he  did  what  be  couM 
to  die  before  i  and  he  is  one  of  the  patterns  of  love. 
Leander,  he  would  have  lived  many  a  lair  year. 
though  Hero  bad  turned  nuD.  if  it  had  not  becD  for 
midsummer  night ;  for.  good  youth,  he  went 
)rth  to  wash  him  in  the  Hellespaol.  and.  being 
taken  with  the  cramp,  was  drowned  ;  and  tbe  fooli^ti 
':hroniclers  of  that  age  found  it  was — Hero  of  Sestos. 
Jut  these  are  all  lies  ;  men  have  died  from  time  to 

Ort.  I  would  not  have  my  right  Rosalind  of  this 
nind  ;  for.  I  protest,  her  frown  might  kill  mc. 
Oh.    By  this  hand,  it  will   not  kill   a  fl> :  Bul 
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Ooow,  now  I  will  be  your  Rosalind  in  «  more  com- 
iog-oo  diipoulion  ;  uid  uk  me  what  jau  will,  I  will 
glut  it. 

Ori.  Tim  love  me.  Roulind. 

Rn.  Yei,  failh  will  I,  Fnda]n,  and  Satntdafi, 


OrL  And  wilt  tb 


Or/.  What  say'M  thou  T 

Rsi.  Are  yon  not  good  7 

Ori.  I  hope  w. 

Rn.  Whv  then,  can  one  deure  too  much  or  a  good 
thu^T  — Come,  liiltr,  you  ihall  be  the  prieit,  and 
narry  ns. — G'ne  me  your  hand,  Orlando  ;— What 


OH,  Pray  thee,  mairj  ui 
CM.  I  cannot  >av  (he  nordf. 

Rn.  You  muit  begin, W 

(M.  Goto; Will  you,  Orlando,  have  U 


-WiUyau,  Orlandt,— 


Ba.  Ay,  bnt  wk« 
OrL  WbyDOW)  I 
Bat.  Then  yoa  n 

(M.  I  talu  the*.  Rosaliod,  fc 

Bw.  I  might  aik  rou  for  your  commiuion  ;  bnt, 
— 1  do  take  thee,  Orlando,  for  my  husband  :  There 
a  iitI  goes  before  the  priest ;  and.  certainly,  a  wo- 
■lan'i  thought  ruDi  before  her  actioua. 

OrL  So  do  all  thonghta  ;  they  are  winged. 

Baa.  Now  tell  me,  bow  long  you  would  have  her, 
■Act  yon  hare  pouessed  her. 

OrL  For  ercr,  and  a  day. 

Bm.  Ssy  a  day,  without  the  eier :  No,  no,  Or- 
lando ;  men  am  April  when  (hey  woo,  December 
when  tltn  wed :  maids  ai«  May  when  they  are  maids, 
bnt  (he  iky  changes  when  ihey  are  wives.  I  will  be 
nsn  jealous  of  thea  than  a  Barbar;  cock-pigeou 
oter  his  ben  ;  more  clamoroua  than  a  parrot  againu 
raia  ;  more  new-fangled  than  an  ape  ;  more  giddy 
in  my  desires  than  a  monkey:  I  vrjll  weep  for  no 
thin^.  like  Diana  in  (he  fountain,  and  I  will  da  thai 
e  disposed  to  be  merry ;  1  will  laugi 
lod  that  when  thou  art  inclined  to  ileep 

Ori.  But  will  my  Rosalind  do  lol 

Sos.  By  my  life,  she  will  do  ai  1  do. 

Or(.  O,  but  she  is  wise. 

Rm.  Or  else  she  cuuld  not  have  the  wit  to  do  this 
At  wiser,  the  waywaider :  Make  (he  doors  upon  i 


likeabven. 


It  theci 


Orf.  And  what  wit  could  mt  have  to  excuse  thai  J 
R».  Marry,  to  say. — she  came  to  seek  jou  there 
Yoa  shall  never  take  hervrithout  her  answer,  unless 
joa  take  her  without  her  toagne.  O,  that  woi 
thai  cannot  make  bet  fanll  her  husband's  occasi 
i«t  her  never  nunc  her  child  herself,  for  she  will 
bned  it  like  a  fooL 

Or^  For  tbeae  two  hours,  Rosalind,  I  will  lent 
Oee. 

Rut.  Alaa,dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  thee  two  hours, 
OrL  [  most  attend  the  duke  at  dinaei ;  by 
•'cbd  I  will  be  with  thee  again. 


come,  death. — Two  o'clock  is  your  hDarl 

Ori.  Ay,  sweet  Rosalind. 

Rot,  By  my  (roth,  and  in  good  earnest,  and  so 
God  mend  mc,  and  by  all  pretty  oaths  that  are  not 
dangerous,  if  you  break  one  jot  of  your  promise,  or 
come  one  minute  behind  your  hour.  1  will  think  you 
the  most  pathetical  breu- promise,  and  the  most 
hollow  lover,  and  the  most  unworthy  of  ber  you  i;all 
Rosalind,  that  may  be  chosen  out  of  (he  gross  band 
of  the  unfaithful :  therefore  baware  my  censure,  and 
keep  vout  promise. 

Ori.  With  DO  less  religion,  than  if  thou  werl 
indeed  my  Rosalind:  So,  adieu. 

Rut.  Well,  time  is  (he  old  justice  that  eiamioei 
all  aoch  oflenden,  and  let  time  try  :  Adieu  '. 

[Ezit  Ordhdo. 

CtL  YoD  have  simply  miius'd  our  sei  in  your 
lavc'prate :  we  most  have  your  doublet  and  hose 
plucked  over  your  head,  and  shew  the  world  what 
the  bird  halh  done  to  her  own  nest. 

R«.  O  cDi,  coi,  COS,  my  pretty  li(tle  cos,  that 
Ihou  didst  know  bow  many  lalham  deep  1  am  in 
love  I  Hut  it  cannot  be  sounded  ;  my  affection  hath 
an  UDknovm  bottom  like  the  bay  of  Portugal. 

CtL  Or.  rather,  bottomless;  that  as  fast  ai  yon 

Rm.  No,  (hat  same  wicked  bastard  of  Venos.  that 
was  b«;ot  of  thought,  conceived  of  spleen,  and  boto  , 
of  madneu  ;  (hat  blind  rascally  boy,  (hat  abuses 
every  one's  eyes,  because  his  own  are  ou(,  let  him 
be  judge,  how  deep  1  am  in  love :  —  I  'II  tall  thea, 
Aliena,  I  cannot  be  out  of  the  sight  of  Orlando : 
I'll  go  £nd  a  shadow,  and  ugh  (ill  he  come. 

CtL  And  I'll  sleep.  [Emnf. 

SCENE  n.—AiuiilitT  iKtri  eftkt  FcTot. 
Enter  Jaoues  and  Lords,  in  tht  habit  ef  Faraliri. 
Jaa.  Which  is  be  that  killed  (he  deer  ? 
1  Lord.  Sir.  it  iras  I. 
Ja^.  Let's  present  him  to  the  duke,  liki 
conqueror ;  and  it  would  do  well  to  sel  Ihe  d 
horns  upon  his  head,  for  a  branch  of  victnr 
— Have  you  no  song,  forester,  for  this  purpose 
I  Lord.  Yes,    ' 


Romi 


Jaq,  Sing  it;  'tis 
t  make  noise  enougl 


■gh. 


■rhoK 


SONG. 

I.  What  Aoll  h,  havi,  Ihai  Ulfd  il:t  dta-  T 
i.  Hit  laathtr  tiin,  aid  Aomi  In  ucir. 

I.  Thtn  ling  him  kam: 
Takt  thoa  no  Kom,  to  wear  the  horn ;  (  JL'^  ™  •^l'_ 
It  tnti  a  ernt  trt  thou  mat  bvm.  {  it^. 

1.  Tky  fathtr'tM'rr  mrt  it ; 
t.  And  ikg  father  brrrt  it : 
All.   Thi  horn,  the  horn,  lh«  luiti/  horn, 

Iinota  thing  (s  laugh  (o  scom.  [Enunt. 


SCENE  III.— n»  FrnHt. 

Enter  Rosalind  and  Ceu*. 
Ho».  Howsayyonnowl  Is  it  not  pail  tn 
od  here  much  Orlando  ( 


And 


> 'clock! 


C«'.  I  " 
brain,  he  hath  ta'en  his  how  and  arrows,  and  ti  gone 
forth— to  sleep : — Look,  who  comes  here. 
Emir  SiinT's. 
SiL  Aly  en^nd  is  (o  yon,  fair  yonth  ; 
My  gentle  Fhebe  bid  me  give  you  this : 

[Clring  0  ItrUr. 
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AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


Ill 


VlMtd 


- . n  brow,  uid  wupuh  tclioD 

Which  >he  did  u>e  u  the  wu  writiTig  of  it, 
]t  httn  >n  angry  lenor ;  pardfln  me, 
I  uu  but  as  a  guiltleu  meuenger. 

Rei.  Patience  heraelf  would  aUrtle  at  this  letter, 
And  play  the  ivEggerer  ;  bear  thii,  bear  all : 
She  says,  I  am  not  fair  ;  that  1  lack  manners ; 
She  calls  me  proud  ;  and,  that  she  could  not  loveme 
Were  man  as  tare  as  Phceoii ;  Od'a  my  nill  I 
Her  lore  ii  not  tbe  hare  that  1  do  bunt : 
Why  write*  ihe  lo  lo  me  1— Welt,  shepherd,  well,  - 
This  is  a  leller  of  jottr  own  derice. 

Sil.  No,  I  proleit,  I  know  not  the  contents  ; 
Phebe  did  wnta  iU 

R«.  Come,  come,  yoa  an  a  fool, 

Aikd  turn'd  into  the  eitremity  of  lave. 
I  law  her  hand  :  she  has  a  leathern  hand. 
A  freestone-caloni'd  haod  ;  1  lerily  did  thiok 
That  her  old  gloves  were  on.  but  'twas  her  bands ; 
She  ha*  a  huiwife'i  hand  :  bnt  that's  no  mailer : 
I  uy,  the  never  did  invent  this  letter  % 
This  is  a  man's  invention,  and  his  hand. 

Sit.  Sure,  it  is  hers. 

Bm.  Why,  'tis  a  boisterous  and  ■  cruel  style, 
A  style  for  cballengen  ;  why  she  defies  me. 
Like  Turk  to  Christian ;  woman's  gentle  brain 
ConU  not  drop  forth  such  giant-rude  invention. 
Such  Elhiop  words,  blacker  in  their  etfecl 
Than  in  theircounlenance:— Will  vouhearlhetetterT 

SiL  So  please  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet ; 
Yet  heard  too  much  of  Phebe's  cruelty. 

S«.  She  Phebes  me :  mark  how  the  tyrant  wfitei. 
ilrt  lAw  gi/d  (0  ihtpherd  lum'd,  [S«i^. 

That  a  mniden't  hurt  hath  him'd! 
Can  a  woman  rail  thus  1 

Sil.  Call  you  this  railing  1 

Rot.  Wh<i.  thy  gi 


Wan 


1  thoa  aith  a 


Did  you  ever  hear  >uch  railing  1 — 

Whiltt  tin  till  of  man  did  roMOU, 
Tkti  roiiU  do  iw  vmgtantt  te  n*. — 

Meaning  me  a  beast. — 

Jf  Ihi  iBfm  ef  your  lirighl  lyru 
Ham  pcwer  to  mJM  tu3t  tatt  in  nine, 
Alacit,  in  uu  Mihat  ttrangttfffet 
Wmld  ihtg  mtrk  in  niU  aip^ct  1 
Whiitt  you  chid  me,  I  did  lovt ; 
HoK  then  might  jour  yrayttt  mm*  7 
Ht,  that  Irria^  thii  Iciit  to  tkte, 
Littii  krunm  thit  lose  in  me : 
And  by  him  uai  up  thy  mind  ? 
Whttlter  that  thy  youth  and  kind 
WiU  the  faithful  offer  takt 
Of  me,  and  aU  that  I  can  vuiJu; 
drelie  by  him  my  IrM  deny. 
Ami  then  I'ilttudy  how  to  die. 
Sit.  Call  you  this  chidinel 
CtL  Ains.  poor  shepberd  ! 
Boi.  Do  jou  pity  him  1  no,  he  deserves  nt 

Wiltthon  lovesuc>iawom«n!_WhBt,toini 


]  see,  love  hath  made  thee  a  tame  snake,)  and  say 
this  to  ber ; — That  if  she  tove  me,  I  charge  her  lo 
love  thee:  if  she  will  not,  I  will  never  liare  her, 
unless  UioD  entreat  for  her. — If  yoa  be  a  true  lover, 
hence,  and  not  a  wordj  for  here  comes  more  com- 
pany. [Exit  SiLVius. 


?.£: 


Eat*r  Ouvia. 

OIL  Good-moirow,  fair  ones  :  Piay  yon,  if  jn 
Wbere,  in  the  purlieus  ofthiiforeM,  standi  [know 
A  iheep-cole,  leoc'd  about  with  olive  trees! 

Cii.  West  ofthis  place,  down  in  the  n«ghbonr  bot- 
The  rank  of  osiers,  by  the  murmuring  stream,  [tooi. 
Left  on  rour  right  hand,  brings  you  to  Ihe  place : 
But  at  tni*  hour  the  hou*e  doth  keep  itself, 
There's  none  within. 

Oli.  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tongue. 
Then  I  should  know  you  by  descnption  ; 
Such  garments,  and  tuch  yean  :  1  he  boy  ii fair, 

And  browner  lliau  htr  braher.     Are  not  yon 
The  owner  of  Oie  house  1  did  inanim  fort 

Crl.  His  no  boast,  being  ask'J,  to  say,  we  are. 

Oli.  Oriaado  doth  commend  him  to  yon  both ; 
And  to  thai  youth  he  calls  his  Roialind. 
He  sends  this  bloody  napkin  ;  Are  yon  he  * 

Rm    I  am  :  what  must  we  utkderttand  by  this! 

Oli.  Some  of  my  shame  ;  if  yon  will  know  of  ma 
What  man  I  am,  and  how,  and  why,  and  where 
This  handkerchief  wai  ataiti'd. 

Cel. 

Oli.  Wben  last  the  young  O 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Within  an  bout ;  and,  pacing  througb  Ihe  foml. 
Chewiog  the  food  of  sweet  ami  bitter  fancy, 
Lo,  what  befel !  he  threw  bis  eye  aude. 
And,  mark,  what  object  did  present  itself! 
Under  an  otk,  whose  boughs  were  moss'd  with  age, 
And  high  top  bald  with  dry  antiqui^, 
A  wretched  ragged  man,  o  er^rown  with  hair. 


Lay  sleeping  on  his  back  ;  about  his  neck 
*  green  and  gilded  snake  had  irreath'd  itsell. 
ho  with  her  bead,  nimble  ia  threats,  approach'd 


ith ;  but  suddenly 
»eemg  urianao,  it  uniink'd  itself. 
And  with  indented  glide*  did  slip  away 
Into  a  buah  :  under  which  bush's  shade 
A  lioness,  with  udderi  all  drawn  dry. 
Lav  couching,  head  on  ground,  with  cat-lite  watch, 
When  that  the  slee[Hng  man  should  stir ;  for  'lis 
The  royal  disposition  of  that  b<ast. 
To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  seem  as  dead  % 
T.I.- —       Orlando  did  approach  the 


wa*  his  brother,  his  elder  brother. 
M.  0. 1  have  heard  him  ip^of  thai  samebrother ; 
did  render  him  the  most  unnatural 
''d  'mongst  men. 

And  well  be  might  so  do. 


And 


For  well  Iknowhewasui 

Rat.  Rut.  to  Orlando  ; — Did  he  leave  him  there. 

Food  lo  the  suck'd  and  hungry  lioness! 
Oli.  Twice  did  he  turn  his  back,  and  pnrpoe'd  so 

But  kindness,  nobler  ever  than  revenge. 

And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion. 

Made  him  give  baltle  lo  Ihe  lioness. 

Who  quickly  fell  before  him ;  in  which  hurtling 

From  miserable  alnmber  1  awak'd. 
Cti.  Are  you  his  brother  ? 

fiai.  Was  it  yon  he  rescued 

Cel.  Was't  you  that  did  so  oft  contrive  to  kill  him 
Oli.  TwBs  I ;  but  'tis  aoll :   I  do  not  shame 

"    sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thinp  I 


R«.  But, 
Oli. 


r  the  bloody  napkin  1~~ 
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Aa,  haw  IcimeiiiU  tlutdeicit  plife; 

In  biief,  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke, 

Who  giTS  me  frah  uny,  and  enlertainment. 

Committiiig  me  nolo  my  biothet's  love  ; 

Wbo  ted  me  itutantlT  onto  hii  cave, 

There  stnpp'd  himself,  and  faeie  upon  his  arm 

The  IJDneu  hid  torn  unoe  Be»h  away. 

Which  all  this  while  had  bled  ;  and  iM>ii  he  binled. 

And  ccy'd,  in  fainting,  upon  Rosalind. 

Brief,  I  recorer'd  him  ;  bound  up  his  wound  ; 

And.  after  some  small  space,  bemg  strong  at  heart, 

He  *ent  me  hither,  suangei  as  1  am. 

To  IcU  this  story,  that  you  might  excuse 

Uii  broken  jnomise,  and  lo  give  this  napkin, 

Kd  in  hii  blood,  unto  the  shapberd  youth 
I  he  in  iport  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 

Cti.  Why,  how  now,  Ganymedel   iweel  Gany- 
medel  [Roaj^LiHo/oiBii. 

OIL  Hujwill  swoon  whenlhey  do  look  on  blood. 

CW,  There  is  more  in  it; — Cousin— Ganymede  I 

Oti.  Look,  be  recoveis. 

Km.  I  would,  I  were  al  home. 

CtL  We  'II  lead  yon  (hither  ;— 
I  pia*  TOO,  will  yon  take  him  by  the  vm  ? 

Ola.  Deaf  good  cheer,  youth; — You  a  man! — 
Yoo  Uck  a  man's  heart. 

Rci.  I  da  so,  I  confcM  it  Ah,  sir,  a  body  would 
think  thb  was  well  counterfeited  ;  I  piay  you,  tell 
yoar  bnthet  how  well  1  counlerfeiled.— Heigh  ho '. — 

OIL  This  was  not  connlerfeit ;  there  is  loo  great 
liiliMmj  in  you  compleiion,  that  it  was  a  pi"--- 


Jtm.  So  I  do:  but  i'faith  I  >honld  have  been  a 

Cd.  Come,  jon  look  paler  and  paler ;  pray  you, 
draw  hooewardi ; — Good  sir,  go  with  us. 

OIL  That  Willi,  for  I  must  bear  answer  back 
{fe*  you  excuse  my  brolber,  Rosalind. 

Rm.  I  shall  dense  something :  But,  I  way  you, 
my  couaterfeiting  to  him. — Will  you  go  T 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  1.—!^  umt. 
Ewltr  ToDCHsniifK  and  AonaET. 
TncL  We  shall  find  a  time,  Audrey  ;  patience, 
{CBtle  Andrey. 

And.  faith,  the  priest  was  good  enough,  for  all 
the  old  gentleman's  saying. 

Taudt,  A  most  wicked  sir  Oliver,  Audrey,  a  most 
Tile  Har-leit.  Bnt,  Audrey,  there  is  a  youth  here 
in  the  forest  lays  ctvm  to  you. 

And.  Ay.  1  know  who  'tis  ;  he  hath  no  interest  in 

me  ii  the  world  :  here  comes  the  man  you  mean. 

Enter  William. 

Tmah.  It  is  neat  and  drink  to  me  to  seea  clown  ; 

By  my  troth,  we  that  have  good  nils,  have  much  lo 

ITiU.  Good  even,  Audrey. 

AuL  God  ye  good  even,  William. 

WiU.  And  good  even  to  you,  sir. 

TweL  Good  ^en,  gentle  friend:  Coverthyhead. 
tovet  thy  bead ;  nay,  pr'ylhee,  be  covered.  How 
old  ire  ymi,  friend  ? 

Il'ifj.  Five  and  twen^,  sir. 

Tamil.  A  lipe  age  ;  is  thy  name  William  ? 


WiU.  William,  sir. 

Toiu*.  A  fair  name:  Wail  bora  i' the  forest  here  I 
,1  thank  God. 

WUl.  'iaUh,  sir,  so,  so. 

Teueh.  So,  u,  is  good,  vet^  good,  veiy  excellent 
good  : — and  yet  it  is  not ;  it  is  but  so  so.     Art  thou 

WiU.  Ay.  sir,  I  have  a  pretty  wiL 

TmcfA.  Why.  thou  say'st  well.  1  do  now  remem- 
ber a  saying  ;  'ilitfool  doth  l&inJi  lu  is  vu>,  but  1^ 
wite  manknoai  hmutfto  btafool.  The  heathen  phi- 
losopher, when  he  had  a  desire  lo  eat  a  grape,  woald 
open  hi>  lips  when  be  put  it  into  hii  mouth  ;  mean- 
ing thereby,  that  grapes  were  made  to  eat,  and  lipe 
to  open.    You  do  love  this  maid  t 

WiU.  I  do,  sir. 

Taaek.  Give  me  your  hand  :  Art  then  learned] 

WiU.  No,  sir. 

TncA.  Then  learathisofme;Tohave,is  to  have; 
For  it  is  a  figure  in  rhetoric,  that  drink,  being  pODrad 
out  of  a  cup  into  ■  glass,  by  filling  the  one  doA  empty 
the  odter :  For  all  your  writers  do  consent,  that  ipu 
is  he  ;  now  you  are  not  ipx,  for  I  am  he. 

WiU.  Which  he.  sir. 

Toudi.  He.  sir.  that  must  marry  this  woman: 
I'herefore,  yon  clown,  abandon. — which  ij  in  the 


which  together  it,  abandon  the  society 
of  this  female  ;  or  clown,  thou  peiishest ;  or,  to  thy 
better  understanding,  diesi ;  to  wit,  1  kill  thee,  make 
thee  awav,  translate  thy  life  into  death,  thy  liberty 
into  boni^^  :  I  will  deal  in  poison  with  thee,  orin 
bastinado,  or  in  steel ;  I  wilt  bandy  with  thee  in  fac- 
tion ;  1  will  o'er-run  thee  with  policy ;  1  wilt  kill 
thee  a  hundrod  and  fifty  ways  ;  therefore  tremble, 
and  depart. 

Aitd.  Do,  good  William. 

IfiU.  God  rest  jou  meiTj,  ur.  [Eril. 

£ntrr  ConiN. 

Cor.  Our  master  and  mistreu  seek  yon ;  come, 
away,  awaj. 

Tmuh,  Trip,  Audrey,  trip,  Audrey  ; — I  attend,  1 
attend.  [Emuti. 

SCENE  II.— Tfte«i«. 
Enttr  Ohlindo  and  OuvBB. 
OH,  Is't  poisible,  that  on  so  little  acquaintance 
should  like  her  7  that,  but  seeing,  you  should 
'  '     ng,  wool  and,  wooing, she  should 


love  her 


the  poverty  of  her,  the  small  acquaintaiKe,  my  sud- 
den wooing,  nor  her  sudden  consenting ;  but  say 
with  me,  llove  Aliena ;  say,  with  her,  that  she  loves 
me ;  consent  with  both,  that  we  may  enjoy  each 
other)  it  shall  be  to  your  good  i  far  my  father's 
house,Bndall  the  revenue  that  was  old  air  Rowland's, 
will  1  estate  upon  you,  and  here  live  and  die  a 
shepherd. 

EnCn-  Rosalind. 

Ori.  You  have  my  consent.  Letyour  wedding  be 
to-morrow;  thither  will  1  invite  the  duke,  andall  liia 
contented  followers:  Go  you,  and  prepare  Aliena : 
for,  look  you,  here  comes  my  Rosalind. 

Rm.  God  save  vou,  brother. 

Oft.  And  you,  fair  sister. 

Km.  O,  my  dear  Orlando,  how  it  grieves  me  to 
see  thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a  scarf. 

Orl.  It  is  my  arm. 


.dbyCoogle 
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AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


Rm.  I  tboaght.  th;  bMrt  had  bein  <n>DDded  with 
the  claw*  af  ■  lion. 

Orl.  Wounded  it  ii,  butwith  the  tyei  of  ■  lidj. 

Rot.  Did  joai  brother  tell  you  how  1  couDterfeit- 
ed  to  Bwooa,  wbeQ  be  Ehew'd  me  jonr  h)indken;luef ! 

OtL  Aj,  lod  gnUm  wonders  tliin  that. 

A«.  O,  I  know  where  you  «re  :— Ntj,  '[i<  true  : 
there  wu  aerer  toy  thing  «>  ludden,  but  the  fight  of 
two  nioi,  aod  Cteui'i  thruooiol  brag  of — I  com, 
taa,  ud  nwrcinw .  For  your  brother  tod  mr  liMst 
no  sooner  met.  but  thej  looked  ;  do  looDei  loaked, 
bat  tiuiy  loved ;  no  loonei  loved,  bat  they  ughed  ; 
DO  >aoi>er  sighed,  but  the;  uked  one  snother  the 
leuoQ  ;  no  tooiiei  knew  the  reiaon,  but  they  sought 
the  remedy :  and  ia  these  degreei  have  they  made  a 
pail  of  stairs  to  marriage,  which  they  will  climb  in- 
continent, or  else  be  iaeontiueBt  before  marriage  : 
they  are  in  the  very  wtatb  of  love,  and  they  will  to- 
gether ;  clubs  cannot  partthem. 

Orl.  They  thall  be  married  to-morrow  {  and  1  will 
bid  the  duke  to  the  nuptial.  But  O,  how  bitter  a 
thing  it  is  to  look  into  happiness  through  another 
manseyes!  Byumnch  tBemoreshalllto.morrow 
be  at  the  height  of  heart-heaviness,  by  how  much  I 
shall  think  my  brother  happy,  in  having  what  he 

1  cannot  aene  your 


talking.  Knowof  me  then  (for 
purpose.)  that  I  know  you  aro  a  gentlemsn  of  good 
conceit ;  I  speeik  not  this,  that  you  should  bear  a 
RDod  opinion  of  my  knowledge,  insomuch,  I  say,  1 
know  vou  are  ;  neither  do  I  labour  for  a  greater  ei- 
teem  than  may  in  tome  little  measure  draw  a  belief 
from  you,  to  da  yourself  good,  and  not  to  grace  me. 
Believe  then,  if  you  please,  that  I  can  do  strange 
things:  1  have,  since  1  was  three  yeais  old.  con- 
vened with  a  magician,  most  profonnd  in  this  art, 
and  not  yet  damnable.  Jf  you  do  loie  Basalind 
so  near  the  heart  as  your  gesture  cries  it  out,  when 

four  brother  marries  Aliena.thatl  you  marry  heri  — 
know  into  what  strait*  of  fortune  she  is  driven  ; 
and  it  ia  not  impossible  to  me,  if  it  appear  not  incoo- 
venienttoyou,  to  set  her  before  your  eyes  to-morrow, 
human  as  the  is,  and  without  any  danger. 

OrL  Speakest  Ihou  in  sober  meanings  J 

Ra.  By  my  life,  I  do  ;  which  I  tender  dearly, 
though  1  say  I  am  a  magician  ;  Therefore,  put  yon 
in  your  best  array,  bid  yonrfrienda  ;  for  if  you  will 
be  married  to-mortow,  you  shall ;  and  to  Rosalind, 
if  you  will. 

Ent«r  SiLVitiB  and  Phebe. 
Look,  here  comes  alovet  of  mine,  and  a  lover  of  hera. 

PA«.  Youth,  you  havedone  me  much  ungentleneH, 
To  shew  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  you. 

Roi.  I  care  not,  if  1  have  ;  it  is  my  study, 
To  seem  despiteful  and  ungentle  to  yon; 
You  are  there  folloWd  by  a  faithful  shepherd  ; 
Look  upon  him,  love  him  ;  he  worships  you. 

P*«.  Good  shepherd,  lellthi)  youth  what 'til  tolore. 

Sil.  It  is  10  be  all  made  of  sighs  and  tears  ;— 
And  10  am  1  for  Phebe. 

Pht.  And  I  for  (janymede. 

0:1.  And  1  for  Rosalind. 

Ru.  And  I  for  no  woman. 

SIL  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  faith  and  service  ;— 
And  so  im  I  for  Phcbe. 

Ph4.  And  I  for  Ganymede. 

Or^  And  J  for  RotaUnd. 


Kw.  And  I  for  no  woman. 

Sil.  It  is  to  be  all  mads  of  fantasy, 
.  :t  made  of  passion,  and  all  made  of  wishes ; 
All  adoration,  duty,  and  obsenance. 
All  humbleness,  all  patience,  and  impatience. 
All  purity,  all  trial,  all  obnervance  ; 
'  ad  to  am  I  for  Phebe. 
Plu.  And  to  am  1  for  Ganymed-'. 
Orl.  And  so  am  1  for  Rosalind. 
Rill.  And  so  am  I  for  no  woman. 
P^.  If  this  ba  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love 
you!  [^oRoslLl!l^. 

SiL  If  thii  be  so,  why  blame  yon  me  to  love  yon  * 
(TuPmebs. 
Orl.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love  you ! 
Am.  Who  do  yon  apeak  to,  uhg  blamt  yni  w  le 

Orl.  To  her  that  is  not  here,  nor  doth  not  hear. 
Rat.  Prayyou,  do  more  of  this  ;  'tis  like  the  howl- 
ing of  Iriih  wolvei  against  the  moon — I  will  help 
you,  [Ik  Silvius]  if  fcan  ;— 1  would  love  vou,  [u 
Phese]  if  1  could.— To-morrow  meet  me  all  toge- 
ther.— I  will  marry  you,  Jt>  Phebe]  if  ever  1  marry 
woman,  and  I'll  be  married  to-morrow  ; — I  will  sa- 
tisfy yon.  [[«  Orlando]  if  ever  I  satisfied  man,  and 
yon  ihall  be  married  to-morrow:— I  will  content 
you,  [tx  SiivU's]  if  what  pleases  you  contents  yoo, 
and  you  shall  be  inanied  to-morrow.— As  you  [t« 
"   -  iKOo]  love  Rosalind,  meet ;— asyou  [to  Silviits] 

Phebe,  meet;  And  as  1  love  no  woman,  I'll 

Ho,  faro  you  well ;  1  have  left  you  commands. 

[.  rilnotfail.  ifllive. 

uf.  Nor  I. 

■I.  Nor  I.     [F.in-1. 

SCENE  III.— 7^  awe'. 
Enftr  Touchstone  nnd  Auorev. 
aieA.  To-mOTTOW  is  the  joyful  day,  Audrey;  to- 
Dw  will  we  be  married. 

id,  I  dodosire  itwith  all  myheart :  and  I  hope 
no  dishonest  desire,  to  desire  to  l>e  ■  woman  of 
>orld.     Here  comet  two  of  the  banished  duke's 
pagei. 

Enl,r  i«o  Pages. 
1  Pag«.  Well  met,  honest  geDlleman. 
Tmch.  By  my  troth,  well  met :    Come.  til.  sit, 

S  Pagr.  We  are  for  you  :  sit  i'the  middle. 

1  Fagf.  Shall  we  clap  into't  roundly,  without 
hawking,  or  spitting,  or  saying  we  are  hoarse  ;  vihich 
ire  the  only  prologues  to  a  bad  voice  ' 

i  Page.  I'faith,  i'falth  ;  and  both  in  a  tune,  tike 
two  gypsies  on  a  hone. 

SONG. 

I.  It  vol  a  lover  and  hit  liu. 

With  a  htu.  nod  a  t>o.  ami  a  hty  nonino. 
That  o'er  the  gretn  tia-a  field  did  paa 

la  the  ipring  time,  iht  Dnly  preftu  nuili  timi, 
Whea  birde  do  ii'nj,  ft«u  ding  a  ding,  ding : 
Stud  Igixn  lave  the  ipring. 

II,  Btlana  tht  aeris  of  the  me. 

With  a  htfl,  and  a  ha,  tad  n  hey  nonino, 
Theit  frtthi  couitlri/  fntkt  imu/rf  lie, 
Inipring  time,  ire. 
ni.  Thiiearal  they  Argon  Ihil  W 


\iteanil  they  hrganthat  Adbr, 
With  a  hty,  and  a  ho,  and  a  ftfjm 
l^nlil  life  tnai  but  a  fimetr 
In  ipring  time,  l(c. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  v.— SCENE  IV. 


IV.  Aiti  duT^ori  tdkt  Ifti  praHnt  eisM. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  Jw,  and  a  hey  wmino  ; 
Far  tme  it  cr^twned  vitk  the  privu 

U  (pHiig  time,  life. 
Timeh.  Truly,  youDg  geDtlemes,  though  there  was 
no  ^nater  matter  ia  the  ditty,  yet  the  sate  was  v«iy 

re  kept  time,  we 


1  Page.  You  are  deceivad,  i 


Teueti.  By  my  Iroth,  yes  ;  I  count  it  but  time  lost 
1(1  hear  inch  a  toalUb  soae.  God  b«  with  you :  and 
Cod  mend  your  voice*  I  Come,  Audrey.      ££iniiil. 

SCENE  lV.—Ai<,tketPaHrfiht  Form. 
Enter  Don   Senitr,   AmEHa,   Jaqdeb,  Oilihoo, 
OiJtER,  and  Ckua. 
DuJit  S.  Dosl  thon  believe,  Orlando,  that  the  boy 
Can  do  all  this  that  he  bath  pnimiMd  ' 
OrL  lioaietinieidabelievciiDdioiiii 
Ai  thOK  that  fear  they  hope,  and  know  they  fear. 
EaUr  JUnAUNC,  SlLTlDS,  and  Pkibb. 
ito.  Patience  once  more,  whilea  oui  ci>mp4ct  ii 

Yaa  ny,  iff  bring  in  yonr  Rosalind,  [To  tht  DuiE. 
Yon  wUI  bestow  her  on  Orlando  here  >       [with  her. 

Dsb  S.  That  would  I,  had  1  kingdoms  to  gire 

Has.  And  jon  uy  yoa  will  ha>e  her,  when  I  bnng 
berl  [7'o  0RI.1ND.J. 

Orl.  Thatwoaldl,  werel  of  all  kingdoms  king. 

Km.  Yon  tay,  you'll  many  me.if  Ibe  nillingT 
iroPnun. 

Pie.  Thatwilll,shauldldie  the  hour  after. 

Km.  But,  if  yon  do  refuse  to  many  me, 
You'll  give  yourself  (o  this  moil  hithful  ihepherd  ! 

Plu.  So  is  the  bugun. 

Bm.  Yon  say,  that  you'll  have  Fheba,  if  she  wiin 
[r«3iLvics. 

SiL  Thoi^  to  have  her  and  death  were  bodi  one 
thing. 

fiiK  I  have  promis'd  to  make  all  this  matter  even. 
SeefiyoayaDr  word,  Oduke,  to  give  yonr  daughter; — 
Yon  yonra,  Orlaado,  to  receive  hLs  daughter  :— 
Keep  youi  word,  Phebe,  that  you'll  marry  me  ; 
Or  die,  refuiiog  me,  to  wed  thii  ihepherd: — 
Keep  jonr  word,  SilTins,  that  you'll  many  her, 
If  ue  refnae  iDe  : — and  from  beikce  I  go. 
TamaketbeK  doubts  all  even.  (Enunt  Ros.^Cei,. 

Dmke  S.  1  do  remember  in  thu  shepherd-boy 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  bvour. 

Orl.  My  lord,  the  first  time  that  I  ever  saw  him, 
Heihooght  be  was  a  brother  to  your  daughter  i 
But,  ray  good  lord,  this  boy  ia  forest-bom ; 
And  hath  been  tulor'd  in  the  rudiments 
Of  maoT  dnperale  studies  by  his  uncle. 
Whom  be  reports  to  be  a  great  magician, 
Obteuied  ia  the  circle  of  this  forest. 

Enter  TaoCBarONB  and  Audret, 

Jaj.  There  Is,  Bure,  another  Sood  toward,  and 
these  couptea  an  coming  lo  the  ark  !  Here  comes  ■ 
pair  of  Ttry  tlraiue  beasts,  which  in  all  tongues  are 
called  fool*. 

TetiA  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  all  1 

Jof.  Good  my  lord,  bid  him  welcome;  This  is  the 
■wtley-rainded  gentleman,  that  1  have  so  often  met 
ia  the  forcM  :  he  hath  been  a  courtier  he  swears. 

Tntk.  If  any  man  donbt  that,  let  him  put  me  to 
■ay  pnrgation.  1  have  trod  a  meaaiire  -,  I  nave  flat- 
loea  a  lady  ;  I  hare  been  politic  with  mv  friend, 
ooothwith  mine  enemy  ;  I  have  undone  three  tai- 


lors ;  I  have  had  four  quarrels,  and  like  to  have 
fought  one. 

Jof.  And  bow  was  that  ta'en  up  I 

Touch.  'Faith,  we  met,  and  found  the  quaml  was 
upon  the  leventb  cause. 

Jaf.  How  seventh  canse  1  GDodmyIord,likc  this 

Duht  S.  I  like  him  very  well.  [fellow. 

Touch.  God'ild  you,  ur ;  1  desire  you  of  the  lik*. 
I  press  in  here,  sir,  amongst  the  rest  of  the  country 
copulatives,  to  swear,  and  lo  forswear .-  according  ai 
marriage  bindi,  and  blood  breaki : — A  poor  virgin, 
sir,  an  ill-favoured  thing,  sir,  bulmine  own-,  a  poor 
humoui  of  mine,  sir,  to  lake  that  that  no  man  else 
will :  Rich  honesty  dwells  like  a  miser,  sir,  in  a 
poor.house  ;  as  your  pearl,  in  your  foul  opter. 

I>iJE«£.By  my  faith,beiB  very  swift  and  sententious. 

Touch,  According  lo  the  foul's  bolt,  sir,  and  auch 
dulcet  diseases. 

Jaq.  But  for  the  aevenlh  cause  ;  how  did  you  find 
the  quarrel  on  the  seventh  cause  I 

Touch,  Upon  a  lie  seven  times  removed; — Bear 
your  body  more  seeming,  Audrey : — as  thus,  sit.  I 
did  dislike  the  cut  of  a  certain  courtiei's  beard  ;  be 
sent  me  word,  if  I  said  his  beard  was  not  cut  well, 
he  was  in  the  mind  it  was  :  This  is  called  the  Belott 
anirttoui.  If  I  sent  him  word  again,  it  was  not  well 
cut,  he  would  send  me  word,  he  cat  it  lo  please  him- 
self: This  is  called  the  Quip  madett.  If  a^n,  it  was 
natwellcul,hedisabledmy}udgment:  Ibisiscall'd 
the  Replif  lAurliih,  If  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he 
would  answer,  1  spake  not  true  :  This  is  called  the 
Bepncf  valiant.  If  a«un,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he 
would  say  I  lie  :  This  is  call'd  the  Cnntereheck  giur- 
riliomi:  and  so  to  the  Lie  cimunilanliai,  and  theLif 

Jsf.  And  how  oft  did  yon  say,  his  beard  was  not 

TVucb,  1  durst  go  no  further  than  the  Lie  circum' 
itaHtial,  nor  he  durst  not  gire  me  the  Lis  dirtcl ;  and 
so  we  measured  swords,  and  parted. 

Jiu/,  Can  you  nominate  in  order  ikow  Ihs  degrees 
of  the  lie  \ 

ToiuA.  O,  sir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the  book:  as 
you  have  books  for  good  manners :  I  will  name  yon 
the  degrees.  The  first,  Ihe  Retort  courteous ;  the  se- 
cond, the  Quip  modest ;  the  thiid,the  Reply  churlish; 
the  fourth,  the  Reproof  valiant ;  the  fifth,  the  Coun- 
tercheck Quarrelsome ;  the  siitb,  the  Lie  with  circum- 
stance ;  the  seventh,  the  Lie  direct.  All  these  you 
may  avoid,  but  the  lie  direct;  and  you  may  avoid 
that  loo,  with  an  If.  I  knew  when  seven  justices  could 
not  take  up  a  quarrel ;  but  when  the  parties  were 
met  themselves,  one  of  them  thought  but  of  an  If,  as, 
Ifym  laid  a,  thru  I  laidio;  And  they  shook  hands, 
and  swore  brothers.  Yourl/'istheonlypeace-makei; 
much  virtue  in  If. 

Jaj.  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  lord!  he  's  as 
good  at  any  thing,  and  yet  a  fool. 

Duhe  S.  He  uses  hu  folly  like  a  stalking-horse,  and 
under  the  presenlation  of  that,  he  shoots  bis  wil. 

Enijr  HvHSN,  Itading  Rosaund  in  wonun's 

eloiha;  and  Celu. 

Still  Music 

Hym.    Thmii  tAirsniirlh  in  Ahvm, 

fVhen  tarthlji  Ihingi  made  nwn 

.ItoRS  togtther. 
Goad  diilA,  Ttaim  thy  dattgkttr. 
Hymen  f Tarn  hiaten  irau^  her. 

Yea,  hrtnight  htr  hither; 
That  tA«n  nig^'it  join  htr  hand  vilk  hii, 
Whou  htarl  (rithta  htr  kum  is. 
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Rat,  To  70a  I  give  myielf,  for  1 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


[To  DvKv.  S. 

To  ymi  1  giT«  nijielf,  br  I  am  youn.  [To  Ohl. 

i>idli«5.  If  thei«  b«  iruth  ia  light,  ;ou  ue  my 

dtughter. 
Orl.  ir  thete  be  truth  in  ligbt.  you  are  my  Hou- 
Fhf.  If  aightuid  shape  b«  true,  [Had. 

Why  thsD, — my  lore  adieu  ! 

An.  I'll  hive  no  hlher,  it  you  be  not  he: — 

[ToVvKsS. 
I'll  have  no  huiband,  if  yon  be  not  be:—      [ToOni. 
Nor  ne'er  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  the.    [roPni. 
Hum.    Peice,  ho  !  I  b«  cooruiion  : 
•Tk  I  mun  mike  conclniion 

Of  these  mast  atrange  eventi : 
Hen  '■  eight  that  mu>t  lake  hmda. 
To  join  in  Hymen's  bands. 
If  truth  holds  true  content*. 
You  and  you  no  crou  shall  put : 

[riORLtNIw  and  RouLINb. 
You  and  you  are  heart  in  heart : 

[TDOLITtHORdCELIA. 

You  [to  Phebi]  to  hia  love  muU  accord. 
Or  haTB  ■  woman  to  your  lordi— 
You  and  you  are  aure  together, 

[To  TODCHaTONB  tad  AUDHIT. 

As  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 
Whiles  a  wedlock  hymu 


How  thui  we  met,  and  these  thii^  fidiih. 

SONG. 
Wtdding  it  (TMU  Jime'i  emen ; 

0  bUutd  hand  of  boani  aad  htd! 
■  Til  HjnwR  paopta  taty  (mm  ; 

High  uedfocfc  t^n  b*  hoiunmd : 
Honour,  high  honoor  and  rvimeia. 
To  /fyjiun,  god  ofttvry  tovml 
JhtktS.  O  my  dear  niece,  welcome  art  thoD  to  mt 
EreD  daughter,  welcome  in  no  leu  degree. 

Phi.  1  will  not  eat  my  word,  now  thou  art  mine 

Thy  &ilh  my  hncy  to  thee  doth  combine.     [To  Sil 

Enter  Jjsuu  di  Boil. 


Duke  FrMcrick,  bearing  how  thai  ereiy  day 
Men  of  greal  worth  resorted  to  this  forest, 
Address^!  a  mighty  power  ;  which  were  on  foot 
In  his  own  conduct,  purposely  to  take 
His  brother  here,  awl  put  him  to  the  sword  .- 
And  to  the  skirts  of  this  wild  wood  he  came  ; 
Where,  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man. 
AAer  some  queition  with  him,  wu  converted 
Both  from  his  enterpriie.  and  from  the  world  : 


Welcome,  young  man ; 
a  Ihy  brothers'  wedding : 
is  lands  with-held :  and  to  the  other, 
A  laud  itaeir  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom. 
First,  in  this  forest,  let  us  do  those  ends 
That  here  were  well  begun,  and  welt  b^t : 
And  after,  every  of  this  happy  number, 
That  have  endur'd  shrewd  days  and  nighta  with  ui. 
Shall  ahare  the  good  of  Our  returned  fortuae, 
According  to  the  measure  of  their  stales. 
Meantime,  forget  this  new-fall'n  dignity, 


d  fall  in 


yelry:- 


Flay,  music— and  you  brides  and  bridegrooms  all, 
With  measure  heap'din  joy.  to  the  measures  (all. 

Jaa.  Sir,  by  your  patience ;  if  I  heard  you  rightly, 
The  duke  hath  put  00  a  religious  life. 
*.nd  ihiown  into  neglect  the  pompous  court  1 

Jof.  de  B.  He  hath. 

Jtq.  To  him  will  1 :  out  of  these  convertites 
There  is  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  leam'd. — 
You  to  your  Conner  honour  1  bequeath ;    [To  Duis  S. 
Your  patience,  and  your  virtue,  well  deserves  it  :— 
You  [inORLaHDo]  to  a  love,  that  your  true  faith  doth 

You  [ioOltvvb]  to  your  land,  and  love,  and  great 

You  [wSiLvma]  to  a  longand  well  deserved  bed:— 
And  you  [loTouciiSTOXtJ  towr»ngling;  for  thy  lov- 
ing voyage 
Is  bat  for  two  months  victual'd : — So  to  your  p1e>- 
I  am  for  other  than  for  dancing  meaiurei.       [snres; 

Dul»  .¥.  Stay,  Jaques,  stay. 

Jof .  To  see  no  pastime,  I :  what  yon  wouM  have 
I  '11  stay  to  know  at  your  abaikdon'd  cave.        [£ril. 

Duke  S.  Proceed,  proceed :  we  will  begin  these  rilas. 
And  we  do  trait  they'll  end,  in  true  delights.  [Adatti- 

EPILOGUE. 
Rm.  It  is  not  the  fashion  to  see  the  lady  the  epi- 
)(^e:  bat  it  is  not  more  nnhandiome,  than  to  see 
the  lord  the  prolc^ue.  If  it  be  true,  that  c<wd  viM 
noidt  no  btiih,  'tis  true,  that  ■  good  play  needs  no  epi- 
logue :  Yet  to  good  wine  they  do  uie  good  bushes : 
and  good  plays  prove  the  belter  by  the  help  of  good 
epilogue!.  What  a  case  am  I  in  then,  that  am  nei- 
ther a  Eood  epilc^ue,  not  cannot  iosinnale  with  yon 
in  the  behalf  of  a  good  play  ?  I  am  not  furnished 
like  a  bwgar,  therefore  to  beg  will  not  become  me : 
mj  way  is,  to  conjure  you  ;  and  I  'II  begin  with  tb« 
women.  1  charge  you,  0  women,  for  Uie  love  yoa 
bear  to  men,  to  like  as  much  of  thii  play  as  pleue 
them  :  and  so  1  charge  you ,  O  men,  for  the  love  yon 
bear  to  women,  (as  1  perceive  by  your  simpenni, 
none  of  you  hate  them,)  that  between  yon  and  IM 
women,  the  play  may  please.  If  I  were  a  woman, 
I  would  kisa  as  many  of  you  as  had  beards  tliat 
pleased  me,  complexions  that  liked  me,  and  bitathi 
that  I  defied  not ;  and.  I  am  lure,  ai  many  as  have 
good  beards,  or  good  faces,  or  sweet  breaths,  will, 
for  my  kind  offer,  when  1  make  curt'sy,  bid  me  fare- 
well. [ErtuMt. 


, „ id  ofihi  wDct, 

u  dulMii'  lMv#«B  uh '—  '-^ 
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Or  tkupla;  thin  ii  no  mUucid  tullir  Ibu  Ikt  fim  folln.  [Tlu  lill*  ^ 
ItdS:  but  tlH  uuy  i>uu(«arThsriiie  KWlind  l)in<li|li  ihr  I  Tbf  iiurr 


PEESONS  REPRESENTED. 
KiMj  or  Fb*mce. 

Dl<»  in'  FlARKKCE. 

Uertiah,  Cdunto/'RaunlloD. 

Latett,  on  dfcf  Lrrd. 

PABOLLts.  b/dHdiiw  of  Bertram. 

JRvni  jreuii;  Frencb  Limit,  l^[  wrn  tsilh  Bertnm 

in  Ih*  FloreDtioe  war. 
Stnvrd,  Clous,  urnniMfii  tA*  CsuitMttfl^RoiuUloD. 

Conmw  or  Bodhlloh,  mialier  to  Bertnm. 
BzixsA,  a  gtntleiBmum  jnvUetit  by  tht  CountsM, 
^jt  M  Widaic  of  Florence. 
DlAHA,  daughitr  to  iti  Widatc. 

Uabuha  '  I  "W''*™"  and JHfdt  to  tht  Widm. 

itg  «n  tht 
FreDchoi 

SCESE,— partly  in  Fnnct,  ontt  portly  in  ToKUiy. 


ACT  1 


In  delivering  my  ion  hum  me,  I  bniy  i 


BtT.  And  1,  in  gmog,  mdun,  weep  o'er  aj  fa- 
tfccr't  death  anew ;  but  I  mu<t  attend  hb  nujeriy'i 
a>  wfaom  I  am  now  in  ward,  evermore  ic 


•Vy 


f.  Yon  •hail  God  of  thekingahmband,  madam; 
— ;DU.tir,afatber:  He  that  to  geuenttyiiatall  times 
pod,  mnit  of  neceuitji  hold  Ml  virtue  Id  jrou;  whon 
worthineu  would  itii  it  op  whera  it  wanted,  rather 
than  lack  it  where  there  ii  gnch  abundance. 
CeuM.  What  hope  it  thereof  hiamajetiy'B  amend- 

L^.  He  hath  abandoned  Lit  physiciani,  uutdam  ; 
under  wbone  practices  he  hath  peraecuted  time  with 
hope ;  and  Gndi  no  other  adiantnge  in  the  prticau 
hut  only  the  Itning  of  hope  by  time. 

CruMt.  This  young  gentlewoman  had  a  Ik 
(O,  thai  kad  /  bow  laid  a  paau^  'tia  ! )  whoM 
wat  a]aioMa*  great  u  hiilionettr;  had  it  strelehed 
*o  fu,  would  have  made  nature  immortal,  and  death 
•iMMld  have  play  for  bck  of  work.  'Would,  for  the 
king'*  uke,  be  wereliringl  i  think  it  would  be  the 
death  of  the  king'B  diieaie. 

!«/'.  UoweaUed  you  the  man  yon  apeak  of,  madam  ! 

Cmiat.  He  wai  tamon*,  lir,  in  his  profesaion,  and 
itwuhiigrcatrighttabe  >a:  Gerard  de  Narboo. 


Laf.  He  waa  excellent,  indeed,  madam;  the  king 

rv  Utely  ipoke  of  him,  Bdmiringly,  and  monrn- 
ingly :  he  wai  akilful  enough  to  have  lived  atill,  if 
knowledga  could  be  set  up  against  mottalit;^. 

Ber.  What  is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  lung  lan- 
guishe*  of! 

Laf,  A  fistula,  my  lord. 

Brr.  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Laf.  I  would  it  were  not  notorious.  —  Wai  thii 
gentlewoman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon  1 

Csunt.  Hia  sole  child,  my  lord  ;  and  bequeathed 
to  my  overlooking.  J  have  those  hopea  of  her  good, 
that  her  education  promiaea ;  her  ditporitions  ibe 
inhetita,  which  make  fair  gifti  fairer ;  for  where  au 
uacleau  mind  carries  virtuoua  qualities,  there  cont- 
mendationa  go  with  pity,  they  ar 


1  her  they  are  toe  better  for  their  limpleaeat ; 

ire)  her  honesty,  and  acbievei  her  goodness. 

Laf.  Your  commendationi,  madam,  get  from  her 


Count.  Tis  the  best  brine  ft  maiden  can  season  her 
praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father  never  ap- 
proaches her  heart,  bot  the  tyranny  of  her  sorrowa 
takes  ail  livelihood  from  her  cheek.  No  more  of 
this,  Helena,  go  to,  no  more ;  lest  it  be  rather  thought 
you  affect  a  aorrow,  than  to  have, 

HtL  1  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  hut  I  hare  it  too. 

Laf,  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  the  dead, 
excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  living. 

Count.  If  the  living  he  enemy  to  the  grief,  the  ex- 

Ber-  Madam,  1  desire  your  holy  wishei. 

Laf.  How  understani^we  that!  [father 

Count.  Be  thou  blest,  Bertnm  !  and  aucceed  thy 
In  manners,  as  in  shape',  thy  blood,  and  virtue, 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee  ;  and  thy  goodness 
Share  with  thy  birth-right  I  Love  alt,  trust  a  few. 
Do  wrong  to  none :  be  able  for  thine  enemy 
Rather  in  power  than  use  ;  and  keep  thy  fnend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key  :  be  check  d  for  silence. 
But  never  tax'd  for  speech.   What  beaven  more  will. 
That  thee  may  furnisli,  and  my  prayera  pluck  down, 
Fall  on  thy  bead !  Farewell. — My  lord, 
Tia  an  unieaion'd  courtier ;  good  my  loid. 
Advise  him. 

Laf.  He  cannot  want  the  best 

That  ahall  attend  his  love. 

Cmint.  Heaven  bless  himi  —  Farewell,  Bertram. 

[£lit  CODNTBSS. 

Bar.  The  best  wishes,  that  can  be  forged  in  your 
thoughts.  £isHBLEHA.]beaerviintstayoul  Be  com- 
fortable to  mymother.vDurmistreaa.  and  make  much 
of  her. 

Li^^  Farewell,  pretty  lady;  You  muat  hold  the  cru' 
dit  of  your  father.       f£nunt  Bbbtbak  atid  LAran. 

Hel.  O.  were  thatall! — I  think  not  on  my  father - 
And  these  great  tears  grace  hi 


JThantl 


What  wu  he  like! 
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1  hkve  ToTjot  bimj  m;  unagiDttioD 
Ciniai  so  favour  in  it,  but  Bettrun'i. 
1  aid  andDDe  ;  tbera  is  no  living,  tumt, 
ir  Bertram  be  mj.    It  wete  all  one, 
llial  1  shoald  love  a  bright  particulu  •tai, 
And  think  to  wed  it,  be  u  k>  above  lae  - 
Id  his  blight  radiance  and  colUteral  light 
Must  1  be  comforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 
The  ambition  in  m;  love  thus  plagues  itself : 
The  hind  that  would  be  raited  by  the  lion, 
Must  die  for  love.     'Twas  pit;,  though  a  plague. 
To  see  him  every  boot ;  to  sit  and  draw 
llis  anhed  brows,  bis  hawking  eye,  his  cuili, 
la  our  heart's  table  ;  heart,  loo  capable 
Of  every  line  and  trick  of  his  sweet  faTOUt ; 
But  now  he '«  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
Must  sanctify  his  relics.     Who  conies  here  T 

OtM  that  goei  with  him  -.  1  love  him  for  his  sake ; 


I'hink  him  a 


That  (hey  take  place,  when  virtue's  ileely  bonea 
Look  bleak  in  the  cold  wind  -.  withal,  full  oft  ira  lee 
Cold  wisdom  waiting  on  luperfluoui  folly. 

Far.  Save  you,  fair  queen. 

i/eJ.  Andyoa,  monirch. 


Hd.  J 


.  No. 


let  HI 


fricado  it  againbt  him  I 


gioity ;  how  may  wc 

Par.  Keep  him  out. 

Htl.  But  hg  assails ;  and  our  virginity,  though 
valiantin  ihe  defence,  yel  is  weak:  unloldlouB  tome 

Far.  lliere  is  none;  man,  sitting  down  before 
you,  will  undermine  you,  will  blow  you  up* 

Hil.  Bleu  our  poor  virginity  from  undenninen. 
and  bloweta  up !  -^  Js  there  no  military  policy,  bow 
virgins  might  blow  np  men  1 

i^ar.  Vi^niiy,  bong  blown  down,  man  will 
quicklier  be  blown  up;  matty,  in  blowing  him  down 
again,  with  the  breach  younelvea  made,  you  lose 
your  city.  It  ia  cot  politic  in  the  commonwealth  of 
Dature,  to  preserve  vi^^ity.  Loss  of  virginity  is 
iBlional  increase ;  and  there  was  never  virgin  got, 
till  virgioily  was  first  lost.  That,  you  were  made  of,  is 
metal  to  mike  virgins.  Virginity,  by  being  once  lost, 
may  be  ten  times  found  ;  by  being  ever  kepi,  it  is 
ever  lost !  'tis  too  cold  a  companion  ;  away  with  it. 

ifiJ,  1  will  stud  for't  a  little,  though  therefore  I 

Car.  There's  little  can  be  said  in  't ;  'tis  gainst 
the  rule  of  natare.  To  speak  on  the  part  of  vir- 
ginity, is  to  aecnse  your  mothers  ;  which  is  most  in- 
lallible  disobedience.  He,  that  hangs  himself,  is  a 
virgin:  virginity  murders  itself)  and  should  be 
buned  in  highways,  out  of  all  sanctified  limit,  as  s 
deaperate  oflendress  against  nature.  Viigiaily  breeds 
mites,  much  like  a  cheese ;  consumes  itself  to  the  very 
paring,  and  so  dies  with  feeding  his  own  slomach. 
Besides,  virginity  is  peevish,  proud,  idle,  made  of 
self-love,  whicb  ii  the  most  inhibited  sin  in  the  canoiu 
Keep  it  not ;  yon  cannot  choose  but  lose  by  '1 ;  Out 
wiih't:  within  ten  yean  it  will  make  itself  tea, 
which  is  a  goodly  increase  ;  and  the  principal  itself 
not  much  the  worse :  Away  with  " 

Htl.  How  might  one  do,  sit,  u 


Par.  Letmeiae:  Marry,  ill,  tolikehimthatne'ei 
it  like*,  'lis  a  commodity  will  lose  iheglon  with 
lying  ;  the  longer  kept,  the  lesi  worth  ;  off  with 't, 
while  'tis  vendible :  answer  the  time  of  request* 
Virginity,  like  an  old  courtier,  wein  her  cap  out  of 
fashion  ;  richly  suited,  butuuiuitable;  jusiliketb* 
brooch  and  toothpick,  which  wear  not  now:  Yoiu 
date  ii  better  in  your  pie  and  your  porridge,  than  in 
your  cheek:  And  your  virginity,  your  old  virginity, 
IS  like  one  of  our  French  witlier'd  pears  -,  it  looks  ill, 
it  eats  dryly ;  many,  'tis  a  wither'd  peai ;  it  was 
formerly  better;  marry,  yet,  'tis  a  wither'd  j,ear; 


Htl.  Not  my  virginity  yet. 
There  shall  your  master  have  e 
A  mother,  and  a  miilresa,  and 


thousand  loves, 


capuun,  and  an  enemy, 
goddess,  and  a  sovereign, 
Dr,  a  trviiress,  and  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambitian,  proud  humility. 
His  jarring  concord,  aod  his  discord  dulcet. 
His  I'aith,  his  sweet  disaster  ;  with  a  world 
Of  petty,  fond,  adoptious  Christendoms, 

That  bJiuking  Cupid  gossip*.    Now  shall  he 

J  know  not  what  he  sEall  :— God  send  him  well  !— 
The  court's  a  learning  place; — and  be  is  one — 

Par.  What  one,  i'fsiih  > 

Hil.  That  I  wish  well.— Tis  pity 

Par.  What's  pity? 

Hii.  That  wishing  well  had  not  ■  body  in  'l. 
Which  might  be  felt '  ifaat  we,  the  poorer  bom. 
Whole  baser  stars  do  shut  ui  up  in  wiibes, 
Might  vrilh  effects  of  them  follow  our  friends. 
And  shew  what  we  alone  must  think  ;  which  never 
Returns  iu  thanks. 

Enltr  a  Page. 

Fagi,  Monueur  ParoUes,  my  lord  o 


you. 
[£>it  Page. 

Par,  Little  Helen,  farewell :  if  I  On  remember 

ee,  I  will  think  el  thee  at  court. 

Htl,  Monsieur  Parolles,  you  were  bom  under  • 
charitable  star. 

Far.  Under  Mars,  I. 

Htl.  I  especially  think,  under  Man. 

Pur.  Why  under  Mars! 

Htl.  The  wan  have  so  kept  you  under,  thu  ytn 
must  needs  be  bom  under  Han. 

Par.  When  he  was  pradotninant. 

iJ«L  When  he  was  retrograde,  1  think,  ndter. 

Par.  Why  think  you  so  1 

Htl.  You  go  so  much  backwaid,  when  you  fighL 

Par.  That's  for  advantage. 

Hit.  So  is  running  away,  when  fear  propoiea  Iha 
safety :  But  the  composition,  that  your  valour  and 
fear  makes  in  you,  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and  I 
like  the  wear  well. 

Par.  I  am  so  full  of  bosineiwB,  I  cannot  answer 
thee  acutely  i  1  will  return  perfect  eourlier  )  in  the 
which,  my  instruction  shall  serve  to  naturalite  ibee, 
so  thou  wilt  be  capable  of  a  courtier's  counsel,  and 
understand  what  advice  shall  thrust  upon  thee ;  else 
thou  diest  in  tbine  un thankfulness,  and  thine  igno- 
rance makes  ibee  away  :  farewell.  When  thou  bast 
leisure,  say  thy  prayers  ;  when  thou  hast  none,  i*. 
member  thy  fnends :  get  thee  ■  good  hiubaad,  tad 
use  hun  as'  be  uses  thee :  ao  farewell.  [£ia(. 

HtL  Out  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lia. 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven  :  the  fated  sky 
Gives  Dt  free  scope ;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  slow  designs,  when  we  ourselves  are  dull. 
What  power  is  it,  which  mounts  my  love  so  Itigli] 
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Ilnl  naka  me  lea,  sad  ctnnot  faed  mine  eja  ? 

Tin  mighticit  sptce  in  fortiue  mtnr*  biingi 

To  joiD  like  liko,  tsd  tix  like  nuifc  thing*. 


1», 


eben 


That  w^h  their  paini  in  wme ;  iDd  do  suppoM, 
What  hath  been  canitot  be :  Who  ever  itrove 
To  ahew  her  merit,  thst  did  min  her  lo*e1 
The  kisf^'s  dUeue — idj  pn^ecl  msj  deceiTe  nte. 
Bat  K.J  louDti  ue  fix'd,  Bad  will  noi  leave  me.  [  Ciii. 

SCENE  U.— Parii.    A  Hem  in  tkt  Kiog'i  Palaet. 

JlmiriiA  d/"  cntwli.     Entrr  llt(  EtNO  or  France, 

xith  lattn  ;  Lordi  and  etloTt  alttnding. 

.  oredtiuet  and  ScDoyi  ■ 
oaght  with  equal  fortaae.  and 
A  brariog  war. 

1  larrf.  So  'til  reported,  air. 

JTiii;.  Xaj,  'til  mott  credible ;  we  beie  receire  it 
A  certaiotj',  voiudi'd  from  onr  caaiin  Aoitria, 
With  caution,  that  the  Florentiiifl  will  moie  ui 
For  apeedy  aid ;  wherein  our  deareit  friend 
Prejadicales  the  bnunesa;  and  would  teem 
To  have  ni  make  denial. 

1  i^rd.  Hii  love  aikd  wiidoui, 

ApproT'd  ao  to  your  majeity,  maj  plead 
Far  amplest  credence. 

£i».  Hehathaim'doiuaiuwer, 

Aad  FloreDce  a  denied  before  he  come*  : 
Yet,  for  oar  gentlemeD,  thai  mean  to  lee 
The  TuKaa  lenice,  freel<r  have  the;  leave 
To  anad  OD  either  part. 

S  l*rj.  It  ma;  well  lerra 

A  mmnaj  to  our  eenln,  who  are  nek 
For  breathing  ana  eiploiu 

King.  Wbat'i  he  come*  hare  1 

Emttr  BuTBiM,  Lafeu,  aad  Pahollei. 

1  Ltri.  It  ia  the  count  Rjiuiillon,  my  good  lord, 
Yoang  Bertram. 

Kiof,  Youth,  thou  bear'st  thy  father')  face ; 

Fnak  aatoie,  rather  curious  titan  in  haste, 
Hath  well  compoi'd  thee.     Thy  father'*  moial  parti 


aly  ttuuu 
'.  1  would 


I  and  duty  are  your 


!o  Paris. 


F*!!!!  try'd  our  aoldienhip  I  He  did  look  far 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Discipled  of  the  braretl :  he  laited  long  -, 
But  on  a*  both  did  haggish  age  iteal  on, 
And  wore  as  oat  of  act.    It  much  repair*  me 
To  talk  of  yoar  good  filthel :  In  his  youth 
He  laid  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  observe 
To^lay  in  our  young  lard*  ;  but  they  may  jeit, 
Till  their  owD  acorn  return  to  tbem  unnoted, 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 
8*  like  a  coartier,  conlemft  not  bittenteu 
Woe  in  bis  pride  or  sharpneai ;  if  they  were, 
K*  equal  bad  awak'd  Ihem  ;  and  hii  honour. 
Clock  to  itaelf,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Eaccpbon  twl  him  speak,  and,  at  thi*  time, 
Hia  towne  obey'd  hu  hand :  who  were  below  bin 
He  na'daa  ertaturea  of  another  place; 
Aad  bow'd  his  enuiwnt  lop  to  tbeir  low  ranki, 
Hakiag  them  proud  of  hia  humility, 
1b  their  poor  praise  he  humbled :  Such  a  man 
Higfat  be  a  copy  to  these  younger  times  ; 
Which,  fbllow'd  well,  would  demonsttale  them  no 


But  (Dar*  ba^waid. 
Btr. 


So  io  appTdof  livM  not  hit  epUph, 

As  in  your  royal  speech.  ["Q'*  **1. 

Kin;.  'Would,  I  were  with  him)  Ha  would  al> 
(MetbioLi,  I  bear  him  now  ;  hi*  plauaive  words 
He  scatter'd  not  io  ear*,  but  grafUd  them. 
To  grow  there,  and  to  bear,) — Im  m  att  lias. 
Thus  hii  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  the  cataatroptae  and  Mel  of  pastime. 
When  it  wa*  out, — f«i  mi  not  liii4,  quoth  he, 
JJier  myjlami  lada  ail,  to  i«  tha  maf 
Ofyturiftr  ipiritt,  vhatd  appr^utniiM  SSAHi 
Alt  bill  Hiic  lAiaf  I  diiduin ;  vAdH  judgaiaali  ora 
Marejatktn  vf  thtir  ganmHii ;  it'hcH  fiflutdivtsi 
E^ijnre  btfort  ttuir  faihiont : — — ^This  he  wiah'd : 
1,  after  bim,  do  after  him  wish  too. 
Since  1  nor  wax,  nor  honey,  can  bring  home, 
1  quickly  were  diiiolved  from  my  hite, 
To  give  some  labourers  room. 

«  Lord.  YOD  are  lor'd,  sir : 

Thn,  that  leait  lend  it  yon,  shall  laiijouGrsu 

King.  I  fill  aplace,  1  know'L — How  low  is't,  count. 
Since  the  physician  at  your  father's  died) 
He  was  much  fam'd. 

Btr.  Some  six  maatha  since,  Dy  \aA. 

King.  If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet ; — 
Lend  me  an  arm  ; — the  leit  have  worn  me  out 
Wilb  several  applications: — nature  and  sickness 
Debate  it  at  their  leisure.    Welcame,  count  j 
Hj  son's  no  dearer. 

Btr.        Thank  your  majesty.  [EmbiiI.  FfoaruA. 

SCENE  m. 
Ronsillon.— d  Seem  in  Iks  Countess's  Patoce. 

Enter  CouNTKSs,  Steward,  and  Clown. 

CouBl.  I  will  now  hear :  what  say  you  of  this 
gentlewoman] 

Stiw.  Madam,  the  care  I  hare  had  to  even  your 
content,  I  Irish  might  be  found  in  the  calendar  of  my 
past  endeavours ;  for  then  we  wound  onr  modesq', 
and  make  foul  the  clearness  of  our  deserving),  when 
of  ourielvei  we  pubtiih  them. 

Cuuni.  Whet  does  this  knare  here  f  Get  you  gone, 
lirrah :  The  complaints,  I  have  heard  of  you,  J  do 
not  allbclievei  'lu  myslowneu,  that  I  donot:  for, 
1  know,  you  lack  not  lolly  to  commit  them,  and  Lave 
ability  enough  to  make  such  knaveries  yours, 

Cb>.  'Tis  not  unknown  Io  you,  madam,  I  am  a  poor 
fellow. 

GxMt.  WeU,  sir. 

CJo.  No,  madam,  'tis  not  so  well,  that  I  am  poof ; 
tbongb  many  of  the  rich  are  damned :  But,ifriikay 
have  your  ladyshy)')  good  will  to  go  to  the  world,  libel 


adyship')  goo 
.  and  1  will  d 


Cnint,  Wilt  thou  neei_.  _ 
Clo.  I  do  beg  your  good- 
CouRi.  In  what  case? 


be  a  benarl 
i-will  in  this  cas 


Cla.  In  label's  case,  and  mine  own.  Service  is  no 
heritue ;  and,  I  think,  1  shall  never  have  the  bless- 
ing of  God,  till  1  have  iune  of  my  body;  for,  thtj 
aay,  beams  are  blessings. 

Count.  Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt  marry. 

Clo.  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  iti  I  am 
driven  on  b^  the  flesh ;  and  he  mutt  needs  go,  that 
the  devil  dnvei. 

Count.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  leaaon  1 

CIb.  Faith, madam, Ihaveotherbolyreasontitnch 

Ciiiinl.  May  the  world  know  them  1 

CU.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  ci«atnta,  as 
you  and  all  fiesh  and  blood  are  ;  and,  indeed,  I  do 
marry,  that  I  may  repent. 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Caunt.  Tbj  mtrrny,,  woMr  thui  lh;r  wickedneu. 

Cle.  I  in  oat  of  friendi,  mwUm  ;  ind  I  hope  to 
haTe  Irieiida  for  mjr  wire's  uke. 

Ciiwil.  Such  Friend)  are  thine  coemin.  knive. 

Ch,  Yon  are  ahallow,  mulun  ;  e'en  great  friend* ; 
for  the  knavei  come  lo  da  that  for  me,  which  I  am 

old.  he's  lay  drudge  :  He,  that  cornforti  m;  wife,  is 
the  cberishec  of  my  flesh  and  blood ;  he,  thi.t  che- 
riahei  my  Beah  and  blood,  lovei  my  fleih  and  blood ; 
he,  that  loramyBeihBjid  blood,  i> my  friend;  ergt, 
he  that  kiuea  mi  wife.  i>  mj  friend.  If  men  could 
be  conlealed  lo  M  whit  they  tm,  there  were  no  fear 
in  marriase :  for  yonng  Charbon  th«  pnritan,  and  old 
Poysam  the  papist,  howioe'er  their  hearts  an  levered 
in  religion,  their  heads  ue  both  one,  they  may  joll 
horns  together,  like  any  deer  i'the  herd- 
Count.  Will  thou  ever  be  a  toul-moothed  and  ca- 


Far  I  tht  IcUttd  ttifl  rtpMt, 
Whick  mm  full  ItMi  ihattfind ; 

ynir  norru^  mimi  liy  dtniny, 
YmreudcM  lingt  hf  hind. 
Cmai.  Get  yoa  gone,  sir ;  I'll  talk  with  jron  Biore 

Sum.  Mtyit  pleaieTDu,  madam,  that  he  bid  Bden 
come  to  you  ;  of  her  I  am  to  speak. 

Count.  Sirrah,  tell  my  ^ntlewoman,  I  would 
speak  with  her  ;  Helen  1  mean. 

Clo.  Wet  thitfmrfiu*  iht  cauM,  tpoiK  iK,,  [Singing. 
Wkii  tlu  Grenani  uritid  Ttoy, 
Fmddonc,  dontfond, 

Wei  thit  Idnf  Priam'ijny. 
Willi  ihnt  (he  tighed  «  t^  uted. 
With  lluit  lit  ligitd  ol  iki  itaod. 

And  gate  ihii  lenltna  tAn ; 

Aneng  itint  bad  if  eiu  In  good, 

Jaumg  mimt  tad  ifmtbi  goad, 

nWD't  s*l  But  goad  n  !«. 

Count.  What,  one  good  in  t«ti  t  yon  ooirupt  the 

song,  sirrah. 

CIb.  One  good  woman  in  tMi,  madami  which  it  ■ 
panfring  o'the  soi^ :  'Would  God  would  serve  the 
world  so  all  the  year!  we'd  find  no  fault  with  the 
tytho-woman.ifl  weretheunon:  One  in  tea,  quoth 
a'!  anwemighthaveagoodwomaabotDbatforevetj 
blanog  Stat,  or  at  an  earthquake,  'twould  mend  mt 
totterj  well ;  a  man  may  draw  his  heart  out,  ere  he 

Count.  Youll  be  gone,  sirkaavG.aaddoasIcom- 
mandyoii'! 

Clo.  That  man  should  be  at  woman'i  command, 
and  yet  no  hurl  done :— Though  honesty  be  no  puri- 
tan, yet  it  will  do  no  hurt  ;  it  will  wear  the  surplice 
of  humility  over  the  black  gown  of  a  big  heait. — I 
un  going,  rorsooth ;  the  business  is  for  Helea  to 
come  hittieT.  [Exit  Clown. 

Canal.  Well,  now. 

Stop.  Iknow.maiUm, joaloveyourgentiewomaa 

Count.  Faith,  I  do :  her  father  bequeathed  her  to 
loe  ;  and  she  herself,  mthout  other  advantage,  may 
lawfully  nuke  title  lo  as  much  lore  as  she  finds  : 
there  i>  more  owing  her,  than  is  paid;  and  more  dull 
be  paid  her,  than  she'll  demand. 


municate  to  herself,  her  own  words  to  her  own  etit; 

lUe  thought,  1  dare  vow  for  ber,  they  loucbed  not  any 

itianger  sense.    Her  matter  was,  she  lotedyoDi  son: 

TortuDe,  she  said,  was  no  goddess,  that  hadputsnch 

liffereace  betwiit  their  two  esutes ;  Love,  no  ^, 

hat  would  not  extend  his  might,  only  where  qnaliiiet 

were  level ;  Diana,  no  queen  of  vireini,  that  would 

suffer  her  poor  knight  to  be  surprised  without  rescae. 

in  the  first  assault,  or  ransom  afterward:  Thiiibe 

delivered  in  the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  that  e'er 

heard  virgin  eu^laim  in :  which  I  held  my  duty, 

apeedily  to  acquaint  jiou  withal ;  aitheuce,  to  the  lou 

that  may  bappen,  it  concerns  you  aomethingloknowil. 

nint.  You  have  discha^ed  thit  bonmlly ;  keep 

yourself:  many  likelihoods  infoimed  me  cftbit 

before,  which  hung  >o  tottering  in  the  balance,  that 

Id  neither  believe,  nor  misdoubt:  Pray  you, 

leave  me  :  stall  this  in  your  bosom,  and  I  thank  yon 

for  yoni  hon«at  care :  I  will  spedi  with  yon  fuitter 

non.  [£nl  Steward. 

Enter  Heleh,i. 

Cmmt.  Etan  so  it  was  with  me,  when  I  was  young ; 

If  we  arc  nature's,  these  are  ours  ;  ihii  thorn 

Doth  to  onr  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong  : 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  oar  blood  is  born  ; 
the  show  and  xal  of  nature's  truth, 
Where  love's  strong  pstxsion  is  impress'd  in  youth ; 
By  our  remembrances  of  days  foregone, 
"ich  were  ourfsulti ; — or  then  we  though t  them  none. 
er  eye  is  sick  on't ;  I  observe  her  now. 
Hel.  What  is  your  pleasure,  madam! 
Cmnl.  You  know,  Heleo, 

am  a  mother  to  yon. 
Hit.  Mine  honourable  mistress. 
Count.  Nay,  a  mother ; 

Why  not  a  mother  ?  When  1  s«id,  a  mother, 
MeUiought  you  saw  a  serpent :   What 's  in  mother. 
That  you  start  at  it !  I  say,  1  am  vour  mother ; 

,iut  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  enwombed  mine  i  Tis  often  seen. 
Adoption  strives  with  oatore  ; 


I  think,  she  w 


leshewi 


Youi 


'ar  oppiess'd  me  with  a  mother's  groaa, 
1  express  to  you  a  mother's  care  :— 
God's  mercy,  maiden  I  does  it  curd  thy  blood. 
To  say,  I  am  thy  mother?  What's  the  matter. 
That  this  distemper'd  messcoeer  of  wet. 
The  many-colour'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye  1 

Why  ) that  you  are  my  daughter  1 

ilol.  That  1  am  not. 

C«ani.  I  say,  1  am  your  mother. 
HtL  Pardon,  madam ', 

The  count  Rousilloa  cannot  be  iny  brother  : 
'  am  from  humble,  he  from  honour'd  name  ; 

'o  note  upon  my  pareats,  his  all  noble  : 
My  master,  my  dear  lord  he  is  :  and  I 
Hia  servant  lire,  and  wilt  bis  vassal  die  : 
o  must  not  be  my  brother. 

Ount,  Nor  I  your  mother! 

Htl.  Yon  aiemy  mother,  madam;  'Would  you  were 
(So  that  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my  brother,) 
^    '     '  ther  !— otvrereyonbothour  motheis, 

for,  than  I  do  for  heaven, 
lis  sister ;  On  't  no  other, 
But,  I  your  daughter,  he  must  be  my  brotberT  [law; 
Cinnl.  Yes,  Helen,  yen  might  be  my  dauehter-in- 
God  shield,  you  mean  it  not!  daughter,  and  mother, 
3o  strive  upon  your  pnlse  .  What,  pate  again  t 
My  fear  hath  catch'd  your  fondness :  Nirw  I  sea 
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Vau  love  my  son  ;  iliTcntian  is  asbim'd, 

AgaiDit  tbe  proclunBlian  of  thy  pusioa. 

To  laj,  thou  dost  not;  therefore  tell  mo  true ; 

But  tell  me  then,  'tis  bo  i^-foi,  look,  thy  choeka 

Confess  it,  one  to  tho  other  ;  and  thinu  eyes 

See  it  so  grossly  shewn  in  ihj  behavioun. 

Thai  in  their  kind  they  speak  it :  only  lin 

And  heliish  obstinacy  tie  thy  tongue, 

That  truth  should  be  suspected  ;  Speak,  is 't  lo  1 

irit  be  so,  yOD  have  wound  a  giKxAy  clue; 

If  it  be  not,  foiswear't :  howe'er.  1  chaige  thee, 

At  heaien  shall  woik  in  tue  for  ibiae  arail. 

To  lell  me  truly. 

HtL  Good  madam,  pardon  me  1 

Coinl.  Do  you  Iotb  my  son! 

tiel.  Your  pardon,  noble  miatms  I 

Cninl.  Love  you  my  son! 

HeL  Do  Dot  Tou  lore  him,  madam  1 

Cninl.  Go  Do(  about;  my  love  haih  in 'I  a  bond, 
Whereof  the  world  Cakes  DOte;  come,  come,  disclose 
The  state  of  yoar  aRectioD  ;  for  your  passions 
Have  lo  the  full  appeach'd. 

HtL  Then,  1  confess 

Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  yon, 

That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  faeaTen, 


Hy  friends  wi 

Be  not  offended  ;  for  n  nuns  not  nim. 
That  be  is  lov'd  of  me  :  I  follow  him  not 
By  any  token  of  presumptuous  lait ; 
Nor  would  I  have  him,  till  I  do  deserve  hia 
Yet  netcr  know  how  that  desert  should  be. 
know  [  love  in  vain,  strive  against  hope  ; 


n  this  raptions 


I  siill  pour  in  tbe  waters  of  my  love. 

Aid  lack  not  to  lose  still :  tbui,  lodian.like, 

Keligious  in  loiae  error,  I  adore 

Hie  suD,  that  looks  upon  his  worebipper, 

Bat  know  of  him  no  more.    My  dearest  madam, 

Let  oat  yonr  bate  encounter  with  my  love, 

For  loving  where  you  do :  but,  if  yourself, 

Whose  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  yonth. 

Did  crei,  in  so  true  a  flune  of  liking. 

Wish  chastely,  and  love  dearly,  that  your  Dian 

Was  both  herself  and  love  ;  0  then,  give  pity 

Bm  lend  and  ^e,  where  she  is  sure  to  lose  ; 
That  seeks  not  to  find  that  her  search  implies, 
Bat.  riddle-like,  lives  sweetly  where  she  dies. 

Cffuil.  Had  yon  not  lately  an  inteal,  speak  truly. 
To  ™  to  Paris  I 

Htt.  Madam,  I  had. 

CpBot.  Wherefore  1  tell  true. 

HeL  I  inll  tell  truth  ;  by  grace  itself,  I  swear, 
Vou  know,  my  father  left  me  some  prescriptions 
Of  me  and  prov'd  effects,  such  as  his  reading. 
And  manifest  experience,  had  collected 
For  general  sovereignty ;  and  that  he  will'd  me 
Ib  beedfolleal  reservation  to  bestow  them. 
As  notes,  whose  faculties  inclusive  were. 
More  than  they  were  in  note  ;  amongst  the  rest, 
Tlereiif  — -' ■-■   — -■ 


leliiagii 


Thisw 


For  Paris,  was  it!  speak. 

fftC  My  lord  your  son  made  me  (o  think  of  this ; 
Else  Paris,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  king. 
Had,  friRB  the  convenalion  of  my  thoughts, 
HaiJy,  becD  absent  then. 

Cfuni.  But  thiak  ^ou,  Helen, 

If  va«  should  lender  your  supposed  aid. 


He  would  receive  it  ?  He  and  hia  physicians 
Are  of  a  mind  ;  he,  that  they  cannot  help  him, 
Their,  that  they  cannot  help :  How  shall  they  credit 
A  poor  uuleained  virgin,  when  the  schools, 
Embowelt'd  of  their  doctrine,  have  left  off 
The  danger  to  itself  1 

Hil.  Tliere's  something  hints. 

More  than  my  Other's  skill,  which  was  the  greatest 
Of  his  profession,  that  his  good  i«c^pl 
Shall  for  my  legacy  be  sanctified  [noui 

By  the  luckiest  stars  in  heaven  ;  and,  would  your  ho- 
But  give  me  leave  to  try  success,  I'd  venture 
The  well-lost  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cure. 
By  such  a  day,  and  hour. 

Cmnt.  Dost  thou  believ  'l  * 

HeL  Ay.  madam,  knowingly.  [love. 

-   Why.Helen.thoushalt  havemyleave,  "    ' 


id  my  loving  metings 
;  Ptl  stay  at  Rome, 


Means, 

To  those  of  m 

And  pray  God's  blessing  in      .  _, 

Be  gone  Io.morrDw  ;  and  be  sure  of  this. 

What  I  can  help  thee  to,  thou  sbaJt  not  ni: 


-and  vou,  my  loixl,  fare 
la;  ir  both  gain  all, 


SCENE  I— Paiia.     A  Rom  in  the  King's  Paltfr. 
FlouriMk.     Emtr  Knro,  witk  young  Lords,  taking 

i«HrDrt^Florantineinir;BiaT'BiH,  FAnoLLKs, 

anJ  Attendants. 

firing.  Farewell,  young  lords,  these  warlike  p 

Do  not  throw  from  yoD  ;- 
Share  the  advice  betwiit  yo  _ 
ITie  gift  doth  stretch  itself  ai 
And  IS  enough  for  both. 

1  Lord.  It  is  our  hope,  sir. 

After  well  enter'd  soldiers,  to  return 
And  lind  your  grace  in  hcallh. 

King,  No,  no,  it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  malady 
That  doth  my  life  besiege.     Farewell,  young  lords ; 
Whether  I  live  or  die,  be  you  the  sons 
Of  worthy  Frenchmea  ;  let  higher  Italy 
'Those  liated,  that  inherit  but  the  fall 
)f  the  last  monarchy,)  see,  that  you  come 
'iel  to  woo  honour,  but  lo  wed  it ;  when 
The  bravest  qaestant  shrinks,  find  what  you  seek. 
That  fame  mayctyyou  loud:  I  say,  farewell,  [jesly! 

ih,  at  yonr  bid^^ 

girls  ofltaly,  t    .     .._ 

They  say,  our  French  lack  laneuage  to  deny. 
If  they  demand  ;  beware  of  bemg  captives. 


>e  your  wan 


Both.  Our  hearts  re 

King,  Farewell. — Come  hither  to 

[T^  Kino  rnriro  to  a  coueh. 
1  Lord.  Omysweet  lord,  that  you  will  stay  behind 

Par.  Tisnot  hia  fault-,  the  spark [usl 

*  Lord.  O,  'tis  brave  wars  ■ 

Pitr.  Most  admirable ;  I  have  seen  those  wan. 
Bet,  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coil  with, 
»  yvang,  and  the  nerl  year,  and  '(u  loo  tarty. 
Par,  An  thy  mind  stand  to  it,  boy,  steal  away 

Ber.  I  shall  slay  here  the  forehorse  to  a  smock. 
Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masonry, 
Till  honour  be  bought  up.  and  no  sworn  worn, 
"*  11  one  10  dance  with !  By  heaven,  I'll  steal  away. 

1  Lord,  There's  honour  ia  tbe  thefL 
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TM 


ALLS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Far.  CODunil  it.  count. 

Z  Lml.  I  UD  jour  mcceaw;  ;  uid  to  farewell. 
Bet,  1  grow  to  jou,  >nd  our  partiog  i*  >  tortund 

1  Lnrd.  Farewell,  captain. 

t  Lord.  Sweet  maiiiieui  Parollei! 

Pur.  Noble  heroes,  mj  moid  and  jonn  are  kin. 
Good  tpatki  aod  luitroui,  a  word,  good  metals  :  — 
Yau  thai)  find  in  the  tegimeat  of  the  Spioii,  one 
captain  Spurio,  witb  hit  cicatrice,  ancmbleniaf  var, 
here  oa  aiB  tinister  cheek  ;  i(  wai  tbii  very  ivord 
JDtreach'd  it :  lay  to  bitn,  I  live ;  and  obKrve  hii 
reporti  for  me. 


Lords.}  What  will  too  do  1 

Btr.  Stay  ;  the  king ['!>"<>«  h>n  Hk. 

Par.  Uie  a  mote  ipacious  ceremony  to  the  noble 
lords ;  Ton  ha>e  teitrained  yonrsalf  within  the  list  of 
too  cold  an  adieu  ;  be  more  eiprestive  to  them  :  for 
they  wrar  themBelTei  in  Ibe  cap  of  the  time,  there, 
do  mutter  true  gait,  eat,  ipeak.  and  move  under  the 
influeDct  of  the  most  received  star  -,  and  though  the 
de*il  lead  the  meaiure,  sucb  are  to  be  followed : 
after  them,  and  take  a  more  dilated  brewell. 

Ber.  And  1  will  do  so. 


tiaeiry  sword -m 


>.  [En 
Enter  Lapio. 

Laf.  Pardon,  my  lord,  [knt^ng,]  forme  and  for 

A'iNr.  I'll  fee  thee  to  atand  up.  [my  tidings. 

Lit.  Then  here's  a  man 

Stands,  tbat  hat  brought  his  pardon.    1  would,  you 
Had  kneel'd,  my  loid,  to  ask  m«  mercy;  and 
I'nat.  at  my  bidding,  you  could  so  stand  up. 

Kinf.  I  would  1  had:  tolbadbmke  Ihy  pate. 
And  Bik'd  thu:  iuen:y  for't. 

Laf.  Good  faith,  acron  ; 

But,  my  good  lord,  'tis  thus  ;  Will  you  be  cured 
Of  your  infirmity  ! 

Lafl  0,  will  you  eat 

No  grapes,  my  royal  foi  1  yet,  but  you  will , 
My  noble  Erapet,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  ihcm  ;  I  have  teen  a  medicine. 
That's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  stone  ; 


It  powerfnl  to  araite  king  Pepin,  nay. 
To  giTC  Great  Charleraain  a  pen  ii ''"  ' 
And  write  to  her  a  lore-line. 


What  ber  is  this! 

doctor  the;  Mylord.Aere'sonea 

r. — now,  by  my  faith  and  hi 


Xing.   Wh 

la/ Why, 

Ifyou  Wilis -    .     ,      , 

If  terioutly  1  may  convey  my  Ihon^ta 
la  this  my  light  deliverance,  I  have  spoke 
With  one,  that,  in  her  sei,  her  yean,  profession. 
Wisdom,  and  constancy,  hath  amai'd  me  more 
Than  1  dare  blame  my  weaknets  :  Will  yon  see  her 
( For  that  is  her  demand)  and  know  her  butineis  1 
That  donei  laug^  well  at  me. 

King,  Now,  good  Lafeu, 

Bring  in  the  admiration  ;  that  we  with  tbee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  ibine. 
By  wondering  how  thou  took'st  iU 

La/.  Nay.I'tlGt  jon. 

And  not  be  all  da*  neither.  [Exit  LAno. 

King.  Thus  he  his  special  nothing  erer  prologues. 
Se-enltr  Laviu,  milk  Helinx. 

Laf.  Nay,  come  your  ways. 

King.  This  haste  hath  wing)  indeed. 


Lof.  Nay,  come  yout  ways ; 

'    '    ''    majesty,  say  yourmind  to  hi 


A  traitor  you  do  look  like  ; 

Hit  m^ei^  seldom  fears  :  1  am  Creuid'i  Dncle. 

That  dare  leave  two  ti^tbei :  fare  you  well.  [£nr. 

King.  Now, fairone.doet  your  buiineu  fallow  Hit 

HtL  Ay,  mj  good  lord.    Uerard  de  Naihon  was 
My  father ;  in  what  he  did  profeu,  well  faund. 

A'i>ig.  I  knew  him.  [bim ; 

Htl.  The  rather  will  1  ipaie  my  praises  lowiidi 
Knowing  him,  it  enough.    On  hit  bed  of  death 

" ipts  he  gave  me  ;  chiefly  one, 

the  dearest  issue  of  bit  practice, 
And  of  hi]  old  eiperience  the  only  darling, 
He  bade  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  eye, 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  deu  ;  I  have  U- 

ing  your  high  majesty  is  touch'd 
With  that  malignant  cause  wherein  the  honour 
or  my  dear  father's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance, 
With  all  bound  humbleness. 

King.  We  thank  you,  maidea; 

But  may  noibe  to  credulous  of  cure, — 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us  ;  and 
The  congregated  college  hare  concluded 
That  labouring  art  can  never  raasom  nature 
From  ber  inaidable  estate, — I  say  we  must  nut 
So  stain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 
To  prostitute  our  pas' -cure  malady 
To  f  mpiiics  ',  or  to  dissever  so 
Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A  senseless  help,  when  help  past  sense  we  deem. 

Hei.  My  duly  then  shall  uy  me  for  my  pains : 
I  will  no  moie  enforce  mine  office  on  you ; 
Humbly  entreatiag  from  your  r«yal  thoughts 
A  modest  one,  to  bear  me  back  ^ain. 

King.  Ifaiiiiutgivetheeless,  tnbecntrdgnUerul: 
Thou  thought'st  to  help  me ;  and  such  thanks  1  gi". 
As  one  near  death  to  those  thaL  wish  him  live ; 
But.  what  at  full  1  know,  thou  know'st  no  fan; 
1  knowing  all  my  pehJ,  thou  no  art. 

Hel.  What  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  Uy. 
Since  you  set  up  your  rest  'gaioit  remedy  ; 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  fini^er, 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  miniiter : 
So  holy  wnt  in  babes  hath  judffineiit  shewu, 
When  judges  have  been  babes.  Great  floods  have  Sown 
From  simple  sources  \  and  gre«t  reas  have  dried. 
When  miracles  have  by  the  greatest  been  denied. 
Oft  eipectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises  ;  and  oft  it  hits. 
Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  despair  most  uti. 

king.  1  must  not  hear  tbee  ;  fare  thee  vrell,  kind 
Thypains.  not  ut'd,  mutt  by  thyself  be  paid:  [maid: 
Ptoffen,  not  took,  reap  thanks  for  their  reward. 

Htl.  Inspired  merii  so  by  breath  is  barr'd  : 
It  It  tiol  so  with  bim  that  ill  things  knows, 
.*s  'lis  with  us  that  square  our  guess  by  shows : 
But  most  it  is  presumption  in  us,  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
Dear  sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent : 
Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  experioeaL 
1  am  not  an  impostor,  diat  proclaim 
Myself  against  the  level  of  — ■ ■—  ■ 


My« 


1  think,  and  think  1  know  mo! 


1  so  confident  I  Wthin  what  space 
Hop'tfthDU  my  cure  ^ 

kiL  The  greatest  grace  lendmg  gts«. 

Ere  twice  the  horses  of  the  sun  shell  bring 
Their  fiery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring  ; 


Eret. 
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ACT  11.— SCENE  rri. 


MatMt  Hefperui  hith  quench'd  his  alsep;  lunp  ; 
(te  four  ud  iwenly  tinm  Ihe  pilol's  glass 
Huh  lold  the  thievish  nuDutea  how  Ibey  pus  ; 
Whsl  is  infirm  from  jour  sound  parts  shall  6j, 
Health  shall  live  fm,  and  sickoMi  freely  die. 

King.  Upon  Ih;  certain^  and  confidence. 
What  dai'at  thoa  venture  1 

HtL  Tax  oF  impudence, — 

A  stTnmpet's  boldDess,  a  divulged  Bhame, — 
Tradnc'd  bj  odious  ballads ;  mj  DUJdeD's  name 
Sear'd  olhenrise  ;  nay,  worst  of  wont  extended, 
With  vilest  torture  lei  mj  life  be  ended. 

King.  Methiaks,  in  thee  some  blessed  spirit  doth 
His  powerful  sound,  within  an  organ  weak:  [speak; 
And  what  impossibility  would  slsy 


'efiltoallqi 


Thy  life  i»  dear 
Won- 


;  for  all.  thai 
life,  in  thee  ha 

td  prime  eaa  nappy  ca 


Youlh,  beauty. 

That  happiness  and  prime  eaa  nappy  call : 
Thou  this  lo  baionl,  needs  must  intimate 
Sull  infinite,  or  monstrou)  desperate. 
Swi«t  practiser,  thy  physc  I  Trill  try ; 
That  ministers  thine  own  death,  if  I  die. 

Htt.  If  I  break  time,  or  Binch  in  property 
Of  what  I  spoke,  unmtied  let  nw  die  ; 
Andtrell  deserv'd:  Not  helping,  death's  my  lee  ; 
Bit,  if  1  help,  what  do  you  promise  me  1 

fUtg-  Mate  thy  demand, 

HU.  Bot  will  you  make  it  even? 

Kimg.  Ay,  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  hopes  of  heaven. 

HtL  Then  shall  thoa  give  me,  with  thy  kingly  band, 
Wbal  haiband  in  thy  power  1  will  cmnmand  : 
Exempted  he  from  me  the  arrogance 
To  chooie  from  forth  Ihe  royal  blood  of  Prance  ; 
Hy  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
n  ith  an*  branch  or  image  of  thy  state  : 
Bol  nch  a  one,  thy  vassal,  whom  I  know 
b  fne  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

Kimg.  Here  is  my  hand  ;  ihe  premises  observ'd, 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  shall  be  serv'd ; 
So  make  the  choice  of  thy  own  time,  for  I, 
Thy  rewlv'd  patient,  on  thee  ttill  rely. 
Mote  tbould  1  qaeilion  thee,  and  more  I  must ; 
Thmgb,  more  to  know,  could  nol  be  more  lo  trust  -, 
FrcB  whence  thou  cam'st,  how  tended  on, — Bui  rest 
Unqaestioo'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  blest, — 
Gne  me  soiae  help  here,  ho ! — If  thou  proceed 
As  hi|fa  M  word,  my  deed  shall  match  Iny  deed. 

(I'loiiriiV     E«uni. 

SCENE  ir. 

BoDsilloii. — A  SanH  in  lAs  Countess's  Palaei, 

fjittr  Commas  and  Cloivn. 
Cnnt.  Come  on,  sir  ;  1  shall  now  put  you  to  the 


hand  of  an  at- 
;rown  for  your  taSata  punk, 
forefinger,  as  a  pancake  for 
s  for  Alay-day,  as  the  nail  K 

scolding  quean 


nswer  of  such  fitnesa 


Cl«.  As  fit  as  ti 
lorney,  as  your  Fi 
as  Tib's  rush  for  1 
Shrove-Tuesday,  a 

his  hole,  the  cuckold  to  nis  horn,  as  a  scolding  qi 
to  a  wrangling  knave,  as  the  nun's  lip  to  the  b 
moulh  ;  nay,  as  the  pudding  to  his  skin. 

CoHnt.  Have  you,  1  si 
for  all  questions  I 

Cla.  From  below  your  duke,  to  beneath  your  con- 
stable, it  will  fit  any  question, 

CkuhI.  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  monstrooi 
siie,  that  must  fit  all  demands. 

Cla.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the 
learned  should  speak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all 
thatbelongs  to'l^  Ask  me,  if  I  am  a  courtier;  it  shall 
do  TOU  no  hann  to  learn. 

CauBt.  I'o  be  young  again,  if  we  conld :  I  will  b« 

Fool  in  question,  booing  to  be  the  wiser  by  your 

swer.     I  pray  you,  sir,  aie  you  a  courtiert 

Cla.  O  Lord,  sir, There's  a  simple  putting 

F; — more,  more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Count.  Sii,  I  am  a  poor  friend  of  youn,  thai  lovei 


Clo,  0  Lord,  air, — Nay,  putmeto't.Ivnrrantyou. 

Cdunl.  You  were  lately  whipped,  sir,  as  I  think. 

Cld.  O  Lord,  Bir,->uare  not  me. 

Ceunl.  Do  you  cir,  0  Lord,  >ir,  at  your  whipping, 
nd  Mpar4  not  ni*  f  Indeed,  your  O  Lord,  »ir,  is  very 
BQuent  to  your  whipping  ;  you  would  answer  very 
Fell  to  a  whipping,  if  you  were  but  bound  lo't. 

er  had  worse  luck  in  my  life,  ia  my — 0 


C[>.  I  oe 
Lord,  liri 

Count,  I  play  ibe  noble  housewife  with  the  time, 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir, — Why,  ihere't  serves  well  ^ain. 

Ceunl.  An  end,  sit  to  your  business:  Give  Helen 
And  urge  her  lo  a  presept  answer  back  :  [this. 

Commend  me  to  my  kinsmen,  and  my  ton  ; 


SCENE  III. 

Fans.— il  Bourn  ia  the  King's  Palaci. 

Enter  BiHTajm,  LArau,  anif  Pikolles, 

La/.  They  say,  miracles  are  past ;  and  we  have  Our 

ilosophical  persons,  to  make  modem  and  familiar 

place  make  you    things,  supernatiual  and  causeless.      Hence  is   it, 

Lch  contempt !    that  we  make  Irifies  of  terrors  ;  ensconcing  ourselves 

'       '        'ledge,  wlicn  we  should   submit 


hei|hl  of  your  breeding. 

CIt.  1  will   shew  myself  hiriily  led,  and  lowly 
tiugfal :  I  know  my  business  is  but  lij  Ihe  court, 

Onl.  To  the  court!  why,  wf'  -  '--  — ' 

■pedal,  when  you  pot  off  Ihat  wi 
Bet  to  the  court' 

Clo    Tmly,  madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  man  any    ourselves  to  an  unknown  fear. 
■HBDen.  be  may  eauly  pul  il  olf  at  court:  he  thai        Par.  Why, 'lis  the  rarest i 
annol  make  a  leg.  put  off's  cap,  kiie  his  hand,  and    hath  shot  out  in  our  latter  1 
say  nothing,  has  neither  leg,  hands,  lip,  nor  cap;        Ber.  And  so  'lis. 
and,  indeed,  such 


Crmi.  Many,  tbaf  s  ■  bonntifnl  answer,  that  fits 
■II  questions. 
Or.  It  i*  like  >  baiber's  chair  j  that  fits  all  but- 


.  ailment  of  wonder, 
'd  of  the  ai 


Laf.  Toberolini, 

Par.  So  I  say ;  both  of  Galen  and  Paracelsni. 

Laj:  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentic  fellowa, — 

Par,  Kight,  so  1  say. 

Laf.  That  gave  bim  out  iocniable— 

Par.  Why,  Ibece  'tis ;  so  say  I  too. 


Dni.tizc-ctvGoogle 


338 


ALLS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


ZV'.  Not  to  ba  hel{Md,— 

Par.  Right :  u  'twere  >  mail  umred  of  u-^ 

Laf,  UnceiUia  lite,  uid  sura  de&th. 

Par.  Ju8l,  you  aiy  well  ■,  10  would  I  have  uid. 

Laf.  I  may  truly  say,  it  ia  a  novelty  to  the  world. 

Par.  It  it.  indeed:  if  you  will  favrait  in  thewiog, 

you  shall  lead  il  in, What  do  you  call  there  1 — 

Laf.  A  shewing  of  a  heavenly  ^ect  in  an  eaithly 


Why,  youc  dolpbia  ii  not  luiCLer;    fore  me  I 

Nay,  'lis  stranre,  'lis  verr  itiuige,  that  ii  Uie 
brief  and  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he  ii  of  a  moat  Eaci- 
noroos  spirit,  that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to  be  the — 

Laf.  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par.  Ay,  lo  I  My. 

Laf.  In  a  most  weak 

Par.  And  debiU  ministei,  great  power,  great  tnn- 
■cendeuce :  which  should,  iodeed,  give  ui  a  further 
use  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  lecovery  of  tbe  king^ 

Laf.  Generelly  thtnUiiL 

Entar  Kiko,  Hh-kna,  and  AttendanU. 
Par.  I  would  btve  said  it ;  jrou  say  well.    Here 

La/.  Lu5ti3', 
maid  the  better, 
Why,  he 's  able  to  lead  her  a  coranto. 

Far.  Mart  du  Vinaigrt '.  Is  not  this  Helen  1 

Laf.  'fore  God,  I  ^ink  so. 

Kimg.  Go,  call  before  me  all  the  lords  in  conrt.- 
[  £nt  an  Attendant. 
St,  mj  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  side ; 
Aiid  with  this  healthful  hand,  whose  bai 
Hum  hail  repealed,  a  second  time  recnr 
The  confhnation  of  mj  promis'd  gift. 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  mitral  Lords- 
Fair  maid,  tend  forth  thine  eye  i  this  youthful  parcel 
Of  noble  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing. 
O'er  viuaa  both  sovereign  power  and  father's  voice 
I  have  lo  use  :  tby  fruik  election  make  ; 
Thou  hast  power  tochooK.and  they  none  to  forsake. 

H«J.  Toeach  of  you  ouefairandvirtuoui  mistr — 
Fall,  when  love  please  ! — marry,  to  each,  but  one 

Laf.  I'd  give  bay  Cuital,  and  his  rurniture. 
My  month  no  more  were  broken  than  ibew  boys'. 
And  writ  as  little  beard. 

King.  Penue  them  well : 

Mot  one  of  those,  but  had  a  noble  father. 

EtL  Gentlemen, 
Hes.ven  hath,  through  me,  reitor'd  the  king  to  health. 

All.  We  understand  it,  and  thank  heaven  tor  you. 

H<J.  I  am  a  simple  maid  ;  and  therein  wealthies* 
That,  1  protest,  I  simply  am  a  maid  :—— 
Please  it  your  majesty,  1  have  dose  already : 
The  blushes  in  my  cheeks,  thus  whisper  me, 
Wtbtiah,  that  thou ihmld' It  dioat;  bM.btrefut'd, 
Ltt  tht  ahitt  death  tit  on  thy  ckethfor  nw  ; 
'""■"      '  MlWeajr  - 


Who 


IS  all  Uis  Id 


ho  shuns  thy  k    . , 

HiL  Now  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  1  Sv  ; 

Siial  Love,  that  god  most  high, 
.  Btream.— Sir.  will  vou  I 
.  And  giant 

Hel.  Thanks,  sir ;  all  the  rest  is  mute. 

Laf.  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice,  than  throw 
ames-ace  for  my  life. 
Htl.  The  honour,  sir,  that  flames  ID  your  fair  eyet, 


Before  I  speak,  loo  threateningly  replies : 
Love  make  yoor  fortone*  twen^  limes  above 
Her  that  so  wishes,  and  her  bumble  lore  1 

t  Lard,  No  better,  if  yon  please. 

Htl.  Hy  wish  receive. 

Which  great  love  grant '.  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Lnf.  Do  all  they  deny  her  1  Ad  they  were  sons  of 
line,  I'd  have  them  whipped  ;  or  1  would  send  them 
>  the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of.  {iake  ; 

H(l.  Be  not  af laid  [isa  Lord]  thati  your  hand  should 
'II  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake : 
Itessing  upon  your  vows !  imd  in  Jour  bed 
Find  furer  fortune,  if  you  evrr  wed ! 

Laf.  These  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they'll  none  have 

r :  sun,  Ihey  are  bastards  to  the  English  ;  the 
French  ne'er  got  them. 

HtL  You  are  too  young,  too  hupy,  and  too  good. 
To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood. 

4  LoriL  Fair  one,  1  think  not  so. 

Laf.  There's  one  grape  yet,— I  am  surethyfather 

ask  wine.—But  if  thou  be'st  not  an  ass,  I  un  a 
youth  of  fourteen  ;  I  have  known  thee  already. 

Hel.  I  dare  not  say  I  lake  yon  ;  [fo  Bertram.]  bull 
Me  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  I  live,  [give 

Into  your  guiding  power. — This  is  the  man.      [wife. 

'"  g.^Vjiy  then,  youDg  Bertram,  take  her,  she's  thy 
..  My  wife,  my  liege  7  I  shall  beseech  your  high- 
In  su<±  aousinesB  give  me  leave  lo  use  [uess. 

The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Know'scthou  not,  Bertram: 

What  she  hai  done  for  mc  1 

Bit.  Yea,  my  good  loid  ; 

But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  many  her. 

King,  Thou  know'il  she  has  reis'd  me  from  my 
sickly  bed. 

Bar,  But  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  down 
Most  answer  for  yonr  railing  1  I  know  herwell  ; 
She  had  her  breediiw  at  my  father's  charge  ; 
A  poor  physician's  £inghter  my  wife  '. — Disdaiu 
Kalher  corrupt  me  ever  I 

JITing.  Tis  only  title  thou  diidain'stin  her.  the  which 
I  can  build  up.     Strange  is  it,  that  our  bloods. 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  heal,  pour'd  all  loge^r. 
Would  quite  confound  distinction,  yet  stand  oiT 
In  diSerences  so  migh^  ;  If  she  be 
All  that  ia  virtuous,  (save  what  thon  diilik'st, 
A  poor  phyiiciu's  daughter,)  thou  dislik'st 
Of^virtue  lor  the  name  :  but  do  not  so ; 
From  lowest  ^ace  when  virtuous  things  proceed. 
The  place  is  dignified  by  the  doer's  deed  : 
Where  great  adilltiona  swell,  and  virtue  none, 
Ilisa  ^psied  honour:  good  alone 

The  property  by  what  it  is  should  go. 

Not  by  the  title.    She  isyoune,  wise,  hir; 

In  these  to  nature  she's  immediate  heir  ; 

And  these  breed  honour :  that  is  honour's  scorn. 

Which  challenges  itself  as  honour's  bom, 

And  b  not  like  the  sire :  Honours  besi  thrive. 

When  rather  from  our  acts  we  them  derive 

Than  our  fore-goers  :  the  mere  word 's  a  slave, 

Debauch'd  on  every  tomb  ;  on  every  giave, 

A  lying  trophy,  and  as  oft  is  dumb. 

Where  dust,  and  damn'd  oblivion,  is  the  tomb 

Of  honour'd  bones  indeed.     What  should  be  said ! 

I  f  thou  canst  like  this  creature  as  a  maid, 

I  can  create  the  rest ;  virtue,  and  she. 

Is  her  own  dower  ;  honour,  and  wealth,  from  nw. 

Ber.  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do'l. 

King.  Thou  wrong'sl  thyself,  if  thou  should'st  strive 

Hal.  That  you  ue  well  restor'd,  my  lord,  I  am  glad ; 


Dniitizc-ctvCioogle 


ACT  II.— SCENE  III. 


Let  the  rest  n. 

King.  My  BODoni  '■  at  the  itkke  ;  wbkb  to  defeat, 
I  mmit  preduce  mj  power :  Hero,  take  Iter  hand, 
Pronil  •comhl  boy,  unworthy  Ilui  good  gift, 
That  doat  in  Tile  icupruiDi]  akacUe  op 
U]i  lore,  and  her  deieit ;  that  canst  sot  dream, 
Vre,  poising  m  in  her  defective  scaJe, 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam  ;  that  wilt  not  know, 
It  ii  in  ni  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
Wfl  pleaie  to  have  it  grow :  Check  thy  contempt : 
Obey  our  will,  which  ttaveli  in  thy  good : 
Beliere  uot  thy  disiiaia.  but  pfe«etiirr 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  abedieat  ~~'' 
Which  both  thy  duty  owei,  and  ou 
Or  1  will  throw  thee  from  my  caie 
Into  the  itamen.  and  ihe  carelesi     , 
Of  joath  aM  ienorance  ;  both  my  revenge  and  bale. 


ofilJ 


It  right, 


nxi 


for  I  aubmil 


d  lenorai 
inUweic 
term,  of  ply; 

Ber.  Pardon,  my  giwiio 
Mr  fancy  to  your  eyes :  Vi  sen  i  couaiaer, 
Wlut  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  hoooar, 
Flia  where  yon  bid  it,  I  find,  that  aba,  which  lalB 
Wai  in  my  nobler  thoughla  moat  baae,  is  now 
The  ptsiKil  of  the  king ;  who,  lo  ennobled, 
la,  as  'twen.  botn  so. 

Kimg.  Take  her  by  the  hud. 

And  tell  ber,  the  is  thine  i  to  whom  I  piainis« 
A  connterptuse ;  if  not  to  thy  estate, 
A  balance  more  replete. 

fier.  I  take  her  hand. 

King,  Good  fortone.  and  the  Ibtoui  of  the  king, 
Smile  upon  this  contract ;  whose  ceremony 
Shall  teem  expedient  on  the  new-botn  brief. 
And  be  perfenn'd  to-night :  the  solemn  feait 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  space, 
Eipectins  absent  fnends.    As  thou  lor'st  her, 
Thy  lore  s  to  me  religious  ;  else,  does  err. 

[EmiHt  Ki>ra,Bu.IliL.  Lords,  Jr  Attendants. 

L*r^  Do  you  hear,  moniieurl  a  word  with  yon. 

Par.  Your  pleasara,  sir  I 

Lmf,  Your  lord  and  master  did  well  to  make  his 


far.  Recantation t — My  lord  1  my  master? 

Li/.  Ay  ;  Is  it  not  >  language,  I  speaki 

Par.  A  most  harsh  one  ;  and  not  to  be  understood 
wilbont  bloody  succeeding.     My  master  1 

Ijf.  Are  you  companion  to  the  count  Bousitlon  ? 

Par.  To  any  count ;  to  all  counts  ;  to  what  is  man. 

L^.  To  what  is  count's  man  ;  coant's  mailer  is 
of  another  style. 

Par.  You  an  loo  old,  sir  ;  let  it  satisfy  yon,  you 

most  tell  thee,  sirr^,  I  write  man ;   to 
1  s^  cannot  bring  thee. 
.  What  1  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 
'    L^.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries,  to  be  a 
pict^  wise  fellow  ;  thou  didst  make  tolerable  vent 
of  thy  travel ;  it  might  pass:  yet  the  scarfs,  and  the 
baiiBerets,  about  thee,  did  manifoldly  dissuade  ms 
fmn  beliering  thee  a  lesael  of  loo  great  a  burden. 
I  hare  now  found  thee;  when  1  lose  thee  agatn,  I 
care  not :  yet  art  thou  good  for  nothing  but  taking 
■p;  and  thai  thon  art  scaree  worth. 
Par.  Hadtt  Ihoa  not  the  piitilege  of  antiquity 

IJf.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  loo  far  in  anger,  lest 
dwn  hasten  thy  trial ; — which  it— Lord  have  mercy 
OB  ihce  for  a  ben  !  So,  my  good  window  of  lattice, 
tut  thee  well ;  thy  casement  1  need  not  open,  for  I 
look  throngb  thee.    Give  me  thy  hand. 

Par.  Hylord.yDngivememoslegregiousiodlgiuly. 


Laf.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  thou  art  worthy 


■.  I  hi 


I,  my  lord,  deserved  it. 

Laf.  Yes,  goodfailh.everydram  of  it :  andlwill 
not  Irate  thee  a  scrapie. 

Pxr.  Well.  I  shall  be  wiser. 

Laf.  E'en  as  soon  as  thou  canst,  for  thou  bast  li> 
pull  at  a  smack  o'  the  contrary.  If  ever  tliou  be'st 
bound  in  thyscarf,  aad  beaten,  thou  shall  find  what 
it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I  have  a  de-~lre  lo 
hold  my  acquaintance  with  thee,  or  rather  my  know- 
ledge ;  thai  1  may  say  in  the  default,  he  is  a  man  I 

Pot.   Hy  lord,   you  do  me  most  insupportable 

Laf.  Iwould  itwerehell-painsrorthysake,andmy 

poor  dainr  eternal :  fordoinsl  am  past;  as  Iwill  by 
thee,  in  what  motion  age  will  give  me  leave.  [£nl. 
Par.  Well, thou  hastason  shall  lakethiidlsi;race 
off  me  ;  scurvy,  old,  fillhy,  scurvy  lord  '■ — Well,  I 
must  be  patient ;  there  is  no  fettering  of  authority. 
I'll  beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  1  can  meet  him  with  any 
convenience,  an  he  were  double  and  double  a  lord. 
I'll  have  no  more  pity  of  bis  aee.  than  I  would  have 
of— I'll  beat  him.  an  ifl  could  bnl  meet  him  again. 

Rt-tnitT  Lateo. 
Luf.  Sirtah,  your  lord  and  master  '■  married,  there's 
news  fbr  you  ;  you  have  a  new  mistress. 


make  some  reservation  of  you  wrongs :  He  is  my 
good  lord  :  whom  I  serve  above,  is  my  master, 

la/-.  Who!  God! 

Por.  Ay,  sir. 

La/.  The  devil  it  is,  that's  thy  master.  Whydost 
thou  garter  up  thy  anni  o'  this  hsbion  1  dost  make 
hose  of  thy  sleeves  1  do  other  servants  so  1  Thon 
wert  belt  set  thy  lower  part  where  thy  nose  stands. 
By  mine  honour,  if  I  were  but  two  hours  younger, 
1  'd  beat  thee :  methinks,  thou  art  a  general  oflence, 
and  every  man  should  beat  thee.  I  Uink,  thou  wast 
created  for  men  to  breathe  tliemaelves  upon  thee. 

Par.  This  is  hard  and  undeserved  measure,  my  lord. 

Laf.  Go  to,  sir  ;  you  were  beaten  in  Italy  for 
picking  a  kernel  out  of  a  pomegranate  ;  you  are  a 
vagabond,  and  no  tree  traveller ;  you  are  more  saucy 
with  lords,  and  honourable  penonagea,  than  the  hO' 
raldry  of  your  birth  and  virtue  gives  yon  commission. 
You  are  not  worth  another  word,  else  I  'd  call  yon 
knave.    I  leave  you.  [Exit. 

Entir  BasTitui. 

Par.  Good,  very  good  ;  it  isso  then. — Good, very 
good  ;  let  it  be  concealed  a  while. 

Btr.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for  ever  \ 

Par.  What  is  the  matter,  sweet  heart  1 

fin-.  Although  before  the  solemn  priest  I  have  iworn , 
I  will  not  bed  her. 

Par.  Whati  what,  sweet  heart  1 

Btr,  0  my  Faiolles,  they  have  married  me  :~ 
I  '11  to  the  Tuscan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 

Par.  France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merits 
The  tread  of  a  man's  foot:  to  Ihe  wan! 

Btr.  There's  letters  from  my  mother;  what  the 
I  know  not  yet.  [import  is, 

Par.  Ay.  that  would  be  known :  To  the  wan.  my    . 

He  wears  his  honour  in  a  box  unseen. 
That  hugs  his  kicksy-wicksy  here  at  home; 
Spending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  arms. 
which  ihould  sustain  the  bound  and  high  curvet 
OF  Mars's  fiery  steed :  To  other  regions ! 


D.,.Ei.ct,CkK1glc 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Fnikca  ii  t  lUble )  tr«,  tku  dwell  in 't,  j«de>  i 
Therafon  to  Ibe  mr  1 

BtT.  It  (hall  be  m  ;  I'll  lead  her  torn;  hoHM, 
Acqnunt  my  molhet  with  m;  hate  to  her, 
And  wherefore  1  aia  fled  ;  write  to  the  king 
llilt  which  1  dunt  not  ipeak :  HiipreMot  gift 
Shall  fumiih  me  to  those  luliao  Geidi, 
Where  Doble  fellowi  itrike  :   War  is  no  itHfe 
To  the  duk  bouie,  xnd  the  detested  wife. 

Pur.  Will  thii  capiicio  hold  in  thee,  art  torel 

B«r.  Go  with  me  to  niy  chamber,  and  tdviie  me, 
I'll  Mod  her  atraieht  away:  To-morrow 
1 11  to  the  wan,  ihe  to  her  single  •orrow. 

Pur.  Why,  theteballa  bound;  there 'i  noiie in  it. 


The  king  hu  done  yoa  wrong ; 


SCENE  IV.— n«  mi.    AnMhtrRmmiitluia 
Enitr  HikEHx  and  Clown. 


Htl.  If  the  be  very  well,  whit  doe*  (he  til,  that 
■he  '■  not  tery  well  t 

CJo.  Tralj,  ihe's  very  well,  indeed,  but  for  two 

Ifel.  Whftttwothingil 

Clo.  One.  thatihe'a  not  in  heaven;  whitherGod 
■end  hei quickly !  lheotber,tlulEhe'iineanh,fnim 
whence  Cod  lend  her  qtuckiy  I 

Elltr  PlFOLLEt. 

Par.  Bleu  you.  my  fortunele  lady  ! 
HtL  I  hope,  sir,  1  haie  your  good  will  to  have 
nine  own  good  fortunes. 

.  You  had  my  prayers  lo  le 
-  - .  h»ve  Uiem  stil! 
t  my  old 
CIs.  So  that  you  W  her  wriaklei,  a 


lo  nothing,  to  know  notbioB,  uid  to 
-  .  _.      _„,      o  be  a  great  pari  I  '  ' "  ' 

u  within  a  very  little  of  nothing. 

Par.  Away,  thon'rt  a  knave. 

CLh  You  ihouid  have  said,  ur.  before  a  knave 
than  ut  a  knave  ;  (hat  ia,  before  me  thou  art  a  knave  ; 
this  had  been  truth,  air. 

Par.  Uoto,  thou  an  a  witty  fool,  I  have  found  thee, 

Clo.  Did  yoo  find  me  in  yourself,  sir  1  orwereyou 
taught  to  find  me  1  The  search,  sir,  was  profitable  ; 
umT  macb  fool  may  you  find  in  you,  even  to  Ihe 


Madam,  mjr  lord  will  go  away  to-night : 

A  very  aenous  busineu  calls  on  him. 

The  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love,  [ledge  ; 

Which,  as  your  due,  time  cluima,  he  doea  acknow- 


Which  they  diatil  now  in  the  curbed  timo. 
To  mike  the  coming  hour  o'ei-flow  with  joy. 
And  pleaaura  drown  the  biim. 
Hti  What'shiswUleliel 


Par.  That  you  will  take  your  instant  leave  o'  dM 

And  make  Ihii  haite  as  yonr  own  good  proeeedii^, 
Strengtben'd  with  what  apology  yon  think 
May  make  it  probible  ikeed. 

Hit.  Whil  more  commaods  he? 

Par.  That,  hiving  this  oblain'd,  you  presently 
Attend  his  further  pleuure. 

Htl.  In  every  thing  I  wait  upon  his  will. 

Par.  I  shall  report  it  so. 

Hil.  I  pray  you. — Come,  simh.  [EkurI. 


Enler  Lsnu  and  BanTiAH. 
La^>  But,  I  hope,  your  lordship  thinks  not  him  i 
Btr.  Yea.  my  lord,  ind  of  very  riliant  ipproof. 


La/.  Then 
for  1  banting. 

B».  Idoa         ,     .     , 
knowledge,  and  aecordinely 


Kloid,  be  it  very  great  in 
_■  valiant. 
Laf.  1  havetheniinneiraguDttbiseiperience,  and 


tiansgressed  against  his  viDour ; 
way  IS  dingeroua,  since  I  cannot  yet  Gnd'in  my  hcut 
to  repeat.  Here  he  comet ;  I  pray  yon,  mike  us 
frieitd*.  I  will  pursue  the  amity, 

£nl>r  PiaOLLES. 

Par.  TbeH  things  ahill  he  done,  sir.      [To  Bait. 

Laf.  Fray  yon,  «r,  who 's  hit  tailor  ? 

Par.  Sit! 

Laf.  0, 1  know  him  well ;  Ay,  ur ;  he,  sir,  is  ■ 
good  workman,  a  very  good  tailor. 

Btr.  Ittheh)nelotheking1    [AiiiiitoFiLKai.i.n. 

Par.  She  is. 

Btr.  Will  she  awayto-nightT 

Par.  As  you'll  have  her. 

Ber.  I  have  writ  my  letters,  casketed  my  treasure. 
Given  order  for  our  hones  ;  and  to-night. 
When  I  should  lake  possession  of  (he  Vide, — 
And,  ere  I  da  begin, 

Laf.  A  good  traveller  ii  something  at  the  litter 
end  of  a  dinner ;  but  one  that  lies  three-thirds,  and 
uses  1  known  truth  to  pass  a  thousand  nothings  with, 
should  be  once  heard,  and  thrice  beaten. — God  save 
you.  captain. 

Btr.  la  there  any  nnkiudnest  between  my  loid  and 
you,  monueur  ? 

Par.  I  know  not  how  I  hive  deterred  to  run  into 
my  lord's  displeisure. 

Laf.  You  have  mide  shil^  to  run  into '(,  boots  ind 
spurs  and  all,  like  him  that  leaped  into  the  custard  -, 
and  out  of  it  you  '11  ran  again,  rather  than  su^r  ques- 
tion for  vonr  residence. 

Ber.  It  may  be.  you  have  mistaken  him.  mv  lord. 

Laf.  And  shall  do  so  ever,  though  1  todchim  at 
his  prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord ;  and  believe 
(his  of  me,  (here  can  be  no  kernel  in  this  light  nut ; 
the  soal  of  this  man  is  his  clothes  :  trust  him  not  in 
matter  of  heavy  consequence  ;  I  have  kept  of  them 
tame,  and  know  thar  naiurea. — Parewell.  monsieur : 
I  have  spoken  belter  of  you,  than  you  have  or  will 
deserve  at  my  hand  ;  but  we  must  do  good  ai 


"fS 


li... 


Par 

An  idle  lord. 

Itw, 

ar. 

■■ 

Btr 

I  think  so. 

Par 

Why,  do  you 
Yes,Idoknow 

him? 

Ber 

him 

well 

and  common  speech 

Gives  him  a  worthy  pass. 

He 

my  clog. 

,ab,GoOglc 
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■t  conTOnient  meHeiigw  :- 


To  make  diiCiiictiDii : — PnTidc  ttiis  meueiig«r : — 
Uy  hftut  ifi  heaTy,  nud  mioe  age  is  weak  ; 
Grief  would  hare  lean,  and  tomm  bids  me  ipeak. 
[fiwnt. 
SCENE  V.~Wii]umt  (Aa  WalU  of  Florence. 
A  ttuka  a/ar  tff.     £nt«- on  oU  Widow  a^florcDce, 

DuN«,  ViOLiHTi,  MiBiANA,  aiuj  olhtr  Citiieni. 

WU.  Nar,  conw  ;  for  it  thej  do  approach  the 
d^,  we  thdl  low  all  the  light. 

Dia-  They  in,  the  Franch  caunt  baa  done  mott 
honoimble  lemce. 

Wid.  it  ii  reported  that  he  haa  taken  iheir  gretl- 
cM  eommaader  ;  and  thatwith  his  own  hand  be  slew 
the  dnke'i  brother.  We  hare  lost  our  labour  i  the; 
are  gone  aTcontraij  my  :  huk  '.  yoD  ma;  know  bj 
their  tinmpeta. 


■elvei  with  the  rsport 
ofthisFrencheai'l:  thi 
and  no  I^acy  is  so  rich  as  honesty. 

Wid.  1  haTB  told  my  neighbour,  how  you  hate 
hacn  solicited  by  a  geotleman  his  companion. 

Kcr.  1  know  that  knaie  ;  hang  hun !  one  Pa- 
rolles :  a  filthy  officer  he  U  in  those  sug^tions  for 
the  yDungearl. — Beirare  of  them,  Diana  ;  theirpro- 
niaee,  enCkzemeati,  oaths,  tokens,  and  all  these  en- 
giaes  or  lut.  are  nol  the  things  they  go  under  -■  many 
anaid  halh  been  ieduced  by  Ihem  ,  lad  the  miseiy 
ii,  example,  that  to  terTii>le  (hews  in  the  wreck  of 
najdenhood,  cannot  for  all  thatdismtde  succession, 
but  thai  they  are  limed  with  the  twigs  that  thiealen 
them.  I  hopelneednottoadTise  you  farther;  but, 
Ihope,  ytmr  own  grace  will  keep  yon  where  yon  are, 
lhoi4^  there  were  no  further  dwiger  known,  bat  the 
a«daty  which  is  so  loiL 

Dim.  Yoo  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

Enter  HiLma  in  tht  drai^  a  pilgrim. 

Wid.  I  hope  so. Look,  hers  comes  a  pilgrim: 

1  kaow  she  will  lie  at  my  hooie  :  thither  they  tend 

ooe  ■■wih-r ;  I'll  question  her 

God  sa.Te  yon,  [nlnim  l  Whilher  are  yon  bound  1 

Hit.  To  Saint  Jaqnet  le  gtand. 


Wid.  At  the  Saint  Fiancdi  hi 

Hit.  Is  thiathewayl 

Wid.  Ay,  man 


ty,  is  it. — Hark  you  I 
lA  marth  afar  P^. 
Thej  eonw  thiaway  : — IfToa  will  tarty,  holy  pilgrim, 
"it  till  the  troops  come  by. 


Wid.  Ifyi 

HtL  I(SaL_^    ..  ,    .      . 

ITU.  Yoo  cute,  I  think,  tnm  France  ) 

Hd.  I  did  w. 

Wid.  Hat  yoa  dull  see  a  coaatryman  of  youn. 
Dot  has  done  worthy  serrice- 

HtL  His  name,  I  pray  you. 

Ka.  TbcCOBIttRousillon;  Know  you  such  a  one  ! 

fiW.  Bot  by  the  ear,  (hat  heart  mosl  nobly  of  him ; 
Hsfscalkaowoot. 

Dk.  WhaUoe'er  be  i>. 


He's  braTely  taken  here.    He  stole  from  Fttooe, 
As  'til  reported,  fortbe  king  hjd  tnartied  biu 
Against  his  liking  :  Think  you  it  is  so  ? 

SiL  Ay.  surely,  mere  the  truth ;  I  know  his  lady. 

Sin.  There  is  a  gentleman,  that  servas  the  count. 
Reports  but  coarsely  of  her. 

Hil.  What's  his  name! 

Dia.  Monsieoi  Famlles. 

HtL  O,  I  beliere  with  him. 

Id  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  the  great  count  himself,  the  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated  ;  all  her  deserring 
It  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 
I  have  nol  heard  eiamin'd. 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady! 

Tit  a  hard  bondage,  to  become  ilw  vrife 
Of  a  detesting  lord. 

Wid.  A  light  good  craalore :  wheresoe'er  she  is. 
Her  heart  wngfas  sadly :  this  young  maid  might  do  ber 
A  (hreinl  turn,  if  she  pleu'd. 

BtL  How  do  yon  mean  * 

May  be,  the  amoroui  count  aolicita  bet 
la  the  unlawfiil  purpose. 

Wid.  He  does,  indeed) 

And  brokes  with  all  that  can  in  inch  a  suit 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid  i 
Bui  she  is  arm'd  for  him,  and  koepi  ber  guard 
In  honeatest  defence. 

Enttr,  with  dnaiaiidcelolm,  a  party  i^tht  Floran- 
tine  umjr,  Buitbam,  and  Pskollks. 
Mar.  The  gods  forbid  else! 
Wid.  So,  now  they  conM  -.— 

That  is  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldest  son ; 

That,  Escalus. 
HtU  Which  is  the  Frenchman  1 

Dia.  He; 

That  with  the  plume  :  'tis  a  most  gallant  fellow  ; 

I  would,  be  lov'd  hii  wife :  if  he  were  faonetter. 

He  were  much  goodlier ; — Is't  not  a  handsome  gentle- 
HtL  I  like  bim  well.  [man* 

Dia.  "Tis  pily  ha  is  not  honest  i  Yond's  that  sama 

That  leada  him  to  these  places;  were  I  bis  Itdy, 

~  'd  poiaon  that  *ile  rascal. 
HiL  Which  u  he  1 

Dia.  That  jack-an-apes  with  scarls :  Why  is  he 


HeL  Perchance  be 's  bart  i'  the  battle. 
Lose  our  drum  1  well. 
He  '■  shrewdly  vexed  at  something :  Look, 
he  has  smed  lu. 

Wid.  Many,  hang  you ! 

Mar.  And  TOUT  courtesy,  for  a  ring-carrier! 

[Ewunf  B™.  Pm.  Ofctn,  atidSMitrt. 

Wid.  The  troop  is  past :  Come,  pilgrim,  I  will  bring 
Where  you  shall  host :  of  enjoind  penilants      ^ou 
There's  four  or  five,  to  great  Saint  Jaquei  bouin. 
Already  at  my  house. 

Htl.  I  humbly  (hank  yon : 

Please  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid. 
To  eat  with  us  to-nigbt.  the  chs^  and  tbankii^. 
Shall  be  fbr  me  ;  aiid,  to  requite  you  farther, 
I  will  bestow  tome  precepts  on  this  virgin. 
Worthy  the  note. 

BmA.  We'll  take  yoor  offer  kindly.         [EmiM. 

SCENE  VT.— Canip  b^ort  Florence. 

Emit  Bebtrah,  and  tht  tat  French  Lords. 

I  Lord.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  put  him  to 't ;  let  him 
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I  Lard.  On  my  life,  inj  laid,  a  bubble. 

B4r.  Dd  tou  thiok,  1  am  ID  ^  deceived  in  him  ! 
-  1  Lord.  Believe  i[.  my  lord,  in  mine  own  direct 
knowledge,  without  uiy  malice,  but  to  apeak  of  him 
11  my  kiosuian,  he  'i  ■  most  notable  coward,  an  in- 
inilc  and  endless  liar,  in  hourly  promiie-breakei, 
the  owner  of  no  one  good  quality  worthy  your  lord 

■  Lerd.  Il  were  fit  yon  knaw  him ;  lest,  repoiing 
too  bi  in  bii  Tirnu,  which  he  bath  not.  he  might, 
at  aome  great  and  tiuatj  business,  in  a  main  danger. 

Ber.  1  would,  1  knawin  what  particular  action  (o 

a  Lord.  None  betUr  thaa  to  let  him  fetch  aS  bis 
drum,  which  you  beat  him  to  confidently  undertake 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL, 

a  hilding. 


iLard. 
denly  lurpi 


treop  of  Floreniines.  will  lud- 
such  I  will  have,  whom  I  am 
from  the  enemy:  we  will  bind 
■oauooa  wise  aim  >o.  thuhesball  ■uppDie  noolber 
but  thai  be  b  carried  into  the  leaguer  of  the  adversa- 
ries, when  we  bring  him  lo  our  teals :  Be  but  your 
lordship  present  at  his  eiaminatioD :  if  he  do  not. 
for  the  promise  of  his  life,  and  in  the  higheit  com- 
puliiOD  of  base  feai.  offer  to  betray  you,  and  deliver 
all  the  intelligence  in  hii  power  against  you.  and 
that  with  the  divine  forfeit  of  his  loul  upon  oath, 
nerer  trust  mj Judgment  in  any  thing. 

t  Lord.  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him  fetch 
his  drum  ;  he  says,  he  has  a  stiatagem  for 't :  wben 
your  lordihip  laas  iha  bottom  of  his 


be  melted,  if  yoi 


.u  give  I 
incbmng 


ranterfeil  lump  of  ore  will 
im  not  John  Drum's  enter- 
tainment, your  inclining  cannot  be  ramored.    Hera 

ENUr  Paioli.es. 

1  Lard.  O.  for  ihs  love  of  taufffatet,  hinder  not  lite 

humour  of  his  des^n ;  let  him  ielch  off  his  drum  in 


B«-.  How 


or?  thiidrum  sticks  sorely 
in  your  disposjlian. 

t  Lard.  A  poi  on't,  let  it  go ;  'tis  bat  a  dmm. 
Por.^ut  adrum!  b't  but  admml    A  dnim  so 


t  Uwd.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  com- 
mand of  the  service :  il  was  a  diioster  of  war  that 
Ca.ar  hun^elf  could  not  have  prevented,  it  he  had 
been  there  to  command. 

Bit.  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our  toe- 
cesti  some  dishonont  we  had  in  the  low  of  that 
drum ;  but  it  is  not  lo  be  recovered. 

Par.  It  might  have  been  recovered. 

Ber.  Il  might,  but  i(  it  not  now. 

Par.  It  is  to  be  recovered :  but  that  the  merit  of 
•arrica  is  seldom  allribuled  to  the  true  and  eaact  per- 
brmer,  1  would  have  that  drum  or  another,  or  hicjacM. 

Btr.  Why,  if  you  have  a  stomach  to 't.  montieui, 
if  you  think  your  mj-stery  in  stratagem  can  bring  this 
tnilTumenl  of  honour  again  into  his  native  quarter,  be 
mognanunoui  in  the  eaterpriie,  and  go  on;  1  wilt 
grace  the  attempt  for  a  worthy  einloil :  if  you  speed 
well  in  it.  the  duke  shall  both  apeak  of  it.  andeilend 
10  you  what  further  becomes  his  greatness,  even  lo 


Ber.  But  yau  must  ni 
Par.  I'll aboulil  thill 


will  undertake  it 
.  evening :  ud  I  will  pmenll; 


n  down  my  dilemmas,  encourage  myself  in  ny  cer- 

laly,  pul  myself  into  roy  nwrtal  preparation,  and. 
miiluigbl,  look  to  hear  further  from  me.  I 

Btr.  May  1  be  bold  to  actiuaint  his  grace,  you  are 


of  thy  toldienhip,  will  subscribe  for  ihee.    Farewell. 

Pur.  I  love  not  many  words.  [£iit. 

1  Lord,  No  more  than  a  fish  loves  water — Is  not 
thii  a  stiaaee  fellon.  my  lord  1  thai  so  confidendy 
seems  to  undertake  this  tnisiness,  which  he  knows  il 
not  to  be  done;  damni  himself  to  do,  and  dares  belter 
be  damned  than  to  do 't. 

t  JjTd.  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  at  we  do: 
certain  il  is,  that  he  will  ileal  himielf  into  a  man's 
favour,  and.  for  a  week,  escapee  great  deal  of  disco* 
veriei;  but  when  you  God  hun  out,  you  have  him 
ever  after. 

Bi<:  Why,  do  yon  think,  he  will  make  no  daed  at  all 
of  this,  that  to  seriously  be  does  address  himself  unto  T 

1  Ijird.  None  in  the  world ;  but  return  with  an  in- 
vention, and  clap  upon  you  twoor  three  probable  lies: 
but  we  have  almost  embossed  him,  you  shall  see  hit 
fall  to-night:  for,  indeed,  he  is  not  for  your  lord- 
ship's respect, 

*  Lord.  We  'II  make  you  some  ipon  with  the  fox. 
ere  we  case  him.  He  was  £nt  smoked  by  the  aid 
lord  Lafeu  :  when  his  disguise  and  be  is  parted,  lell 
me  what  a  tprat  vou  ihall  find  him ;  which  yon  thai! 
see  this  very  nignL 

ILont.  1  mutt  n>  look  mytwigs-,  he  shall  becangfat. 

B(r.  Your  broUier,  he  shall  en  tioat  with  me. 

1  Lont.  As 't  please  your  lordship  i  I'll  leave  yon. 

Btr.  Nowwillllead  yon  lo  ike  house,  and  abew yon 

Fm  las*  I  ipoke  of. 

i  Lord.  Bat,  you  lay,  ihe  's  honsil. 

Bar.  Thit'iall  the  fault:  I  spoke  with  her  but  once. 
And  found  her  waudroui  cold  ;  but  I  sent  to  her. 
By  this  same  coicomb  that  we  have  i'  the  wind. 
Tokens  and  letters  which  she  did  re-send ; 
And  this  is  alt  1  have  done  :  She's  a  bii  creature ; 
Will  you  go  see  her! 

(Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord.        [£iHia. 

SCENE  VIL 

Floreoee.— ^  Room  in  Iht  WidoVi  Soiut. 

Enttr  Helini  and  Widow. 

net.  If  you  roiadoubl  ma  that  I  am  not  the, 
I  know  not  how  1  tball  assure  you  further, 
But  I  shall  lose  the  grouDds  I  woA  upon. 

Ifid.  Though  my  estate  be  faJlen.lwas  well  bora, 
Nothing  acquainted  with  these  buiinesses ; 
And  would  not  put  my  repntatioD  now 
In  any  staining  act. 

Hel.  Not  would  I  wish  you. 

Firtl,  give  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  myliutbaiid  ; 
And,'  what  lo  your  sworn  counsel  I  have  spoken. 
Is  so.  from  word  to  word  ;  and  then  you  cannot. 
By  Ibe  good  aid  that  I  of  you  shall  borrow. 
Err  in  bestowing  it. 

Ifid.  I  ihould  believe  you  ; 

For  you  haveshew'd  me  that,  which  well  approves 
You  are  great  in  fortune. 

Htl,  Take  this  pons  of  gold. 

And  let  me  bny  yoiu'  friendly  belp  thus  fat. 
Which  I  will  over-pa^,  and  pay  i^ain,     [daugtler. 
When  I  hare  found  it    Tm  count  be  wooei  your 
Layi  down  his  wanton  tiege  before  het  beauty, 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  I. 


RaolTo  to  cam  h«r  ;  let  her.  in  fine,  coowat, 
At  we  '11  direct  ter  how  'lii  best  to  b««r  it, 
How  hU  importaal  blood  will  nought  deny 
That  (he  'U  demand :  A  ring  the  county  wun, 
That  downward  bath  succeeded  in  his  houie, 
From  »n  to  u>n.  loma  four  or  five  descent* 


t,  in  hii  idle  Sie, 


Wid. 


NowIm 


n  of  your  purpose. 

ueu  )  ou  see  it  Itwful  Iben :  ii  ii  no  mora, 
Bat  that  yoar  daughter,  ere  she  Mami  u  won, 
Dsim  this  ring  ;  appoints  him  an  encauDtet ; 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time, 
Henelf  rnoul  chaitelv  absent ;  after  this, 
To  mairy  her,  I'll  add  three  Ihoutand  ciown* 
To  what  if  past  already. 

Wid.  I  have  yielded : 

Instruct  lay  daoEhter  how  sbe  shall  perttver. 
That  time  and  pUce.  with  this  deceit  so  lawful. 
Hay  proire  coherent.  Etery  Dight  he  comes 
With  mnsic*  of  all  lotts,  and  songs  compos'd 
To  ber  ODwartluneu:  It  nothing  steads  us, 
To  chidr  him  from  oni  eaves  ;  tin  he  peisisti, 
Aiif  his  life  lay  on'L 

Hd.  VIbj  then,  lo-nlgbt 

Let  ai  assay  out  plot ;  which,  if  it  speed, 
Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed. 
And  lawful  meaning  in  a  lawful  act ; 
Where  both  not  un,  and  yet  a  tinfol  &ct : 
BM  let 's  about  iL  [Einnl. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  t.— Without  thi  Florentine  Camp. 
£»(«■  Jmt  Lord,  iritk  fict 


1  Ltd.  He  can  c< 


ST  di  Soidien  in  ambmh, 

.  o  other  way  bnt  by  this 

bedge'  corner:  When  you  tally  upon  him,  speak  what 
temble  language  you  will ;  thongh  you  uudentand  it 
not  yonnelves,  no  matter ;  for  we  must  not  seem  to 
Daderstand  him ;  unlets  some  one  among  us,  whom 
we  mnil  produce  for  an  iaterpretei. 
1  Sold.  Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpntei. 
I  Lird.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him'!  hjiows  be 

1  Sold.  No,  sir,  1  warrant  you. 

1  Lord.  Bnt  what  linsy-woolsy  bast  than  to  speak 

1  Stid.  Even  such  as  you  speak  to  me. 

I  Lord.  He  must  think  us  some  bond  of  straneen 
i'tbe  adremry'a  entertainment.  Now  he  baUi  a 
I  ami  of  all  neighbouring  lingnagei ;  therefore  we 
jnnst  very  one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  not  to 
know  what  we  speak  lo  one  another  ;  to  we  seem  to 
know,  it  to  know  straight  our  purpose:  chough's  lan- 
gaage,  gabble  enough,  and  good  enough.  As  for 
yoa,  inleri^eter,  Ton  must  seem  lerf  politic.  But 
conch,  ho  1  here  he  comes  ;  to  beguile  two  hours  in 
a  sleep,  and  then  to  return  and  swear  the  lies  he  forges. 

Enter  FiaotLli. 
Par.  Ten  o'clock :  within  Ihete  three  houn  'twill 
be  timeeuongb  to  go  home.  What  shall  Itay  I  have 
done  ?  II  must  be  a  very  plauuble  invention  that 
catriet  it:  They  begin  to  tmoke  me:  and  disgraces 
haveof  late  knocked  toooftenatmydoor.  Ifinl.my 
tmgM  ii  loo  ftnl-hardy ;  bnt  my  heart  hath  the  fear 


of  Mars  before  it.  and  of  his  creatures,  not  daring  the 
reports  of  my  tongue. 
I  Lord.  This  it  the  first  truth  that  e'et  thine  own 
Uiidi. 
B  me  lo  undertake 
ttie  recovery  nt  this  drum  ;  being  not  ignorant  of  the 
impossibility,  andknowinglhadno  luui  purpose!  i 
must  give  myself  some  hurts,  and  say,  I  got  them  in 
eiploit:  Yel  slight  ones  will  not  carry  it :  Th^vriU 
siiy.  Came  you  off  with  so  little  1  and  great  ones  1  dare 
nolgive.  Wherefore!  what'stheinstancel  Tongue, 
I  must  put  yon  into  a  butter- woman's  month,  and  buy 
another  of  Baj  Kiel's  mule,  if  you  prattle  me  into  these 

1  Lord.  U  it  posuble,  he  should  know  what  he  is, 
and  be  tliat  he  II 1  [Aiido. 

Far.  I  would  the  cutting  of  my  garmeali  would 
serve  the  turn ;  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spaniih  iword. 

1  Lord.  We  cannot  afiiird  you  so.  [Andt. 

Par,   Or  tbe  baring  of  my  beard  j  and  to  tay,  it 

1  Lord,  'twould  not  do.  [Atidt. 

Par.  Or  to  drawn  my  clothes,  and  say,  I  was 


1  Hrd.  Hardly  se 

Far.  Though  1  iwore  I  leaped  from  the  window  of 


[Aiidt. 

[Atti4. 


the  ciladt 

1  Lord.  How  deep  1 

Par.  Thirty  falhoui. 

1  Lord.  Three  great  oaths  would  scarce  make  thai 
be  believed.  [^lid*. 

Par.  I  would,  I  had  an*  drum  of  the  enemy's  ;  I 
would  twear,  1  recovered  it, 

1  Lord.  You  ihnll  hear  one  anon.  [Atidt. 

Pot.  A dnm  now  of  the  enemy's  <  [Alarunnntlm. 

1  Lord.  T%roea  moiwiuut,  cargo,  cargo,  cargo. 

All,  Ctrg»f  ^argo,  nttiand*  per  corbo,  cargo. 

Par.  0 1  rtniom,  nniom  i  —  Do  not  hide  mine 
eyes.  [Thts  wiu  him  aU  htindfotd  torn. 

1  Sold.  BotliM  ikrvmido  hoAia. 

Par.  I  know  you  are  the  Muskoi'  regiment. 
And  I  shall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  language : 
If  there  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  French,  let  him  speak  to  me, 
I  will  discover  that  which  shall  undo 
The  Florentine. 

1  Sold.  BhIui  vauvado : 

I  undenland  thee,  and  can  speak  thy  tongue  ; — 

Kerilybonio : Sir, 

Betake  thee  lo  tby  faith,  for  seventeea  poniards 
Are  at  thy  bosom. 

Par.  Ob  r 

i  Sold.  0,  pray,  pray,  pray. 

HanJia  mania  dulAi. 

1  LiFrd.  Otcorbi  duldiat  volivorea. 

1  Said.  The  general  is  content  to  spare  thee  yet ; 
And.  bood-wink'd  as  tbou  art.  will  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee :  haply,  tbou  may'it  infonn 
Something  to  lave  tby  life. 

Par.  O,  let  me  live. 

And  all  the  secrets  of  our  camp  I'll  shew. 
Their  force,  their  pnipotet :  nay,  I'll  speak  that 
Which  you  will  wonder  at 

I  Sold.  Bnt  wilt  thou  faitbfally  t 

Par.  If  I  do  not,  damn  me. 

1  Said.  Actrda  Hnta. 

Come  on,  thou  art  granted  space. 

[Exit,  with  PiBOLLis  giuirdtd. 

1  L«rd.  Go,  tell  the  count  Rontillon,  and  my  bro- 
ther. 
We  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 
1111  ire  do  hear  from  tbem.  [muffled. 
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iDform  'em  Ilut. 

«  Said.  3a  I  wUI,  Ki. 

1  Ltrd.  Till  then,  I'll  kMp  him  duk,  and  ufelj 
lock'd.  [Ebhiu. 


Enter  Beitsui  and  Diil 


Btr.  Tilled  eoddsH 

And  worth  it,  with  additba  I  Bnt,  tiii  loid, 


When  jroD  ve  de*d,  jos  ihould  be  auch  a  ooe 
Ai  Ton  Me  now,  for  yon  ue  cold  mi  atani ; 
And  now  yon  ihonid  be  U  jonr  motbu  wu, 
When  jour  tweet  lelf  wm  got. 

jDia.  She  then  wu  hoDeit 

Bit.  So  ihonld  jon  bs. 

Dio.  No: 

M;  mother  did  bat  dot;  ;  tocb,  mj  loid, 
Ai  Ton  owe  to  you  wife. 

Arr.  No  more  of  that ! 

I  pi'ythee,  do  not  itrlTe  igunit  my  lowi : 
I  WM  compell'd  to  her  ;  but  I  lore  thee 
By  lore'i  own  iweel  conatraint,  end  will  for  eier 
Do  thee  all  righti  of  lernce. 

.  Dia.  Ay,  to  yon  tene  ni, 

Tilt  we  terre  yon  :  but  when  you  hsie  our  roaei. 
You  barely  leave  our  ihonu  to  prick  oanelTei, 
And  mock  nt  irith  our  bereneu. 

Btr.  How  have  I  twoni  1 

Dia.  Til  not  the  many  oaths,  that  make  the  (nth) 
Bnt  the  plun  ungle  vow,  th&t  is  row'd  tine. 
What  ia  not  holy,  that  we  twear  not  by. 
But  lake  the  HigheaCIowitneu:  Then  pray  yon,  tell 
If  I  ihonld  iwear  by  Jore'a  great  attiibula,      [me, 
I  lor'd  von  dearly,  would  yon  believe  my  oathi, 
When  I  did  love  you  ill!  thia  has  no  holding, 
To  awaar  by  him  whom  1  prolOBt  to  love, 
Utat  I  will  work  against  hun  :  Therefore,  your  oathi 
An  wocda,  and  poor  condilioas  ;  bnt  onseal'd ; 
At  leaal,  in  my  opinion. 

Btr.  Chuige  it,  change  it  i 

Be  not  ao  holy-cruel :  love  ia  holy  ; 
And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  cmFts. 
That  you  do  charge  men  with  :  Stand  no  more  off, 
But  give  thyaelf  unto  my  lick  deairet. 
Who  then  recover  :  any,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
Hy  love,  u  it  b^ns,  ahall  ao  pettier. 

Dia.  I  lae,  that  men  make  hopei,  in  inch  aflaiis, 
That  Wll  fonake  oureelvea.    Give  me  that  ring. 

Bar.  I'll  lend  it  thee, Dydear,but  have  no  power 
To  give  it  fram  ma. 

Mo.  Willyounot,  my  lord) 

Bar.  It  is  an  hononi  'longing  to  onr  houae, 
Bequeathed  down  fram  many  asceiton  ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 

Dia.  Mine  honour's  such  a  ring : 

Hy  chastily'a  the  jewel  of  our  house. 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  anceaton ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obfoquy  i'the  world 
In  me  to  lose  -.  Thus  your  own  proper  wiidoio 
Briogs  in  the  cham|Hon  honour  on  my  part, 
Againil  vour  vain  assault. 

Btr.    '  Heie,  take  mj  ring : 


My  hoaae,  mine  hononr,  ytt,  uj  lift  be  thine. 
And  I'll  be  tod  bv  thee.  [window ; 

Dia.  When  midiught  comes,  knock  at  my  chamber 
I'll  order  take,  my  mother  shall  not  hear. 
Now  will  I  charge  yon  in  the  band  of  truth, 
When  yon  have  couquer'd  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Remain  there  bnt  an  hour,  nor  apeak  to  m 


My  reasons  are  moat  atrong;  and  you  ahall  know  them  j 
When  back  again  thia  ring  ihiU  be  deliver'd : 
And  on  your  nnger,  in  the  night,  I'll  put 
Another  nng  ;  mat,  what  in  time  proceedi, 
Ma^  token  to  the  future  onr  past  deeda. 


Adieu,  nil  then  -,  then,  fail  ni 


[Erit. 
Dig.  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven  and 

You  may  ao  In  the  end [me  I 

Hy  mother  told  me  jnat  how  be  would  woo, 
As  if  she  sal  in  his  heart ;.  ihe  saya,  all  men 
Have  the  like  oaths :  he  bad  iwom  to  man;  me. 
When  hia  wife'a  dead ;  therefore  111  lie  with  him. 
When  I  am  buried.    Since  Frenchmen  an  so  bnid, 
Harry  that  will.  I'll  live  and  die  a  maid  i 
Only,  in  this  disguue,  I  think't  no  tin 
To  conn  him,  that  would  unjustly  irin.  [Exa. 

SCENE  111.— n«  Florentins  Camp. 

Ettur  thi  hm  French  Loidt,  and  rw#  or  thna 

Soldiers. 

1  Lord.  You  have  not  given  him  hia  mother**  letter  T 

I  Lard.  I  have  deliver'd  it  an  boor  since  ;  tiktn 
is  something  in  'I  that  stiagt  his  nB.ture  ;  for,  on  the 
reading  it,  he  changed  almoit  into  another  man. 

1  Lord.  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  npoohim, 
for  ahaking  off  so  good  a  wife,  and  ao  aweel  a  lady, 

S  Lord.  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  everlast- 
ing displeasure  of  the  king,  who  had  even  tamed  his 
bounty  to  nog  happiness  to  him.  I  will  tell  you  t 
thing,  but  you  ahall  let  it  dwell  darkly  with  you. 

1  Lord.  When  you  have  spoken  it,  'lis  d^,  and 
I  am  the  grave  of  it. 

S  Lord.  He  hith  perverted  a  young  gentlewoman 
here  in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  renown  j  and  thia 
night  he  fleihea  hia  will  in  the  apoil  of  her  hononr : 
he  hath  given  her  his  monumental  ring,  and  thinks 
himaelf  made  in  the  unchaste  composition. 

I  Lord.  Now,  God  delay  our  rebellion;  as  we  are 
Duraelvei,  what  things  are  we  1 

1  Lord.  Merely  our  own  traitor*.  And  as  in  the 
common  course  of  all  treasons,  we  still  see  them  re- 
veal themselves,  till  they  attain  to  their  abhorred  ends; 
ao  he,  that  in  this  action  contrives  againat  his  own 
nobili^,  in  hia  proper  stream  o'eiflowa  himself. 

1  Lord.  Ii  it  not  meant  damnable  in  us,  to  be 
trumpelen  of  our  unlawful  intents  1  We  shall  not 
then  have  hia  company  to-night  1 

t  Lord.  Not  till  after  midnight ;  for  he  is  dieted 
to  hia  hour. 

I  Lord.  That  approaches  apace :  I  would  gladly 
have  him  aee  his  company  analomiied  ;  that  be  might 
take  a  measure  of  his  own  judgments,  whereia  so 
curiously  he  had  let  this  counterfeiL 

tLard.  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  till  he  come ; 
for  his  presence  must  be  the  whip  of  the  other. 

1  Lurd.  In  the  mean  lime,  what  hear  you  of  Ihew 

S  Lord.  I  hear  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 
1  Lord.  Nay.  I  auure  you,  a  peace  concluded. 
tLiird.  What  will  count  RouiiUon  do  theni  will 
he  travel  higher,  or  return  again  inu  France  1 
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1  LorJ.  I  peiceire,  bj  thii  demuid,  yen  an  oat 
nbngelhtr  of  hii  coancil. 

«  Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid,  lir  I  lo  ihould  1  b«  > 
gmt  detl  of  bii  act. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  fail  wife,  some  two  months  lince,  fled 
frdo  his  house :  berpreteoceiBB  pilgrimngo  toSaiot 
Jaqoet  le  gnod  ;  whicb  bolj  undertaiing,  nith  most 
UUteiB  suictimoay,  she  accomplished:  and,  there 
residing,  the  teodemess  of  her  naluie  became  as  a 

Crej  to  her  grief ;  ia  fine,  made  ■  groan  of  her  last 
icatb,  and  now  she  lingi  in  heaven. 

1  Lcrd.  Haw  ii  this  justified  1 

1  Lord.  The  strooger  part  of  it  b;  her  own  letter*  ; 
which  mato  her  dorr  true,  evea  to  the  point  of  her 
death  :  her  death  itselT.  which  could  not  be  her  office 
toiay,  is  come,  was  faithfully  confirmed  by  the  rector 
of  the  place. 

(  Lard.  Hath  the  count  all  this  inteHig;ence  1 

1  L4ird.  Ay.  Ukd  the  particular  confirmations, 
point  from  pomt,  to  the  Full  arming  of  the  verily. 

tXard.  I  am  heartily  Sony, Ihathe'll  be  glad  of  Ihii, 

I  Lord.  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make  lu 
comforts  of  our  losses  ! 

T  Lwif.  And  how  mightily,  some  other  time*,  we 
4nnni  out  gain  in  tear* !  The  great  dignity,  that  hii 
Talont  haih  here  acquired  for  Mm,  shall  at  home  be 
eocimnlered  wiih  a  shame  as  ample. 

I  LorJ.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yam, 
good  and  ill  together:  ouriirlues  would  be  proud,  if 
not  hnlti  whipped  them  not ;  and  our  crime*  would 
despair,  if  they  were  not  chensh'd  by  our  Tirtues. 

Enter  a  Serrant. 
How  DOW  T  where'*  your  master  ? 

Strv.  Be  met  the  duke  b  the  street,  sir,  of  whom 
he  halh  taken  a  solemn  leave ;  his  lordship  will 
morning  for  France.     The  duke  hath  oOered  hii 

(  Ltird.  TheyehallbeDomorethanneedfulthere, 
if  the;  were  more  than  they  can  commend. 
£nt>r  Bebthah. 

1  Lar^  They  cannot  be  loo  *weel  (or  the  king'i 
larlnesi.  Here's  his  lordship  now.  How  now,  my 
lord,  is't  not  tttm  midnight  1 

Btr.  I  have  to-night  dispatched  sixteen  bnunesies, 
■  month's  length  apiece,  by  an  abitraci  of  sucCeis : 
I  have  cooge'd  with  the  duke,  done  my  adieu  with 
his  nearest ;  buried  a  wife,  mourned  tor  her ;  writ 
to  my  lady  mother,  I  am  returning  ;  entertained  my 
Convoy  ;  and,  between  these  main  parcels  of  despatch, 
elected  many  nicer  deeds ;  the  last  was  the  greatest, 
bat  that  I  have  not  ended  yet. 

t  Lard.  U  the  business  be  of  any  difficulty,  and 
thb  moraine  your  departure  hence,  it  requires  haste 
of  your  lonbhip. 

Ber.  I  mean,  the  bnsineas  is  not  ended,  ai  fearing 
to  bear  of  it  hereaflet :  Bat  shall  we  have  this  dia- 

lo^ne  between  the  fool  and  the  soldierl Come, 

bung  forth  thiscounlerfelt  module;  he  has  deceived 
"lie-meaning  propheiier. 
ig  him  forth :  [£i«uTit  Soldiers.]  he 
has  sal  in  the  stacks  all  night,  poor  gallant  knave. 

Ber,  No  matter ;  his  heels  have  deserved  it,  in 
■stuping  his  spurs  so  long.  How  does  he  carry  himself? 

t  Lord.  I  have  told  your  lordship  aln^y  -,  the 
ttocks  carry  him.  But  lo  answer  you  as  you  would 
be  nndentood ;  ha  weeps  like  a  wench  that  had  shed 
her  nilk :  he  hath  confessed  himself  to  Morgan, 
whom  be  supposes  to  be  a  friar,  from  the  time  of  hit 
temembrance,  to  this  very  instant  diiastet  of  hi*  set- 
ting i'tfae  stacks  :  And  what  think  yon  he  hath  con- 


"5lfc^ 


Ber.  Nothing  of  me,  ha*  he  t 

t  Lard.  Hi*  confeision  i*  taken,  and  it  shall  be 
read  to  his  face :  if  your  lordship  be  in't.  as  I  believe 
yoD  are,  you  mnat  have  the  patience  to  hear  it. 
Rt-enttr  Soldiers,  silA  Pirolles. 

Ber.  A  plague  nnon  him  !    muffied  !  he  cto  say 
nothing  of  me  ;  hnili !  hush  ! 

1  Zjvd.  Hoodman  comes !  Parlt  iartavona. 

1  Sold.  He  call*  (or  the  torture*  ;  What  will  you 
say  without  'em  ! 

Pur.  I  wilt  con  fell  what  I  know  irithout  constraint : 


Botha  til 

t  Lord.  Boblibmdo  chicunnureo. 

1  Sold.  You  are  a  merciful  general: — Our  general 
bid*  you  answer  to  what  I  shall  ■*k  you  out  of  a  note. 

For.  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 

1  Sold.  Fira  ritmand  dJ  him  hoa  many  A«rM  iht 
duke  u  itTinig.     What  say  you  to  that  I 

Pur.  Five  or  six  thousand;  but  very  weak  and 
unserviceable ;  the  troops  are  all  scattered,  and  the 
commanders  very  poor  n^nes.  upon  my  reputation 
and  credit,  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 

1  Sold.  Shall  I  set  dawn  your  answer  so  T 

Par.  Do  ;  I'll  lake  the  sacramaot  on'l,  how  and 
which  way  you  wilL 

Ber.  All  I  one  to  him.  What  a  paal-*aving  slave 
Uthisi 

1  Lord.  You  are  decuved,  my  lord ;  this  is  monueur 
Farollet,  ihe  gallant  militarist,  (that  waa  his  own 
phrase. )  that  had  the  whole  theoric  of  war  in  the  knot 
of  hisscarf,  and  the  practice  in  the  chape  of  his  dagger. 

t  Lord,  1  will  never  trust  a  man  agun,  for  keep- 
ing his  swoid  clean ;  nor  believe  he  can  have  every 
thmg  in  h^,  by  wearing  his  appaiel  neatly. 

t  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand  horse,  I  said, — I  will  say 
true, — or  thereabout*,  setdown, — (or  I'll  speak  truth. 

1  Lord.  He's  very  near  the  truth  in  this. 

Ber,  But  1  con  him  no  thanks  for't,  in  the  nature 
he  delivers  it. 

Par.  Poor  n^es,  1  pray  you.  lay. 

1  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Pot.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir :  a  bnth's  a  truth, 
the  Ti^es  are  marvellous  poor. 

1  Sold.  Demand  ef  liim,  cfwhat  Rrvngl'i  lh«y  "* 
tt-foot.    What  say  you  to  that  1 

Far.  By  mytrotb,UT,if  Iwere  tolive  ihispreeeni 
hour,  I  will  tell  Irae.  Utmesee:  Spurioahundred 
and  fifty,  Sebastian  ao  many,  Gorambus  so  many, 
Jaques  BO  many;  Guiltiao,  Cosmo,  Lodowick,  and 
Gratii,  two  hundred  fifty  each  :  mine  own  company, 
Vanmond,  Bentii,  two  hundiod  and  fifty 


ill';  Wl 


Chitopher,  Vanmi      .      .       . 
each  :  so  that  the  muster- file,  rotten  and  sound,  uj 
niy  life,  amonnls  not  to  fifteen  tbousaiMl  pol' 
of  which  dare  not  shake  the  tnoo  &om  off  th 
socks,  lest  they  ahake  themselves  to  pieces. 

Ber.  What  shall  be  done  to  him  1 

1  Lord.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thank*.  De- 
mand of  him  my  condidoni,  and  what  credit  I  have 
with  the  duke. 

1  Satd.  Well,  thafB  set  down.  Yeu  Aail  demand 
of  him,  uAeiW  one  Coplain  Dunuin  bi  i'thi  camp,  a 
Frenciiina'H ;  tohathU  reputation  iaiaith  the  dula,  what 
Ui ratmr,  Wioly.  and upCT-ttuu  in  unri,-  orwhether 
he  tAinAt,  it  aert  not  jmieilite,  with  tatl-iceighing  nmi 
of  ^Id,  ttt  eompi  him  to  a  molt.  What  say  yon  to 
this !  what  do  yon  know  of  it  1 

Pur.  I  beseech  you,  let  me  answer  to  the  particu- 
lar of  the  inlergatorie* :  Demand  them  *ingly. 

1  SM.  Do  you  know  thi*  captain  Dumam  1 
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Par.  I  koow  him :  h»  wu  >  bolcher't  'prentice  in 
Ptrii,  from  wlience  he  itu  whipped  Tor  gelling  tfae 
sberiCi  Tool  with  chitd :  adumbinaocent,  thai  could 

not  la; him. nay.  (Di'mtrt  lij'li  tip hii hmtdin  aagtr. 
Ber.  Nay.  bjryoui  leave,  hold  your  handi ;  though 

1  know,  hii  biains  are  rorfeil  lo  the  neii  tile  Ihat  Tails. 
I  SM.  Well,  ia  thii  captain  in  the  duke  of  Flo- 
Par.  Upon  my  knowled^,  he  ia,  and  lonsy. 
1  Lord.  Saj,  look  not  so  upon  me ;  we  shall  hear 

of  your  toidihip  anoo. 
1  SM.  What  is  his  reoulatioa  vrith  ibe  duke  t 
Par.  The  duke  kaows  him  for  no  olher  but  a  poor 

oScerufmioe;  andwrillome  ihiiothei  day,  tolurn 

him  oul  a'  the  band :  I  Ihink,  1  have  his  letter  ia 

I  Hold.  Many,  we'll  search- 
Par.  Id  good  sadness.  1  do  not  know  ;  either  it  ia 
tliere.  oi  it  is  upon  a  Hie,  with  the  duke's  other  let- 


1  Said.  Hera  'ti 
Par.  Idoni 


»  paper. 


Shall  1  read  i 


lo  not  know,  if  it  be  il,  or  no. 
Ber,  Our  inlerpreler  does  it  well. 
1  Lord.  Eicellently. 

1  Said.  Di»n.ni<«.i.«r.fl/»(.B«(/uUof^. 

Par.  Thai  is  not  the  duke'i  letter,  lir;  thai  is 
advenisement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence,  one  I 
ana,  to  take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one  cov 
Routilloa,  a  foolish  Idle  boy,  hut,  for  all  thai,  vt 
mttiith  :  I  pray  you,  sir,  pul  it  up  again. 

1  Sold.  Nay,  I'll  read  il  first,  by  jour  faiour. 

Par,  My  meaning  in't,  I  protest,  was  rery  honest  in 
the  behalf  of  the  maid ;  forlknewlbe  yonugeouatto 
be  a  dan^Tous  and  lasciviaui  boy ;  who  is  a  whale 


.  WhtnhtPcmriaitlii.bidhimdivpBiId.anit 
ticora,  lunretrpai/i  thiicvm        [Iilii  il  ; 
,14  malch  aiU  madt ;  malcli, and  Kill  maki  il; 
IT  payl  afttr  dAU,  taiu  it  btf^rt ; 
a  iMitT,  Dian.  loM  thu  tkit, 


For  cDunI  (^thit,  th*  Munl't  ■>/«>',  X  know  it, 
Who  pay*  bifari,  but  ml  tchtit  ht  dott  oat  it. 

Thint,  a  hi  vou'd  to  thu  in  lAiiw  wr,    Pabolles. 

Ber.  He  shall  bewbipped  thrODgfa  the  army,  with 


il  be  whipped 
is  forehead. 


t  Lard.  This  is  your  derotod  friend,  sir,  the  ma- 
nifold linguiil,  and  Ihe  annipolent  loldier. 

B*T.  I  could  endure  any  thing  before  bal  a  eat, 
and  now  he'i  a  cat  to  me. 

1  Sold.  I  perceive,  sir,  by  the  general's  looks,  we 
shall  be  fain  to  hang  yoy. 

Par.  My  life,  sir,  in  any  case;  not  that  I  am  afraid  lo 
die;  but  thai,  ve 


^ingmany,  I 


dungeon,  i'lhe  stocks,  ar  anywhere,  so  I  may  live. 

I  Sold.  We'll  see  what  may  be  done,  so  yon  confess 
freely;  therefore,  ancemoretothiscaptain  Domain  : 
You  have  answered  lo  his  re^talion  with  the  duke, 
and  to  his  valour :  Whatis  his  honesty! 

Par.  He  will  steal,  sir,  an  egg  out  of  a  cloister  ; 
for  rapes  and  ravishments  he  putdlels  Neisus.  He 
professes  not  keeping  of  oaths ;  in  breaking  them,  he 
I... L- if. — ...      ile  will  lie,  sir,  with  such 


lubility.  that  you  would  think  n 


:  for  he  will  be  s< 


drunk;  and  in  his  sleep  hi 

his  bed-clothes  about  him  ;  hut  they  ki 

dilionj,  and  lay  him  in  straw.     I  have  b 


lo  aay,  sir,  of  his  bonesiyi  he  has  every  thi^  ihat 
an  honest  man  ahoald  not  have;  what  u)  honenmaa 
should  have,  he  has  natljing. 

1  Lard.  I  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 

fin-.  For  thisdeseriptianof  Ihine  honesty*  Apoi 
upon  him  for  me,  he  is  more  and  more  a  cat. 

I  SM.  What  say  you  to  his  eiperlness  in  warl 

Par.  Faith,  sir,  be  has  led  the  drum  before  the 
Knglish  Iragedians,— to  belie  him,  1  will  nol, — and 
more  of  his  soldiership  I  know  not ;  except,  in  that 


files :  [  would  do  the  man  whai  honour  I  can,  but  of 

1  Lord.  He  bath  out-villained  liltany  co  far,  that 
the  rarity  redeems  him. 

B>r.  A  pox  on  him  !  he's  a  cat  slill. 

1  StU.  Hik  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price,  I 
need  not  su  you.  if  gold  will  corrupt  him  to  revolt. 

Par.  Sir,  fbr  a  quart  d'tcu  be  vrill  sell  Ihe  fee  sim- 
ple of  his  salvation,  the  inheritance  of  it ;  and  cut 
the  entail  from  all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual  suc- 
cession for  it  perpetually. 

1  Sold.  Whal'i  his  brother,  the  other  captain  Du- 

!l  Ijrd.  Why  does  he  ask  him  of  me  T 

1  Sold.  What's  he! 

Par.  E'en  a  crow  of  the  same  nest ;  not  altogether 
so  great  as  the  first  in  goodness,  bat  greater  a  great 
deal  in  evil.  He  eiceb  his  brother  for  s  coward, 
yet  his  brother  is  repuledoneof  the  beat  thiUis:  Id 
a  relresl  he  out-runs  any  lackey  ;  many,  in  coming 
on  he  has  the  cramp. 

1  Sold.  If  your  life  be  saved,  will  you  nndertaks 
lo  betray  the  Florentine? 

Par.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horse,  count  Rou- 

1  Sold,  I'll  whisper  with  the  general,  and  know  hit 
pleasure. 

Par.  Ill  no  more  dnunmii^i  a  plague  of  all 
drums!  Only  toseem  todeserve  well,  and  to  beguile 
the  supposition  of  that  lascivious  young  bOT  the  count, 
have  I  run  into  this  danger :  Yet,  who  would  havesos- 
pected  an  ambush  where  I  vras  taken  !  lAiide. 

1  Sold.  There  is  no  remedy,  sir,  but  you  must  die  : 
the  general  says,  you,  that  have  so  traitorouslr  dis< 
covered  the  secrets  of  your  army,  and  made  such  pea- 

ihe  world  ^  no 

Come,  headsman 

Par.  O  Lord,  si 

Sold.  Thi 

^,  look  about  you  ;  Know  you  any  here  1 

Btr.  Good  morrow,  noble  captain. 

i  Lord.  God  bless  you,  captain  Parolles. 

1  Lord.  God  save  you,  noble  captain. 

tLord.  Captain,  what  greetingwill  you  lomy  lord 
L4ifeu  !  1  am  foe  France. 

I  Lord.  Good  captain,  wilt  yon  give  me  a  copy  of 
the  sonnet  yon  writ  to  Diana  in  belialf  of  the  count 
RousiUoal  an  I  were  nol  a  very  coward,  I'd  compel 
it  of  you;  hut  fare  you  well.  [  EiEunl  BEBr.  Lords,  ac. 

1  Sold.  You  are  undone,  capUin:  all  but  yoor 
scarf,  that  has  a  knot  on'I  yet. 

Par.  Who  cannot  be  crushed  with  a  ploti 

1  Sold.  If  you  could  find  out  a  country  where  but     ' 
women  were  that  had  received  so  much  shame,  jon 
might  begin  an  impudent  natiou.  Fare  you  well,  sir  ; 
lamforFranceioo;  we  shall  speak  of  you  there.  [E»t. 

Par.  Yet  am  1  thankful :  if  my  heart  were  great, 
Twould  burst  at  this  :  Captain,  I'll  be  no  more; 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  V. 


Bat  I  will  eti  and  diink,  uhI  iltpp  u  loft 
As  capUm  iball.  limply  the  thing  1  un 
Shall  make  me  live.   Wboknawi  himielf  abnggut 
Lei  bim  feai  Ihia;  (ot  it  will  come  to  paai, 
That  eveiy  braggart  shall  be  found  an  asa. 
Riut,  Eword !  cool.  blaEbsi  1  and,  FaroUa,  live  l 
Safoi  ia  ihime !  being  fool'd  bjfoaleijArive!  > 
Thete'a  place,  and  meai»,  for  tnrj  man  alire.  J 
I'll  afler  them.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IV 

Florence, — A  rttm  in  tht  Widow"!  Hnuw. 

EnUr  Helehi,  Widow,  and  Diana. 

HtL  That  you  may  well  perceive  I  have  not  wrong'd 
One  of  the  greatest  in  Ibe  Chriatiaa  world  [t 

8ha11  be  my  surety ;  'fore  whoae  throne,  'tis  Deed 
Krc  1  can  perfect  my  inleuta,  to  kneel ; 
Time  was,  1  did  him  a  detired  office, 
Dear  almott  aa  his  lite  ;  which  gratitude 
Thiongh  flinty  Tartar's  bosom  would  peep  forth, 
And  answer,  thanks  :  I  duly  am  iiifaim'd 
His  grace  is  at  Marseilles ;  to  which  place 
We  have  convenient  convoy.     Vou  most  know, 
1  am  supposed  dead  ;  the  army  breaking. 
My  hutband  hies  him  home  ;  where,  heaven  aiding. 
And  by  the  leava  of  my  good  lord  the  king. 
We'll  be,  before  our  welcome. 

Wid.  Oentle  madam. 

Yob  never  had  a  servant,  to  whose  Iruat 
You  buaineis  was  more  welcome, 

HtL  Nor  your  miitreu 

Ever  a  ftieod,  whose  thoughts  more  traly  labour 
To  (ecimipense  your  love  ;  doubt  not  but  heaven 
llath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  daughter's  dower. 
As  it  hath  fated  her  to  be  mj  motive 
And  helper  to  a  husband.     Bui.  O  strange  meo  ! 
That  can  such  sweet  use  make  of  what  tbey  bale, 
When  Mucy  trusting  of  the  coien'd  thoughts 
Defiles  the  pitchy  nteht !  so  lust  doth  play 
With  what  It  lolhs,  for  thai  which  is  away  ; 

But  more  of  this  hereafter; You,  Diaoa, 

Under  my  poor  instructioDi  yet  must  suffer 
■■■       'a  roy  behalf. 


Did. 


Lei  death  and  honesty 


Upon  your  will  lo  suHer- 

Krf.  Yet,  J  piay  yon, 

Bdt  wilt  the  word,  the  time  will  bring  on  inmnie: 
Wlwn  hnais  shall  have  leavea  ai  well  as  thorns, 
Aod  be  aa  iweet  ai  ^arp.    We  mast  away ; 
Oar  wagnm  is  prepar'd.  and  lime  revives  ns  : 
ilCt  iiwU  lAst  eaU  atU :  slilt  the  fine's  the  crown 
Whate'er  the  course,  the  end  is  the  renown.  [£i«t 


have  made  all  the  unbaked  and  doughy  youth  of  a 
nation  in  his  colou  :  your  daughler-in-law  had  been 
alive  at  this  Iutui  ;  and  yout  son  here  at  home  mon 
advanced  by  the  king,  than  by  that  red-lailed  humble- 
bee  1  speak  of. 

C«uU.  J  irauld,  I  had  not  known  him  I  it  was  the 
death  of  tlie  moat  viitnou  gentlewoman,  thttt  ever 
natnre  had  praise  for  creating ;  if  sbehad  partakr~  ~' 
my  fleah,  and  cost  me  the  dearest  groans  of  a  mol 
I  could  not  have  owed  her  a  more  rooisd  love. 

L«f.  Twas  a  good  lady,  'twas  a  good  lady : 


Cto.  I  am  DO  great  Nebuchadoeaar,  air,  I  have  not 
luch  skill  in  grau. 
Laf.  Wbalher  dart  thou  profesa  thyself )  a  knave 


Laf.   Yourdisli 


HldO 


Laf.  So  vou  were  a  knave  at  hii  service,  indeed. 

Clo.  And  I  would  give  his  wife  my  bauble,  sir,  lo 
do  her  service. 

Laf.  Iwillsubscribefortheei  thoaartbathkDave 
and  fool. 

Ctn.  At  your  senice. 

C'io.  Why,  air,  if  I  cannot  serve  yon,  1  c«B  serve 
as  neat  a  prince  as  you  are. 

Laf.  Who 's  thai  1  a  Frenchmaa  1 

CCi.  Fai^,  air,  he  has  an  English  name  -,  ml  bis 
phisnomy  is  more  hotter  in  France,  than  there. 

Laj.  What  piince  is  tliat  \ 

Clo.  Tbe  black  priiMe,  air,  oiioi.  the  prince  of  daii- 
iMsl ;  oJias,  the  devil. 

Laf.  Hold  Ibee,  there's  my  pane  :  1  give  thee 
not  this  to  suggest  thee  from  Uiy  master  ihou  talkeat 
of;  serve  him  still. 

CU>.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow,  sir,  that  always  loved 
a  great  Gie ;  and  the  master  1  speak  of,  ever  keeps  t 
good  fire.  Bui,  sure,  ha  is  the  prince  of  the  world, 
let  his  nobility  remain  in  his  court  X  am  for  the 
house  wilb  (be  narrow  gate,  which  I  take  to  be  loo 
lillle  for  pomp  lo  enter  :  some,  that  bumble  them- 
selves, may  ;  balthe  many  will betoochill  and  ten- 
der ;  and  they  '11  be  for  the  floweiy  way,  that  leads 
to  the  broad  gale,  and  the  ^reat  Gie. 

Lo/v  Go  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  a-weary  of  thee  ; 
and  1  tell  thee  so  before,  because  I  would  not  fall 
out  with  thee.  Go  thy  ways  ;  let  my  horses  be  well 
looked  lo,  without  any  tricks. 

C(s.  If  I  pat  any  tricks  upon  'em,  ur,  they  shall 
be  jades'  tricki ;  which  are  their  own  right  by  the 
law  of  nature.  [£nt. 

Luf.  A  ihrewd  knave,  and  an  unhappy. 

Coant.  So  he  is.  My  lord, that's  gone,  madebim- 
self  much  sport  out  of  him :  by  hia  anthorily  he  re> 
mains  here,  which  he  ibinks  is  a  patent  for  his  sauci- 
nesB ;  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,  but  runa  where 
he  will. 

Laf.  I  like  him  well ;  'tis  not  amiss  :  and  I  was 
about  lo  tell  you.  Since  1  heard  of  the  good  lady's 
death,  and  that  my  lord  your  bod  was  upon  his  return 
home,  I  moved  Ibe  king  my  master,  lo  speak  in  the 
behalf  of  my  daughter  ;  which  in  the  minority  of  them 
both,  bis  majesty,  out  of  a  self-gracious  remembrance, 
did  first  propose:  his  highness  halb  promised  m 


his  highn 
p  up  the  < 


;eived  against  your  i 

llow  does  your  ladyship  nu  u  : 

Cdunt.  With  very  much  content,  my  lord,  and  I 
viib  it  hapjriiy  effected. 

Laf.  His  highness  comes  post  from  Marseille!,  of 
11  aSle  body  as  when  be  numbered  tbirly  ;  he  will 
le  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  by  him  that  in 
inch  Intelligence  halh  seldom  fuled. 

Cmnl.  ll  rejoices  mc,  thai  I  hope  1  ahall  see  him 
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250 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


•M  I  di«.  I-hirg  letun,  tlul  mj  md  will  be  bere 
to-night :  I  shall  beuech  jour  lordthip,  (o  renuin 
with  me  lill  tliejr  meet  together. 

Ijif.  MiilaiD,  1  wu  thinking,  wiA  what  uuiuiaii 
I  might  ufely  be  admitted. 

CmKt.  Yon  need  but  plead  jout  hoDoarable  ph- 

La/.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  cbtttet ; 
but,  1  thank  m;  God,  it  holdi  jet. 
Hi- Enir- Clown. 
Cia.  0  madam,  jonder'a  mv  lord  jour  >an  with  a 
pUch  o(  velvet  on  ■  face  ;  whether  there  be  a  scai- 
under  it,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows  ;  but  'tis  a  goodly 
patcb  of  velvet:  hii  left  cheek  is  a  cheek  of  two  pile 
and  a  half,  but  his  tight  cheek  is  worn  bare- 
La/*.  A  scar  nobly  got.  or  a  noble  scat,  is  a  good 
livety  of  honour  ;  bo,  belike,  ii  thai. 
Clo.  Bui  it  is  your  caibonadoeil  face. 
Laf.  Lei  us  go  see  jour  son,  I  praj  jou  ;  J  li 
to  talk  wi-  -■  ..-..• 


ACT  V. 

— Marseilles.    A  StrtM, 
Widow,  and  Diana,  aith 


Enln-  Hu 

Attendants. 

Htl.  Bat  this  eiceeding  postiog.  daj  and  night. 
Must  wear  jour  spiiilE  low;  we  cannot  help  it; 
But  since  job  have  made  the  dajs  and  nights  as  one, 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  mj  affairs. 


Enter  ■  fuUh  Astrii^er. 
This  man  maj  help  me  to  his  n 
If  be  would  spend  his  power.— 

Geiit.  And  von. 

Hel.  Sir,  I  have  seen  jod  in  the  court  of  France. 

G«it.  I  hive  been  sometimes  there. 

Hal.  I  do  presume,  sit,  that  you  are  not  fallen 
From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodness ; 
And  therefore,  goaded  with  most  sharp  occworis. 
Which  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to 
The  nse  of  your  own  virtues,  for  the  which 
1  shall  contiaee  thankful. 

Gnx.  What's  jour  Willi 

HtL  That  it  will  please  you 
To  p.n  this  poor  petitian  to  the  king ; 
Aim  aid  me  with  that  store  of  power  jon  have. 
To  come  into  his  presence. 

OtHt.  Hie  king's  not  here. 

m.  Not  here,  sir? 

Oml.  Not,  indeed ' 

He  hence  tcmov'd  last  night,  and  with  more  baste 
Than  is  his  use. 

Wid.  Lord,  how  we  lose  our  pains  I 

Hti.  AtPi  vjtU  Ihal  «id<  letll ;  vet ; 
Though  time  seem  so  advene,  and  means  unfit. — 
I  do  beseech  you,  whither  is  he  gone  ! 

Gtat.  Many,  as  1  take  it,  to  Rouaillon  ; 
Whither  I  am  gcong. 

Htl,  1  do  beseedi  yon,  sir. 

Since  yon  are  like  to  see  the  kine  before  me. 
Commend  this  paper  to  his  gracious  band ; 
Wbich  I  presume,  shall  tender  jan  no  blame, 
But  rather  make  jon  thank  your  pains  for  it : 
I  will  come  aflat  yon,  with  what  good  speed 


Oar  mean*  will  make  u*  metns- 

Gmt.  This  I 'II  do  for  JOB, 

Htl.  And  vou  shall  find  yourself  to  be  well  thank'd, 

Whale'sr  falls  more. — We  most  to  bom  again  ; — 

Go,  go,  provide.  [£j«tuir. 

SCENE  U.— RousiHon.     The  inner  Court  i^  Hu 

Countess's  Palace, 

Entir  Clown  onil  pAaOLtta. 

Par.  Good  monsieur  Lsvatch,  give  mylotd  Lafen 


this  letter :  I  hare  ei 


r,  been  better  knowi 


lel)  somewhat  strong  of  her  strong  displeasure. 
Cto.  Truly,  fortune  t  displeasure  is  but  slultisb, 
it  smell  so  strong  a>  thon  speakestof:  Iwiii  hence- 
forth eat  no  fish  of  fortune's  butteiing.     Fr'ythte, 
allow  the  wind. 

need  not  stop  your  nose,  sir ;  I 
tUphor. 

ir,  if  jonr  metaphor  stink,  I  will 
stop  my  nose ;  or  agaiolt  anj  man's  metaphor. 
PrVlhee.  gel  thee  further. 

Par.  Pray  you,  sir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 
Cla.  Foh,  pr'ythee,  stand  away  ;    A  paper  from 
fortune's  close-stool  to  give  to  a  nobleman  !   Look, 
here  he  comes  himself. 

a  pnr  of  fortune's,  ur,  or  of  fortune's  cat 
uuL  uuia  musk-cat,)  that  hat  fallen  into  the  unclean 
flshpond  of  her  displeasure,  and,  ai  he  says,  it  mud-  ' 
died  withal ;  Frayyoii.ur,  use  the  carp  as  you  may; 
for  he  looks  like  a  poor,  decajed,  ingenious,  foolish, 
rascally  knave.  I  do  pity  his  distress  in  my  smiles  of 
comfort,  and  leave  him  lo  your  lordship.  [EJilClown. 
Par.  My  lord,  1  am  a  man  whom  fortune  bath 
cniellj  scratched. 

e  me  to  dot   'tis 
Wherein  have  you 


lu,  who  of  herself  Is  a  good  lady,  and  woold  ni 
ivet  thrive  longundet  heiT  There's  aoiui 
'  you  :  Let  the  justices  make  yon  and  foi 
ndi ;  I  am  for  other  business. 
[  beseech  jour  honour,  to  hear  me  one  tii 


shairha'l; 

Par.  My  name^  my  good  lord,  is  Parollet. 

Icf.  You  b^  more  than  one  word  then.~Coi'  my 

.••.....I  »;»»_•  „~~.  hjjij  ]  How  does  your  drum  1 


grace,  for  you  did  brin„ 
Laf.  Out  opOD  thee,  knave !  dost  thou  put  upon 

eatonceboth  theofficeofGodaDdthedevill  one 
ings  thee  in  glace,  and  the  other  brings  thee  out. 

ITruinprtj  smniL]  The  king's  coming,  I  know  by 
is  trompets.  —  Sirrah,  inquire  further  after  me  ;  1 
had  talk  of  yon  last  night :  though  you  are  >  fool 
uid  a  knave,  you  shall  eat ;  go  to,  follow. 

Par.  I  praise  God  for  jon.  [EievM. 

SCENE  in. 

Tk*  tans.— .1  fiwm  m  IJW  Countast's  Poloes. 

Plouriifc.     Entsr  Kwo,  Codhtess,  Laru,  Lordt, 

Gentlemen,  Guaida,  ^c. 

Kivg.  We  lost  a  jewel  of  her ;  and  our  etloBni 

Was  made  much  poorer  hj  it :  but  your  son, 


D.,.Ei.ct,CioOglc 


ACT  v.— SCENE  III. 


As  nud  in  Eollj,  l*ck'd  tba  H 


Cmnt.  Ta  pMt,  my  liege: 

And  I  bucech  your  majesty  to  mota  it 
Natural  reballioD,  done  i'  the  blaie  ol  yanlh  ; 
When  oil  aai  £rt,  too  ationg  for  mson'a  fence, 
O'crbeut  it,  asd  bunu  an. 

King.  My  hoDoui'd  lady, 

1  have  foigiTcn  and  forgotten  all ; 
Though  my  TeTcngei  ireie  high  bent  upon  him. 
And  watch'd  the  bme  to  shoot. 

Laf.  This  I  mnst  «j,— 

BntfiM  I  heg  my  panlon,— The  yonng  laid 
Did  to  hti  majei^,  his  mathei,  and  his  lady, 
Offence  of  mighty  nole  ;  bnt  to  himself 
The  greatest  wrong  of  iJl :  he  lost  a  wife, 
nfaose  beanty  did  astonish  the  snrvey 
Of  licheit  eyes  ;  whose  words  all  eais  took  captir 
Whose  dear  perfection,  hearts  that  scom'd  to  ten 
Hnmhly  call'd  mistres*. 

King.  Piusing  what  ii  lost,  [hither ; 

Make*  the  remembranca  dear. Well,  call ' ' 

We  an  mconcil'd,  and  the  Gitt  riew  shall  kill 
All  lepetilioa : — Let  him  not  ask  our  pardon ; 
The  natnre  of  his  great  aSenee  is  dead. 
And  deeper  than  obli<rion  do  we  bury 
TbeuiceDnng  relici  of  it :  let  him  approach 
A  stnnger,  do  offender ;  and  infonn  him. 
So  'lis  eniwill  he  should. 

Gtat,  I  shall,  my  liege.  [£iit  Oentleman. 

Stag.  What  says  he  to  yoor  daughter  ?  have  yon 

£af.  All  that  hots  hatitTefennce  to  your  hight 

Kiag.  Then  shall  we  have  a  mttch.  I  have  letters 

That  set  him  high  in  fame.  [sent  me, 

Enttr  BiRTBiH. 

Id/*.  He  looki  well  on't 

Kiag.  I  am  not  a  day  of  season. 
For  than  may'st  see  a  son-shine  and  a  hail 
Id  me  at  once :  Bnt  to  the  biighteat  beams 
DiMncted  clouds  give  way ;  so  stand  thoa  forth, 
T^  tima  i*  fair  again. 

Bsr.  My  high-repented  blames, 

Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  me. 

Kiag.  All  is  whole  ; 

Not  one  vnml  more  of  the  cansnmed  time. 
Let's  take  the  imtant  by  the  biwaid  top; 
For  we  ate  old,  and  on  our  qnick'tt  decrees 
The  inaudible  and  mnaeleu  foot  of  time 
Steals  eie  we  can  effect  them  :  You  lomember 
The  danehler  of  this  lord  t 

Btr.  Admiringly,  my  Itege  :  at  first 
J  stock  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Dont  make  too  bold  a  hendd  of  my  tongue : 
When  the  impression  of  nune  eye  infiune, 
Contempt  his  icomfal  perspective  did  lend  me. 
Which  waip'd  the  tine  of  every  other  favour  i 
Snm'd  a  nir  colour,  or  eiprtss'd  it  stol'n  ; 


That  she,  whom  all  men  prait'd,  and  whom  myself, 
Since  I  have  lost,  have  lord,  was  in  mine  eye 
Tie  dost  that  did  oficnd  it. 

Kiag.  WeUezens'd: 

That  thou  didst  lore  her,  strikes  some  scores  away 
From  tbegrcktcompt:  Bnt  love,  that  comes  too  latO; 
like  a  remonefnl  pardon  slowly  carried. 
To  the  great  sender  turns  a  sour  offence, 
Crying.  That 's  good  that's  gone ;  our  lash  faults 
Hake  trivial  price  of  serious  things  we  have. 
Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  their  grave : 
to  ourselves  unjust. 


at  knowing  tl 
(I  oar  displsa 


Destroy  oui  fneitds,  and  after  waep  tbmr  dost : 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what 's  done. 
While  shameful  hsie  sleeps  out  the  afternoon. 
Be  itda  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  forget  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudlin  : 
"'he  main  consents  are  had  ;  and  here  we  'II  ilay, 
3  see  our  widower's  second  marTiage-daj. 

Count.  Which  better  than  the  first,  O  Mar  heaven 
Or,  ere  Ihey  meet  in  me,  O  nature,  cease  I     [bless  I 

1/^.  Come  on,  my  son,  in  whom  my  house's  name 
Must  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  yon. 
To  sparkle  m  the  spiriti  of  my  daughter, 
That  she  may  quicklv  come. — By,  my  old  beard. 
And  every  hsir  that  s  on 't,  Helen,  that 's  dead, 
Was  a  sweet  creatnra  ;  such  a  ring  as  this. 
The  last  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 
I  saw  npoo  her  finger. 

Btr.  Hers  it  was  not. 

King.  Now,  prayyon,  let  meseeil;  fornuneeye. 
While  I  was  speakmg,  oft  was  fastened  to  it.^ 
This  ring  was  mine ;  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 
I  bade  her,  if  her  fortuaes  ever  stood 
Neceautied  to  help,  that  by  this  token 
I  would  relieve  her :  Hadyon  thatcraft,toreaveber 
Of  what  should  stead  her  moat  1 

My  giacion*  sovereign, 
it  pivases  you  to  take  it  so. 
The  ting  was  never  hen. 

Count.  Son.  on  my  lifs, 

I  have  seen  her  wear  it  \  and  ^  reckon'd  it 
At  her  life's  rale. 

La/'.  I  am  sure,  I  saw  her  wear  it. 

BfT.  You  aradeceiv'd,  my  lord,  she  neveisawil : 
la  Florence  was  it  ftam  a  casement  thrown  me, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  eonlain'd  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  noble  tb*  was,  and  thought 
I  stood  ingag'd :  bat  wIkd  I  had  subscrib'd 
To  mine  own  fortune,  and  inform'd  ber  fully, 
I  could  not  answer  in  that  course  of  booour 
As  she  had  made  the  overture,  she  ceas'd, 
In  heavy  satisfaction,  and  would  never 
Receive  the  ring  again. 

King.                             Plutus  himself. 
That  knovrs  the  tinct  and  malliplyiiig  medicine, 
Halh  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science. 
Than  Ihave  in  this  '       '■  ""-  ' 


Confess  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforcemeni 
You  got  it  from  her ;  she  call'd  the  saints  to  loit^. 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger. 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 
(Where  you  have  never  come,)  or  sent  it  us 
Upon  her  great  diauter. 

Ber.  She  never  Saw  it.  [nour  ; 

King.  Thou  ipeak'it  it  falsely,  ai  I  love  cune  ho- 
And  mak'st  conjectural  fears  to  come  into  me. 
Which  I  wonhl  fain  shut  out:  If  it  should  prove 


And  she  is  dead  ;  which  nolhing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe. 
More  than  to  aae  this  ring.— Take  him  away. — 

[Onaids  wii*  BanTRiM. 
My  fore-past  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  Ml,  . 
Shall  tax  my  fean  of  little  vanity. 
Having  vainlT  fear'd  loo  little.— Away  widi  him  ;— 
We  '11  *ift  this  matter  Innber. 

■B«r.  It  yon  shall  prove 

This  ring  was  ever  hers,  yo«  rirnll  as  easy 
Prove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Flonnce, 
I  Where  yet  she  never  was.  [£iit  BB>TiuM,giiar<{Kl. 
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ALLS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Siittr  a  GeQtlcmvi. 

Kiig.  T  im  wrapp'd  iu  dismal  ibiakiDgl. 

OiHi.  Giacioui  lOTeKigD, 

Wfaether  I  h»e  been  to  blune,  or  ao,  1  know  not 
Here's  ■  petition  fcom  i.  Florentine. 
Who  hath,  for  font  or  five  remove!,  coma  ihort 
To  lender  it  heraelf.     I  undertook  it. 
Vauquiih'd  thereto  by  the  fair  ^ce  and  tpwch 
Of  the  poor  luppliant,  who  bj  this,  I  knoir, 
It  here  ilttnding  :  her  husiness  looki  \a  bet 
With  an  important  visage  ;  and  she  told  me, 
In  a  iwe«t  rerbal  brief,  it  did  concern 
Your  highneu  with  herself. 

King.  [Stadi-I  Upfnhinaang  prMtMatiunt  la  marry 


tcAin  Ail  1 


I.  J  Aj 


ii  llU  amni  RmuiibHi  a  tcidjmtr ;  Ai 
Brtfirftiltd  U  nw,  onJ  my  bmumr  '■  paid  to  hiit 
UoUJrwii  Fhr9ac4,  taidng  no  Ihh,  and  IJcUme  hvn 
to  hit  (uuntni  far  juiliet :  Gram  if  lU,  0  king ;  in 
ytaitbatiiai  mhitiittaitdiicfrfloiiriilui.andapBor 
maid  a  undon*.  Diana  Cafulet. 


n-law  ID 


itoll 


him  ;  for  this,  1  II  none  of  him, 

finfr.  The  heiTena  have  thought  well  on  thee.  Lafen, 
To  bring  forth  Ihisdijcoverj.— Seekthesesuilora  ;— 
Go,  speedily,  and  brio;  again  the  coant. 

[£i(unt  Gentleman,  and  iimt  AttesdanU. 
I  am  afeard,  the  life  of  Helen,  lady, 
Wai  foall;  (natch'd. 

Count.  Now,  justice  on  the  doen ! 

£ill«r  BiBTKAH,  gaaritd. 

Kiw.  I  wonder,  NT,  unce  wives  are  moDtters  lojou , 
And  that  Tou  B;  them  as  yoo  tweu  theni  loidship. 
Yet  yon  desire  to  marry.— What  womau'i  thatl 

It«-<Rl«r  Gentleman,  mA  Widow,  and  Diana. 

Dia.  I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Floienline, 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capulet ; 
My  autt,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  far  I  may  be  pitied. 

Ifid.  I  am  her  mother,  sit,  whose  age  and  honour 
Both  suffer  under  this  complaint  we  bring. 
And  both  shall  cease,  without  your  remedv.  [women! 

King.  Come  hither,  count ;  Do  you  know  these 

Bar.  My  lord,  I  neither  can,  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I  know  them :  Do  they  charge  me  further  ! 

Dia.  Whydo  you  lookioBtrangeupon  yourwife? 

£tr.  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dio.  If  yon  shall  marry, 

Yon  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine; 
You  five  away  heaven's  vows,  and  those  an  mine  ; 
You  giveaway  myself,  which  is  known  mine  ; 
For  1 1^  vow  am  ao  embodied  youra, 
TTiat  she,  which  marries  you,  mult  marry  ma. 
Either  both  or  none. 

Lirf.  Your  reputation  [w  Bmtbiii.]  comei  too 
short  for  my  daughter,  you  are  no  husband  for  her. 

Bcr.  My  lord,  this  ii  a  fond  and  desperate  creature. 
Whom  sometimel  have  laugh'd  with :  1st  your  high- 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour,  [nast 
Than  for  to  think  that  1  would  sink  it  here. 

King.  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill  to 

mi  yonr  deeds  gain  them  :  Fairer  prove  your  honour, 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies  t 

"'  Good  my  laid, 

la  oath,  if  be  doei  think 


Ask  him  upon  hia 
He  had  not  my  rircinitj. 
King.  What  u,f».  thoD  to : 


heil 


She's  impudent,  my  lord ; 


Dia.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  loid;  if  1  weie  so, 
te  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price  : 
1 L.i! ....  !.-_.  .  Q^  behold  thii  ting. 


Ifll* 


oner  o'  the  camp, 


nt.         He  blushes,  and  'tis  it: 
Of  til  preceding  anceitars.  that  gem 
Conferr'd  by  testament  to  theteuuent  iu 
Hath  it  been  ow'd  and  wam.    "Th  is  is  hi 
That  ring's  a  thootand  pi 

Kinj.  Methonght.  yon  said. 


You  B! 


Lnf.  1  lawtha  man  to-day,  if  man  hebe. 

King.  Find  him,  and  bring  him  hither. 

B»r.  What 'of  him  r 

He 's  quoted  for  a  moat  perfidious  tlive, 
With  all  the  apou  o'  the  worU  ui'd  and  debosh'd ; 
Whose  nature  sickens,  but  to  speak  a  truth  : 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  he'll  utter, 
That  will  >p«ik  any  thing  1 

King,  $he  hath  that  ring  of  yours. 

B>r.  I  think,  she  has  :  certain  it  is,  I  lik'd  W. 
And  boarded  her  i'  the  wanton  way  of  youth : 
She  knew  her  diitauce,  and  did  angle  for  me. 
Madding  my  eageraeii  with  her  restraint, 
At  all  impediments  in  fancy's  course 
Are  motivei  of  more  fancy ;  and,  in  fine. 
Her  insult  coming  with  her  modem  grace, 
Subdued  me  to  her  rale  :  the  got  the  ring ; 
And  I  had  tlial  which  any  inferior  might 
At  market-price  have  bought. 

Dia.  I  must  be  patient ; 

Yon,  that  tum'd  off  a  fint  ao  noble  wife, 
May  justly  diet  me.    I  pray  you  yet, 
(Since  yon  lack  virtue,  1  will  lose  a  hatband,) 
Send  for  your  ring,  1  will  letum  it  home. 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Ber.  I  have  it  not. 

King.  Whit  ring  wa*  yours,  I  prayjyou  1 

Dia.  Sir,  much  like 

The  «am4  upon  your  fin^. 

King.  Know  you  this  nng?  this  ling  was  his  of  1at& 

Dia.  And  thit  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  a-bed. 

King.  The  story  then  goes  Mse,  you  threw  it  him 
Out  of  a  casement. 

Dia.  I  have  spoke  the  troth. 


Ber.  My  lord,  I  do  confeu,  the  ring  was  hen. 
King.  You  boggle  shrewdly,  evety  feather  start* 

Is  this  the  man  you  speak  of  1  [you. 

XHn.  Ay,  my  lord. 

King.  Tell  me,  liirah,  but,  tell  me  true,  I  charga 


ly  him,  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  know  you  1 

Par.  So  please  yonr  majesty,  my  matter  hath  been 
D  honourable  gentleman;  tricks  he  hath  had  in  him, 
hich  gentlemen  have. 

King.  Come,  come,  to  the  puiposs :  Did  he  love 
lis  woman? 

Par.  'Faith,  sir,  he  did  love  her ;  But  howl 

King.  How,  1  pray  you  1 

Par.  He  did  love  her,  air,  aa  a  gentleman  lorei  a 

King.  How  it  that* 

Par.  He  loved  her,  lir,  and  loved  her  noL 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  v.— SCENE  III. 


Kiag.  Am  tbou  art  &  koive,  Ukd  no  knave : — 
What  ui  equivocal  companion  u  ihiil 

Par.  I  an  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  majestj'a 


Laf,  He^A  a  good  drum,  my  lordj  but  a  oaughty 

Dia.  Bo  you  know,  he  piomiied  ue  mairiags  1 
Per.  'Faith,  1  know  more  than  I  '11  speak. 
King.  But  will  thou  not  apeak  all  thou  know'st  1 
Pur.  Yet.  90  pleaie  yout  majeity ;  I  did  go  beloeeo 
them,  aa  I  laid  ;  but  more  than  that,  be  loved  her, — 
for,  iodeed.  he  xaa  mad  for  her,  and  talked  of  Satan, 
and  of  limbo,  and  of  furies,  and  I  know  not  what:  yet 
I  WIS  in  that  credit  with  them  at  that  lime,  that  Iknew 
of  their  going  to  bed  ;  and  of  other  motious,  as  pro- 
mising twi  marriage,  and  thinn  that  would  derive  me 
ilt-wili  to  speak  of,  therefore  I  will  not  apeak  what  1 

Kin^.  Thou  belt  spoken  all  already,  unlesa  thou 
canst  say  they  are  manied  :  But  thou  art  too  fine  in 
thy  evidence  ;  tberefore  ttand  tude. — 
This  ring,  you  say,  was  joursl 

Die.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Kiiig.  Where  did  yon  buy  il  T  or  who  gave  it  you  1 

Dia.  It  was  not  pven  me,  nor  I  did  not  buy  it. 


Dio. 


U  not  lent  me  neither. 

£■1^.  Where  did  you  God  it  then  T 

Dio.  T  found  it  not. 

King.  If  it  were  youn  by  none  of  all  these  ways. 
How  could  yon  give  it  him  1 

Dia.  I  never  gave  it  him. 

La/.  This  woman  'a  an  easy  glove,  my  lord ;  she 
goes  off  and  on  at  pleasure. 

XiMg.  This  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  fint  wife. 

Sis.  tt  might  be  yours,  or  hers,  for  aught  I  know. 

King.  Take  her  away,  I  do  not  like  her  now ) 

To  prison  with  her :  and  away  with  him 

Unless  thou  tell'st  me  where  thou  hodst  this  ring, 
Thou  diest  within  this  hour. 


Kine.  Take  her  away. 
Dia. 


I'l 


tell  you. 
bail,  my  liege. 


Kiag.  I  think  thee  now 

Dia.  Bj  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  'twas  you. 

King.  Wherefore  haal  thon  accus'd  h^  all  this 
while? 

Da.  Because  he 's  guilty,  and  he  ia  not  guil^ ; 
He  knows  I  am  no  maul,  and  he'll  bwgbj  to'ti 
1 11  swear  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 
Grot  king,  I  am  no  strumpet,  bv  my  life  ; 
I  IB  either  maid,  or  else  this  old  man's  wife. 

[Painting  U  LAntD. 

£uig.  She  does  abuse  our  ears;,to  prison  with  her. 


Du.  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bail.— Stay,  royal  sir ; 
[rSii  Widow. 
The  jeweller,  that  owes  the  rrng,  is  sent  for, 
And  he  shall  surety  me.     But  for  this  lord. 
Who  hath  abua'd  me,  is  he  knows  himself, 
lliough  yet  he  never  harm'd  me,  here  I  quit  him : 
He  knows  himself  my  bed  he  hath  dcfil'd  ; 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  child : 
Dead  though  she  be,  she  feels  her  young  one  kick ; 
So  there's  my  riddle.  One.  that's  dead,  is  quick  ; 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

Rt-mur  Widow,  with  Hilems. 

ITiw.  Is  there  no  exorcist 

Beguiles  the  tmer  office  of  mine  eyes  1 
Is't  real,  that  I  see  1 

BtL  No,  my  good  lord  ; 

Tis  but  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see. 
The  name,  and  not  the  thing. 

Ber.  Both,  both  ;  0.  paidon  I 

Htl.  O,  my  good  lord,  when  I  wis  like  this  maid, 
I  found  you  wond'rous  Icind.    There  ii  your  ring. 
And,  lou  yon,  here's  your  letter ;  This  it  says, 
WhaifivBi  ati/Jingtr  you  tan  gtt  thii  ring. 
And  artbgrni  uiitS  thild.  &c.— This  is  done : 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won  ? 

Ber.  If  she,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know  lliis 
I'll  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly.  {clearly. 

Hrt.  If  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  untrue. 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you  !  — 
O,  my  dear  mother,  da  I  see  you  living? 

Lii?.  Mineeyessmell  onion"  '    '^   " 
Good  Tom  Drum,  [to  Parol 
kerchief :  So,  I  thank  thee  ; 
make  sport  with  thee  :  Let  thy  cc 
are  scurvy  ones. 

King.  Let  us  from  nunt  to  point  this  story  kniTw, 
To  mua  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow  ; — 
If  thou  be'styeta  fresh  nncropped  flower,  [ToDuna. 
Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  I  '11  pay  thy  dower  ; 
For  I  can  guess,  that,  by  thy  honest  aid. 
Thou  kept'sl  a  wife  herself,  thyself  a  maid.— 
Of  that  and  all  the  progress,  more  and  less, 
Resolvedly  more  leisure  shall  express  : 
All  yet  seems  well ;  and.  if  it  end  so  meet. 
The  bitter  past,  more  welcome  is  the  sweet  [  Flaurith. 

(  idnncH^.) 
The  king'l  a  btggar,  noa  the  play  it  Ami: 
All  is  well  ended,  if  thU  nil  b,  uwn, 
TAfll  yrju  izpreii  amlent ;  which  ta  witi  poy. 
With  ttrife  to  pUait  jiou,  day  ac«<din£  dag  : 
Onn  bt  yauT  patituct  tlim,  and  youn  oar  parti ; 
YouT  gemU  handt  Uad  u,  and  loJwmr  heaTtt,  [Exeuni, 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


Ha.' Ml  LOU  I  mhiiim  iki>  eanudr  u  lun  1m  witan  is 
UM.    lll>lHiided«ouuH>iiinu(]>7afiHulTUHiua 

ikodl  tlH  jmr  iMiiiE^  aggnt  Pali.or  liatwt  Onn. 
Tht  hUIh  of  iIh  indnaloi  mn  la  inscd.  u  Mr.  Doac* 

WuioiHB  ud  Dr.  Farmarwlitikar  tUtowntdriinMRA* 
mOKUsii  ar  Bhiknun.   Ihtr  lu<n  ■•  sua  tntou  foi 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


CBSiSTorHiR  SLT.iiifrwi^  Tiinlur. 

HMte».  Piige,  Phjen,  HcnUmen,  f  Ptrumtintlu 

aiul  itfur  StrraaU  eunidiiig  m  I    Inductien. 

lb  Lord.  ' 

BitrmTi,  aritk gmtleman  cfPtiivz. 
ViKCiHTio,  dn  otdgtruUijun  o^Piu. 
Ldcehtio,  im  U  Vincentia,  in  Inw  tsitli  Bianca. 
pETBucHio,  afmtfananBfVerim.  miter  (BKithuini. 
GlKHIO,  HoRTENSia,  fuWi  to  BiUHa. 
Tbahio,  Biohdillo,  Hmnli  Is  Lucentk). 
GnDHia,  Cdiitis,  ummti  Is  Petnichio._ 
Pcdut,  «  MfOtm  Mt 


BitKCA,  W  liUfr, 


''  I  ddVjAttn  ta  BftptUI*. 


FiraucBio'i  ifniM  in  At  Cwnlrji. 


INDUCTION. 

SCENE  l—B^an  an  AlAixm  <m  a  Hiath. 
£nl(r  Haaleu  and  Slt. 
SljF.  I'U  pbeeiB  ;oa,  in  faith. 
Hot.  A  pair  o(  BIDckj,  you  rogua  ! 
Sly.  y  'arc  a  bassage  ;  tbe  Siia  an  u  logi 
Loek  in  ibe  chiaiudei,  wa  cama  in  with  Richard 
Conqueror.     Therefore,  pauou  fMabrai    let  the 
world  elide  :  Staa ! 
Hett.  You  will  not  pa<f  for  the  glanei  jou  hai 

Slg.  No,  not  a  deiuar :  Go  bv,  lay*  Jaconimy ; — 
Go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Bom.  I  know  iny  reiiwdy.  I  moit  go  fetch  the 

•Urdboroagfa.  [Eiil. 

SIh.  Third,  or  fbnrlh.  or  fifth  borough,  I'll  aoiwei 

liiiii  by  Uw  ;  I'll  not  budge  an  inch,  boy  ;  let  him 

cone,  and  kindly. 

[Lifi  dovm  on  thi  ground^  andfaUi  aileef 
mth 

tjiri,  Huntimon,  I  chaise  thee,  tender  well  mj> 

Biach  Meiriman.-^the  podt  cui  i*  embou'd. 
And  cDnpl«  Clowdei  with  the  deep-mouth'd  bracb. 
Saw'it  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  good 
At  the  hedge  corner,  iu  the  coldett  fault  1 


lHi> 


.  Why, 


the  dog  for  twenlv  poutkd. 
Belmaa  is  ai  good  u  he,  my  lord ; 


He  cried  upon  it  at  tbe  nwreat  Iota, 

And  twice  to-day  pick'd  out  the  dalleBt  acent : 

Tmu  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  foot ;  if  Echo  were  ax  fleet, 
I  would  etleem  him  worth  adoieu  luch. 
But  anp  them  trell.  and  look  unto  them  all ; 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  agaitk 

I  Hm.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Lard.  What 'i here)  ooedead,  ordrunkT  See, doth 
be  breathe  t  [with  ale. 

t  Hun.  He  breithea,  my  lud :  Were  he  not  warm'd 
Thia  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  ileep  ao  aoundly. 

Lard.  O  monstroui  beaat  I  how  like  ■  awine  he  ties ! 
Glim  death,  how  fonl  and  loathtome  ia  thine  image  ! 

Sin,  I  will  piactiie  on  Ihig  drunken  man. 

What  think  you,  if  be  were  coniey'd  to  bed, 
Wrapp'din  sweet  clothes,  rinea  put  upon  faia  fiugen, 
A  moit  deliciona  banquet  by  bii  bed. 
And  braTO  attendanta  aear  hini  when  he  wakea, 
Wonld  not  the  ba^ar  than  foreet  hinuein 

1  HiuL  Beliere  nw,  lord,  I  thiuk  he  cannot  choose. 

f  Hun,  It  would  leem  atrange  unto  him  when  be 
wak'd. 

Lard.  Eien  aa  a  Bitteriog  dream,  or  wortblesa  hncy. 
Then  take  him  up,  and  manag*  well  the  jeM  : — 
Cany  him  gently  to  my  faireit  chamber. 
And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pictuiM  t 
Balm  his  foul  head  with  warm  distilled  wateia. 
And  bum  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  aweet : 
Procure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes, 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heaieoly  aouod  ; 
And  if  he  chance  to  apeak,  be  ready  itmgbt. 
And,  with  a  low  aubmisiive  reference. 
Say, — What  ia  it  your  honour  will  commandl 
Let  one  attend  him  with  a  silver  baaon. 
Full  of  roie-water,  and  bestrew'd  with  flowers  ; 
Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  diaper, 
And  say— Will 't  pleaie  your  lordahip  cool  jour 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  costly  suit,  [handa  T 

And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear  ; 
Another  tell  him  of  bii  hounda  and  hone. 
And  that  hit  lady  mourns  at  his  disease  : 
Persuade  bim,  that  he  hatb  been  lunatic  ; 
And,  when  he  s^rs  be  it  — ,  aay,  thia  he  dreama. 
For  he  i>  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord. 
This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  sirs ; 
It  will  be  pastime  pasting  eicelleni, 
If  it  be  husbanded  with  modeaty. 


diligence, 


less  than  what  w      ^ 
Lard.  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with  him ; 
And  each  one  to  hit  office,  when  he  wakes. — 

(SciM  imr  ml  Slt.    A  Iruinprt  inundt. 
Knah,  go  tee  what  trumpet  'tii  that  sounds  : — 

[FjiI  SenanU 
Belike, some  noble  gentleman:  thatmeana. 
Travelling  tome  journey,  to  repose  him  here. — 


,ab,GoOglc 
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INDUCTION.— SCENE  II. 


RM-mttr  a  Semnt. 
How  now?  wboUitI 

Strv.  Ad  it  pleue  ma  honcmr, 

Finen  that  oScr  urtice  to  your  lordship. 
LorL  Bid  tkcm  conM  neu- : 

Emttr  PUyen. 
Vow,  fellom,  joo  are  welcome. 
t  Play.  We  thank  yout  honour. 
Ltr4.  Do  jon  intend  to  ilay  with  me  lo-nighH 
SPtsir.  So  pleaMVOur  lotdBhip  to  accept  ourduty. 
Lord.' With  allmvhearl.— Thit  fellow  I  remember, 
Since  once  he  play  J  i  faimer's  eldeit  ion  ;— 
Twu  where  jDU  woo'd  the  |:eDtlewoman  lo  welt  i 
I  have  forgot  your  nime  ;  bSt.  inre,  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  and  naturally  perform'd. 

1  Play.  I  think, 'twas  Soto  that  your  honour  Dwani. 
Ltrd.  Tia  very  true ; — thou  didat  it  excelleoL — 
Well,  you  are  come  lo  me  in  happy  time  ; 
The  rauiei  foi  I  have  some  sport  m  hand. 
Wherein  yonr  cunning  on  assist  me  much. 
There  is  a  lord  will  heat  yon  play  to-night ; 
But  1  am  doobtfol  of  yonr  modesties ; 
Lest,  evei^yiog  of  hi*  odd  behaviour. 
(For  TethiiboDoarDeTeT  heard  a  play,) 
Von  break  into  some  merry  Mission, 
Audio  ofieod  him;  liii  I  tell  yon,  sin, 
If  JOB  ihonld  smile,  he  grow*  impatient. 

1  Pity.  Feai  not,  my  lord  ;  we  can  contain  oor- 
Were  he  Ihe  verieil  anUc  in  the  world.  [selies; 

Lent.  Go,  limh,  lake  them  to  the  buttery. 
And  lire  them  friendly  welcome  every  one  : 
it  tBem  wont  notluDg  that  my  house  affords. — 
"■    iut  Servant  "    '  "'-- ■ 

uits  like  a  lad; 
That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  chambu 
Aitd  nil  him — madam,  do  him  obeisance. 
Tell  him  from  me,  (as  ha  will  win  my  lore, ) 
He  beei  hinueUwilh  honourable  action, 
Such  as  he  hath  observ'd  in  noble  ladies 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accomplish'd : 
Snch  duly  to  the  diankard  let  him  do, 
With  soft  low  tootpe,  aod  lowly  couttesy  ; 
And  say. — What  ii'tyour  honour  will  command, 
Wherein  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife. 
May  ihew  her  Aatj,  and  make  known  her  love? 
And  then — with  kind  embracementi,  tempting  kiiae: 
And  with  declining  bead  into  his  bosom,-' 
Bid  him  shed  tears,  as  being  ovehoy'd 
To  see  her  noble  lord  reslor  d  to  health, 
Wlw,  for  twice  seven  years,  hath  esteemed  him 
No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  beggar ; 
And  if  the  boy  bath  not  a  woman's  gift. 


EiMsr  Lou,  drssMd  lUa 


Sly.  For 
iStrv.  V 


II  give  n 


wiUc 


well  for 


ichashiCt; 


Which  in  a  napkin  being  close  conveyed. 
Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 
See  this  deipatch'd  with  all  the  haste  thou  canst 
Anen  I  'II  give  thee  more  iastmction..—  [Eitt  3< 
I  know,  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace, 
"  '      gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman 

10  hear  him  call  the  dr--'^—'    ■— ' 

iwrnymenwiUstaythe 
When  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant. 
I  'II  in  to  counsel  them  :  haply,  my  presence 
Hay  well  abate  their  over-metiy  spleen. 
Which otherwisewouldgiowmtoeitremes,  [Erainl. 

SCE5E  n—A  BwIcAomtsr  in  lU  Lord's  Houm. 

Slt  it  ditnTrrtd  in  a  rieh  nighl'geim,  with  Allen- 

dants  '  imt  with  appartl,  alhtn  ictiA  batm,  nwr, 


IT  honour  wear  to-day  1 
^  ;  call  not  me  honour, 
:  I  never  dtank  sack  in  my  life  ;  and  if 
any  conserves,  give  me  conserves  of 
ask  me  what  raiment  I'll  wear:  for  I 
I  doublets  than  buks,  no  more  Blackings 
than  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes  than  feet ;  nay.  some- 
times, more  feet  than  shoes,  or  such  shoes  as  my  toes 
look  through  the  overleather. 
Lord.  Heaven  cease  this  idle  hamonr  in  youi 
.  that  a  mighty  man  of  such  desceal,       piononr  E 
r  such  posseuions,  and  so  high  esteem. 
Should  be  infused  widi  so  foul  a  spirit  ■ 

Sly.  What,  would  you  make  me  mad)  Am  not  I 
Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton-heath ;  by 
birth  a  pedlar,  by  eduMtion  a  card'tDaker,  by  tians- 
matation  a  beaT-hetd,aad  now  by  present  profession 
a  tinkerl  Ask  Marian  Hacket,  die  ht  ale-wife  of 
Wincot,i(shekn<nirme  not:  if  she  say  1  amnotiour- 
leen  pence  on  (he  score  for  sheer  ale,  score  me  up  foi 
the  lyionst  knave  in  ChhsteDdom.  What,  I  am  not 

beamught:  Here's 

1  Sts.  O,  this  it  ii  that  makea  your  lady  mourn. 
tStrv.  0,thisitii  that  makes  your  servants  droop. 
Lard.  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred  shun  yonr 
A«  beaten  hence  by  yonr  strange  lunacy.       [house, 
0.  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thv  birth  ; 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  Irom  banishment. 
And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams  ' 
Look  how  thy  servants  do  attend  on  thee. 
Each  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  have  music?  haik!  Apollo  plays,  [Muitc. 
And  twenty  caged  nightinnles  do  sing : 
Or  wilt  thou  sleep  1  we'll  have  thee  to  a  conch. 
Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
purpose  trimm'd  op  for  Semiramis. 
Say,  thou  will  walk  •■  we  will  bestrew  the  ground  :      ' 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  1  thv  horses  shall  be  trapp'd. 
Their  harness  studded  all  with  gold  and  peart. 
"     -  thoa  love  ha<Aing  t  thon  East  h»wks  will  soar 

'e  the  morning  laA:  Or  wilt  Ihon  bunti 

Thy  hounds  shall  make  the  vrelkin  answer  them. 

And  fetch  ahrill  echoes  from  Ihe  hollow  earth. 

Say,  thou  wilt  course ;  thy  greyhounds  are 
As  breathed  stags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe.    {asiwitl 
i  Strv.  Dost  tliou  love  pictures  1  we  will  fetch  thee 
Adonis,  painted  by  a  running  brook  :  [strdght 

And  Cylherea  all  in  sedges  hid  ; 
Which  seem  tS  move  and  wsnlon  with  her  tureath. 
Even  as  the  waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 
Lord,  We'll  shew  thee  lo,  as  she  was  a  maid  ; 
nd  how  she  was  beguiled  and  surpriz'd, 
t  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  done. 
3£(Tti.  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  athorny  wood) 
Scratching  her  legs  tbat  one  shall  sweai  she  bleeds  : 
And  at  thai  sight  shall  sad  Apollo  weep. 
So  workmanly  the  blood  and  lean  are  dnwii. 

Lnrd.  Thoa  art  a  lord,  and  nothingbul  a  lord: 
Thou  hast  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 

i  5»T.  And,  till  the  tears  that  the  hath  shed  for  thee. 
Like  envious  floods  o'er-ran  her  lovely  face, 
She  was  the  fairest  creature  in  the  world ; 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 

blu.  Am  I  a  lord  1  and  have  I  such  a  lady  ! 
Oi  do  J  dream,  or  have  I  dream'd  till  now  t 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


J  do  not  ileop  :  I  HO.  I  bur,  I  ipeik  ; 

I  smelt  iweet  uvours,  and  I  feel  >ort  tbiagt : — 

Upon  my  life,  I  uu  a  lord,  indeed ; 

And  not  >  tinker,  nor  Cbiulapbero  SU — 

Well,  bring  OUT  lidy  hlthei  to  our  aigbl ; 

And  ooce  igain,  a  pal  a'  the  (mUleat  lie.     [bandil 

9S*n,  WiU'lpleueyourmiglitiDeu  towubyour 
[Serranls  pratnt  an  (uw,  Aoum,  mui  napkin. 
0,  how  WB  joj  lo  leo  your  wit  imlor'd ' 
0,  thai  once  man  you  knew  but  whit  yOD  we! 
Tbeie  fifteen  yean  you  have  been  io  a  dnam  ; 
Or,  when  you  wak'd,  «o  mt'd  u  if  you  tlapt. 

Siy.  Tbete  fifteen  yean '.  by  my  Fay.  a  goodly  nap- 
But  did  I  nerer  spedi  of  all  that  time  1 

\  Serv.  0,  yes,  mj  lordj  bnt  very  idle  worda : — 
For  though  yon  lay  here  in  ihii  goodly  chamber. 
Yet  wDufd  you  aay,  ye  xeie  beaten  out  of  door  ; 
And  rail  upon  the  hoateia  of  (be  house  ; 
And  uy,  TOD  would  present  her  at  the  leet. 
Because  sne  brought  stone  jugsand  no  seal'd  quarts: 
SoDwlimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Hicket. 

Sii/.  Ay,  thewoman'sDUudof  the  houie.      [maid] 

S  Strc.  Wby,  ur,  you  know  no  houie,  nor  nosucb 
Noi  no  lucb  men,  ii  you  have  reckon'd  up.— 
Aa  Stepheu  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Gieece, 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Heory  Pimpemell ; 
Al»d  twenty  mora  auch  names  and  men  as  theu, 
Which  Deier  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Sli).  Now,  Laid  be  thanked  for  my  good  amends '. 

AU.  Amen. 

%.  I  thank  Ibee ;  thou  ahall  not  loie  by  it. 
EnMr  tht  Page,  at  ■  laJy,  aith  Attendauta. 

Page  How  (ares  my  noble  lordl 

Sly.  Maiij,  I  fare  well ;  foe  here  ii  cheei enough. 
Where  is  my  wifel 

fagi  Here,noblelord;  WhatistbTwillwithher? 

Sty.  Arc  youmywife,  andwil]  not  call  me — husband? 
My  men  should  call  me — lord ;  1  am  your  goodman. 

Pa;i.  Hy  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and  bua- 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience.  [band  ; 

Sly.  Ikuowitwell:— Whatmnst  I  call  bet  1 

Lord.  Madam. 

Sli).  Al'ce  madam,  or  Joan  madam  ? 

Lord,  Madam,  and  nothing  else  -,  so  lords  call  ladies. 

Sly.  Madam  wife,  tbey  say  that  I  hare  dream'd  and 
AboTO  some  fifteen  year  and  more.  [slept 

Pagt.  Ay.  and  the  time  seems  thirty  onto  me ) 
Being  all  this  time  abaodon'd  from  your  bed. 

Sly.  Tie  much  ; Servants,  leave  me  and  her 


Sly.  Mairy,!  will;  let  them  play  i( :  Isnotacom- 
nonly  a  Christmas  gambol,  or  a  lumhling-tiick  ? 

Fvi.  No.mygood  lord:  it  is  more  plrasing  slofT. 

Sly.  What,  housebold  stuff( 

Pttgt.  It  is  a  kind  of  hjitoiy. 

Sill-  Well,  we'll  see't-  Come,  madam  wife,  sit  by 
ny  side,  and  let  the  world  slip;  we  shall  ne'er  be 
younger.  [T'"!)  <><  doicn. 


obed. 


Bladam,  nndreu  you,  and 

Fi^.  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  you. 
To  paidon  roe  yel  for  a  night  or  two; 
Or.if  not  so,  until  the  sun  be  set:    • 
Far  your  physicians  have  eipressly  cbarg'd. 
In  peril  to  incut  your  former  malady, 
That  I  should  yet  absent  me  From  your  bed ; 
I  hope,  this  reason  stands  for  my  eicuse. 

Sty.  Ay,  it  stands  so,  that  I  may  hardly  tarty  so 
loi^.  But  I  would  be  loath  to  bll  into  my  dreams 
•gun ;  I  will  theteroce  tarry,  in  despite  of  the  flesh 
and  the  blood. 

EnMr  a  Servant. 
StTB.  Your  hODOUi's  playen,  hearing  your  amend- 
Aie  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy,  [meat, 

For  BO  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet; 
Seeing  loo  much  sadness  halh  congeal'd  your  blood. 
And  melancholy  is  the  nurae  of  fieozy. 
Therefore,  ihey  thouihl  it  good  you  hear  a  play. 
And  ftame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment. 
Which  ban  a  thousand  hanns,  and  lengthens  life. 


SCENE  I Padua.    A  pablu  Plae*. 

'    Enter  LuciHTioand  TaiNio, 
Luc.  Tranio,  lince — for  the  great  desit«  I  had 
1  see  fair  Padua,  nurwiy  of  arts,— 
un  arrii'd  fat  fruitful  Lambardy, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  llaly  ; 
And,  by  my  father's  love  and  leave,  am  arm'd 
With  bis  good  will,  and  thy  good  company. 
Most  trusty  servant,  well  approv'd  to  til : 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  inilitule 
A  coune  of  learning,  and  ingenious  studio*. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  gtave  citiiens. 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  blher  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  liaSic  through  the  world, 
Viocentio,  come  of  the  Bentivolii. 
Viocentio  bis  son,  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  serve  all  bapes  conreii'd, 
'i'o  deck  his  fortune  with  hii  virtuous  deeds  : 
And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  lime  I  study. 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Will  1  apply,  that  trr '■—--- 

Rv  virtiii>\iwiaMv  I 


'specially  to  be  achiev'd. 
Tell  me  thy  mind  :  for  I  bave  Pisa  left. 
And  am  to  Padna  come  ;  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash,  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep. 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  bis  thinl. 

Tra.  Mi  perdmate,  gentle  master  mine, 
I  am  in  all  affected  as  yourself ; 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve. 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  tre  do  admim 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipline. 
Let's  he  no  stoics,  nor  no  slocks,  1  piay ; 
Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle's  checks. 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  abjur'd  ; 
Talk  logic  with  acquaiutance  that  you  have. 
And  practise  ibetoric  in  your  common  talk: 
Music  and  poesy  use  lo  quicken  you  ; 
The  mathematics,  and  the  metaphysics. 
"  '1  to  them,  as  you  find  your  stomach  serves 
profit  grows,  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en  ^— 
In  brief,  sir,  study  what  you  most  affect. 

Luc.  Gramercies,  Tranin,  well  dost  thou  ad 


If,  E 


dello,  tl 


We  could  at  once  put  us  in  readiness ; 
And  take  a  lodging,  fit  to  entertain 
Such  friends,  as  time  ia  Padua  shall  beget. 
But  stay  awhile :  What  company  is  this  I 
Tra.  Master,  some  show,  to  welcome  us  to 


HoBItN) 


a.Gre 


and  uidf. 

Bop.  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  furthei. 
For  how  1  firmly  am  lesolv'd  you  know ; 
That  is,— not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughlet, 
Before  I  have  a  husband  for  the  elder : 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Katharina, 

you  well, 

t  your  pleasure 


Because  I  know  you  well. 
Leave  shall  you  have  to  ci 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  I.— SCENE  I 


On.  To  catt  W  rather :  She's  too  rough  fui  n 


■e  Hortc 


mlly< 


Kalh.  I  pray  yau.  lir,  [to  Bip]  a  i[  your  nill 
To  make  a  stale  of  me  amongst  these  males  ? 

Hot.  Mates,  maid !  how  uiean  you  that  ?  do  mates 
UuleiB  you  were  of  geatler,  milder  mould,    {for  you, 

Kath.  I'failh,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  la  tsar; 
I  wi*,  it  'a  not  half  way  to  hei  heart : 
But,  if  it  were,  doubl  not  her  care  should  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  Ihree-legg'd  stool. 
And  paiot  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a  fool. 

H«r.  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver  us  1 
Grtt  And  me  loo,  good  Lord  !  [toward  -, 

Tts,  Hash,  master !    here  is  some  good  pastime 
Thai  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wonderful  froward. 


.  Bulla 


el  do: 


Haid's  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio. 

TVa.  Well  tud,  master ;  mum!  and  gaze  your  GU. 

Bap.  Genllemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  I  have  laid, — Bianca,  get  you  in  ; 
And  lei  it  not  displease  thee,  good  Bianca  ; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girl. 

KiUh.  A  pretty  peat !  'lis  best 
Pnt  finger  in  iJie  eye — an  she  knew  why. 

JBian.  Sister,  content  you  in  my  disconlenl. — 
Sr,  lo  your  pleasure  humbly  I  subscribe  : 
My  books,  and  instruments,  shall  be  my  company  ; 
On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 

Lkc  Hark,  Tnniof    thou  may'sl  bear  Minerva 
speak.  lA,id,. 

Bar.  Sigmot  Baptisla,  will  you  he  so  strange  I 
SoTTj  am  f,  that  oar  good  will  effects 
Biaaca's  grieC 

Gi*  Why,  will  yog  mew  her  up, 

Sgnior  Baptista,  for  this  fieod  of  hell. 
And  m^e  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue  t 

B»p.  Gentlemen,  conleutye  ;  lamresolv'd: — 
«o  in,  Bianca.  tKkit  Bukca. 

And  for  I  know,  she  taketh  most  delight 


Orsignior  Gremio,  yi_, _j 

Prefer  them  hilher  ;  for,  to  cunning  men 
I  will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  chihlrcn  in  good  bringing  up; 
Andio,  farewelL    Katbaiioa,  you  may  slay  ; 

with  llianca.      f  Eiil. 


I  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave  ?  .   . 

[Eiit. 
Gn.  Too  may  go  to  the  devil'.^  dam  ;  your  gifts 
•Ti  so  good,  here  is  none  will  hold  you.  Their  love 
IS  not  so  great.  Hortensio.  hut  we  may  blowout  nails 
U^etber,  and  fast  il  fairly  oul ;  our  cake's  dough 
00  both  udes.  Farewell  :-^Yet,  for  the  love  1  hear 
my  (weet  Bianca,  if  I  can  by  any  means  light  on  a 
fit  man.  to  leach  her  that  wherein  she  delights,  I  will 
with  him  to  her  father  t 
lo  will  I. 

I  nature  of  our  nuarrel  ', 


Gr(.  What 's  that,  I  pray  ! 

Ilfr,  Marry,  sir,  to  gel  a  husband  for  her  sister. 

Ore.  A  husband  1  a  devil. 

Ilor.  1  say,  a  husband. 

lirt.  1  say.  a  devil ;    Think'el  thou,  llorteosio 


though  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so  very* 
fool  to  be  married  to  hell? 

H-T.  Tush,  Gremio.  though  il  pass  your  patience 
and  mine,  to  eudure  her  loud  alarums,  why,  man, 
there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world,  an  a  man  could 
light  on  them,  would  take  her  with  all  faults,  and 
money  enough. 

Grt.  1  cannot  tell ;  hut  I  had  as  lief  take  herdnwiy 
with  this  condition, — lobe  whipped  at  the  high -cross 
eve™  morning. 

nor.  'Faith,  ai  you  say,  there's  small  choice  in 
rotten  apples.  Bui,  come ;  since  this  bar  in  law 
makes  us  friends,  it  shall  be  so  far  forth  friendly  main- 
tained,— lill  by  helping  Baplisla's  eldest  daughter  to 
a  husband,  we  set  his  youngest  free  for  a  husbacid, 
and  then  have  to't  afresh. — Sweet  Bianca'— Happy 
man  be  bis  dole  '.  He  that  runs  fastest,  gets  the  ring. 
How  say  you,  signior  Gremio  7 

Grt.  lam  agreed:  and 'wouldl  had  givenhimihe 
best  horse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooing,  that  would 
thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her.  and  bed  her,  and  rid 
the  house  of  her.   Come  on.  [Eieum  Gnr.  anil  Hob, 

Tra.  [Jifvaiicing.]  I  pray.sir,  lell  me, — Isitpos- 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold?  [sible 

Inc.  O  Tianio,  lill  I  found  il  lo  be  Uue, 
I  never  thought  il  possible,  or  likely  ; 
But  see  f  while  idly  I  slood  looking  on. 
I  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness  : 
And  now  in  plainness  da  confess  lo  thee, — 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear. 
As  Anna  to  ihe  queen  of  Carthage  was,— 
Tranio.  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish.  Tranio, 
If  I  achiere  not  this  young  modest  girl : 
Cuunset  me,  Tranio.  for  1  know  Ihou  canst ; 


lUdime  ta  captum  guam  futus  laimmo. 

Luc.  Gramercies,  ladj  goforward;  this  contents ; 
The  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel's  sound. 

Tra.  Master,  you  loab'd  so  longly  on  the  niaid. 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 

Lm.  0  yes,  I  taw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face. 
Such  as  the  daughter  of  Agenor  bad, 
thai  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand, 
When  wilhliis  knees  he  kiss'd  the  Cretan  strand. 

Tra.  Saw  you  no  more  ^  mark'd  you  not,  bow  her 
Began  to  scold  ;  and  raise  up  such  a  storm,  [sister 
That  mortal  ears  mighl  hardly  endure  the  din  >. 

Luc.  Tranio.  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move. 
And  with  her  breath  the  did  perfume  the  air ; 
Sacred,  and  sweel,  was  all  1  saw  in  her. 

Tra.  Nay,  then.'tiitimetotlirbtm  from  his  trance, 
pray,  awake,  sir  ;  If  yon  love  the  maid, 
!nd  thoughts  and  wits  to  achieve  ber.    Thus  it 
Her  eldest  sister  is  socuist  and  shrewd,  [stands; — 

ill  the  father  rid  his  bands  of  her, 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home  ; 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up. 
Because  she  shall  not  be  annoy'd  with  suitors. 

~  '.  Ah,  Tranio,  whal  a  cruel  father's  he  ! 
Butai 


To  get  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  in 


,ab,GoOglc 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


111.  It  ii :  Ma;  it  be  done  1 

Tra.  Not  poiublc ;  For  who  shall  bear  your  part, 
And  b«  in  Padua  hera  Vioceutio'i  coa  T 
Keep  house,  aud  pl;hi*boc4;  welcome  hit  fneodij 
Viiil  hii  country inMQ,  and  banquet  Ibein  ? 

Lut.  Dasta  ;  content  Ihee ;  for  I  have  it  fnll. 
We  bave  not  jet  been  leen  in  any  houne  ; 
Nor  can  ve  be  diitinguithed  by  our  facei, 
For  man,  or  niailer :  then  it  follows  thu<  ; — 
Thoa  ahalt  be  masler,  Tranio,  in  my  ilead, 
Keep  house,  and  port,  and  lervants,  as  I  >hauld  : 
I  will  Kmie  other  lie ;  some  Florentiae, 
Some  Neapalitan,  or  mean  man  of  Pisa. 
Tia  hatchM,  and  shall  be  so : — Trania,  at  once 
Uncase  thee  ;  take  m;  colout'd  hat  and  cloak : 
When  Bioadello  comes,  i     "'■ -'    " 


[TSr 


is  tongue. 


ach. 


Id  brief  theu, 

And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient ; 

(For  so  your  father  charg'd  me  at  our  parting ) 

jBi  unnacblt  to  my  ton,  cjuoth  be, 

Although,  I  think,  'twas  inuiothei  Miue,) 

I  am  content  to  be  Lucentlo, 

Because  so  well  I  love  Lncentia. 

Luc.  Tranio,  be  so,  because  Lucentio  loves  : 
And  let  me  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  that  maid 
Wboio  sudden  sight  hatb  thtall'd  my  wounded  eye. 

Enttr  BlONDBLLO. 

Here  cornea  the  rc^e. — Sirrah,  where  have  yon  been? 
Bum.  Where  have  I  been  1  Nay,  how  now,  where 

Master,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stol'n  v our  clothes 
Oryonslorn  his!  orbothi  pray,  what's  the  news! 

iut.  sirrah,  come  hither ;  'lis  no  time  to  jest, 
Atid  therelote  frame  your  manners  to  the  time. 
Your  fellow  Tianio  here,  to  save  my  life, 
Puts  my  appue)  and  my  counlenauce  on. 
And  1  foi  my  escape  have  put  on  his  ; 
For  in  ■  quarrel,  since  I  came  ashore, 
1  kiird  a  man,  and  fear  I  was  descried. 
Wait  yoD  on  him,  I  ckiree  you,  as  becomes. 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life : 
Von  nodeisland  me  1 


Bum. 


1,s 


oath; 


Lut.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  yoni 
Trania  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 

Bion.  The  better  for  bim  ;  'Would  I  were 

IVo.  Sowoaldl,  f»ilh,boy,  10  have  the  neit  wish 
after,—  [<"■ 

That  Lucentio  indeed  had  Baptisla's  youngest  daugh- 
Bnt,  sinah,— not  for  my  sake,  but  your  matter's,— 
I  advise  f  panics  : 

Yob  oie  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of  cam- 
When  I  am  alone,  why,  then  I  am  Trania  ; 
But  in  all  place*  else,  your  master  Lucentio. 

Lue.  Tranio,  let's  go  : — 
One  thing  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute ;  [why, — 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers :  If  thou  ask  me 
SolEceth,  my  reasons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 

[Enunt. 

IServ.  MjiUrtdymiuidi  ymdannnnndtluplay. 

Sly.  Ya,  *y  »oiii(  Aaru,  de  1.     A  good  matter, 
lUTtlji ;  Const  Ihtri  oBjr  man  efU  1 

Page.  My  lard,  'tii  bat  bigun. 

Slj. 'Til  a  vtry  eittlUnt  jnta^KBTk,  madam  lady; 
'Would  'tvtrt  dimt  < 

SCENB  IL— T^  unw.    Btfart  Hortensio's  Heiat. 
EMtr  Fetivchio  aad  Gavmo. 

Pti,  Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave, 


To  see  my  friends  In  Padua ;  but,  of  alt. 
My  best  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortenuo  ;  and.  I  trow,  this  is  his  house : — 
Here,  sirrah  Grumio  ;  knock,  I  say- 

Gn.  Knock, sirl  whom  shouldl knock*  is  there 
any  man  has  reboted  yonr  wonhipT 

Pet,  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  here  soundly. 

Gni.  Knock  you  nere,  sir!  why,  sir,  what  am  I, 
sir,  that  I  should  knock  you  here,  sir  ? 

Pa.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gate. 
And  rap  me  well,  or  I'll  knock  your  knave's  pale. 

Gru,  My  master  is  grown  quarrelsome  :  1  should 


^s  by  the  worst. 


And  then  I  know  after  who  c< 

Ftt.  Will  it  not  be  1 
'Faith,  sirrah,  an  you  'II  not  knock,  I  '11  wring  it ; 
I  '11  try  bow  you  can  tot,  fa,  and  sing  it. 

[He  wring,  Grumio  *y  Iht  tan. 

Gru.  Help,  maslare,  help ',  my  master  is  mad. 

Pet,  Now,  knock  when  I  bid  you :  urrah  1  villain  t 

Enter  Hobtensio. 

Her.  Hownow!  what's  the matterl—Mvold  friend 
Onimio  !  and  my  good  friend  Petnichio  I— How  do 
you  all  at  Veronal 

Pet.  SigniorHortcnsio, come  you  to  part  the  fray? 
Con  tutia  tl  tare  bene  tjwala.  may  I  say. 

Hot.  Alia  nMint  com  bene  venule, 
MbIIo  honoratB  lignar  fflio  PetnuMo. 
Rise,  Grumio,  rise ;  we  will  componnd  this  quarrel. 

Grw.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  what  he  'leges  in  Latin. 
— If  this  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  leave  his 
service.— Look  you,  sir, — he  bid  me  knock  him,  and 
rap  him  soundly,  sb  ;  Well,  was  it  fit  for  a  servant 
to  use  his  master  so;  being,  perhaps,  (for  ought  I 
see,)  two  and  thirty, — a  pip  out! 
Whom,  'would  to  God,  1  had  well  knock'd  at  first. 
Then  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worst 

Pel.  A  senseless  villain !— <jaiid  Hortenuo, 
I  bade  tbe  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate. 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 

Gru,  Knock  at  the  gate !— O  heavens !  [here. 
Spake  yoD  not  these  words  plain, — Sirrak.  hack  me 
Sap  BU  here,  hack  nu  wtU,  and  huKk  me  aundlii  ? 
And  come  you  now  with— knocking  at  the  gate? 

P«.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  tt"  --■    '    '*        - 

Hot.  Petnichio,  patience ; 
Why,  this  a  heavy  chance  't 
Your  ancient,  trusty,  pleasant  servant  Grumio. 
And  (ell  me  now,  sweet  friend, — -what  happy  gale 
Blows  yoo  (0  Fadua  here,  from  ohl  Verona  1 

Pa.  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through  the 
To  seek  their  fortunes  further  than  at  home,  [world, 
Where  small  eiperience  grows.    But,  in  a  few, 
Signior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  me : — 
Antonio,  my  father,  is  deceai'd  ; 
And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  maie, 
Haply  to  vrive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may ; 
Crowns  in  my  purae  I  have,  and  goods  at  home. 
And  to  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world. 

Hot,  Petmchio,  shall  I  then  come  roundly  to  thee, 
Aod  wish  thee  to  a  shrew'd  Ul-favour'd  wife  1 
Thoud'it  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel : 
And  yet  I'll  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich. 
And  venr  rich  :— but  thou'rt  too  much  my  friend, 
Andl'llnotwish  thee  toher. 

Pet.  Signior  Hortensio,  'twiit  such  friends  as  wc. 
Few  words  suffice :  and.  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petnicbio's  wife, 
(As  wealth  is  burden  of  my  wooing  dance,) 
Be  she  as  foul  as  was  Florenlius'  love, 
Ai  old  as  Sybil,  and  u  cuisl  and  shrewd 


not,  I  advise  you. 
im  Gnunio's  pledge : 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  I.— SCENE  II. 


25» 


lea'  Xniippe. 

3  me  tt  ■ 
'sedge 


not  remores,  >i  least, 


g  Adrialic  sea^ ; 
I  tome  to  wiTa  it  wealthily  in  Fidua  ; 
If  wealtbilj,  then  happly  in  Padua. 

Gm.  Kij,  look  you,  sir,  be  tolls  yon  flatly  what 
""' --'--.  Wbj.  give  him  gold  enongh  and  many 


WItllDI 


will 


ineaieii  as  two  and  fifty  hones :  why,  nothin 
units,  so  money  comes  withal. 
Petruchio,  since  we  have  stepped  Ihusfaiit 


le  that  1  broi 


mjest. 


I,  Fetnichio,  help  thee  to  a  wi(e 
With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous  ; 
Broogbt  up,  a>  best  becomes  a  gentlewomlD  : 
Her  aolj  &ilt  (and  that  is  faults  enough,) 
Is, — that  the  is  intolerably  curst. 
And  shrewd,  and  froword:  so  beyofid  all  measure, 
That,  were  my  stale  far  worsei  than  it  is, 
1  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 

For  J  will  boaid  her,  ihougb  she 

Ai  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  aatumn  ciack. 

Hur.  Her  fUher  is  Baptista  Minola, 
Ad  affable  and  courteous  gentleoum  : 
Her  name  is  Kithanna  Umola, 
B«Down'd  in  Fadun  for  her  scalding  tongue. 

Ptt.  1  know  her  father,  though  1  know  not  hei ; 
And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well : — 
I  will  not  sleep,  Ho'rtensio,  till  I  see  her ; 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you, 
To  gire  you  ovei  at  this  fliat  encounter, 
Uatesi  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Cm.  I  pfay  you,  »r,  let  him  go  while  ifaeEmmoBr 
faatk  O'  DT  wonl,  an  she  knewliim  as  well  as  I  do, 
it*  wobU  think  scolding  wmild  do  little  good  upon 
him:  She  may,  perhaps,  call  him  half  a  score  knives, 
or  10.  why,  that's  nothing  ;  an  he  begin  once,  he'll 
rail  in  his  rope-tricks.  1  'II  tell  you  what,  sir, — an 
she  stand  him  but  a  little,  he  will  throw  a  figure  in 
her  face,  and  so  diifigure  her  with  it,  that  she  shall 
hare  no  more  ayes  to  see  withal  than  a  cat ;  You 
know  him  not,  sir. 

Hvr.  Tirry,  Petruchio,  I  malt  go  with  thee  i 
For  in  Baptiita's  keep  my  treasure  ii : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hoM, 
Hii  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca  ; 
And  her  withholds  from  me,  and  other  more 
Suiton  to  her,  and  livols  in  my  love 

Supposing  it  a  thing  ' " 

(yorihosedefecufi 
Tkii  ever  Katharina  . .  _, 

Therefore  this  order  hath  Baptisia  ta'cn ; 
That  none  shall  hare  acceis  unto  Bianca, 
Till  Katharine  the  ctint  have  got  a  husband- 
Cm.  Katharine  the  curat '. 
A  title  for  a  maid,  of  all  titles  the  wont. 

ffor.  Now  shall  mj' friend  Petruchio  dome  gnce; 
And  oAr  me,  diiguis'd  in  sober  robes. 
To  old  Baptiita  a*  a  schoolmuter 
Well  seen  in  moiic,  to  itistrucl  Bianca : 
That  so  I  may  In  this  device,  at  least, 

nd  leisure  to  make  love  lo  her, 
It  ber  by  herself. 


Hive  leave  and  le 


lUaelcr,  master,  look  about  you:  Who  goes  there  T  ha! 
Har,  Peace,  Grumio;  'tiB  the  rival  of  my  love: — 

FetriKhio,  stand  hy  a  while- 
Cm.  A  proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous! 

[ThtyrMrt. 
Gn.  O,  very  well:  I  have  perus'd  the  note. 

Hark  you,  air ;  I  'II  have  them  vei?  fairly  boand  ; 

All  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  band ; 

And  see  yon  read  no  other  lectnies  In  her : 

You  nodentand  me  : — Over  and  beside 

Siguior  Baplista's  liberality, 

1  'II  mend  it  with  a  largess :— Take  your  papers  too. 

And  let  me  have  them  very  well  peiium'd  ; 

For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  tiaelf, 

I'o  whom  they  go.    What  will  you  read  to  berl 
Luc.  Whate'er  I  tead  to  her,  I  'II  pleHl  be  you, 
<  for  my  patron,  (stand  yon  so  assur'd.) 
I  firmly  as  yourself  were  itill  in  place; 

Yea.  and  (perhaps)  with  more  successful  word* 

Than  you,  unless  yon  were  a  scholar,  sir. 
Grt.  0  this  learning '.  what  a  thing  it  is  t 
Cru.  O  this  vroodeock  1  what  an  as*  it  is  I 
Pet.  Peace,  siirah. 

Hot.  GmDuo,mum! — Oodsaveyon,sigDiorGremio: 
Gre.  Andyou'rewellinet,sifniarHortensio.  Trow 

Whither  I  am  going? — To  Baptista  Hinola.    [you, 

1  promii'd  to  inquire  carefully 

About  a  schoolmaster  for  fair  Bianca  : 

And,  by  good  fortune,  1  have  lighted  well 

"~  this  young  man  ;  for  learning,  and  behavioar, 
for  her  turn  ;  well  read  in  poetry 

And  other  books, — good  ones,  I  warrant  you. 
Hot.  Til  well :  and  I  have  met  a  gentleman, 

Hath  promised  me  lo  help  me  to  another, 


(ircBelov'dof  me,— and  thatmydeedsshall  prove. 

Cru.  And  that  his  bags  shall  prove.  [AiiJt. 

Har.  Gremio,  'tis  now  no  time  lo  vent  our  love  ; 

Isten  lo  me,  and  if  you  speak  me  liir, 

11  tell  yon  news  indifFereut  good  for  ather. 

ere  is  a  gentleman,  whom  by  chance  I  met. 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking. 
Win  undertake  to  woo  curst  Katharine  ; 

ea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 

Gn.  So  said,  M>  done,  is  welt : — 
Horlensio,  have  you  told  him  all  her  faults  ? 

Pel.  I  know  the  i)  an  irksome  brawliug  scold  ; 
If  that  be  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  harm. 

Cr(,  No,  say'slme  so,  friandT  What  countryman? 

Pel.  Born  in  Verona,  old  Antonio's  son ; 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me  ; 
*  nd  I  do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  see. 

Ore.  O,  sir,  such  a  life,  with  such  a  wife,  were 

But  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to 't  o'  God's  name  ; 
You  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  all. 
But,  will  you  woo  this  wildcat? 

Pel.  Will  Hive? 

Gru.  Will  he  woo  her?  ay,  or  I'll  hang  her.  [Aurle. 

Pit.  Why  came  I  luiher,  but  to  that  mient ! 
Think  you,  a  little  din  con  daunt  mine  ears  ) 
Have  I  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar? 
Have  I  not  heard  the  sea,  puff'd  up  with  wiui 


mLoce 


10  dilgaiud,  wilA 


huJa  uiulcr  U( 

Cm.  Here's  no  knavery  I  See;  10  beguile  the  old 

folks,  how  the  young  folks  lay  their  hc»ls  together  I 


Rage  like  an  angiy  boar,  chafed  with  sweat? 
Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  Geld, 
And  heaven's  artilleiy  thunder  in  the  skies? 


Have  1  not  in  a  ^tched  battle  heard 
Loud  'lorums,  neighing  steeds,  and  Irmnpets' clang' 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tongue  ; 
That  gives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  the  car. 
It* 
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[AMt. 


Ai  will  I  chcsnul  in  >  hmwr'i  fire  ! 

Tush !  tiuh  1  feu  boyi  with  bun. 

Gru.  For  he  fears  nose. 

Grt.  HorMniia,  hajk ! 
Thia  gentlemaa  is  bappilj  arriv'd. 
My  imiid  presomes,  for  hit  own  good,  ind  joun. 

Hot.  1  promii'tl  wb  would  be  coatiibulors, 
And  bear  bis  charge  of  wooiof;,  whatsoe'er. 

Grt.  And  ao  we  will ;  protided,  thai  be  win  her. 

Gru,  I  would,  I  were  >a  inre  of  a  good  dioner. 
[Aiidf. 
EntttTtiuno,  brav^y  apfareUtd  i  and  Biohdelui. 

TVn.  Gentlemen,  God lavevou!  If  Imaybebold, 
Tell  me,  I  beieech  you,  wbtcb  is  the  readiest  wa; 
To  the  bouse  of  Signior  Baptiata  MJnolat 

Grt.  He  thai  bai  the  two  fail  danglers : — is  'I 
[fuidt  u  Thanio.  j  be  ;oa  meui  1 

Tra.  Even  be.    Bioodello! 

On.  Hark  jon,  sir  ;  You  mean  not  her  to 

Tra.Perhapi,himBodher,sir;  What  hare  you  to  do? 

Pit.  Not  her  that  chides,  sir,  at  any  hand,  1  pny. 

Tra.  Ilmrenochidera,  sir;— BiondeUo,  let' 

Luc.  WeU  b^D,  Tiuiio. 

Hrr.  Sir,  a  word  ere  yon  go  , 
Are  yon  a  suitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  of.  yea.  <a 

Tra.  An  if  I  be,  sir,  is  it  aay  oBence  ?       [hi 

Gr«.  No;  if.wilbout  more  words,  you  will  get  you 

Tra.  Why,  sir,  1  pray,  are  not  the  streets  as  free 
For  me,  as  far  you  1 

Gn.  But  so  b  not  ihe. 

Tra.  For  what  reason,  1  beseech  yon  ! 

Grc  For  this  reason,  if  you  '11  know, 

That  (he's  the  choice  lore  of  sigoiot  Gremio, 

Hm.  That  she  "s  the  choien  of  sif^iot  Horleosia 

r™    Softly,  my  masters!  if  yon  be  genUemen, 
Do  me  this  right, — hear  me  wilh  palieticc. 
Baptista  is  a  noble  gentleman. 
To  whom  my  father  is  not  all  nn^""'"  - 
And,  were  bis  daughter  fairer  ibt 


lAiiZ'. 


maym 


lefor 


Fair  Leda's  daughter  had  a  thousand  wooers  ; 
Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Biauca  have  ; 
And  so  she  shall ;  Lucentio  shall  make  oue. 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Gr«.  What!  this  nntleman  will  out-talk  us  all. 

LtK.  Sir,  give  him  head;  1  know  he'll  prore  a  jade 

Pa.  Hoitensio.  to  what  end  are  all  these  words  I 

fin-.  Sir,  let  me  be  so  bold  as  to  ask  you. 
Did  you  yet  ever  see  Baptista's  daughter! 

Tra.  No,  air  ;  but  hear  I  do,  that  be  bath  two  j 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue. 
As  is  the  other  for  beauteous  modesty. 

Pit.  Sir,  sir,  the  first  'a  for  me  ;  let  her  go  by. 

Gir.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  gmc  Hercules  ; 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides'  twelve. 

I.  Sir.  understand  you  this  of  me,  insooth  ;~ 


Tra.  Sir,  1  shall  not  be  slack:  in  ago  whereof. 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  this  af'ternoon. 
And  quaff  carouses  to  our  mistress'  health  ; 
And  do  as  adversa/ies  do  in  law, — 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends,  [eoae. 
Gru.  Him.  O  excellent  motion !  Fellows,  lei's  be- 
Har.  The  motion 's  good  indeed,  and  be  it  so  ; — 
Pelruchio,  1  shall  be  your  btn  vtiatle.         f  Sxmnt. 


SCENE  I.— IV  unu.   .4  Swm  in  Baptiata's  Hprh. 
Enlfr  KjiTHiaiN*  and  Bianca. 

Bian.  Good  sister,  wrongme  not.  nor  wrong  your' 
To  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  slave  of  me  :  t™"> 

That  I  disdain  ;  but  for  these  other  gawds, 
Unbind  my  hands,  I'll  pull  them  o&  myself. 
Yea,  all  my  raiment,  to  my  petticoat; 
Or,  what  yon  will  command  me,  will  I  do. 
So  well  I  know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 

Kalh.  Of  all  thy  suitors,  here  I  charge  thee,  tell 
Whom  thou  lov'st  best:  see  thou  dissemble  not. 

Bka.  tielieve  me,  sister,  of  all  the  men  alive, 
I  never  vet  beheld  that  special  face. 
Which  I  could  fancy  more  than  any  other. 

Kalh.  Minton,  thou  lieit;  Is 'I  not  HortenMo! 

Bian.  If  you  (fleet  him,  sister,  here  I  swear, 
I  'II  plead  for  you  myself,  but  yon  shall  have  him. 

Kath.  O  then,  Iwlike,  you  rancy  riehes  more  ; 
You  will  have  Gremio  to  keep  you  fair. 

Bian.  Is  it  for  him  you  do  envy  me  so  ? 
Nay,  then  you  Jest;  and  now  I  well  perreive. 
You  have  but  jested  wilh  me  all  thia  while  : 
I  pr'ythee,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  hands. 

Katli.  If  that  be  jest,  then  all  ihe  rest  was  so. 

[StHkei  ker. 
Eater  BAPTrari. 

Bap.  Why,  how  now,  dame!  whence  grows  this 

insolence  T 

Bianca.  stand  aside  ;-'paDr  girl  I  she  weeps  r — 
Go  ply  thy  needle  ;  meddle  not  wilh  her.  — 
For  shame,  thou  hilding  of  a  deviliah  spirit, 
Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong  theet 
When  did  the  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word  ! 

Kath.  Her  silence  Souls  me,  and  I'll  be  reveng'd. 
[Ftiit  ajier  Bi.NCA. 

Bap.  WTiat,  in  my  Mght!— Bianca,  get  thee  in. 

lE,il  BlAKC 

Kath.  Will  you  not  suffer  me?  Nay,  now  I  see. 
She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  husband  ; 
I  must  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding-dav. 
And,  for  your  love  to  her.  lead  apes  in  hetl. 
Talk  not  to  me ;  1  will  go  sic  and  weep, 

II I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge.  [Eiii  Katk. 

Bap,  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  griev'd  as  I! 
But  who  comes  here '. 


And  will  not  ni 


anym 


Until  the  elder  si  _. 

The  younger  then  la  free,  and  not  before. 

Tra.  ifil  be  so.  sir,  that  you  are  the  man 
Must  stead  us  all,  and  me  among  the  rest ; 
An  if  you  bieai:  the  ice.  and  do  this  feat,^- 
Achieve  the  elder,  act  the  younger  free 
For  our  acceaa,— whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  I 
Will  not  so  graceless  he,  to  be  ingrate. 

Hot.  Sir,  you  say  well,  and  well  you  do  conci 
And  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor, 
>'ou  must,  aa  we  do.  gratify  thia  gentleman, 
I'd  uhom  we  all  rest  generally  behold^]. 


tr  GneHio.  aith  Lhcentto  in  lie  habit  of  a  mtan 
a  btarin^  a  lute  aiul 


and  Tranio,  uiiib  B 


Gti.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Baptisla. 

Bap.  Goodmorrow,neighbourGreinio:  Godsave 
you,  gentlemen ! 

Cm.  And  you ,  good  sir !  Pray,  have  you  not  a  daugh- 
Call'd  Kalhanna,  fair,  and  virtuous  >  [ler 

Rap.  I  have  a  daughter,  air,  call'd  Kalharina. 

Gre.  You  are  loo  blunt,  go  to  it  onlerlv. 
Pet.  You  wrongme,  aigniorGremio.give  me  leave.— 
I  am  a  genileman  of  Verona,  sir. 
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Thkt.— heuing  of  ber  beutj.  tod  hei  wit, 
Ber  ■ffabllity,  and  buhful  modntj, 
Hti  ■oodtoui  qualitie*,  and  mild  behanaur, — 
Am  bolJ  to  Btew  mjraelf  a  forward  guest 
Witliin  your  liause.  lo  make  mine  eyes  the  will 
Of  tbal  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  eatrance  to  my  eDtenaiameDl, 
I  do  (Hoeiit  yon  wiib  a  mao  of  ~'~~ 

Cnnniag  in  muuc,  iDd  the  malhematici 


HOIIT 


To  in 


sr  fully  i 


Bap.  You're  welcome,  sir;  and  he  foT  your  good 
BatformydaughlerKalliBjiiie,— thiilkBOw,  [uke : 
Sbe  i>  not  for  yout  lum,  the  moie  my  grief. 

Pa.  i  >«e  you  do  doI  meao  lo  part  with  her 
Orelu  you  lAe 

Bap.  Mittake 
Whence  aieyoa,  SIT!  wnai  may  i  can  your  name  i 

PtU  Petnichio  is  my  oamo  ;  Antonio'i  son, 
A  man  well  known  throughout  all  Italy. 

Bep.  IkDOW  him  well:yOu  are  welcome  far  hiisake. 

Crt.  Sating  your  tale,  Petruchio,  I  pray. 
Let  na,  thai  are  poor  petitiDnen,  apeak  too : 
Baccire!  you  are  marvellous  forwaid.  [doing. 

Pit.  O,  pardon  me,  ligniotGremio;  Iwonldfainbe 

Grt.  I  doubt  it  not,  sir  ;  but  you  will  curse  your 


Ndghbour,  this  is 
To  express  the  liti 
more  kindly  beholden  lo  y< 


gift  very  grateful,  I  at 


j>  you  this  young  K 


[fratntiag  Lrc 


itudying  at  Rheim 


:  of  it. 


T.O.] 


in  Greek,  Latin,  and  other  languages,  as  the  other  in 
music  and  mathematics  :  his  name  is  Cambio ;  pray. 

Bap.  A  thousand  thanks,  lignior  Gremio:  wel- 
come, good  Cambio — But  gentle  sir,  [lo  Tbasio.] 
methinks  you  walk  like  a  stmn^r  ;  May  1  be  so  bold 
lo  know  ibe  cause  of  your  coming  1 

Tra.  Pardon  me,  air,  the  boldness  ia  mine  Own ; 
That  being  a  alian^r  in  this  cilv  here. 
Do  make  myself  a 
L'Dln  BiaDca.  fair. 
Nor  is  your  firm  resell 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister : 
This  liberty  is  all  that  1  request. — 
That  npon  knowledge  of  my  parentage. 
1  may  have  welcome  'mongsl  the  rest  Ihnt  woo, 
And  free  access  and  favour  as  the  rest. 
And,  towud  the  education  of  your  daughtsn, 
1  here  bestow  ■  simple  instrument. 
And  this  small  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  booki : 
l/you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 

Bap.  Lucentio  is  your  name  1  of  whence,!  pray  1 

Tra.  Of  Pisa,  ur;  son  to  Vincentio. 

Bop.  A  mighty  man  of  Pisa :  bj  report 
1  know  him  well :  you  are  leiy  welcome,  sir. — 
Take  yoD  [U  Mob.]  the  lute,  and  you  [to  Luc]  the  set 
Yoa  ^alfgo  MO  your  pnpils  presently,     [ol  booka, 
Holla,  within ! 

Enur  B  Senant. 
Sinah,  lead 
These  gs     " 

These  ai.  . 

(  Exit  Servant,  with  Hoa.  Luc.  and  B 
We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 
And  then  lo  dinner :  You  are  pasajng  welcome. 
And  so  I  pray  you  all  lo  think  yourselves. 

Pel.  Signior  UaptisU,  my  business  askelh  hai 


And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  i 
You  knew  my  father  well ;  and  i 
Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  at 
~     ich  I  have  better'd  rather  than 


What  dowry  shall  1 
Bop.  After  my  death,  the  oiie  half  of  my  lands 
nd,  in  poswssion.  twenty  tbonsand  crowns. 
Pel.  And,  for  that  dovrty,  I  '[I  assure  her  of 
ar  widowhood, — be  it  that  she  survive  me, — 
ids  and  leases  whatsoever ; 


Let  I 


mjrla 


nbetwe 
either  hand. 


Bap.  Ay,  when  the  special  thing  i 
fais  is,— her  love  ;  for  that  is  all  In  all. 

P(l.  Why,  that  is  nothing!  for  I  tell  vou,blher, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded  ; 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together. 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  fury : 
Thourii  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind, 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  and  all : 
So  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me  ; 
For  1  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 

Bap,  Well  may 'at  thou  woo,  andhippy  be  thy  speed  I 
But  be  thou  ann'd  for  some  unhappy  words. 

Pil,  Ay,  lotheproof  )  asmountainsarefof  winds. 
That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  perpetuaUy. 
Re-mttr  Hortehsio,  tcilk  hit  htad  brolun. 

Bap,  How  now, my  friendT  why  dost  thou  lookso 

//or.  Forfeai,!  promise  you,  if  I  look  pale,  [pale! 

Bap.  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good  mu- 

Hm-,  I  think,  she '11  sooner  proie  a  soldier  ;  [siciant 

lutel 

frets, 

And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering ; 
When,  with  a  most  impatient  devilish  spirit, 
fnr(j,  caHvoi»(ft«*?auothshe;  i'llfiimtvUhtkeni: 
And,  with  that  word  she  struck  me  On  Ibe  bead, 
A  nd  through  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way  ; 
And  there  I  stood  amaied  fat  a  while, 


O,  bow  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  her  I 

Bup.  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so  discomfited 
Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter  j 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  tunis. — 
Signiot  Petruchlo,  will  you  go  with  us  ; 
Or  shall  I  send  my  dauglitei  Kate  to  you  1 

Ptt.  I  pray  you  do ;  I  will  attend  her  here, — 

And  woo  ber  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 

Say,  that  she  rail ;  Why,  then  I  'II  tell  ber  plain, 

She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale  : 

Say,  that  she  frown  ;  J  '11  say,  she  looks  as  clear 

As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew  i 

Say,  she  be  mule,  and  will  not  speak  a  word  ; 

Then  I'll  commend  her  volubility, 

And  say — she  uttereth  piercing  eloquence ; 


Jf  she  deny  to  wed,  1  '11  crave  the  day 

WhenI  shall  askthe  banns,  and  when  bemarried  ■— 

But  here  she  comes ;  and  now,  Fetruchio,  speak. 

Emer  Kathxhin.. 
Good-morrow,  Kale;  for  that's  your  name,  1  bear. 
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Kalk,  Wellh»e  ymi  heinl,  but  Himethuig  bard  of 

Tbej  call  me— Kithuine,  thU  do  talk  of  me. 

PM.Yoa  lis, in  faith;  far  j^ou  are  call'd  plaia  Kate, 
And  booDy  Kale,  aod  (ometimei  Kate  Ibe  cant  j 
Bdi  Kale,  the  preltieit  Kale  in  ChrutcDdom, 
Kale  of  Kat«-Hftll,  m;  luper-dainl;  Kale, 
For  daialiei  ue  all  calei ;  and  tiierafare,  Kau, 
Tate  Ihii  of  dk,  Kate  of  mv  caoaolaliaa  ; — 
Healing  tbj  miidneu  pru>  d  in  erery  town. 
Thy  virtues  spoke  of.  and  thy  beauty  Kranded, 
(  Yet  not  >o  deeply  ai  to  thee  belangi,) 
Uyulramnovd  to  woo  the«  for  my  wife,   [hither, 

Kaili.  Moi'd !  in  good  lime :  let  bim  that  moi'd  you 
Bmnote  you  hence:  I  kneir  you  at  the  fint. 
You  ware  a  moveable. 

Pel.  Why,  wbat  'i  a  moveable ! 

Kath.  A  joint-ilool. 

P(t.  Tbou  halt  hit  it :  come,  ait  on  aie- 

Kiuk.  Axel  are  mode  to  bear,  and  lo  ate  you. 
-    Pit.  Womeii  are  made  lo  bear,  and  >o  are  yon. 

Kath.  No  auch  jade,  tir,  aa  you,  if  me  you  ntean. 

Pet.  Alai,  good  Kate  1  I  will  not  buiden  thee : 
For,  knowing  thee  to  be  bnt  youn^  and  light, — 

Kath.  Too  light  for  lucb  a  nwaia  u  you  lo  calch  ; 
And  yet  ai  heavy  u  my  weight  ahould  be. 

P(l.  Should  bet  ahould  bui. 

Kaik.  Well  ta'en,  and  like  a  buiuid.         [thee  ^ 

Pel.  O,  slow-wing'd  turtle  1  Bhall  a  bniiard  take 

Kath.  Ay,  for  a  turtle  ;  ai  he  takes  a  buiurd. 

Pii.ComeiCome.youwaip;  i' faith, you aretooi 

Kath.  If  I  be  waspi>h,lwitbeware  mysling.  [gry 

Fit.  My  remedy  is  then  lo  pluck  it  out, 

Kath.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies. 

Fet,  Who  knowa  not  where  a  wasp  dolb  weu  h 
In  his  tail.  (sliiigl 

hath.        In  his  toi^ue. 

P4t.  WhoM  tongue  1 

Kath.  Yonr*,  if  you  talk  of  tails ;  and  so  tareirell. 

fit.  What, withmylongueinyourtain  nay, come 
Good  Kate ;  1  am  agentleman.  [again, 

Kath.  That  I'll  try.  [StiTJang  Un. 

Pel.  1  swear  I'll  cuff  you,  if  you  Gtnke  again. 

Kalh.  So  may  you  lose  your  aims  : 
If  you  strike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman  ; 
And  if  nageDtleman,  why,  then  no  arms. 

Pel.  A  herald.  Kale  1  O  put  me  in  thy  books. 

Kalh.  What  is  youi  crest!  acoicomb! 

i'el.  A  combleu  cock,  so  Kale  will  be  my  hen. 

Kath.  NocDck  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like  a  craven. 

P<l.  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come;  you  musi  notlookao 

Kalh.  It  is  my  fashion,  whenlsceacrab.     [sour. 

P(t.  Why,  here 's  no  crab  ;  and  therefore  look  not 

Kath.  There  is,  there  is,  [sour. 

P«.  Then  shew  it  me. 

Kalk.  Had  I  a  glass,  I  would. 

Ph.  What,  you  mean  my  face  ! 

Kalh.  Well  aim'd  of  such  a  young  one. 

Pa.  Now,  by  Saint  Cicorge,  I  am  too  young  for  you, 

Kath.  Yet  you  are  withered. 

Pm.  "Tis  with  cares. 

Kath.  1  caie  noL 

Pw.Nay,  heat  you,  Kale;  in  sooth, you  'scape  not 

Kalh.  1  chafe  you,  if  I  tarry  ;  let  mc  go.        {so. 

Pet.  No,  not  a  whit ;  1  find  you  passing  gentle. 
Twas  told  me  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  sullen, 
And  now  I  find  report  a  very  liar; 
For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  passing  courteous  j 
But  stow  in  speech,  yet  sweet  as  spring -time  flowcre: 
Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look  askance, 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  will ; 
Nor  bast  ihuu  pleuurc  to  be  cross  in  talk  : 


But  thou  with  miidneu  entertun'sl  thy  wooen. 

With  sentle  conference,  soft  and  affable. 

Whv  does  the  world  report,  that  Kale  doth  limpl 

0  alanderoui  world  I  Kate,  like  the  haiel-lwig. 
Is  straight,  and  slender  ;  and  as  brown  in  hue, 
As  haiel-nnts,  and  iweeler  llian  the  kernels. 
O.  lei  me  see  thee  walk  :  thou  dost  nol  hall. 

Kath.  Go,  foul,  and  whom  thou  kecp'stcomnituid- 

Pet.  Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a  grove, 
Ai  Kale  Ibis  chamber  with  her  princely  gait! 
0,  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kale  ; 
And  then  lei  Kate  be  chaste,  and  Dian  sportful  < 

Kath.  Wheredid  you  Etudyallthisguodlyspeechi 

Pa.  It  is  extempore,  from  my  mother-wit. 

JfoilL  A  willy  mother !  witless  else  hei  son. 

Pti.  Am  I  not  wise  1 

KalL  Yea  ;  keep  yon  vraim. 

Pel.  Marry ,  BO  I  mean,  aweet  Katharine,  in  thy  bed : 
And  therefore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside. 
Thus  in  plain  terms:— Your  father  balh  consented 
That  you  shall  be  my  wife  ;  your  dowry  'greed  on  ; 
And.  will  you,  nill  you,  I  will  many  yon. 
Now,  Kate,  I  am  ahusbond  for  your  turn  ; 
For,  by  this  light,  whereby  1  see  thy  beauty, 
(Thy  beauty  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well.) 
Tbou  mult  be  married  to  no  man  bnt  me; 
For  I  am  he.  am  bom  to  tame  you  Kale  ; 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild  cat  to  a  Kalo 
Confoimabie,  as  other  household  Kates. 
Here  comes  your  father ;  never  make  denial, 

1  must  and  will  have  Katharine  lo  my  wife. 

JU-enltT  BsPTiETk,  Cutiito,  and  TuRio. 

Bop.  Now, 
Signior  Petrvchio  :  How  speed  you  with 
My  daughter  ? 

Pel.  How  but  well,  sir?  how  but  well  ? 

It  were  impassible,  I  should  sj^ed  amisa. 

Bap.  Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine!  in  your 
dumps  1 

Kalh*  Call  you  me, daaghterl  nowl  promise  you. 
You  have  shew'd  a  tender  fatherly  regard, 
To  wish  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatic : 
A  mod-cap  ruffian,  and  a  swearing  Jack, 
Thai  thinu  with  oatha  to  face  the  matter  out. 

Pit.  Father,  'lis  Ibua, — yourself  andall  theworld. 
That  talk'd  of  her,  hath  talk'd  amisa  of  her ; 
If  she  be  carsl.  it  is  for  policy  : 
For  she's  nol  froward,  but  modest  as  the  dove  ) 
She  is  nol  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  morn ; 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Grisiel  i 
And  Roman  Luciece  for  her  chastity  : 

~  "--ive  'greod  so  well  together, 
wedding-day. 

EaA.  I'll  see  thee  hang'd  on  Sanaay  iiiBl. 

Gre.  Hark,  Pelmchio!  she  aaya,  she'll  see  ihca 
hang'd  first.  [our  part ! 

Tra.  Isthisyourspeedit^!  nay,  then,  good  night 

Pit.  Be  paUent,  gentlemen ;  I  choose  her  for  iny- 
If  she  and  1  be  pleos'd,  what'a  that  to  youl    [setfi 
Tis  borgain'd  'twiit  us  twain,  being  alone, 
That  she  shall  still  be  curst  in  company, 
I  tell  you,  'tis  incredible  to  bcliDve 
How  much  she  loves  me  :— O,  the  kindest  Kale!— 
She  hung  about  my  neck  ;  and  kiss  on  kii* 
She  vied  so  fast,  protesling  oath  on  oath, 
1'hat  in  a  iwink  she  won  me  to  her  lore. 
O,  you  are  novices !  'tis  a  world  to  see. 
How  lame,  when  men  and  women  are  alone, 
A  meacock  wislch  can  make  the  curstesl  shrew. — 
Give  inc  thy  hand.  Kate :  I  will  unlo  Venice, 
To  buy  apparel  'gainst  the  wedding  day  ;— 


conclude, — 
That  upon  Sunday  is  th 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  III. -SCENE  I 


Provide  ihe  (eat,  father,  ud  bid  the  gueiu  , 

1  will  be  tart,  my  Katbuiue  sball  be  toe.  [handa  ; 

Bap.  I  knoir  not  what  to  mt  :  but  give  ~ 
God  s«ad  yoa  joj,  Feiruchio  I  tie  a.  match. 

Gn.  Tta.  Amen,  mv  we  ;  we  will  be  " 


P4t.    1 


1  will  to  Veoice,  Suodaj  coms)  apace 
We  will  have  riags,  and  things,  and  fine  arrajp ; 
And  iiii  me  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o'  Sunday. 
[ErmRl  pKTBucnio  and  Kithahiha,  teveraUy. 

Grt.  Was  ever  match  clapp'd  ap  so  luddenly  ^ 

Bap.  Faith,  gentleman,  now  I  play  a  merchanl'i 
Atid  venture  nudlj  on  a  desperate  marL  [p^^i 

Tra.  Twas  a  commoditjr  lay  fretting  bj  yon  ; 
Twill  bring  yon  gain,  or  perish  on  the  bcbi. 

Bap,  The  gain  I  leek  is — quiet  in  the  match. 

Gtu  No  doubt,  but  ha  hath  got  a  quiet  catcb. 
But  noH,  Baptista,  to  your  younger  daughter ; — 
Now  is  the  day  we  loikg  have  looked  for ; 


lai 


■ighbouT,  ai 


>rfirat. 


Than  words  can  witness,  or  your  thoughts  can  guess. 

Gn.  Youngling !  thou  canst  not  love  to  dear  ai  I. 

Ira,  Grej-beard  1  thy  love  doth  freeie. 

Gn,  But  thine  doth  fry. 

Skipper,  stand  back  ;  'tis  age,  that  Donrishelh. 

tra.  But  youth,  in  ladies'  eyes,  that  flourisheth. 

Sop.  Content  you,  gentlemen  ;  I'll  compound  this 

Tie  deeds  must  win  the  priie  ;  and  he,  oC  both, 
That  can  aunre  my  daugtilei  greatest  dowei. 
Shall  have  Bianca  a  love.— 
Say,  ligaior  Gremio,  what  can  you  assure  her? 

Ore.  First,as  you  know,  my  honsewithiD  the  city 
Is  richly  furnished  with  plate  and  gold  ; 
Basons,  and  ewers,  to  lave  her  dainty  bands  ; 
My  hangings  all  of  Tynan  tapestry  : 
In  ivory  coffers  1  have  stuS'd  my  crowns  ; 
la  cypress  chests  my  arras,  counterpoints. 
Costly  apparel,  tents  and  cano[Hes. 
Fine  linen,  Turkey  cushions  bosi'd  with  peart, 
Valance  a!  Venice  gold  in  needle-work, 
Pewter  and  brass,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  house  or  house-keeping  :  then,  at  my  farm, 
I  have  a  hundred  milch-kine  to  the  pail, 


'e  fat  oi 


ding  in  my  st 


And  all  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 
Myself  am  struck  in  years.  I  rouil  confess ; 
And,  if  I  die  to-morrow,  this  is  bers. 
If,  wbUst  I  live,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra.  Thai,  only,  came  well  in 3ir,  list  to  me, 

I  am  mv  father's  heir,  and  only  son  i 

If  I  mi^  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 

I'll  leave  ber  houses  three  or  four  as  good, 

Within  rich  Pisa's  walls,  as  any  one 

Old  signior  Gremio  has  in  Padua  ; 

Besidra  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year. 

Of  Mtfhl  land,  all  which  shaU  be  her  jointure.— 

What,  have  I  pinch'd  you,  signior  Giemiol 

Cri.  Two  thousanil  ducats  liy  the  year,  of  land  l 

That  the  shall  have  ;  besides  an  argosy  * 

That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles'  road  : 

What,  have  I  chok'd  you  with  an  argosy  t 

Tra.  Gremio,  'tis  known,  my  father  bath  do  tees 
Than  three  great  areosies  ;  besides  two  gnlliasses, 
Aad  twelve  tight  g^es :  these  I  will  assure  her, 
And  twice  as  mucn,  whate'ei  thou  oflcr'st  oeit. 

Grt.  Nay,  1  have  offer'd  all,  I  have  no  more  ;      | 
And  sbe  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have  ; —  i 

If  you  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  ami  mine. 

Tra.  Why,  then  themaid  is  mine  from  all  Ihe  world,  | 


By  your  firm  promise  ;  Gremio  is  ont-viad. 

Bap.  I  must  confeu,  your  ofler  is  the  bast ; 
And,  let  your  father  make  he 


My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be 

Now.  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Bi 

Be  brida  to  yon,  if  you  make  this  — 


Sirrah,  young  gamMter,  yonr  father  w 

To  flve  thea  all,  and  iu  his  waning  age, 

Setfool  under  thy  table:  Tut!  a  toy! 

Ad  old  Italian  foi  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.      [Eiit. 

Tra,  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  wither'd  bida ' 
Yet  I  have  faced  it  with  a  card  of  ten. 

to  do  my  master  good  :— 
,  but  suppot'd'  Lucentio 
Must  get  a  father,  call'd— luppoa'd  Vincentio ; 
And  that's  a  wonder  :  fathen,  commonly. 
Do  get  th^  children  ;  but,  in  this  case  of  wocuag, 

child  shall  get  a  liie,  if  I  fail  not  of  my  cnnnlng. 

[£.a. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I,— A  RMnB  in  BaptisU'i  Haiat. 
Erutr  LuciNTio,  HoKTiHSio,  anil  BuNCi. 


Hor.  But,  wrangling  pedant,  this  is 
be  patroness  of  heavenly  harmony  ; 
'hen  eive  me  leave  to  have  prerogative 


Thengi 

have  spent  an  hour. 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 

Lae.  Fieposterous  ass  !  that  never  read  so  bi 
To  know  Ihe  cause  why  music  was  ordsin'd  ! 
Was  it  not,  to  lefresh  the  mind  of  man, 
After  his  studies,  or  his  usual  pain  1 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy, 
And,  while  1  pause,  serve  in  your  harmony. 

Hor.  Sirrah,  1  will  not  bear  these  braves  of  thine. 

Bian.  Why,  gentlemen,  you  do  me  double  wrong, 
To  strive  for  that  which  reateth  in  my  choice  i 
1  am  no  breeching  scholar  in  the  schools  ; 
I'll  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  times. 
But  learn  my  lessons  as  1  please  myself. 
And,  to  cut  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down  :  — 
Take  you  your  instrument,  play  you  the  whiles ; 
His  lecture  will  be  done  ere  you  have  tun'd. 

Hot.  You'll  leave  bis  lecture  when  I  am  in  tune  1 
ITa  BuNCi.— HoRTENSio  raira. 

Lue,  That  will  be  never; — tune  your  iustrumcnL 

Bian.  Where  left  we  lastl 

Lao.  Here,  madam : 

Hoc  ibai  Simoit ;  hU  cH  Sigiia  liliui ; 

Hie  Uelerat  Priami  regia  etlta  $enu. 

Bian,  Construe  them. 

Luc,  Hoc  ibal,  as  1  told  you  before, — Simoit,  1  am 

ucenlio, — hie  tit,  son  unto  Vincentio  of  Pisa, — Si- 

geia  ttiUti,  disguised  thus  to  get  your  love  ; — Hie 

tteterat,  and  tuit  Lucentio  that  comes  a  woomg,  - 


,ab,GoOglc 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


O  tyel  the  tieble  jin. 
Lue.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 
Biait.  NDHletmesceiflcanconslrueh^  Hac 


.,  presui 


/fur.  Madam, 

Luf.  All  but  the  base. 

Har.Ththasita  right;  'tis  the  base  knave  that  jaia. 
How  fieiy  and  fonrard  am  pedant  is '. 
Now,  for  niT  life,  the  knave  doth  court  my  love : 
Pediutule.  fll  watch  jou  better  yet. 

Biaa.  In  time  I  may  belieTe,  yel  I  mislnist. 

Luc.  Mistrust  it  not ;  for,  sure,  .flacides 
Was  Ajai.^-call'd  so  from  his  grandfather. 

li'un.  IiDUStbelietemyniasler;else,Iprt>miiey(iu, 
I  should  be  argtiing  still  upon  that  doubt : 
But  let  il  rest. — Now,  Lido,  to  you  ; — 
Good  masleis,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray, 
That  1  have  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both. 

Hiir.  You  may  go  walk,  [lo  Lucentio.]  and  giie 

My 


lelea 


I  awhile 


a  music  in  three  paiti. 
formal,  sirl  well.  1  must  wait, 
And  watch  wilhil ;  for.  but  I  be  deceiv'd, 
Our  fine  musician  gtoweth  amorous.  [Asiile. 

Hor.  Madam,  before  yon  touch  the  instrument, 
To  learn  the  ordering  of'^my  fingering, 
1  must  begin  with  rudiments  of  art ; 
'J'o  leach  yuu  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort, 
Wore  pleasanl.  pithy,  and  efTeclual. 
Than  hath  been  taught  by  any  of  my  trade  : 
And  there  it  is  in  writing,  fairly  drawn, 
BLer.  Why,  I  am  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 
Hot.  Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Horlensio. 
Bian.  [Heads.]  Gaiaal  lamlht ground  of  aUaaeri, 

A  re,  to  pUad  Hortmiio't  pauum ; 
B  mi,  Bknca,  take  him  for  tha  lord. 

C  faut,  Hint  Jutu  wilA  all  affietion: 
D  sol  re,  d>»  clif,  too  nota  havt  I; 
£  In  mi,  ikew  pily,  or  I  dit. 
Callyou  Ibis— gamutT  Int!  Ilikeiino*: 
Old  &hions  please  me  best ;  I  am  not  so  nice, 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  inventiDns. 
Enlir  a  Servant. 
Smi.Mistress.your  father  prays  you  leave  yourbooks, 
And  help  todress  your  sister's  cliamber  up; 
You  know,  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day. 
Bian.  Farewell,  sweet  masters,  both ;  I  must  be 
gone.  [Eieunt  Bmnca  and  Servant. 

Ltic.  'Faith,  mistress,  th«n  I  have  no  cause  to  stay. 
[tlrit. 
Hot.  But  I  have  Cause  to  piy  into  this  pedant ; 
Melhinks.  he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love : — 
Yet  if  thy  Iboughts,  Bianca,  be  so  humble, 
To  cast  thy  wandering  eyes  on  every  stale, 
Seize  thee,  thai  list:  If  once  I  End  thee  ranging. 
HortcDsIo  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing.  [EiU. 

Effort  Baptista's  ffaite. 
1,  Gbehto,  Tbanio,  Katbjuhn*, 
Uiiscs,  LucENTio,  and  Attendants. 
Bop.  Signior  Lucentio,  [lo  Tbanio.]  this  is  the 
■pointed  day 
That  Katharine  and  Petruchio  should  be  married, 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  son-inlaw  : 
What  will  be  said  !  what  mockery  will  it  be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  priest  attends 
'J'o  :<pcak  the  ccreiiioaial  rites  of  marriage  ? 


SCENE  n.~TU  M 
Enter  B.p 


.ur»!    [fofc'd 

Kttth.  No  shaine  but  mine  :  1  must,  rorsoolh,  be 
To  give  my  hand,  oppos'd  aniusl  my  heart, 
Unto  a  mail-brain  rudesby,  full  of  spleen  ; 
Who  woo'd  in  haste,  and  means  to  wed  at  Imure. 
I  told  you,  I.  he  was  a  frantic  Tool, 
Hiding  his  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour, 
And,  lo  be  noted  for  a  merry  man, 
He  '11  woo  a  thousand,  'point  tlie  day  of  marriage, 
Make  friends,  invite  them,  and  ptoclBim  the  banns ; 
Yet  never  means  to  wed  whero  he  hath  woo'd. 
Now  must  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say,— Lo,  Oitre  ii  mad  Pemiehio'i  -jrij't, 
Ij'it  vmitd  vUaie  him  come  and  marry  her, 

Tra.  Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Batista  too  ; 

pon  my  life,  Petrucbio  means  but  well. 

balerer  fortune  stays  him  (rom  his  word  i 
lliough  he  be  blunt,  I  know  him  passing  wise  ; 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he  *s  honest. 
KdiA.  'Would  Katharine  had  never  seen  him  though! 
[£ij[,  aeeping.foUmmd  bg  Blanc*,  and  olhen. 

Bap.Go.^rl;  Iconnotbliune  thee  now  to  weep; 
For  such  an  injury  would  vei  a  very  saint. 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient  humour. 


Upon  I 

Whale 


i.  Master,  n 


iaid  of  1 


,  old  n. 


s,  and  luch 


ly  Uiat  be  1 

Bion.  Why,  is  it  not  news,  lo  hear  of  Petrucbio'i 
coming  I 

Bop.  la  he  come  T 

fiion.  Why.  no.  sir. 

Bap.  What  then  1 

Bian.  He  is  coming. 

Bap.  When  will  he  be  herel 

BiOR.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  sees  you 
there. 

Tra.  But,  say,  what : — To  thine  old  news. 

fiiiHi.  Why,  Petrucbio  is  coming,  in  a  new  li:ii. 
and  an  old  jerkin ;   a  pair  of  old  breeches,  tl 


chapeless]  with  Iwo  broken  points:  II  i^  I 
with  an  oldmothv  saddle,  the  stirrups  of 
besides,  possessod  with  the  glanders,  and  like  to 


I  fee  led 

with  the  fashions,  full  of  windgalls.  sped  with  spavins, 
raied  with  the  yellows,  past  cure  of  the  fives,  stark 
spoiled  with  the  stagers,  begnawn  with  the  bots  ; 
swayed  in  the  back,  and  shouldei-shoIteQ ;  ne'er  leg- 
ged before  and  with  a  half-checked  bit,  and  ahead- 
stall  of  sheep's  leather ;  which,  being  restrained  to 
keep  him  from  stumbling,  hath  been  often  burst,  and 
now  repaired  with  knots  -,  one  girt  ux  times  pieced, 
and  a  woman's  crupper  ol  velure,  which  hath  two 
lelten  for  her  name,  fairly  set  down  in  studs,  and 
here  and  there  pieced  with  packthread. 

Bop.  Who  comes  with  him! 

Bion.  O,  sir,  his  lackey,  for  all  Ihe  world  capari- 
soned like  the  horse  ;  with  a  linen  slock  on  one  Iw, 
and  a  kersey  boot-hose  on  Ihe  other,  gartered  «iai 
red  and  blue  list ;  an  old  hat,  and  The  hiaaoar  if 
fin^fanciet  pricked  in't  for  a  feather  ;  a  monster,  s 
very  monster  in  apparel ;  and  not  like  a  Chrisliu 
footboy,  or  a  gentleman's  lackey. 

Tra.  'Tis  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  to  this 
fashion  ;— 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  appaiell'd. 

Bop.  1  am  glad  lie  is  come,  howsoe'er  be  comes. 

Bion.  Why,  sir.  he  comes  not. 
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,  I  say,  his  hone  comei  with  him  on 
hit  back. 

Bap.  Wbj,  that's  all  one. 

fiioH.  No.  by  saiat  Jamy,  I  hold  you  a  peony, 

A  horse  aod  amaa  is  more  thao  one,  and  yet  not  many. 

Enlrr  Fitbochio  and  Gbvuio. 

P(l.Coine,whereb«  the*e  plants  T  vho  ii  al  home 

Bap,  You  are  welcome,  sir. 

Prt.  And  jet  I  come  not  wall 

Bap.  And  3rel  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  10  well  appaieH'i 

As  1  wish  you  nere. 

Pti.  Were  it  better  I  should  rush  in  thus. 
But  wheie  is  K 

And  wherefore  gaie  this  nodly  company  ; 
As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monument, 
Some  comet,  or  unusnal  prodigy  T 

Bap.  Why,  lir,  you  know,  this  IS  youTwedding-day 
First  we  were  sad,  fearing  yoa  would  not  come ; 
Now  sadder,  that  you  come  so  unprovided. 
Fye !  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  eatatc, 
Aa  eye-sore  to  our  solemo  fesiival. 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  occasioD  of  import 
Hath  all  so  loa^  detaio'd  you  from  your  wife, 
And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself  T 

Pn.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  nnd  harsh  to  heir : 
Sufficeth,  L  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Thourh  iu  some  part  enforced  to  digress  ; 
Which,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  «cll  be  satisfied  withal. 
But,  wheie  Is  Kale  t  I  stay  too  long  from  bei ; 
The  moraiog  wean,  'lis  time  we  were  at  church. 

Tra.  See  Dot  your  biidein  these  uorerereut  robes 
Go  to  my  chamber,  pul  on  clothes  of  mine. 

Pti.  Not  I,  believe  me  ;  thus  I  'II  visit  her. 

Bap.  But  thus,  I  trust,  you  will  not  msiry  her. 

^el.Goodsoalh,  even  thus;  therefore  have  done  will 


Twete  well  for  Kate,  and  belter  for  myself. 
But  what  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  you. 
When  I  should  bid  goodmoirow  to  my  bride, 
And  seal  the  title  Hitb  a  lovely  kiss  I 

[Kio.nI  Petruoiio.  Gruxio,  and  Biondello. 

Tta.  He  hath  some  meaning  in  his  mad  attire  ■■ 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  possible. 
To  put  on  better  ere  be  go  to  church. 

Bap.  I  'II  after  him,  and  see  the  event  of  this.  [£«(. 

Tra.  But,  sir,  to  her  love  coocemelh  us  lo  add 
Her  father's  liking  :  Which  lo  bring  lo  pass 
As  I  before  imparted  to  your  worship, 
!  am  lo  get  a  man,^whil«'er  he  be, 
II  skills  DOl  much  ;  we  'II  fit  him  to  our  turn,— 
And  he  ihatl  ba  Vincentia  of  Pisa  ; 
And  make  assniance,  here  in  Padua, 
Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  promised. 
So  shall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope. 
And  marry  sweel  Bianca  with  consenL 

Lot,  Were  il  not  that  my  fellow  schoolmaster 
Doth  watch  Bianca's  steps  so  narrowly, 
Twcre  good,  melhinka,  to  steal  our  marriage  ; 
Which  once  perform'd,  let  all  the  world  say— no, 
1  '11  keepminc  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 

Tra.  Thai  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business : 
We'll  over-reach  llie  greybeard,  Gremio. 


w-prying  rather,  Miuola ; 

The  quaint  musician,  amorous  Licio; 
All  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucenlio.~- 

St-eaUr  Gaamo. 
Signior  Gremio  !  cams  you  from  ihe  church? 
Grs.  As  williiffilj  as  e'er  I  came  from  school  1 
Tra.  ADdi9lhebndesndbiidei;roomcomingbomeT 
Gri.  A  bridegroom,  say  you  T  tis  a  groom,  indeed, 
grumbling  groom,  and  Uiat  the  girl  shall  find. 
Tra.  Curlier  than  she  I  why.  'Ds  impossible. 
Cn.  Why.  he 's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 
7'ra.  Why,  she's  a  devil,  a  devU,  the  devil's  dam. 
Grt.  Tut !  she  'i  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  him. 
'11  lell  you,  sir  Lucenlio  ;  When  the  priest 
Should  ask— if  Katharine  should  be  his  wife, 
Ag,  bg  eoji-iKPuni,  quoih  he ;  and  swore  so  loud, 
That,  iTl  amaz'd,  the  priest  lei  fall  the  book  : 
And,  as  hestoop'd  again  to  take  il  up, 
The  mad-brain'd  bridegroom  took  him  such  a  cuff. 
Thai  down  fell  priest  aad  book,  and  book  and  priest ; 
Nta  tahi  thtm  up,  quoth  he,  if  any  list. 
Tra,  What  said  the  wench,  when  ha  arose  againi 
Crt.  Trembled  and  ^ook ;  lot  why,  he  stamp'd, 
Aa  if  the  vicar  meant  to  coien  him.        [and  swore. 
But  after  many  ceremonies  done. 
He  calls  for  wme ; — A  htalth,  quoth  he  ;  as  if 
He  had  been  abroad,  carouung  to  his  mates 
After  a  storm  :— Quaff'd  off  the  muscadel, 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  seilon's  face ; 
Having  no  other  reason, — 
"  '  thai  his  beaM  grew  thin  and  hungerly, 

seem'd  lo  ask  him  sops  m  he  was  drinking. 
This  done,  he  took  the  bnde  about  the  neck  ;  , 

And  kiss'd  her  lips  with  such  a  clamorous  smack. 
That,  al  the  parting,  all  the  church  did  echo. 

ing  this,  ctuoe  thence  for  very  shame  ; 
And  after  me,  I  know,  the  rout  is  coming : 
Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before ; 
Haik,  hark!  1  hear  Ihe  minstrels  play.         [Sfuiie. 
Enttr  pErauCBio,  Kitbaeihi,  Biincs,  Biptista, 
HOHTEHSIO,  Gkdmio,  and  Train. 
Pat.  Gentlemen  and  friends,!  thank  yon  for  your 
[  know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day,     [pahia: 
And  have  prepar'd  great  store  of  wedding  cheer  ; 
But  so  itis,  my  haste  doth  call  me  bence. 
And  therefore  here  1  mean  to  take  my  leave, 
t  possible,  you  will  away  to-night  7 
ust  away  to-day,  before  night  coma : — 
Make  it  DO  wonder  i  if  you  knew  my  business. 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  slay. 
And,  honest  company,  I  thank  you  all. 
That  have  beheld  mo  give  away  myself 
To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  and  virtuous  wifei 
Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  lo  me  ; 
For  I  must  hence,  and  farewell  lo  you  all. 
Tra.  let  as  entreat  you  slay  till  after  dinner. 
Prt.  It  may  not  be. 

Crt.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

P<t.  It  cannot  be. 

Kaih.  Let  me  entreat  tou. 

Prt.  Ian 
KaA. 
Ptt.  lam 

ut  yet  not  stay,  entreat  mi 
Kaih.  Now,  if  you  love  iu=,  o—j. 
Pel.  Grumio,  my  horses. 

Grv.  Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready ;  the  oats  have  ealen 
the  horses. 

.  Nay,  then. 


Are  you  content  to  slayl 

ti  shail  CDtreat  me  stay, 
le  how  you  can. 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


No,  nor  tO'inamw.nor  till  I  pleue  myieir. 
The  door  it  omd,  sir,  there  lie*  your  way. 
Yon  any  be  jogging,  whiles  your  boots  tre  sreen  ; 
For  me,  I'll  not  be  gone,  tilll  pleaie  mjuir: 
"Hi  like,  you  '11  prove  r  jolly  suily  groom. 
That  take  it  od  you  >t  the  £r>t  ki  roundly. 

Pel.  0  Kate,  content  thee;  pi'ythee  be  not  jngry, 

Kalh.  IwillbeangTvl  What  hail  thou  lo  dot— 
Father,  be  quiet;  bs  sball  slay  my  leisure. 

Grt.  Ay,  many,  air :  now  it  bejim  to  woii. 

Kalh.  Genllemen,  forward  to  theLridsl  dinner: — 
1  we,  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool, 
lf«he  had  not  the  spirit  to  resist.  [mud: 

Pel.  Tbey  shall  go  forwaid,  Kate,  at  thy  cam- 
Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her : 
Co  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domioeer, 
Carouse  full  measure  to  her  maideiihead, 

lie  mad  and  metry, orgs  hang  younelres  ; 

]tal  for  my  bonny  Kate,  ine  must  with  me. 

Nay,  look  not  trig,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor  fret ; 

1  will  be  master  of  what  ii  mine  own  : 

She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels  ;  she  ia  my  bouie. 

My  houEebold  Xuff.  my  field,  my  bam. 

My  horae,  my  ax,  my  ass,  my  any  thing ; 

And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare  ; 

I  '11  btiug  my  action  on  the  proudest  he 

That  stops  my  way  in  Padua.. — —Gnimio. 

Drawfoith  thy  weapon,  we're  beset  with  thieves; 

Rescue  thy  miitress,  if  thou  be  s  man  :— 

Fear  not.sweelweDcbitbeyBballnottouch  thee,  Kate; 

1  'II  buckler  thee  against  a  million. 

[£«-«(  Pctruchio,  K*th*iii«a,  ond  Gbubio. 

Bap.  Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 

Gn.  Went  they  not  quickly,  1  should  die  with 
lauEbing. 

Tm.  Of  aU  mad  matches,  never  was  the  like  ! 

Lot.  Mistress,  what's  your  opinion  of  your  sisterT 

Biaiu  That,  beiuzmad  berself,  she's  madly  mated. 

Cre.  I  warrant  bim,  Pelruchio  is  Kated. 

Bop.  Nei^hboun  and  friends,  Ihongfa  bride  and 
bnd(«room  wants 
For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table, 
You  know  there  wants  no  junkets  at  the  feast ; — 
Lucentio,  you  sliall  supply  the  bridegroom's  place; 
And  let  llianca  take  her  sister's  room. 

Tra.  Shall  sweet  Bianca  practise  how  to  bride  iti 

Bap.  She  shall,  Lucentio.  —  Come,  geotlemen, 
let's  go.  [Kitant. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— A  HaU  IN  Pcttuchio's  Cmnlty  Hoa*. 
EBlB-Gnumo. 
('>!>.  V'ye,  fye,  on  all  tired  jades  I  on  all  mad 
masters!  and  all  foul  ways  I  Was  cier  man  so 
beaten  1  was  ever  man  so  rayed  T  was  ever  man  so 
weaiyT  1  amscnt  before  to  make  afire,  and  Ibey  are 
coming  after  to  warm  them.  Now,  were  not  1  a 
little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my  very  lips  might  freeie  to 
m»  teeth,  iriv  tongue  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth,  my 
.y__  z ,...11..   —  ■  ,||ould  come  by  a  fire  '" 


hean  in  my  lii-lly.  ere  I  should 
tbaw  me  ;— liui.  I,  with  blowing 


thee 


hall  war 


Curl.  Who  is  that,  calls  so  coldly  T 
Gru.  A  piece  of  ice  :  1  [  thou  doubt  it,  Ihoumay'st 
slide  from  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with  no  greater 


Cm.  She  wai,  good  Cuitii ,  before  this  frost :  but, 
thou  kaow'il,  winter  tames  man,  woman,  ami  beast ; 

Curt.  Away,  you  three  inch  fool !  1  ai 

Gru.  Am  1  but  three  inches!  why,  thy  horn  is  a 
foot ;  and  so  long  am  1 ,  at  the  least.  ]tul  wilt  tbou 
make  a  fire,  or  shall  1  complain  on  thee  to  our  mis. 
tress,  whoso  hand  (she  being  now  at  hand,)  tbou 
shalt  soon  feel,  to  thy  cold  comfort,  for  being  slow  in 
thy  hot  office? 

Curt.  I  pr'ythee,  good  Gnimio,  tell  me.  How  goei 
the  world  7 

Gru.  A  cold  world,  Curtis,  in  every  office  but 
thine  ;  And,  therefore,  fire  :  Do  thy  duty,  and  have 
thy  duty ;  fin  my  master  and  mistress  are  almost 
frozen  to  death. 

Curt,  There's  fire  ready;    And,   therefore,  good 

Gru.  Why,  Jack  boy  t  ah  hoy  .'  and  as  much  news 
as  then  wilt. 

Curl.  Come,  yon  an  so  full  of  conycatching  : — 

Gru.  Why,  therefore,  fire ;  for  I  have  caught  ei. 
tiemo  cold.  Where's  the  cookl  is  supper  ready, 
the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  swept ; 
the  serving  men  in  their  new  fustian,  their  white 
stockings,  and  every  ofllcer  bis  wedding-garment  on? 
Be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the  Jills  fair  without,  the 
carpels  laid,  and  every  tliiog  in  order? 

Curl.  All  ready;  AdU,  therefore,  1  pray  thee,  news  ! 

Gn.  First,  know,  my  horse  is  tired  ;  my  master 
and  mistress  fallen  OuL 

Curl.  HowT 

Gru.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt;  Aitd 
thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

Curt.  Let's  ba't,  good  Grumio. 

Gru.  LemI  thine  ear- 
Curl.  Here. 

Gru.  There.  [Slryrinp  km. 

Curl.  This  ia  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  bear  a  tale. 

Gru.  And  therefore 'tis  called,  a  seonlilelale  :  and 
this  cuff  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and  beseech 
listening.  Now  1  begin  ;  Impriniii,  we  came  down 
a  foul  hill,  my  master  tiding  behind  my  mistress  : — 

Curt.  Both  on  one  horse  1 

Gni.  What's  that  to  thee ! 

Curl.  Why,  a  horse. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  tale  : But  hadst  tbou  not 

crossed  me,  thou  sbould'st  have  heard  how  her  horse 
fell,  and  she  under  bet  horse  ;  thou  should'&t  have 
heard,  in  how  miry  a  place  :  how  she  was  bemoiled ; 
how  he  left  her  with  ilie  horse  upon  her  ;  hon  he 
beat  me  because  her  horse  stumbled  ;  how  she  waded 
through  thedirt  to  pluck  him  off  me;  how  he  swore; 
how  she  prayed. — that  never  pray'd  before  ;  bow  I 
cried  :  how  the  horses  ran  away  ;  how  her  bridle  was 
burst;  howl  lost  my  crupper  ;  with  many  things  of 
worthy  memory ;  which  now  shall  die  in  oblivic— 
and  thou  return  unexperienr    '  '    "' 

Cun.  Bylhis  reckoning, h 

Gru.  Ay;  and  that,  thou  and  ibe  proudest  of  you 
all  shall  find,  when  he  comes  home.  But  what  talk 
I  of  thisl-call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph,  Nicholas, 
Philip,  Walter,  Sugarsup.  and  the  rest;  let  their 
heads  be  sleekly  combed,  their  blue  coats  brushed, 
and  tlieir  garters  of  an  ioditTcrenl  knit  :  let  them 
curtsey  wiUi  Iheii 


b  their  left  legs;  a 
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tmicfa  1  bill  of  iny  mutei's  hMse-tail,  till  Ibsj  kin 
tltoir  hauib.    Are  Ibej  all  leadj  1 

Curt.  Thej  are. 

Gn.  Call  them  forth. 

Curl.  Do  fou  hear,  faol  jOD  mntt  meet  mj  mai- 
ter,  tocouQlenuicemjmistnit. 

Cm.  Whj.  ihe  hAth  a  hce  of  bei  own. 

Carl.  Wlioknon  aol  Ihait 

Cm.  Thov,  it  teems  ;  thai  cillesi  fbr  company  (o 

Ciirr.  1  odl  Ibem  forth  to  credit  her. 

On.  Why,  aius  comei  lo  borrow  nothing  of  them. 
EHttr  MwroJ  Serranti. 

Nmik,  Welcome  hotoe,  Onuniik 

PkiL  HowTMv.Gnunio! 

Jtt.  Wbat.Gnimio! 

Wirt.  Fellow  Gratnio ! 

Nutk.  Hoi>DO»,oldlul> 

Gttl.  Welcome,  you  ;— tow  now,   you  ; — what, 
jou  i — (ellow,  yoa  ; — and  thus  lUDch  for  gioelif  ~ 
Now,  my  spmce  companions,  ii     "        * 
Ibinn  neat! 

Nath.  All  thinn  is  i«Mly :  How 

Ok.  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  tkis;  and  there, 
fore  be  not, Cock's  passion,  silence  I- 


r'd  knar 

Come,  Kale,  sit  down  ;  I  know  you  have  a  stomach. 
Willyougivethanki.EweetKUei  oreUeahalin— 


Jl  ready,  ai 


itPetbc 


ilUiu 


Pel. Where  be  these  knaves  1  What,  no 
To  hold  my  stimip,  not  to  lake  my  hon 
Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gn^rj.  Philip  ?- 

All  Stn.  Here,  here,  v  ■  '■—  — 

Ptt.  Here,  sir!  here, si 


Yon  logger-headed  and  unpolish'd  grooma 
What,  no  attendance!  no  regard!  nodulyT— 
Where  is  the  foolish  knaie  I  sent  before  1 

Gm.  Here,  sir ;  as  foolish  as  I  wai  before. 

Ptt.  You  peasant  swain  1  you  whoreson  mslt-hotie 
Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park,  [drudge  ! 
And  bring  aloae  these  rascal  knavea  with  Uieel 

Gm.  Nathaniel's  coal,  sir,  waanol  hilly  made. 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  alt  uapink'di'  the  heel ; 
There  was  no  link  to  colour  Peter^a  hat, 
And  Walter's  da^r  was  not  come  from  sheathing : 
There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,  Ralph,  and  Gre- 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly  ;  [gory  ; 
Yet.  as  they  are,  hero  are  ihev  coma  to  meet  you. 

P((.  Go,  rascals,  go,  and  letch  my  supper  in.— 

Wlimit  (l«  lift  that  laU  }M—  {Singi. 

Where  are  those SA  down,  Kale,  and  vnHetmn. 

SoBd,  soud, Baud. soud  ! 

lU-tiOtr  Senranti,  loili  lupfwr. 
Why ,  when.  I  sayl— Nay,  good  sweet  Kale,  be  merry. 


rSiriif  J  Wm, 
Be  merry,  Kate;— Somowator,  here;  what,  bo! 
Where'smy  spaniel  TreiluBl— Si  trab. gel  you  hence. 
And  bid  my  co«rin  Ferdinand  come  hither:  [  &il  Scry. 
One,  Kate,  that  jou  must  kiss,  and  be  acquainted 

with.— 
Wherearemyslippen!— Shall  I  have  some  water? 
[A  ta«™  ii  pramtnJ  lo  hin. 
Come,  Kale,  aulwaih.  and  welcome  heartily  : — 

[SCFtant  liU  theeaerfati. 
Yoa  whoreson  »illun!  will  youlet  il  fall!  [Siri*«f  Am. 


I  you  give  thi 
LtuUiisI  n 

Pa. 


Who  bnnght  it* 


...  I. 

Pit.  Til  burnt ;  and  so  is  all  the  meal : 

What  dogs  are  thecat — Where  is  the  laical  cookT 

How  duntyou,  villaini,  bring  it  tremlhe  dresaer. 
■  to  me  thai  love  il  not  t 

There,  take  it  to  jou,  trencbert.  cupa,  and  all ; 

rnroH  tU  iml ,  ((C.  abmit  tin  ilagt. 

You  heedless  joltbeadt,  and  nmnanoer'd  slaves  ! 

What,  do  yoD  grumble  1  I'll  be  with  you  straigbt. 
Kath.  I  pray  yon,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet ) 

The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  contented- 
Pet.  Itell  thee,Kale,'twBsbamtanddriedawaj; 

And  I  expressly  am  forbid  lo  touch  it, 


Be  patient ;  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended. 
And,  for  tlus  night,  we'll  fait  for  company  : — 
"ome,  I  will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 

[Eiaint  PxTHDcBio,  Kathibini,  aid  Cuktis. 
Nath.  MiJEwMiitj.]  Peter,didsteverseethelike1 
PsMr.  He  kills  luir  in  her  own  humour. 

Rt'titttr  Curtis. 
Gru.  Where  ii  he  1 
Can.  In  her  chamber. 
MakinE  a  sermon  of  Conlinency  lo  her  : 
And  rails,  and  iwean,  and  Tales;  thai  she,  poor  soul, 
not  which  way  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak ; 


AndH 


A¥ny,  away  I  for  be  is  coming  hither 
Rt-tattr  Petbcchio. 

Pit.  Thus  have  1  politicly  beeun  my  reign, 

ud  'tis  my  hope  lo  end  successfully : 
Hy  falcon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty  i 
And.  till  she  stoop,  she  tnusl  not  be  full-gorg'd. 
For  then  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure. 
Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  haggard, 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call. 
Thai  is,  to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites, 
and  bent,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat; 
Last  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  noH 
As  with  the  meat,  some  undeserved  fault 
I'll  find  about  the  making  of  Ibe  bed  ; 
And  here  I'll  fling  the  pulow,  there  the  bolslet. 
This  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheets : — 
Ay,  and  amid  this  burly,  1  "   '~~' 


il  all  is 


Eofbt 


she  shall  watch  all  night ; 
Andi  i!  she  chance  to  nod,  I'll  nil  and  brawl. 
And  with  Ihe  clamour  keep  her  still  awake. 
This  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wile  wilh  kindness ; 
And  Ijius  I'll  curb  her  mad  and  headitreng  Jramour  :— 
He  that  knovfs  belter  how  lo  tame  a  shiw. 
Now  let  him  speak  ;  'tis  charity  to  ^ew.         [Eiit. 

SCENE  n.— Padua.    Btfm  Baplisla's  H«tut. 
EnUr  Thinio  and  Hortensio. 

Tre.  Is'i  possible,  friend  Licio,  that  Bianca 
Dolh  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio  t 
1  tell  you,  sir,  sbe  bears  mc  fair  in  hand. 
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Hnr.  Sir,  lo  latltfy  job  in  whttl  I  have  lakl. 
Staod  by,  tnd  mark  the  muniter  of  his  leichingf. 

[Thtg  itamt  aridt. 

Eiittr  Bi*KCA  and  LirciTTjIO. 

Imc^  Nnw,  mittrcsa,  profit  you  in  what  you  read 

Bian.  What,  master,  read  you  t  first  resolve  me  that. 

Luc.  1  read  that  1  profess,  the  vt  lo  love. 

£un.  And  may  you,  prove,  sir,  master  of  your  art! 

Lve.  While  yau.  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress  of  my 
heart.  [Thtf  rttin. 

Hnr.  Quick  proeeedera,  marry !  Nor,  tell  me, 1  pray. 
You  Ihaldursl  siveBr  that  your  mistress  Biaaca 
l<or'd  none  in  the  world  to  well  as  Luceutio. 

Tra.  OdeBpiterullovelunconstantwamaDkiad! — 
]  tell  thee,  Licio,  this  is  wonderful. 

Hor.  tlistake  no  more  :  1  am  nol  licio, 
Nor  a  musician,  as  I  seem  to  be  ; 
But  one  that  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise, 
For  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentlenmn, 
And  makes  a  god  of  such  aeuUion  : 
Know,  sir,  thai  I  am  call'd — Horlensia, 

Tra.  Signior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  beard 
or  TOur  eniire  afTeclioa  to  Bianca  ; 
And  since  mine  eyes  are  witness  of  her  lightness 
1  will  with  you. — if  you  be  so  cooleuted,— 
forswear  Biaaca.  aad  her  love  for  ever. 

Hit.  See,  how  they  kiss  and  court! SiguiorLu- 

Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  1  firmly  tow —    [cenlio, 
Kever  to  woo  her  more  ;  but  do  forswear  her, 


Forme, — that  I  may  surely  keepmiae  oath,  [sworn  ! 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow 
Ere  three  days  pass  ;  which  halh  as  long  loi'd  me, 
As  I  have  lov'd  this  proud  disdainful  haggard : 
And  so  farewell,  signior  Luceotio. — 
Kindness  in  women,  nol  their  beauteous  looks, 
Shall  win  my  love  :  and  so  1  take  my  leave. 
In  resolution  as  I  swore  before. 

[EritHoBTENsio— LuttNTioamiBj.KC»«dtaiiot 

IVo.  Mistress  Eianca,  bless  jou  with  such  grace 
As  'lougeth  to  a  lover's  blessed  case! 
Nay,  1  nave  ta'en  you  napping,  gentle  love  ; 
And  have  forsworn  you  with  Hortensio. 

Bian.  Tranio.  ynu  jest ;  But  have  you  both  forsworn 

Tra.  Mistress,  we  have.  fmel 

Luc.  Then  we  are  lid  of  Licio. 

Tra.  I'faith,  he'll  have  a  lusty  widow  now. 
Thai  Ihat  shall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  in  a  day. 

Biaii.  God  give  bim  joy  ! 

Tra.  Ay,  and  he  'II  tame  her. 

Biaa.  He  says  so,  Tranio. 

Tra.  'Failh,  he  is  gone  unlo  the  taming- school. 

Bian.  The  taming-schoon  what,  is  there  such  a 

Tra.  Ay,  mistress,  and  Pelruchio  is  the  master  ; 
That  teacnelh  tricks  eleven  and  Iwenly  long, — 
To  tame  a  direw,  and  chaim  her  chattering  longue. 
Eater  BlONntLLO,  running. 

Bim.  0  masler,  master,  I  have  watch'd  so  ]onf> 
That  I  'm  dog-weary  ;  but  at  last  1  spied 
An  ancient  engle  coming  down  the  hill. 
Will  serve  the  turn. 

Tra.  What  is  he,  BiondelloT 

Bim,  Mtster,  a  mercataole,  or  a  pedaot, 
I  know  nol  what ;  but  Formal  in  apparel, 


In  nit  and  counleiuuice  surely  like  a  lather. 

L«e.  And 'what  of  him.  Tranio! 

Tra.  If  he  be  credulous,  and  trust  my  tale, 
I'll  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vincentio; 
And  give  assurance  to  Baptista  Mtnola, 
As  if  he  were  Ihe  riglit  Vincentio. 
Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Einnt  LncEirno  and  Biinc* 
Eni«r  a  Pedant. 

Pad.  God  save  you,  sir! 

Tra.  And  yon,  sir  I  you  are  welcome 

Travel  you  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  furtheit ! 

Pmi.  Sir,  at  the  furthest  for  a  week  or  two  ; 
But  then  up  further  ;  and  as  far  as  Rome  ; 
And  so  lo  Tripoly.  if  God  lend  me  life. 

Tra.  What  count lyman,  I  prayl 

Ftd.  Of  Mantua. 

Tra.  Of  Mantua,  sirT-^many,  God  forbid! 
And  coma  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life! 

Ptd.  My  life.  >i>^  how,  I  prayl  for  that  goes 

Tra.  "lis  death  for  any  one  m  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua  ;  Know  you  not  the  cause  1 
Your  ships  are  staid  at  Venice  ;  and  the  duke 
(For  private  quarrel  'twiit  your  duke  and  him, 
Hath  publish 'd  and  proclaim'd  itopenly  : 


hard. 


Du  might  have  heard  it  else  proclaim'd  a1 
Ftd.  Alas,  Hr,  it  is  worse  for  me  than  t 
For  I  have  bills  for  money  by  eichange 
From  Florence,  and  must  here  deliver  thei 

Tro.  Well,  sir.  to  do  you  courtesy, 
This  will  1  do,  and  this  will  I  advise  you  : 


ned  for  grave 
Trn.  Amoog  them,  know  you  one  Vincenliol 
Ptd.  I  know  him  not,  bull  have  heard  orhim; 
1  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Tra.  He  is  my  father,  sir  ;  and,  looth  lo  say, 
a  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  yon. 
Bion.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyiler,  and  all 
ne.  [^sids. 

Tra.  Ton '*'   ■-  ■'■        ■ 

This  favoor  u 

And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  ill  your  fortunes. 

That  you  are  like  to  sir  VincenUo. 

His  name  and  credit  shall  vou  undertake. 

And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lodg'd  ;— 

Look ,  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  thould  ; 

You  underatand  me,  sir; — so  stai\  yon  stay 

Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  city  : 

"■■—  be  courtesy,  sir,  accept  of  it. 

.  0,  sir,  I  do ;  and  will  repute  yon  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

*"       Then  go  with  me.  lo  make  the  matter  Food. 
Ihe  way,  I  let  you  undeutand  ; 


1  his,  by  Ihe  way,  I  let  you  undeutand 
My  father  is  here  look'd  for  every  day, 


ofadow 


mago 


SCENE  III.— il  Rwn  in  Peiruchio's  House. 


IrKATn 


and  Gnu 


Gru.  No,  no  ;  forsooth,  I  dare  not,  for  my  life. 

Kalh.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  spite  a] 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  fami^  me  1  ipeait 

Beggars,  that  come  unlo  my  father's  door, 
Upon  entiealy,  have  a  present  alms  : 


ap. 
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ir  not,  eliewheie  Ibey  meet  with  charily  : 
But  I, — who  never  knew  how  to  entreat, — 

Am  ttarv'd  for  meat,  giddy  Tor  Jack  of  ileep  ; 
With  oaths  kept  witiog,  aud  with  brawliog  fed  : 

And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  theao  wants, 

He  does  it  under  name  of  perfect  love  ; 

At  who  should  say,-if  I  should  sleep,  or  eat, 

Twent  deadly  sicknesi,  or  else  present  death 

I  pr'ythee  go,  and  get  me  some  repast ; 

I  care  not  what,  »  it  be  wholesome  food. 
Cru,  What  My  JDU  loaueat's  footi 
Kalh,  Til  passing  good ;  I  pi'yiliee  let  me  have  it 
Gru.  I  fear,  it  is  U>o  phlejpnatic  a  meat : — 

How  say  you  lo  a  fat  tnpe.  finely  broil'd  1 
Kaih.  I  like  it  well ;  good  Grumio,  fetch  it  mS' 
Gn.  I  cannot  tell ;  1  fear,  'tis  choleric. 

Wlial  say  yon  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  mustaidl 
Kalh.  A  dish  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 
Cm.  Ay,  hut  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a  litUe. 
Kmh.  VV  hy,  then  the  beef,  aod  let  the  mustard  rest. 
Gtu.  Nay,  then  1  will  not  \  you  shall  have  the  mus. 

Or  elu  you  get  no  beef  of  Gmniio,  [tard. 

Kath.  Theo  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilL 

Gru.  Why,  then  the  moilard  without  the  bee.' 

KatL  Go.  get  thee  gone,  thou  false  deluding  slave, 

[A»Ii  him. 

That  feed'st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 

Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  you, 

That  triumph  thus  upon  my  misery  I 

Co.  gel  thee  gone,  1  say. 

Enter  pETBDcHio,  BJIik  a  diiA  tfimat; 

Pel.  How  fares  my  Kate)   What,  sweeting,  all 

Hrr.  Mistress,  what  cheerl  [amort? 

Kth.  'Faith,  as  cold  H  can  be. 

Fet.  Pluck  up  thy  spirits,  look  cheerfully  upon  me. 
Here,  love  ;  ihou  see  st  how  diligent  I  am, 
To  dress  thy  meat  myself,  and  bring  it  thee  •■ 

[Seu  thi  dot,  ma  tablt. 
I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kindness  merits  thanks. 
What,  nol  a  word  7  Nay  then,  thou  lov'st  il  not ; 
And  all  my  pains  is  sorted  to  no  proof: — 
Here,  lake  away  this  dish, 


□neb  the  meat. 


Kati. 


And  so  shall 

KaSli.  I  thank  .      . 

Hvr.  Signlar  Petruchio,  fye  I  you  are  lo  blame  '. 
Come,  mistress  Kale,  I'll  bear  you  company. 

Ph.  Eat  it  up  all,  Honensio,  if  than  lov'sl  me,— 
[Aiidt. 
Much  good  do  it  unto  Ihy  gentle  heart ', 
Kale,  eat  apace : — And  now  my  honey  lore, 
IVill  we  return  unto  thy  fatber^s  house  ; 
And  revel  it  ai  bravely  as  ihe  best, 
With  silken  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings. 
With  ruSs,  and  cuSs,  and  farthingales,  and  things  ; 
With  scarfs,  and  fans,  and  doablechange  of  biaveiy. 
With  amber  bracelets,  beads,  and  all  this  knavery. 
What,  bast  thou  din'd  1  The  tailor  sUys  thy  leisure. 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ruffling  treasure. 

Ealtr  Tailor. 
Come,  tailoi,  let  us  see  these  ornaments  ; 

Enia-  Haberdasher. 
Lay  forth  the  gown. — What  news  with  you,  sir  I 

Hob.  Heie  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  {>espeak. 

Fa.  Why,  this  was  moulded  oo  a  poninger  ; 
A  velvet-di«b  ;— fye,  fye  !  'tis  lewd  and  filthy ; 


a  cockle,  or  a  waloutshell. 


A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap  ; 
Away  with  it.  come,  let  me  have  a  bigger. 

KMk.  1  'II  have  no  bigger :  tbis  dot^  Gl  the  lime. 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 

Pel.  When  you  are  gentle,  you  shall  have  one  too. 
And  not  till  then. 

Ilir.  That  will  not  be  in  baste.     [Aial/. 

Kalh.  Why.  sir,  1  trust,  1  may  have  leave  to  speak ; 
And  apeak  1  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe  : 
Your  belters  have  endur'd  me  say  my  mind  ; 
And,  if  you  cannot,  best  yon  slop  your  ean<. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart ; 
Or  else  my  heart,  concealing  it.  will  break  ; 
And,  lalber  than  it  sball.  I  will  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  ai  1  please,  in  words. 

Pit.  Why.  thou  say'hl  true ;  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 
A  custard-coffin,  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie  : 
1  love  thee  well,  In  that  thou  lik'st  it  noL 

Kalh,  Love  me,  or  love  me  not.  1  tike  Ihe  cap  ; 
And  it  1  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 

P«l.  Thy  gown  1  why.  ay  ;— Come,  tailor. let  us  see't. 

0  mercy,  God  !  what  masking  stuff  is  here ! 
What's  thisT  a  sleeve  !  'lis  Tike  a  dcmi -cannon  % 
Whal  I   up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple  lari  ■ 
Here's  snip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  slisb.  and  sla^h. 

Why,  what,  o'devii's  name,  uilor,  call'slthou  this! 

har.  Isee,  she's  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor  govru. 
[A$idf. 

Tai.  Yon  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well. 
According  to  the  fashion,  and  the  time. 

Pet.  Marry,  and  did  ;  but  if  yfiu  be  remember'd, 

1  did  nol  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 
Go,  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home, 

For  you  sball  hop  wilhoulmy  custom,  sir: 
I 'II  none  of  il  1  hence,  make  your  best  ot  il. 

Kalh.  1  never  saw  a  better  fashion'd  gown. 
More  quaint,  more  pleasing,  nor  more  commendable  : 
Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 

Pet.  why.truei  hemcanstomakeapuppelof  Ihee. 

Tai.  She  says,  your  worship  means  lo  make  a  pup- 
pel  of  her.  [thread. 

Ptt.  O  monstrous  arrogance !   Tbou  liesl,  thou 
Thou  thimble. 

Thou  yard,  three-quarters,  half-yard,  quarter,  nail. 
Tbou  flea,  thou  kmt,  thou  winter  cricket  ihoui— 
Biav'd  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skeio  of  thread  1 


s  thou  shall  think  on  prating  whiltl  thou  liv'st ! 

tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 

Tai.  Yourworship  isdeceived;  the  gown  is  made 
usi  as  my  master  had  direction  -. 
Grumio  gave  order  how  il  should  be  done. 

Gtu.  I  gave  him  no  order,  I  gave  him  the  tViS. 

Tai.  But  how  did  yon  desire  it  sbould  be  made  1 

Gru,  Marry,  sir.  with  needle  ajid  thread. 

Tai.  But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cnti 

Gru,  Tbou  hast  faced  many  things. 

Tai.  1  have. 

Gru.  Face  not  me :  thou  hast  braved  many  men  ; 
brave  notme;  Iwillneilherbe  faced  nor  braved.  I 
say  unto  thee, — I  hid  thy  master  cut  out  the  gown  ; 
but  I  did  nol  bid  himcutit  to  pieces:  ergo,  Ihuu  liesl. 

Tai.  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  Caihion  10  testify. 

Pt.  Read  it. 

Grv.  The  note  lies  in  his  throat,  if  he  say  1  sud  so. 

Tai,  Imprimii,  a  Iwaboditd  gnmn  : 

Gru.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loo^-bodied  gown,  sew 
e  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  lo  death  wilh  a 
iltom  of  brown  thread  :  1  said,  a  gown. 

Pel.  Proceed. 
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To.  With  a  imaU  ampatl* 
Gru.  I  confcsa  the  cape. 
Tai.   WiihttirunkiUmt;- 


Pa.  At,  Lbera't  tha  vilUuy. 

Gru.  Errori'the  bitl.ur;  eirori'Uie  bill.  Iconi' 
muided  the  ileeves  should  be  cutoul,  and  lewed  up 
again:  and  that  I'll  prove  upon  thee,  though  thy 
lillle  finger  be  anned  in  a  thimble. 

Tai,  Thiiii  tme.Ihatluy;  aulhadlbec  in  place 
where,  thou  sbould'Bt  know  it. 

Gru.  I  un  Tot  ihee  itiaight :  lake  than  the  bill , 
gire  me  th;  mele-yard,  and  ipaie  not  me. 

Hfr.  Cod-a-meicT,  Gnumo!  then  be  ihall  hare 
■Mtoddi. 

Pm.  Well,  ail,  in  biief.  the  gown  i»  not  for  me. 

Cm.  Yon  are  i' the  ri^t, sir;  'tii Tik m; miitrau, 

Fm.  Go,  take  it  up  unto  thy  master'!  use. 

Gru.  Villain,  oot  foi  thy  life  :  Take  up  m;  nub 
tftu'i  gewn  for  thy  m""'""' — ""  ' 

P(l.  Why,  lir,  wha 

Gn.  0,dr,thecoDC 
Take  up  my  miitreti' 


isde«ner  ihui  you  think  Tot; 


Ptt.  Iloiteoiio,  lay  thou  wilt  laa  the  tailor  paid : — 

Go  take  it  beoce ;  b^ne,  ami  tay  no  maie. 

Har.  T>ilor,I'll  paythM  forthygownlo-morrow. 
Take  no  i»nHT.iln»«»  of  bit  hasty  warde  : 
Away,  I  say;  conuneiid  me  to ihy master.  [£rJlTnL 

Pel.  Weil,  come,  my  Kate ;  wa  will  unto  yoi 
Even  in  these  hooest  mean  habilimenta  ;  [father' 
"-■-  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  gannenls  pool 


Fai 


dlhat 


And  as  the  sc 
So  honour  peeretb  in  the  meanetl  habit. 
What,  ii  the  iay  more  precious  than  the  lark. 
Became  hia  fealhera  are  more  beautiTull 
Or  ii  the  adder  better  than  the  eel. 
Bacause  hii  painted  skin 


For  this  poor  furniture,  and  mean  array. 
If  then  aceount'n  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me  : 
And  therefore,  frolic  ;  we  will  hence  fortliwith, 
To  feast  and  sport  us  at  thy  father's  house. — 
Oo,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  almight  to  him  ; 
And  bring  oar  horaes  unto  Long-lane  end. 
There  wiU  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  fool.— 
Let's  tee  ;  I  think,  'tis  now  tome  seven  o'clock. 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  (UuDer  lime. 

Kath,  I  dare  aiture  ^od,  sir,  'tis  almost  two ; 
And  'twill  be  >upper-bme,  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet.  It  shall  be  seven,  ere  1  go  to  horse : 
Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do, 
Yon  are  still  crosung  it.— 9n,  let't  alone: 
I  will  not  go  lonlay ;  and  ere  1  do. 
It  shall  be  what  o'clock  1  say  it  is. 

tfiTT,  Why,  BO  I  this  gallantwillcomnuuid  the  lun. 

SCENE  IV.— Padua.    Bs/dt«  Daptista's  H«m. 
EiUtr  Tb*hio,  amd  tU  Pedant  dtiatd  lilw  Vimcehtio. 

IVa.  Sir,  thii  ii  the  hoDie ;  Fleaie  it  you.  that  I  call? 

Ptd,  Ay,  what  eliel  and.  but  I  be  deceived, 
Signior  Baptiita  may  remember  me. 
Near  twenty  jean  Bra.  in  Genoa,  where 
We  were  lodgen  at  uie  Pegaina. 

Tn.  Tit  well  1 

And  hold  your  own,  in  any  caae,  with  tucb 
Aoileriiy  aa  'longeth  to  a  father. 


Enter  RiaiinElLa. 

you:  But,air,herec(nneayourboyi 


P«d.  I' 
Tweie  gpod,  he  were  school' 

Tra.  Fear  you  nothim.  Sirrah,  Biondello, 
Now  do  your  duty  thoroughly,  1  advise  you ; 
Imagine  Ewere  the  right  Vincentio. 

Bum.  Tut !  fear  not  me, 

Tra.  But  hast  thou  done  thy  errand  to  BapliBlal 

Bim.  I  told  him,  that  yoarfatherwai  at  Venice; 


Here  comes  Baptiita 


Signior  Baptista,  yon  are  happily  met : — 
Sir,  [10  tht  Pedant.] 
This  ia  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of: 
'  pray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  now, 
live  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

PaJ.  Soft,  son  ■ 
Sir,  by  your  leave,  having  corae  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucontio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  canae 
Of  hrre  between  your  daughter  and  himself : 
Aiul, — for  die  good  report  1  hear  of  yon  ; 
And  (or  the  love  he  bureth  to  your  daughter. 
And  she  to  him, — to  stay  him  not  loo  long, 
1  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  care. 
To  have  him  match  d  ;  Biid,''if  yon  pleas'd  to  like 
No  worse  than  I,  »r— upon  some  agrsement. 
Me  shall  you  find  most  ready  and  moat  willing 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestowed  ; 
For  curious  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Signior  Baptists,  of  whom  I  bear  so  well. 
'    Bcp,  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  lo  say  ; — 
Your  plainness,  and  your  diorttKu,  pleax  me  well- 
Right  true  it  is,  your  son  Locentio  hem 
Doth  Iota  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him. 
Or  both  dissenbte  deeply  their  affecliona  : 
And,  therefore,  if  yon  say  no  more  than  this, 
Thai  like  a  ialher  vou  will  deal  with  him. 
And  paas  my  daughter  a  sufficient  dovrer. 
The  match  is  fully  made,  and  all  is  done  : 
Your  son  shall  have  ray  daughter  with  consent. 

Tro.  Ithankyou,  sir.  Wherethendoyoukoowbesl 
We  be  affied  ;  and  such  assurance  ta'en. 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agreement  stand  f 

Bap,  Not  in  my  house,  Lucenlio;  for,  youkuow. 
Pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  servants  : 
Besides,  old  Gremio  is  beaik'ning  still ; 
And,  happily,  we  might  be  interrupted. 

Tra.  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you,  Mr  ; 
There  doth  my  father  lie  ;  and  there,  this  night. 
We  'II  pass  the  business  privately  and  well : 
Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  servant  here. 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  tcnvener  presently. 
The  worst  is  this, — that,  at  so  slender  warning, 
You're  like  lo  have  a  thin  and  slender  pittance- 
Bop.  It  likes  me  well : — Cambio,  hie  you  home. 
And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight ; 
And,  if  yOD  will,  tell  what  hath  happened: — 
Lucentio't  father  is  arrii'd  b  Padua. 
And  how  she 's  like  lo  be  Lucentio's  wife. 

Luc.  I  pray  the  gods  she  may,  with  all  my  heart! 

Tra.  Dally  not  with  the  gods,  but  get  Ibee  gone. 
Signior  Bapbtta,  shall  1  leajd  ibe  wayl 
Welcome  I  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer ; 
Come,  sir  J  we  'II  better  il  in  Pisa. 

Bap,  I  follow  you. 

[Enuat  Tranio,  Pedant,  and  Bsptista 

Burn.  Cambio. — 

Lm.  What  say'at  thou,  BiondelloT 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  I. 


Biim.  Yon  saw  my  iMiter  wink  umI  laugh  upon  you? 

Lm.  Uiondella.  what  or  thai  1 

BtoR.  Taith  nolhiag ;  but  be  has  left  me  here  be- 
hind, to  expound  ihe  meaning  or  inoral  of  hi>  ligni 
ODd  token). 

Liu,  Ipraj  tliee,  moialiie  them. 

Bmh.  Thea  thus.  Baniita  is  saCe,  talking  with 
the  deceirina  ^thei  of  a  deceitful  son. 

Lue.  AruTwhat  oFbiiD^ 

Biim.  Hisdaughter  ii  lobe  brought  by  yon  to  the 


tallh. 


It  Luke'i  church  is  i 


Luc.  And  what  of  ill  that 

Biaa.  1  cannot  tell  -,  except  they  arc  busied  about 
»  counterfeit  assurance :  Take  yourassuranceuf  her, 
cumpriviUgioad  imprimfndamtolwn;  to  the  ehuFch ; 
— take  the  priest,  clerk,  and  lome  luffideat  hooett 


If  this  be  nottliatyou  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to  say, 
Bnt,  bid  Itianca  farewell  for  ever  and  a  day.  [Going. 

Lae.  Heai'st  thou,  Bioodellol 

Bum.  I  cannot  tarry:  1  knew  a  wench  married  in 
an  aftemoou  as  she  went  to  the  garden  for  parsley  to 
■luff  a  rabbit ;  and  ao  may  you,  sir ;  and  eo  adieu, 
sir.  My  master  hath  appointed  me  to  go  la  ^---- 
Lnke^i,  to  bid  the  priest  bo  ready  lo  come  against 
come  wilh  your  appendix.  [, 

Lot.  I  may,  and  wiO,  if  she  be  so  contented 
She  will  be  pleas 'd.  then  wlierefore  should  1  doubtl 
Hap  what  bap  may,  I'll  roundly  ro  about  her; 
II  ahall  go  hard,  if  Cambio  go  wiUiout  her.     [Exil 

SCENE  V,— .1  public  BcaH. 

Enter  Petbdcbio,  Katbabiha,  ami  HonTstisio. 

Pet.  Come  on,  o'Ood'i  name ;  once  more  toward 
oar  father's. 
Good  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  shines  the  n 

Kath.  The  moon !  Ihe  sun ;  it  is  not  moonlight 

f*(i.  I  say,  it  i>  the  moon  that  shines  so  brie 

Ktlh.  1  know,  il  is  the  sun  that  shines  so  br  ^ 

Ptt.  Now,bymy  mother's  son.  and  that's  mylelf, 
Il  shall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  1  list. 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  house : — 
Go  on,  and  fetch  our  horses  back  again. — 
Eteimore  crosi'd,  and  crois'd :  nothing  but  cross'd ' 

Her.  Say  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 

Kath.  Forward, Ipray, since  we  have  come  soto 
And  be  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  you  please : 
And  if  yon  please  to  call  il  a  rush  candle. 
Henceforth  I  vow  it  shall  he  so  for  me. 

Pet.  I  say,  it  i>  the  moon, 

Kath.  1  know  it  is. 

PtI.  Nay,  Ihen  vou  lie  ;  it  is  the  blessed  sun. 

Kath.  Then,  God  be  blessed,  it  Is  the  blessed  sun 
But  sun  it  is  not,  when  you  laj  it  il  not ; 
And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  your  miod. 
What  yoo  will  have  il  nam'd.  even  that  il  is  ; 
And  so  il  shall  be  so,  for  Katharine. 

Har.  Petruchio,  go  thy  ways  ;  the  field  is  won. 

Pet.  Well,  forwanl, forward:  thus  the  bowl  should 
And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias. —  [mi 

Bui  soft ;  what  company  is  coming  here  1 

Enter  ViNCiHTio,  in  a  trnttUing  drm. 
Good  monow,  gentle  mistress :  Where  away  1 — 

[To  ViHcurrio. 
Tell  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  Inily  loo. 
Hast  thonbdieldafTaber  gentlewoman  1 
Sucb  war  of  whits  and  red  within  her  cheeks ! 
What  stars  do  spugle  heaven  with  such  beauty. 


As  those  two  eyes  become  thai  heavenly  face  ? — 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  mora  good  day  to  Ihee : — 
Sweet  Kale,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  sake. 
Her.  'A  will  make  the  man  inad,  to  make  a  woma 

Kath.  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  fresh,  an 
Whither  away  ;  or  where  is  thy  abode  ?  [swee 

Happy  the  parents  of  so  fair  a  child  ; 
Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  stars 
Allot  thee  for  Ms  lovely  bedfellow ! 

Pet.  Why.how now, Kale llhopclliouartnolmad 
lii  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  faded,  wither'd  ; 
nd  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  say'st  he  is. 
Kath.  Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eyes, 
That  have  been  so  bedazzled  with  the  sun. 
That  every  thing  T  look  on  seemcth  green : 
■" "  ~  ^  perceive  thou  i    '  ' 

,  I  pray  thee,  f 

...  Do,  ™>d  old  grandsire; ,  _,  .. 

Which  way  ihou  travellest ;  if  along  with  us. 
We  shall  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Vin,  Pail  sir, — and  you  my  meny  mistress, — 
Thai  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amai'dmci 
My  name  iscall'd — Vincentio:  my  dwelling — I'isa-, 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua ;  there  to  visit 
A  son  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  seen. 
Pet.  What  is  his  name! 
''in.  Lucenlio,  gentle  sir. 

Pet.  Happily  met;  the  happier  for  thy  son. 
And  now  by  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age, 
1  may  entitle  thee — my  laving  father ; 
The  sister  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman. 
Thy  son  by  this  bath  married  ;  Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev'd ;  she  is  of  good  esteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth  ; 
Beside,  so  qualifiel  as  may  beseem 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  penlleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vincentio  : 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son. 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  fiill  joyous. 

Fin.  But  is  this  true  t  or  is  it  else  your  pleasure, 
IJke  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a  jest 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake'! 
Hor.  I  do  assure  thee,  father,  so  it  is. 
Pec.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof ; 
For  our  firsi  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous. 

[Erenf.!  PFrnvcHm,  KATi-sniNA.  ^  VlNCEWIio. 
Sftr.  Well,  Petruchio,  this  hath  put  me  in  heart 
Have  to  my  widow  ;  and  if  she  be  forward, 
Then  haatlhou  taught  Hortensio  to  be  unloward.[Enl. 


ACT  V. 

SCF:NE  I.— Padua.    Btfi>r«  Lueentio's  Hrmie. 

Enter  on  ene  itrfe  BioHDiLLO,  Locatrrio,  and  Biamca  : 

GaiHio  icaOiiag  on  lAe  oilier  liife. 

Bioa.  Softlyandawiftly.sir;  for  the  priest  Is  ready. 

Lnc.  1  Ay,  Biondello :  but  they  may  chance  to 

need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Bion.  Nay,  faith,  rUsee  the  churcho'yourback; 
and  then  come  back  to  my  master  as  soon  as  I  can. 

[£l«UHt  LUCEKTIO,  BlANCA,  UHlt  BlONDELLO, 

Grc  1  marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while. 

Enter  PnaDCHio,  Katharina,  VtMcnrrio, 
and  Allendanli. 
Pet.  Kr,  here's  the  door,  this  is  Lueentio's  house. 
My  father's  bears  more  toward  the  market-place  ; 
Thilher  must  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  sit. 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


Fin.  Vau  shall  not  choou  buldriok  before  you  go ; 
I  think,  I  iliall  cornniiiid  your  welcome  here. 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  Kime  cheer  ii  towaid.  [Knwiit. 

Grt.  They're  buiy  within,  yoa  were  best  knock 

Eiiltr  Pedul  about,  at  a  tcindou. 

Fid.  What's  he,  that  knocks  aa  be  would  beal 
down  the  ^te  1 

Pin.  Is  signior  Lucentio  within,  air? 

Fed.  He'swilhin,sir,butDollobe>pokeiiwith&l. 

Fin.  What  if  a  man  brine  him  a  hundred  pound 
or  two,  to  make  merry  withall 


Pit.  Nay.  1  (old  jau,  your  son  was  beloved  in 
Padua, — Do  jou  beat,  sit  1— to  leave  frivoloui  cir- 
cumslancea, — I  pray  you,  tell  sienior  Lucentio,  that 
his  father  is  come  from  Fiia,  (M  is  here  at  the  door 


Ftd.  Thou  liest ;  hii  father  is  come  from  Pisa, 
cod  here  looking  out  at  the  window. 

CiB.  Art  Ibou  hii  father  1 

Ftd.  Ay ,  lir  J  so  hii  mother  aayi,  if  I  mavbelieve  her. 

Ftt.  Why,  how  now,  gentleman!  [To  Vincen.] 
why,  this  ii  flat  knavery,  to  take  upon  you  another 


Rt-enttr  BioHniLLO. 
Bion,  1  have  se<n  them  in  thechurclito?ellier;  God 

old  mailer,  VincentioT  now  we  an  undone,  and 
brought  to  nothing. 

Ftn.  Come  hitlier,  crack-hemp.     [Ssrii^BionDii.. 

Bim.  I  hope,  1  may  choose,  sir, 

Fia.  Come,  hitber,  you  rogue ;  What,  have  you 

Bion.  Forgot  jouT  no,  sir:  I  could  not  forget 
yOD,  for  I  never  hw  yon  before  in  all  my  life. 

Vin.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didal  thou  never 
■ee  thy  mailer's  fttber,  Vincentio! 

Bim.  What,  my  old,  wonhipfnlold  maiterl  yes, 
narry,  ur ;  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Yin.  Ii't  so,  indeed!  [Bauli  Biohdello. 

Bien.  Help,  help,  help!  here  s  ■  madman  will 
murder  me.  [£n't. 

Fed.  Help,  un!  help,  lignior  Baptista  ! 

\_Exit,Jritm  tht  window. 

Pet.  Fr'ylhee,  Kate,  let's  slaud  aude,  and  see  the 
end  of  this  contiaveisy.  ["^S  '<'■''<■ 

Se-«ilfrFedaul6eI«c;BirnsT«,TiuNio,AServants. 

JVa.Sir.whattre  you,  thatofter  10  beat  my  servant? 

Fin.  What  un  1,  ur  1  nav,  what  are  you,  air  ?— 
O  immortal  gods  !  OGnevillaJDl  A  silken  doublet! 
svelvelbose!  a  scarlet  cloak  1  andacopatain  hat! 
— O,  I  am  uodooe  I  I  am  undone  !  while  1  play  the 
good  husband  at  home,  my  son  and  my  servant  spend 
Zllattbe 


,  How 


what's  the  m 


.but you 


1  (hank  my  good  father,  I  am  abli 
Fin.  Thy  bther  1  O  villain !  hi 

Bergamo. 
Bap,  You  mistake,  sir  ;  you  mistake, 

what  do  you  ■'---'    -  '^--    —  ' 
Vin.  His 


sober  ancient  gentle 

i8  asail^raaker  in 

Pray, 

if  I  kDcw  not  his  name  :  I 


■incB  he  was  three  y 


have  brought  him  op  over 
old.  and  his  name  is— Tn 

Ftd,  Away,  away,  mad  ais '.  his  name  is  Lucentio ; 
and  ho  is  mine  only  ion,  and  heii  to  the  lands  of  me, 
signior  Vincentio, 

Fin.  LuCHitiol  O,  he  halh  mnrdeiedbii  mulerl 
— Lay  hold  on  bim,  I  charge  you,  in  (he  duke's 
name  : — O,  my  son,  my  son  1 — tell  me,  thou  villaia, 
where  is  my  son,  Lucentio! 

Tra.  Call  forth  aji  officer:  [EnMr  me  aith  an 
Officer,]  canr  this  mad  knave  to  the  gaol : — Father, 
Baptiila,  I  cha^  you  see  that  he  be  forthcoming. 

Vin.  Carry  me  to  the  gaol ! 

Grt,  Stay,  officer ;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap.  Talk  not,  signiot  Gramio  ;  I  >ay,  be  shall  go 

Grt.  Take  heed,  HgniDT  Baptista,  leit  yoD  be  coney  • 
calched  in  this  buiineu ;  I  dare  swear,  this  is  the 

right  Vincentio. 

Pid.  Sweai,  if  thon  dareit. 

Gtw.  Nay,  I  daie  not  swear  it 

Tra.  Then  than  wen  best  eay,  that  I  am  not  Ln- 

Grt.  Yet,  I  know  thee  to  be  signior  Lucentio. 

Bop.  Away  with  the  dotard  ;  to  thegaolwith  hiou 
Fin.  Thus  strangers  may  be  haled  and  abus'd. — 


Bt-nler  Btondello,  wiih  Ldcentio  and  BuNCt. 
Bion.  O,  we  are  spoiled,  and— Yonder  he  is ;  deny 
him,  forswear  him,  di  el&e  we  are  all  undone. 

Luc.  Pardon,  iweet  father.  IKntelia^. 

Fin,  Lives  my  sweetest  son  f 

[BiOHDBLLO,  Tranio,  brJ  Fedani  run  i>ni. 
Biaa.  Pardon,  dear  fallier.  [Knultne. 

Bop.  How  hait  thon  offendetT' 

Where  is  Lucentio  1 

Hero  'a  Lucentio, 


t  Vincei 


That  have  ty  marriage  made  (hy  daughter  mine. 
While  counterfeit  supposai  bleai'd  Ihine  eyne. 
Grt.  Here's  packing,  with  a  nituess,  to  deceive  usa 

Fin.  Where  is  that  damned  villain,  Tranio, 
That  fac'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  >o  1 

Bop.  Why  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio  T 

Bian,  Cambio  it  cbang'd  into  Lucentio. 

LMt.  Lovowroughttheseminclei.     Bianca'slo 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  couolenance  in  the  town 
And  happily  I  ha^        ■  ,>  . .  i . . . 
Unto  the  wished  h< 
What  Tranio  did,  myself  et 
Then  pardon  him,  sweet  Father,  for  my  sake. 

Fin.  I'll  slit  tiie  villain's  nose,  that  would  have 

Bap.  But  do  you  hear,  sir  J  [Ta  Lucentio,]  Have 
you  mauied  mydaughterwithout  aaking  mv  good-  wi  1 1  f 


rill  in.  to  be  revenged  for  this  villany  1 

Bap.  And  Itosound  thedep(h  of  this  knavery.  {£i 

Luc.  Look  not  pale,  Bianca;  thy  fadier  will  n 


[flieriHlLvcondBiAN. 

Grt.  My  cake  isdough  :  but  I'll  in  among  the  rest; 
Out  of  hope  of  all, — but  my  share  ol  the  feast  [Eiil- 
PFTnucirro  ond  Kathabis*  admnfe. 
^slA.  Husband,  let'sfoUowtoseethcend  of  this  ado. 
Ptt.  First  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  will. 
Kallt.  What,in  themidstoftheslreetT 
Pti.  What,  an  thou  ashamed  of  me ) 
Kath.  No,  sir;  God  forbid  t  but  ashamed  lo  kiss. 
iVi.  Why,  then  let's  home  again : — Come  sitiah. 
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Kath.  Nay,  I  willgivetheealiss:  nowpraylhee, 


SCENE  II.— J  n 


a  Lucentio's  Hoati. 


10.  Kat 


I,  Hob 


'sio,  and  Widow.  Tr.v 
and  olbers.  attmding. 

Lae.  At  last,  though  long,  OUT  pairing  Doles  agree 
And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done. 
To  smile  at  'scapes  and  wnli  overblowa. — 
Mj  fair  Bianca,  bid  ttiy  father  weluame, 
Wliile  I  with  self-same  kindness  welcome  thine  :— 
Brother  Petmchio,— >iater  Kathaiina,— 
And  than,  Hoitensio,  with  thj  loving  widow, — 
Feasl  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  my  houie  ; 
My  banquet  is  to  clou  our  ilouuchs  op, 
Anec  our  great  good  cheer :  Pray  you.  sit  down  ; 
For  now  we  ail  to  chat,  as  well  as  eal.  ^TTitgnt  al  (oAle. 

Pa.  Nothing  but  sit  and  sit,  and  eat  and  eat! 

Bap.  Padua  affords  this  kindness,  son  Petmchio. 

Pel.  Padua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 

Hot.  For  both  our  Jakes  I  would  that  word  were  true. 

Ptt.  Now,  for  my  li(o.  Hortensio  fears  his  widow. 

Wid.  Then  nener  trust  me  if  I  be  afeard. 

P«.  You  are  sensible,  and  yel  you  miss  my  sense  ; 
I  tneao,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  vou. 

Ifid.  He  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns  roDod. 

Fit,  Roundly  replied. 

Kati.  Mistress,  ho*  mean  yon  that! 

Wid.  Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 

Pn.  Conceives  by  me!— How  [ikes  Hortenuo  thai; 

Her.  My  widow  says,  thus  she  conceives  her  tale, 

P<l.  Very  well  mended  :  Kiss  him  for  that,  good 
— I —  [round  • 


Kalk.  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  world  turns 
I  pray  jou,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

Wid.  Vour  husband,  being  troubled  vrith  a  shrew. 
Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  woe  : 
And  now  you  know  my  maauing. 

Kalh.  A  very  mean  meaning. 

Wid.  Right,  I  mean  yon. 

Kalh.  And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  respecting  you. 

Fm.  To  her.  Kate  ! 

Htr.  To  her,  widow  ! 

Pel.  A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  her  down. 

Htr.  Thai's  my  office. 

Pa.  Spoke  like  an  officer :— Ha'  to  thee.  tad. 

{^Driula  to  Hortensio. 

Bap.  How  likes  Gremiothesoquict-wittedfolksl 

Grt.  Believe  me,  sir,  they  butt  together  well. 

Bian.  H«ad.  and  butt )  an  hasty  willed  body 
Would  say  your  head  and  butt  were  bead  and  horn. 

I'm.  Av,  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awaken'd  you  1 

Bian.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me  ;  therefore  I'll  sleep 

Ptl.  Nay,  thatyonsball  not;  since  you  have  begun, 
Have  at  you  for  a  hitler  jesl  or  two. 

Bian.  Am  1  your  bird !  I  mean  to  shii't  my  bush. 
And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  trow  :  — 
You  ue  welcome  all.    [Kt.  Bian.,  Kith.,  4  Widow. 

Pn.Shehath  prevented  me.— HereiSigniorTranio, 
This  bird  you  aim'd  al.  though  you  hit  her  not; 
Therefore,  a  health  to  all  that  shot  and  miss'd. 

Tra.  0.  sir.  I.accntio  slipp'd  me  like  his  greyhound. 
Which  runs  himself,  and  catches  for  his  master. 

Pel.  A  good  swift  simile,  but  somelhing  currish. 

Tra.  1'i>  well,  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  yourself ; 
"ns  thought,  your  deer  doe*  hold  you  at  a  bay. 


Bap.  O  bo.  Pelniehio,  Tranio  bits  you  now. 

Luc.  I  ihanK  thee  for  that  gird,  gwd  Tranio. 

Htr.  Confesi,  confess,  bath  he  not  hit  you  bete  I 

Pel.  'A  has  a  little  gali'd  me,  1  confess  ; 
And,  as  the  jest  did  glance  away  from  me, 
Tis  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  vou  (wo  outright. 

I  think  thou  hast  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 

PeI.Well,Iaay— no;  and  therefore,  for  assurance. 
Let's  each  one  send  unlo  bis  wife  ; 
And  he.  whose  wife  is  most  obedient 
To  eome  at  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her. 
Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose, 

Hot.  Content; What  is  the  wager! 

Luc.  Twenty  crowns. 

Pn.  Twenty  crowni ! 
I'll  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  or  hound. 
But  twenty  times  so  mnch  upon  my  wife. 

Lut.  A  hundred  then. 

Hot,  Content. 

Ft.  A  match  :  'tis  done. 

Htr.  Who  shall  begin  1 

Lue.  That  will  1.    Go, 
Biondello,  bid  your  mistress  eome  to  ma. 

Bum.  J  go.  [Ejif. 

Bap.  Son.  I  irill  be  your  half,  Bianca  comes. 

•Luc.  I'll  have  no  halves  ;  I'll  bear  it  all  myself. 
tU-tnter  Biondello. 
How  now  1  what  news  1 

Bim.  Kir,  my  mistress  sends  you  wonl. 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Fel.  How  1  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come  J 
Is  that  an  answer! 

Gre.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too  : 

Pray  God,  sir,  your  irife  send  you  not  a  vroise. 


ray  God,  sir,  your  w 
Fet.  Ihope.Wler. 


Sirrah,  Biondello.  go,  and  entreat  my  wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.  [£iil  Biondeli  ». 

Fil.  O,  ho  !  entreat  her  • 

Nay,  then  she  must  needs  come. 

Her.  I  am  afraid,  sir. 

Do  what  JOU  can,  yours  will  not  be  entreated. 

Now  Where's  my  wife  ? 

Biaa.  She  says,  you  have  some  goodly  jest  inhand  ; 
She  will  not  come  ;  she  bids  you  come  lo  her. 

Pet.  Worse  and  worse  :  she  will  not  come  !  O  vile, 
latoleiable.  not  lo  be  endur'd  ! 
Itrah,  Grumio.  go  (o  your  mistress ; 
iy  I  command  her  come  to  me.         {£iil  GnuHin. 

Hor.  I  know  her  answer. 

Pel.  What  1 

Hm-.  Shfl  will  not  come. 

Pel.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 

Enter  KATHAniNA. 

Bap.  Now,  bymyholidame,  here  comes  Kalharina! 

Katli.  What  IS  your  will,  sir,  thai  you  send  for  me! 

Pel.  Where  is  your  sister,  and  Honensio'a  wife  ! 

KaA.  They  sit  confernng  by  the  parlour  lire. 

Fa.  Go.  fetch  them  htlher ;  iflhevdeny  to  come. 
Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unlo  their  husbands : 
Away.  I  say,  and  bring  them  hilher  stiaight. 

Inc.  Hete  is  a  wonder,  if  vou  Ulk  of  i  wonder. 

/for.  And  so  it  is  ;  I  wonder  what  it 

Pel.  Marry,  peace  it  bodes, 
An  awful  rule,  and  right  supremacy  ; 
And,  lo  be  short,  what  not,  that's  sweet  and  happy. 

"—    "'■-  '-"  '■-'■-'  thee,  good  Petruchio  • 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


UdIo  their  louai  hnntjr  thmmnd  crawmt 

Aootliei  dowry  to  tnotber  diughter. 

For  ibe  is  chsng'd,  u  ibe  had  never  been. 

Pm.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wacsr  beller  yet ; 
And  shew  more  lign  of  her  obedience. 
Her  new-bnilt  virtue  and  obedience. 

lU-enttr  Kathirina,  viiA  Bianca  and  Widow- 
See,  where  abe  comes ;  and  bringi  your  froward  wives 
As  prisoners  to  ber  womanly  persuasion — 
Kamarine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not 
0£f  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  under  toot. 
riCATHARitfA  ptilU  oWhjT  Cap,  and  tkroia  it  ■ 
Wid.  Lord,  let  me  neier  have  a  cause  to  sig 
Till  1  be  brought  to  such  a  silly  pan  I 

Bian.  Fye  !  what  a  foolish  duty  call  you  thi 
Lue.  I  would,  youi  duty  were  oi  foohih  too 
The  wisdom  of  your  duly,  fair  Bianca, 
Hath  cost  me  an  hundred  crowns  since  sapp«r-i 


strong  women, 
What  duly  Ihey  do  owe  Huai  lords  and  huibsnds. 
Wid.  Come,  come,  you're  mocking  ;  we  will  have 

Pet.  Come  on,  1  say  ;  and  Grtt  begin  with  ber. 
Wid.  She  thall  not 

Pit.  I  lay,  she  shall ; — and  finl  begin  with  her. 
Kalh.fje.tjal  unkoit  thai  threat'ning  unkind  brow; 
And  dmrt  aot  scomfut  glances  from  those  eyes, 
'^'           id  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  govemor  : 
' teliei 


Jt  blots  thy  beauty,  as  fros 

Coufouads  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  shake  Fair  buds; 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet  or  amiable. 
A  women  mov'd  is  like  a  fountain  tioubled, 
Muddy,  ill-seeming,  thick,  betefl  of  beauty ; 
And,  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thirsty 
Will  deign  lo  sip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 
Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  ihy  keeper. 
Thy  bead,  thy  soverciga  ;  one  that  cares  for  thee. 
And  for  thy  maintenance :  commits  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land  ; 
To  watch  the  night  in  itoima,  the  day  in  cold. 


While  thou  liesl  warm  at  borne,  sscure  and  safe ; 
And  craves  no  olber  tribute  at  Iby  bands. 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  Irae  obedience  ; — 
Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a  debt- 
Such  duty  u  the  subject  owes  the  prince. 
Even  such  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband : 
And  when  she's  froward,  peevish,  suUen,  uur. 
And  not  obedient  lo  his  honest  will, 
What  is  she,  but  a  foul  contending  rebel, 
And  graceless  traitor  lo  her  loving  lord  1 — 
1  am  miham'd,  that  women  are  so  simple 
To  offer  war,  where  they  should  kneel  for  peace ; 
Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  sway. 
When  they  are  bound  to  serve,  love,  and  obey. 
Why  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  smovlb. 
Unapt  to  toil,  and  trouble  iu  the  world  ; 
Bui  that  our  soft  conditions,  and  our  hearts. 
Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts  1 
Come,  comei  you  froward  and  unable  worms  I 
My  mind  halh  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours. 
My  heart  as  great ;  my  reason,  ha[dy,  more, 
To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  frown ; 
But  now,  1  see  our  lances  are  but  straws  ; 
Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  compare, — 
That  seeming  to  be  most,  which  we  least  are. 
Then  vail  your  stomachs,  for  it  is  no  boot; 
And  place  four  bands  before  your  husband's  foot: 
In  token  o[  which  duty,  if  he  please. 
My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease,     [me,  Kate. 

Pal.  Why.  there 's  a  wench  I — Come  on,  and  kiss 

Lue.  Well,  gothy  ways,  old  lad:  (or  thou  shall ba't. 

Pin.  Tis  agoodheaiiDg,nhenchildr«Dare  toward. 

LucBu  t  a  harsh  bearing.when  women  are  froward. 

Prt.  Come,  Kate,  we'll  to  bed  : 

We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped. 
"Twas  1  won  the  wager,  thourii  you  hit  the  wbita  ; 

[Tfl  LuciNTIO. 

And,  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  night ! 

[£i«uiW  Pbthuchio  tmd  Kathauhi. 
Hot.  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  bast  tam'd  a  curst 

Ltic.  Tis  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  will  be 
tam'd  so,  [£i«uM. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Leoktu,  King  o/SicLlia. 

UlHlLUL'S,  hii  WB. 

Cahillo,  Antiuokdi,  Cleomsku,  Dioh, 

Siciilan  lordt. 
>  DM Jirr  Sicilian  lard. 
SooKRO,  a  Siciliiin  gtntltniati. 
Ah  Atltndiuii  on  ik^youag  Printt  Mamilliai. 
Offietn  cfa  Ceurt  i/juiiatun. 
PouxEi^Ei,  King  of  BabeuuL. 


Clown,  hi 

Semnt  Iff  tht  i/ld  ikepherd, 

AoTOLICtFS,  o  mgut. 

Time,  at  Oumu, 

Heikiohe,  Qaem  to  Lcontes. 

PiBDm.  daughtiT  to  LeontM  and  HcnnioDC. 

Ekelia,  a  ladv,     i    ,,      ,-      ^,    >. 

r«,«i.ri«ii  !■«■■«'"«>'•*«"■ 

Mops*,  Dobcai,  lAepAirdaia. 
X«rdl,  Ladia,  md  Atteniantt;  SntyTtfoT  a  Oanet 
Shtphirdi,  Shepkttdeatt,  Guardi,  !fc. 


ACT   I. 

SCENE  I. 
cilia. — An  AnUehanbtr  in  LeonW  Pala«. 

Enter  Cahillo  and  Archidahvs. 
A.  If  you  shall  chance,  Camilio,  lo  visit  Bobe. 
In  the  like  occaiioa  wbeiean  mj  Bervicei  are 
la  foot,  yaa  thall  ue,  ai  I  bave  said,  great  dif- 
«  betviit  OUT  Bohemia,  and  jout  Sicilia. 
s.  I  thiak,  this  comiag;  summer,  the  king  of  Si- 
oeans  lo  pa;  Bohemia  the  visitation  which  be 
ovea  him. 

:k.  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  shame  us, 
11  be  justified  in  our  loves :  for.  indeed, — 

a.  'Beseech  you, 

A.  Venly,  Iipeak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my  know- 


ledge :  we  cannot  with  such  magnificence — in  so  rani 

— f  know  not  what  to  my. We  will  give  you 

aleew  drinks  ;  that  yaur  lenws,  unintelligent  of  our 
insnfficience.  may,  uDugb  they  cannol  pnuse  ua,  u 
little  accuse  us. 

Cam.  You  pay  ■  great  deal  too  dear,  for  what  'a 
given  freely. 

Areh.  Believe  me,  I  apeak  as  my  understanding  in- 
struclime,  and  u  mine  honesty  puts  it  to  ultennce. 

Com.  Sicilia  cannot  shew  himKlf  over-kind  to  Uo- 


aBection.whiehcannotchooie  but  branch  now.  Since 
their  more  mature  dignitiei,  and  royal  nece>«tiea. 
made  separation  of  their  Bociety,  their  encounters , 
though  not  personal,  have  been  n^^allj  attomied,  witl. 
interehange  of  gifts,  letters,  loving  embuiiei  ^  thai 
they  have  seemed  lo  be  together,  tbongfa  absent ; 
shook  hands  u  over  a  vast ;  and  embraced,  as  it  were, 
from  the  ends  of  opposed  winds.  The  heavens  con- 
tinue iLeir  loves! 

Arch.  I  think,  there  is  not  in  the  world  either  ma- 
lice, or  matter,  10  alter  it.  You  have  an  unspeatiable 
comfort  of  your  young  prince  Mamillius ;  it  is  a  ^o- 
lleman  of  the  greatest  promise,  that  ever  came  into 
my  note. 

Cam.  1  very  well  agree  with  vou  in  the  hopes  of 
bim :  It  is  a  gallant  child ;  one  Inat,  indeed,  physics 
(he  subject,  makes  old  hearts  fresh  ;  Ihey.  thai  went 
on  crutches  ere  he  was  born,  desire  yet  Uieir  life,  to 

Arch.  Would  they  else  be  content  to  diet 

Cam.  Yes ;  if  then  were  no  other  excuse  why  Ihey 

ahonld  desire  to  live. 
Arch.  If  the  kin^  had  no  son,  Ihey  would  desire 

to  live  on  crutches  till  he  had  one.  [Eminl. 

SCENE  II. 
Tht  ume.—A  Room  of  Slate  in  the  Palaet. 
£nl>r  Lkomtei,  PoLriEHES.  IIksuione,  Mahillius, 
Cahillo.  nnil  Atlendonls. 
PeL  Nine  changes  of  the  wat'ry  star  have  been 
The  shepherd's  note,  since  we  have  left  our  throne 
Without  a  burden  :  time  as  long  again 
Would  be  £ird  up,  my  brother,  with  our  thanks  ; 
And  yet  we  should,  for  perpetnily. 
Go  hence  in  debt :  And  theiefoie,  like  a  cipher, 
Yet  standing  in  rich  place,  1  multiply. 
With  one  we-ihank-yon,  many  thouiandi  more 
1'hal  go  before  it. 
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L»im,  Stay  your  thinki  iwhile ; 

Aod  pty  (bcin  when  yon  part 

PtL  f>ii,  thal't  ta-morraw. 

I  im  qneMtoa'd  by  my  feui,  of  wbal  may  chance, 
Or  breed  upon  out  alwtiice ;  Thai  may  blow 
No  tneapiag  windi  >t  home,  lo  make  us  uy. 
Thii  U  patlbTlh  too  tnify  .'  Besides,  I  hive  ttay'd 
To  tint  youi  royklty. 

Ltim.  We  Kjo  tougher,  brother, 

Than  yon  can  put  ui  to  'L 

*'  J  longer  itay. 

'ery  tooth,  to-TDOrrow. 
Leon.  We'll  paitthetimebetweeD'itliea.  and  ID  that 
II  DO  gaiasayiDg. 

"  '  Preu  me  not, 'beseech  you. 

tongue  thai  moves , 


Thi 


uyourt 


it  should  nov 
t,  although 


Were  there  neceuity  in  your  reqi 

Twere  needful  I  denied  it.     My  urain 

Do  even  drag  me  homeward  ;  which  to  hinder. 

Were,  in  your  love,  a  whip  lo  me  ;  my  stay, 

To  yOD  a  charee.  and  trouble  :  to  uve  both. 

Farewell,  our  brother. 

Ltan.  Tongue-tied,  our  queen  1  apeak  you. 

Htr.lhad  Ihoughl,  sir,  to  have  held  my  peace,  until 
You  had  drawn  oaths  rrom  him,  not  to  ilay.  Yon,  lir. 
Charge  him  loo  coldly :  Tell  him,  ion  are  sure, 
Ail  in  Bohemia  'a  well :  this  saliilaclioD 
The  bv-gona  day  proclaim'd  ;  lay  this  to  him. 
He  'i  beat  from  his  best  ward. 

Lim.  Well  B^d.  Hermione. 

Ifer.  To  tell,  belongs  to  see  hit  son,  were  itroQg: 
But  let  him  say  so  theo,  and  let  him  go  ; 
But  let  him  iwear  so,  and  he  shall  not  stay, 
We  '11  thwack  him  hence  with  distaas.— 
Yetotyourrojal  presence  [(«  Pol.]  I'll  adveoluie 
The  borrow  of  a  week.    When  at  Bohemia 
You  lake  my  lord.  1  '11  give  him  my  comfnission, 
To  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  gest 


No,  madam. 
Her.  Nay,  but  yon  will  I 

Hii.  Verily  !  ""^  "'"  ""  '" 

You  put  me  off  with  limber  vows  :  But  I, 
I'hough  you  would  seek  to  unsphere  the  stars  with 
Should  yet  say,  Sir.  no  mrinj.    Verily  [oaths. 

You  shall  not  go  ;  a  lady's  verily  is 
A»  pounl  as  a  lord's.    Will  you  go  yell 
Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prisoner, 
Not  like  a  guest ;  so  you  shall  pay  your  fees. 
Wheo^ou  depart, and  save  your  thanks,  llowsayyon? 
My  pnsoneri  or  my  guest!  by  your  dread  terilj. 
One  of  them  you  sbail  be. 

FbL  Your  guest  then,  madam  ; 

To  be  your  prisoner,  should  import  ofiecdiog ; 
Which  is  for  me  less  easy  lo  commit. 
Than  you  lo  punish. 

Her.  Nolyour  gaoler  then. 

But  your  kind  hostess.    Come,  1 'II  question  you 
Of  my  lord's  tricks,  and  yours,  when  you  were  boys  ; 
You  were  pretty  lordlinm  then. 

Pol.  '  We  were,  fair  queen, 

Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind. 
But  meh  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day, 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Hei:  Was  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o'  the  two  y 

Pel.  We  ware  as  twinn'd  lambs  that  did  frisk  i'  the 


And  bleat  theone  at  the  odier:  What  we  chi 

Was  innocence  for  innocence  ;  we  knew 
The  doctrine  of  ill-doing,  no,  nor  dream'i 
That  any  did:  Had  we  pursued  thai  11 


Boldly.  AorgroKy, 
Heredilary  oura. 

Her.  B 

You  have  tripp'd  si 


been  higher  rear'd 
mid  have  antwer'd  beavei 
iposition  clear 'd, 


'  this  we  gather, 


0  my  most  sacred  lady. 
Temptations  have  «nce  then  been  bom  to  us  :  for 
In  those  unlledg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  girl ; 
Your  precious  self  had  then  not  cross'd  the  eyes 
Of  my  young  play- fellow. 

Hrr,  Grace  lo  boot  I 

Of  this  make  no  conclusion  ;  lest  you  say. 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devils  :  Yet,  go  on  ; 
The  offences  we  have  made  yoa  do,  we'll  answer  ; 
If  you  first  sinn'd  with  us,  and  thai  with  us 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  slipp'd  not 
With  any  bat  with  ui. 

L«n.  Is  he  woo  yet  t 

Her.  He  'II  atay,  my  lord. 

Leon.  At  my  request,  he  would  not. 

Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spok'sl 
To  belter  purpose. 

Her.  Never! 

!«»>.  Never,  but  once.         [before. 

Her,  WbatT  have  I  twice  said  well?  when  was't 
1  pr'ylhee,  tell  me:  Cnmuswithptaise.andmakeus 
As  bias  tame  things:  One  good  deed  ,dyingtongueless. 
Slaughters  a  thousand,  waiting  upon  that 
Out  praises  are  our  wages :  You  may  ride  us 
With  one  soft  kiss,  a  thousand  furlongs,  ere 
With  spur  we  beat  an  acre.    But  to  the  goal ; — 
My  last  good  was,  to  entreat  his  stay  ; 
Wlial  was  my  Gnti  it  has  an  elder  sister. 
Or  I  mistake  you:  O,  would  her  Dame  were  Grace  I 
But  once  before  I  spoke  to  the  purpose  :  When  1 
Nay,  let  me  have't ;  I  loog. 

Lean.  Why  that  was  wheo 

Threecnhbed  months  had  sour'd  themselves  to  death. 
Ere  1  could  make  thee  open  thy  while  hand, 
And  clap  thyself  my  love  ;  then  didst  thou  utter, 
1  am  youn  JvT  ewr. 

Hrr,  It  is  Grace,  indeed. — 

Why,  lo  you  now  I  have  spoke  to  the  purpose  twice  ; 
The  one  for  ever  eam'd  a  royal  husband  ) 
The  other,  for  some  while  a  friend. 

[(liuiiig  her  hand  It  PoLUENES. 
Too  hot.  loo  hot :    [Aiidi. 
To  mingle  friendship  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 


From  heartiness,  from  bounty,  fertile  bosom, 
'  od  well  become  the  agent :  it  may,  1  grant ; 
<ut  to  be  paddling  palms,  and  pinching  lingers, 
At  now  they  are  ;  and  making  praciis'd  smiles. 
As  in  a  looking  glass  ; — and  then  to  sigh,  u  'twere 
The  mart  o'  the  deer  i  O.  that  is  enlenainment 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows — Mamillius. 
Art  thou  my  boyi 

Mam.  Ay.  my  good  lord. 

/«n.  I'fects?  [nosel— 

Why,  that's  my  bawcock.  What,  hast  emntch'd  thy 
They  say,  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.     Come,  capLain, 
We  must  be  neat ;  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain : 
And  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer,  and  the  calf, 
'~    all  call'd  neat. — Still  virginalling 

I0biervi«g  Pomiekes  end  HmuiOBf. 
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ACT  I— SCENE  It. 


UpOD  hu  palml — How  now,  yira  wanton  caJfl 
An  thou  mj  nin 
AfiuL  Yes,  if  yon  will,  my  laid.        [tbat  I  h«vi 
lean.  Thou  wuit'sl  ■  rough  pash,  and  the  thoo' 
Ta  be  full  like  me.— yet,  they  aay  we  are 
Almost  u  like  ax  eep ;  women  uy  bo, 
That  will  lay  any  Uimg  :  Bat  were  they  false 
Ai  o'ernlied  blackBi  as  wind^  as  waters  ;  false 

To  taj  thii  boy  were  like  me.~Came,  sir  page, 
IiOok  an  me  with  your  welkin  eye :  Sweet  villain  I 


>losl  dear'st ! 


oycoUop!- 


m  thy  dam  ? — may't  be! 


iibel)— 


:e  possible,  things  not : 
Communicat'stwitb  dreams  ;^(How  I 
With  wbit's  unreal  tboa  coictiie  art. 
And  lellow'sl  nothing  :  Then,  'tis  very  credent. 
Thou  maj'st  co-join  with  something;  and  thou  doBt; 
(Aud  that  beyond  cammis»oo;  and  I  End  it.) 
And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  braJDa, 
And  hardening  of  my  browa. 

P«l.  WhatmaaniaicilU? 

Htr.  He  aomething  B«emi  unsettled. 

Pol.  How,  my  lord! 

Lwn.  What  cheer  1  how  ia'l  with  you,  best  brother  I 

Htr.  You  look, 

Ai  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distmctioD  : 
Are  you  mor'd,  my  lord  I 

Lim.  No,  in  good  earnest, — 

How  sometimes  nalura  will  betray  if«  folly, 
Iti  tenderness,  and  make  itself  a  paitime 
To  harder  bosoms  I  Looking  on  tbe  lines 
0(  my  boy's  face,  melhougbts,  I  did  recoil 
Twenty.three  years  ;  and  saw  myself  unbreecb*d, 
Jd  my  green  velvet  coat;  my  dagger  muizled. 
Lest  It  should  bite  its  master,  and  so  Drove. 
As  ornaments  oft  do, 
How  like,  melhougbl, 
Thii  squash,  this  gentleman 
Will  you  take  eggs  (or  Duney  i 

Mam.  No,  my  lord,  I'll  fighU  [My  brotlier, 

I^on,  You  will  I  why,  happy  man  be  bis  dole  I — 
An  you  so  food  of  your  young  prince,  u  we 
" u  tobe  — ' 


!  tben  was  to  this  kernel, 
—Mine  honest  friend. 


PoL 


IfathoD 


He's  nil 

Now  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy  ;  ' 
Hy  parasite,  my  soldier,  statesman,  all : 
He  makes  s  July's  day  short  as  December ; 
And,  with  his  varying  childness,  cures  in  me 
Thonghls  (hat  wouM  thick  my  blood. 

Lim.  Bo  stands  thii  squire 

OOic'd  with  me :  We  two  will  walk,  mv  lord. 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  steps — Hennione, 
How  thou  lov'st  us,  shew  in  our  brother's  welcome; 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily,  be  cheap : 
Neil  to  thyself,  and  my  young  rover,  he's 
Apparent  to  my  heait- 

Her.  If  you  would  seek  us, 

We  are  yonr's  i'  the  garden :  Shalt's  attend  yon  therel 

Lam.  To  your  own  bents  dispose  you :  you'll  be 
Be  yon  beneath  the  sky  ^ — I  am  angling  now,  [found. 
Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  give  line. 
Cioto,gotD! 

[Aiidi.  Obuniag  Polixenbs  and  Hbbhiohii. 
Hnw  she  holds  npthe  neb,  (ha  bill  to  him  I 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  wife 
To  her  allowing  husband !  Goneidready-, 
Inch  thick,  knee -deep,  o'er  head  andearsafork'done. 
[Eimnt  PouiEHEi.  lIiRHTOHK,  and  Attendants. 
iia.  play,  boy,  play  ; — thy  mother  plays,  and  I 


Play  too ;  bat  M  disgiac'd  a  part,  whose  JHi 


Play 
Will 


uckoldsereno'w;        [be. 
[  speak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the  ai 


Now,'°while 

That  little  thinks  she  has  been  sluic'd  in  his  absence, 

Atid  his  pond  fiah'd  by  his  neit  neighbour,  by 

Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour  :  nay,  there's  comfort  in'l, 

Whilesolher  men  nave  gates;  and  those  gales  open'd, 

As  mine,  against  their  will :  Should  all  despair. 

Thai  have  revolted  wives,  the  laoth  of  mankind 

Would  haae;  themselves.  Physic  for'l  there  is  none ; 

It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  thai  wUl  strike 

Where 'tis  predominant ;  and 'tis  powerful,  thinkit, 

From  east,  weal,  north,  and  south  :  Be  it  concluded. 

No  barricade  fo'r  a  belly ;  know  it ; 

It  wilt  lei  in  and  out  the  enemy, 


Man.  I  am  like  you,  ihey  say. 
Lwn.  Why.  thafi  soiD 

Whatl  Camillolberel 
Cam,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
L«m.  Go  play,  Mamillius ;  thou'rt  an  h 

[Flil  DMMILLIVS. 

Camillo.  this  great  «r  will  yet  stay  longer. 

Cam.  You  had  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor  hold  : 
When  you  cast  out,  it  slill  came  home. 

Ltaa,  Didst  note  it ! 

Cam.  He  would  not  stay  at  your  petitions ;  mad* 
His  business  more  material. 

Lton.  Didst  perceive  it  1 — 

They're  here  with  me  already ;  whispering,  rounding, 
Sicilia  u  a  le-finh  :  'Tis  far  gone. 
When  I  shall  gust  il  last. — How  came't,  Camillo, 
That  he  did  stay  1 

Com.  At  the  good  queen's  entrea^.    [nent! 

lAm.  At  the  queen  s,  be't :  good.shouid  be  perti- 

it  s^  it  is.  it  is  noL     Was  this  taken 
By  any  understanding  pate  but  thine  * 
For  thy  conceit  is  soaking,  will  draw  in 
More  than  the  common  blocks: — Not  noted,  is'l. 
But  of  the  finet  natures'!  by  some  severals. 
Of  head  piece  eatraordioary  T  lower  messes. 
Perchance  are  to  this  business  purblind:  say. 

Can.  Business,  my  lord!  I  think,  most  understand 
Bohemia  stays  here  loagt 


Cam. 


Hal 


Stays  here  longer. 
Lt<m.  Ay,  but  why ! 

Cam.  To  satisfy  your  highness,  and  the  entreaties 
>f  our  roost  gracious  mistress. 
Leon,  Satis^ 


With  nil  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  a 
My  chamber.councils  :  wherein,  pnest-tike,  llion 
Hast  cleani'd  my  bosom  ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  rabrm'd :  but  we  have  been 
D^eiv'd  in  thy  integrity,  deceiv'd 
In  that  which  seems  so. 

Com.  Be  il  forbid,  my  lord ! 

Lean,  To  bide  upon't ; — Thou  art  not  honest :  or, 

thou  iuclin'sl  that  way,  thou  art  a  coward ; 
Which  hoier  honesty  behind,  restraining 
From  course  requir'd :  Otelse  thou  must  be  counted 
A  servant,  grafted  in  my  serious  trust. 
And  therein  negligent :  or  else  a  fool. 
That  seesl  a  game  play'd  home,  the  rich  stake  iliawik. 
And  tak'st  it  all  for  jesL 

"  ""■  My  gracious  lord. 
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WINTER'S  TALE. 


I  Dty  b«  Btgliieot,  fooliih,  tnd  feirfol ; 


Iu< 


■a  tree. 


Sumelune  puti  forth ;  In  joat  aBtla,  my  lord. 
If  ever  I  were  irilful-aegl^nt. 
It  wai  mj  foily  ;  if  indaBtiioiiil? 
I  play'd  the  fool,  it  was  my  iMgligeDce, 
Not  weighiag  welt  the  eod;  ifereifevfiil 
To  do  a  ihiog,  where  I  the  isiue  doubted. 
Whereof  the  execution  did  cij  out 
Againit  the  naa-perTormance,  'Iwiu  i,  feu 
Which  oft  affects  the  wiieM:  Iheie,  my  lord. 
Are  luch  allow'd  infimuties,  thai  honeitj 
I»  nerer  free  of.     But,  'beieech  your  g™ce. 
Be  pluner  with  me :  let  me  know  my  treipau 
By  iti  own  risage :  if  I  then  deny  it, 
111  none  of  mine. 
Leai.  Ha*e  not  you  •eea,  Camillo, 

iBul  that'spaildoubl;  youh^ve;  oryooreye-glatt 
E  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  bom;)  or  heard, 
(For,  to  a  visioa  so  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  l>e  mule,)  or  thought,  (for  cogitation 
Resides  not  in  that  man.  that  does  not  think  it,) 
My  wife  is  slippery?  If  thou  wilt  confess, 
(Or  else  be  impudently  uegative. 
To  have,  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought,)  then  uy. 
My  wife's  a  hobbjborse  ;  deieirei  a  name 
Aa  rank  as  any  flax-wench,  that  puts  lo 
Before  her  tioth-plight:  say  it,  and  justify  it. 
Con.  I  would  not  be  ■  ■lander-by,  to  hear 
My  sovereign  mislteas  clouded  so,  without 
My  present  vengeance  taken  :  'Shrew  my  heart. 
You  never  spoke  what  did  become  you  less 
Than  this ;  which  to  reilarale,  were  sin 
As  deep  as  that,  though  true. 

Lsm.  Is  whispering  nothing  T 

Is  leaning  ch«di  la  cheekl  is  meetiug  noses  7 
Kissing  with  inside  lip  1  atopiMng  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  aiigfal  (a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  hones^:)  horsing  foot  on  foot  ? 
Skulking  in  comers  1  wishing  clocki  more  iwift? 
Hoars,minutes1  nooD.midnightl  (od  all  eyes  blind 
With  the  pin  and  web.  but  thein,  theiiH  only, 
That  would  unseen  be  wicked;  is  this  nothiag  1 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that's  in't,  is  nothing ; 


Of  this  diseas'd  opinian,  aid  betimes  ; 
For  'tis  most  dangerous. 

L«n.  Say,  it  be  ;  'tis  true- 

Cam.  No,  no,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Ilia;  yon  lie,  you  lie 

1  say,  thou  liest,  Camillo,  and  I  hate  thee  ; 
Pronounce  thee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  slave ; 
Or  else  a  hovering  temporizer,  thai 
Canst  with  thine  evea  at  once  see  good  and  evil, 
Inclining  to  them  both  :  Were  my  wife's  liver 
Infected  as  her  life,  ahe  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glass. 

Com.  Who  does  infect  her!  [ing 

L«m.  Why  he,  thatwears  her  like  her  medal,  huf 
About  his  neck.  Bohemia:  Who— if  I 
Had  servants  true  about  me:  that  bare  tyei 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits, 
Their  own  particular  thnfla,~thej  would  do  that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing  :  Ay,  and  thou, 
His  cupbearer, — whom  1  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd  and  rear'd  lo  worship  ;  who  may'st  see 
Pliinly,  as  heaven  sees  earth,  and  earth  sees  bt 


Even  for  your  so 


How  I  am  galled, — might's!  beipice  a  cup, 
>  mine  enemy  a  Tasting  wink ; 
draught  to  me  were  cordial. 

Sir,  my  lord, 
I  could  do  this;  and  (hat  with  no  rash  potion, 
But  with  a  ling'ring  dram,  that  ahould  not  wo^ 
Maliciously  like  poison :  But  I  cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  mistress, 
So  sovereisnly  being  honourable. 

I  have  lo*  d  thee, 

Ltm.  Make't  thy  question,  and  go  rot  t 

Dost  think,  I  am  so  muddy,  so  unsettled, 
To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation!  sully 
The  purity  aod  whiteness  of  my  sheets. 
Which  to  preserve,  is  sleep;  which  being  spotted, 
ads.  uioms,  nettles,  tails  of  waspsi 
scandal  to  the  blood  o'  the  prince  my  son, 
,  I  do  think  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine  ; 
Without  lipe  moving  lo't  '>. — Would  I  do  this  ? 
Could  man  so  blench? 

believe  yoo,  sir ; 
I  do  ;  and  willfetch  offBohemia  for'tr 

ovided,  that  when  he's  remav'd,  your  highness 
ill  take  again  your  queen,  as  yours  at  first ; 
"     '  .      -( -    ^^  thareby,  for  sealing 

courts  and  kingdoms 

Ltoru  Thou  dost  advise  me, 

Even  so  ai  I  mine  own  course  have  set  down  : 
I  'II  give  no  blemish  to  ber  honour,  none. 
Com.  Uy  lord. 

o  then  ;  and  with  a  conntenince  as  clear 
s  friendship  weara  at  feasts,  keep  with  Bohemia, 
ud  with  your  queen :  I  am  bia  cupbearer ; 
from  Die  he  hate  wholesome  beverage. 
Account  me  not  your  ' — "~' 


This  U  all : 


and  thou  haat  the  one  half  of  my  heart; 
Do  H  not,  thou  aplit'at  thine  own- 
Co™.  I'Udo't,  mylonj. 
Iieim.  I  will  Mem  friendly,  ai  thou  bait  sdvis'd  me. 
[Exit. 
Con.  0  miserable  lady ! — Bnt,  for  me. 
What  case  stand  I  in  }  1  must  be  the  poisoner 
Of  good  Polixenes :  and  my  ground  to  do 't 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  master  ;  one, 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  himself,  will  have 
All  that  are  his,  so  too,— To  do  this  deed. 
Promotion  follows  :  If  1  could  find  example 
Of  Ihousaoda.  that  bed  alinck  anointed  kings. 
And  fiouiish'd  after,  I'dnotdo'l:  hut  since 
Nor  brass,  nor  atone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  00 
Let  villany  it   ■  ■  ■ 
Forsake  the  C 
To  me  a  bi«ak-neck. 
Hera  con 


□or  parchnu 
Happy  St 


£nt«r  PoLixSHa 


This  is  strange !  methinks, 
"ispeak! 


PdL 
My  favour  here  begins  to  warp- 
Good -day,  Camillo. 

Cum,  Hail, most  royal  sir: 

FoU  What  is  the  news  i'  the  court  1 

Cum.  None  rare,  my  lord. 

PdI.  The  king  halh  on  him  luch  a  countenance. 
As  he  had  lost  some  province,  and  a  region, 
Lov'd  aa  he  loves  himself:  even  now  1  met  him 
With  customary  compliment ;  when  he. 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  Ine  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  speeds  from  roe ;  and 
So  leaves  me.  (o  consider  what  is  breeding. 
That  chains  thus  his  manners. 
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270 


Col  I  dan  not  kiMnr,  ny  lord. 

Pol.  How  )  dare  notl  do  not.    Do  yoa  kaow.  and 
BeiDlelligcDttomel  Tu  tbereabooU  i       [dkre- 
For,  to  yonnelt,  wh»t  you  do  know,  jou  mait ; 
And  cannot  uy,  jou  dare  not    Good  Camillo, 
Your  chang'd  compUxiam  are  to  me  a  mirror, 
Which  shews  me  mine  chaog'd  too:  forlinuitb 
A  party  in  thia  alleration,  fioding 
Myself  tbiu  alter'd  with  - 

Com. 
Which  pi 

Of  you  that  yet  are  well. 


Mlhedi 


There  19  a  liduieu 
in  distemjw ;  but 
le ;  and  it  is  caught 


Hale  me  not  aigbled  like  the  basilisk  : 

I  have  look'd  on  thousands,  who  have  sped  the  better 

Sy  mj  regard,  but  kill'd  nooa  so.     Camillo, 

As  yOD  are  certainly  a  gentleman  ;  thereto 
Clerk-like,  eiperienc'd,  irhich  no  leu  adorns 
Oai  gentry,  than  our  parenta'  noble  names, 
Id  wboie  succesi  we  are  gentle,  I  beseech  yon. 
If  yon  know  aught  which  does  behore  my  knowledge 
Thereof  lo  be  inform'd,  imprison  it  not 
In  ignorant  concealment 


or  does  acknowledge, — whereof  the  least 
Is  not  thia  suit  of  mine, — that  thou  declare 
What  incidency  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 
Is  creeping  toward  me  ;  how  far  o7,,tiov  near ; 
Which  way  lo  be  prevented,  if  to  be  j 
If  not.  how  best  to  bear  it 

Gnu.  Sir,  I '11  tell  you; 

Since  I  am  charg'd  in  honour,  and  by  him 
That  I  think  honourable :  Therefore,  mark  my  counsel ; 
Which  must  be  even  as  swiftly  follow'd,  as 
I  mean  to  utter  it ;  or  both  yourself  and  me 
Cry,  latt,  and  so  good-night 

Pal.  On,  good  Camillo. 

Cot.  I  am  appointed  him  to  murder  you. 

Pel.  By  whom,  Camilla  1 

Cus.  By  the  king. 

Pai.  For  what  1 

Con.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  he  swears, 
As  he  had  seen  't  or  been  an  instrument 
To  vice  you  to 't, — that  you  have  louch'd  his  queen 
Forbiddeoly. 

"'  O,  then  my  best  blood  turn 

_, betray  the  best! 

Turn  Ihea  my  freshest  reputation  lo 
A  saToui,  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
Where  I  arrive ;  and  my  approach  be  shunn'd. 
Nay,  hated  loo,  worse  than  thegreat'st  infectton 
That  e'er  was  baud,  or  read  I 

Con.  Swear  his  thoiq;fat  ocer 

By  each  particular  star  in  heaven,  and 
By  all  Ibieir  iafloeucea,  you  may  as  well 
Forlfld  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 
As  or.  by  oath,  remove,  or  counsel,  shake 
The  fabric  of  his  folly  ;  whose  foundation 
Is  pil'd  upon  his  faith,  and  will  continue 
The  standing  of  fais  body. 

Pi^  How  should  this  grow  T 

Cans.  I  know  not :  but,  I  am  sure,  'tis  safer  to 
AToid  what's  grown,  than  question  how  'tis  bom. 
If  therefore  you  dare  trust  my  honesty, — 
That  lies  enclosed  in  this  trunk,  which  you 
Shall  bear  along  impawa'd,— awi 


Your  followers  I  will  whisper  to  the 


And  will,  by  twoa,  and  threes,  at  teraral  poaienks. 
Clear  them  o'  tha  city :  For  myself,  I  'II  put 

My  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here 

By  this  discovery  lost     Be  not  uncertain ; 

For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 

Have  utter'd  truth  :  which  if  you  seek  to  prove, 

I  dure  not  stand  by ;  nor  ihall  you  be  safer 

Than  one  condemird  by  the  king^sown  mouth,  thereon 

His  execution  sworn. 

Pol.  I  do  believe  thee  ; 

I  saw  his  heart  in  lus  face.    Give  me  thy  hand  ; 
Be  pilot  to  me,  and  thy  places  shall 
Still  neighbour  mine ;  My  ships  are  ready,  and 
My  people  did  eipecl  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  ago, — This  jealou-- 


1  for  a 


u  she's 


Must  it  be  great ;  and,  as  his  person's  mighty. 
Must  it  be  violent :  and  as  he  does  conceive 
He  is  diihouour'J  by  a  man  which  ever 
Ptofess'd  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  must 
In  that  be  made  more  bitter.    Fear  o'ershades  me  : 
Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The  pracious  queen,  part  of  his  theme,  but  nothing 
Of  his  ill-ta'en  suspicion  t  Come,  Camillo ; 
I  wilt  respect  thee  as  a  father  ;  if 
Thou  bear'st  my  life  off  hence :  let  us  avoid. 
Can.  It  is  in  mine  authority,  to  couunand 
The  keys  of  all  the  posterns  :  Please  your  hi^ineu 
To  take  the  urgent  hour  i  come,  sir,  away.  [Er«unt. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  L—Tlu  KuH. 
Eaitr  HiBjnoin,  MuiiLuirs,  and  Ladies. 

Her.  Take  the  boy  to  you  :  be  so  troubles  me, 

'is  past  enduring. 

1  Lady,  Come,  my  gracious  lord. 

Shall  I  be  your  play-fellow  1 

Mam.  No,  I'll  none  of  you. 

1  Lady.  Why,  my  sweet  lord  1 

Mam,  You  'U  kiss  me  hard ;  aikd  speak  to  me  as  if 
I  were  a  baby  still, — I  love  you  better. 

t  Lady,  Ajid  why  so,  my  good  lord  1 

Mam.  Not  for  because 

Your  brows  are  blacker ;  yet  black  brows,  they  say. 
Become  some  women  best ;  so  that  there  be  not 
Too  mnch  hair  there,  but  in  a  semi-circle, 

r  half-moon  made  with  a  pen. 

S  Lady,  Who  taught  yon  thisl 

Mam.  Iletm'd  it  out  of  women's  faces. — Pray  now 
What  colour  are  your  eye-brows  1 

iLody.  Blue,  my  lord. 

Man.  Nay,  that's  a  mock:  I  hare  seen  a  lady  s  nose 
That  has  bera  blue,  but  iwt  her  eye-brows. 

t  Lady.  Hark  ve : 

The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apace  ;  we  shall 
Present  our  services  to  a  fine  new  prince. 
One  of  these  days  ;  and  then  you'd  wanton  with  us. 
If  we  would  have  you. 

t  Lady.                         She  is  spread  of  late 
Into  a  goodly  bulk  1  Good  ti .— i  — ■ 


Her.  What  wisdom 


longvoul  Come,  ur, 
,  sit  Dy  US, 

Merry,  or  sad,  shall 't  bel 


,„T0U1(_         .. 

I  am  for  you  agun  :  Pray  you,  sit  by  ua,         [i 
AndteirsatJe. 


Htr,  At  merry  ...  ^ 

Mam.  A  sad  tale 's  best  for  winteii 

I  have  one  ofspriiei  and  goblins. 
Htr,  Let 's  have  that,  goc '  'i 
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WINTER'S  TALE, 


Come  OD,  lit  down  ;— Come  od,  utd  do  your  be>t 
Torri^lnKwithyaursprilea:  yan 're  powerful  at  iU 

JUan.  Thera  was  a  man, 

Htr.  Nay,  come,  lit  down ;  tben  on. 

Man.  Dwell  by  a  church-yard  ;—l  will  tell  il 
Yon  cricketi  sballnot  bear  it.  [urttj  ; 

Her.  Come  on  tfien, 

Aad  give't  me  in  mine  ear. 

£Til<r  LioNTU,  ANnaomn,  Lords,  and  Btktn. 

Ltim.  Was  be  met  there!  his  tiuol  Camillo  with 
him! 

1  Lard.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pinet  t  mel  ihwn ;  never 
Saw  I  raen  kout  so  on  their  way  :  I  ey'd  them 
Eveo  to  their  ships. 

Leon.  How  bless'd  am  I 

Id  my  just  censure  '.  in  my  true  opinion  ! — 
Aleck,  for  lesser  knowledge  !  How  accurs'd, 
In  being  so  blest  I^There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  spider  steep'd.  and  one  may  drink  -,  depart, 
And  yel  partake  no  venom  ;  lor  his  knowledge 
Is  not  iuFeeted  i  but  if  one  present 
The  abboir'd  ingredient  to  his  eye,  male  known 
How  he  bath  drank,  be  cracks  his  gorge,  fail  udes 
WithviolenlbefU : — I  have  diank.aDdseenthespidet. 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  pander : — 
There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown  ; 

rue  that  is  mistrusted  : — that  false  villain, 


Remain  a  pinch'd  thing  ;  yea,  a  very  trick 

For  them  to  play  at  will : — llow  came  the  poitenu 

So  easily  open  ! 

I  Lm-d.  By  bis  great  authority; 

Which  often  hatb  no  less  prevail'd  than  so. 
On  your  cc 


Iki 


well— 


le  the  boy ;  I  am  glad,  you  did  not  nur»  him : 
Though  he  does  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Hrr.  What  is  this  T  sport  I 

Leon.  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  shall  not  come  about 
Away  with  him : — and  let  her  sport  herseU       [her ; 
With  that  she 's  big  with ;  (or  'tis  Foltieoes 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Her.  Bui  I  'd  say,  he  had  not, 

And,  I  '11  be  sworn,  you  would  believe  my  saying, 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  naywud. 

Lean.  You,  my  lords, 

Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ;  be  but  about 
To  say,  iht  U  a  goodly  lady,  and 
The  justice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add, 
'Til  pity ,  t^e 't  nut  honest,  honotifabU: 
Praise  her  but  for  this  her  withoul-door  fun 
(Which,  on  my 

The  shrug,  the  hun 


Should  a  like  language  use  to  all  degrees. 
And  mannerly  distinguishment  leave  oot 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar ! — I  have  said, 

m  edaltresB  ;  I  have  said,  with  whom  : 
More,  she's  a  traitor ;  and  Camillo  is 
A  federaiy  with  her ;  and  one  that  knowi 
What  she  should  shame  lo  know  herself. 
But  with  her  most  vile  principal,  that  she's 
A  bed-s*erver,  even  as  bad  as  those 
That  vulgars  give  bold  titles ;  ay,  and  privy 
To  (his  Iheir  late  escape. 

No,  by  my  life, 
Privy  to  none  of  this  :  How  will  this  grieve  you. 
When  you  shall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  have  publish'd  me  7  Genlle  my  loid. 
You  scarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  lo  say 
You  did  mistake. 

lo,  no;  if  I  mistake 
which  1  build  upon, 
big  enough  to  bear 
A  Bchool'boy'i  top. — Away  with  her  to  prison : 
He,  who  shall  speak  for  hei,  is  afar  off  guilty. 
But  that  he  speaks. 

Hat.  There's  some  ill  planet  reigns: 

I  must  be  patient,  till  the  heavens  look 
With  an  aspect  more  favoutable. — Good  my  lords. 
I  am  not  prone  lo  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  are;  the  waniof  whichvain  dew, 
Perchance,  shall  dry  your  pities :  but  1  have 
That  honourable  gnef  lodg  d  here,  nhich  bums 
Worse  than  tears  drown  :  'Beseech  you  all,  my  lords. 
With  thoughts  so  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  beat  mstruct  you,  measure  me ; — and  so 
The  king's  will  he  perform 'd  ! 

Ltoa.     Shall  I  be  heard?  [To  the  Guards. 

Her.  Whois't,  thatgoeswithmeT— 'BeseeAyour 
My  women  may  be  with  me ;  for,  you  see.  [highness, 
My  plight  requires  it.     Do  not  weep,  good  fools  ; 
There  is  no  cause  :  when  you  shall  know,  your  mis- 
Has  deserv'd  prison  ;  thenabonnd  in  tears,      [tress 


high  speech,)  and 

,  or  ha  i  these  petty  brands, 
-O,  I  aj 


That 

Virtue  itself: — these  shrugs,  these  bums,  and  ha'i. 
When  you  have  said,  she's  goodly,  come  between. 
Ere  you  can  say  she's  honest :  But  be  it  known, 
From  him  thai  has  most  cause  to  grieve  it  should  be, 
She's  an  adultress. 

Her.  Should  a  villain  say  so. 

The  most  replenish'd  villain  in  the  world. 
He  were  as  much  more  villain  :  you,  my  lord, 
Uo  but  mistake. 

Ltoa.  You  have  mistook,  my  lidy, 

FolLicnes  for  Leontes  ^  <J  thou  thing. 
Which  I'll  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 
Lest  barbarism,  making  me  the  precedent, 


As  I  CI 


:>  In< 


i  for  my  belter  grace. — Adiei 


I  trust,  I  shall. -My  women,  come;  you  have  leave. 

Leon.  Go,  do  our  bidding;  hence. 

[Ein.nl  Queen  ami  Ladies. 
1  Lurrj.  'Beseech  your  highness,  call  the  queen 

Ant.  Becettainwhalyoudo,  sir  :  lest  your  justice 
Prove  violeuce  :  in  the  which  three  great  ones  suffer. 
Yourself,  your  queen,  your  son. 

1  Lord.  For  her,  my  lord, — 

I  dare  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  do't,  sir. 
Please  you  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  spotless 
I'the  eyes  ofheaveo,  and  lo  you;  1  mean. 

Ant.  If  it  prove 

She's  otherwise,  I'll  keep  my  stables  where 
f  lodge  my  wife  :  I'll  go  in  couples  with  her ; 
Than  when  I  feel,  and  see  her,  no  further  trust  bet ; 
For  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world. 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman's  Sesh,  is  false, 
H  she  be. 

Leon.  Hold  your  peaces. 

1  Lord.  Good  my  lord,— 

Ahi.  It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves: 
You  are  abus'd,  aod  by  some  pulter-on, 
That  will  be  damn'd  for't ;  'would  1  knew  the  villain, 
I  would  land-damn  him  :  Be  she  honour- Qaw'd,— 
I  have  three  daughters  ;  the  eldest  is  eleven  ; 
The  second  and  the  third,  nine,  and  some  five  ; 
If  this  prove  true,  they'll  pay  for't :  by  mine  honour. 
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I'll  geld  them  tU :  fourteen  thejr  iball  cot  *m, 
To  bring  blse  generalians :  the  j  are  co-beira ; 
And  I  had  rather  glib  mnelf,  than  (hej 
Should  not  pnMluce  fair  luoe. 

Lam.  CeSM  ;  do  more. 

You  smell  thU  bauueu  with  a  unw  ui  cold 
Aa  is  a  dead  man'i  nose :  but  I  do  aee't  and  feel't. 
As  fOD  feel  doing  thus  ;  and  see  vilhai 
The  JDitnunenls  thai  feel. 

Ant.  If  it  he  M, 

We  Deed  do  grave  to  buiy  honeity ; 
There's  not  a  grain  of  it,  the  face  to  sweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  eailh. 

Ltea.  What!  lack  I  credit? 


To  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  suspicion  ; 
Be  blam'd  for'l  how  you  might. 

Ltan.  Why,  what  need  wi 

Commune  with  you  of  this  7  but  raihei  fallow 
Our  forceful  iDStigation  1  Our  prerogative 
Callsnol  your  counsels;  but  our  natural  goodDeu 
Imparts  this  ;  which — if  you  (or  stupified. 
Or  seeming  so  in  skill,)  cannot,  or  will  not. 
Relish  as  tmlh,  like  us;  inform  youtselTes, 
We  need  no  more  of  your  advice  ;  the  matter, 
The  loss,  the  gun,  the  oideiiog  on't,  ii  all 
Properly  ours. 

Anl.  And  I  wish,  my  liege, 

You  had  only  in  your  silent  judgment  tried  it, 


Without 

Lum.  How  could  that  be  t 

Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  by  age. 

Or  thou  wert  bom  a  fool.    Camillo's  flight. 

Added  to  theii  familiarity, 

(Which  was  ai  groES  as  ever  touch'd  conjecture, 

That  iack'd  sight  only,  nought  for  approbalioa, 

But  only  seeing,  all  other  ciicumslances 

Klade  up  to  the  deed,)  doth  push  on  this  proceeding. 

Yet.  for  a  greater  coahrmation. 


(For, 


imnort, 


Most  piteous  to  be  wild,)!  have  dispatch' 
To  lacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleomenes  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Ofiturd  sufficiency:  Now,  from  the  oracle. 
They  will  bring  all ;  whose  spiritual  counsel  had, 
Shall  Slop,  or  spur  me.     Have  I  done  well! 

1  Uni.  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Lam.  Though  I  am  satisfied,  and  need  do  mora 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  shall  the  oracle 
Give  rest  to  the  minds  of  others ;  luch  ai  he. 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth  ;  So  have  we  thought  it  good. 
Prom  our  free  person  she  should  be  conhn'd  ; 
Lest  thai  the  treachery  of  the  two.  Bed  hence, 
Be  left  her  to  perform.    CoDte,  follow  us  ) 
We  are  to  speafc  in  public  ;  for  this  busineii 
Wilt  nise  us  all. 

Am.  [Aiide.'l  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it. 
If  the  good  truih  were  kDOwn.  [£i«ua(. 

SCENE  II.— 7^«  MBie,    7^  ower  Ewm  nf  a  Priwn. 

£nl«r  P^DUSA  and  Attendaots. 

Paul.  The  keeper  of  the  prison, — call  to  him  ; 

[Eiiinri  Attendant. 
Let  him  hare  knowledge  who  I  am — Good  lady  I 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  thee, 
Whit  dost  thou  then  in  prison  \ — Now,  good  air, 

iii-inirr  Attendant,  viA  lb  Keeper. 
\'av  know  me,  do  you  aot) 


PntJ. 
Conduct  me  to  tl 

I  have  eipress  cc 


For  a  vrorthy  lady. 
Fray  yon  then. 


ladam  ;  to  the  contrary 

Here's  ado, 
To  lock  up  honeity  and  honour  from 
The  acceai  of  gentle  visilon  !— Is  it  lawful, 
Pray  you.  to  see  hel  women  ?  any  of  them  1 
Emilia  ! 

£«p.  So  please  you,  madam,  to  put 
Apart  these  your  atleDdants,  1  shall  bring 
Emilia  fartii. 

Paul.  I  pray  now,  call  her. 

Withdraw  yourselves.  [Einini  Attend. 

Kefp.  And,  madain, 

1  must  be  present  at  your  conference. 

Vaul.  Well,  be  ii  so,  pry'thee.         [£iu  Keeper. 
Here's  such  ado  to  make  no  slain  a  itaiD, 
As  passes  colouring. 

R»-tnttr  Keeper,  inlh  EmuA. 
Dear  gentlewoman,  how  fares  aur  gracious  lady  1 

Eni[.  As  well  as  ooe  so  great,  and  so  forlorn, 
May  bold  together  ;  on  her  frights,  and  cmefs 
(Wliichnevt--  -'-'-'-  '-'^  ' - 

Aboyf 

£nitJ.  A  daughter ;  and  a  goodly  babe. 

Lusty,  and  tike  to  live  :  the  queen  receives 
Much  comfort  in'l :  says  My  fiwr  pritnur, 
/  am  innocml  o*  ynu. 

Piuii.  I  dare  be  sworn  : • 

These  dangerous  nniafe  lunes  o'the  king !  beshrew 
Hemust  he  told  oa't,  and  he  shall ;  theoBice  [them! 
Becomes  a  woman  best ;  I'll  lake't  upon  me  : 
If  I  prora  honey- man Ih'd,  let  my  tongue  blister  ; 
And  never  to  my  red-look'd  anger  he 
The  trumpet  any  more ; — Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  best  obedience  to  ttie  queen  ; 
If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe. 
I'll  shew'l  the  king,  and  undertake  to  he 
Her  adtocate  to  w  loudest :  We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  soften  at  the  sight  o'the  ehiU  ; 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Persuades,  when  speaking  fails. 

£niiJ.  Itfost  worthy  madam 

Your  honour,  and  your  goodness   is  so  evident. 
That  your  free  undertaking  t^annot  miss 
A  thriving  issue  ;  lliere  is  no  lady  living, 
So  meet  for  tiiis  great  errand :  please  your  lady^p 
To  yKA  Ihe  next  room,  I'U  presently 
Acquaint  Ihe  queen  of  yoai  most  noble  offer ) 
Who,  but  to-diy,  hammer'd  of  this  design ; 
But  durst  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honnuTj 
Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

Tell  her,  Emilia, 
I'll  use  that  tongue  1  have  :  if  wil  Bow  from  it. 
As  boldness  from  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  shall  do  good. 

£nui.  Now  be  you  blest  for  it  1 

It  to  the  queen:  Please  you, come  somethinE  nearer. 

Kitf.  Madam,  ift  please  the  queen  lo  send  uie  babe 
I  know  not  what  1  shall  incur,  to  pass  it. 


Havi 


Paul.  You  need  ni 


the  womb ;  and 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature,  Ihenc 
Free'd  and  enlranchis'd;  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  llie  ting  ;  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be.  the  trespass  of  the  queen. 
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Ktip,  I  do  bdieve  it. 

PbuI.  Do  not  job  ttus  opoo 

Mioe  boDDor,  1  will  itud  'twiit  yon  ud  daogar. 

[ElflHK. 

SCENE  III.-  Tlu  kUM.    A  Amb  in  At  Palttt. 
Enttr  Lsoims,  Ahtioonos,  Lordi,  and 
ctkir  Atleodants. 

LtBH.  Nor  night,  aoiday,  QoreiC;  I(iibutw«tk- 
To  bear  the  matter  thui ;  mere  weaknesa,  if     [aen 
The  cause  were  not  in  being ; — part  o'  the  cauu, 
She,  the  ulultresa;  foi  the  harlot  kiDE 
It  quite  beyand  mine  ann,  out  of  the  blank 
And  leTei  of  my  braia,  plot-proof :  but  the 
1  can  hw^  to  me :  Say,  that  >he  weie  gene. 
Given  to  the  fire,  >  moiety  of  mv  reit 
Might  come  to  me  again. Who'i  thenl 

1  Autn.  My  lardt  [Advanring. 

Lftan.  How  doei  tha  boy  ! 

1  Attfn.  He  took  good  reit  to-night ; 

Til  hop'd,  hii  lickneu  ii  diicbai^'d. 

hum.  To  MK, 

Hii  Doblencsi  I 

Conceiving  the  dithononr  of  hii  mother, 
He  stnight  declin'd,  droop'd.  took  it  de«ptv ; 
Fulen'd  and  fii'd  the  ahame  on 'I  in  himielf ; 
I'hrew  off  hii  apirit,  his  appetite,  his  sleep. 
And  downright  languith'd. — Leave  me  solely: — go, 
See  boH  he  fans.    [EiH  Attend.]  —  Fye,  tje  1  no 

thought  of  him ; 
The  very  thought  of  my  revenge*  that  way 
Recoil  upon  me  :  in  hmiuU  too  mighty  : 
And  in  his  panie*,  his  alliance, — Let  him  be, 
Until  a  time  may  aerre  :  for  present  vengeance, 
Take  it  on  hei.     Camillo  andPoliienes 
Laugh  at  me  ;  make  their  paitime  at  my  sorrow  : 
They  should  not  laugh,  if  I  cauhlreach  them  )  nor 
Shall  sha,  within  my  power. 

Enttr  PiDUHl,  «ilA  a  cUU. 

1  Lord.  You  moat  not  enter. 

PaW,  Nay.nther,  good  my  lords,  be  aecond  tome: 
Fear  you  his  ^nonoaa  paaaioo  more,  alas. 
Than  the  queen's  lifel  a  gracious  innocent  soul ; 
More  fnn,  than  he  is  jealous. 

Am.  That's  enough, 

Ullmd.  Madam,  he  hath  not  slept  to-night ;  com- 
None  ahould  come  at  him.  [manded 

Paul.  Not  10  hot,  good  lir ; 

I  come  to  bring  him  aleen.     Tia  anch  as  you,  — 
That  creep  lite  ahadowi  iiy  him,  and  do  sigh 
At  each  bis  needless  heannga, — auch  a*  you 
Nourish  thecauae  of  hia  awakini:  I 
Do  come  with  words  ai  med'cinal  U  Iroe  ; 
Honeat,  as  either ;  to  pnrge  him  of  that  humour, 
That  pmses  him  fcom  steep. 

LtoK.  What  noiae  there,  ho  t 

Paul.  NoDOtse,  my  lord;  but  needful  conference; 
About  some  gowips  foi  your  highness. 

Ltm.  Howl 

Away  with  that  audacious  ladv  :  Anligtmua, 

I  charg'd  thee,  that  she  should  not  come  about  me  ; 

I  knew;  she  would. 

Ant.  1  told  her  so,  my  lord. 

On  your  diipleaiore's  peril,  and  on  mine. 
She  should  not  Tiiit  you. 

Lean.  What,  canst  not  mleherl 

Faul.  From  all  dMoneaty,  he  can :  in  this, 
(Unless  he  take  the  course  that  yon  have  done. 
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Whenihe  willtakcthetcin,  I  Icthtrmn; 
But  sbe'll  not  itomUe. 

PouJ.  Good  my  lieR,  I  cone, — 

And,  I  beseech  you,  hear  me,  who  pioifeu 
M jaelf  your  loyal  servant,  vonr  physician. 
Yon  moat  obedient  couDMllot ;  yel  that  djue 
Less  appear  so,  in  comforting  your  evils. 
Than  such  as  moat  seem  yours  : — I  say,  1  come 
From  your  good  queen. 

Ltan.  Good  queen  '.  [good  queen  ; 

Paul.  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  queen  :  1  say. 
And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  BO  were  1 
A  man,  the  wont  about  yon. 

Lam.  Force  her  hence. 

PauJ.  Let  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyea. 
First  hand  me :  on  mine  own  accord,  1  'II  off ; 
But  firat,  I'll  do  my  errand. — The  good  queen, 
For  she  is  good,  hath  brought  you  brth  a  dau^let ; 
Hera  'lis ;  commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

[Layiag  down  tht  ciiU. 

Ltan.  Out  1 

A  mankind  witch  t  Hence  with  her,  out  o'  door : 
A  most  intellisenciiuF  bawd ! 

PoBl.        ^       ^  Notao: 

I  am  as  ifnorant  in  that,  as  you 
In  so  entitling  me  :  and  no  less  honeat 
Than  jou  are  mad  -,  which  is  enough,  I  '11  warrant, 
Aa  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honest. 

Lton.  Traitors  * 

Will  you  not  push  her  out  1   Give  her  the  bastard— 

Thou,  dotard,  [to  ANTiaotnia.]  ihouanwaman-tic'd, 


oited 


ip  the  bastard ; 


Unvenerable  be  thy  banda,  if  thou 

Tak  'it  up  the  princesa,  by  that  forced  baseness 

Which  he  has  put  upon't! 

Lam.  He  dreads  his  wife. 

PauJ.  So,  I  would,  yon  did  ;  then  'twere  past  all 
You'd  call  your  children  yours.  [doubt, 

Lt«n,  A  neat  of  traiton  t 

Ant,  I  am  none,  by  tbia  good  light. 

Poui.  Nor  I ;  nor  any, 

Bui  one,  that's  here  ;  and  that'a  himaelf :  for  he 
Tha  sacied  honour  of  himaelf,  his  queen's, 
Hii  hopeful  son's,  hii  babe's,  betrays  to  slander. 
Whose  sting  is  sharper  than  the  sword's;  and  will  nol 
(For,  as  the  case  now  stands,  it  is  a  curie 


t  of  hia  opinion,  i 


He  shall  not  rale  me. 


„,)u 

now :  you  bear ! 


L«iiii.  A  cailat,  [band. 

Of  boundleaa  tongue  ;  who  late  hath  beat  her  hus- 

And  now  baits  me  ! — This  brat  is  none  of  mine  ; 
It  is  the  issue  of  Poliienes  : 
Hence  with  it ;  and,  together  with  the  dam. 
Commit  them  to  the  fire. 

Paul.  It  ia  yours ; 

And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proverb  to  your  charge. 
So  like  you,  'tis  the  worse. — Behold,  my  lords. 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father,  eye,  nose,  lip, 
The  trick  of  hia  frown,  his  forehead ;  nay,  the  valley, 
The  pretty  dimples  of  hia  chin,  and  cheek ;  hia  smiles ; 
The  very  mould  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finger : — 
And  (hou,  good  goddeis  nature,  which  haat  made  il 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it.  if  thou  haat 
The  ordering  of  the  miud  too,  'mongat  all  colours 
No  yellow  in't ;  lest  she  snipect,  aa  he  does, 
' ""  ■  her  hushand'a  1 

A  gross  hag ! — 


Her  children  not  her  huahan 
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And,  loiel,  tboH  ajt  worUij  (a  b«  buig'd, 
That  wilt  not  iWf  her  tonguv. 

Am.  Ubd?  all  the  haabwida, 

That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you  'II  leave  yaurself 
HanJIj  one  lubject. 
Lam.  Once  more,  take  her  faeDce. 

Paul.  A  most  ODWorth;  and  unnatural  lard, 
Can  da  no  more. 

l,evn.  I'll  have  lhe«  bam'd. 

Paul.  I  caie  not : 

It  is  an  heretic,  that  makes  the  Gre, 
Not  she,  irhich  bonu  in't.    I 'II  nol  call  you  tyranl ; 
But  this  most  cruet  mage  of  your  ijueea 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accusation 
Than  yonr  own  weak-hina'd  fancy,)  lomethiag  aa- 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  i^oble  make  yon,  [vDun 

Yea,  soi^aloni  lo  the  world. 

Ltan.  Od  your  allegiance, 

Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.  Were  I  a  tyrant. 
Where  were  her  life  1  ahe  duni  not  call  me  so, 
Ifihe  did  know  mo  one-     Away  with  her. 

PauL  I  pray  you,  do  not  path  me  ;  I'll  be  gone. 
Look  to  your  batie,  my  lord;  'tis  yours:  Jove  Bead  her 
A  better  guiding  spint  1- — What  need  these  handi  1 — 
Yon,  that  are  mui  so  tender  o'er  his  follies, 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
So,  M> :— Puiewell ;  we  are  gone.  [Eiii. 

Lem.  ThoD,  traitor,  halt  let  on  thy  wile  to  tLis. — 
My  child  1  away  with 't  I — even  thou,  that  bast 
A  heart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence. 
And  lee  it  instantly  consumed  with  tire  ; 
Kventhou,  and  none  but  thou.    Take  it  up  straight 
Within  this  hour  bring  me  word  'tis  done, 
(And  by  good  testimony,)  or  I  'II  seiie  thy  lite, 
With  what  thou  else  call  st  thine :  If  thou  refuse. 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wiath,  say  so  ; 
The  bastard  brains  with  these  my  proper  hands 
Shall  I  dash  out.    Go,  take  it  to  the  ire ) 
For  than  sett'it  on  thy  wife. 

Anl.  I  did  not,  sir : 

These  lords,  my  noble  fellowt,  if  they  please, 
Can  clear  me  in 't. 

1  Lord.  We  can,  my  royal  liege, 

He  is  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 

Lm.  You  are  liars  all.  [dil, 

1  Lmd.  'Beseech your bigbness.giveutbettetcre- 
We  have  always  truly  serv^  you  ;  and  beseech 
8o  to  esteem  of  us :  And  on  our  knees  we  beg, 
{As  recompense  of  our  dear  services. 
Past,  uidtocomG,)  that  you  do  change  this  purpose 
Which,  being  so  horrible,  so  bloody,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue  :  We  all  kneel. 

Lem.  I  am  a  feather  [or  each  wind  that  blows : — 
Stall  I  live  on  lo  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  father  1  Better  bum  it  now. 
Than  cune  it  then.     But,  be  it ;  let  it  live : 
It  shall  not  nulher.  — Yon,  ur,  come  you  hither  , 

[To  AmtiOONDS. 
You,  that  have  been  so  tenderly  officious 
With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  there, 
To  save  this  bastard's  life :  for  'tis  a  bastard, 
So  sure  as  this  beard 's  grey, — what  will  you  advi 
To  save  this  brat's  life  %  [tare 

Ant.  Any  tlung,  my  Ion), 

That  my  ability  may  nnderni, 
And  Doblaneas  impose:  at  least,  thus  much; 
I  'tl  pavm  die  little  blood  vrhich  I  have  left. 
To  save  the  innocent:  any  thing  posuble. 

Laia.  It  shall  be  possible  :  Sweai  by  this  sword, 
Thou  wilt  pocfbrm  my  bidding. 
Am.  I  will,  my  lord.  [fail 

Lun.  Bla^,  andpeifonoit;(seestthou?)  for  the 


Ofanypc^t  in't  shall  not  only  be 
Death  lo  thyself,  but  to  thy  lewd-tongu'd  wife  ; 
Whom,  for  this  ^me,  vre  pardon.     We  enjoin  thee. 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  female  bastard  hence  ;  and  that  thou  bear  it 
me  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out 
ir  dominions ;  and  that  there  thou  leave  it. 
Without  more  mercy,  lo  its  own  protection, 
.nd  favour  of  the  climate.    'As  by  strange  fortune 
:  came  to  as,  I  do  in  jnsdce  charge  thee, — 
On  thy  soul's  peril,  and  thy  body's  torture, — 
Thai  thou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  piece, 
Where  chance  may  nurse,  or  end  it :  Take  it  up. 

Ant.  I  swear  to  do  this,  though  a  present  death 
Had  been  mare  merciful— Come  on.  poor  babe  : 
Some  powerful  tjnrit  instruct  the  kites  and  ravens. 
To  be  thy  nones  I  Wolves,  and  bears,  they  say, 
Casting  their  savageness  aside,  have  done 
'  "' "  offices  of  pity. — Sir.  be  prosperous 

>re  than  this  deed  doth  require  !  and  blessing. 
Against  this  cruelty,  fight  on  thy  tide. 
Poor  tluog  condemn'd  to  loss!  [Erit.  uiththrcAt/if. 

£«ni.  No,  I 'II  not  rear 

Another's  issue. 

1  Auta.  Please  your  highness,  posts. 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  siuce  :  Cleomenes  and  Dion, 
Being  well  arriv'd  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed, 
Hasting  lo  the  court. 

1  Lm^.  So  please  you,  ur,  their  speed 

Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Lam.  Twenty.three  days 

They  have  bean  absent;  Tis  good  speed ;  foretels. 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  wiu  bave 
The  tmlh  of  this  appear.    Prepare  you,  lords ; 
Summon  a  session,  that  we  may  arraign 
Om  most  disloyal  ladv  .  for,  as  she  hath 
Been  publicly  accus'd,  so  shall  she  have 
A  just  and  open  triaL    While  she  lives. 
My  heart  will  be  a  burden  lo  me.    Leave  me ; 
And  think  opoD  my  bidding.  [Emui. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  ].—  Tlu  lams,     A  Strut  in  smu  Taien. 
Enttr  ClMhihes  ami  Dion. 

Clto.  The  climate's  delicate ;  the  air  most  sweet ; 
FertilB  the  isle  ;  the  temple  much  surpassing 
The  common  praise  it  bnus. 

Dim.  I  shall  report, 

For  most  it  caught  me,  the  celestial  habits, 
(Hethinks,  J  should  soterm  them,)  and  the  reverence 
Of  the  grave  wearers.    O,  the  sacrifice  1 
How  ceremonious,  solemn,  and  unearthly 
It  was  i'  the  oSeiing  ! 

CUo.  But,  of  all,  the  burst 

And  the  ear-deafening  vmce  o'  the  oracle 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  so  surprii'd  my  sense. 
That  I  was  notbing. 

I>iim.  If  the  event  o'  the  journey, 

Prove  as  successful  lo  the  queen, — O.  be 't  so  f — 
As  it  hath  been  to  us,  rare,  pleasant,  speedy, 
Tbe  Ume  is  worth  the  use  on  'U 

Ciea.  Great  Apollo, 

Turn  all  to  the  best  '■  These  proclamations, 
So  forcing  faults  upon  Hennione. 
I  little  like. 

Dion.  Tbe  violent  carriage  of  it 

Will  clear,  or  end,  the  business :  When  the  oracle, 
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(Tbus  bj  Apollo's  greal  diviDe  seil'd  np,) 
"  the  coqWdU  discover,  lometliiog 


Even  then  will  rush  to  knowledge 
And  gracious  be  the  iuue  I 


Co.-lresh 


8CENEII.— TItooM.    AOniTtfJuOict. 

Leontes,  Lords,  &  Officers,  appear  properly  uattd. 
Leon,  Thi>  sessions  (to  our  grett  grief,  we  pro- 


ir  hevi :  The  puty  tried, 


Even  pushes  'gainst  i 

The  diughter  of  a  kii 

Of  us  too  much  belev  n. — Let  us  Dc  cieara 

Of  being  tyrannous,  since  we  so  openly 

Proceed  in  justice  ;  which  shall  hsve  due  course. 

Even  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation. 

Produce  the  prisoner. 

Offi.  Il  is  his  highness'  pleasure,  that  (he  queen 
Appear  id  person  here  in  court. — Silence  I 
HEaiiJOJ'E  it  kroaght  in,  guarded ;  Fiulinx  and 
Ladies,  atECTuJing. 

Ltm.  Bead  the  indictment. 

Qfli.  Hermione,  oumi  la  the  uwrfAy  Leontes,  king 
sf  Sicilia,  Iheu  an  htrt  accuiedand  arraigned  of  high 
tnowii,  IN  conunilting  oifuilcri;  uiik  Poliieues.  king 
of' Bohemia;  and  compiring  aith  Cajaillo  (a  Ia(:e  airay 
Iht  life  cfaur  vneteigH  lard  the  fting.  thy  royal  hia- 
hand :  the  pratenct  whereof  being  oy  cirPanutanra 
partly  laid  open,  lA«i,  Hermione,  contrary  to  the  fillh 
and  allegiance  of  a  true  lubjeet,  didil  coumel  and  aid 
them,  for  their  better  afety.  tojiy  auwy  by  night. 

Her.  &tux  mhat  I  am  to  saji,  must  be  but  that 
Which  contradicts  my  accusation  ;  and 
The  testimony  on  my  part,  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  myself ;  it  shall  scarce  boot  me 
To  say.  Not  guilty ;  mine  integrity, 
Being  counted  falsehood,  iball,  as  1  express  it. 
Be  so  receii'd.  But  thus,— If  powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  acdoni,  (as  they  do,) 
I  doubt  not  then,  but  innocence  shall  make 
Fatte  accusation  blush,  and  lynnny 
Tremble  at  patience — You,  my  lord,  best  know, 
(Who  least  will  seem  to  do  >o,)  my  past  life 
Hath  been  as  continent,  as  chaste,  as  true, 
As  I  am  now  unhappy  ;  which  is  more 
Than  hislory  can  pallem,  though  devis'd. 
And  play'd,  to  lake  speclaton  :  For  behold  me, — 
A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe 
A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's  daughter, 
The  moUier  to  a  hopetul  prince, — here  standing. 
To  prate  and  talk  for  life,  and  hoaour  'fore 
Who  please  to  come  and  hear.    For  life,  I  prii*  it. 
As  I  weigh  grief,  which  I  would  spare  :  for  honaur. 
Til  a  deritative  from  me  to  mine. 
And  only  that  1  stand  for.     I  appeal 
To  your  own  conscience,  sir,  before  Poliienes 
Came  to  your  court,  how  I  was  in  yonr  grace. 
How  menled  to  be  so  ;  since  he  came, 
With  what  enconnter  so  uncuiient  I 
Have  ttrain'd,  to  appear  thus  :  if  one  jot  beyond 
The  bound  of  honour  ;  or,  in  act,  or  will. 
That  way  inclining  ;  harden'd  be  the  hearts 
Of  all  tlut  hear  me,  and  my  near'st  of  kin 
Cry,  Eye  upon  my  grave '. 

Leon.  I  ne'er  heard  yet, 

That  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanted 
L«ss  impudence  to  gainsay  what  they  did. 
Than  to  perform  it  Erst. 

Her.  That's  true  enough ; 

Though  'tis  a  saying,  eir,  not  due  to  me. 

Lan.  You  will  not  own  il. 


Htr,  More  than  mistress  of. 

Which  comet  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  must  not 
At  all  acknowledge.    For  Poliienes, 

iWilh  whom  I  am  accns'd,)  1  do  confess, 
lov'd  him,  as  in  honour  he  re^uir'd ; 
With  such  a  kind  of  love,  as  might  becoma 
A  lady  like  me  ;  with  a  love,  even  such. 
So,  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded  : 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  me 
Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude. 
Toyou,  and  towardyour  friend;  whose  love  hadspoke. 
Even  since  it  could  speak,  from  an  infant,  freely. 
That  it  was  yours.     Now,  for  conspiracy, 
1  know  not  how  it  tastes ;  though  it  be  diib'd 
For  me  to  try  how :  all  I  know  of  it, 
Is,  that  Camilla  was  an  honest  man  ; 
And,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themselves. 
Wotting  no  mote  than  1,  are  ignoranL 

Leon.  You  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you  know 
What  you  have  underU'en  to  do  in  his  absence. 

Her.  Sir. 
You  St 
My  lift 
Which  I'll  lay  dowi 

Leon.  Your  actions  are  my  dreams; 

You  had  a  bastard  by  Poliienes, 
And  1  but  dream 'd  it: — As  you  were  past  all  shame, 

of  vour  fact  are  so,)  so  past  all  truth : 
Which  to  deny,  concerns  mare  than  avails  :  for  as 
Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  tike  to  itself. 
No  father  owning  it,  (which  is,  indeed. 
Mora  criminal  in  thee,  than  it,)  so  thou 
Shalt  feet  our  justice  ;  in  whose  easiest  passage, 

■  — ■■  ' less  than  death. 

Sir.  spare  your  threats  , 
The  bug,  which  you  would  fright  me  with,  I  seek. 
To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity: 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  life,  yonr  favour, 

„    .         ;  for  1  do  feel  it  gone. 
But  know  not  how  it  went ;  My  second  joy. 
And  fint'fniits  of  my  body,  from  his  presence, 
I  am  barr'd,  like  one  infectious :   My  third  comfort, 
-  nluckily,  is  from  my  breast. 


Starr'd  m 
The  inno 


It  milk  in 


The  child-bed  privij^ 
To  women  of  all 


aurder;  Myself  oi 


hatred, 
1^  denied,  which  'longs 
ihion  : — Lastly,  hurried 
place,  i'  the  open  air,  before 
I  have  got  strength  of  limit.     Now,  my  liege. 
Tell  me  what  blessings  I  have  here  alive. 
That  1  should  fear  to  die  1  Therefore,  priiceed, 

But  yet  heai  this  ;  mistake  me  not ; No  '.    life, 

I  prize  it  not  a  straw  : — but  for  mine  honour, 
(Which  1  would  free,)  if  I  shall  be  condcmn'd 
Upon  surmises  ;  all  proofs  sleeping  else, 
But  what  your  jealousies  avrake  ;  1  tell  you 
'Tis  rigour,  and  not  law. — Your  honours  all, 
I  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle  ; 
Apollo  be  my  judge. 

I  Lord.  This  your  request 

1e  altogether  jnsl:  therefore,  bring  forth, 
*  ad  in  Apollo's  name,  his  oracle. 

[Eieunt  cerlain  Officers. 
Her.  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  my  father ; 
,  that  he  wert  alive,  and  here  beholding 
His  daughter's  trial '.  that  he  did  but  see 
The  flatness  of  my  misery  ;  yet  with  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge! 


Re-ix 


r  Officers,  with  Cleosencs  and  Dinx 
licra  shall  sweat  upon  llilsswurdof  jusi 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  III.— SCENE  [II. 


U  Delphos ;  and  rrDm  thence  liave  btoughl 
Tbis  s«al'd-up  oracte,  b;  the  band  delirer'd 
Of  great  Apollo'i  priest ;  aod  that,  lince  than 
You  have  not  du'd  to  break  the  holy  teal. 
Nor  read  tbe  lecreti  in't. 

CUt.  Dion.  All  thii  vre  swear. 

Liim.  Break  up  the  seals,  atid  read. 

OJi.  [Rtadt,]kiinaKaeachaile,Pa\[iKaablami- 
Jen,  Camillo  a  trui  nJijert,  LeoDtes  ajtaloui  I; 
fiu  <i»w«nf  babe  trulg  btgoncn  ;  and  tkt  king  Aali 
Ifremthmt  anhtir.if  that,ichitku  last,  btaal  found. 

IjTdi.  Now  bleWd  be  the  great  Apollo  I 

Her.  [■railed! 

l-ton.  Hast  thou  read  Irulh  ? 

0/a.  Aj,  my  lord  ;  even  so 

As  it  ii  here  set  down. 

Itm.  There  is  no  tnith  at  all  i'  the  oracle : 

The  Kssions  shall  proceed  ;  this  is  mere  falKhood. 

Entrr  a  Serrant.  haititj. 

Sen.  My  lord  the  king,  the  king  ! 

Lahi.  Whatis  thebusinessl 

Sen.  0  sir,  I  shall  be  hated  lo  report  it : 
The  prince  yonr  son,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  die  queen's  speed,  is  gone. 

Ltim.  Ifoff  I  goae  * 

SeiT.  Is  dead. 

Lim.  Apollo's  angry ;  and  the  heavens  themselves 
Do  strike  at  my  injustice.   [HtHHiOKEjainli.]  How 

Pdu  J.  This  news  ismortaltotbequeen ; — Look  down , 
And  see  what  death  is  doing. 

Lfpju  Take  ber  hence  - 

Her  besrt  is  but  o'ercha^'d  ;  she  will  recover.— 
I  have  too  much  believ'd  mine  own  suspicion : — 


My  great  profaneness  'gainst 
I'll  iKoncile  me  to  Pofiiene 


For.  being  transported  by  my  jealousies 
To  bloody  ihonghta  and  lo  revenge.  1  chose 
Camillo  for  the  minister,  to  poisoo 
My  friend  Poliienes  ;  which  had  been  done, 
Bat  thai  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 
My  swift  command,  though  1  with  death,  aod  with 
Kcward,  did  threaten  ancTencourage  him, 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done  :  he,  most  humane, 
And  fill'd  with  honour,  to  my  Itingly  guest 
Unclasp'd  my  practice  ;  quit  his  fortunes  hare. 
Which  you  knew  great ;  and  to  the  certain  haiaid 
Of  all  incertainties  himself  commended. 
No  richer  than  his  honour :— How  he  glisters 
Tliorougb  my  rust !  and  how  his  [riely 
Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker ! 
R»-tnttr  Pmilih*. 

P«ui.  Woe  tbe  while  t 

O,  cut  my  lace ;  lest  my  heart,  cracking  it. 
Break  too! 

1  Lord.  What  Gt  is  this,  good  lady  t 

Paul.  What  studied  torments,  tyrant,  bast  for  me  1 
What  wbeeli  bracks?  fires?  WhatilayingI  boiling. 
In  leads,  oroilsl  vhat  old,  or  newer  torture 
Utist  I  receive  ;  whose  every  word  deserves 
To  tasle  of  thy  most  worst  1  Thy  tyranny 
Together  working  with  thy  jeajousiea, — 
Fandei  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine  I — O,  think,  what  they  have  done. 
And  then  run  mad,  indeed  ;  stark  mad!  for  all 


That  ihoa  betiay'dst  FoUienes,  'tvraa  nothing ; 
j  That  did  but  shew  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconsUni, 
'  And  damnable  ungrateful  :  nor  was't  murb, 
Thon  would'st  have  poison'd  good  Caiuillo's  honour. 
To  have  him  kilt  a  king  ;  poor  trespasses. 
More  monstrous  standing  by ;  whereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter, 
To  be  or  none,  or  little ;  though  a  devil 
Would  have  shed  water  out  offire.  ere  don't : 
Nor  is  't  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  prince  ;  whose  honourable  thoughts 
(Thoughts  high  for  one  so  tender.)  cleft  the  heart 
That  could  conceive,  a  gross  and  foolish  sire 
Blemish 'd  his  gradons  dam  :  this  is  not.  no, 
I.aid  to  thy  answer:  But  the  last,— O.  lords, 
When  I  have  said,  ciy,  woe ! — the  queen,  the  queen. 
The  sweetest,  dearest  creature's  dead  ^  and  vengeancfl 
Not  dropp'd  down  yeL  [far 't 

1  Zonf.  The  higher  Doners  forbid  ! 

Paal,  I  say,  she's  dead :  I'll  sweat  t :  if  word,  nor 
Prevail  nol.  go  and  see  ;  if  you  can  bring      [oath, 
Tincture,  or  lustre,  in  her  lip,  her  eye. 
Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within.  1 11  serve  you 
As  I  would  do  the  gods — But.  0  thou  tyrant ! 
Do  not  repent  these  things  ;  for  they  arc  heavier 
Than  all  tTiy  woes  can  stir ;  therefore  betako  thee 
To  nothing  but  despair.     A  thousand  knees 
Ten  thousand  years  together,  naked,  fasting. 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetual,  coald  not  move  the  gods 
To  look  that  way  thou  wett. 


All  tongues  to 
1  Lonl. 


Howe'er  the  business  goes,  yon  have  made  fault 
r  the  boldness  of  your  speech. 

Paul.  I  am  sorry  for 'I; 

Allfanltslmake,  when!  shall  come  to  know  them, 
I  do  repent :  Alas,  J  have  shew'd  too  much 
The  rashness  of  a  woman  :  he  Is  touch 'd  [help, 

To  the  noble  heart. — What's  gone,  and  vihat'a  post 
Should  be  past  grief:  Do  not  receive  affliction 
At  my  petition,  I  beseech  you  ;  rather 
Let  me  be  punish'd,  that  have  minded  you 
Of  what  you  should  forget.     Now,  good  my  liege. 
Sir,  royal  sit,  forgive  a  foolish  woman : 
The  love  1  bore  your  queen,— lo.  fool,  again  '. — 
I'll  speak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children; 
I'll  not  remember  yoi  of  my  own  lord. 
Who  is  lost  loo :  'Take  your  patience  to  you. 
And  I'll  say  nothing. 

Lfm.  Thou  didst  speak  but  well. 

When  most  the  truth  ;  which  I  receive  much  better 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.     Pr'ytbee,  bring  me 
To  tbe  dead  bodies  of  my  queen,  and  son  : 

.11  be  for  both  ;  upon  them  shall 
their  death  appear,  anto 
Our  shame  perpetual :  Once  a  day  I'D  visit 
The  chapel  where  they  lie  ;  and  tears,  shed  there, 
Shall  be  mv  recreation  :  So  long  as 
Nature  will  bear  up  with  this  eieicise. 
So  long  I  daily  vow  to  use  it.     Come, 
And  1^  me  to  these  sorrows.  [Enunt. 

SCENE  III. 

Bohemia.     A  deurl  Country  near  the  Sat. 

Enter  ANTiootius.uith  tht  Chiid;  and  a  Mariner. 

Ant.  Thon  art  perfect  then,oui  snip  hath  touch 'd 


The  deserts  of  Bohemia  1 


i»p 


,ab,GoOglc 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


Mar.  Ay,  mt  lard  ;  uid  fe*r 

We  hare  luided  in  ill  tinu :  the  ikiei  look  grimly, 
And  chratten  present  bluiten.  In  my  conicience, 
The  heaveni  with  that  we  have  in  bud  an  angry, 
Aikd  frown  upon  lu. 

Ant.  TheirucredwUlibedonel— Go.getaboard; 
Look  to  thy  bark ;  I'll  not  be  long,  b«fare 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Hake  your  beit  haste  ;  and  go  not 
Too  far  i'  ihs  land  :  'til  like  to  be  loud  weather  ; 
Beiidet,  thii  place  ii  fanioui  for  the  creatiuei 
Of  prey,  that  keep  upon't. 

Ant.  GothoDaway: 

ril  follow  initantty. 

Mar.  I  un  glad  at  heart 

To  be  lo  [id  o'the  boaineu.  [Eiit. 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe  : 

I  have  heard,  (but  notbetiev'd,}  the  ipiriti  of  the  dead 

May  walk  again :  ifiucb  thing  be,  thy  mother 

Appeai'd  to  me  lait  night ;  for  ne'er  wai  drean 

So  like  a  wakinv.    To  me  comei  a  crealDte, 

Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  lome  another  -, 

I  neier  saw  a  vessel  of  like  tomnr. 

So  £ird,  and  so  becoming  :  in  pure  white  robes. 

Like  very  sanclih^,  she  did  approach 

My  cabin  wheie  I  lay  :  thiice  bow'd  before  me ; 

And,  gasping  to  b^in  some  speech,  bet  eyet 

Became  two  spoots :  the  fniy  spent,  anon 

Did  this  braak  from  bei:  Grxd  Antigonus, 

5i]M«/at(,«ntiut  tAji  btltir  diifitntian, 

Halh  inadt  Ajf  ftrvntfiir  lAi  clmiiHr-init 

OfnyfMDr  babe,  aceor^ttg  (D  tinM  mU, — 

Flaen  Ttmott  iTo^gK  an  in  Bohemia. 

n»i  icMp  and  i««  it  cryiiw ;  and,  fir  tlu  ioi* 

Ii  eemttd  lea  far  toer,  Penbta, 

I  pr'ytJiM,  caU'l :  Jot  Aii  uojcnlli  bvtinta. 

Put  on  t\tt  by  my  lori,  tlwu  nt'v  ihalt  SM 

Thy  wifii  Paulina  mar*; — and  so,  with  shrieks, 

She  melted  into  air.    AflHshted  much, 

I  did  in  time  collect  myself ;  and  thought 

This  was  so,  ani  no  slumber.     Dreams  are  toys ; 

Yet,  toi  Ihii  once,  yea,  toperstiliaiuly, 

I  wUl  be  sqair'd  In  this.     I  do  beliere, 

Hermione  hath  snffer'd  death  ;  and  that 

Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  issue 

Of  king  Poliienes.  it  stkould  here  be  laid, 

Eider  ioi  life,  or  death,  npon  the  earth 

Of  its  right  fatbei.    Blossom,  speed  Ihee  well  t 

[Laving  dovin  tha  Child. 
There  lie ;  and  there  thy  chaiacter  :  there  thaae ; 

[Loifing  dova  a  buiidlt. 
Which  may,  if  fortune  please,  bo^  breed  thee  pretty. 
And  still  rest  thine.— -The  storm  begins;— Poor 
That,  br thy molher'a&ult,  art  thusexpoa'd  [wretch, 
To  loss.  Mid  what  may  follow  ! — Weep  I  cannot, 
But  ny  he«rt  bleeds  ;  and  most  accurs'd  am  I, 
To  be  ny  oith  enjoin'd  lo  lhis.-'Fare»ell  1 
The  daT  frowns  more  and  more— thou  art  like  to  have 
A  lullaby  toorou^h 

,S.^t' , 

(,  punued  by  a  Bsor. 

Enttr  an  old  Shepherd. 

Sh0p.  I  would,  there  were  no  age  between  ten  and 

thiee-tnd-twen^  ;  or  that  youth  would  sleep  out  the 

t«st:  tor  there  is  nothing  in  the  between  but  getting 

wenches  with  child,  wronging  tha  anciently,  stealing, 

fighting.— Hark  you  now! Would  any  but  these 

boilednruni  of  nineteen,  and  two-and-lwenty,  hunt 
this  weather  1  They  haie  seated  away  two  of  ray  beat 
sheep;  which,  I  fear,  the  wolf  will  sooner  find,  Utan 


the  master  ^  if  any  where  I  hvre  them, 'tis  by  the  eet' 
side,  brownng  on  ivy.     Good  luck,  an't  be  thy  will! 

'      '  here?    [TuMiig  ap  the  CUld.]  Mern 

avery  pret^barne!  A  boy,  or  a  child. 
Iwonder!  A  nrettr  one;  a  very  pretty  one  :  Sure, 
some  scape:  thougb  lamnotbookiah,  yetlcan  read 
wailing- gentlewoman  in  the  scape.  Tbishu  been  some 
stair-wQ^,  some  trunk-work,  some  behind-door-work: 
they  were  warmer  that  got  this,  than  the  poor  thing  is 
here.  I'll  take  it  up  for  pity :  yet  I 'litany  till  my  son 
come;  he  hollaed  butevennow.     Whoa,  ho  boa  1 

Oo.  Hilloa,  loa ! 

Shgf.  What,  an  so  near  1  If  Ihou'lt  see  a  thingto 
talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come  hither. 
What  ailest  then,  manl 

CIo.  I  have  seen  two  such  ughts,  by  sea,  and  by 

the  *ky  ;  betwiit  the  firmament  and  it.  yon  caurat 
thrntt  a  bodkin's  piunt. 

Shtf.  Why,  boy.  howisiti    . 

Clo.  1  would,  Tou  did  but  see  how  it  chafes,  bow 
it  rages, howittakei  up  the  shore!  but  that 's  not  to 
the  point!  O,  themoit  piteouscry  ofthepoorsoult ! 
sometimes  to  see  'em,  and  not  lo  see  'em  ;  now  the 
ship  boring  the  moon  with  ber  main-mast ;  and  anon 
swallowed  with  yest  and  froth,  as  you'd  thrust  a  cork 
into  a  hogshead.  And  then  for  the  land  service, — To 
see  how  the  bear  lore  out  his  shoulder-bone  ;  how  he 
cried  to  me  for  help,  and  siud,  his  name  was  Anti^ 
nus,  a  nobleman  : — But  to  nuke  an  end  of  the  ship : 
— to  see  how  the  sea  flap-dragoned  it :  but,Grst,how 
the  poor  souls  roared,  and  the  sea  mocked  them  ;- 


bow  the  poor  ^tleman  roared,  and  the  bear  mocked 
him,  both  Toanng  louder  than  the  tea,  or  weather. 
siup.  Name  m  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  1 
Clo.  Now,  now ;  I  hav  -  ■    '     ■ 


yet  cold  under  water, 
nor  the  £ear  half  dined  on  the  gentleman;  be'sal  it  now. 

Sh4p.  Would  I  had  been  by,  to  have  helped  tha 
oUmant 

Clo.  I  would  yon  had  been  by  the  ship's  aide,  to 
have  belped  her;  there  your  charity  would  have 
lacLed  footing.  [Aiide. 

Shtji.  Heavy  mattere  I  heavy  matlen  !  but  look 
thee  here,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself;  thou  met'stwilh 
things  dying,  I  with  things  new  born.  Here's  a  sight 
for  ihee  ;  look  thee,  a  bearing-clolh  for  a  squire's 
child  !  look  Ihee  here  !  take  up,  take  up,  boy  ;  open' 
So  let's  see;  It  was  told  me.  I  should  ^- -■-  ■-  —- 
fairies  ;  this  is  some  changeling 
within,  boy  1 

Clo.  You  're  a  made  old  man  ;  If  the  sins  of  you 
youth  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live.     Gold 


J  bench  by 
pen't:    Whi 


Shep.  This  is  f^ni  gold,  boy,  and  'twill  prove 
op  with  it,  keep  it  close  ;  home,  home,  the  next  h 
We  are  lucky,  boy,  and  to  be  so  still,  requires 


Clo.  Go  youihe  neitwaywithyourfindings  ;  I'll 
go  see  if  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentleman,  and 

when  they  are  hungry :  if  there  be  any  of  him  lel't, 
I'll  bury  it. 

Shep.  That's  a  good  deed :  If  thou  may'sl  discern 
by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is,  fetch  me  to 
Ihe  sight  of  himu 

CUi,  Marry,  will  I ;  and  you  shall  help  to  put  him 
i'the  ground. 

Shtp.  Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy ;  and  we'll  da  good 
deeds  on'U  [£i«riiu. 

DigmzedbyGoOgle 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  I. 
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Enter  Time,  oi  Chona. 
Thiu.  I, — thai  pleue  lome,  trf  all ,  bothjoj.uid 

Of  good  knd  W  :  tbU  make,  aad  unfold  einir,— 

New  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 

To  UK  mj  wiagt.     Impute  it  nal  i.  crime, 

To  me.  or  mj  iwift  pauage,  tfaat  1  slide 

O'er  siileeD  years,  aod  Uava  the  growth  untried 

Of  thai  wide  gap  ;  UDce  it  ii  in  my  power 

To  o'erthrow  law,  aad  in  one  aelf-born  hour 

To  plant  and  o'erwhelm  cuilom :  Let  me  pan 

Tbe  >ame  I  am,  ere  ancieDt'at  older  wai. 

Or  what  ii  now  received  :  1  witness  to 

The  times  that  broDgbC  them  in  :  so  shall  I  do 

To  the  freshest  things  now  leig^ug ;  and  make  stale 

Tlw  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale 

Now  seems  to  it.     Your  patience  this  allowing, 

I  tun  ray  elais  ;  and  give  my  scene  such  growing. 

As  yon  had  slept  between.    Leoates  leering 


The  eBects  of  hu  fond  jeali 

That  he  shuts  up  himself  j  imagioe  mi 

Gentle  spectalorB.  that  I  now  may  be 


grienng. 


In  fair  Bohemia 

I  mentioried  a  bod  o'the  king's,  which  Floriiel 

I  Mw  Dante  to  you  ;  and  with  speed  so  pace 

To  (peak  of  Peidita,  now  grown  in  grace 

Equl  with  woodenng :  What  af  her  ensues, 

J  Sit  Dot  prophecy  ;  but  let  Time's  news  [dangliter. 

Be  known,  wlten    tis  brought  forth .' — a  shefmerd's 

And  whal  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after. 

Is  the  ugnmsnt  of  time :  Of  this  allow. 

If  ever  you  have  spent  time  worse  ere  Mw ; 

ir  never  jet,  that  Time  himself  doth  say. 

He  wishes  earnestly,  yon  never  may.  [Eat. 

SCENE  I. 

Titiame.     A  Rvcm  in  tiLt  Palace  of  Polaeaei^ 
Entrr  PoLlimes  and  Cihillo. 

P«l.  I  pray  tlwe.  good  Camillo,  be  no  more  im- 
portunale  :  'tis  a  uckness,  denying  thee  any  thing  ; 
a  death,  to  grant  this. 

Con.  It  is  fifteen  years,  since  I  saw  my  eonntry  ; 
though  I  have,  for  the  most  part,  been  aired  abroad, 
I  deuni  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides,  the  peni- 
tent king,  my  master,  halh  sent  for  me ;  to  whose 
baling  sorrows  I  might  be  some  allay,  or  I  o'erween 
10  think  so ;  which  is  another  spur  to  my  departure. 

Pal.  As  tbou  lovest  me. Camillo,  wipe  uotont the 
r«sl  of  thy  services,  by  leaving  me  now:  the  need  I 
have  of  tliee.  thine  own  goodness  hath  made  ;  better 
not  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to  iraat  thee  :  thou, 
having  made  me  businesses,  which  none,  without 
tbee.  can  sufficiently  manage,  must  either  stay  to  eie- 
eate  them  thyself,  or  take  away  with  thee  the  very 
■enices  than  htBt  done  :  which  if  I  havenotenough 
considered, (as  too  much  I  cannot,)  to  be  more  thank- 
fbl  to  Ibea,  shall  be  my  study  ;  and  my  profit  therein, 
the  heapjig  friendships.     Of  that  fatal  country  St- 


Wliat  his  happier  alliurs  may  be,  are  to  me  unknown : 
but  I  have,  missingty,  noted,  he  is  of  late  much  re- 
tired from  court ;  and  is  less  freqneat  to  his  princely 
cercises,  than  formerly  he  hath  appeared. 
Put.  I  have  considered  so  much,  Camillo ;   and 
ith  some  care  ;  so  far.  that  I  have  eyes  under  my 
irrice,  which  look  upon  bis  removedness :  from  whom 
have  this  iaielligence  ;  That  he  is  seldom  from  the 
.-Ouse  of  a  most  homely  shepheid  ;  a  man,  they  say. 
that  from  very  nothing,  and  beyond  the  imaginadon 
of  his  tieiEhboura,  is  grown  into  an  unspeakable  estate. 
'.am.  1  have  heard,  sir.of  such  a  man, who  hatha 
dauehter  of  most  rare  note :  the  report  of  her  is  ei- 
tended  more,  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  from  such 
cottage. 

Pol.  That's  likewise  partofmy  intelligence.  But, 

fear  the  angle  that  plucks  our  son  thiOier,     Thoa 

shah  acFOmpanyus  to  the  place  :  wherewe  will,  not 

ipearing  what  we  are.  have  some  question  with  the 

epherd  ;  from  whose  simplicity,  I  think  it  not  un- 

sy  Id  get  the  cause  of  my  son's  resort  thither. 

Pr'ythee,  be  my  present  partner  in  this  business,  and 

lay  aside  tbe  thoughts  of  Sicilia. 

Gun.  1  willingly  obey  your  command. 
Pol.  Hy  best  Camilla ! — We  must  disguise  onr- 
ilvea.  [EtniBt. 

SCENE  U. 

7l<  mw.     A  Road  near  tin  Shepherd's  Cetttge. 

Entrr  Adtolicos,  tinging. 

When  dxffediU  bigin  U  jittr, 

Wuh,luigli!  Iht  ifoiy  ovtt  tlit  daUg— 
If^,  then  arnia  in  tht  ncait  a'l^  yMr; 

I^  till  Ttd  blMd  rtigm  in  tht  inntsr'i  psb. 
7^  bUu  ili«t  iliadiing  «  Iht  htdgt, — 

With,  hey  I  the  ncKt  birdt,  0,  him  theii  ring  '.— 
Both  tit  Ihy  jrugging  tanh  on  «iJg« ; 

Far  a  fturt  tfatt  it  a  dil'l  for  a  Jnnf . 
Tht  lark,  that  (irra-firra  cAanli,— 

With,  htif .'  tniih,  hey .'  the  Ihruih  and  the  jay : — 


the  hearing  frier 
dlia,  jiry£ee  si 
poniiba  mewid 


Ihon  call'st  him.  aikd  reconciled  king,  my  brother ; 
I ri: . : -id  children, 


whose  Ion  of  his  most  precioi 

■n  even  now  to  be  alresh  lamented. 

when  aaw'tt  thou  the  ftuce  Floriiel  my 


Saytc 


le  prince 
ihappy,  th«r  issue  not  being  graci 
than  they  are  in  losing  Ibem,  when  they  have  ap- 
{Hoved  tbeir  virtues. 

Com.  Sir,  it  is  three  days  since  I  saw  the  prince : 


n^ils  iM  lie  ItmbliHg  in  the  hay. 
have  served  prince  Floriiel,  and,  in  my  lime,  won 
three-pile ;  but  now  1  am  ont  of  service  ; 
BulihaU  I  ga  maamfor  thaX.na/  dear} 

The  pale  mam  ihiutt  by  tight : 
And  icn«t  I  mmder  here  and  ttov, 

I  then  do  mutt  go  n^. 
If  (inlitn  may  have  leave  ta  live, 
A-ad  bear  tht  sou-jlnn  baigel ; 
T^sn  my  accdunl  f  well  may  give, 
Aad  in  tA*  Itoda  otwuci  il. 
My  traffic  is  sheets  ;  when  the  kite  builds,  took  to 
lesser  linen.     My  father  named  me  Autolycus ,  who, 
being  as  I  am,  littered  under  Mercury,  was  likewise 

-  of  unconsidered  trifles  ;  With  die,  and 

^  _     lased  this  caparison )  and  my  revenue  is 

the  silly  cheat :  Gallows,  and  knock,  are  too  power- 
fulonthef  '  '      -  "        ' 

of  it. — A  prize  I  a 

£nttr  Clown. 

Cla.  Let  me  see: — Every  leven  wether — tods; 
every  tod  yields—pound  and  odd  ihilling:  fifteen 
huDored  shorn, — What  comes  the  wool  loT 

Aut.  If  thespriDgehold,  tbecock'smine.    [Aiiae. 

CIo.  I  cannot  do  ^  without  counters. — Let  me  see; 
what  am  1  to  buy  for  our  sheep-shearing  feastl  Three 
ppiHUJ  of  ngor ;  five  pound  of'  eurranli ;   rice 


,ab,GoOglc 


What  will  (hii  lUKr  of  miDC  do  with 

father  balh  made  her  ouilreu  of  the  fcait.  and 

lajB  il  00.    ^ehathmidei 

giji  tor  ibe  ahearen  :  thioe-inan  tani- 

veiy  good  one*  ;  but  Ihej'  tre  most  of 

aod  bases :  but  nne  Puntan  uaoagat  them,  ■ 

ais^  psahni  to  hornpipes.     J  must  have  sa^r 

colour  the  warden  pies  ;  iiiii«, — data, — none ; 


WINTER' 

a'd  "  - 

.r.T 


r-w" 


my  n 


IGrmtUing  on  tht  grmind. 


Ch.  How  do  Tou  DOW  T 

Aui.  Sweet  iir,  much  better  than  I  wa« ;  I  can 
stand,  and  walk :  I  will  even  take  mj  leave  of  yon, 
and  pace  softly  towards  my  kinsman's. 

Cfo.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  the  way  ; 

Am.  No,  good  faced  sir  ;  no,  sweet  sir. 

Clo.  Then  fare  thee  well ;  1  mutt  go  buy  apices 
for  our  Bheap-shearing;. 

-luI.PrDsperyou,iweetBiri— [ErilClown.]  Your 

[ne'n  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your  spice.     I'll 

with  you  It  your  sheep-shearing  too :  If  I  make 
aot  this  cheat  bring  out  another,  aod  the  shearers 
itove  sheep,  let  me  be  unrolled,  and  my  Dame  put 
D  the  book  of  virtue  '. 


Cif,  Alack,  poor  soul  t  thou  hait  need  of  more  rags 

to  Jay  on  thee,  rather  than  have  these  off- 
Jut.  O,  sir,  the  loathsomeness  of  themoffendsme 

more  than  the  stripe*  I  have  received ;  which  are 

mighty  ones,  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  nun !  a  million  of  beating  mij 

come  to  a  great  matter. 

Aut.  I  am  robbed,  sir,  and  beaten  \  my  mooey  and 

appaiei  ta'en  from  me,  and  these  deleitable  thinga 

Cio.  What,  by  a  horse-man,  or  >  foot-man  1 

Aul.  A  foot-man,  sweet  sir,  a  foot-man. 

Cfo.  Indeed,  he  should  be  ■  footman,  by  the  gat- 
rocDts  he  hath  left  with  thee ;  if  thisbeaboise-man's 
coat,  it  hath  seen  very  hot  service.  Lend  me  thy 
baud,  I  'U  help  thee :  come,  lend  me  thy  hand. 

{Hifying  him  up. 

Atit  O  I  good  sir,  tenderly,  oh  I 

Cla.  Alas,  poor  soul ! 

Ant.  O,  good  sir,  sofUy,  good  sir  :  I  fear,  sir,  my 
•liaulder  blade  is  out. 

Clo.  How  now ;  cuisl  stand  1 

AtU.  Softly,  dear  sit ;  [picln  hit  podttl.]  good  Mr, 
ioftly  ;  you  hi'  done  me  a  chariuble  office. 

Cbi.  Dosi  lack  aoy  money  1  I  have  a  little  money 

Aul.  No,  good  sweet  sit  i  no,  I  beseech  yon,  sir; 
I  have  a  kinsman  not  past  three  quarters  of  a  mile 
hence,  unto  whom  1  was  going  ;  I  shall  there  have 
money,  or  any  thing  I  want :  Offer  me  no  money,  I 
piH  you  ;  that  kills  my  heart. 

Cl«.  What  manner  of  fellow  was  he  that  robbed  you1 

AtU,  A  fellow,  sir,  that  I  have  known  to  go  about 
with  trot-my  dames  :  I  knew  him  once  a  servant  of 
the  prince ;  1  cannot  tell,  good  sir,  for  which  of  his 
lirtnes  it  was,  but  he  was  certainly  whipped  out  of 
the  coorL 

Cla,  His  vices,  you  would  say  ;  there 's  no  virtue 
whipped  out  of  the  court :  they  cfaerisfa  it,  to  make  it 
May  there  ;  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide. 

ilut.  Vices  I  would  lay,  sir.  I  know  this  man 
well :  he  hath  been  since  an  ape-bearer  ;  then  a  pro- 
Ceas-aerver,  a  bailiff^  then  he  compassed  a  owtion 
of  the  prodigal  son,  and  married  a  tinker's  wife  within 
a  mile  where  my  land  and  living  lies  ;  and,  baving 
flown  over  many  knavisb  professions,  he  settled  only 
in  rogue;  some  call  him  Autolycus. 

Cla.  Out  upon  him!  Prig,  for  my  life,  prig;  he 
haunts  wakes,  hin.  and  bear-bailioES. 

Aal,  Veiy  true,  sir ;  he,  sir,  he ;  mat's  the  rogue, 

Clo.  Notamorecowanllyrague  in  all  Bohemia;  if 
you  had  but  look 'd  big,  and  spit  at  him,  he  'd  have  rut 

Aul.  1  must  confess  to  you,  air,  I  am  no  fighter 
I  am  false  of  heart  that  way ;  and  that  he  knew, 
warrant  you. 


J'g  '"Jog  ™.  ihefoat-jKlh  icai, 

And  merriiy  hent  the  ttiU-a : 
A  merry  heaii  goet  all  the  dat/. 


[Hi.. 


And  you  the  queen  oi 


SCENE  in n«  mat.     A  Shepherd'i  Cottage. 

Ealtr  Floiizsi.  and  PiBDm. 
Flit.  These  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part  of  you 
Do  give  a  life :  no  shepherdess  ;  but  Flore, 
Peering  in  April's  front.     This  your  sheep-shearing 
meeting  of  the  petty  gods, 

ly  gracioos  lord. 

To  chide  at  your  eitremes,  it  not  becomes  me  ; 
0,  pardoti,  ual  I  name  them  :  your  high  self, 
Tlie  giacioui  mark  o'  the  land,  you  have  obscur'd 
With  a  swain's  wearing ;  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid. 
Most  goddess-like  piank'dnp:  But  that  our  feasts 
In  every  mess  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Digest  It  with  a  custom,  I  should  blush 
To  see  you  so  attired ;  sworn,  1  think. 
To  shew  myself  a  glass. 

Fla.  I  bless  the  time. 

When  my  goni  falcon  made  her  flight  acrosi 
Thy  father  a  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause ! 

To  me,  the  difference  forges  dread ;  your  greatness 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear.     Even  now  I  tremble 
To  think,  your  father,  by  some  accident. 
Should  pass  this  way,  as  you  did  :  O,  the  fates ! 
■  ibe  look,  to  see  his  1      ' 
ndupl  What  would 
n  these  m;  borrow 'd 
I  uB  siemaeaa  of  bit  presence  1 

Fla,  Apprehend 

Nothing  but  jollit]^.    The  gods  themselves, 
Ilumblmg  theu-  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
1'he  tbapes  of  beasts  upon  them  :  Jupiter 
Uecame  a  bull,  and  bellow'd  ;  the  green  Neptune 
A  ram,  and  bleated  :  and  the  Gie-iob'd  god. 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poor  bumble  twain, 
As  1  seem  now:  Their  transformations 
Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer ; 
:  haste  :  since  my  desires 
my  lusts 
uum  notier  man  my  laitn. 

Per.  O  but,  dear  sir. 

Your  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  'tis 
OppoB'd.  asit  must  be,  by  the  power  o' the  king; 
One  of  these  two  must  be  necessities. 
Which  then  will  speak  ;  that  you  must  cbange  this 
Or  I  my  life.  [purpose, 

*■'-  Thou  dearest  Perdita, 


Or  not  my  father's ;  for  I  a 
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1  be  not  thine :  to  this  I  tin  not!  cotulaal, 
Tboogh  d«ttin;  uy,  do.     Be  awny,  ^nUs  ; 
Strangle  such  thoughts  as  iheae,  with  inj  thing 
Thai  yon  behold  the  while.  Your  guests  an  coming : 
Lift  up  your  countenance ;  a*  it  wei*  Oe  day 
or  rclebtalion  of  that  nuptial,  which 
We  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

P«r.  0  lady  forluae 

Slaad  you  ausiucious ' 

jpsA,  Doic^s,  and  athrrs. 
See.  your  guests  approach : 


D«>ire  to  breed  by  me. — Hm«'>  towera  for  you  -, 

er,  mints.  saTory,  autjoian) ; 
The  mangold,  that  goes  to  bed  with  the  sun. 
And  with  him  rises  weeping  ;  these  are  Sowen 
or  middle  iiunmer.  and,  I  think,  they  are  givtn 
To  men  of  middle  age :  You  are  very  welcome. 

Con.  I  ihould  leave  graiing,  were  I  of  your  Bet\i., 
And  only  live  bj  gaiing, 

IV.                                 Out,  alul 
You'd  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  of  Januiry  [est  friend, 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through — Nnw.myfair- 
■  ij  I  L_i S ..L_  spring,  thai  might 


^ddiBsi  yoarself  to  entertain  them  sprightly,' 
And  let's  be  red  with  mirth. 

S^.  Fye, daughter!  when  my  old  wife  lit'd  upon 
Thb  day,  ibe  was  both  pantlet.  butler,  coot ; 
Both  dame  and  servant :  aelconi'd  all :  seiv'd  all : 
Woald  sbg  her  song,  and  dance  her  turn ;  now  here. 
At  upper  end  o'thc  table,  now,  i'the  middle  ; 
On  his  shoulder,  sod  his :  her  face  o'  fire 
With  l^nuT ;  and  the  thing,  she  took  to  quench  it. 
She  would  to  each  one  sip :  You  are  relii'd. 
As  if  you  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  boeiess  of  the  meeting :  Fray  yon,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  Hclcome :  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known, 
Cmae.  quench  your  blushes  ;  and  present  yourself 
Thai  which  you  are,  mistress  o'  the  feast :  Come  on. 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing. 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  Welcome,  sir  I  [To  Pol, 

It  is  ny  father's  will,  I  should  lake  on  me 
The  htiness-ship  o'the  day: — You're  welcome,  sir  I 
[ToCaiiillo. 
Give  Die  those  flowers  there,  Dorcas, — Reverend  sirs. 
For  you  there 's  rosemary,  and  rue  ;  these  keep 
Seeining,  and  savour,  all  Ibe  winter  long  : 
Grace,  and  remembrance,  be  to  you  both. 
And  welcome  to  out  shearing ! 

PoL  Shepherdess, 

<A  ftir  oneareyon,)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Ptr.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient, — 

Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  trembliDg  vtinter. — the  fairest  flowers  o'the  season 
Are  our  carnations,  and  streak'd  gillyflowers. 
Which  some  call  nature's  bastards :  of  that  kind 
Onrrustic  garden's  barren  ;  aixllcarenDl 
To  get  slip  of  them. 

Pti.  Wherefore,  gentle  muden, 

Do  you  neglect  them  1 

Ptr.  For  I  have  hoard  it  said, 

There  is  an  art,  which,  in  their  piedness,  shares 
With  great  creating  nature; 

Pat,  Say,  there  bo  ; 

Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  m 


Becon 


! your  t 


That  wear  upon  your  virgii 

Your  maidenheads  growing  : — O  Proserpina, 

For  the  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  let'tt  fall 

From  Dis's  waggon  I  dalTodiis, 

That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 

The  winds  of  March  wiih  beauty  ;  violets,  dim. 

But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyea. 

Or  Cytherea's  breath  ;  pale  primioses. 

That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 

Bright  Phwbus  in  his  strength,  a  malady 

Most  incident  to  maids  ;  bold  oilips,  and 

The  crown-imperial;  lilies  of  all  kinds. 

The  Sower-de-luce  being  one '.  O,  thc^  I  lark. 

To  make  you  garlands  o 


Flo. 


cr  and  o'er 


Whi 


nk.  for  loTB 


•  like  a 


id  play  oi 


Per.  No. 
Not  like  a  corse :  or  if,— not  to  be  buri< 
Butquick,and  in  mine  arms.  Come,  take  vourflowei 
Methinks,  1  play  as  1  have  seen  them  Jo 
In  Whitsun'  pastorals :  sure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  disposilian. 

Flo.  _  What  you  do. 

Still  betters  nbaC  ti  done.    When  you  speak,  swei 
I'd  have  you  doit  ever:  when  you  sing, 
I'd  have  you  buy  and  sell  so  ;  so  give  alms ; 
Pray  so;  and.  lor  (ha  ordering  your  aflairs. 
To  sing  them  too:  When  you  do  dance.  I  wish  yoi 
A  wave  o'  the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that ;  move  still,  atill  so.  and  own 
"'    other  function:  Kach  your  doing, 
ingular  in  each  particular, 

'  ■      *    the  present  deeds. 


fir 


Dopt 


0  Doricles 
a  are  too  laige :  but  that  your 
le  blood,  which  '-  -• -■' 


!sthat 


Which,  you  say.  adds  ta  oi        , 

Thu  nature  makes.     You  see,  sweet  maid,  we  marry 

A  gentler  scion  to  the  wildest  stoc): ; 

And  make  conceive  a  bark  of  baser  kind 

By  bud  of  nobler  race ,  This  is  an  art 

Which  does  mend  nature, — change  it  rather :  but 

The  art  itself  is  nature. 

Per.  So  it  is. 

Pol.  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gillyflowers, 
*    '  U>  not  call  them  bastards. 


Ptr. 
The  dibble  in  enrth  to  se 


l'lln< 


t  slip  of  them 
no  more  inan,  were  i  painted,  I  would  wish 
This  youth  should  say, 'twer*  well ;  Bud  only  therefore 


woo'd  melhe  fal»  way. 
T.  I  think,  you  have 

ttle  skill  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpose 
Jt  you  to't— But,  come ;  out  dance,  I  pray  : 
hand,  my  PenUta:  so  turtles  pair. 
That  never  mean  to  part. 

r,  I'll  swear  for  'em. 

I.  This  is  the  prettiest  low-born  lass,  that  ever 
Ran  on  the  green  sward:  nothing  she  does  or  seams 
"  "  smacks  of  something  greater  than  heiielf ; 
'  nuble  for  ihii  place. 
'am.  He  tells  her  something, 
t  makes  her  blood  lookout:  Good  sDOth,  she  is 
The  queen  of  curds  and  cream. 

"'i.  Come  on,  Strike  up. 

r.  Mopta mu<<t be yonr mistress:  many,garlick. 
To  mend  her  kissing  with. 

Map,  Now.  in  good  Ume  !  '' 

Cla.  Notawonl.aworO;  we  stand  u| 
Come,  strike  up. 


id  upon  our 


'i' 
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Han  a  dtnet  of  Blupherdi  ssd  Shephoideusi. 

Pol.  Pn.f,  eoodihepheid,  wlial 
Ftir  iwtia  iiuii,  wbien  dincetwich  yourduifhlerT 

Sliip.  Tticy  call  bim  Doriclet ;  uitlhebouuhuntelf 
To  have  ■  worthy  feedinr :  but  I  hite  it 
Upon  bia  own  Toport,  uA  1  belicTe  il ; 
He  looki  like  sooUi :  He  rayt,  be  lores  my  daughter; 
I  tbiuk  10  too ;  for  be  never  gu'd  the  moon 
Upon  Un  water,  u  he'll  stai^,  aod  read, 
Ab  'twere,  my  daughter'^  eyes :  and,  to  be  plaia, 
1  think,  there  ii  oat  hair  a  kin  to  choose, 
Who  loies  aootber  best. 

PcL  She  daiKci  featly. 

Skip.  So  she  does  any  thing ;  thoo^  I  report  it. 
That  shonki  be  silent :  if  joune  Doriclei 
Do  light  upon  her,  she  ihall  bring  bim  ibat 
Which  he  not  dreams  of. 

EnttT  a  Sentat 

Site.  O  master,  if  you  did  but  bear  the  pedler  it 
the  door,  you  would  neTer  dance  again  after  a  labor 
and  pipe  ;  no,  the  bagpipe  could  not  more  you  :  he 
tinp  leieral  tunes,  ^ter  tban  you'll  tell  money ; 
he  utiera  tbem  as  he  had  eaten  balladi,  and  all  men's 
ears  grew  to  his  tunei. 

C£.  He  could  never  come  belter :  he  shall  come 
in :  I  love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well ;  if  it  be  dole- 
fill  matter,  merrily  set  down,  or  a  lety  pleasant  thing 
indeed,  and  lung;  lamentably. 

Sirv.  He  bath  songs,  for  man,  or  woman,  of  all 
uies ;  DO  milliner  can  so  £t  bia  customers  with  gloves : 
he  bai  the  prettiest  love  songs  for  majda ;  so  without 
bawdry,  widch  is  strange;  with  auch  delicate  bur- 
dens of  dilda  and  _f  ad  in  jit  jump  Atr  and  lAump  Iter; 
and  where  some  stretch  moulh'd  rascal  would,  as  il 
were,  mean  mischief,  and  break  a  foul  gap  into  the 
mailer,  he  makes  the  maid  to  answer,  Whoap,  do  me 
no  harm,  good  man ;  puts  him  off,  slights  him,  with 
Whotp,  da  mt  no  AoriR,  good  man. 

PoJ.  This  U  a  biaie  iellDw. 

Cl€.  Believe  me,  thou  tUkest  of  an  admirable- 
conceited  fellow.     Has  he  any  unbraided  wares  1 

Strv.  He  hath  ribandi  of  all  the  colours  i'the  rain- 
bow ;  points,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  Bohemia 
can  learnedly  handle,  though  they  come  to  him  hy 
the  gross;  inklea,  caddiases,  cambrics,  lawns;  why, 
he  sings  them  over,  'as  they  were  gods  or  goddesses ; 
you  would  think,  a  smock  were  a  she-angel  :  be  so 
chants  to  the  sleeve-band,  and  the  wort  about  the 

Clo.  Pr'yihee,  bring  him  in ;  and  let  him  approach 


,  but  being  enthrall'it 
as  I  am,  il  will  also  be  the  bondage  of  certain  ribuds 
and  gloves. 

Mvp.  I  was  promis'd  them  against  the  feast ;  but 
they  come  not  loo  lale  oow. 

Dor,  He  hath  pmmiaed  you  mote  than  thai,  or 
there  be  liars. 

Map.  He  hath  paid  yov  all  be  promised  ja» :  may 
be,  he  baa  paid  yon  more;  which  vrill  shame  you  to 
've  hint  again. 

CU.  It  there  no  manners  left  among  maids  1  will 
they  wear  their  plackets,  where  they  should  bear  their 
facesT  Isthettinotniillung-tiine, whenyouaregoing 
rkiln-bole,  towhistleoff  these  secrets;  but 
beliltle-latllingbeforeallourguests)  Tis 
well  the;  are  whispering:     Charm  your  tongues. 

Hop.  1  have  done.  Come,  you  promised  me  >  taw- 

y  lace,  and  a  pair  of  sweet  gloves. 

CU.  Have  1  not  told  thee,  bow  I  was  coiened  by 
the  way,  and  lost  all  my  money  ) 

Am.  And,  indeed,  sir,  there  are  eoieneis  abroad  ; 
therefore  it  behoves  men  to  be  wary. 

Clo.  Feai  not  thou,  man,tbou  shall  lose  nothing  here. 

Am.  I  hope  so,  sir ;  for  I  have  about  me  many 
parcels  of  cbaiga. 

On.  What  hast  here!  ballads? 

Map.  Pray  now,  buysonu:  I  leva  a  ballad  in 
print,  a'-life ;  for  then  we  are  sura  they  aie  true. 

Am.  Here's  one  to  a  very  doleful  tune.  How  a 

lurei's  wife  was  brought  to  bed  of  twenty  money- 
bag! at  a  bunlen ;  and  how  she  longed  to  eat  adders' 
brads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

Mop.  Is  il  true,  think  you  1 

Aul,  Very  true  ;  and  but  a  month  old. 

Dor.  Bless  me  from  marrying  a  usurer  ! 

Jul,  Here's  the  midwife's  name  to't,  one  miilress 
Taleporler ;  and  five  or  sii  honest  wives  thai  were 
present:  Why  should  1  caity  lies  abroad! 

M<ip.  'Pray  you  now,  buy  it. 

Cla.  Come  on,  lay  it  bv:  And  let's  first  see  more 
ballads;  we'll  buy  the  other  things  anon. 

■other  ballad,  tjf  a  fish,  that  ap- 
peared upon  the  coast,  on  Wednesday  the  fourscore 
-'  'nril,forlythousand  fathom  above  water, and  sung 
tallad  against  the  hard  hearts  of  maids  :  it  was 
thougbl,  she  was  a  woman,  and  was  turned  into  a  cold 
fish,  for  she  would  not  exchange  fiesb  with  one  that 
loved  her :  The  ballad  is  very  pitiful,  and  as  true. 

iipr.  Is  it '^'-'      -    ' 


far.    Forewarn  h 


,  that  he  n 


Q  scurrilous 


Am.  Five  iusiices'  b 
lan  my  pack  will  hoi 


Clo.  You  have  of  these  pedleis,  that  have  m 
'em  than  you'd  think,  sister. 
Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think 

Lavm.  as  ahitM  oi  dritwn  nov ; 
Cyprui,  bl^Ach  at  t'er  wat  cnHtf ; 
Glova,  at  svwet  u  domos'i  rossi ; 
Hub/or/aoi,  and /or  naet  ; 
BitgU  bractUt,  mcklatt-anbtr, 
Pttfi^fntfot  d  lod^f*^  chamhtr : 
GouAi  qamfty  and  ttonaehm, 
for  my  Udi  to  gi«  iksir  deori  ; 
Piw,  and  pofctng-ltit'u  of  il«i, 
What  moidi  lathfrm  head  la  hml 
Ctmtf  buy  of  me,  came;  come  buy, 
Bw/t  Jddi,  or  elee  your  Jobs  ery: 
Caiu,  bay,  kc 
Cto,  If  I  vrere  not  in  love  with  Mopsa, 


than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Ch.  Lay  it  by  too:  Another, 
jfut.  Thisisamerry  ballad;  but  a  very  pretty  one. 
Mop.  Let's  have  some  merry  ones. 
Am.  Why,  this  it  a  pasting  merry  one  ;  and  goes 
ithelunflarTiMnuiiditu»ingainan:  there's  scarce 
mmdweslward,  but  she  sings  it;  'tis  in  request,  I 
m  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  wng  il ;  if  thou'll  bear  a  part, 
thou  shall  haul  'tis  in  three  parts. 
Dor.  We  had  the  tune  on'l  a  month  ago. 
Am.  lean  beai  my  part;  you  must  know, 'tis  my 
^lupation  i  have  at  it  with  you. 

SONG. 
A.  Gel  you  ftmM,/or  I  miut  go; 
Where  itjiu  not  yo"  to  Itmnc. 

D.  Ifdirterl  M.  0,  Whltherl  D.  Wftilfts- 
M,  It  btcoma  1%  oaih^ll  well, 
Thaa  to  me  thy  ucreli  tell  : 

D.  Ml  tee,  let  me  ga  thither. 


D.g.tizecbvGoOgle 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  III. 


ttthtgnngt,. 


M.  Orthmga'a  ttth 
D.  J/l8it(Jbr,  tin 

A.  KiithT.  D.  What,  vticher}  A.  Niithir. 
D.  TIUu  halt  (Hwrn  my  lun  In  be  ; 
M.  Tlou  hut  mvni  il  iwre  Ii>  ■«  : 

Cio,  Well  ha™  \iur  long  oul  luion  by  oarallvM  ; 
Hf  fiUliei  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  uid  talk,  and  we'll 
DOt  trauble  them :  Come,  brin^  awaj  thy  pack  aftar 
DM.  Wenches,  I'U  bay  for  you  both :— Pedlei,  let's 
hire  the  Gnt  choice. — Follow  Die,  girlt. 

Ant.  And  you  shall  pay  veil  for  'em.         [Aiidt. 
Will  iim  but)  any  tapt. 
Or  laeefor  your  eaft. 
My  dainiv  dtu:k,  my  dtar-o  ? 
Any  lift,  4iRy  IhriaA, 
Any  Uyifar  your  head, 
0/ thi  juw'il,  andfiii'u.Jiii'n  aear-a? 
Ctfmt  to  the  pedUr  ; 
A/flfuy'l  a  mtdter. 
That  doth  tUtrrr  ad  men')  aare-a. 
[Etnint  Cltma,  AiiTOLTciia,  Doacii,  and  Mapja. 

Enin-  a  Serraat. 
Strv,  Master,  there  is  Chiee  carten,  ihiee  shep- 
herds, three  neat  herds,  three  snine-herds,  that  have 
made  themselves  all  men  of  hiur ;  they  cat!  Ihem- 
telvet  saltieis :  and  they  hare  a  dance  which  the 
wenches  uy  is  a  gallimaafiy  or  gambols,  becau! 
thej  are  not  in't ;  but  they  themselvi 
(if  il  be  not  too  rough  for  tome,  ihi 
bowling,)  it  will  please  plendfully. 

Shep.  Away  !  we  '11  noiie  OD  't ;  here  has  been  too 
much  homely  foolery  already  : — 1  know, 
weary  you. 

Pil.  Yau  weaiy  those  Ihal  refredi 
see  these  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 

Sm.  One  three  of  tbeni,  by  their  own  report,  sir, 
halh  danced  before  (he  kiog ;  and  not  the  worst  of  the 
three,  but  jompa  twelve  fool  and  a  half  by  Ihe  squire. 
Shrp.  Leave  your  prating :  since  these  good  men 
are  pleased,  lei  Ihem  come  in  ;  but  quickly  now. 
Serv.  Why,  they  stay  at  door,  sir.  [£iil, 

Rt-nWr  Servant,  with  tmlte  Rvttia,  habittd  tikt 
Satyn.     Thay  dana,  and  then  aeunt. 
PoL  O,  father,  you'll  know  more  of  thai  hereafter. — 
Is  it  not  too  far  gone  7— Tis  time  to  part  tliem. — 
He's  simple  and  tells  much.  [Atide.'\ — How  now,  fa 

ahepherdi 
Yoar  heart  is  fall  of  somethiiu,  that  does  take 
Your  mind  from  feasting.  Sooth. wheal 
And  handed  love,  as  yoa  do,  1  was  wont 
To  hiad  my  she  with  knacks :  1  would  have  raouck'd 
The  pedlei's  silken  treasury,  and  have  poui'd  it 
To  her  acceptance  ;  you  have  lei  him  gv. 
And  nothing  muted  with  him  :  If  your  lass 
Interpretation  should  abuse ;  and  call  this. 
Your  lack  of  love,  or  bounty  ;  yon  were  straited 
For  a  reply,  at  least,  if  you  niake  a  care 
Of  happy  holding  hei 


How  prettily  the  young  swain  seemi  to  wa^ 

The  hand,  was  fair  behire !— 1  have  put  you  out  :— 

your  protestation  ;  let  me  hear 
What  you  profess. 

"'  Do,  and  be  witness  to't. 

And  this  my  neighbour  too  I 

And  he,  and  mora 
e,  and  men ;  the  ear^,  the  heavens,  and  all : 
That,~-were  I  ciown'd  the  most  imperial  monarch, 


little  bm 


:  Pray,  let's 


IS  yonng, 


Flo.   ' 


Old  si 


She  priies  not  such  trifles  as  these  aie : 
The  gifts,  she  loi^  from  me,  are  pack'd  and  lock'il 
Up  in  mj  heart ;  which  I  have  given  already. 
But  not  deliver' d.—O,  hear  me  breathe  my  life 
Before  this  ancient  sir,  who,  it  shouU  seem. 
Hath  sometime  lov'd  ;  I  take  ihy  baud  ;  Ibis  band, 
As  soft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  while  as  it  •, 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  snow, 
I'hat  's  bolted  by  the  northern  blasla  twice  o'er. 
J*^  \Vhat  follows  this!— 


More 


Without  her  love  :  for        .       ,.  _  , 

Commend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  service, 

r  to  their  own  perdition. 

Pal.  Fairly  offer'd. 

Cam.  This  ihews  a  sound  affection. 

Shtp.  But,  my  daughter. 

Say  yon  Ihe  like  to  luml 

Per.  I  cannot  speak 

So  well,  nothing  so  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better: 
By  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughts  1  cut  out 
The  punty  othia. 

Ship.  Take  hands,  a  bargain  ; 

And,  friends  unknown,  yon  shall  bear  witness  to't: 
I  give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  his. 

Fla.  0.  that  must  be 

I'  the  virtue  of  your  daughter :  one  being  dead, 
I  shall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet ; 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder :  But,  come  on. 
Contract  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 

Shep,  Come,  your  hand; 

And,  daughter,  youra. 

Fi/L  Soft,  swain,  awhile,  'beseech  you  ; 

HaveyouabthetT 

Flo-  I  have :  But  what  of  him  I 

PtU  Knows  he  of  this) 

Fjr.  He  neither  does,  nor  shall. 

Pot  Methinks,  i 


I  your  father  grown  incapable 
Of  reasonable  affiurs  1  is  he  not  stupid 
WithRge,andalteringrheumsl  Can  bespeak!  hear 
Know  man  from  man  1  dispute  his  own  estate  1 
Lies  be  not  bed-rid  !  and  again  (ioes  nothing. 
But  what  he  did  being  childish  T 

Flo.  No,  good  sir; 

He  has  bii  health,  and  ampler  strength,  indeed. 
Than  most  have  of  his  age. 

P'l.  By  my  white  beard. 

You  offer  him,  if  this  be  so.  a  wrong 
Something  unGlial :  Reason,  my  son 
Should  choose  himself  a  wife ;  but  as  aood  reason. 
The  father,  (all  whose  joy  ii  nothing  ebe 
But  fair  posterity,)  should  hold  some  counsel 
In  such  a  buaioess. 

Fit.  I  yield  all  this; 

But,  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grave  ur, 
Which  'tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
My  blher  of  this  business. 

Pil.  Lethim  know't. 

Jjo.  He  shall  not. 

Pot.  Pr'ythse,  let  him. 

Flo.  No,  he  must  nol 

Shtp.  Let  him,  my  son ;  heshallnot  need  to  griev> 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

^'<'-  Come,  come,  he  must  not:' 

Murk  our  conlricu 

Po*.  Mark  your  divorce,  young  sir. 


T2 


[Dite 


.dbyCoogle 
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WINTER'S  TALE. 


bax 


Wbom  Mn  I  dara  not  call ;  tfaon 
To  be  aeknowled^'d :  Thoa  a  uepter' 
1'hat  thus  ■Oect'il  a  sheep-hook '    "" 
1  am  umr,  Ibat,  by  haneiag  tho  . 
ShorteD  Ihj  life  am  week.— And  thoD,  fraah 


1'taon  old  traitor, 


1  am  iomr,  [bat,  by  haneiti 

ShortoD  Iby  life  am  week.— And  thoD,  fraah  piece 

Of  eicellent  witchcraft ;  who,  of  force,  most  know 


The  iDjal  fool  Ihou  cop'sl  with  ;- 
Shtp.  O,  m;  heart !  [made 

Pet  ri[  haie  th]r  beauty  icnitcfa'd  with  briara,  and 
Here  homely  thin  thy  itate. — For  thee,  fond  boy. — 
If  I  may  ever  kaow,  Ihou  dost  bnl  sigh, 
That  then  no  mon  ahalt  lee  Ibii  knack,  (u  never 
I  mean  thoa  ihalt,)  we'll  bar  thee  from  succeuion ; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no  not  onr  kin. 
Far  than  Deucalion  oS; — Mark  thou  iDj  words  ; 
Folkiw  ui  to  the  court. — Thou  churl,  for  thii  tiu 
Though  full  of  onr  diapleasuie,  yet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  It — And  you,  eDchaDtment 
Worthy  enou^  a  herdnuaa  ;  yea.  him  loo. 
Tbal  makes  himielf,  but  for  our  honour  therein, 
Unworthy  thee, — if  ever,  bencefartfa,  thou 
Theie  raiml  lalche*  to  hii  enlnnce  open. 
Or  hoop  hii  body  more  with  thy  eiabntcct, 
1  will  detiie  a  death  ai  cruel  for  thee, 
Aithouart  tender  to 'L  [Eiil. 

FtT.  Ena  here  undone  f 

I  wai  not  much  afeard :  for  < 


Tbeaelf-H 


imly. 


[Tof 
ifthi>:^Be» 


I  (old  you,  what  would  come  of  thii:  ^Beseech  yi 
Of  your  own  itale  take  cue :  thii  dream  of  mine, 
Being  now  awake.  I 'II  queen  ii  oo  inch  further. 


**Wy.li 


DOW,  biherl 


ClIH. 

Speak,  ere  tbou  dioL 

Shtp.  I  cannot  apeak,  nor  think. 

Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know.— O,  sir, 

[To  FioniiEL. 
Yon  hira  nndona  a  man  of  fonncoK  three. 
That  thought  to  fill  hit  grave  in  quieti  yek, 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  lather  died, 
I'o  lie  close  by  hi>  honest  bonei :  but  now 
Some  hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud,  and  lay  me 
Where  no  priest  shovels-in  dust— O  cursed  wretch '. 
[Tb  FtKont. 
That  knew'at  this  was  the  prince,  and  would'st  ad ven- 
To  mingle  faith  with  him. — Undone '.  undone  I  [lore 
If  I  might  die  within  this  boor.  I  have  liv'd 
To  die  when  I  desire  [Erit. 

Flo.  Why  look  yoo  lO  Upon  ma! 

1  wn  but  Sony,  not  afeatd  ;  delay  d. 
But  nothing  aJler'd :  What  1  was.  I  am  : 
More  straining  on.  for  ploeking  back ;  not  following 
Uy  leash  nnwillingiy. 

Com,  Gracious  my  lord, 

YoD  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  speech, — which,  I  do  guess. 
Yon  da  not  purpose  to  him  ;  and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  lighl  as  yet.  1  fear :  i 

Then,  till  the  fury  of  his  highnt 


Come 


Fit. 


Jtbefc 


Fora'Sil 


Let  nature  crush  the  sides  o'  the  earth  tt^tber. 
And  mar  the  seeds  within!  Lift  up  thy  loot* : 
From  my  SDCcea«on  wipe  nke,  father !  1 
Am  heir  to  my  aAection. 

Cam.  Beadviied. 

Ftc.  J  am  ;  and  by  my  fancy  -  if  my  rcAsou 
Will  thereto  be  obefienl,  I  have  reason  ; 
If  not.  my  lenies.  belter  pteas'd  with  madntaa, 
Do  bid  it  wekome. 
Com.  This  is  desperate,  air. 

Fit.  Socallit:  hut  it  doe*  fulfil  mv  vow ; 
I  needs  mast  think  it  honesty.     Camilla. 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
Re  thereat  glean'd  ;  for  all  the  aun  seea  or 
The  close  earth  wombs,  or  (he  profound  aeas  hid* 
In  unknown  fathoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
To  this  my  fair  beiov'd  :  Therefore.  I  prav  yon. 
As  you  have  e'er  been  my  father's  honour  d  friend. 
When  he  shall  miss  me,  (as,  in  hith,  I  mean  not 
To  see  him  any  more.)  cast  your  gocxl  counsels 
Upon  bis  pasnon ;  Let  myself  and  fortune. 
Tug  for  tb  lime  to  come.     1'his  you  may  lEnow, 
And  so  deliver. — I  am  pot  to  sea 
With  her.  whom  here  J  cannot  hold  on  share ; 
And,  most  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  vessel  rides  fast  by.  but  not  prepar'd 
For  this  design.    Whatcourse  1  mean  to  hold. 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  uot 
Concern  me  the  reporting. 

O,  my  lord, 
I  would  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice, 
^T  Stronger  for  your  need. 

Flo.  Hark,  Perdita. [Taliti  her  atidt. 

11  hear  you  by  and  by.  [Tk  CaniLLO. 

Con.  He's  irremovable, 

Besolv'd  for  flight :  Now  were  I  bappy,  if 
His  going  I  conld  frame  to  serve  my  turn  ; 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour ; 
Purchase  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sicilia, 
'"^  •'■"•  unhappy  kmg.  my  master,  whom 


I  so  much  thirst  to 

Fh. 


Kow,  good  Camillo, 


You  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  i'  the  Jove 
Tbal  I  have  borne  your  father  I 

Flo.  Very  nobly 

Have  you  deaerv'd  :  "'  '         -  ->    • 


To  speak  your  deeda ;  not  finle  of  his 
If  you  m^  please  to  Ibink  I  love  the  king 


m  recompens'd  as  tbou^t 


Well,  my  loid. 


In< 


a%  purpose  iL 
I  think,  Camillo. 

Can.  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per.  How  often  have  I  told  you,  'twould  be  thus  1 
How  often  said,  my  dignity  wouM  last 
Hut  till 'twere  knoHnt 

Pla.  It  cannot  hii,  but  by 

The  violation  of  my  faith ;  And  then 


And,  through  him,  what 
Your  gracious  self;  embrace  but  my  direction, 
(If  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  project 
May  suffir  alteration,)  on  mine  honottt 
I'll  point  you  where  you  ahall  have  such  receiving 
As  iliall  become  your  higbness  ;  where  you  may 
Enjoy  your  mistress  :  (from  the  whom,  1  see. 
There's  no  disjunction  to  be  made,  but  by. 
As  heavens  forfeod  1  your  ruin  :^  many  her ; 
And  (with  mybesteiideavnun.  in  your  absence,) 
Your  discontenting  father  strive  to  qualify. 
And  bring  him  ip  to  liking. 

Fh.  How,  Camilla, 

May  this,  almosta  mitacle,  be  donel 
That  I  may  call  thee  something  mo^  than  man. 
And.  after  that.  ttaH  to  thee. 

you  tbought  on 


r.  Not  any  yet : 
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Bat  u  tha  nndioiight-iHi  tcddenl  U  guilty 
To  whu  we  wildly  do  ;  lo  wg  pntfsu. 
OunelTM  to  be  the  slavei  of  cbaoce.  uul  fliei 
Of  tnrj  wind  that  bl<nra. 

Cam.  Then  litt  lo  ms : 

'rtat  foUowi, — i(  jm  will  oat  change  your  purpoie. 
But  aDderga  thi>  flight ;— Make  for  Sicili* ; 
Aad  lh«ie  presenl  younelf,  aod  yoar  fur  princejl, 
(For  10,  1  Kc,  ihe  mint  be,)  'fore  Leonle* ; 
Sbe  ihall  be  habiled,  as  it  beconws 
The  partDei  of  yooi  bed,    Melhinlt,  I  ten 
Leanlea,  openin);  his  free  aniu,  aod  weepinr 
His  welcoiDes  fordi:  »sks  thee,  the  sod,  forEiveneu, 
As  'twere  i'  the  father's  person ;  kisses  the  hands 
Ofjou  fresh  princess:  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 
Tiriit  his  unkindncis  and  his  kindness  ;  the  one 
Ue  chides  to  faetl.  and  bids  the  other  grow, 
Paster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Fit.  Worthy  Camillo, 

What  colour  far  mj  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  1 

Cam,  Sent  by  the  king  jonr  father 

To  gitel  him.  and  to  give  him  connfoits.    Sir, 
The  maanei  of  your  bearine  towardi  him,  with 
What  yon,  as  from  youi  buier,  shall  dvlirar, 
ThiDgs  known  betwiil  us  three,  I'll  write  you  down  : 
The  which  shail  point  you  forth  at  ever;  lilting. 
What  you  must  lay ;  that  he  shall  not  perceive, 


1  very  heart. 


ED  bound  to  yon : 
There  ii  some  sap  in  this. 

Cos.  A  eouTie  more  promising 

Than  a  wild  dedication  of  younelvsa 
Toansath'dwatera,  aodream'd  sborei ;  moiIceilaiD, 
To  miseries  enough  :  no  hope  to  help  you  t 
But,  aiyon  shake  off  one,  to  take  another: 
Nothing  io  certain  as  youi  aDchon  ;  who 
Do  their  best  office,  if  thev  can  but  stay  yon 
Where  you  'II  be  loath  to  be  :  BcMdee,  you  know, 
Proapenty  's  the  TCij  bond  of  love ; 
Whose  fresh  complexioa  and  whose  heart  together 
Affliction  alters. 

Ptr.  One  of  these  is  tme  i 

I  think,  afflictiDn  may  subdue  the  cheek, 
Bh(  not  lake  in  the  mind. 

Cam.  Yea,  lay  yon  lo  ? 

There  shall  not,  at  your  father's  bouse,  these  seven 
Be  bora  another  such.  £yeais, 

Flo.  My  good  Camillo, 

She  is  as  forward  of  her  breeding,  as 
She  it  i'tlMiear  of  birth. 


Jt  say,  1 


pity 


She  lacks  instmctirait ;  for  she  seems  a  mistreu 
To  most  that  leacL 

Per.  Your  pardon,  sir,  for  this : 

I  '11  blush  yon  thanks. 

FU.  Uj  prettiest  Petdita.^ 

But,  O,  the  tbonis  we  stand  upon!— I 
Praserrer  of  m  fnther,  now  of  me ; 


(wbow, 


i!— Camilla, — 
mifcther. 
The  medkin  of  our  house  ! — how  shall  we  < 


We  are  not  fnmiih'd  like  Bohemia's 

Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicily 

Con.  My  lord. 

Fear  none  of  this :  I  think,  you  know,  my  foitnnes 
Do  all  lie  there  :  it  shall  be  so  my  care 
To  have  yon  toyallj  appointed,  as  if 
The  scene  you  play,  were  roihe.    For  instance,  sir. 
That  yon  may  know  you  shall  notwant.— one  word. 
[Tlitg  talk  atidt. 

EKttr  Al'TOLYCUt. 

Am,  Ha.  ha !  what  a  fool  honesty  is !  and  trust, 
his  sworn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentleman !  1  have 


sold  all  my  munptiy  ;  not  i  counterfeit  stone,  not « 
riband,  glass,  pomnnder,  bmoch,  table-book,  ballad. 
knife,  tape,  glove,  shoe-lye,  bmcciet.  hom-riag.  to 
keep  my  pack  from  fasting  ;  they  throng  who  should 
buy  first ;  as  if  my  trinkets  had  been  hallowed,  and 
brought  1  benediction  to  the  buyer :  by  which  means, 
I  saw  whose  puiM  was  best  in  pictuie ;  and,  what 
ly  good  use,  I  remembered.  My  clown, 
I  but  somediing  to  be  a  reasonable  num. ) 
grew  BO  m  lovewith  the  wenches'  song,  that  he  would 
not  stir  hit  petitoes,  till  he  had  both  tune  and  wonts  ; 
which  so  drew  the  rest  of  the  lie  rd  to  me.  that  all  their 
other  lentes  stuck  in  ears  :  you  might  have  pinched 
a  placket,  it  was  senseless  :  twas  nalhlu^,  to  geld  a 
codptece  of  a  purse ;  1  would  have  filed  keys  on,  that 
hung  in  chains:  no  hearing,  no  fwiling,  but  my  sir's 
song,  and  admirinf  the  nDthing  of  it.  So  that,  in  this 
time  of  lethargy,  I  jHcked  and  cut  most  of  their  fes- 
tival pursei:  and  had  not  tlie  old  man  come  in  with  ; 
a  whoobub  against  his  daughter  and  the  king's  sob, 
and  scared  my  choughs  from  ttae  chaff,  1  had  not  left 
a  purse  alive  in  the  whole  army. 

[Cah.  fto.  aiul  Pin.  eamtfaruard. 

Cam.  Nay.  hut  my  letten  by  this  means  being  lhet« 
So  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubL 

Flo.  And  those  that  you'll  procuie  from  king  Laon- 

Cssi,  Shall  BBlisry  your  father.  [t«t, 

Per.  Happy  b«  yon  ; 

All.  that  you  Jpeak,  thews  fair. 

Cam.  Who  have  WB  here  1 [Swinj  Avtowcus, 

We'll  make  an  instrument  of  this ;  omit 
N'othing.  may  give  ut  aid. 

Aiit.  If  they  have  overheaid  me  now, why 

hangiag.  ^AtUe. 

"-      How  now,  good  fellowl  why  ihakest  thoa 
I  not,  man ;  here's  no  harm  intended  to  tliec. 
I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir. 
Why,  be  so  still;  here 's  nobodv  will  steal 
that  from  thee  :  Vet,  for  the  Dut«de  of  thy  poverty, 

:  must  make  an  eachange  -  therefore,  disease  thee 

(lantly,  (thou  must  think,  theie's  necessity  in 't,) 
and  change  garments  with  this  gentleman :  Though 
the  pennyworth,  on  hit  side,  be  the  worst,  yet  hidd 
thee,  there's  some  boob 

Aui.  I  am  s  poor  fellow,  sir  !  —  I  know  ye  well 
lOugh.  {^Aiidi. 

Cam.  Nay.  pr'ythae,  despatch :  the  genllenian  is 
half  flayed  already. 

Aul.  Are  you  in  earnest,  sir— I  smell  the  trick  of 
L—  [Aiidt. 

Fls.  Despatch.  I  pr'ythee. 

Aul.  Indeed.  1  have  had  earnest  ^  but  1  cannot 
>ith  conscience  take  it. 

Cam.  Unbuckle.  unbuckle.-~- 

[Flo.  am'  AuToi.  tichangt  garmenU. 
Fortunate  mistress, — let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you  < — yon  must  retire  yourself 
irt :  take  your  sweetheart's  hat. 
And  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows  ;  muffle  your  face  ; 
Dismantle  you  ;  and  as  you  can,  disliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  seeming ;  that  you  may, 
(For  1  do  fear  eyes  over  you.)  to  shipboard 
"-"  undescried. 

'«-.  I  see.  the  play  m  lies. 

That  1  mutt  bear  a  pan. 


Have 


Fh. 


lu  done  there? 


Should  I  now  meet  my  father. 


He  would  not  call  m 

Cam.  Nay,  you  shall  hav 

No  hat:— Come,  lady,  come. — Farewell,  my  frie 

Fie.  O  Perdita,  what  have  w«  Iwun  forgot 
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ii  escape,  and  whither  they 


kilii ;  fat  w 
■i  lour 


bDund)  lAiult 
mpany 

!  Hghl 


1  shall  re 

I  have  a  „    „ 

Flo.  Fortune  speed  <l_ 

1'huB  we  set  on,  Camilla,  10  the  sea-uje. 

Con.  The  swifter  ipeed,  the  belter. 

[Eiflint  Flosizel,  Febdit*.  and  Chhill. 

^ut.  I  uodenlaud  Ihebusiaess,  I  beaiit :  Tohii 
an  open  eu,  a  quick  eye.  and  a  nimble  hand,  i>  oi 
eesiary  for  a  cut-purse  ;  a  good  nose  is  requisite  alu 
to  smell  out  work  far  ihe  other  senses.  I  see,  this 
the  time  that  the  unjust  man  dalh  thrive.  What  i 
exchange  had  this  been,  without  boot  T  what  a  bo- 
is  here,  with  this  exchange  T  Sure,  the  ^ods  do  tb 
year  connive  at  ui,  and  we  may  do  any  thing  tittti 
part.  The  prince  himself  is  about  a  piece  of  iniquity  ; 
stealing  away  from  his  father,  wilti  his  clog  at  his 
beel* ;  if  I  thought  it  were  not  a  piece  cf  honesty  to 
acquaint  the  king  withal,  I  would  do't:  1  hold  it 
ibe  more  knavery  (o  conceal  it;  and  therein  am  I 
coDslanl  10  my  profeasion. 

Enttr  Clown  and  Shepherd. 
Aside,  ande  ; — here  is  more  miller  for  a  hot  brain  : 
Kvery  lane's  end,  every  ibop.  chnrch,  session,  hang- 
ing, yields  a  careful  man  work. 

C/b.  See,  see ;  what  a  man  you  are  now !  there 
is  no  other  way,  but  to  tell  the  king  she's  a  change- 
ling, and  none  of  your  Besh  and  blood. 

Ulirp.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Cla.  Nay,  bat  hear  me. 

Shep,  Go  to  then. 

t'ta.  She  being  none  ofyouT  Sesh  and  blood,  your 
flesh  and  blood  has  not  oflended  the  king;  and,  to. 
your  flesh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  punished  by  him. 
tihew  those  things youfound  aboDi her;  those  secret 
things,  all  but  what  she  has  with  her :  This  being 
done,  let  the  law  go  whiitle  ;  I  warrant  you. 

Ship.  I  will  tell  the  king  all,  every  word,  yea, 
end  his  son's  pranks  too ;  who,  I  may  s«y.  is  no  ho- 
nest man  neither  to  hii  father,  nor  ta  me,  to  go  about 
to  make  me  the  king's  brother-in-law. 

Ch.  Indeed,  brolhec-in-law  wai  the  fiirthest  off 
you  could  have  been  to  him  ;  and  then  your  blood  had 
been  the  dearer,  by  I  know  not  how  much  an  ounce. 

Aul.  Veiy  wisely  ;  puppies!  [Jiitft, 

Shep.  Well ;  lei  us  to  Uie  king  ;  there  is  that  in 
this  hrdel,  will  make  bim  scratch  bis  beard. 

Aul.  I  know  not  what  impediment  this  complaint 
may  be  to  the  Bight  of  my  master. 

Clo.  'Piay  heartily  be  be  at  palace. 

Aut.  Though  I  am  not  naturally  honest,  1 : 
.: jjj,  chance  :— Let  me  pocket  up  i — 


ler'a  excrement.—  [TakM  of  hitfai 
now,  rustics  T  whither  are  you  boui 

Shrp.  To  the  pala"   —  --  '■'~  - 

Jl,il.  Your  afain 


p  my  ped- 
■d.]    How 


ra  there;  what!" with  whomi  the 
.  of  that  fardel,  the  place  of  your  dvielling, 
your  names,  your  ages,  of  what  having,  breeding, 
and  any  thing  that  is  fitting  to  be  known,  discover. 

Ck.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  sir. 

^ul.  A  lie  I  yon  are  rough  and  hairy :  Let  mp 
have  no  lying  i  it '  <    ■  .     , 

thej  often  give  ns 
for  It  with  stamped 
fore  tbey  do  not  give  us  the  lie. 

Clo.  Your  wonhip  had  like  to  have  given  us  one, 
if  you  had  nol  taken  yourself  with  the  iiunner. 

Shrp.  Are  you  a  courtier,  an'l  like  you,  sir  t 

Aiii.  Wheuicr  it  like  me,  or  no.  1  am  a  couitier. 


See'sl  thou  not  the  air  of  tbe  court  in  these  enfold- 
ingil  hath  not  my  gait  in  it,  the  meainre  of  the 
court  T  receives  not  Oiy  nose  court-odour  from  me  1 
reflect  I  not  on  thy  baseness,  court-conlemptlThink'st 
Ihou,  for  that  I  msinuiUe.  or  laie  from  ibee  thy  bu- 
siness, I  am  Iberefore  no  courtier  1  I  am  courtier 
cap-a-pi;  and  one  that  will  either  push  on,  or  pluck 
back  tny  business  there  :  whereupon  I  conuoand 
thee  to  open  thy  aflair. 

Shtp,  My  business,  sir,  is  to  the  kii^. 

i4iii.  What  advocate  bast  thou  lo  him  * 

Shtp.  I  know  not,  an'l  like  you. 

Cio.  Advocate  's  the  court-word  for  a  pbeaiant ; 
say,  you  have  none. 

Shtp,  None. sir;  Ihave  nnpheasBnt.cDck.norhen. 

Aas.  Howbless'd  are  we,  that  are  not  simple  men  ! 
Yet  nature  mighl  have  made  me  as  these  are, 
Therefore  I'll  not  disdain. 

Cio.  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  courtier. 

Shtp.  His  garments  are  rich,  but  he  wean  them 
not  handsomely. 

Clo,  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being  fan- 
tastical :  a  great  man,  I'll  warrant ;  I  know,  by  tha 
picking  on's  teeth. 

Aut.  The  fardel  therel  what's  i'  tbe  fardel  > 
Wherefore  that  box  I 

S^ep.  Sir,  there  lies  inch  secrets  in  this  fardel,  asd 
box,  which  none  must  know  bat  the  king ;  and  which 
he  shall  know  irithin  tfais  hour,  if  1  may  come  to  the 
speech  of  him. 

Am.  Age.  thou  hast  lost  ihy  labour. 

Slirp.  Why,  sir  1 

Am.  The  king  is  not  at  the  palace  :  he  is  gone 
aboard  a  new  ship  to  purge  melancholy,  and  aii 
bimself :  For,  if  thou  be  st  capable  oF  things  aerioni, 
Ihou  must  know,  the  king  is  tnll  of  grief. 

Shtp.  So  'tis  said,  sir  ;  about  his  ion,  that  should 
have  matTied  a  shepherd's  daughter. 

Aut.  If  that  shepherd  be  not  in  band-fait,  let  him 
fly ;  the  cnrsei  he  shall  have,  Ihe  tortum  he  shall 
feel ,  will  break  Ihe  back  of  m' 

Clo.  Think  you  so,  sir  ! 

.diu.  Not  he  alone  shall  suffer  what  wit  can  make 
heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter  ;  but  those  that  are  ger- 
mane to  him,  though  removed  Gflv  times,  shall  all 
come  under  the  hangman  :  which  though  it  be  great 
[Hty,  yetitis  necessary.  An  old  iheep-nbistliog  rogue, 
a  ram-tender,  to  offer  to  have  bis  daughter  come  inta 
grace!  Some  say,  he  shall  be  stoned;  bulthitdeathia 
too  soft  for  him,  uy  I:  Draw  our  throne  intoaiheep- 
cote!  alldealhiare  toofew.thesharpeal  too  easv. 

Clo.  Has  the  old  man  e'er  a  son,  air,  do  you  hear, 
an'l  like  Tou,  sir? 

Aut.  He  has  a  son.  who  shall  be  Bayed  alive  ; 
then  'noinled  over  with  honey,  eel  on  the  head  of  a 
wasp's  nest;  then  stand,  till  he  be  three-quarten  and 
a  dnm  dead  :  then  recovered  agun  with  aqua-vils. 
or  some  other  hot  infiision  :  then,  raw  as  he  js,  and 
in  the  hottest  day  prognostication  proclaims,  shall 
he  be  set  against  a  brick  wall,  the  sun  locking  with  a 
southward  eye  upon  him ;  where  he  it  lo  behold  him 
with  aies  blown  to  death.  Butwhat  talk  we  of  these 
Irattorly  rascals,  whose  miseries  are  lo  be  smiled  at, 
■   ■     *  being  so  capital !   Tell  me,  (for  you 

nest  plain  men,)  what  you  have  lo  the 
king:  being  something  gently  considered,  I'll  bring 
you  where  he  it  aboard,  tender  your  persons  to  his 
pesence,  whisper  him  in  your  behalfs;  and,  if  it  be 
'1  mas,  besides  the  king,  lo  efiect  yonr  suits,  here  is 
lan  shall  do  it. 

Clo.  He  teems  to  be  of  g 

b(»n  bear,  yet  "he  is  oft  led  ^y  the  nose  with  gold : 


an,  the  heart  of  monster. 
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onamber,  ilonedud  Bayed  aliv 
t  pieue  you,  air,  to  uoderUke  the  bi 
here  is  th&t  eold  I  h*ve  :  1  'U  make  i1 
and  leave  Ihis  yoiug  man  in  pawn, 


Siup.  Ay.  u 

Ant.  Well,  give  me  Ihenu^etj:— Art  you  ap»t^ 
■D  thii  biuineu! 

Cla.  In  tome  aort,  lir  :  but  tboiigh  my  cue  be  i 
jHliful  one,  I  bops  1  aboil  not  be  Hayed  out  of  it. 

Aul.  0,  thai 's  the  case  of  the  tbepherd's  son : — 
Hang  him,  he  '11  be  made  an  eiample. 

Cla.  Comfort,  good  comfort :  we  muiI  to  the  king, 
and  shew  out  tcrange  lights :  bemiutknaw,  'tii  none 
of  your  daughter,  nor  my  sister ;  we  ue  gone  elie. 
Sir,  I  will  give  you  u  much  u  thii  old  man  doei, 
wben  the  business  ii  performed;  and  remain,  u  be 
ujs,  your  pawn,  till  it  be  brought  you* 

Aut.  I  will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  the 
•ea-iide ;  go  on  the  right  band ;  I  will  but  look  upon 
the  faei^,  and  follow  you. 

Cls.  We  an  bleuad  in  thii  man,  oi  I  may  aay, 
eren  blessed. 

Ship,  Let's  befbie,  asbebtdi  ni:  hewu  provided 
to  do  us  nod.  [£iii>nt  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Alt.  If  I  had  «  mind  to  be  honest,  I  lee,  fortune 
would  Qot  suffer  me ;  she  drops  booties  in  my  moutfa. 
I  am  conrted  now  with  a  double  occasion ;  gold,  and 
a  means  to  do  the  prince  my  master  good  ;  which, 
who  knows  how  that  may  turn  back  to  my  adiance- 
menl!  1  will briuglhesstwomolos,  these blindones, 
■beaid  him:  if  he  think il£t  to  share  them  again,  and 
that  the  camplaint  they  have  to  the  kin^  concerns  him 
nothing,  let  him  call  me,  ro|;ue,  far  being  so  far  ofli- 
cious ;  for  I  am  proof  against  that  title,  and  what 
shame  else  bebngt  to 't :  To  him  will  I  present  them, 
Ibere  may  be  matter  in  it  [£iit. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L— Sicilia.    A  Room  tn  Leonles'  Paloct. 

Ealtr  LaOHTSi,  Cleohbhes,  Diok,  Pinum, 

and  othtrt^ 

Cfaa>  Kr,  yoD  ha<re  done  enough,  and  have  perfotm'i 
A  E«inl-Uke  sorrow :  no  fault  could  yon  make, 
Which  you  have  not  redeem'd ;  indeed,  paid  doim 
Mors  penitence,  than  done  tieapass :  At  the  last 
Do,  as  the  heavens  have  done  ;  forget  your  evil ; 
With  tbem,  forgive  jrouraelf. 

Lio*.  Whilst  1  remember 

Her,  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
My  blemishes  in  them  ;  and  >o  still  Ibink  of 
Tbew 
Thath 

Deitroy'd  the  sweet'st  companion,~thal  o'er  n 
Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 

Paul.  True,  too  true,  my  lordt 

If,  one  by  one.  you  wedded  all  the  world. 
Or,  from  the  all  that  are,  UMk.  something  good, 
To  make  a  perfect  woman ;  she,  you  kili'd. 
Would  be  uupaiallerd. 

Leon.  I  think  so.    Kill'd  I 

^le  I  kill'd  1    I  did  so  :  but  thou  strik'sl  me 
Sorely,  to  say  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter 


CUb.  Notat  all,  good  lady) 

Yon  might  have  spoken  atbousuid  things  that  would 
Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  grac'd 
Your  kiodnest  belter. 


Paul.  You  are  one  of  those. 

Would  have  him  wed  *nin. 

Dwn.  If  you  would  not  s« 

You  pity  not  the  slate,  nor  the  remembrance 
Of  his  most  sovereign  dame ;  consider  liule. 
What  dangers,  bjr  bis  highness'  fail  of  issue. 
May  drop  upon  his  kingdom,  and  devour 
Incertain  lookers-on.    What  were  more  holy, 
Than  to  r«JDice,  the  former  queen  is  well  T 
What  holier,  than, — for  royalty's  repair. 
Far  present  comfort  and  for  future  good, — 
To  bless  the  bed  of  majesty  again 
With  a  sweet  fellow  to 't1 

PiuJ.  There  is  none  worth 

Respecting  her  that's  gone.     Besides,  the  gods 
Win  have  fulfilrd  their  secret  purposes : 
For  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  said. 
Is 't  not  the  tenour  of  his  oracle, 
lliat  king  Leontes  shall  not  have  an  heir, 
Till  his  lost  child  befoundl  which,  that  it  shall 
'nil  as 


unsel. 


As  my  Antigonus  to  break  h 
And  came  again  to  me  ;  whc 


My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary. 
Oppose  against  their  wills. — Care  not  for  issue ; 

[To  Leoniks. 
The  crown  will  find  an  heir:  Great  Aleiander 
Left  bis  to  the  worthiest ;  so  bis  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best. 

Leon.                           Good  Paulina, — 
Who  hast  the  memory  of  Hennione, 
1  know,  in  honour, — O,  that  ever  I 
Had  squar'd  me  to  lliy  counsel  i — then,  even  now, 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  (queen's  full  eyes ; 
Have  taken  treasure  from  her  lips, 

Poul.  And  led  ibem 

More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded, 

I*m.  Thou  speak'sl  truth. 

No  more  such  wives;  therefore,  no  wife;  one  worse. 
And  better  us'd,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
Again  possess  her  corps  ;  and,  on  this  sta^, 
(Where  we  offenders  now  appear,)  soul-veied, 
Berin,  And  uAy  to  mat 

PaaL  Had  she  such  power, 

^e  had  just  cause. 

Ltm,  Sfae  had ;  and  would  incense  em 

To  murder  her  I  married. 

PauL  I  should  so  : 

Were  I  the  ghosl  that  walk'd,  I'd  bid  you  mark 
Her  eye  ;  and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  in 't 
Ydu  chose  ber:  than  I'd  shriek,  that  even  your  ears 
Should  rift  to  hear  me )  and  the  words  that  follaw'd 
Should  be,  Rownitr  mitxJ 

Lien.  Stars,  \<ry  Stan, 

And  all  eyes  else  dead  coals ! — fear  thou  no  wif*», 
I  'II  have  no  wife,  Paulina. 

Paul.  -Will  you  swear 

Never  to  mairy,  but  by  mj  free  leave  1 

Lam.  Never,  Paulina ;  so  be  bless'd  my  spirit  I 

PauJ.  Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  to  nis  oath 

CUn.  You  tempt  him  over-mucL 

Paul.  Unless  another. 

As  like  Hermiona  a*  is  ber  ^uie, 
AflVont  his  eye. 

CUn.  Good  madam, — 

Paul,  I  have  dona. 
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I !  he  come*  not 


EnWr  a  GeDtlcnlalu 

Gtnt.  One  Ikat  gives  out  binuelf  pnitce  Flariiel, 
Son  of  Poliieoes,  with  his  piinceu,  (she 
Th«  rairetl  I  have  jtbC  beheld,}  deiirei  acceu 
To  TOUT  high  preKoce. 

Cam.  What  with  bin 

1-ike  to  hift  father*!  grealnesi :  ha  a 
80  out  of  circumsiaDce,  and  luddea/lidli  Ut, 
Til  D01  a  visitatioD  fnm'd,  but  foro'd 
Uy  need,  and  accideaL     What  Uaia  t 

Cti'i.  Bui  Sew. 

And  those  but  mean. 

Ltim.  It'll  prioceit,  aa^r  yoD.  nilh  him  I 

Gnu.  A;,  the  nKwt  peerleia  piece  of  earth,  1  thiak, 
That  e'er  ifae  aun  shone  bright  OD. 

faul.  O  Uermione, 

Aa  every  prewtil  time  doth  boast  itself 
Above  a  belter,  goae  ;  to  mDBl  ihy  grave 
Give  way  to  nhat's  aeea  now.    Sir,  you  yourself 
tiare  said,  and  niit  to,  (but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme.)  btii  had  tui  bten, 
Ntr  iMf  n.i|  to  bt  ei/aaWd  ;—tiiiit  your  verse 
>'Jow'd  with  her  beauly  once  ;  'tis  shrewdly  ebb'd. 
To  say  you  have  seen  a  better. 

Gtnt.  Pardon,  madam; 

The  one  I  have  almost  forgot ;  (your  pardoo,) 
The  other,  when  the  hu,  obtain'd  your  eye, 
Will  bave  your  tongue  loo.  This  a  such  a  creature. 
Would  she  begin  a  &ect,  might  quench  the  nal 
Of  all  professors  else;  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  fallow. 

Poui.  How?  nolwomeo? 

CtKi.  Women  mil  love  her,  that  she  is  a  woman, 
More  worth  than  any  mao ;  men,  that  the  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

Ian.  Go,  Cleomenes ; 

Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honoui'd  friunds, 
Uiing  them  to  our  embracement. — Still  'tii  ntiaoge, 

[£i«uni  Cleohenes,  Lords,  arid  Gentleman. 
ile  tbus  should  steal  upon  us. 

Paatt  Had  our  prince. 

CJewel  of  childien.)  teen  tbis  hour,  he  bad  palr'd 
Well  with  ihii  loid ;  theK  was  not  full  a  mootb 
Between  their  lurths. 

LtBH.  Pr'ylbe«,  no  more ;  thou  know'si. 

He  dies  tome  again,  when  talk'd  of :  sure. 
When  I  shall  see  this  gentleman,  tby  speeches 
Will  bring  me  to  confer  tbat,  which  may 

UnfumisL  me  of  reason.— They  aie  come. 

s,  with  Floriiei.,  pERorr,!, 


Have  I  here  touch 'd  Sicilia  ■■  and  from  him 
Give  you  all  greetings,  Ibat  a  king,  and  friend. 
Can  seikd  his  brother  :  and,  but  infiimity 
(Which  waltsupon  worn  times.)  hath  aomethingteu'd 
Hil  wiah'd  ability,  be  bad  himself 
The  lands  and  waters  'twiit  your  tbrone  and  hit 
Measur'd,  to  took  upon  you  ;  whom  he  loves 
(He  bade  me  uy  10,)  moie  tban  all  the  icepters. 
And  thota  that  bear  them,  living. 

l,toii.  O,  my  brother, 

(Good  gentleman  '.)  the  wrongs  I  bave  done  thee,  slic 
Afresh  within  loe ;  and  these  thy  offices. 
So  rarely  kind,  are  at  interpreten 
Uf  my  behind-hand  slackness  1 — Welcome  hither. 
As  it  tbe  spiing  10  the  earth.    And  bath  be  too 


uaiih  har  paijis ;  much  less 
s  oe  auveniure  01  ner  penon  1 

Ftc.  Good  my  lonl, 

She  came  from  Libya. 

Lttn.  Wheie  tbe  narlike  Soialui, 

That  noble  honout'd  lonl,  is  fear'd,  and  lov'd ! 

Fir).  Most  royal  sir,  from  Ihence;  from  him,  whose 


ottroval 
daughter 


Your  mother  was  most  true  to  wedlock,  prince ; 
Pof  she  did  print  your  royal  father  off, 
Crjnceiving  you :   Were  1  but  twenty-one. 
Your  father's  image  is  so  hit  in  you. 
His  very  air.  that  I  sfaould  call  you  brother. 
As  I  did  him  ;  and  speak  of  something,  wildly 
lly  us  perfonu'd  before.     Most  dearly  welcome  1 
And  your  fair  princess,  goddess! — O.  alas  ! 
]  lost  a  couple,  that  'twiit  heaven  and  earth 
Migtil  thus  have  slor>d,  begetting  wonder,  at 
You,  gracious  couple,  do  \  and  then  1  lost 
f  All  mine  own  folly,)  the  society, 
Amity  loo,  of  your  btavo  father  ;  whom. 
Though  bearing  misery,  I  desire  my  life 
Once  more  '0  loak  upon. 
i'le.  lly  his  command 


'd  his,  paning  with  her  1  thence 
(A  pTOtpeious  loulb'wind  friendly.)  we  bavecross'd. 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  mc, 
for  visiting  your  highness;  My  best  train 
I  bate  from  your  SiciUan  shores  dismiss'd  ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  Hgni^ 
Kot  only  my  succesa  in  Libya,  sir. 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife's,  in  tafely 

Ltm.  The  blessed  gods 

Purge  all  infection  fiom  our  air,  whilst  yon 
Do  climate  here  '.  Vou  have  a  holy  father, 
A  graceful  gentleman  ;  against  whose  person. 
So  sacred  as  it  is,  I  have  riune  sin : 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  ai^ry  note. 
Have  left  me  issueless;  and  yout  Other's  bless 'd. 
(As  he  from  heaven  merit,  it,)  with  you. 
Worthy  his  goodness.     What  might  1  have  been. 
Might  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  have  look'd  on. 
Such  goodly  thinp  as  you? 

EnUr  a  Lord. 

Lord.  Most  noble  sir. 

That  which  I  shall  report,  will  bear  no  credit, 
Were  not  the  proof  so  ni^.    Please  you,  gieat  sir, 
Bohemia  greets  you  from  himself  by  me: 
Desires  you  la  attach  his  ton  ;  who  baa 
(His  dignity  and  rjuty  both  cast  off,) 
i'led  from  his  father,  from  his  hopes,  and  witb 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 

J.Mr>i.  Where's  Bohemia  1  speak. 

Lirprf.  Here  in  the  city  ;  1  now  came  from  him : 
I  speak  amaiedly  ;  and  il  becomes 
...  ..._    .,  _...  -■ovourconrl 

^.  ,  chase,  it  seems, 

meets  be  on  the  way 
I'he  father  of  ttis  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  young  prince. 

Fla,  Camillo  has  belray'd  me  ; 

Whose  honour,  and  whOM  honesty,  till  now, 
Eodur'd  all  weathen. 

Lord.  Lay't  so  lo  his  charge; 

He's  with  the  king  yout  father. 

Ltp«.  WhoTCunillol 

LrmJ.  Camillo,  sir ;  1  spake  with  him  ;  who  now 
Has  these  poor  men  in  question.     Never  saw  I 
Wretches  so  quake :  they  kneel,  they  kin  the  earth ; 
tbemselves  as  often  ai  they  speak ; 
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Tlnhcmis  Ktops  bis  ein,  and  Ihreateni  them 
W  ilh  diien  ileMki  in  death. 

Pit.  O,  ny  poor  fatber  !— 

The  heaien  aeta  ajnea  upon  u>,  will  nol  liav« 
On  coatract  celebrated. 

Liea.  You  are  narried! 

Fit,  We  arc  not,  air,  dot  an  we  like  to  be  ; 
The  *t»iB,  I  we,  will  kin  the  Tallies  fini  :— 
The  oddi  for  high  ud  low'i  alike. 

Lan.  My  lard, 

la  thii  the  daughter  of  a  lingl 

ffg.  She  i>. 

When  once  the  is  nn  wife. 

Ltm.  Thatoace.Isee.byyDurgaalbther'xpeed, 
Will  come  ou  very  slowly.     I  am  aotfy. 
Most  uirry,  you  have  brokeu  ffora  his  liking, 
Where  yon  were  tied  in  duty :  and  >o  aotry. 
Your  choice  is  not  bo  rich  in  worth  ai  beauty, 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

Fie.  Dear,  look  Dpi 

Though  fortune,  visible  an  enemy. 
Should  chase  U9,  with  my  fatber  i  power  no  jot 
Halh  >he  to  change  our  lores.— 'Deseech  you,  sir, 
Kemember  aince  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  1  do  now  :  with  thought  of  luch  nfieclions, 
Step  fortb  mine  advocate  ;  at  your  request. 
My  biher  will  grant  precious  things,  as  IriHes. 

/.mn.  Would  bedo  to,  I'd  beg  your  precious  mistress. 
Which  he  counts  but  a  IriHe. 

PmL  Sit,  my  lieec 

Tour  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in  't ;  not  a  month 
'Fore  your  qneen  died,  ibe  was  more  worth  such  gares 
I'luD  what  you  look  on  now. 

I^n.  I  thought  of  her, 

Kven  in  these  looks  I  made.— But  your  petition 
Isyetunanswer'd;  I  will  to  vour  father  ;  [TeT,.o. 
Your  honour  not  o'enhrown  by  your  deiires, 
I  am  a  friend  to  them,  and  you  :  upon  which  errand 
I  now  en  toward  him  ;  therefore  follow  me, 
And  mark  what  way  I  make ;  Come,  good  mjr  lord. 

SCENE  II.— r*e  umc.     Befm  tht  Patiet. 

Enter  AuTOLVCt's  and  a  Gentleman. 

Aui.  'Beseech  you,  sir,  weto  yon  present  at  thia 

1  Gent.  1  was  by  at  ^openlngof  the  fardel,  heard 
the  old  shepherd  deliver  the  manner  how  he  found 
it :  whereupon,  after  a  little  amaiedness,  we  were  all 
commandvdDutof  the  chamber;  only  this,  methought 
1  heard  (be  Ehepberd  say.  he  found  the  child. 

Aut,  I  would  most  gladly  know  the  issue  of  it. 

1  Gent.  1  make  a  broken  delivery  of  the  business: 
— Bot^changes  I  perceived  in  the  king,  and  Ca- 
millo.  were  very  notes  of  admiration;  Ihcy  seemed 
almoct,  with  staring  on  one  another,  lo  tear  the  cases 
of  their  eyes;  there  was  a  speech  in  their  dumbness, 
loi^uage  in  their  lery  gesture  ;  Ihcy  looked,  as  they 
Ind  heard  of  a  world  ransomed,  or  one  destroyed  :  A 
Dofale  passion  of  wonder  appeared  in  them  :  but  the 
wisest  beholder,  that  knew  no  more  hut  seeing,  could 
BOt  say,  if  the  importance  were  joy,  or  sorrow :  but 
in  the  cxtrsmily  of  the  one  It  must  needs  be. 

Enter  orMler  Gentleman. 
Here  comes  a  gentleman,  that,  happily,  knows  more  i 
The  newB,  Rtwero? 

«  Gent.  Nothing  bnl  bonfires:  The  oracle  is  ful- 
filled ;  the  king's  daagbler  is  found :  such  a  deal  of 
wonder  ia  broken  out  within  this  hour,  thai  ballad- 
raaken  cannot  be  able  to  express  il. 

Knitr  a  third  Gentleman. 
Here  cones  the  lady  Paulina's  stewird  ;  he  can  de- 
Uiec  you  mor*. — How  goes  it  now,  sirl  this  news, 


S  Gent.  Moat  true ;  if  tmt  truth  were  pregnant 
by  circumstance ;  that,  which  you  heat,  you  II  awear 
yousee.thereisauchunityin  UMprDofi.  lite  mantle 
of  queen  Hennione : — her  jewel  about  the  neck  of 
it : — the  letters  of  Antigonui,  found  with  it,  which  ' 
they  know  to  be  his  chu«cter : — the  majesty  of  tho 
creilure,  in  resemblance  of  the  mother  ; — the  aflec- 
tian  of  nobleness,  which  nature  shews  aboie  h«r 
breeding, — and  many  other  evidences,  proclaim  her, 
with  certainty,  to  be  the  king's  daughter.  Did  yoit 
see  the  ineel:ag  of  the  two  kings  1 

t  Gent.  No. 

3  Gem. 


y  take  leave  of 


ing  up  of  eyes,  holding  up  of  hands  ;  with  counte- 
nance of  such  distraction,  that  they  were  to  be  known 
by  garment,  nol  by  favour.  Our  king,  being  ready 
to  leap  out  of  himself  for  joy  of  his  found  daughter  ; 
as  if  that  joy  were  now  htfome  a  loss,  cries,  0,  iliy 
rmXher,  Ihy  nulliir.'  then  asks  Bohemia  forgiveness; 
then  embraces  his  son-in-law  ;  then  again  worries  ha 
his  daughter,  with  clipping  her;  now  he  thanks  the 
old  shepherd,  which  stands  by,  like  a  weather-bitten 
conduit  of  may  kings'  reigns.  1  never  heardofsucb 
another  encounter,  which  lames  report  to  follow  it, 
and  undoes  desciipdon  to  do  it. 

S  Genr.  What,  pray  you,  becams  of  Antigonus, 
that  carried  hence  the  child  1 

3  Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  still ;  whii:h  will  have 
matter  lo  rehearse,  though  credit  be  asleap,  and  not 
tneaiopen:  Hewas  tornlopieceiwilhabeai:  thii 
avouches  the  shepherd's  son  ;  who  has  not  only  his  in- 
nocence (which  seems  much,)  lo  justify  him,  but  a 
handkercbier.  and  rings,  of  bis,  that  Paulina  knows, 
1  Gfiit.  Whatbecameof  his  bark,  and  hisfoUowerst 
S  Gfflt.  Wrecked,  ihe  same  instant  of  theii  mas- 
tcr'sdeath;  and  in  the  view  of  the  shepherd  :  sothat 
all  the  insUumeuls,  which  aided  to  expose  the  child, 
were  even  then  lost,  when  it  was  found.  But,  U, 
Ihe  noble  combai,  that,  'twixt  joy  and  sorrow,  was 
fought  in  Paulina !  She  had  one  eye  declined  for  tho 
loss  of  her  husband  ;  another  elevated  that  the  oraclo 
was  fulfilled:  She  littedlhe  princessfromlheearth; 
and  so  locks  her  in  embracing,  as  if  she  would  pin 
1  hci  heart,  that  she  mi^l  no  more  be  in  dan- 
ger of  losing. 

1  Getif.  The  dignity  of  this  act  was  worth  the  ao- 
cnce  of  kings  and  princes ;  for  by  such  was  it  acted. 
3  Gei't.  One  of  the  prettiest  touches  of  all,  and 
that  which  angled  for  mine  eyes  (caught  the  water, 
though  not  the  fisb,)was,  whenal  the  relation  of  the 
ueen's  deatb,  with  the  manner  how  she  came  to  it, 
bravely  confessed,  and  lamented  by  the  king,)  how 
Ilentivenesa  wounded  hii  daughlei ;   till,  from  one 
ign  of  dolour  lo  another,  she  did.  with  an  alatt  1 
'ould  fain  say,  bleed  tears ;  for,  I  am  sure,  my  heart 
wept  blood.     Who  was  most  marble  there,  changed 
colour ;  some  swooned,  all  sorrowed  i  ifall  the  world 
could  have  seen  it,  the  woe  had  been  univenaL 
1  Gent,  Ate  they  returned  to  the  courtl 
3  Cent.  No;  the  princess  hearing  of  her  mother's 
slue,  which  is  in  the  kee|ringof  Paulina, — a  piece 
any  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  performed  by 
that  rare  Italian  master,  Julio  Romano ;  who,  had 
he  himself  eternity,  and  could  put  breath  into  his 
work,  would  beguile  nature  of  her  custom,  so  per- 
fectly bo  is  her  ape :  he  so  uear  to  Hermione  hath 
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ley  raj,  oiki  mnild  ipeak  (t> 
11  inawer :  tbiltwi.  with  all 
re  they  gooe ;  ind  there  tbej 


ber,  tud  tiMnd  in  hope 
gteediiwu  of  affectjoa,  i 
inleod  to  aup. 

t  Cent.  Ithouflil.ibehftd  KHDe  greit  nwttet  there 
in  hand  ;  for  she  hath  pritately,  twice  or  thrice  a  day, 
ever  aince  Ae  death  of  HenuIoDe,  visited  that  remored 
house.  Shall  we  thither,  aod  with  our  oomjitDj 
piece  the  rejoicing  ^ 

1  (inl.  Who  would  be  thence,  thil  hu  the  be- 
mfilofacceuT  erety  wink  of  wi  eye;  ram  oew  grace 
will  be  bom  ;  onr  atMence  makei  na  uothnft]'  to  out 
koowledge,     Let'iilong.  [Eiflinl  GentleiDCD. 

Aui.  Now,  had  I  not  the  daih  of  my  fonner  life  in 
me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head.  I  broufbt 
the  old  man  and  his  100  aboard  the  prince  ;  told  him, 
I  heard  them  talk  of  a  fardel,  and  1  know  not  what^ 
but  he  at  Ihal  tine,  over-fond  of  the  shepherd'i 
diu||;hler,  (to  he  then  took  her  to  be.)  who  began  to 
be  much  sea-sick,  and  himself  little  better,  eitremitj 
of  weather  continuing,  this  mystery  remained  un 
diacOTeied.  But  'til  all  one  to  me ;  for  had  1  beei 
the  linder  out  of  this  secret,  it  would  not  have  rtliahed 
among  my  other  diseraditi. 

Entrr  Shepherd  and  Clown. 
Here  comes  IhoM  1  have  done  good  to  against  my 
will,  and  already  appearing  in  the  bloaraos  of  then 
fortune. 

Shtp.  Conn,  bc^ ;  I  am  nit  mom  children,  bnl 
thy  loDi  and  daoghten  will  be  all  gentlemen  bom. 

Cle.  You  are  well  met,  sir  :  Yon  denied  to  Ggh 
with  me  this  other  day,  because  I  was  no  gentleman 
born:  See  you  these  clothes  1  say,  you  see  them  not, 
and  think  me  slill  no  gentleman  bom  :  you  were  beat 
say,  theiB  robes  are  not  gentlorr       '  " ' 

the  lie  i  do  ;  and  try  whother  I 
tleman  bom. 

Aal.  I  know,  yoo  are  now,  li  ,     ^ 

Cla.  Ay,  am]  have  been  lO  any  time  theie  four  houri. 

Slup,  And  so  have  I,  boy. 

Cla.  So  TOD  have :  but  1  was  a  gentleman  tor 
before  my  fadier :  for  the  king's  son  took  me  by  Ih 
hand.aodealledme,  brother;  and  then  the  two  kings 
called  my  father,  brother  ;  and  then  the  prince,  my 
brother,  and  the  princess,  my  sister,  calledmy  father, 
Aither  ;  and  sowe  wept:  and  there  was  the  first  gea- 
" '■'.«  tean  that  ever '^-' 


.,  Wem 


e  hard  lack 


"U""!. 


CL,.  Ay. 
preposterous  estate  ai  we  are. 

Aut.  1  humbly  beseech  you,  sir,  to  pardon  me  all 
the  hnlts  I  have  committed  to  your  worship,  and  to 
give  me  your  good  report  to  the  prince  my  master. 

Shep.  Fr'yUee,  son,  do ;  for  we  must  be  gentle, 
now  we  are  gentlemen. 

Cle.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  lifel 

Jul.  Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  wonhip. 

Clo.  Give  me  thy  hand :  I  will  iwear  to  the  prince, 
thou  art  as  honeitatnie  fellow  as  any  is  in  Bohemia. 

Shtp.  You  may  say  it,  but  not  twear  it. 

Cla.  Not  swear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentlemanl  Lei 
boors  and  franklini  say  it,  I  'II  swear  it 

Shtp.  How  if  it  be  false,  son  1 

CUi.  If  it  be  ne'er  so  false,  a  true  gentleman  may 
Bwear  it,  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend  :— And  I  'II  swear 
to  the  prince,  thou  art  a  tall  fellow  oF  thy  haiuli, 
and  that  thou  will  not  be  drunk  ;  but  I  know,  thou 
an  DO  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands,  and  that  thou  will  be 
drunk-,  but  I 'II  iwearil:  and  I  would,  thou  would'st 
be  a  Call  fellow  of  thy  handi, 

Aul.  I  will  prove  so,  sir,  to  my  power. 

Cla.  Ay,  by  any  meam  prove  a  tall  fellow :  If  J 


lot  wonder,  how  thou  dareil  ventnre  to  be  dnmk, 
being  a  lali  fellow,  trust  me  aot^-Ha^l  ttie 
[s  and  the  princes,  our  kindled,  are  going  to  see 
queen's  picture.  Come,  follow  us  :  ire  '11  be  thy 
i  majten.  [E™«t. 

SCEN£m.-n>i«i(.  ,4  fiooia  in  Paulina'!  Hiww. 
Entn- LtONTis,  Pouieneb,  Floriiel,  pEiomt, 


ibe  great  comfort 
That  I  have  had  of  thee ! 

Paul.  What,  sovereign  sir, 

Ididnotwell.ImeanlwelM  All  my  services. 
Yon  have  paid  home  :  but  that  you  have  voochsaTd 
With  your  crown 'd  brother,  and  these  your  contracted 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to  visit ; 
It  is  a  surplus  of  your  grace,  which  never 
My  life  may  last  to  answer. 

L»n.  O  Paulina, 

We  honour  you  with  trouble  :  but  we  came 
To  see  the  It - 


lUtue  of  our  queen:  vour  gallery 
laii  d  through,  not  without  much  coal 


■epaii' 


That  which  mv  daughter  came  to  look  upon. 
The  statue  of  her  mother. 

Paul.  As  she  liv'd  peerless. 

So  her  dead  likeness,  I  do  well  believe, 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  look'd  upon. 
Or  hand  of  man  bath  done  ]  therefore  1  ke^  it 
Lonely,  apart;  But  here  itis:  prepare 
To  see  the  life  as  lively  mock'd,  u  ever 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death:  behold;  and 

I  lute  your  silence,  it  the  more  shews  off 

Your  wonder :  But  yet  speak  ; — first,  you,  my  liege. 

Comes  it  not  lomelhing • 


well. 


Her  natural  posture  '.- 
!,  dear  slone  ;  thu  I  nav  say,  indeed, 
T,  tbouarlshe. 


Chide 

Thou  art  Hermitme 

In  thy  not  chiding;  for  she 

As  infancy   and  grace. — But  yet,  Paulina, 

Hermione  was  not  ao  much  wrinkled  ;  nothing 

So  aged,  ai  thii  seems. 

Pol.  O,  not  by  much. 

Pml.  So  much  the  mote  onr  carver's  excellence  ; 
Which  lets  go  by  some  sixteen  yean,  and  makes  her 
As  ihe  liv'd  now. 

Lam.  As  now  she  might  have  done, 

So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.     O,  thus  she  stood. 
Even  with  tuch  life  of  majesty,  (warm  life. 
As  now  it  coldly  stands.)  when  first  I  woo'd  ber ! 
I  am  asham'd :  Does  not  the  slone  rebuke  me. 
For  being  more  none  than  ill — O,  royal  pece, 
There's  magic  in  thy  majesty ;  which  has 
My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance  ;  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  spirits. 
Standing  like  slone  unth  tfaee  t 

Pf.  Aiul  give  me  leave , 

And  do  not  say,  'lis  supentitioa,  Ihal. 
I  kneel,  and  then  imotare  her  blesung.— Lady, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began. 
"^ive  me  that  hand  ofyoun,  to  kiu. 

FauJ.  O.  patienc* ; 

le  statue  is  bat  newly  fli'd,  the  colour's 
Not  dry.    ' 

Can.  My  lord,  your  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid  on : 
Which  siileen  winters  cannot  blow  away. 
So  minyiummera,dry ;  scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live ;  no  sorrow, 
But  kiird  itself  mncb  sooner. 

Dear  my  brother. 
Lei  him,  that  was  th«  ante  of  this,  have  power 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  V.—SCENE  III. 


To  like  off  10  much  grief  fram  jon,  as  ke 
Will  piece  np  in  himulf. 

PaJ.  Indeed,  mj  lonl. 

]t  1  ioA  Ibonglit,  the  sigbl  of  mj  poor  ima^ 
Would  thus  have  mought  you  (for  the  stone  u  mine,) 
I'd  Dot  ha>e  shew'd  iL 

L4BII.  Do  not  draw  the  cnrlBJa. 

Paul.  No  loQgec  shall  you  gaie  on't ;  leil  your 

May  think  anon,  it  moves.  [fukcy 

L«n.  Let  be,  lei  be. 

Would  I  were  dead,  but  that,  methinks,  already— 
Whul  was  he,  th.1  did  make  it  1— See,  my  lord, 
Would  you  not  deem,  it  breath'd!  and  lbutba>e*«u 
Did  veniy  bear  blood  1 

Pol.  MuteilydoDe: 

The  Teiy  life  seems  mnn  upon  her  lip. 

Lam.  The  fiitura  of  her  eye  has  motioD  in't, 
Ai  we  are  mock'd  with  art. 

F«l.  I'll  diaw  the  cnitain  ; 

Mr  lord's  (Imost  so  far  traaiponed,  that 
He'll  think  anon,  it  liyes. 

Lma.  O  Eweet  Paulina, 

Hake  me  to  think  lo  twenty  yean  logetbet ; 
No  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleuire  of  Ihat  madneia.     LeI't  alone. 

Piiiif.IamsoiTy,>ir,  I  have  thai fuBtirr'd you:  but 
1  could  afflict  you  further. 

Lim.  Do,  Paulina ; 

For  this  affliction  has  a  tasta  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort — Still,  melhinks. 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  hei :  What  fine  chisel 
Could  erer  yet  cut  breath  !  Let  no  man  mock  me, 
For  ]  will  kiss  her. 

PiwL  Good  mj  lord,  forbear : 

The  roddinen  spon  her  Up  ta  wet ; 
You'll  mar  it,  ifyon  kiss  il ;  slain  your  own 
With  oily  punting :  Shall  I  driv  the  curUiial 
l«n>.  No,  pot  these  twenty  years. 
Per.  So  long  could  I 

Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 

Paul.  Either  forbear, 

Quit  presently  the  chapel  j  or  resolve  yon 
For  more  amaiement :  It  you  can  behold  il, 
I'll  make  the  stalne  moiB  indeed  ;  descend, 
And  take  you  by  the  hand  :  but  then  you'll  think, 
(Which  I  protest  against,)  I  am  asusted 
By  wicked  powers. 

Ltcn.  What  you  can  make  her  do, 

1  am  content  to  look  on :  what  to  spelk, 
1  am  content  to  hear :  for  'tis  as  eaiy 
To  make  her  speak,  as  moiei 

Paul.  It  U  [«<iuir'd. 

You  do  awake  your  faith :  Then,  all  stand  still; 
Or  those,  that  think  it  is  unlawful  business 
1  am  about,  let  them  depart 

Leim,  Proceed; 

No  foot  shall  itir. 

PmJ.  Mubic  ;  awake  her  ^  strike. —  [Music 

Tis  time  ;  descend  ;  be  stone  no  more :  ipproich 
Strike  all  lhat  look  upon  wilhmarvel.     Come; 
I'll  fill  your  grave  np  i  ilir ;  nay,  come  away  ; 
"--  — "^  ■-  -"-"th  your  numbness,  for  from  him 


Dear  life  redeems  yon, — Yon  perceive,  the  itirs  ; 

[HiKHiONi  MHHst  dounfrtm  tilt  pulataL 
Start  not :  her  actions  shall  be  holy,  si. 
You  hear,  my  spell  is  lawful :  do  not  shun  her, 


Until  you  see  her  die  again  ; 
Yonkillherdouble;  Nay,  pr 
When  she  was  young,  you  w 
Is  sbe  become  the  suitor. 


Ptl. 


She 


Can.  S 
Ifshe  pertain  to  life,  let  ber  speak  too. 

"-'    Ay,  and  make't  manifest  where  she  has  lir'd, 
r  ilorn  from  the  dead  1 

That  she  is  living. 
Were  il  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Ijke  an  old  tale  ;  but  it  appears,  >he  lives, 
Thonghyetahe  apeak  not     Mark  a  little  while.— 
Please  you  to  interpoK,  fair  ■"■^^™  ;  kneel, 
And  pray  your  moUier's  blessing. — Tnm,  good  lady  ; 
Our  Perdila  is  found. 

[Prswniti^  FUDtTA,  ckc  kntiii  to  Huhione. 
T.  You  gods,  look  down. 

And  from  your  sacred  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  head !— Tell  me.  mine  own. 
Where  hast  thini  been  proerv'd  1  where  liv'd!  bow 

Thy  ftither'B  conrti  for  thou  shalt  hear,  that  I.— 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  vrast  in  being, — have  pietcrv'd 
Myself,  to  see  the  issue. 

Pool.  There's  time  enourii  for  that ; 

Lest  they  desire,  upon  this  push  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation, — Go  together, 
¥ou  preciouswinnenall)  your  exultation 
Partake  toeveiy  one.     I,  an  old  turtle. 
Will  wing  me  to  some  wither'd  bough  ;  and  th«ra 
My  male,  that'i  nerei  lt>  be  found  again. 
Lament  till  I  am  lost 

L»n,  0  peace,  Pauliu  ; 

Thon  should'it  a  husbaitd  take  by  my  consent 
As  I  by  thine,  a  wife  :  this  is  a  match, 
ADdmadebetween'tby  vows.  Thou  hast  found  miike; 
But  how,  is  to  be  qnestian'd  :  for  I  saw  her, 
As  I  thought,  deid  ;  and  have,  in  vain,  said  many 
Aprayer  upon  her  gnve :  I'll  not  seek  for 
(Eor  him,  1  partly  iumw  his  mind,)  la  find  thee 
An  honouiatle  husband ; — Come,  Camilla. 
And  take  her  by  the  band ;  whose  worth,  and  hones^. 
Is  richly  noted;  and  here  juiliGed 
By  us,  a  pair  of  kings. — Let's  from  this  place. — 
Whatl^Lookupon  my  brother:— both  yout  pardons. 
That  e'er  I  put  between  your  holy  looks 
My  ill  luspicion.- This  your  so  o- in- law, 
And  Bonunto  the  kiog,  (whom  heavena  directing,) 
Is  troth-plight  to  your  daughter.-^ood  Paulina, 
Lead  us  from  hence  ;  where  we  may  leisurely 
Each  one  demand,  uid  answer  to  hia  part 
Perform'd  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  smce  first 
.  Weweredissever'di  Hastily  lead  away.      [Eiranl. 
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COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


-"■'■»■■••  w~~:|  Sr,.  „.  „,„ 

DROUiad/'^riietus,  ftwittbnillitn,  and  Allmdaiv 
Duouioa/'Syranse,  \     m  li<  Iin  Aulipbolus's. 

Anoelo,  a  gotdtmith. 

A  MirchaHl.fritml  to  Anlipholus  sfSyncnie. 

FiHCH,  a  JCMffJiHUIn-,  and  a  mtfunr. 


GaaJ«r.  Offietn,  and  sii^r  .lllciidiDli. 
SCENE,— Epheiui. 

ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— J  //oJJ  in  tht  Dnke'i  Falu*. 

EnMr  DuiB,  2Eatan,  Gtoler,  Officcn,  and  athei- 

Attendanu. 

j£;i.  Frocml,  Solinus,  lo  procure  my  Tall, 
And,  b;  the  doom  oC  dealh.  end  woo  and  alJ. 

Dv3a.  Merchant  of  Syracusa,  plead  do  more ; 
I  am  out  parUal,  to  iafnDge  onr  lairs  ; 
Tbe  enmity  and  diuoni,  nhicb  of  lata 
Sprung  rrom  tbe  rancorous  outrage  of  youc  duke 
To  inarchanU,  our  well-dealing  coantrymen,— 
Who,  wanting  gilder«  to  redeem  their  lites. 
Have  sealed  his  ligoroui  slalules  with  their  bloods,— 
Eicludei  all  pity  from  our  threat'ning  looki. 
For,  lince  tlie  mortal  and  intestine  jars 
Twiit  thy  seditioai  countrj-men  and  us, 
It  hatfa  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed. 
Both  by  Ibe  Syracuiiaiis  and  oarwlves. 
To  admit  no  trafKc  to  oiu  adverse  (onns  : 
Nay,  more, 

I  f  any,  bora  at  Ephesns,  be  seen 
At  any  Syracasan  marts  and  fain, 
Again,  If  any  Syracusan' bom. 
Come  (o  Ibe  bay  of  Epheaus,  he  dies. 
Hit  goods  confiscate  to  the  duke  dispose  ; 
Uokai  a  thousand  marks  be  levied, 
To  quit  the  penaltv,  and  to  lauum  him. 
Thy  subatance,  valued  at  the  highenl  rate, 
Cannot  amount  unto  a  hundred  marks ; 
Therefore,  by  the  law  thou  art  condema'd  to  die. 

£gt'  Yet  this  my  comfort;  when  your  words  are 
My  woes  end  likewise  with  the  evening  sun.    [done, 

D»k,,  Weil,  Syracuian,  say  in  brief  the  cause 
Why  Ihou  departedst  from  thy  native  home  ; 
And  for  what  cause  thoo  cam 'si  to  Ephesui. 

J£^  A  heavier  task  could  not  hare  been  impos'd. 
Than  I  to  upeak  my  griefs  unspeakable  : 
Yel,  that  the  world  may  witneai,  that  my  end 
Was  wrought  by  nature,  not  by  vile  oflence, 
I  'II  altar  what  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave. 
In  Syracuia  was  1  born  -,  and  nod 


Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  me. 
And  by  me  too,  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 
With  her  I  liv'd  in  joy  ;  our  wealth  increw'd. 
By  proaperons  voyages  I  often  raaiie 
To  Epidamnum,  till  my  factor's  death. 
And  he  (great  care  of  goods  at  landom  left) 
Drew  me  from  kind  embracemenli  of  my  spouse  : 
From  whom  my  ahaence  was  not  six  months  old, 
Before  henelf  (almost  at  Minting,  under 

I  The  pleasing  punishment  that  women  bear.) 
Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me. 
And  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  I  waa. 

,  I'herc  the  had  not  been  long,  but  ahe  became 

.Ajoyful  mother  of  two  goodly  sons; 
And,  which  was  strange,  llie  one  so  like  tbe  other, 
As  could  not  be  distinguished  but  by  namea. 
That  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-same  ion, 
A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 
Of  sneh  a  butden,  male  twins,  both  alike : 
Those,  for  their  parents  were  eiceeding  poor, 
1  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  tons. 
?tly  wife,  not  nwarily  proud  of  two  such  boys, 
Marde  daily  motioni  for  our  home  letUTB  : 
Uawiliing  I  agreed ;  alas,  loo  soon. 
We  came  aboard : 

A  league  from  Epidamnum  had  we  sail'd. 
Before  tbe  alwap- wind -obeying  deep 
Gave  any  ira^  instance  of  our  haim  t 
Bui  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope  ; 
For  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  aid  grant 
Did  but  convey  unto  our  leaifal  minda 
A  doubtful  waiTant  of  immediate  death  ; 
Which,  though  myself  would  gladly  have  embiac'd. 
Yet  the  incessant  weejnngs  ofmy  wife. 
Weeping  before  for  what  she  saw  must  come. 


That  mourn'  ,  ^ 

Forc'd  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 
And  this  it  was, — for  other  means  waa  none. — 
The  sailors  sought  for  safety  by  our  boat. 
And  left  the  ship,  then  ainku^-tipe,  to  us ; 
My  wife,  moiT  careful  for  the  latter-bom. 
Had  fasten'd  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast, 
Such  as  sea-faiiog  men  provide  for  stonns  : 
To  him  one  of  the  other  Iwios  was  bouiMi, 
Whilst  1  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  diapos'd,  my  wife  and  I. 
Filing  our  eyes  on  whom  oui  care  waa  fii'd, 
Fasten'd  ourselves  at  either  end  the  mast ; 
And  floating  stiaigfal,  obedient  lo  the  stream, 
Were  carried  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
*    length  the  sun,  gsiing  upon  the  earth, 


iispeis'd  those 

oJ,  by  the  benefit  of  hit  wij 


Two  ship  from  far  making  amain  to  us. 
Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this  : 
llut  ere  they  came, — 0.  let  me  say  no  more  '. 
Gather  the  sequel  by  that  went  before. 

Uuht.  Nay.  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  off  so 
For  we  may  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 

jEg(.  O,  had  the  gods  done  so,  1  bad  not  now 
WorUiity  lemi'd  Ihem  merciless  lo  us ! 
For,  ere  the  ships  could  meet  by  twice  Ave  leagues 
We  were  encounler'd  by  a  mighly  rock  ; 
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Wbicb  being  Twlently  borne  npon, 

Our  helpful  thip  wu  ipliUed  in  Um  midM, 

So  dut,  in  thii  unjust  divorce  of  at, 

Fortooe  had  left  U>  both  of  xa  ilike 

WhU  to  delight  la,  wh^t  to  union/  for. 

Her  put,  poor  soul !  becmlDg  as  burdecied 

With  lesser  weieht,  but  aot  with  tester  woe. 

Was  carried  wim  more  speed  before  the  wind  ; 

And  in  our  sight  the^  three  were  taken  up 

B;  fiibennen  of  ConDth.  is  we  thaugbL 

At  length,  ajiolher  ibip  bad  leii'd  OQ  us  ; 

And,  knowing  whom  il  was  their  hap  lo  save. 

(iavc  helpfal  welcome  to  iheir  shipwreck 'd  guests ; 

And  would  hare  reft  the  Eshers  of  their  prey, 

Had  not  their  bark  been  vei?  slow  of  soil, 

And  therefore  homewarddidibey  bend  their  course. — 

Thus  have  jou  heard  me  sevcr'd  from  my  blisi ; 

That  by  laisfanunes  was  my  life  prolong  d, 

lo  lell  sad  stories  of  my  own  miihgps. 

Dvtu.  And  for  the  sake  of  them  thou  sornnrest  for, 
Do  me  the  &rour  to  dilate  at  full 
What  h«lh  befall'n  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

j^«.  My  youngest  boy,  and  yel  mj  eldest  care, 
At  eighteen  years  became  in(|alaitive 
After  his  brother;  and  impii"  -'*  — - 


Till  that,  I'll  tiew  theminnersor  the  tewo, 
Feruie  tlM  traders,  gaie  upon  the  buildings. 
And  tben  return,  and  sleep  wilhio  mine  iun  ; 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  stiff  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dn.S.  Manyamanwould  lake  yon  at  your  word. 
Aadgoindeed.havin^sogoodameaD.  [EiiiUau.S. 

'  '  S.  A  trusty  nlluo.  sir ;  that  very  ofl, 

1  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy, 

us  my  humour  with  hit  merry  jests. 

.  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  (own. 

And  then  go  to  my  ian.  and  dine  with  me  ^ 

Mer.  1  am  invited,  sir,  lo  certain  merchanls. 
Of  whom  I  bope  to  make  much  benefit ; 
I  crave  your  pardon.    Soon,  at  £ve  o'clock. 
Please  yon,  1  '11  meet  with  you  upon  the  marl, 
And  afterwards  consort  vou  till  bed-time  ; 
My  present  business  caus  me  from  vou  now. 

^Ht.  S.  Farewell  till  then  :  ]  will  go  luM  mysetF, 

ud  wander  up  and  down  to  view  the  city. 

Jtfir,  Sir,  1  commend  you  lo  your  own  contenl. 
[Krii  Merchant. 

Am.  S.  lie  that  conunpods  me  to  mine  oini  content. 
Commends  m 


I  hazarded  ihe  loss  of  whom  I  lov'd. 
five  summers  have  I  spent  in  funhesl  Greece 
Roaming  clean  Ihroagfa  the  bounds  of  Asia. 
And,  coasting  homeward,  came  lo  Ephesus  ; 
Hopeless  lo  End,  yel  loath  to  leave  unsought. 
Or  thai,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 
BdI  here  must  end  the  story  of  my  life  ; 
And  happy  vrere  1  in  my  timely  death, 
Could  all  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 

i>alir.HapIei<s.£geon.  whom  the  fates  have  matk'd 
To  bear  the  eiliemiijr  of  dire  mishap  ! 
Now,  trust  me,  were  it  not  against  our  laws. 
Against  my  crown,  mv  oath,  my  diiir-ilj-, 
^Vhich  princes,  would ihey,  may  notdi^annul, 
Hy  aoul  should  sue  as  advocate  for  thee. 
Bat,  Ihoogb  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death. 
And  passed  sentence  may  not  be  recail'd. 
But  to  our  honour's  great  disparageoieDt, 
Yet  will  1  favour  thee  in  what  1  can  : 
Therefore,  merchani,  I  'II  limit  thee  Ibis  day. 
To  seek  thy  help  by  bcnelicial  help  : 
Try  all  the  ^nds  thou  hast  in  Epheius  : 
Beg  Ihou.  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  Eum, 
And  live  ;  if  not,  then  thou  art  doom'd  to  die  :— 
Gaoler,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 

GaeL  I  wilt,  mj  lord. 

jEgi^  Hopele» 
But  to  procrastiii 

SCENE  II.— J  patlie  Plan. 
Zttr  A-mpHOLUS  and  DaOMio  >f  Syracuse.  ««d 
Merchant. 
Mtr.  Tierefote,  give  out,  you  are  of  EpidamDui 
Lest  that  your  goods  too  soon  he  confiscate. 
This  veiT  day  a  Syracusan  merchant 
It  apprehended  for  arrival  here  ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life, 
Accordii^  to  tbe  statate  of  the  lowD, 
Dies  ere  the  weary  sun  set  in  the  west. 


If  it  will  be  dinoer-l 


D  Ihe  world  am  like 
That  in  the  ocean  seek: 
Who,  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow'  forth. 
Unseen,  inquisitive,  confounds  himself : 
Sol.  (o  End  a  motber.  and  a  brother 
In  quest  of  Ihem,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 
rf  Epbesi 


Here  cc 


sitheal 


of  m 


le  data.- 


What  now  1  How  chance,  thou  i 

Dro.i).  Return 'd  so  soon!  ratherapptoach'dloolaie: 
The  capon  bums,  the  pig  falls  from  the  spil ; 
The  clock  hath  strucken  twelve  upon  the  bell. 
yij  miitress  made  il  one  upon  my  cheek : 
She  is  so  hot,  because  tlte  meat  it  cold  ; 
The  meal  is  cold,  because  you  come  not  home ; 
Vou  come  not  home,  because  you  have  no  stomach  ; 
foD  have  no  stomach,  having  broke  your  ^t ; 
:,  that  know  what  'lis  to  fast  and  piay, 
niteol  for  your  default  to-day. 
S.  Stop  in  your  wind,  sir;  tell  me  this,  I  pray  \ 
Where  have  you  left  the  money  ihat  1  gave  you  1 

Dra.  £.  O,— siipence.ihat  1  hado'Wedneaday  last. 
To  pay  the  saddler  for  my  mistress'  crupper ; — 
The  saddler  had  il,  ur,  I  kept  it  not. 

I  am  not  in  a  sportive  humour  now  : 
.  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  T 
We  being  sttangen  hen.  how  dar'st  thou  trust 
So  great  a  char^  from  thine  own  custody} 

Dre.L,  I  pray  you.  je3l.sit,  as  you  sit  atdinnei : 
I  from  my  mistreis  come  to  you  in  post ; 
""      '         I  shall  be  poll  indeed  ; 

1  score  your  fault  upon  my  pale. 
Methinks,  your  maw,  like  mine,  should  be  your  clock. 
And  strike  you  home  without  B  messenger. 

Ahi.S.  Come.  Dromio,  come,  these  jetis  am  out  of 

Reservelhem  tillametrierhoutthau  this:  [season; 

W  here  is  tbe  gold  1  gave  in  charge  lo  thee  ! 

Dra.  K.  To  me,  sir !  why  you  gave  no  gold  lo  me. 

Ant,  S.  Come  on,  sir  knave  ;  have  done  your  fool- 

And  tell  me,  how  thou  hast  dispos'd  thy  charge. 

l>rri.£.  My  charge  was  bul  to  felchyonfrom  the  oiart 
Home  lo  your  house,  tbe  Phtenix,  sir,  to  dinner  ; 
Hy  mistress,  and  her  sisler,  stay  for  yon. 

Ant.S.  Now,  as  I  an  a  christian,  answer  me. 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  baslow'd  my  money ; 
lOr  1  iball  break  ihat  merry  sconce  nf  vours. 
I  That  stands  on  tricks  when  1  am  umliN|ioi'd: 
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Wliere  is  thg  tUauuDd  muts  Ihou  hwUl  of  tne  ! 

Dm.  E.  I  have  loniij  muki  of  youn  upoa  my  pue, 
Some  of  my  oiistreis'  maiki  upon  my  i&ouldan, 

But  Dot  1  thousatul  mtilLi  between  you  both. 

If  I  should  pay  your  norship  those  again, 
Perchance,  you  will  oat  bear  ttinn  patientlj. 

Jnl.S. 'i'Sy  mistress' mailu!  whatmistresi.iliTe, 
bast  tbou!  [Phtenii-, 

Dro.  E,  Your  worship's  wife,  my  mittiess  at  tbe 
She  that  doth  fut,  till  you  come  home  lo  dinnei, 
And  preys,  that  you  will  hie  you  home  to  dinner. 

AnI.b.  What,  will  thoudauime  thus  unio  my  fue. 
Being  forbid  1  Theie,  take  you  thai,  sir  knave. 

Dtv.E.  What  mean  yoLi, sir]  foiGod's sake,  bold 


Ndy, 


i(,  5.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  device  or  other, 
Tbe  villain  u  o'er-raugtat  of  all  my  money. 
Tbey  lay,  tbis  town  is  full  of  cozenage  ; 
As,  nimble  jugglers,  thai  deceive  the  eye. 
Dark-working  sorcerers,  thai  change  the  mind, 
Soul-killing  witches,  [bat  defuim  Uie  budy ; 
Sisguised  cheaters,  prating  mouutelnnks. 
And  many  such  likelibertiesof  sin  : 
If  it  prove  so,  I  will  be  gone  the  looner. 
1  '11  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  slave  ; 
1  greatly  fear,  my  nmney  is  not  lafe-  [£■ 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  l—A  pubiie  Plact. 
Entir  AnauHi  and  LuciaNi. 
Mr.  Nttlber  my  buiband,  noi  the  slave  retuni'd. 
That  in  such  haste  I  sent  to  tack  bis  master  ! 
Sore,  Luciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 

Luc.  Perhaps,  some  merchant  halb  invited  him. 
And  from  the  mart  he 's  somewhere  gone  to  dinner. 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  nererfret; 
A  man  is  maslei  of  his  liber^ : 
Time  is  their  matter  ;  and,  when  IbBy  aee  time, 
They '11  go,  or  come  1  If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 
Adr,  Why  should  their  liberty  than  oun  be  mare  1 
Zj4if.  Because  their  business  still  lies  out  o'door. 
Adr.  Look,  when  I  serve  him  so,  he  take*  it  ill. 
Luc.  O,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 
Arlr.  There'!  none,  but  asses,  wiU  be  bridled  so. 
Luc,  Why,  headstrong  liberty  is  lash'd  with  woe. 
There's  nothing,  situate  under  heaven's  eye. 
But  bath  his  bound,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  sky : 
The  beasts,  the  fishes,  and  the  winged  fowls. 
Are  their  males'  subject,  and  at  their  controls  \ 
Men,  more  divine,  the  masters  of  all  these. 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  wat'ry  seas, 
Lidued  with  inleUectual  sense  and  souli. 
Of  more  pre-emiaeacB  than  fish  and  fowb, 
Are  masters  to  tfaeii  females  and  their  lords : 
Then  let  your  will  atiend  on  their  accords. 

Adr.  Tbis  servitude  makes  yoa  to  keep  unwed- 
Luc.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriage-bed. 
Adr.  But,  were  you  wedded,  you  would  bear  some 
Lite.  £relleam  love,  I'll  practise  to  obey.  {sway. 
Adr.  Howityouthusband  startsomeotherwhere? 
Luc.  Till  he  come  home  again,  1  would  forbear. 
Adr,  Patience,  unmov'd,  no  marvel  though  she 
Tliey  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  cause,  [pause; 
A  wretched  soul,  bniis'd  with  adversity, 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry  ; 
But  were  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain, 
Ai  much,  or  more,  we  shouU  ourseivei  complain: 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  nnkind  male  to  grieve  thee. 
With  urgio;  bBlpl«M  patience  wonld'il  rel««e  me ; 


But,  if  thou  live  to  see  like  fight  bereft, 
Tbii  fool-begg'd  patience  in  thee  will  be  lefL 

Luc.  Well,  I  will  many  oue  day,  but  to  try  '— 

Here  comet  your  man,  now  U  your  husband  mgb. 

Enln-  DHoHto  o/'Ephesus. 

Adr.  Say.  is  your  lardy  master  now  at  hand  ! 

nm.  t.  Nay,  he  is  al  two  hands  with  me,  and  that 
my  twn  ears  can  witness.  f  hi,  niind  ' 

Adt.  Say, didil  thou  speak  with  him?  know'slibou 

D™.  E.  Ay,  av,  be  told  his  mind  upon  mine  ear  ■ 
Beihrew  his  hand,  I  scarce  could  understand  it.       ' 

Luc.  Spake  he  lo  doubtfully,  thou  couUst  not  feel 
bis  meaning  T 

Drt.  E.  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I  could  loo  well 
feel  hii  blows ;  and  vrilhal  so  doubtfully,  thai  I  could 
scarce  understand  them. 

Adr.  But  say,  I  pr'ythee,  is  he  coming  borne  ? 
It  seems  he  hath  great  care  to  please  bis  wife. 

Dro.E.  Why,  miitreas,  sure  my  master  is  horn- mad 

Adr.  Horn-mad,  thou  villain  !  [stark  mad,; 

Iha.  E.  I  mean  not  cuckold  mad  ;  but,  sure,  he's 
When  I  desir'd  him  to  come  home  u  dinner, 
He  aak'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  gold : 
Ti*  dinner  lina,  quoth  I ;  My  gold,  quoth  he : 
Ymtr  mtal  doth  bum,  quoth  f;  My  p,ld,  quoth  he  : 
WUl  yiM  cam  lumuf  •iMolhl;  Afj  »U,  quoth  he'; 
Whtn  u  tht  iWund  mtrki  I  eaiw  Sia,  villain  ? 
Tht  pig,  quoth  I,  ii  ium'd ;  My  gold,  quoth  he  : 
Mv  aulrat,  sir,  quoth  I  i  Hang  vp  Ihu  mutrtu  ■ 
I  ixaiB  nn  Iky  KiMrm  )  cut  m  ihv  miitrai  I 

Lw.  QuolhwbDl 

Dra.  E.  Quoth  my  master : 
I  knew,  quoth  he,  m  heui,  aa  mfe,  im  miitrtu ; 
So  that  my  errand,  due  unto  my  tongue, 
t  thank  him,  I  bare  home  upon  my  shoulders  ; 
For,  in  conclusion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

Adr,  (iobackagain,tbous!ava,and  fetch  him  homo 

Dro.  E.  Go  back  again,  and  be  new  beaten  home  ' 
For  God  s  sake  send  some  other  messenger. 

Adr.  Back,  slave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  across. 

lira.  *..  And  be  will  bless  that  cross  with  oiher 

Between  you  I  shall  have  i 

Afr.  Hence,  prating  peasa 
Dro.  £.  Am  1  so  round  i 
That  like  a  football  you  do  spurn  m 


,feUt 


me  hence,  and  he  will  spurn  me  hither: 
this  service,  you  must  case  me  in  leather. 


a  merry  look. 


in  last  in 


Lut.  F^,  howin,_. 

Adr.  Ifis  company  m 

'hilst  I  at  home  starve  for 
Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  ,™.u.,  ,™. 
I'rom  my  poor  cheek !  then  he  hath  wasted  it: 
Are  my  discourses  du in  barren  my  witi 
If  voluble  and  sharp  discourse  be  marr'd, 
Uaklndness  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  their  gay  vestments  his  affections  bait ' 
Thai's  not  my  fault,  he's  master  of  my  stale  : 
Whal  ruins  are  in  me,  that  can  be  found 


By  him 


.e  ground 


Of  my  defeatures :  My  decayed  . 

'  -    lUy  look  of  hia  would  soon  repair : 

too  unruly  dear,  he  breaks  the  pale. 
And  feeds  from  home  ;  poor  I  am  but  bis  stale. 

'■  ,?*'f-''.''™''"g  jealousy  !— fye,  bear  it  hence. 

■.Unfeelingfoolscan  with  such  wrongsdispense. 

w  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere  ; 
Or  else,  what  lets  it  but  he  would  be  here ! 
Sster  you  know,  he  promised  me  a  chain  :— 
Would  that  alone  alone  he  would  detain, 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  bit  bed  ! 
I  ten  the  jewel,  best  euanwlled, 
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Will  loM  hit  beuitj  ;  and  ihough  gold  'bid** 
Thai  olbera  toDcb,  jtl  often  touching  will 
Wen  gold  ;  and  M  no  mui  thai  bath  a  oanig. 

But  (abehoixl  and  comiplion  dolh  it  ' 

Since  ikat  my  beaaly  cuinat  plaoH  h 

ril  weep  whal'i  left  away,  and  WM] 

Luc.  How  many  fond  fool)  terve  m 

aCENE  II.— Thttami 
Entrr  AtmrBOLDB  tf  Syracuse. 
Am.  S.  Tbe  gold  1  gave  to  Dromio.  is  laid  up 
Safe  at  tbe  CenUur  ;  and  the  heedful  slaie 
Is  wander'd  fonb,  in  care  W  teek  me  out. 
B;  computation,  and  mine  host's  report, 
1  could  not  speak  with  Dtomio,  since  at  first 
I  sent  bin  from  the  mart ;  Sw,  here  be  comes. 

Enltr  Dromio  of  gyncuse. 
How  now,  sirl  is  your  merry  humour  alter'd  > 
As  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again- 
You  know  no  Centaur  1  you  recei?'d  no  gold  1 
Your  mistress  sent  ID  have  me  home  to  diunerl 
My  house  was  at  the  Phceuix  I  Wast  thou  mad, 
Thai  ihui  to  madly  ihou  didst  answer  me  I 
Dn.S.  Wbatanswer.EirlwhenspakslsucliBwocdl 
Jnt.S.  Even  now,  even  here,  nothalf  an  hour  since. 
Dm.  S.  I  did  not  see  you  since  you  sent  me  hence, 
Home  to  the  CenlauTj  with  the  gold  you  giive  me. 

Ami.  S,  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  gold's  receipt ) 
And  told'st  me  of  a  mistress,  and  a  dinner  ; 
For  which,  1  hope,  thou  felt'sl  1  was  displeas'd. 

Drt.  S.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  in  ibis  merry  vein : 

Wbat  Dwans  ibis  jest !  I  pray  you,  master,  tell  me. 

AauS.  Yea,  dost  thou  jeer,  and  Bout  me  in  Iheleelb! 

Tbiok'sl  tbou,  I  jest  1  Hold,  lake  thou  that,  and  that. 

Ibtatiaf  hint. 

I>ro.S.  Hold,  >ir,forGod's  sake  :  now  your  jest  is 

Upon  what  bargain  do  you  give  it  mv^       [earnest : 

Arxt.  S.  Because  that  1  familiarly  sometimes 
"  la  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you, 


Yourl 


wilijesl 


jiov 


.  when  be  hides 
If  you  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect, 
And  fashion  your  demeanour  to  my  looks, 
Or  I  will  beat  this  method  in  youj  sconce. 

Dra.  S.  Sconce,  call  yon  iH  so  you  would  leaTO 
battering,  1  had  rather  have  it  a  bead:  an  you  use 
Iheie  blows  long,  I  must  get  a  sconce  for  my  head, 
and  insconce  it  loo  ;  or  else  1  shall  seek  my  wit  in 
my  shoulders.     But,  I  pray  sir,  why  am  I  beaten  1 

AaI.  S.  BoU  thou  not  know  1 

Dra.  S.  Nothing,  sir,  but  that  1  am  beaten. 

Anl.S.  Shall  I  lellyouwhy? 

Dre.  S.  Ay ,  sir,  and  wherefore ;  for,  they  say, 
every  why  hath  a  wherefore. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  first,  —for  Boutlng  me  ;  and  then, 
For  urging  it  a  second  lime  to  me.       [wherefore, — 

Uro.  S.   Was  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten  out 


m? 


When,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  ii  neither  rhyme 
Well,  sir,  I  tiiank  you.  [nor  reason  I — 

Aat.  S.  Thank  me,  sir!  for  what' 

Drn.  S.  Marry,  sir,  for  this  something  that  you 
gave  me  for  nothing, 

Ant-S.  VI]  make  you  amends  next,  to  give  von  no. 
thing  for  something.    But,  say,  sir,  is  it  din 

Dra.  S.  No,  sir ;  1  think  the  meat 

Aat.  S.  In  good  lime,  til,  what 

Drc.  S.  Bailing. 

Ami.  S.  Well,  sir,  then  'twill  b 

Dra  S.  If  il  be,  sir,  1  pray  yoi 


.ti  that  I  have 


Ant.  S.  Yoorreuonl 

Dro.  S.  Lest  it  make  yon  cbolcrie,  and  purchase 
me  another  dry  basting. 

Am.  S.   Well,  sir,  leim  lo  jest  in  good  time; 
There's  a  time  lor  all  things. 

Dro.  S.  1  durst  have  denied  that,  before  you  were 
so  choleric. 

All.  S.  By  what  rule,  sir  > 

I>ni.  5.  Marry,  sir.  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the  plain 
bald  pate  of  father  Time  himself. 

Am,  S.  Let's  hear  it. 

Dtb.  S.  There's  no  lime  for  a  man  lo  recover  his 
hair,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

^ni.  S.  May  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery? 

Dro.  5.  Yes.  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  peruke,  and  re- 
cover the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

S.  Why  is  Time  suchaniggard  of  hair,  being. 


s  a  blessing  that  hi 
e  hath  scanled  m  .i 


Becai 
on  beasts  ;  and  what 
be  hath  given  them  in  wit. 

Am.  S.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more 
hair  than  wit. 

Dro.  £.  Not  a  man  of  those,  but  he  hath  ihe  wit 

.Int.  S.  Why,  ihou  didst  conclude  hairy  men  plain 
dealers  without  wit. 

Dre.  S,  The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost :  Yet 
he  loseth  il  in  a  kind  of  jollity. 

Am.  S.  For  what  reason  1 

Dro.  6'.  For  two  ;  and  sound  ones  too. 

Am.  S.  Nay,  not  sound,  1  pray  you. 

Dro.  S.  Sure  ones  then. 

Am.  S.  Nay,  not  sure,  in  ■  thing  Using. 

Dro.  S.  Certain  ones  than. 

Am.  S.  Name  ifaem. 

Dro.  S.  The  one,  to  save  the  money  that  he  spends 
in  tiring  ;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  they  should  nol 
drop  in  his  porridge. 

Am.  S.   You  would  all  this 
■here  is  no  time  for  all  things. 

Dm.  S.  Harry,  and  did,  sir ;  namely,  no  lime  to 
i«cover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

S.  But  your  reason  was  nol  substantial,  why 


Dro.  S.  Thi 
therefore. 


I  knew. 


conclusic 


But  soft  1  who  wafts  us  yonder  1 

EntT  Adhiana  ami  Ldciiha. 
Adr.  Ay,  ajr,  Antinholus,  look  strunge,  aiid  frown ; 
Some  other  mistress  hath  thy  sweet  aspects, 
1  am  not  Adriana,  tioi  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurs'd  wouldst  vow 
Thatni 


object  pi. 


aiTr 


me  eye, 

to  thy  hand 

Unless  I  spake,  look'd,  touch'd,  or  carv'd  ti 
How  comes  it  now,  my  husband,  oh,  how  c 
That  ihou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself! 
Thyself  I  call  it,  being  strange  to  me, 
T'hat  iindividable,  incorporate. 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  self's  belter  part. 
Ah,  do  not  leer  away  thyself  from  me  : 
For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  maj'st  tho 
A  drop  of  water  iu  the  breaking  gulph, 
And  take  uumingled  thence  that  drop  tgaii 
Without  addition  or  diminishing. 
As  lake  frem  me  thyself,  and  nol  me  too. 


fall 
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And  Ihit  this  bodj,  conMcnte  to  thee. 

Bt  rafRia  lual  ihould  be  contuniiute  T 

Woald'it  ibou  not  spil  it  me,  nod  ipum  il  mg, 

And  hurl  the  nune  of  buabaad  in  my  hce, 

And  tear  the  aUio'd  ikio  off  my  hufot  bra*. 

And  from  m;  fiite  fauid  cut  tlie  wedding  rin^r, 

And  break  il  with  a  deepHlivorciag  vow  1 

1  koow  (hou  caabt ;  and  therefore,  lee,  (lion  do  it 

I  am  poueu'd  with  an  adulterate  blot ; 

M;  blood  »  mingled  with  the  cHme  of  luil : 

For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  ihou  play  false, 

1  do  digeat  the  poison  of  thy  flesh. 

Being  (tinmpeted  by  Ihy  contagion. 

Keep  then  fair  league  and  truce  with  thy  line  beii 


le  dU-sl 


Dur-d. 


[not: 


(.  S.  Plead  you  i 
In  EpheiDa  I  am  but  two  houn  old. 
As  tlrange  unto  youi  town,  as  to  yaui  li 
Who,  every  woid  by  all  my  wit  being  k 
Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  uodenland. 

Lue.  Fye,  brother!  how  the  world  ia  cbang'd  with 
When  were  yon  wont  to  UM  my  tiller  thud  [y(- 
She  lent  for  you  bj  Dromio  home  to  dinner. 

Ant.  S.  By  Dromio  I 

Dn.S,  Bymel 


Denied  my  home  for  bit.  me  for  hit 

Aru.  S.  Did  you  converse,  air,  with  tbiigentli 
What  il  thecourwand  drift  of  your  compact  1 
Dn.  S.  I,  >ir  I  1  never  saw  ber  ull  Ihu  time 
Aai.  S.  Villain,  thou  lieit;  far  even  her  very  wordi 
Didst  ihou  deliver  to  me  on  the  marL 
Dtb.  S.  1  never  ipake  with  ber  in  all  my  life. 
Aiit.S.  Howonihathuith«D  call  ui  by  out  name 
Uoleis  it  be  by  inipiralian  } 

Adr.  How  ill  sgrev  it  with  yaur  giavity. 
To  counteridt  thui  grouly  with  your  ilave. 
Abetting  him  lo  thwart  me  in  my  mood  I 
Be  it  my  wrung,  you  are  from  me  eiempt. 
But  wrong  not  ifaat  wron|;  with  a  more  contempt. 
Cffine,  I  will  Euian  on  thu  aleeve  of  thine  : 
Than  art  an  elm,  my  husband,  1  a  vine  ; 
Whaa«  woakueta,  married  lo  thy  stronger  atatc, 
Hakoi  ma  with  thy  strength  to  communicate  : 
If  aught  poueu  thee  from  me,  it  is  dross. 


I     Adr.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fool, 
I  To  put  th«  finger  in  the  eve  and  weep, 

I  Whilst  man,  and  mailer,  Ungh  my  woes  to  icam.— 

!  Come,  lir,  to  dinner  i  Dromio,  keep  the  gate ; — 

J  Husband,  I  'II  dine  atwve  with  you  to-day, 

I  And  shrive  yon  of  a  thouiaad  idle  prwiki  - 

;  Kmh,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  matter, 

I  Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  do  creature  enter.— 

I  Come,  lister : — I>romio,  play  the  porter  well. 

Am.  S.  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  iu  hetl  T 
Sleepily  or  waking  1  mad,  or  weH  ulvis'd  I 
Known  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disguis'd ! 
J  'II  lay  as  ihey  lay,  and  persever  ao. 
And  in  Ihia  miat  at  all  adventures  go. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  shall  1  be  porlvr  at  the  gate! 
Ay;  and  let  none  eater,  lest  I  break  yourpate- 
'  """  — OB,  Antipholui,  we  dine  too  late. 


Who, 

Infect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  confusion,    [theme 

Ant.  S,  To  me  the  apeakc ;  ihe  moves  me  for  hei 
What,  wu  1  married  lo  her  in  my  dream! 
Or  ileep  1  now,  and  ihink  I  hear  all  thii ! 
What  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  amiss  ! 
Until  I  know  Ibis  sure  uncertainty, 
1  'It  entertain  the  offer'd  fallacy. 

Xue.  Dromio,  go  bid  the  servanti  spread  for  dinner. 


Dro.  S.  O,  for 


.eforai 


t  obey  them  not,  this  will  eos 
They'll  suck  our  breath,  or  ninch  us  black  and  bin 

Lue.  Whyprat'Bttboulolhyself.andanswer'blno 
Dromio,  ihou  drone,  thou  snail,  thou  slug,  thou  so 

Dm.  £.  I  am  transformed,  master,  am  not  i! 

Aai.  S.  I  think,  tfaou  an,  in  mind,  and  so  am  I 


Dr*.  S.  No,  1  am  an 

Lme.  If  thou  art  cbang'd  to  aught,  'tis  to  an 

Dra.5.  Til  true;  shendeime,and  1  loDgfur| 

Til  w,  I  am  an  ast  1  else  it  could  never  be. 

But  1  abould  know  bei  as  well  at  she  knows  n 


Ltu.  Come,  c 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  1.  -TJiii  toim-. 
fatfr  AtmFHOtot  (/'Ephesns,  Dhohio  «f  Ephesus, 

Ant.  E.  Good  Mgnior  Angelo.you  musteiruseu-. 
My  wife  it  ihrewish,  when  1  keep  not  hours  *.    [all. 
Say,  that  I  linger'd  with  you  at  your  shop. 
To  see  the  making  of  ber  carkanel, 
And  Ibil  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 


I  villaii 


lid  fact 


He  met  me  on  the  mart ;  and  that  1 

And  charg'd  him  with  a  thousand  marks  in  gold  ; 

And  that  1  did  deny  my  wife  and  house  ; — 

Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  ihou  mean  by  lhl<  ! 

Dre.  E.  Say  what  you  will,  air,  but  1  know  what 

I  know  :  [shew  : 

That  you  beat  me  at  (be  mart,  I  have  your  hand  to 

"^ "^  "'e  blows  you  gave 


l(  the  skin  w 


■e  parchn 

Your  own  handwriting  would  tell  you  what  I  think. 

.4iil.  £.  I  think,  thou  art  an  ass. 

Dru.  E.  Alarry,  so  it  doth  appear 

By  the  wrongs  I  suffer,  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
I  ihould  kick,  bebg  kick'd ;  and,  being  at  that  pais. 
You  would  keep  from  mv  heels, and  beware  of  an  ass. 

Am.  E.  You  ate  tad,  signior  Balthazar:  Tray 

God,  our  cheer  (here. 

May  antwer  my  good  will,  and  your  good  welcome 

BaL  I  hold  your  daintieicheap,  sir.andyourwel- 

Am.  E.  O.  signior  Balthaiar,  either  al  flesh  or  fli^h, 

A  table  full  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty  di>h. 

Bal.  Cood  meal,  sir.  is  common  ;  that  every  churl 

aflbnis.  [nothing  bui  words. 

AkI.  E.  And  welcome  more  common  ;  for  that 'a 

Bal.    Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makes  a 

merry  feasl.  [guesi- 

Ant.  E.  Ay,  lo  a  ni^ardly  host,  and  more 

Butlbonghmyca       '  ... 


md  more  sparing 
bcm  in  good  pari ; 


comb,  idiot,  patch '. 

Itber  gel  thee  rromlhedaor,Drsildownatthehalrh' 

Doat  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  Ihuu  call'si  (or 

{  such  atore.  [door. 

e.  j  When  one  is  one  too  many  !   Go,  gel  thee  from  the 

I>rii.  E.  What  patch  it  made  our  porter  !     My 


riUya 


in  the  II 


.dbyCoogle 
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ACT  III.—SCENE  II. 


iM.  E.  Who  lalks  within  then  ?  ho,  open  the  door. 
Dm,  S,  Ri^t.  ui.  I'll  Icll  yon  when.  \a  you'll  tell 


Hie  one  ae'a  got  me  cr 
If  thou  bid'st  been  Di 
Thou  wDuld' 


.  [iniftifl.]  What 


[he  other  mjetle  blune. 
to-<]>}  in  my  place, 
^hang'd  thy  lace  for  a  name,  a 


1.11a.  [IKilhin.]  What  a  coil  u  there!  Diumio, 
who  are  tho<e  at  the  gate  t 

Drv.  £.  Let  my  master  in,  Lnce. 

Luct.  Faith  no  :  be  comes  too  lite ; 

Aim!  so  tell  your  matter. 

lira.  E.  O  Lord,  I  must  laugh  ;— 

Have  at  you  withaprorerb.— Shalllutiainyataflr? 

Lu«.  HaieMyOu  with  another:  that '»— When? 


Ant.  £.  DoyoD  hear,  you  minion  T  you'll  let  ni  in, 
Luce  I  Ihou^t  to  bare  ailed  you.  [I  hope ! 

Dnr.  S.  And  you  said,  no. 

Dra.E.So.emne.belp;  well>tnick;tlierewaiblDw 
Alt.  E.  Thou  b^gsge,  let  mein.  [For  blow. 

£we.  Can  yon  tell  forwhoM  oke. 

Dn.  E.  Master,  knock  the  door  hard. 
Luct.  Let  him  knock  titt  it  ake. 

Ant.  E.  You  'II  err  I"  *>>>>•  mimon,  if  I  beat  the 
doordown.  [IhetuwDl 

Luet,  What  need*  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  stocki  in 
Adr.  [Within]  Who  ia  that  at  the  door,  that  keepa 
•11  thii  noise  ^  ['ulj'  hoys. 

Dm.  5.  By  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled  with  un- 
Ant.  E.  Areyon  there,  wife!  yon  might  have  come 

Adr.  Your  wife,  nrknare !  go,  get  you  from  the  door. 
I>r«.E.  If  TOO  went  in  pain,  master,  this  knave 

would  go  sore. 
Aug.  Here  is  neither  cheer,  sir,  nor  welmme  ;  we 

would  fain  have  either.  [neither. 

SaL  Indchatiugwhich  was  best,  we  shall  part  nilh 
Dm.  £.  They  stand  at  the  door,  master  ;  bid  them 

welcome  hither.  [notgetin. 

Ant.  E,  There  ii  something  in  the  wind,  that  we  ctn- 
Dm.  £.  Yon  would  say  so,  master,  if  your  garments 

were  thin.  [cold: 

Your  cake  here  is  warm  within ;  you  stand  here  in  the 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck,  to  be  so  bought 

and  sold.  [gete. 

Aiu.  E,  Go,  fetch  me  something,  I'll  break  ops  the 
Drs.  S.  Break  any  breaking  here,  and  I  'U  break 

your  knave's  pate. 
Dm.  £.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  you,  sir ; 

and  words  are  but  wind  ; 
Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  Face,  so  he  break  it  not  behind. 
ihtt.  S.  Itieems,  thou  wanlesi  breaking;  Out  upon 

thee,  hind!  [let  me  in. 

Dn.  E.Here's  loo  much,outupoD  thee!  I  pray  thee, 
i)».  S.  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and  tab 


Ani.  E.  Go  get  thee  gone,  fetch  me  an  iron  crow, 

Bal.  Have  patience,  sir,  O,  let  it  not  be  so  ; 
Herein  yon  war  arainst  your  reputation. 
And  draw  within  the  compan  of  suspect 
The  UDtiolaled  honour  of  youi  wife. 
Once  this, — Your  long  eipenence  of  her  wisdom, 
Her  sober  virtue,  years,  and  modesty, 
Plead  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  unknown  ; 
And  doubt  not,  sir,  but  she  will  well  eicuse 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made  against  you. 
Be  rul'd  by  me  ;  depart  in  patience, 
And  let  us  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner : 
And,  about  evwiing,  come  yourself  alone. 
I'o  know  the  reason  oFthis  strange  restraint. 
If  by  Strang  hand  you  offer  to  break  in. 
Now  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 
A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  on  it ; 
And  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
Against  your  yet  uncled  estimadon, 
That  may  with  foul  intrusion  enter  in. 
And  dwell  upon  jour  grave  when  you  are  dead  : 
For  slander  lives  upon  succession  ; 
For  erer  hous'd,  where  it  once  gets  possession. 

AnI.  E.  You  have  prevail'd;  I  wi  If  depart  in  quiet. 
And,  in  despight  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry. 
1  know  a  wench  of  eicellent  discourse,. — 
Pretty  and  winy  ;  wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle ; — 
1'here  will  we  dine :  this  vroman  that  1  mean, 
My  wife  (but,  1  protest,  without  desert,) 
Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal ; 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner — Get  you  home. 
And  fetch  the  chain  ;  by  this,  1  know,  'tis  made  - 
Brine  it,  1  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine  ; 
For  Uiere's  the  liouse  ;  that  chain  will  1  bestow 
(Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wife.) 
Upon  mine  hostess  there :  good  sir,  make  haste ; 
SiDce  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  eolertaiti  me. 
1  '11  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they  '11  diukin  nie. 

Ang.  I'll  meet  you  al  that  place,  some  hour  hence. 

j4iit.  £.  Do  so;  This  jest  shall  cost  me  someet- 

SCENE  ll_n>  KDM. 
Enttr  LucilNA  and  Antipholus  efSyiacoMi, 
Lue.  And  may  it  be  that  you  have  quite  forgut 

A  husband  s  office  1  shall,  Antipholus,  lialK, 
Even  in  the  spring  of  love,  thy  love-springs  rot  '. 

Shall  love,  in  building,  grow  so  ruinate  t 
If  you  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth. 

Then,  For  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  mure  Li'iul 
Or.  if  yon  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth  ;       IncM 

Muffle  jour  False  love  with  some  show  oF  blindnos; 
Let  not  my  sister  read  it  in  your  eye  ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  tby  own  shame's  orator ; 
Look  sweet,  speak  fair,  become  disloyally  ; 

Apparel  vice  like  virtue's  harbinger: 
Bear  a  fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted ; 

Teach  sin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  saint ; 
Be  secret-False:  What  need  she  be  acquainted! 

What  simple  thief  brags  oF  his  own  attaint  i 
'Tis  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  yuur  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  ut  board  : 
Shame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managed  ; 

ill  deeds  arc  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas,  poor  women !  make  us  but  believe, 

Being  compact  of  credit,  that  you  love  us  ; 
Though  others  have  the  ann,  shew  us  the  sleeve  ; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  maj  move  us. 
Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again  ; 

ComFort  my  sister,  cbeer  her,  c3l  her  wife . 
Tis  holy  sport,  to  be  a  little  vain, 

\Vhen  tlie  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers  itrifi' 
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[not. 


{.(whatTonri 

Nor  by  what  woiider  jou  do  bit  an  mine,) 
Leu,mjourknowl«iigB,Bniijonrg«ce,youi , 

Thai!  oui  urth'i  voitder ;  mgre  ihu  eaith  diTiiie. 
Teach  ma,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  ipeak  ; 

Lav  open  to  my  eaithj'  giou  conc«Jt, 
Smother  d  in  errore,  feebJe,  >hillow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning;  of  your  word*'  deceit. 
Against  mj  muI's  pure  truth  why  labour  you, 

I'o  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  1 
Are  you  a  godl  would  you  create  me  newl 

Transform  tue  then,  and  to  your  power  1  '11  yield. 
Bui  if  that  I  am  I.  then  well  I  know. 

Yonr  weeping  liiler  ii  no  wife  of  mine. 
Nor  lo  her  Iwd  no  homage  do  1  owe  ; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  decline. 

0  tiaJD  me  not,  iweet  memaid.  wilh  thy  note, 
Td  drown  me  in  thy  liater'i  flood  of  tean  ; 

Siog,  ayren,  for  th^telF,  and  1  will  dote : 

Spread  o'er  the  ulrer  wKvea  thy  golden  bain, 
Anil  ai  a  bed  I  '11  take  thee,  and  there  lie  j 

And,  in  that  glorioui  luppotition,  think 
He  gaini  by  death,  that  hath  luch  means  to  die  ^ — 

l^t  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  >he  link  I 

Lw.  What,  are  you  mad.  that  you  do  leaun  Ml 

AiUmS-  Nolmad,  but  mated  ^  how,  1  do  not  know. 

Lue.  It  ii  a  fault  that  ipringeth  from  your  eye. 

Jrii.5.  Forgazingoayourbeami.  fair  aun,  being  by. 

Lue.  Gaie  where  you  should,  and  that  will  clear 
yonr  light. 

A»t.  S.  Ai  goodto  wink,  tweet  love,  aa look  an  night. 

Luc,  Why  call  you  me  tore  1  call  my  »iter  so. 

.lilt.  &  Thy  •uier'iiiiter. 

Lue.  That'a  my  uiler. 

-Int.  S,  No ; 

It  is  ihyielf,  mine  own  lelf '■  better  part ; 
Mine  eye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart  s  dMier  heart ; 
My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim. 
My  sole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim. 

Luc.  All  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be- 
girt. S.  Call  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  1  aim  tliee  : 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life  , 
I'hou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife ' 
Gira  me  thy  hand. 

Luc.  O,  soft,  sir,  hold  you  still ; 

I'll  (etch  my  usier,  lo  get  her  good  wilL     [EitlLuc. 

EnltrfrBiH  tht  hmm  oTAHTirBOLus  ofEphesus, 
DaoHio  of'  Syracuse. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  how  now,  DromJol  where  ntn'sl 
thou  so  fasti 

Dro.S.  Do  you  know  me.  sir}  amlDromioTam 

1  your  man  1  am  I  myself! 

Ant.  S.  Thau  art  Dronuo,  thou  art  my  man,  thou 
art  thyself. 

Div,S,  I  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  and 
besides  myself. 

jInt.S.  What  woman's  man?  and  bow  besides  thyself? 

Dn.  S,  Marry,  sir,  besides  myself,  1  am  due  id  a 
woman  ;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts  me,  one 
that  will  have  me. 


being  a  very  beastly 
Aia.  S.  What  ■  ■ 
Dn.S.  A 


creature,  laya  claim 


!nd  body  ^  ay.  such  a  one  ms 
a  man  may  not  speak  of.  without  he  say,  sir-rever- 
ence :  1  ban  but  lean  luck  in  the  match,  and  yet  is 
she  a  wondrous  &t  marriage. 

Ani.S.  How  dost  thou  mean  a  fat  marriage! 

Dnt.  S.  Many,  sir,  slie  's  the  kitchen- wench,  and 


all  gieaie ;  and  1  knvw  m 

but  to  make  a  tamp  of  bar 

own  light.  I  warrant,  ber  lagi,  and  the  tallow  in  them, 

will  bum  a  Poland  winter:  if  the  lives  till  daemsday, 

the  '11  bum  a  week  longer  than  the  whole  world. 

Ant.  S.  What  complexion  is  she  of  1 

Dtb.  S.  Swart,  like  my  shoe,  but  her  face  nothing 
like  so  clean  kept ;  For  why  <  she  sweats,  a  man 
may  go  over  shoe*  in  the  grime  of  it. 

Am.  S.  That  'i  a  faall  Oiat  water  will  mend. 

Dn.  S,  No,  air,  'lis  in  grain  ;  Noah's  flood  could 

Ani.  5.  What's  her  name! 

i>rii.  S.  Nell,  sir ;— hut  her  name  and  three  quar. 
ters,  that  is  an  ell  and  three  qoarters,  will  not  mea- 
sure her  from  hip  to  hip. 

.if  nt.  S.  Then  she  bears  some  breadth  ! 

Dtb.  S.  No  longer  from  head  to  foot,  than  from 
hip  to  hip :  she  is  spherical,  like  a  globe  ;  1  could 
Gild  out  countries  in  her. 

Ant.S.  In  what  part  ofher  body  Btvidslrelandt 

I>rg.  S.  Marry,  air,  in  her  buttocks;  1  found  it 
out  by  the  bogs. 

Ant.S.  Where  Scotland! 

Dn,  S.  1  found  it  by  the  barremwaa ;  hard,  in  the 
palm  of  the  hand. 

Ayl.S.  Where  Fraikcel 

Dro.  S.  In  her  forehead  i  aimed  and  reverted,  mak- 
ing war  gainst  her  hair. 

Ani.  S.  Where  England  ! 

Dm.  S.  I  looked  for  the  chalky  cliffs,  but  I  could 
End  no  whiteness  in  them :  but  I  guess,  it  stood  in 
her  chin,  by  the  salt  i^ieiim  that  ion  between  Fiance 

Jnt.S.  Where  Spain! 

i>ro.  S.  Faith,  I  saw  It  not ;  but  I  felt  it,  hot  in 
her  breath. 

inl.  S.  Where  America,  the  Indies! 

i>rii.  S.  O,  sir,  upon  her  nose,  all  o'er  embellished 
with  rubies,  carbuncles,  sapphires,  decUning  their 
rich  upecl  to  the  hot  brea^  of  Spain  ;  who  sent  whole 
armadas  of  carracks  to  be  ballast  at  her  nose. 

Ani.  S.  Where  stood  Belgia.  the  Netherlands! 

Dro.  S.  O,  sir,  I  did  not  look  so  low.  To  conclude, 
this  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  lo  me ;  called  me 
Dromio ;  swore.  I  was  assured  to  bcr ;  told  me  what 
marks  I  had  about  me,  as  the  mark  of  my  shoul- 
e  in  my  neck,  the  great  wart  on  my  left 
arm,  mat  i.  amated,  ran  from  her  as  a  witch:  and, 
I  think,  if  my  breast  had  not  been  mode  of  faith,  and 
my  heart  of  steel,  she  had  transformed  me  lo  a  cur- 
isjl'dog,  and  made  me  turn  i'the  wheel. 

Ant.  S.  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  post  lo  the  rood  ; 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore. 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-nighl. 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  c         ■    '' 


der,  th 


Whert 


[,  till  th 


'Tis  time,  I  think,  to  uudge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 

Dro.  S.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for  lift 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.  [tJi 

Jill.  S.  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  ben 
And  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  f  were  hence. 
She,  that  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor  :  but  her  fair  sister, 
Possess'd  with  such  a  gentle  sovereign  grace, 
Of  such  enchanting  presence  and  discourse. 
Hath  almost  mode  me  traitor  lo  myself: 
But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self-wrone, 
I'll  stop  mine  ears  against  the  mermaid's  sony. 
Enlsr  Angelo. 

Ane-  Master  Antipholai  1 


,ab,GoOgIc 
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4m.  S.  Aj,  tbat'i  m;  uuae. 

Aug-  I  ksow  it  wall,  or :  Lo,  bare  >•  tke  chtia ; 
I  ibaught  la  hare  ta'ao  ^fou  at  (ha  FaicniHiic : 
Th«  cktin  uafinUh'd  muie  ma  stay  Ehui  Taut. 

Ant.  S.  What  it  joai  will,  that  1  thall  do  with  this  < 
Aug.  What  pleaie  youraelf,  lit;  1  have  mads  il 

Axt.  S.  Made  il  foT  me,  >ii!  I  beifoke  il  not. 

Jii2.Nat  oikce ,  nor  twice,bnt  twenti^  time*  vou  ham 
Go  home  with  it,  and  pleaw  jout  wife  withal ; 
And  HMD  at  nipper-time  I'll  visit  you. 
And  then  receiie  my  money  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  3.  I  pray  you,  iir,  receiye  the  money  now. 
For  fear  TOO  ne  er  lee  chain,  nor  money  more. 

Ant.  You  ua  a  men;  man,  ur  ;  (are  you  welL 
[Exit. 

Ant.  S.  What  I  should  think  of  thii,  I  cannot  tell : 
But  thii  1  think,  there's  no  man  ii  >o  vain, 
That  would  refuM  so  fair  an  ofler'd  chain. 
I  see,  a  maa  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts, 
When  in  the  streets  he  meets  such  golden  gi^ 
I'll  to  the  man,  and  there  for  Dromio  itay  ; 
If  any  ship  put  out,  then  stiaighl  away,  [Eiil. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l^Tht 
Bnltr  a  Merchant,  Amobixi,  and 
Mr.  Yon  know,  since  Pentecr 
And  lines  I  faBTe  not  mnch  imptj 


thecu 


I  Officer. 


:b  vou, 
loA, 


1  importun  d  you 
It  I  Bjn  hound 
To  Pe[»a,  and  want  gilders  for  my  voyage 
Therefore  make  present  satisfaction, 
Or  I'll  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Aug.  Even  just  Che  sum,  that  I  do  owe  ti 
Is  growing  to  me  by  Antipholus : 
And,  in  the  instant  that  I  met  wil 
He  had  of  me  a  chain ;  at  five  o'c. 
I  thall  receive  the  money  for  the  same: 
Pleaielh  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 
I  will  discfaaige  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 
Entir  Ahtifbolits  o^Ephesus,  and  Dbohio 
of  Ephesus. 

Of.  That  Ubonr  mayyou  save ;  see  wliere  he  comes. 

Ant.  E.  While  I  go  to  the  goldsmith's  house,gothou 
And  buy  a  rope'i  and ;  that  will  I  bestow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  conledeiatei, 
For  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day.^ 
But  sofl.  1  see  the  goldsmith  : — get  thee  gone ; 
But  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

Dra.  E.  I  buy  a  thousand  pound  a  year '.  I  buy  a 
rope!  [£nlDRoiiio. 

Ant.  E.  A  man  is  well  holp  up.  that  tmsts  to  you. 
I  promised  your  presence,  and  the  chain  ; 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldsmith,  came  to  me: 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  would  last  loo  long, 
If  it  were  chsjn'd  together ;  and  therefore  came  not. 

Ang.  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  the  note. 
How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  coral ; 
The  fineneiB  of  the  gold,  and  chaj^ful  fashion; 
Which  dolh  amoual  to  three  odd  ducats  more 
Than  I  stand  debled  to  this  gentleman: 
1  pray  you,  see  him  presently  discharged, 
For  he  il  bound  to  sea,  and  stays  but  for  it. 

Ant.  £.  I  am  not  fumish'd  wild  the  present  money ; 

Good  sienior,  take  the  stranger  lo  my  house. 
And  with  you  lake  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wile 
Disburse  ihe  sum  on  the  i«c«pt  thereof ; 
will  be  there  as  soon  as  yon. 


i4i^.  Then  yon  will  bring  thechainioheryotirseiri 

int.E.No;  bearitwiih  yon, lettlcome  not  time 
enough.  [yon  1 

Aag.  Well,  sir,  I  will :  Hare  you  the  chain  uiout 

Ant.  E.  An  if  I  have  not,  sir,  I  hope  you  have  ; 
Or  else  yon  may  relom  without  your  money. 

Ang.  Nay ,  come,  I  pray  you.  sir,  give  lae  ihechdn ; 
Both  wind  and  tide  stays  for  this  gentleman. 
And  I,  lo  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 

Ant.  E.  Good  lord,  you  use  this  dalliance  toeicuie 
Your  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porcupine: 
I  should  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it. 
But,  like  a  shrew,  yon  Brtt  begin  lo  brawl. 

Si«r.  The  hour  steals  op;  I  pray  you,  sir,  despatch. 

Ang.  YouhearhowheimpiituuMtne;  the  chain— 

^nt.  E.  Why,  give  it  to  mywife,  and  fetch  yout 
mmiey.  [now ; 

Ang,  Come,  come,  you  know.  I  gave  it  you  even 
Either  uitd  the  chun,  or  send  me  by  some  token. 

Ant.  £.  Fye !  sow  yon  no  this  humour  out  of  breath. 
Come,  Where's  the  chain  1  I  pray  you,  let  me  see  it. 

Mir.  My  busineu  caimoi  brook  this  dalliance  : 
Good  sir,  say,  whe'r  you'll  answer  me.  or  no; 
If  not,  I'll  leave  him  to  Ihn  officer. 

..Inl.  E.  lansweryou!  What  should  I  answer  vou  J 

Ang.  The  money,  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  E.  I  owe  yon  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain. 

Ang.  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  since. 

.lint.  E.  You  gave  me  none ;  you  wrong  me  much 


MiayK: 
Ang.  You  vrrong  m 


.  in  den] 


.yiog  It 


Consider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 
Mer.  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suiu 

Z.  I  do ;  and  charge  you  in  the  duke's  name,  t 
^.  This  touches  me  in  reputation  : —  [obey  mi 
Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me. 
Or  I  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Ani.  E,  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  never  had  I 
Arrestme,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Aag.  Here  is  thy  fee ;  anest  him,  officer ; — 
I  would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case. 
If  he  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 


But,  unah,  you  shall  buy  this 

As  all  the  metal  iu  yonr  shop  will  answer. 

Ang.  Sir,  sir,  I  shall  have  law  in  Ephesus, 
To  your  notorious  shame,  1  doubl  it  not 
Enlfr  Dbohio  nf^  Syracuse. 

Dm.  S.  Mssler,  there  is  a  bark  of  Epidamnum, 
That  slays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard. 
And  then.  sir.  bears  away  :  our  fraughlage,  sir, 
1  have  conv^'d  aboard  -,  and  I  have  bought 
The  oil.  the  balsamum.  and  aqua-vits. 
The  ship  is  in  her  trim  ;  the  merry  wind 
Blows  birfrom  land:  tiiey  stay  for  nought  at  all. 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourseJf.       [sheep, 

Ant.E.  Howoow!  amadman?  Why  thou  peevish 
What  ship  of  Epidamnum  stays  for  me! 

DtB.  S.  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waftage. 

Am.  E.Thou  drunken  slave,  I  sent  thee  tor  a  rope  ; 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpose,  and  what  end. 

Dro.S.  You  sent  me,  sir,  for  a  rope's-end  as  soon: 
You  sent  me  to  the  bay.  sit,  for  a  bark. 

Ant.  E.  I  will  debate  Ibis  matter  at  more  leisure. 
And  teach  your  ears  lo  listen  with  more  heed- 
To  Adriana,  villain,  hie  thee  strught: 

her  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  the  desk 

-  -"'"-■■"  "*-r  with  Turkish  tapestiy, 

(  ducats  ;  let  her  leod  it ; 


That' 

There. 

Tell  her,  I'am  arrei 

And  that  shall  bail 


:  hie  thee,  slave;  be  |^ne. 
gmzedbyCoOgle 


COMECV  OF  ERRORS. 


On.  officer,  to  prison  till  it  come. 

[£nunt  Moicbant,  Anqilo,  Officer,  and  Aht.  E. 

Dtt.  S.  To  Adrivta!  that  U  where  we  dia'd, 
Where  Dowiabel  did  cliim  me  for  het  hiubaud. 
She  ii  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compui. 
I'hitber  T  muat,  although  agiinil  mj  will, 
For  tenant)  muit  their  muten'  miodi  fulfil.  [£nl, 

SCENE  lI.~Thi  am,. 
Enltr  AnniiHA  and  Luciano. 
^r.  Ah,  Luciasa,  did  he  tempt  thee  to? 
Might'st  thou  perceive  auEtereljr  in  hia  ejre 
That  he  did  plead  ia  earaeit,  yea  or  oo  1 

Look'd  be  or  rod,  or  pale  ^  or  sad,  or  memlj  ? 
Whit  observation  mad'st  thou  in  thii  case. 
Of  his  lieart'i  meteon  tilting  ip  his  facet 

Luc.  First,  he  denied  jou  bad  in  him  no  right. 
Adr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  Done ;  the  more  myipite. 
Luc  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger  here. 
jUr.  And  true  be  swore,  thoagh  ]ret  forsworn  he  were. 
Xuc.  Then  pleaded  1  for  jdu. 
Adr.  And  what  said  he  ? 

Iau.  That  love  Ibegg'd  tor  tOu,  he  begg'd  of  me. 
^r.  With  whit  persnasion  did  he  tempt  lb;  love! 
Lm.  With  wordi,  that  in  an  hoseit  suit  might  move. 
Pint,  be  did  praise  my  beaulj  ;  then,  mj  speech. 
Adr.  Did'st  speak  him  fairl 
Lue,  Have  piUeoce,  I  bBaeech. 

Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  still ; 
My  tongue,  tbough  not  m;  heart,  shall  have  bis  will. 
He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  sei«, 
Ill-fac'd,  wone-bodied,  shapeleu  every  wharoi 
Vicious,  nn^ntle,  foolish,  blunt,  nnkind; 
Stigmiticil  in  making,  worse  in  mind. 

Luc.  Who  would  M  jealous  then  of  such  a  one! 
No  evil  lost  is  wiil'd  when  it  a  gone. 

Adr.  Ah  I  but  I  think  him  belter  than  I  say, 

«  And  yet  would  her«n  others' eyes  were  worse  : 

.  far  from  her  neil,  the  lapwing  cries,  away  ;  [curse. 

My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do 

Enter  DdOMio  of  Syracuse. 

Drv.  S.  }Iere,  go :  the  desk,  the  purse  ;  sweet  n 

Luf^,  How  hast  thou  lost  thy  breathe  [make  ha 


■.  Wher. 


Byn 


niQgfe 


y  master,  Dromi 

IMv.  S.  No,  he's  in  Taitu  limbo,  nom:  than  hell. 
A  devil  in  an  everlasting  garment  hath  him. 
One,  whose  hard  heart  is  button'd  up  with  tieel ; 
A  fiend,  a  fairy,  pitiless  and  rough  ; 
A  wolf,  nay,  worse,  afellow  all  in  buff;       [niands 
A  back-friend.  ■  shoulder-clapper,  one  that  counter- 
The  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands  ; 
A  hound  tbalruns  counter,  and  yet  drawsdry  foot  well ; 
One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  souls  to 

Adr.  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matlerl  (hell. 

Dtb.S.  1  do  not  know  the  matter;  he  is 'tested  on 
the  case. 

Adr.  WbaLishearrestedt  tell  mcitwhoMsuil. 

Dn>.&  I  koownot  at  whose  suit  heie  arrested,  well; 

But  he'sin  asuit  of  buff,  which  'rested  him.  that  can  I 

tell :  [the  desk  1 

Will  you  sendhim,mistress,redemption,  the  money  in 

Adr.  Go  fetch  it,  sister. — This  I  wonder  at, 

lEiit  LticianjI. 


[0  me,  should  be  in  debt  :- 
-estedoi 


That  be 
Tell  me. 

Dm.  S.  Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  stronger  thing  ; 
A  chain,  i  chain :  do  you  not  hear  it  ringi 

Adr.  What,  the  cbdn ! 

Dm.  S.  No,no,thebeU^  'tis  time,  thai  I  were  gone. 
It  was  two  ere  1  left  him,  and  now  the  clock  strikes  one. 

Adr.  1'be  boun  come  back !  Ihatdidl  neverhear. 


£l».S.Oyea.  iranyhourmeetasergeani.n'tums 
back  for  very  feir.  [reason  ! 

j4dr.  Aiiftuneweraindebtl   how  fondly  dost  thou 
Dre.S.  Time  is  avery  bankrupt,  and  owes  more  thin 
he's  worth,  to  season. 
Nay,  he's  a  thief  too  :  Have  you  not  heard  men  say, 
That  time  comes  staaling  ou  by  night  and  diy  T 
Hhe  be  in  debt,  and  then,  and  a  sergeant  in  the  way, 
Halh  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  the  day  1 
Enttr  LvciAN*. 
Adr.Go.Dromio;  there's  ihe  money. bear  itstraight; 
And  bring  thy  master  home  immediately. — 
Come,  sister ;  I  am  press'd  down  with  conceit : 
Conceit,  my  comfort,  and  ray  injury,   [iiriuni. 

SCENE  IlI._T^s<>nu. 

EnMrAsTiFBOLusn/ Syracuse. 

Anl,S.There'snotamanlraeet,butdDth  salute  me 
As  if  1  were  their  well  acquainted  friend  ; 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  iny  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me.  some  invite  me  ; 
Soroe  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindnesses  ; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy  : 
Even  now  ■  tailor  call'd  me  in  his  shop. 
And  shew'd  me  silks  that  he  had  bought  for  me. 
And,  therewithal,  took  measure  of  my  body. 
Sur3,  these  are  bat  ima^nary  wiles. 
And  Lapbuid  sorcerers  inhabit  here. 

Ent«r  Daowro  a/' Syracuse. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  sent  me  for; 

What,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  Old  Adam  new 

apparelled  1  [mean  1 

Ant.S.  What  gold  is  this  1  What  Adam  dost  ihou 

Org,  5.  Not  that  Adam  that  kept  the  paradise,  hut 
that  Adam,  that  keeps  the  prison  :  he  that  goes  in  the 
calfs  skin  that  was  killed  for  the  prodi^ ;  he  that 
behind  you,  sir,  like  an  evil  angel,  and  bid  you 
forsake  your  liberty. 

Ant.  S.  I  andetstand  thee  not. 

Drri.S.  No!  why, 'tii  a  plain  case:  hethatweat 
like  I  base-viol,  in  n  case  of  leather  ;  the  mao»  sir. 
whengentleDien  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob,  and 
them  ;  be,  sir,  that  takes  pity  on  decayed  men, 
and  gives  them  suits  of  durance  ;  he  that  sets  up 
"^'s  rest  to  do  more  eiploits  with  his  mace,  than  a 

orris- pike. 

.^nt.  S.  What!  thou mean'st  an  officer ) 

Drt.  S.  Ay,  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band  ]  he,  that 

inn  any  man  to  answer  it,  that  breaks  his  bind  ; 

le  Uat  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed,  and  says, 
God  givt  yCH  good  rot .' 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  there  real  in  your  foolery.  Is 
there  any  ship  puts  forth  to-night!  may  we  be  gone! 

Dra.  S.  Why,  sir,  I  brought  you  word  an  hour 
lines,  that  the  bark  Expedition  put  forth  to-night; 
ind  Uien  were  you  hindered  by  the  sergeant,  to  latry 
for  the  hoy.  Delay :  Here  are  the  angels  that  you 
sent  for,  to  deliver  you. 

Ant.  S.  The  fellow  Is  distract,  and  >o  am  1 ; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illusions  ; 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence  '■ 
Enttr  a  Coorteian. 

Cmtr.  Well  met,  well  met,  master  Antipholua. 
I  see,  sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  now : 
Is  that  the  chain,  yon  pronus'd  me  to-day! 

Ant.S.  Satan,  avoid !  I  charge  thee  tempt  me  not .' 

Dro.  S.  Master,  is  this  mistress  Satan ! 

^nt.  S.  It  is  the  devil. 

Dn,  S.  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she  is  the  deiil'sdam; 
and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  light  wench  ; 
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knd  thereof  cornea,  that  the  wenches  uy,  God  daiH* 
m;  that 'a  as  much  as  to  sa;.  Gad  makt  uh  a  light 
wmeh.  It  19  written,  the;  appear  to  men  like  angels 
of  light:  light  i>  an  effect  at  fire,  and  firenill  buin  ; 
trgu,  liglit  wenches  will  bum  j  Come  not  near  h«t. 

Cmr.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous  merry,  >ir. 
Will  you  go  with  me  ?  We'll  mend  our  dinner  here. 

Dtv.  S.  Master,  if  you  do  eipecl  spoon^meal,  or 
bespeak  a  long  spooa. 

Ani.S.  Why,  Dromiol 

Dm.  S.  Marry,  he  must  have  >  long  spoon,  that 
DiDit  eat  with  the  devil.  TsuppingT 

AnI.S.  Avoid  then,  fiend  I  what  tell'it  thou  me  of 
TbDu  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  sorceress  : 
I  c6njure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gotie. 

CtuT,  Give  ice  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  al  dinoer, 
Or  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  you  promis'd  - 
Aad  I '!!  be  gone,  sir.  and  not  liouble  you. 

lira.  S,  Some  devils  ask  but  the  parings  of  one's  nail, 
A  rush,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin, 
A  nu(.  a  cherry-stone ;  hut  she,  more  covelons, 
Would  have  a  chain. 
Master,  be  wise;  an' if  you  give  it  her. 
The  devil  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  with  it. 

Caur.  I  pray  you,  sir,  my  ring.  Or  else  the  ehua ; 
I  hope,  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. 

Ant.  S.  Avaunt,  thou  witch  I  Come,  Dromio,  lei 
us  go.  Ijou  know. 

Dm.  &  Ply  pride,  says  the  peacock  :  Mistress,  that 
[Eimnt  Ant.  S.  nnd  Dfir    " 
vr.  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholus  is  mad, 


would  he  never  sc 
^rthe 


Eb 


both  one.  and  other,  he  denies  me  now, 
Tlie  reason  that  I  gather  be  is  mad, 
(Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage.) 
Is  a  mad  tale,  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 
Of  his  own  dooTS  being  shut  against  his  entrai 
Belike,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits. 
On  porpose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way. 
My  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  house. 
And  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatic, 

■"        )  rm  house,  and  took  perforce 
:  This  con       "  "       '    ' 


My  ring  a- 


I  finest  choose ; 


SCENE  IV.— The  u 


in  Officer. 


Enur  AirnpHOLcs  o^Epbeans. 

Ant.  E.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  away: 
I II  give  thee,  ere  1  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
My  wife  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day  ; 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger, 
Thai  I  should  be  attach'd  in  F.phesus : 
I  tell  you,  'twill  sound  harshly  in  her  ears. — 

Enler  Dhohio  of  Ephesus,  aith  a  npt'i  fid. 
Here  cones  my  man  1  I  think,  he  brings  the  money- 
How  DOW,  lirT  have  tou  that  I  sent  jou  for! 

!>».£.  Here's  that,  I  warrant  you.  will  pay  them  all. 

..Int.  E.  But  where 's  the  money  1 

Dtd.  E.  Why,  sir.  I  gave  the  money  for  the  rope. 

Am.  E.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villam.  for  a  rope  1 

Dm,  E.  I'll  serve  yon.  «i.  fire  buodred  at  the  rale- 

Anl.E.  Towhatenddidlhid  theehie  theebome? 

Dni.E.  Toarope'seod.sif jandlolhatendaml 

Ant.  E.  And  to  Ant  end,  ur,  I  will  welcome  you. 

[B<..iBg  fti»,. 

Off,  Good  ur,  be  palient. 


Dnh  E.  Nay,  'tis  for  n 


Off.  Good  now,  hold  ihy  ton^e. 
Dro,  E.  Nay.  ratheipersaadehin  to  hoM  his  hands. 
Aat.  E.  I'hou  whoreson,  senseless  villain  t 
Dro,  E.  I  would  I  were  senseless,  sir,  that  I  might 
ot  feel  your  blows. 
Aat.  E.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  but  blows, 


my  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  We  nothing  al  his 

hands  for  my  service,  but  blows  :  when  I  am  cold, 

he  heats  me  with  beating :    when  I  am  waria,  he 

cools  me  with  beating;    1  am  waked  with  il,  when 

sleep ;  raised  with  it,  when  I  sit ;   driven  out  ol 

doors  ?vith  it,  when  I  go  from  home ;  welcomed  home 

''  it,  when  I  return:  nay,  I  beaiit  on  my  shouldera, 

beggar  wont  her  brat:  and,  1  think,  when  he 

bath  limed  me,  I  shall  beg  with  it  from  door  to  door. 

£nter  ADKiaN:t,  Lcciina,  and  zht  Coorteian,  uilh 

Pi  sou.  and  Bihtn. 

Ant.  E.  Come, go  along;  my  wife  is  coming  yonder. 

Dro.  E.  Mistress.  rsipiM_ftnBn,  respect  your  end  ; 

or  rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot,  Bttoare  tht 

Aat.  E.  Will  thou  still  talk  1  [fBili  Un. 

Cmir.  HowsayvounowT  isnoljourhusbaiHlmailt 
Adr.  His  incivility  confirms  no  less. — 
Good  doctor  Finch,  you  are  a  conjurer; 
Eslablish  him  in  his  true  sense  again. 
And  I  will  please  you  what  you  will  demand- 
Luc,  Alas,  how  fiery  and  now  sharp  he  looks  I 
Cour.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  eitacy ! 
Pinch.  GivemeyourLand,  asdlelmefeelyourpulse. 
Aat.  E.  There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  your  ear. 
Piiuh.  I  chargethee,  Satan,  bous'd  within  this  man, 
'    ly  prayers. 


light; 


I  cAnjure  tbee  by  all  the  saints  in  hea? 
Ant,  E,  Peace,  dotingwiiard,  peace  ;Iamnolmad. 
Adr.  O,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  distressed  soul  1 
.4ni.£.  You,  minion,  you,  are  these  your  customers! 

Did  this  companion  with  the  saffron  face 

Itevel  and  feast  it  at  my  house  toJay, 

Whilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doon  were  shut. 

And  I  denied  to  enter  in  my  house  T 

Adr.  0  husband,  G  od  dothlmow,  you  din'd  al  home, 

\Vhere  'would  yoa  had  remain'd  until  this  time. 

Free  from  these  slanders,  and  this  open  shame  i  [thoul 
Ant.  E.  I  din'd  at  home !  Thou  villain,  what  say'st 
Dro,  E.  Sir,  sooth  to  say,  you  did  not  dine  at  home, 
Aal.  E.  Were  not  my  doors  lock'd  up,  and  I  shut 

_ ,    isbut 

_. _  not  sheheiMlf  revile  me  (herel 

Drs.  £.  Sans  fable,  she  herself  revil'd  you  there. 
Aat.  E.  Did  not  her  kilchen-maid  rail,  taunt,  and 
scorn  me  1  [you. 

Dro.  £.  Certes.  she  did  ;  the  kitchen-vestal  scorn'd 
Aat.  E.  And  did  not  I  in  rage  depart  from  thence  T 
Did.  E.  Id  verity,  you  did ; — my  bones  hear  witness, 

That  since  have  (eh  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 

Adr.  Ii  't  good  to  sooth  him  in  these  contraries? 
PincA.  It  is  no  shame  ;  the  fellow  finds  his  vein, 

And,  yieldii^  to  him,  humours  well  his  frenzy,  [me. 
Aat.E.  Thou  hastsuborn'd  the  goldsmith  to  arrest 
jfifr.  Altt !  I  sent  you  money  to  redeem  yoa. 

By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  baste  for  iL 

Dro.  E.  Money  by  me  !  heart  and  good-will  you 

But,  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money.  [might. 
Jnl.E.VVenl'stnattbautoberfarapurseDfducals? 
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Adr.  He  cuw  to  ua,  and  1  deliver'd  it 

Lue.  And  I  am  witoeu  with  ber.  ibU  the  did. 

Dre.  E,  God  uui  the  rope-maker  beu  me  witnes 
That  I  wu  HDl  for  nothing  but  >  rope! 

Pinih.  Miitreu,  both  man  aod  muler  i>  poneu'd 
I  know  it  by  their  pUe  and  deadlj  looki : 
Thej  mult  be  i»uiid,  aod  laid  in  wme  duk  room. 

AnI.  E.  Sly,  wherefore  didit  thou  lock  n 


I'll  pi 


d  for  you 


But  with  tbete  nails  I  'll  pluck  out  (heie  falie  cyei, 
That  would  behold  me  to  thii  ihameful  iporl. 

[Pinch  and  hit  Auiatanli  bind  Aht.  £.  S;  Dno.  E. 

Adr.  O,  bind  bim,  bind  him,  let  him  Dotcome  neai 
me.  [him. 

Piach.  More  company  ;— the  fiend  ii  Btrong  within 

Lue.  Ah  me.  poor  man!  how  pale  and  mn  be  looki! 

Am.  E.  What,  will  ^ou  munlec  me  T  Thou  gaoler, 
I  am  thy  priumer :  wilt  thou  loRer  Ihem  [thou. 
To  make  a  rescue  1 

Of.  MaaUn,  let  him  go  : 

Be  IS  my  prisoDer,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 

Piruh.  Go,  bind  this  man,  Tor  he  ii  frantic  too. 

Adr.  What  wilt  thou  do,  Ihon  peevLih  olGcei  T 
Hast  thoB  delight  to  see  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himieir' 

Of.  He  is  my  pnsoner :  if  J  let  him  go. 
The  debt  be  owe*,  will  be  reqnir'd  of  me. 

Adr.  I  will  discharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  thee : 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor, 
And.  knowing  Jiow  the  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  iu 
Good  maiter  doctor,  see  him  safe  conveyed 
Home  to  my  house. — O  most  uahappy  day  f 

Ant,  E,  0  most  unhappy  strumpet  f 

Dn,.  £.  Master,  1  am  here  enterM  in  1 

Ant.  E.  Out  on  thee  villain!  wheref 
mad  me! 

Dro.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothiag!  be  mad. 
Good  master ;  cry,  the  devil 

Ltie.  God  help,  poor  louls,  how  idly  do  they  talk 

ilrfr.Gobearh'     ' 
[Enunt  Pinch 
Say  now,  whose      . 

Off.  OneAngelo,  a  goldsmith  ;  Do  you  know  him  1 

Adr.  1  know  the  man :  What  is  the  sum  he  owes! 

Off.  Two  hundred  ducals. 

Adr,  Say,  how  ROWS  it  duel 

Off.  Due  for  a  chain,  yonr  husband  bad  of  him. 

jftr.Hedid  bespeak  achain  for  me,  bm  had  it  not. 

Cour.  When  as  your  husband,  all  in  rage,  to-day 
Came  to  my  house,  and  look  away  my  ring, 
(The  ring!  saw  upon  his  finger  now,) 
btraighl  after,  did  1  meet  him  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  It  may  be  so,  but  1  did  never  see  it ; — 
Come,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is, 
1  loi^  to  know  die  truth  hereof  at  large. 

Eiit«r  AmiPHOWrs  of  Syracuse,  aith  hii  rapitr 
drawn,  and  DnoMio  of' Syracuse. 

Ime.  God,  for  ihj  nercyl  they  are  loose  anin. 

Air.  Aikd  come  with  naksd  swords  ;  let's  call  mors 
To  hava  them  bound  again.  [help. 

Of.  Away,  they'll  kill  us. 

[Einint  Officer,  Apr.  and  Luc 

Amt.S.  I  see,  these  witches  are  ^raid  of  swords. 

Dro.  S.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran  from 


Aat.  S.  Come  la  the  Centaur ;  felch  our  stuff  from 
I  long,  that  we  were  safe  and  sonnd  aboard-  [thence, 

Dr«.5.  Faith,  slay  here  this  night,  they  will  surely 
do  us  no  harm ;  you  saw,  they  speak  ns  fur,  give  us 
gold  :  methinks  they  are  such  a  eenlle  nation,  that 
bul  for  the  mountain  of  mad  Besh  that  clainu  mar- 
riage of  me,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  stay  here 
lliU,  and  torn  witch. 

Am.  S.  I  will  not  stay  to-night  for  alt  the  town ; 
Therefore  away,  to  gel  our  stuff  aboard.      [£nHnt. 


But,  1  pcotaat,  he  had  the  chain  of  me. 
Though  most  dishonestly  be  doth  deny  it. 

tier.  How  is  the  man  esteem'd  here  in  the  cily  t 
Aug.  Of  very  reverent  reputation,  sir. 
Of  credit  infinite,  hichly  belov'd, 
a J  . ''■-■,  livej  here  in  the  city  ; 


Enter  Anttpbolus  and  Drohio  o/^  Syracuse. 

Ang.  'Tis  so  ;  and  that  self  chun  about  bis  neck. 
Which  he  forswore,  most  monstronsly,  to  have. 
Good  sir,  draw  near  to  me,  I'll  Speak  to  him. — 
Sgaior  Antipholus,  1  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouUe  ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself, 
With  circumstance  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly : 
Besides  Ibe  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment, 
You  hare  dona  wrong  to  this  my  haunt  friend  ; 
Who,  hut  for  slaying  on  out  coutroietsy. 
Hod  hoisted  sail,  and  put  to  sea  tonlay  x 
This  chain  you  had  of  me,  can  you  deny  il< 

Ant.S.  I  think,  I  had  -,  1  never  did  deny  it. 

Mir.  Yes,  that  you  did,  ur ;  and  forswore  it  la<i. 

Ant.  S.  Who  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forswear  it  T 

JITir.  These  ean  of  mine,  thou  knowesi,  did  hear 
Fye  on  thee,  wretch  I  'tis  [uty,  that  thou  tiv'at  [thee  : 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 

Am.  S.  Thou  art  a  villain  to  impeach  me  thus : 
I'll  prove  mine  honour  and  mine  honesty 
Against  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar'st  stand. 

Mtr.  I  dare,  and  do  defy  Ihee  for  a  villain. 

[7^  draB. 
£nl>r  Adrisns,  Ldciina,  Coniteiao,  and  Mliers. 

if  dr.  Hold,  hurt  him  not.  for  God's  sake;  beismad; 
Some  get  within  bim.  take  his  sword  away  ; 
Bind  Dromio  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  house. 

Org.  5.  Ron,  master,  ma  ;  for  God  s  sake,  take  a 
This  is  some  ^o^ ;— In,  or  we  are  spoii'd.     [houw. 
[£sn>iM  Ant.  3.  and  Dno.  S.  u  the  Friary. 
Enicr  iA«  Abbess. 

Abb,  B«  quiet.people;  Wherefore  Ihronsyou  hither. 

Adr.  To  fetch  my  poor  distiacted  hu&nd  hence : 
It  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  fas^ 
And  bear  him  home  for  his  recovery. 

Aag.  I  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  wits. 

Jtfer.  1  am  sorry  now,  that  I  did  draw  on  him. 

Abb.  How  long  hath  this  posiesaion  held  the  man  T 

Adr.  This  weelt  he  hath  been  heavy,  sour,  sad. 
And  much,  much  diflerent  from  the  man  he  wasj 
Hut.  till  this  afternoon,  bis  passion 
Ne'er  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 
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JU.  Hith  he  not  toil  moch  wealth  bv  wreck  at  *e* ! 
Buried  some  dear  friend  ?  H«ih  not  else  tis  eye 
Stray'd  his  affection  in  nnlawfui  love  1 
A  sia,  preTniliag  much  in  youthful  men, 
Who  gire  their  eyei  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
Which  of  lhe«e  sorrows  is  he  subject  to  > 

Ait.  To  none  of  these,  eic«pt  it  b«  th«  lut ; 
Namely,  some  lore,  that  drew  hiin  oft  from  hoine. 

Aib.  You  should  For  that  hate  reprehended  him. 

Adr.  Why.  so  1  did. 

Abh,  Ay.  but  not  roud)  enough. 

A4t.  As  roughly,  as  my  modesty  would  lei  me. 

Aiki.  Haply,  in  private 

Air.  And  id  assemblies  too. 

j4U.  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Air.  It  was  the  copy  of  oor  confereDce  .- 
Id  bed,  he  slept  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
At  boaid,  he  led  not  for  uiy  urging  il ; 

In< 


IS  the  subject  of  my  theme  ; 


Slilldi 

A}A.  Aad  diereof  came  il,(hat  the  man  was  mad; 
The  Teaom  clamonra  of  a  jealous  woman 
Poison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog's  tooth. 
It  seems,  his  sleeps  were  hinder'd  by  the  railiog: 
And  therefore  comes  it,  that  his  bead  is  light. 
Thou  say'st.hiimealwassauc'd  with  thy  upbrsidings: 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digestioai. 
Thereof  the  raging  fire  of  ^ver  bred  ; 
And  what's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madaess  1 
Thon  say'st.  his  sports  were  hinder'd  by  thy  brawls  : 
Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  ensue, 
But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
(Kinsman  to  grim  and  comfanless  despair ;) 
And.  at  her  heels,  a  huge  infectious  troop 
Ofpale  distemperatures,  and  Foes  to  lifeT 
In  food,  in  sport,  and  life'Dresernug  rest 
To  be  disturb'd,  would  mad  or  man.  or  beasi  i 
The  consequence  is  then,  thy  jealous  fits 
Have  scar'd  thy  bnsband  from  the  use  of  wita, 

Lm.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly, 
When  be  demean'd  himself  rough,  rode  and  wildly, — 
Wby  bear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not  \ 

Air-  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof-— 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  bold  on  him. 

Abb.  No,  not  a  creature  enlen  in  my  house. 

AJr.Then.lelyout  servants  bringmyhusband  forth. 

Abb.  Neither ;  he  took  this  place  for  sanctuary, 
And  il  shall  privilege  him  from  your  hands, 
Till  I  have  brouglit  him  to  his  wita  again. 
Or  lose  my  labour  in  assaylDg  it 

Air.  I  will  atteDd  my  hust»nd,  be  his  nunc, 
Diet  his  sickness,  for  it  is  my  office. 
And  will  hare  no  attorney  but  myself ; 
Aitd  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

AtA.  Be  patient:  for  I  will  not  lei  him  stir, 
mi  I  have  used  the  approved  means  I  have, 
With  wholesome  syrups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayeis, 
To  make  of  him  a  formal  man  again  : 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  duty  of  my  oider  ; 
Therefore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me. 

Air.  I  will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  husband  here ; 
And  il)  it  doth  beseem  your  holiness, 
'  To  separate  Ihe  husband  and  the  wife. 

Al>b,  B«quiel,anddepart,lhauBhalt  Dot  hare  him. 
[Eiit  Abbess. 

Luc  Complain  nnlo  the  duke  of  this  indi^ty. 

AAt.  Come,  go  ;  I  will  fall  prostrate  at  his  fee 
And  oever  rise  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  bis  grace  to  come  in  person  hither, 
.  And  Uke  pertoce  my  hnsbaod  from  the  lAbess. 


Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  hen. 
At^.  Upon  what  cause  ? 
Mir.  To  see  a  reverend  Syracuian  DierchaDt, 


Beheaded  publicly  for  his  oRence.  [death. 

Ang.  See.  where  Ihey  come  -,  we  will  behold  his 
Luc  Kneel  lo  the  duke,  before  he  pass  the  abbey. 
£n(<r  Dual. alMwlAf ;  Siavyti,  bw-btaAtii  nth 
tli*  Headsman  aad  olAer  Officers. 
Dub.  Yd  once  again  proclaim  it  publicly. 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him. 
Me  shall  not  die,  so  much  we  leader  him. 

Air.  Justice,  moat  sacred  duke,  against  the  abbess  I 
Dulu.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  ladyj 
Il  cannot  be,  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

Air.  May  it  please  your  grace,  Antipholus,  my 
Whom  1  made  lord  of  meandalll  had,  [hosbaiid, — 
At  your  important  letters, — this  ill  day 
A  most  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  him  ; 
That  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street, 
(With  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  he,) 
Doing  displeasure  to  the  citizens 
By  rushing  ia  their  houus,  bearing  thence 
Rings,  jewels,  any  thing  bis  rage  did  tike. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  seat  him  borne. 
Whilst  to  take  order  for  the  wiangs  I  went. 
Thai  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 
Anon,  1  wot  not  by  whal  strong  escape. 
He  broke  from  those  that  had  the  guard  of  hiin  ; 
And,  with  his  mad  attendant  and  hinuelf. 
Each  one  wiih  ireful  passion,  with  drawn  swordi, 
Met  us  again,  and.  madly  bent  on  us. 
Chased  us  away;  till,  raising  of  m"      "" 

,^ :.  ._  i._j.L__^.    ,(,^, 

/luu  ueni  the  abbeu  shuts  the  gales  on  us, 

And  will  not  suffer  us  to  fetch  him  out, 

Nor  Bend  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  beace. 

Therefore,  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command. 

Let  him  be  brought  forth,  atid  borne  hence  for  help. 

Dub.  Long  stnce.  thy  husband  serr'd  me  in  my 
And  I  to  thee  engag'd  a  prince's  word,  [wan  ; 

When  thou  didst  make  him  master  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  him  all  the  gr^ce  and  good  1  could. — 
Go,  some  of  vou,  knock  at  the  abbey-gale ; 
And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  lo  me  ; 
I  will  determine  this,  before  I  stir. 
Enter  fl  Servant. 

Sarr.  Omistress,  mistress. shift  andsaveyooiself! 
My  master  and  bis  man  are  both  broke  loose, 
Bealen  the  maids  a- row,  and  bound  the  doctor. 
Whose  beai^  they  have  singed  off  wilh  brands  of  Gn ; 
And  ever  as  it  blazed,  they  threw  on  him 


with  scissars  nicks  him  like  a  fool ; 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help, 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer. 

Air.  Peace,  foi^.thymasterandhismaaare  hero; 
And  that  is  false,  thou  dost  report  to  us. 

&tn.  Mistress,  upon  my  life,  I  tell  yon  true  ; 
I  have  not  brealh'd  almosi,  since  I  did  see  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  and  vows,  if  he  can  take  you, 
Toacoich  YOur  face  and  todisfiguie  you:  [Cry  mthin. 
Hark,  hark,  1  hear  him,  miitiesi  %  fly,  be  gone. 


Dniitizc-ctvCioogle 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


Dake.  Coton,  Etaad  bjr  me,  fear  DoUiiDg  :  Guud 
wilh  halberdi. 

Aiir,  Ah  me.  it  is  m;  husband  !   WiUiess  you 
That  he  is  borae  about  invisible : 

And  sow  he's  there,  past  thought  of  buman  reasoD. 
Entfr  Aktipkolus  am)  Dkohio  if  Ephesun 
Aai.  E.  Justice,  mosl  gracious  duke,  oh,  grant  me 

Even  for  the  service  that  long  since  I  diJ  thee, 
When  I  bestiid  thee  in  the  oars,  and  took 
Ueepscara  to  save  th;  life  ;  even  for  the  blood 
'I'hal  then  1  lost  foe  thee,  now  grant  me  justice. 

£ge.  Unlesithe  fearofdeaUidothmBlie  me  dote, 
I  see  my  son  Antipholus,  and  Dramio, 

Ant.  E.  Justice,  sneel  prince,  against  thai  woman 
She  whom  thou  eav'it  to  me  to  be  my  wife  ;  [there- 
Even  io  the  strength  and  height  of  injuij! 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong, 
That  she  Ibis  daj  hath  ibameless  thrown  on  me. 

Dull*.  Discover  how.  and  thou  shall  find  me  iuit. 

Ant.  E.  This  day.  great  duke,  she  shut  the  cloon 
Whilesbe,  with  harlots  feasted  inmy  house,  [uponme, 

Dukt.  A  grievons  hult ;  Say ,  woman,  didst  &ou  so? 

.Idr.  No,  my  good  lord  ; — myself,  he.  and  my  sister, 
To-dav  did  dine  twether  :  So  befal  mi  soul, 
As  thuis  false,  he  burdens  me  irithal' 

Luc,  Ne'er  may  1  look  on  day,  nor  sleep  on  nigbl. 
But  she  tells  lo  your  highness  simple  truth  ! 

Aiif,  Operjur'dwomaD  I  they  are  both  (arsnom. 
In  (his  the  madman  justly  chargeth  ihem. 

Ant.  E.  My  liege,  I  am  advised  what  I  say ; 
Neitiier  disturb'd  with  the  effect  of  wine. 
Nor  beady-rash,  ptovok'd  with  raging  ire. 
Albeit,  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  locked  me  out  this  day  from  dinner  : 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with  her. 
Could  witness  it,  for  he  was  with  me  then  ; 
Who  parted  with  me  lo  go  fetch  a  chain, 
Promising  lo  brtog  it  to  the  Porcupine. 
Where  Balihaiar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thiltier. 

And  in  his  company,  that  gentleman. 

There  did  this  peiiui'd  goldsmilh  swear  me  down. 

That  I  this  day  of  him  leceiv'd  the  chain. 

Which,  God  be  knows,  I  saw  not :  for  the  which, 

Hedid  arrest  me  irith  an  officer. 

I  did  obey  ;  and  sent  my  peasant  home 

For  certun  ducata :  He  with  none  retura'd. 

Then  fairly  I  besjMke  the  officer, 

To  go  in  person  vcith  nte  lo  my  bouse. 

I)y  the  way  we  met 

My  wife,  ber  sister,  and  a  rabble  more 

Of  vile  confederates  ;  along  with  them 

They  brought  one  Pinch  ;  ahungry  lean-faced  villain, 

A  meer  auatomy,  a  mountebank, 

A  threadbare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller  ; 

A  needy,  bollow-ey'd,  sharp-looking  wretch, 

A  living  dead  man  :  this  pernicious  slave, 

Forsoom  took  on  him  as  a  conj  urer : 

And  gating  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse. 

And  with  no  face,  as  Iwere,  outfacing  me, 

Cries  out,  I  wni  possess'd  :  then  altogether 

They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me.  bote  me  thence  ; 

And  in  a  dark  and  daukish  vault  at  home 

There  left  me  and  my  man,  botii  bound  Ic^lber : 

Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bond*  in  sunder. 

1  ^in'd  my  freedom,  and  immediately 

Kan  hither  to  your  grace  ;  vibom  1  beseech 


To  give  me  ample  salisfadioD 

For  these  deep  shames,  and  great  iadignitie*. 

Aug.  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  I  witness  with  him; 
That  be  dined  not  at  home,  bui  was  lock'd  oat 

Dulit.  But  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no  1 

AngM  He  had,  my  lord  :  and  when  he  raniu  here. 
These  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 

Mir.  Besides,  I  wUl  be  sworn,  tbeseears  of  mine 
Heard  you  confess,  you  had  the  ehaiu  of  him. 
After  you  Hist  forswore  it  on  the  mart, 
And,  thereupon  I  drew  my  sword  on  you  ; 
And  then  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 
From  whence,  I  think,  yoo  are  come  by  mincle. 

A«t.  E.  I  nerer  came  within  these  abbey  walls. 
Nor  ever  didst  thou  draw  thy  sword  on  me; 
I  never  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  heaven  ! 
And  this  is  false,  you  burden  me  withal. 

U«kt.  What  an  intHcate  impeach  is  this  I 
I  think,  you  all  have  drank  of  Circe's  cup. 
If  here  you  hous'd  him,  here  he  would  have  been  : 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  so  coldly  : — 
You  say,  he  dined  at  home  ;  the  goldsmith  here 
Denies  that  saying  :^Sirfah.  what  say  you  1 

Dm.  E.  Sir.  he  dined  with  her  there,  at  the  Por- 

Cnir.  He  did;  and  from  my  finger  snitch'd that 

Am.  E.  Tis  true,  my  liege,  this  ring  I  bad  of  her. 

Dukt.  Saw'si  thou  bim  enter  at  the  abbey  here ! 

Cmir.  As  sure,  my  liege,  ais  1  do  see  your  grace. 

Duke.  Why,  this  ts  strange  :— Go  call  the  abbess 

I  think,  you  are  all  mated,  or  stark  mad.      [hither; 

[£iil  on  Attendant. 

i£gi.Masl  mighty  duke,  vDUchsafeme  speak  a  word. 
Haply,  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  life. 
And  pay  the  sum  that  may  deliver  me. 

Duke.  Speak  freely,  Syracusan,  what  thou  wilt. 

£gt.  Is  not  your  name,  sir,  call'd  Aniipholus  ! 
And  la  not  that  your  bondman  Dromio  1 

Dra.  E.  Within  this  hour.  I  was  his  bondman,  sir, 
rtui  he.  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  cords  : 
Xow  am  1  Dromio,  and  bis  man.  unbound. 

^gt.  I  am  sure,  you  both  of  you  remember  me. 

Dro.  £.  Ourselves  we  do  remember,  sir,  by  you  ; 
For  lately  we  were  bound,  as  you  are  now. 


You  ai 


re  you,  s 


jKg:  Why  look youBliaQgeonmel  youknowme 
jIiii.  E.  I  never  saw  you  in  my  life,  till  now,  [well. 
£gt.  Oh  I  grief  hath  chang'd  me.  since  you  saw 

And  careful  hours,  with  time's  deformed  hand. 
Have  written  strange  defeatures  in  my  face  : 
But  tell  me  yet,  dosi  thou  not  know  my  voice  I 

Ani.  E.  Neither. 

^gt.  Dromio.  not  thou! 

Dr».  E.  No,  trust  me,  sir,  nor  1. 

•£g(.  I  am  sure,  thou  dost. 

Dio.  E.  Ay,  sir?  but  I  am  sure.  1  do  not ;  and 


^ge.  Not  know  my  vt 


'.  O.  time's  extremity  ! 


In  seven  short  years,  that  here  my  only  so 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  untun'd  cares! 
1'hougb  now  this  grained  face  of  mine  be  hid 
I  n  sap-consuming  winter's  driiiled  snow, 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froie  up; 
Vet  bath  my  oigbt  of  life  some  memory. 
My  wasting  lamps  some  fading  glimmer  left. 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear : 
All  these  old  witnesses  (1  cannot  err,) 
Tell  me,  thou  art  my  son  Antipholue. 
ilnl.  £.  I  never  saw  my  falhet  in  my  lite. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  v.-  SCENE  I. 


31.3 


Xge.  Bnl  MTCD  jean  since,  in  Sjncum,  boy, 
Tbou  know^at,  wc  parted  :  bul,  perhap<i,  inj  tod, 
Tbon  sham  a  io  ickDawled|«  me  in  miseiy. 

Am.  t'.  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  in  Ibe  cilv, 
Can  witneu  with  me  that  it  is  nol  so 
I  ne'er  taw  Svratusa  In  my  life. 

Dakt.  I  icllihee.  8yi»cin«n,  twenty  yean 
lUre  I  been  patron  to  Anti|*ola», 
Duriug  which  time  he  ne'er  law  Syracuia : 
I  see,  thy  a^e  and  dangers  mate  thee  dote. 
Enin-  tkc  Abbeia,  viih  ANTiPiioLDg  Syracuaaa,  and 
Drokio  Synciisan. 

Mt.  Uost   mighty  duke,  behold  a  man  mach 
wiODgU  lAll  giLihrr  U  xw  Aim. 

Ailr.  I  see  tvn>  husbands,  or  mine  eyei  deceive  me. 

Duh.  One  of  these  men  is  genius  to  the  other ; 
And  so  of  tbese  :  Which  is  the  natural  man, 
And  which  the  spirit  l  Who  deciphers  them  ! 

Dro.  S.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio  ;  cominand  him  away. 

Dm.  E.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio  ;  pray,  lei  me  slay. 

Ant.  S.  jEgeon,  art  thou  noli  or  else  his  ^hosll 

Dro. 5.  O,myold muter, whohatbhoundhimherel 

Ahb.  Whoever  bound  bim,  1  will  louse  his  bonds, 
And  gain  a  husband  by  his  liberty  ; — 
Speak,  old  Mgeoa,  if  thon  be'st  the  man 
That  had'st  a  wife  once  called  £milia, 
That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fair  sons  : 

0,  if  thoQ  be'st  ibe  same  ^geon,  speak, 
And  speak  unto  the  same  .^^nilia  '. 

jEgf.  If  1  dream  not,  thoa  art  Emilia  ; 
If  ihoD  art  she,  lell  me.  where  is  that  son 
lliat  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  rafl  1 

Abb.  By  men  of  Kpidamnum,  he,  and  1, 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up : 
But,  by  and  by.  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth 
By  ibrce  took  Dromio.  and  my  son  from  them, 
And  Die. they  left  with  those  ofEpidamnum  : 
What  then  became  of  them,  I  cannot  tell ; 

1,  to  this  fortune  thai  you  see  me  in. 

IMt.  Why.  here  begins  his  motnine  story  tight : 
Thece  two  Anlipholus's.  these  two  so  like. 
And  these  two  Uromio's,  one  in  semblance, — 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea, — 
I'liese  are  the  parenls  to  these  children. 
Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 

Ant.  S.  No,  sir,  not  I  ;  I  came  from  Syrucuse. 

DiiJi*.  Stay,  stand  apart ;  I  know  not  wbich   is 
which.  [lord. 

Aat.  E.  Z  came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gracious 

Dtt.  £.  And  1  with  him. 

Ant.  E.  Brought  to  this  town  by  that  most  famoui 
DnkeMenaphon,yourmast  renowned  uncle,  [warrio 

Adr.  Which  oFyoa  two  did  dine  withme  to  day? 

Ant.S.  I,  gentle  mistress. 

Adr.  And  are  not  you  my  husband 

A«t.  E.  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 

Ant.  S.  And  so  do  I,  yet  did  she  call  me  so  ; 
Andlhii  fair  geDtlewoman,  her  sister  here. 


Did  call  me  brother  :~What  I  told  you  then, 
1  hope,  I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good  ; 
It  this  be  not  a  dream  I  ne  and  heir. 

Ang.  That  is  the  chain,  nr,  which  you  had  of  me. 

Ant.  S.  1  think  it  be.  air ;  I  deny  it  noL 

Ant.  E.  And  you,  sir.  for  this  cnain  arrested  ma. 

Aag.  I  think  I  did.  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

AAt,  I  lent  you  money,  sir,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Dromio  ;  but  I  think  he  brought  it  not. 

Drt.  E.  No,  none  by  me. 

AhI.  S.  Thia  pune  of  ducats  I  receiT'd  from  yon. 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  Ibem  me  : 
1  see.  we  still  lUd  meet  each  other's  man, 
And  1  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  ma. 
And  thereupon  these  errors  are  arose.  , 

Ant.  E,  'These  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  hther  here. 

Dnkt.  It  shall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his  life. 

Cour.  Sir.  1  must  have  that  diamond  from  you. 

lint.  £.  lliere,  take  it ;  and  much  thanks  for  my 
good  cheer. 

Abh.  Renowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the  pains. 
To  EO  with  us  into  the  abbey  here, 
And  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  our  fortunes  : — 
And  all  that  are  assembled  in  this  place. 
That  by  this  aympathiied  one  day's  error. 
Have  sufler'd  wrong,  go,  keep  us  company. 
And  we  shall  make  full  satisfaction.— 
Twenty-five  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  yen,  my  sons  ;  nor,  till  this  pre^nt  hour. 
My  heavy  burdens  are  delivered  : — 
The  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both, — 
And  yon  the  calendars  of  their  nativity, 
Go  to  a  Eossip's  feast,  and  f^  with  ma  ; 
After  so  long  gnef,  such  nalivitv ! 

DuJii.  With  all  my  heart,  i  '11  gossip  at  this  feast. 

[Eifunt  DuaE,  Abbess,  Matos,  Courtesan, 

Merchant,  Ahcilo,  a 


.IrI.  E.  Dromio,  what  stuff  of  mine  hast 

Dro.  S.  Your  goods,  that  lay  at  host,  ui,  in  the 

Centaur.  [mio  •■ 

Anl.S.  He  speaks  to  me  ;  I  amyourmasler,  Dro- 

Come,  go  with  us  ;  we  'II  look  to  Uiat  anon  : 
Embrace  thy  bradier  there,  rejoice  with  him. 

[EininJ  Antifholus  S.  and  E.,  Aoa.  and  Loc. 

Dre.  S.  There  is  a  fat  friend  at  your  master's  house. 
That  kilchen'd  me  for  you  to-day  at  dinner  ^ 
She  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 

Dm.  £,  Methinks,  you  are  my  glass,  and  not  my 
I  see  by  you,  I  am  a  sweet-faced  youth,  [brother ; 
Will  you  walk  in  to  see  llieir  gossiping  1 

Dro.  S.  Not  I,  ur  ;  you  are  my  elder. 

Dro.  E.  That's  a  question  :  how  shall  we  try  it  ? 

Dra.  S.  We  will  draw  cuts  for  the  senior  i  till 
then,  lead  thou  SrsL 

Dra.  E,  Nay,  then  thus  ; 
We  came  into  the  world  like  brother  and  brother ; 
And  now  let 's  go  hand  in  band,  not  one  before  an- 
other. [Eieunt. 


Moa  of  the  fDnfoing  i 


lu  »  nronoiuica  iImiu  dw  anpmtiioii  at  m  vitT  assoul  Hminc  tnli 

riun.  ahakqiean  h«l  urhMtudly  a  skan  la  iben  :1iu  ,Tbe  hM( 

lU  ilw  fiilirt  p\v  w»  K>  wort  of  Ul.  b  >D  opuuoii  w^Kh  plarlollKI 

»  Bencdiel  wrt*  *™  tauuM  null «»  <rf  m ;  \  will  dte  is  wu  ■loill] 


I  Btar^a'iKfii''  *™  tauuM  null  out  of 

wklctaliiirTilli  bwl  onl;  1>n._      .    _ 

sad  pd.labed  bv  him- 

will  be  bnuhi  ^twur.    Yrt  iLf  nihj«i  Hanctn  to  bt' 
rIbciuUt  aiHBltKd.  ivui  i*  lals  Ian  uu)  guiiKaHr 


wilh  trie  prvTftiUnB  m 
"ta<Je'isH  boldly  Ci 


k;  ths  dnBMlsiiHU  h 

-tHHOfltalrlllMlieihammi  uni 

ofaumurihataiilhailanaslopUei 
-— ■■-- tsHVX.lHr'iZM.ulTV 


IbiT  ioFWtJ 
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MACBETH. 


•i>u^  an  frnwrM  fAiMu^i^a  «r.  «W  mrr  MHr  n 

yorw  4/-  mimtie.    wbMlw  Si,  Chrnoiun  biUiitd  ilui  nrJ 
IwfonDucoinn  lullr  u  U  iwi  inm  d(]i  of  l«uli,«r  oil; 

PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

DunCAH,  KingafScoliuid. 

Mau:olm,  Ddhalbaih,  Ai>  nm>. 

Macbeth,  BAivquo,  generali  nj'thr  King't  amy. 

BlACDur?,  LiKOX,  RosBE,  MENTmi,  Akoui.  Cath 

NUA,  Tiobiemin  o/Scothmd. 
Fleance,  »n  10  Baaqiio. 
SiwAHD,  Earl  of  Nonhumberlaod,  antral  of  ll« 

English  forces, 
young  SlWARD,  hit  ion. 
SEvinN.  an  ffiSstr  allendiag  on  Macbeth.. 
Sun  lo  Macduff. 

An  Englist  Ddrtirr.     A  Scotch  Dort.tr. 
i1  SoUier.     A  Pnrur.     Aa  aid  Man. 
IMj  Macbetb. 
Lwlj  MACTDorr. 
Ccntlmsmon  otttnAing  on  Ladjf  Macbeth. 


E?"™*^ 


ii  »u  «uud,  (^.  lit.  ITii  'if  TO  pcnuaihili  ihW 
In.ocAiionMCOQjQrauooofAiif  wHMwicktdmrti  (.« 
•lull  coiismlt.  csnnnii  with,  cuteiufai.  tmBlnr.  IM.  orn- 
wtnl  uicnl«eiintdHHrlt,u>ST(iitiiiTrHiMeTnitnMi 
T*^ii^  ■km.lviM.or  Aii7put  of  lb«dcAd']itr»a,tab«eB' 

uT  rnnin  ibijl  Ih  dcMnrid.  k'illtd.  WHUd.  cniHii>c4,  ptwl, 
or  l.iof  d  in  .aj  »ri  of  iS.  Iiody :  fi.  Iju  rnrj  nch  perwu 

unc  i»i«ilTqBpi}]in.b«criialul,wdsiilitni  udupm. 
-SdJii'm  "Si"  d'^"'^"Jd       iSnSJSl"'?"''' 

Kmt  pi  J^ ibulsiiti^  TMriiHiulai  TinStf  iTwl' 
P5"*-."''f  "*."■  """"Mt  ITU  inaur  Ibulbuof  till  boOKi. 
rht  juuiu  ud  IKlIni.  ID^  adTlmuai  of  lhl«  nnivtnal 

^™y%«"  ded"Sni  ""m  "™  rftlfledTy'.il  niSa'; 
UitT  BAynov  b«  rIdlcalnl.irBivftolhbThlBtflf  Andliiitii. 


SCkNE,— in  tilt  rnd  iftht  Fourt*  A<t,  lia  in  Eno- 
lahd;  Ihrmgh  tk4  rtit  of  Ihtl'Ug,  in  SixnjiiD; 
and,  chiffifi,  at  AlAcuEra'a  Cault. 


Hecate,  ami  thrm  Wtleht 

Lardi,  Gmtlemin.  Offictn,  Soldien,  Murdtren, 

AutHdaiill,  and  Mtamgtn. 

Tlu  ChaH  of  Buiquo,  and  uteral  athtr  Appariliin 


SCENEL—AnoprnPlact.  Thtaultr  and  Lightniiig. 
Enter  Ihra  Witchn. 
]  Witek.  When  ihall  we  three  meet  agiin. 
In  thunder,  lightniag,  or  Lo  ruin  ? 

t  H'ilch.  When  the  hurlyburlj'sdone. 
When  the  battle 's  lost  and  won  : 
3  Witch.  That  will  be  ere  set  of  lun. 
1  Wilck.  Where  the  place ! 
C  Witch.  Upon  the  heath : 

3  Wiuk.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 
1  Witch.  I  cenw,  Graymalkin  ! 
AU.  Paddock  etlU:— Anon.— 
I  Fair  is  foul,  and  Toul  is  fur : 
,  I  Hoverthrough  the  fogand  filthy  air.  [Witches  itaniiJL 
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ACT  1, -SCENE  in. 


SCEVR  II— A  Can^  mar  Vant.    Alarum  vilhiit. 

Enlrr  King  DUHCAK,  MlLCOLH,  DoNlLBAIH,  Lknox, 

with  AttendaaU.  nwtin;  a  bUiding  Soldier. 
Duo.  What  bloody  moo  ii  tlul  <   He  ctu  report. 
As  acemeili  by  hii  plighl,  of  the  revait 
The  newest  state. 

Mat.  This  ii  the  lergtuit, 

Who,  lite  a  good  utd  hudy  Boldisr,  TDDght 
'Gainst  my  captiYity  :— Hail,  bnve  frieiid  I 
Say  to  the  king  the  kDOwledge  of  the  brail. 
As  thou  didst  leave  it. 

Sal.  Donbtfolly  it  Mood  ; 

in,  thai  do  cling  together. 
The  nercileH  Macdouwald 


dchotell 


o  be  a  rebel ;  for.  to  that. 


The  mnltiplyiiig  Tillaniai  of 
Do  iwana  upon  him,)  from  the  weitera  iiles 
Of  Kemea  and  Gallowgluies  is  supplied  ; 
And  fortune,  on  hii  damned  quarrel  smiling, 
SJiew'd  like  a  rebel's  whore  ;  But  all 's  loo  weak : 
For  bnve  Macbeth,  (vfell  he  deserves  that  niune,) 
Disdaining  fortune,  with  hii  brandish'd  ileel, 
Which  smok'd  with  bloody  eiecuuon, 
like  valour's  minion. 

Caiv'd  out  his  puu^,  till  he  fac'd  the  slave  ; 
And  ne'er  shooV  hands,  nor  bade  farewell  to  him. 
Till  he  unseam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  the  chaps, 
And  Gi'd  his  head  upon  our  battlementa. 

Wuit,  O,  valiant  consin  1  worthy  gentleman  I 
Sot.  As  whence  the  sun  'gins  his  reflection 
Shipwreckiog  stoims  and  direful  thunders  break ; 
So  from  that  spring,  whence  comfort  seem'dtocomt 
Discomfort  swells.   Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mail, 
No  sooner  Justice  had.  with  TUonr  arm'd, 
Compell'd  these  skippii^  Kemet  lo  trust  thur  hseU 
But  the  Norweyan  lord,  turreying 
With  furbish'd  arms,  and  new  supp 
Began  a  fresh  assault. 

Duit.  Dinnay'd  not  this 

Odi  capUios,  Macbeth  and  Baniiuo  * 


STi 


Yes; 
As  sparrowi,  aaglei ;  or  the  haie,  the  lion. 
If  I  say  sooth,  I  mast  laporl  they  were 
As  cannons  orercharg'd  with  double  ciacks  ; 
Solh^ 

Doubly  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe  i 
Eicept  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  woDndl 
Or  memoriie  another  Golgotha, 

But  I  tm  fiiinl,  ray  gadies  cij  for  help. 

Dna.  So  well  thywords  become  thee.aslhjffonnds; 
They  smack  of  honour  both : — Go,  get  him  inrgeona. 
[Eril  Soldier,  uttndal. 
£n(<r  Botu. 
Who  comes  here  1 
Mai.                      The  worthy  thane  of  Rosse. 
Ln.  Whalahastelooksthrougbhiseye)!  So  should 
That  seems  to  speak  things  strangs.  [he  look, 

ffjor.  God  save  the  king  ■ 

ihin.  Whence  Gtm'sl  Ihou,  worthy  thane  T 
fiaw.  From  fife,  great  king. 

Where  the  Norweyan  banners  flout  the  sky. 
And  fan  our  people  cold- 
Norway  himself,  with  terrible  numbers, 
Astbted  by  that  most  disloyal  Uitor 
The  thane  of  Cawdor,  'gan  a  dismal  conflict : 
Till  that  Bellona'a  bridegroom,  lapp'd  in  proof. 
Confronted  him  with  leli-comparisona. 
Point  against  point  rebellions,  arm  'gainst  aim, 
Cnrlnng  his  lavish  spirit:  And,  to  conclude, 
The  vicloiy  fell  on  ua  ; 


Rout.  That  now 
iweno,  the  Nowriyi'  king,  craves  composition  ; 
Nor  would  we  deigo  him  ourial  of  his  men. 
Till  he  disbnrsed.  at  Saint  Cohnes'  inch, 
Ten  thousand  dollars  to  our  general  use- 

Dun.  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  shall  deceive 
<ur  hoiom  interest: -.Go.proDonnce  his  prsseat  death , 
.ad  with  his  roimer  title  greet  Macbeth. 

it«ii.  I'll  see  it  done. 

Dan.  What  he  hath  lost,  noble  Macbeth  hath  won. 

SCENE  III.— A  Hnlh.     TlmvdtT. 
Enter  Iht  thru  Witches. 

1  Witch.  Where  hast  tboa  been,  sisterl 

S  Witch.  Killing  swine. 

3  Witch,  ^ter,  where  thoul 

1  Witch.  A  sailor's  wife  had  chesnuts  in  her  tap. 

And  mounch'd  and  mounch'd  and  nounch'd : — Cih 

>n(,  quoth  I : 

ihu,  vitAI  the  rump-fed  ronyon  cries. 

Her  husband's  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o'the  llger : 

thither  sail. 
And.  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
1-11  do,  I'll  do,  and  I'll  do. 

■t  Witch.  I'll  give  thee  a  wind. 

1  Witch.  Thou  art  kind. 

S  D'iicJi.  And  I  another. 

1  Witch.  I  myiair  hare  all  the  other ; 
And  the  very  ports  they  blow. 
All  the  quarters  that  they  know 
I'ihe  shipman's  card. 
I  will  drwn  him  dry  as  hay  : 
Sle^  shall,  neither  night  nor  day. 
Hang  upon  his  pent-house  Ud ; 
He  ihaU  live  a  man  forbid  : 
Weary  sev'n-nights,  nine  times  nine. 
Shall  he  dwindTe,  peak. 
Though  this  bark  canno 
Yet  it  shall  be  tempest,  losao. 
Look  what  I  hare. 

f  Witch.  Shew  me,  shew  me. 
"'itch.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thi 


Wreck'd  as  homeward  he  did  come.     [OmmiBilhin. 
S  Witch.  A  drum,  a  drum  : 

Iflacbeth  dolh  come. 
AIL  The  weird  sisters,  hand  in  hand. 

Posters  of  the  see  and  land. 

Thus  do  go  about,  about ; 

Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  miiw. 

And  thiico  again,  to  make  up  nine: 

Peace! — the  charm's  woundup. 

Enttr  MiCBETu  and  Binsuo. 
Uacb.  So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 
Boo.  How  faris'l  call'd  to  Fores  1—Whatar«  these. 

So  wither'd.  and  so  wild  in  their  attire  ; 

That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o'the  earth. 

And  yetare  on't?  LireyouT  or  are  you  aught 

That  man  niay  question!  Vou  seem  to  understand  me, 

By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 

Upon  her  skinny  lips :— -You  s£>utd  be  women. 

And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 

That  you  are  so.  > 

Macb.  Speak,  if  you  can ; — Whatareyoa  1  [Olamist 
1  Witch,  All  hail,  Macbeth  I  hail  to  thee,  thane  of 
t  Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth  I  hail  Ut  thee,  thane  of 
Cswdor!  [attar. 

3  Wilcfi- All  hail,  Macbeth!  Ihatshalt  be  king  here- 
Ban.  Good  sir,  why  do  you  start  ;  and  seem  to  tfnr 

Things  that  do  sound  so  lair  I— I'tfae  name  of  Uulh, 
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An  fs  fiDtuliod,  or  thit  indm] 
Wbich  outwardly  j«  ihew  1  Mj  nabte  ptrtiwr 
You  greet  nilh  prueat  grace,  uul  gr«it  predictioa 
Of  noble  b»viiig,  and  of  royal  hope. 
That  be  leems  wrapt  witbtl ;  to  oie  yon  tft»k  not: 
ir  you  can  look  iaio  tbe  uedi  of  tima, 
And  UT.  wbicb  grain  will  grow,  udoliicli  wilt  not: 
'  tben  10  me,  who  neither  beg,  Dor  feai, 


Speak  U 
Vour  fa. 


3  Wile 


Hail! 


I.  Lesser  tban  Haebctb,  and  greater. 
t  tVildi.  Not  so  happy,  yet  much  happier, 
3  Witcli.  Thau  shall  gel  kings,  though  thou  be  ni 
So  all  hail,  Macbeth  and  Banquo  ! 

I  Witdi.  Banquo,  and  Macbeth,  all  hail  I 
■-    J.  Stay,  )      ■  - 


Slandt  not  within  the  prospect  of  belief, 
No  more  than  W  be  Cawdor.    Say,  from  whence 
You  owe  this  strange  intelligence!  or  why 
Upon  this  blasted  boalh  you  atop  our  way 
Willi  such  prophetic  greeting  ? — Speak.  I  charge  you. 
[Witches  uaniih. 

Ban.  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  has, 
And  these  are  of  (hem:  Whither  are  they  vanish 'd> 
Mucb.  Into  the  air:  and  what  seem 'd  corporal,  melted 
As  breath  into  the  wind. — 'Would  they  hid  staid '. 

Han.  Were  such  things  here,  as  we  do  speak  about! 
Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  insane  root. 
Thai  takes  -.he  reason  prisoner! 

Macb.   Vour  children  shall  be  kings. 

Jtun.  You  shall  be  king. 

Macb.  And  Ibane  of  Cawdor  too ;  went  il  not  so  1 

Ban.Totl]e*oll-saniBlune,andwonls.  Who's  here! 

Enttr  Rosss  and  Ahdos. 

Roiw.  The  king  hath  happily  receir'd,  Macbeth, 
The  news  of  thy  success :  and  when  be  reads 
I'hy  peisonal  >enlure  in  the  rebels'  Ggbl, 
His  wonders  and  bis  praises  do  contend. 
Which  .hould  be  tlune,  or  bis  :  Silenc'd  with  that, 
In  viewing  o'er  the  rest  o'  the  self-same  day, 
He  liadi  thee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks. 
Nothing  afeaid  of  what  thyself  didst  make,  * 

Strange  images  of  death.    Ai  thick  aa  hail, 
Came  post  with  post ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praises  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence. 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

Ang.  We  are  seiil. 

To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  master,  thanks  ; 
To  herald  thee  into  his  sight,  not  pay  thee. 

Rom.  And,  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  honour. 
He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  tlianc  of  Cawdor  ; 
In  which  addition,  bail,  most  worthy  thane! 
For  il  it  thine. 

.fion.  What,  can  the  devil  speak  true  t 

Msct.  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives;  Why  doyou  dress 
In  borrow'd  robeal  [mr 

^n;.  Who  was  (he  thane,  lives  yet; 

But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life 
Which  be  deserves  to  lose.     Whether  he  was 
Combin'd  with  Norway  1  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantage  ;  or  that  with  both 
He  labour'd  in  bis  country's  wreck,  1  know  not; 
But  treasons  capital,  confess'd,  and  prov'd. 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Macb.  Glamia,  and  tbans  ofCawdor 

The  greatest  is  behind.— Thanks  for  your  paiM. — 


Do  yon  not  hope  jonr  children  shall  be  king«. 
When  those  that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to  me. 
Promis'd  no  lets  to  them  7 

Ban.  That,  trusted  home. 

Might  yet  enkindle  you  nnto  the  crown. 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.     But  'tis  strange : 
And  oftentimes  to  win  us  to  out  harm. 
The  instrumenU  of  darkneu  tell  us  trudu ; 
Win  us  with  honest  tiiBes,  to  betray  ni 
In  deepest  consequences. — 
Cousins,  award,  1  pray  yon. 

Macb.  Two  tmtlis  are  told. 

As  happy  prologues  to  tbe  swelling  act 
Of  the  imperial  theme, — 1  thank  you,  gentlemen. — 
This  supernatural  soliciting 
Cannot  be  ill ;  cannot  be  good  ;— If  ill, 
Why  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success. 
Commencing  in  a  Imlh  1  1  am  thane  of  Cawdor : 
If  good,  why  do  I  yield  to  that  suggestion 
Whose  hamd  image  doth  un£x  my  hair. 
And  make  my  seated  heart  knock  at  mj  ribs, 
Against  the  use  of  nature  ^  Present  fean 
Are  less  than  horrible  imagining: 
My  thought,  whose  murder  yet  is  but  fantastical, 
Shakes  bo  iny  ungle  stale  of  man.  that  function 
Is  sroother'd  in  surmise ;  and  nothing  is. 
But  what  is  not. 

Ban.  Look,  how  our  partner's  rapt. 

Uofi.Ifchaocewill  have  me  kiiffi,  why,  chance  may 
Without  my  sdr.  [crown  me. 

Bun.  New  hODOura  come  upon  him 

Like  our  strange  garments  ;  cleave  not  to  their  mould. 
But  with  the  aid  of  use. 

Macb.  Come  what  come  may ; 

Time  and  the  hour  runs  through  the  roughest  day. 

Son.  Worthy  Macbeth,  we  stay  upon  your  leisure. 

Macb.  Give  me  your  favour : — my  dull  brain  was 


ought 


With  things  forat 


Kind  gentlemen,  your  pains 


Think  upon  what  hath  chanc'd : 

The  interim  having  weigb'd  it.  let  us  speak 

Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

Boil.  Very  gladly. 

Maeb.  Till  tben.enough^-Coroe. friends.  [Eieant. 

SCENE  IV.— Fores.    A  Ram  inlht  PaUet. 

FUiuritK.      Enter  Duncim,  MilcOlh.  Donalbsih, 
Lino  I,  and  Attendants. 
Dun.  Il  eiecutian  done  on  Cawdor  1  Are  not 
Those  b  commission  yet  retum'dT 

Afot  My  liege, 

le  back.    But  I  have  spoke 
Im  die  :  who  did  report, 
II  very  frankly  be  contess'd  his  treasons  ; 

Elor'd  your  highness"  pardon  ;  and  set  fordi 
iep  repentance  :  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him,  like  the  leaving  it ;  he  died 
As  one  that  had  been  studied  in  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow'd, 
'    '  carelet*  tride. 


'ii{  one  th 

baiv 
Imnlo. 
Adeei 


Theri 


Dua. 

To  find  the  mind's  construction  in  the  face : 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An  absolute  trust — O  worthiest  cousn  ! 

Enter  Macbeth,  Banquo,  Rosse,  and  Ancits. 
The  sin  of  my  ingratitude,  even  now 
Waa  heavy  on  me  :  Thou  art  so  far  before. 


That 


viftest  w 


To  overtake  thee.    'Would  thou  hadst  lesadeserv'J; 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  VI. 


Tliat  the  propoTtian  bolh  of  than):!  and  payment 
Migbl  have  been  mine ',  ODly  1  hare  left  lo  say, 
Aloie  is  thy  due  than  mare  than  all  can  pay. 

Jl/aei.  fhe  service  and  the  loyally  I  owe, 
In  doing  it,  pays  itself.     Your  hlghnesi'  pait 
li  to  receive  our  duties  :  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  thropG  and  state,  children,  and  servants^ 
Which  do  but  what  thej  ihoold,  by  doing  every  thing 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 

i>Bii.  Welcome  hither. 

I  have  b^un  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  Uiee  fall  of  growing. — Noble  Banquo, 
Thai  hast  no  leu  de>erv'd,  nor  imist  be  known 
No  lust  lo  have  done  bo.  let  me  infold  Ibee, 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heaxl. 

Bin.  There  in  grow. 

The  hairesl  is  your  own. 

Dun,  My  ptenteouijoys, 

Wanton  in  Fulneu,  >eek  lo  bide  themselvei 
In  drops  of  sorrow. — Sons,  kinsmen,  ihanes. 
And  you  whose  places  are  the  nearest,  know. 
We  wilt  establish  our  estate  upon 
Our  eldest,  Malcolm  ;  whom  we  name  hereafter 
'.e  of  Cumberland 


Not.  II 


inied,  i 


only. 


„  II  of  n^bleaeu,  like  stars  shall  shine 
On  all  detenen. — From  hence  lo  Inverness, 
And  bind  ns  further  to  you. 

Mart.  The  rest  is  labour,  which  is  not  us'd  for  you : 
I'll  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach  ; 
So.  humbly  take  my  leave. 

"  My  worthy  Cawdt 


My  worthy  Cawdor  ! 

o'er-!eu),    [Aiidt. 
e  your  fires ! 


Tj^il 


Dun. 

Maeh.  The  prince  of 
Onwhichlmiistfalldt 
For  in  mj  way  it  lies.     Stars,  hide  your 
l.,et  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desi 
The  eye  wink  at  the  hand !  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  ~ 

Dsa.  True,  worthy  Banquo;  lie  is  full 
And  in  his  coioioeadalioDS  I  am  fed  : 
It  is  a  banquet  lo  me.     Lei  us  after  him, 
Whose  care  is  gooe  before  lo  bid  us  welcome  ; 
It  is  a  peerless  kinsman.  [FlnuriiA,     Eitunl. 

SCENE  V. 

Inremess.     A  Rimn  in  Macbetb's  CottU. 

EatiT  Lady  Macbeth,  rtadiag  a  Ittttr. 

Lady  M.  TSmj  mel  tne  in  tht  da^i  of  luccta ;  and  I 

haul  larntd  by  tht  prrftctttt  repnrl,  Iheg  have  niwt  in 

ihem  thcH  marial  kaawUdgr.    Whin  I  hurntd  in  da'ni 

to  fucKum  thim  further^  thet/  madt  thgmteina-^air, 

into  mhieh  thiy  vanithtd,     Wliila  I  itmut  rapt  in  Iht 

«,  Thane  of  Cawdor ;  £y  vhich  tillt,  btfnrt,  tluu 
tnird  BiUn  uluUd  mi,  and  nftmd  ms  In  iht  eamng 
m  of  lime,  with.  Hail,  kii^  that  sh&lt  be  I  TAii  havi 

I  thought  good  to  dtliver  tW,  my  dmresl  partiitr  of 
greataal ;  that  thaa  mighlcst  not  lose  thi  dua  of  rt- 
jinciug.  by  btlng  ignorant  of  uhat  g,ealneu  u  Jiromiud 

thti.     Lay  it  to  thy  hiart,  aiulfartiitU. 
Glimis  thou  art,  and  Cawdor  ;  and  shall  be 
Whal  ihou  art  promis'd :— Yet  do  I  fear  ihy  nature ; 

II  is  ISO  full  0'  the  milk  of  human  kindness. 

To  ealch  ihe  nearest  way .  llioa  would'it  be  great; 
Art  nol  without  ambition  ;  but  without  [highly. 
The  illness  shouhl  aClend  it.  What  thou  would'sl 
That  would'it  Ihou  holily  ;  would'sl  not  play  false. 
And  yet  would'st  wrongly  win ;  thou'dil  have,  great 

That  which  cries,  TTiuithounuU  do,iflhou  havit; 


And  that  ahirh  rather  ifiiiu  douftar  to  do. 
Than  KiAat  fhould  be  undone.     Hie  thee  hither. 
That  I  may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  ear  ; 


Which  fate  and  metaphysical  aia  doih  seem 

To  have  thee  crowu'dwilhaL What  is  your  tidings' 

Enter  an  AUendant. 


Would  have 


aform 


One  of  my  fellovrs  had  the  speed  of  him  ;  [ing : 

^Vho,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  scateely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  message. 

Lady  M.  Give  him  tendioe. 

He  brings  great  news.    The  raven  himself  is  hoarse, 
[Eiil  Allendaot. 
That  croaks  (he  faul  enlraoce  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements.     Come.  come,  you  spirits 
That  lend  on  mortal  thoughts,  unsei  me  here  ; 
And  HI]  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  (oe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty  '.  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  Dp  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse ; 
That  no  compunctions  visitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
'I'he  effect,  and  it !  Come  to  my  woman's  breasts. 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you  mutd'ring  ministers. 
Wherever  in  your  sightless  substances 
You  wail  on  nature's  mischief !  Come,  thick  night. 
And  pall  thes  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  hell ! 
That  my  keen  knife  see  not  the  wound  it  makes  ; 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark. 
To  cry.   Hold,  hold  ! Great  Glamis  !    worthy 

Enttr  Macbeth. 
Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter ! 
Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyond 
This  ignorant  present,  and  I  feel  now 
The  Hiiure  in  the  instant. 

Much,  My  dearest  love, 

Duncan  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  hence  1 

Macb,  To-morrow, — as  he  purposes. 

Lady  M.  0,  never 

Shall  sun  that  morrow  see  • 
Your  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  slrango  matters  ;— To  beguile  the  lime. 
Look  like  the  time  ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 
Your  hand,  your  tongue:  look  like  the  inooceni  flower. 
But  he  the  serpent  under  it.     He  that's  coming 
Must  be  provided  for;  and^ou  shall  pul 
This  night's  great  business  into  my  despatch  ; 
'"hich  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
ive  solely  sovereis'n  i  " 

Macb.  We  < 

LadyM. 

To  alter  fairou 

Leave  all  the  i 


ereign  sway  ai 
'ill  speak  further. 


[E.r. 

SCENE  VI.— The  unw.     Bifon  tht  CaHle. 

Haulboyi,   Servants  of  Macbeth  allending. 

Inter  DuHUN,  Malcolm,  DoiKi.aAiN,  Ba^hi' 

Lenoi,  Macdofp,  Rosse,  Anous,  and  Attendau 

Dun.  This  castle  hub  a  pleasant  seat;  the  air 

Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  il^^elf 

Unto  our  gentle  scuses. 

This  guest  of  summer, 


,ab,GoOglc 


3in  «A 

The  templB-hlulitiii;  martlet,  does  approve, 
Hj  hii  lov'd  naouoary,  tlul  Ihc  he&rea'i  breath 
Smelli  wDoinEly  here :  do  jutty,  frieie,  buttreu, 
Nor  Goigm  orvutage,  but  this  bird  bath  made 
HU  pendent  bed,  and  procreant  cradle :  Where  tliejr 
Most  breed  aitd  haonl.  1  havg  obterr'd,  the  air 
Ii  delicate. 

EaUr  £<dy  HitcanB. 

Dun.  See,  ue '.  our  honour'd  hmlen  ! 

Hie  love  that  folloira  us,  lometiines  a  oni  trouble. 
Which  ilill  we  thank  a«  love.     Herein  1  teiich  yon, 
How  you  sfaall  bid  God  yield  ui  far  your  paini. 
And  ihank  ni  for  your  trouble. 

Lady  M,  All  our  HTvice 

In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double. 
Were  poor  and  tingle  bniineu  lo  contend 
Againil  ihoie  honoun  deep  and  brood,  wherewith 
Your  maietty  load*  oar  houie :  For  thow  of  old. 
And  the  tale  dignities  heap'd  up  lo  them, 
We  reit  yoni  hermits. 

Dua.  Where  '*  the  thane  of  Cai*dor ! 

We  coun'd  him  at  the  heela,  and  had  a  purpose 
To  be  his  purveyor :  bnt  he  ndes  well ; 
And  his  great  love,  sharp  ai  his  spur,  hath  help  him 
To  his  home  before  na :  Fair  and  aoble  hosleu. 
We  are  Tonr  gne*!  U-nigfal. 

Lad«  M.  Your  lerranU  ever 

Have  thein,  themMlvet,  and  what  is  thein,  in  compl. 
To  make  their  andJI  at  your  highneii'  pleaiure. 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

Dun.  Give  me  yoor  hand  : 

Conduct  nte  to  mine  boat )  we  love  him  highly. 
And  shall  continaa  our  gncM  towardi  him. 
By  yonr  leave,  hoateti.  [Extant. 

SCENE  VII.— n^  sane.  A  Rtm  in  tlie  CattU. 
Hmmtbeyt  and  tordia.     EnUt,  and  pan  mtr  tht  Magi, 
'th  ditlu*  and  urvice. 

Macb.  If  it  weredone. when 'tis  done,  then 'twere 
It  were  done  ouicklv  :  If  the  assassination       [well 
Could  trammel  up  the  consequence,  and  catch. 
With  hii  surcease,  success ;  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here, 
But  here,  upon  this  bank  and  shoal  of  lime. — 
We'd  inmp  the  life  to  come.— Bui  in  theu  cases. 
We  ilill  have  judgment  here  ;  that  we  bul  teach 
Bloody  initrucliona,  which  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor;  This  even-handed  jusliee 
Commendi  the  ingredients  of  our  poison'd  chalice 
To  onr  own  lipa.    He's  here  ip  double  trust : 
Fidt,  u  I  am  his  H"'"""  and  hii  subject, 
Stroi^  both  agunst  the  deed  -,  then,  as  his  host. 
Who  should  againit  his  murderer  shnt  the  door, 
Not  hear  Ihe  knife  myietf.     Besides,  Ibis  Duncan 
Halh  borne  hii  facnltiei  to  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  hii  great  office,  that  hit  virtues 
Will  plead  like  angels,  tnimpel- lonnied,  against 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  takine-oa' ; 
And  jiity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe, 
Striding  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubim,  bors'J 
Upon  Uie  sightless  couriers  of  the  air. 
Shall  blow  3ie  horrid  deed  in  every  eye, 
Thai  lean  shall  drown  the  wind.— 1  have  no  ipur 
To  prick  the  side*  of  my  intent,  bnt  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  which  o'ei.leapi  iMelf, 
And  Mil  on  the  other. — How  now,  what  news ) 
Enter  Ladu  iixtMn. 
ilmost  sui 

Mac'  Hath  be  atk'd  for  m 


Ladp  Af.  Know  you  not,  he  has  ! 

Mad.  Wewill  proceed  nofurtherinthiabusiness: 
He  halh  honour'd  me  of  late  ;  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people. 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  newest  gloss. 
Not  cast  aside  so  soon. 

Lady  M.  Wa*  the  hope  drunk. 

Wherein  you  dreis'd  yourself?  hath  it  slept  sincel 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  u  green  and  pale 
Al  what  il  did  lo  freely!    From  this  time. 
Such  I  accounl  thy  love.     Art  thou  aTeanl 
To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  desire  1    Would'it  thou  have  thai 
Which  thou  esteem'sl  the  ornament  of  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem  ; 
letting  I  dare  not  wait  upon  I  would, 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'  the  adai(e  7 

Macb.  Pr'ythee,  peace : 

I  dare  do  all  Ihal  may  become  a  man  : 
WhodareadDmore.isnone. 

Ladg  M.  What  beast  was  il  tlien. 

That  made  yon  break  this  enterprise  to  me  1 
When  you  dunt  do  it,  then  you  were  B  man  ; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 
Be  so  much  more  the  man.    Nor  lime,  not  place. 
Did  then  adhere,  and  yet  you  would  make  both  ; 
Tbeyhave  made  tliemsel  ves,  and  that  their  fitness  noiv 
Doei  unmake  you.    I  have  given  suck  ;  and  know 
How  tender  'Us,  10  love  the  babe  that  milks  me  i 


ai  his  boneleia  gums. 


I  would,  while 
Have  pluck'd  my 
And  dash'd  the  ) 
Hare  done  to  this. 

Mad.  If  we  should  fail. 

Ladg  M.  We  fail ! 

Bnt  screw  yoirr  cotirae;e  to  the  sticking  p!ace. 
And  we  '11  not  fail.     When  Duncan  is  asleep. 
(Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  bard  journey 
Sonndly  invite  him,)  his  two  chamberlains 
Will  I  with  wine  and  wassel  lo  convince, 
That  memory,  the  warder  of  the  brain, 
Shall  be  a  fuioe,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 
ibeck  only:  When  in  swinish  sleep 
:  drenched  natures  lie,  as  in  a  deaUi, 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perform  upon 
The  unguarded  Duncan  •  what  not  pul  upon 
His  spongy  officers  ;  who  shall  bear  Ihe  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell  ? 

Macb.  Bring  forth  men-children  only  '. 

For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  males.    Will  it  not  be  receiv'd, 
When  we  have  mark'd  with  blood  those  sleepy  two 
Of  bis  own  chamber,  and  us'd  their  veiy  da^ers, 
That  they  have  done 't  1 

Lodw  at.  Who  darei  receive  it  other, 

As  we  shall  make  oar  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  his  death! 

Matb.  t  am  settled,  and  bend  up 

Each  CDiporal  ageol  lo  this  terrible  feal. 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fairest  show  ; 
FaUefacemoat  hide  what  the  false  hearl  doth  know. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L— ns  tame.     CeuTt  viithia  tht  CiUtJc. 

Enter  Banodo  and  FLiANca,  and  a  Servant  ailh  a 

tcrA  btfart  than. 

Ban.  How  goei  the  night,  boy  ! 

FU.  The  moon  is  down ;  I  have  not  heard  the  clock. 


.dbyCoogle 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  II.— SCENE  II. 


[beaicD, 

Bun.  Hold,  take  mif  iword. — Theie '■  busbuidry  in 
Tkeir  cuidlaa  ue  xll  auL— Tkke  [hee  that  too. 
A  invrj  aanunoiu  Jies  like  lead  upon  me, 
Aud  jet  I  wDnld  not  sleep  :  Mercirul  powen  '. 
Rettiain  in  me  the  cuned  Ihongbti,  that  nature 
Giveawsy  to  in  repose!— Give  me  my  sword  ;— 

Ellin-  BlacrarR,  mil  a  Servant  vilh  a  lurch. 
'Wha'ttket«? 

Uocft.  A  fiieiid. 

Ban.  What.  ni.DOljretatTeltlTbekiug'sa-bed: 
He  hath  been  in  unuiual  pleasure,  aod 
Sent  forth  gnaX  Isrgeu  lo  your  o<Ece> : 
This  dtamoDd  he  greets  your  wife  withal, 
By  the  uame  of  most  kiiid  hostels  ;  and  shot  up 
In  meunnleas  coatent, 

Macb,  BeiDK  Dnprepar'd, 

Our  will  became  the  eeiTaDt  to  defect ; 
Whicbelie  ibould  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  AH 'swell. 

I  dreamt  last  oi^t  o[  the  three  weiid  uilera : 
To  you  the;  have  ihew'd  some  truth. 

Uaeb.  1  (hink  not  of  tbem  : 

Yet.  when  we  can  entreat  an  hovr  to  serve. 
Would  spend  it  in  some  words  upon  that  husiness. 
If  jou  would  grant  the  time- 

Baa.  At  your  kind'st  leisure. 

Mae&.  Ifyou  shall  cleave  to  my  cooient, — when 'tis. 
It  shall  make  honoai  for  you. 

Baa.  So  I  lose  none, 

In  seeking  to  aonneat  it,  hot  still  keep 
Hy  bosom  franchis'd,  arid  allegiance  clear, 
I  shall  be  counsel^. 

Macb.  Good  repose,  the  while  1 

Ban.  Tbaolu,  sir ;  The  like  to  you  !    [£iil  Ban. 

Matb.  Go,  bid  thy  mistress,  when  my  drink  is  ready, 
She  strike  upon  the  bell.  Get  thee  to  bed.  [EiilServ. 
Is  this  a  dagger,  which  1  see  before  me. 
Tbe  handle  towanl  my  hand  1    Come,  let  me  clutch 

I  have  thee  not,  and  ;^t  I  see  )he«  still,  [thee : 

Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 

To  feeling,  as  to  light  1  or  art  thou  bnt 

A  dagger  of  the  mind  ;  a  Use  creation. 

Proceeding  from  the  heat'oppresied  brain  1 

1  sec  thee  yet.  in  form  as  palpsbls 

Aa  this  which  now  I  draw. 

Thou  marshal'sl  me  the  way  that  I  was  going ; 

And  such  an  instmment  1  was  lo  use. 

Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'  the  other  senses, 

Or  else  worth  all  the  real :  1  see  thee  still ; 

And  on  thy  blsde.  and  dudgeon,  gouts  of  blood. 

Which  was  not  so  before. — There  9  no  such  thing 

It  is  the  bloody  business,  which  informs 

Thus  to  mine  eyes.— Now  o'er  the  one  hsjf  world 

Nature  seems  <fead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse 

The  curtaiu'd  sleep  ;  now  witchcraft  celebrates 

Pale  Ilecale'i  offerings  ;  and  wither'd  murder, 

Alanun'd  by  his  sentinel,  the  wolf. 

Whose  bowl's  his  watch,  thus  with  his  stealthy  pace. 

With  Tarqnin's  ravishinE  strides,  toward  his  design 

Moves  like  aghost. Thou  sure  and  firm  set  earUi, 

Hear  not  my  steps,  wfaicb  way  they  walk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  stones  prate  of  my  wbeie-abont. 
And  take  the  present  horror  fiom  the  time. 
Which  nowsuits  with  it.— Whiles  I  threat,  he  lives; 
Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 

[A  bearing^ 


iRO, 
Hear 
That: 


SCENE  n^ni  sow. 

Eiittr  L*dg  MAorrB. 

Leda  M.  That  which  hath  made  tbem  drank,  hath 

made  me  bold  :  [Hark  I— Peace  '- 

What  halli  quench'd  them,  hath  given  me  fire : — 

s  the  owl  that  shriek'd,  the  fata]  bellman, 
Which  gives  the  stem'st  good  nighL  HeissbMitit: 
The  doon  are  open ;  and  the  sorieited  grooms 
"      lOck  their  charge  with  snores:  I  have  diugg'd 

their  possets. 
That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them, 
"hether  they  live,  or  die. 
MMb.  IWilhm.}  Who'slhereT— what.ho' 
Ladu  M.  Alack!  I  am  afraid  they  have  awak'd, 
id  'tis  not  done  :~llie  attempt,  and  not  the  deed. 
Confounds  as: — Harkl — I  laid  tbeir  daggers  ready. 
He  could  not  miss  them.— Had  he  not  resembled 
My  father  a*  he  slept  1  had  done't. — My  husband  1 


Miieb.  I  have  done  the  deed :— Didst  thou  not  hear 

Lady  U.  I  hrard  the  owl  scream,  and  the  crickets 
Did  not  you  speak  I  [cry. 

M<u6.  When? 

Lady  M.  Now. 

Modi.  As  I  descended ! 

Lady  M.  Ay. 

Modi.  Hatkl  — 
Who  lies  i'  the  second  chamber? 

Lady  M.  Dooalbaia. 

ISacb.  This  is  a  sorry  sight.    (^Lffaldngankiihandi. 

Ladi)  M.  A  foolish  thought,  to  la^  a  sorry  tight. 

Macb.  There's  one  did  laugh  in  his  sleep,  and  one 

cried,  iiiani«r .'  [them: 

That  they  did  wake  each  other ;  I  stood  and  heard 

But  they  did  say  their  prayers,  and  sddrets'd  them 

Again  to  sleep. 

Lody  M.  There  are  two  lodg'd  together. 

Macb.  One  cried,  Gdi  hlsu  us .' and,  ,4nfli,  theolher ; 
As  they  had  seen  me,  with  these  hangman's  hands. 
Listening  their  fear,  I  could  not  say,  amea. 


Macb.  Bui  wherefore  could  ac 
I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  amen 
Stuck  in  my  Chrosl. 

Lady  M.  These  deeds  mast  not  be  thought 

After  these  ways  ;  so.  it  will  make  us  mad. 

Macb.  Melhonght,  1  heard  a  voice  cry,  Sliep  no 
Macbeth  doa  murder  tUep,  thgitmoctnt  iletp ;  \rnottf 
SUep.  that  hniti  up  the  ravclVd  tUaoe  of  care. 
The  diath  a/each  day'i  life,  are  lab<mr\  bath. 

Chief  iumriiher  in  Ly?ijea«. 

I-adti  M.  What  do  you  mean  1 

Macb.  Still  itched,  SJupnonm.'  to  all  the  house : 
Glamii  hath  Hmrder'd  ileep :  and  thertfart  CainfiT 
Shall  iJ«p  Rd  more,  Macbttli  ihall  ilitp  im  mare  ! 

Lady  M.  Who  was  it  that  thus  criedl   Why,  wor- 
thy thane. 
Yon  dounbend  your  noble  strength,  to  think 
So  brainsickly  of  things : — Go,  get  some  water, 
Ar>d  wash  this  Gllhy  witness  from  your  hand. — 
Why  did  you  bring  thfte  daggen  from  the  place  ! 
They  must  lie  there  :  Go,  cany  them  ;  and  smear 
The  sleepy  grooms  with  blood. 

Hoci.  I'))  go  no  mora; 

I  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done  ; 
Look  on  'I  agwn,  I  dare  not 

LikJv  ^-  Infim  of  purpose ! 
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Give  IDC  the  tUggen  :  The  sleepioE,  uid  the  dead, 

Are  bul  u  pictuiei:  'tii  the  eye  oichildhood, 

Thai  feoraa  psinted  devil.    If  he  do  bleed. 

I  'II  nid  the  faces  of  the  eioona  withal, 

For  ilmuatseem  (heir guilt.  [£ii(.  KtaddngwithiH 

Macb.  Whence  it  thai  kaociing 

How  ii  't  with  me,  when  eveij  noise  appals  me  I 
Whit  handsale  here)  Ha!  they  pluck  out  mine  eye* 
Will  all  great  Neplune'i  ocean  waih  this  blood 
CleBD  from  my  huid  1  No ;  this  my  hand  will  ntther 
The  multiludiaoDS  sets  iDcaiaatdine, 
Making  the  green — ooe  red. 

IU-«ntfr  Lady  Macubth. 

Lady  M.  My  hands  are  of  your  colour;  butlshi 
To  wear  a  heart  lO  white.  [Kmck.]  1  hear  aknoclting 
At  the  south  entry : — retire  we  to  our  chamber. 
A  little  water  clean  ns  of  this  deed: 
Uow  easy  is  it  then  !  Your  constancy      [knocking : 
Hath  left  you  unattended. — IKiwching.']  Hark!  more 
Gel  on  your  nightgown,  lest  occasion  call  ut. 
And  shew  us  to  he  watcben  : — Be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  vour  thoughts. 

Ifoct.  To  know  my  deed, — 'twere  best  not  know 

Wake  Duncan  with  thy  knocking ;  Ay,  'would  thou 
CDutd'st!  [Eitui 

SCENE  III.— n*  taw. 

Enlcr  a  Porter.  [KnockiTig  vithiii. 
Ponfr.  Here's  a  knocking,  indeed!  Ifamanwe 
porter  of  hell-gate,  he  ihould  have  old  turning  t 
key. [Knodcin^!]  Knock, knock. knock:  Who'ilhei 
i'  the  Dune  of  Beliehub?    Here't   a  farmer,    II 
handed  himself  on  the  expectation  of  plenty  :  Coi 
in  time  ;  have  napkins  enough  ahoul  you  ;  here  you'll 
sweat  for 't  [KwKjling.i  Knock,  knock :  Who's  there 
i'  the  other  devil's  name!    'Faith,  here's  an  cquivo 
cator,  that  conid  swear  in  both  the  scales  agains 
either  scale  -,  who  committed  treason  enough  for  God'i 
sake,  jet  could  not  equiiocate  to  heaven  :  O.  comi 
in  equivocator.  {Knocking.']  Knock,  knock,  knock 
Who 's  there  1  'Faith,  hen's  an  English  tailor  comi 
hither,  for  stealing  out  of  a  French  hose  :  Come  in 
tailor;  hare  you  may  roast  your  goose.  [Knocking.] 
Knock,  knock:  Never  at  quiel!  What  are  von  1— 
But  this  place  is  too  cold  for  hell.     I  'II  devil-porter 
it  no  further:  1  had  thought  to  have  let  in  some  of 
all  professions,  that  go  the  primrose  way  to  the  ever- 
lasting bonfire.  [KTiockiHg.]  Anon,  anon;  Iprayyon, 
remember  the  porter.  lOpttu  Ihigati. 

Enttr  MACDU/r  anJ  Lindi. 
Macd.  Was  it  so  late,  friend,  ere  you  went  to  bed, 
That  yon  do  lie  >o  Iat«1 

Pnrt.  'Faith,  sir,  we  were  csrouung  till  the  second 
cock :  and  drink,  sir,  is  a  great  provoker  of  three  Ihines. 
Macd.  What  three  uiings  does  drink  especially 
provoke 1 

Purl.  Marry,  ur,  nose-painUng,  sleep,  and  urine. 
Lechery,  sit,  it  provokes,  and  unprovoked :  it  pro- 
vokes the  ttesire,  but  it  takes  awa^the  pei 
Therefore,  much  drink  may  be  lud  to  be 
cator  with  lechery :  it  ma^  him,  and  it  mars  him  ; 
itsets)umon,and  ittakeshimoff;  it  persuades  him, 
and  diiheutens  him;  makes  him  stand  to,  and  not 
aland  to  :  in  conclusion,  equivocates  him  in  a  sleep, 
and,  giving  him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 
Macd.  1  believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  last  night. 
Pon.Thatildid.sir.i'lheveiythroato'me:  But 
1  requited  him  for  hii  lie ;  and,  1  think,  being  too 


strong  for  him.  though  he  UnA  up  my  legs  sumetiu 
yet  I  made  a  shift  to  cast  him. 

ASaed.  Is  thy  master  stirring? — 
Out  knocking  faai  awak'd  him ;  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Macbeth. 
Ltn.  Good-morrow,  noble  sir  '. 
AToft.  Good-morroi 

Maal.  Is  the  king  stirring,  worthy  thane  . 
Macb.  jVot  Y 

Macd.  He  did  command  .me  to  call  timely  on  kii 

I  have  almost  slipp'd  the  hour. 

Mac*.  I  'II  bring  you  to  hi 

Macd.  I  know,  this  is  ijoyful  troulue  to  you  : 

But  yet,  'tis  one. 

■'    "    The  labour  we  delight  in,  phyrics  pain. 


holh! 


a  the  < 


I'll  make  so  bold  to  call. 


For  'tis  my  limited  service 

Len.  noes  me  iing 

From  hence  to-dayJ 

Matb.  He  doea : — he  did  appoint  tio. 

Len.  The  night  has  been  unruly :  Where  we  lay. 
Our  chimneys  were  blown  down  :  and,  as  they  say. 
LanKutings  beard  i'the  air  1  stnuige  screams  of  death  ; 
And  prophesying,  with  accents  terrible. 
Of  dire  combustion,  and  confus'd  events. 
New  hatch'd  to  the  woeful  time.  The  obscure  bird 
Clamour'd  the  livelong  night :  some  say,  the  earth 
Was  feverous,  and  did  shake. 

Madi.  Twas  a  rough  night. 

Leu.  My  ^onng  remembrance  cannot  parallel 

Ri-eitttrJiiCDurr. 

horror !  Tongue,  norheart. 


A  fellow  to 


Macd.  O  horror ! 
Caiinoi  conceive, 

Macli.  Lm.  What's  the  matter! 

JUool.  Confusion  now  hath  made  his  master-piece ! 
Most  sacrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o'  the  building. 

Macb.  Whotis'tyousay!  thelife* 

Len.  Mean  you  his  majesty !  (sight 

Macd.   Approach  the  chamber,  and  destroy  your 
With  a  new  Gorgon :— Do  not  bid  me  speak  ; 
See, and  thenspeskyourselves.— Awake  !  awake! — 
[£i>unt  MlCBEIH  and  Livo). 
the  alamm-bell : — Murder  !  and  treason  ! 
,uo,  and  Donolbain  !  Malcolm!  awake! 
Shake  off  this  down^  sleep,  death's  counterfeit 
And  look  on  death  itself  f— up,  up,  and  see 

The  great  doom's  image Malcolm!  Bonquo! 

As  from  your  graves  rue  up,  and  walk  like  aprighls, 

''>  countenance  this  horror  I  [Atfl  rings. 

£nttr  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  M.  What's  the  husincss. 

That  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 

leepers  of  the  house  1  speak,  speak, 

cd.  O,  gentle  lady, 

Tis  not  for  yon  to  hear  what  I  can  speak : 
The  repetition,  in  a  woman's  ear. 

Would  murder  as  it  fell. O  Banquo !  fianquo ! 

Entrr  Ba)i<)uo. 
ar  royal  master's  murder'd ! 
Ladf  M.  Woe,  alas ! 

What,  in  our  house  1 

1.  Too  cruel,  any  where. 

Dear  UulT.  I  pr'ylhee,  contradict  thyself. 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  I. 
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R*-tnUr  MicBETB  and  Lknox. 

Maeb.  Had  I  but  d]ed  an  hour  before  this  chance, 
I  had  liv'd  a  blessed  time  ;  for.  from  thii  instaut, 
Tliere's  nothing  serious  in  mortality : 
All  ts  but  loya  :  renowo,  aod  grace,  is  dead  ; 
The  Kioe  of  life  is  drawo,  and  the  mere  leea 
Is  left  this  lauit  to  brag  of. 

Eater  Maloou  awl  Donaluin. 

Son.  What  is  amiss  1 

Mart,  You  arc,  and  do  not  tnow  it : 

The  spring,  the  headi  the  fountain  of  jonr  bJood 
Is  stopp'd  ;  the  very  source  of  it  is  stopped, 

Man/.  Your  rojal  father 'smurder'd. 

Jlfo^  O.  by  whom  7 

Z<n.  Those  of  bis  chamber,  asitseem'd.  had  dane't: 
Their  hands  and  faces  neie  all  badg'd  mith  blood, 
ii  daggere,  vhich.  unnip'd.  ne  found 

'a  life 
Was  to  be  trusted  witb  them. 

Matb.  O.  jet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fury, 
That  I  did  kill  diem. 

Macd.  Wherefore  did  you  so  T  [furioui. 

Uocb.  Who  can  be  wise,  amai'd.  temperate,  and 
Loyal  and  neutral ,  in  a  moment  1  No  man  : 
The  expedition  of  my  violeol  loie 
Out-ran  the  panser  reason,— Here  lay  Duncan, 
His  lilier  skin  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood ; 
Aud  his  gaih'd  stabs  look'd  like  a  breach  in  nature 
For  ruin's  waaleful  entrance  :  there,  the  murdetcrs, 
Steep'd  Id  the  colours  oF  their  trade,  their  da^ers 


Cour^  to  make  his  love  knoiTD  1 

Itify  M.  Help  me  hence,  bo ! 

MaaL  Look  to  the  lady. 

Mai.  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongues, 

That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours  T 

Dm.  What  should  be  spoken  here, 
Where  onr  fate,  bid  within  an  augre-hola. 
May  nish,  and  seiie  ns  !  Let's  away  ;  our  lean 
Are  not  yet  braw'd. 

MaL  Nor  Our  strong  sorrow  on 

The  fool  of  motian. 

fion.  Look tothe lady  : —  ILadyM/tc.iiearritdBUt, 
Aitd  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid. 
That  suffer  in  exposure,  let  us  meet, 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  furtlier.    Pears  and  scntples  shake  ui : 
In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  stand  ;  and,  thence, 
AeainsI  the  undivulg'd  pretence  1  fight 
Of  treasonous  malice. 

Maei.  And  so  do  I. 

AU.  3a  til 

Matb.  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness. 
And  meet  i'  the  hall  togetber. 

AIL  Well  contented.  [Eieunl  oil  tut  Mai.  ir  Don, 

JUul.  What  will  you.  dol  Let's  not  consort  witb 
To  shew  an  unfelt  sorrow,  is  an  office  [them  ; 

Which  the  false  man  does  easy  ;  I'll  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland.  I ;  onr  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  ns  both  the  safer  :  whete  we  are, 
There's  daggers  in  men's  smiles  :  the  near  in  blood. 
The  nearer  bloody. 

Mai.  This  murderous  shaft  that's  shot, 

Hath  not  yet  lighted  ;  and  our  safest  way 
Is,  to  avoid  the  aim.     Therefore  to  horse  ; 
And  let  ns  oat  be  dainty  of  leave-taking, 
But  «hift  away  :  There's  warrant  in  that  theft 
Which  steals  itself,  when  there's  no  metcv  left' 

'[t'™.,l. 


SCENE  IV.— Wiikm.1  (*«  CattU. 

EnliT  RosSE  and  an  old  Man. 
Old  M.  Threescore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well  r 
Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I  hate  seen 

0  dreadful,  and  things  strange  ;  but  this  sore 
Hath  trifled  former  knowings.  f  night 

Rum.  Ah,  good  fatiiGr, 

hou  see'sl  the  heavens,  as  troubled  w:lh  man's  act. 
Threaten  his  bloody  stage  ;  by  the  clock,  'tis  day, 
yet  dark  night  strangles  the  Iruvelting  lamp  : 
.  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  shame. 
That  darkness  does  the  face  of  earth  mtomb. 
When  living  light  should  kiss  it  ? 

014  M.  Til  unnatural. 

Iven  like  the  deed  that's  done.     On  Tuesday  last. 

"Vas  b^a  mrasi^I,!  o"wrhaw"k'd  at.''and*kill'd. 

Row.  And  Duncan's  horses,  (a  thing  most  strange 
and  certain,) 
Beauteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  their  rare. 
Tum'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  atalls.  flung  out. 
Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  would  make 
'Var  with  mankind. 
Old  M.  Tn  said,  they  eat  each  other. 

Sme.  They  did  so ;  to  the  amaiemenl  of  mine  eves. 
That  look'd  upon't.     Here  comes  the  good  ^Uc- 

duff: 

£nitr  Macduff. 
IIow  goes  the  world,  sir,  now  1 

Macd.  Why,  see  you  not  ! 

fiotM.  Is't  known,  who  did  this  more  than  blooily 
Macd.  Those  that  Macbeth  hatli  slain  1  (deed  > 
Raiat.  Alas,  tlie  day  ! 

What  good  could  they  pretend  T 

Macd.  They  were  suborn 'd  ; 

Malcolm,  and  Donalbiun,  the  king's  two  sons, 

stol'n  away  and  fied;  which  puts  upon  tliem 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

Boat.  'Gainst  nature  still: 

'Thriltless  ambition,  that  will  ravin  up 
bine  own  life's  means ! — Then  'tis  most  like, 
he  sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth. 
Mflcd.  He  is  already  nam'd  ;  and  gone  to  Scone, 
Tobe  invested. 

IK.  Where  is  Duncan's  body  1 

<cd.  Carried  to  Colmes-kill; 
The  sacred  storehouse  of  his  predecessors. 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Rum.  WillyoutoSconel 

Macd.  No.  cousin,  I'll  to  Fife. 

Row,  Well.  I  will  thither.  (—adieu  I 

Macd.  Well,  may  you  see  things  well  done  there  : 
Lett  our  old  robes  sit  easier  than  our  oew  ! 
Bouc.  Father,  farewell. 

Old  M.  God's  benison  go  with  you  ;  and  with  tliose 
That  would  make  eood  of  bad,  and  fiicnds  of  furs' 
[E,ca..,. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I— Fores.     A  Romn  in  tht  Pataft. 
Enltr  DANCiiia. 
San.Thouhastit.now.  King.  CBwdor,Glamis,  all 
As  the  weird  women  promis'd  ;  and.  I  fear. 
Thou  play'dst  most  foully  for't :  yet  it  was  said. 
It  should  not  stand  in  thy  poster!^; 
But  that  myself  shonid  be  the  root  and  father 
Of  many  kings.     If  there  come  truth  from  tham. 


,   isupon 
Why,  by  the  vi 


!.  Mac 


le  good 


ne.) 
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Bf  gnat. 
If  he  kid  been  forgottea, 
ir  great  feasi, 


Macb.  Here'a ' 
Lady  M. 
It  had  been  U  & 


Macb.  To-night  ere  bold  a  loLemn  auppei 
Aod  I'll  requeit  youi  presence. 

Ban.  Let  your  highneu 

Commuid  upon  me ;  to  Ihe  which,  my  dutie* 
Are  with  t.  most  iodiuoldbU  tia 
For  ever  knit. 

Macb.  Ride  yon  thii  aftciaoonl 

Bon.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Mad.  We  should  have  else  desir'd  yourgood  advice 
(  Which  slill  halh  been  both  enve  and  pnnperDui,) 
In  this  day't  council ;  but  we  11  take  to-morrow. 
Is'l  far  you  ride  l 

Dan.  Ai  lar,  my  lord,  ai  will  Gil  up  the  time, 
Twiit  tbi>  and  lupper:  go  not  my  hone  the  better, 
I  must  become  a  borrower  of  the  night. 
For  a  dark  hour,  or  twain. 

Matb.  Fail  not  our  feasL 

Ban.  My  lord,  I  will  not. 

Matb,  We  hear,  our  bloody  cousina  are  beitow'd 
In  England,  and  in  Ireland  ;  not  Gonfeuing 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearera 
With  atnnge  invention  :  But  of  that  to-morrow; 
W'hen,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cause  of  itaM, 
Craving  u>  jointly.     His  you  to  horse  :  Adieu, 
'^'"  " "     —        "'night.     Goal  Fieance  with  you  1 


Andx 


I  Iheii  hi 


[Eiii  Bansuo. 


Farewell. - 

Till  aeven  at  night ;  to  make  lociely 
The  sweeter  welcome,  we  will  keep  ouraelf 
Till  luppei  time  alone:  while  then,  God  be  with  yon. 
[EiTunt  Lady  Macbeth,  Lordi,  Ladiei,  Ift. 
Sinnh,  a  word  :  Attend  those  men  oar  pleaaurel 

Altend.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  palace  gate. 

Macb.  Bring  them  before  us.— [£ii(  Alten.J 
To  be  thus,  is  nothing  ; 
But  [0  be  safely  thus: — Our  Tears  in  Baaquo 
Stick  deep  ;  and  in  his  royalty  of  nature        [daj«s ; 
Keicns  that,  which  would  be  fear'd:  Tia  much  he 
And,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  hii  mind. 
He  halh  a  wisdom  dial  doth  guide  his  valoui 
I'd  act  in  safety.    There  ii  none,  but  he 
Whose  being  I  do  fear  :  and,  under  him, 
My  genius  is  rebuk'd ;  as.  it  is  said, 
Mark  AntoDv'awai  bTCEsar.    He  chid  the  sisters. 
When  Srsl  they  put  the  name  of  king  upon  me. 
And  bade  them  speak  to  him  ;  then,  propbet-like. 
They  hail'd  him  father  to  a  line  of  kings  : 
Upon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  fmitleai  crown. 
And  put  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe. 
Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unlmeal  hand. 
No  son  of  mine  succeeding.     If  it  be  so. 
For  Banquo's  issue  hare  ffil'd  my  miud  -, 
For  them  the  gnnsus  Duncan  have  1  murder'dj 
Put  rancours  in  Ihe  vessel  of  my  peace 
Only  for  them;  and  mineetemal  jewel 
■  Given  ta  lite  common  enemy  of  man. 
To  mike  them  kingi*,the  leed  of  Banquo  kings! 
Rather  than  so,  cume,  fale,  into  the  list, 
Andchampionmelolheutttrance!— Who's  there! — 


tU-enUr  Attendant,  vitK  hm  Hurdercn. 
Now  to  Ihe  door,  titd  stay  tbaie  till  we  call. 

[Exit  Attendant. 
Was  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  together  1 

1  Mar.  It  was,  so  pleaae  joui  highneia. 

Macb.  Well  then,  now 

Have  you  consider'd  of  my  speechesi  Know. 
That  It  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  heU  you 
So  under  fortune  ;  which,  yon  thought,  had  been 
Our  innocent  self;  this  I  made  good  to  you 
Inour  last  conference  i  pasi'din  probation  with  you. 
How  you  were  borne  in  hand ;  how  cross'd ;  the  in- 
struments; [might. 
Who  wrought  with  them;  and  all  things  else,  that 
To  half  a  soul,  and  a  notion  cru'd. 
Say,  Thui  did  Basqno. 

1  Uur.  You  made  it  known  to  us. 

Macb.  I  did  so  ;  and  went  further,  which  ia  now 
Our  point  of  lecoad  meeting.     Do  yon  find 
Your  patience  so  predominant  in  your  nature. 
That  you  can  let  mis  go  !  Are  you  so  goapell'd. 
To  pray  for  this  good  man,  and  for  bis  issue, 
Whose  heavy  hand  hath  bow'dyon  to  the  grave, 
And  beggai'd  yours  for  ever  1 

1  JUur,  We  are  men,  my  li^e. 

Maeb.  Ay,  in  Ihe  catalogue  ye  go  for  men  ; 
As  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  mongrels,  spaniels,  curt, 
Shoughs,  water-rugs,  and  demi-wolves,  are  cleped 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs:  the  valued  file 
Distinguishes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle, 
The  house-keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  him  elou'd  ;  whereby  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition,  from  the  bill 
Thai  nriles  them  all  alike :  and  so  of  men. 
Now,  if  yon  have  a  station  in  the  file, 
And  nnt  in  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  say  it ; 
And  I  will  put  thai  business  in  jonr  bosoms. 
Whose  eiecution  takes  your  enemy  off; 
Grapples  yon  to  the  heart  and  love  at  us. 
Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  Ufe, 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

1  Mur.  I  am  one,  my  1ieg«, 

Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  world 
Have  so  incens'd,  that  I  am  reckleas  what 
1  do,  to  spie  the  world. 

I  Mht-.  Aikd  I  aiKitber, 

So  weary  with  disasten.  tu^'d  with  fortune. 
That  I  would  set  m^  life  on  any  chance, 
Ta  mend  it,  or  be  nd  on'l. 

Macb.  Both  of  you 

Know,  Banqnowas  yonr  enemy. 

1  Mur.  True,  my  lord. 

Macb.  So  is  he  mine ;  and  in  such  bloody  distance, 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
Against  my  near'at  of  life  :  .And  though  I  could 
With  bare-fac'd  power  sweep  him  from  my  sighl, 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it  ]  jet  I  must  not. 
For  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  mine. 
Whose  loves  1  may  not  drop,  but  wail  bis  fall 
Whom  I  myself  struck  down  :  and  thence  it  is. 
That  I  to  your  assistance  do  make  love ; 
Masking  the  business  from  the  common  eye, 
For  sundry  weighty  reasons. 

*  Hur.  We  shall,  my  lord. 

Perform  whtt  yon  command  ns. 

1  Hur.  Ilough  our  lives [hour,  at  moat, 

Macb.  YoDrspiritsshioelhroughyou.  Wilhiolhia 
I  will  advise  you  iriiere  ta  plant  yourselves. 
Acquaint  ynu  with  tha  perfect  spy  o'  Ihe  time. 
The  moment  on't;  for't  must  be  done  tonight. 
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And  soinetbiDg  from  the  palace ;  always  dioaghl, 
lliat  I  require  >  cleanuss :  And  vith  him, 
(To  leave  no  rubs,  aoi  botchei,  in  the  work,) 
Vleaoce  hi*  ion,  that  keepi  him  compuiy, 
Whose  absence  is  do  less  material  to  me 
Than  U  his  hthet'a,  mnit  embrace  Ibe  late 
Of  Ihat  dark  hoar.    Resolve  youiseliei  apart ; 
I'll  conw  to  yon  anon. 

S  Mar.  We  are  rasolr'd,  my  lord. 

Macb,  I'll  call  upon  jou  straight ;  abide  within. 

It  is  concluded : Banquo,  thy  sonl's  flight. 

If  it  £nd  heaTen,  must  find  it  out  to-night.  [Emuil. 


SCENE  U.—TIU  u 


Am/ihtr  Room. 


Enter  Lady  MjlCbeth  Bnii  a  Servant. 

Lcdy  U.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court  ? 

Stn.  Aj,  madam,  hut  returns  again  to-oight. 

Ladji  IS.  Say  to  the  king,  Iwould  attend  his  Imsnre 
For  a  few  wora*. 

Stn.  Madam,  I  wilL  [Eiit. 

Lady  M.  Naught's  had,  all'i  spent, 

Where  our  desire  is  got  withonl  conteut : 
Tls  ufer  to  be  that  which  we  deitroj. 
Than,  by  destructioa,  dwell  In  doubtful  joy. 

Enter  Macdeth. 
How  now,  my  lord  J  why  da  yon  keep  alone. 
Of  sorriest  fiuiciei  yaur  companions  making  ! 
Using  those  thoughts,  which  should  indeed  nave  died 
With  thon  they  think  on?  Thioes  without  remedy. 
Should  be  without  regard :  what  s  done,  is  done. 

Modi,  We  have  seolch'd  the  snake,  not  kill'd  it ; 
She'll  close,  and  bo  herself ;  whilst  oui  poor  malice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth- 
But  let 

The  frame  of  thii^  disjoint,  both  the  vnirlds  suffer. 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  aud  sleep 
Id  the  affliction  of  these  terrible  dreams. 
That  shake  us  nightly :  better  be  with  the  dead. 
Whom  ws,  to  gain  oui  place,  have  sent  to  peace, 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 
In  restless  ecstacy.     Duncan  is  in  his  grvve ; 
After  life's  fitful  fever,  be  sleeps  well ; 
Treason  has  done  his  wont :  nor  steel,  nor  poison, 
Ualice  domestic,  foreign  levy,  nothing. 
Can  touch  him  further ! 

Lady  M.  Come  on  ; 
Gentle  my  lord,  sleek  o'er  your  rugged  looks  i 
Be  bright  and  jovial  'moag  your  guests  to-night. 

Uacb.  So  slull  I,  love  -,  and  so,  1  pray,  be  yon  : 
Let  your  remembrance  apply  to  Banquo  ; 
Preeent  him  eminence,  both  with  eye  and  tongue  : 
Unsafe  the  while,  that  we 

Must  lave'our  honours  in  these  flattering  streams  ; 
And  make  our  faces  vizards  to  our  hearts, 


Macb.  O,  fiill  of  scorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wife 
Thou  know'st,  that  Bauquo,  and  his  Fleance,  lives 

Lady  M.  But  in  them  nature's  copy's  not  eleme. 

Macb.  There's  comfort  yet ;  they  are  assailable ; 
Then  be  thou  jocund  :  Ere  the  bat  hath  Sown 
Hiscloister'dfli^t;  ere,  to  black  Hecate's  summons. 
The  ahard-bome  beetle,  with  his  drowsy  hums. 


Lady  M.  What's  to  be  done  1 

itatb.Be  innocent  of  die  knowledge,  dearest  chuck, 

Till  thon  applaud  the  deed.    Come,  seeling  night, 

Skaif  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day ; 

And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  band. 


Cancel,  and  tear  to  {oeees,  Ihat  great  bond 
Which  keeps  me  pale  [ — Light  thickens ;  andthecrow 
Hakes  wing  to  the  rook^  wood : 
Good  things  of  day  begm  to  droop  and  drowse ; 
Whiles  night's  black  agents  to  thnr  prey  do  rouse. 
Thou  marvell'st  at  my  irords :  hut  hold  thee  still ; 
Things  bad  begun,  make  strong  themselves  by  ill : 
So,  pr'ythee,  go  with  me.  [£»wit. 

SCENE  m.—Tlu  (oiM.     A  Park  or  Laim,  mth 
a  Gait  leading  In  Iht  Palaci. 
Enter  ihrtt  Murderers. 
1  Mar.  But  who  did  bid  Ihee  join  irilh  ns  T 
3  Mur.  Macbeth. 

«  Mur.  He  needs  not  our  mistrust ;  since  he  delivers 
Our  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do. 
To  the  direction  just. 

1  Hur.  Then  stand  with  us. 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day : 
Now  spurs  the  lated  traveller  apace. 

To  gain  the  timely  inn ■■ 

The  subject  of  our  wal 


iMuT 


<  I  hi 


Ban.  IfVUlun.']  Give  us  a  light  tl 

S  Mur.  Then  it  ia  he  ;  the  rest 

That  are  within  the  note  of  eipectation, 
Already  are  i'the  court. 

1  Mur.  His  horses  go  aboat. 

S  Mur.  Almost  a  mile  -,  but  be  does  usually. 
So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  cats 
Make  it  their  walk. 

Enter  Bahquo  and  Flunci,  a  SsTvuil  mth  a  Urtk 
precading  thtm. 

tMuT.  Alight,  a  light  I 

S  Mur.  >Tis  be. 

1  Mur.  Stand  to'L 

Ban,  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 

1  Hur.  Let  it  come  dona-         rAaauUt  Banqdo. 

Ban.  O,  treachery  1  Fly,  good  Fleance,  By,  fly,  fly ; 
Thou  may'st  revenge. — 0  slave  ! 


3  Mur.  There's  bu 
i  Mur.  We  have  lost  best  half  of  our  alBur. 
I  Mur.  Well,  let's  away,  and  say  how  much  is 
done.  [Eitant. 

SCENE  IV.— ^  J!«Hn  «fSute  in  iht  Patau. 

A  Banket  prepared. 
EnttrHacBBTH,  Lady  Mu:bbtii.  Rossi,  Linoi, 

Lords,  and  Attendants. 
Ifaci.  You  know  yourown  degrees,  ^t  down:  atGrst 
And  last,  the  hearty  welcome. 
Lurdi.  Thanks  to  your  majesty 

Mac*.  Ourself  will  mingle  with  society. 
And  play  the  humble  host. 
Cur  hostess  keeps  her  slate ;  but,  in  best  lime, 
We  will  require  her  welcome. 

Lady  M.  Pronounce  il  for  me,  sir.  to  all  my  friends  1 
For  my  heart  speaks  they  are  welcome. 

Snterfirtt  Murderer,  to  the  doer. 
Mae*.  See,  they  encounter  thee  with  their  hearts 

Both  sides  are  even :  Here  111  sit  i'the  midst : 
Be  large  in  mirth ;  anon,  we'll  drink  a  measure 
The  table  round. — There's  blood  upon  thy  face. 

Mur.  Tis  llanquo's  then. 

Mat*.  Tis  better  thee  without,  than  be  within. 
Is  he  despatch'd! 
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Flesncc  ii  'icap'd. 

Maeb.  TTian  comei      ^ 
Whole  19  the  marbU,  founded  u  the  rock , 
As  broad,  and  general,  u  the  cuing  air  : 
But  now,  I  am  cabin'd,  ctibb'd,  conlin'd,  boand  in 
To  sauc;  doubts  and  fears.     But  Banqao  's  safe  1 

Mar.  Aj,  nj  good  lord  :  safe  in  a  dilch  he  bidei. 
With  twenty  trenched  gashes  on  his  head  ; 
The  leait  ■  death  to  nature. 

Macb.  Thanks  for  Ihat : 

There  (he  grovn  aerpent  liet ;  the  worm,  that's  fled, 
Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed. 
No  teeth  for  the  present — Get  thee  gone ;  lo-momiiT 
We  'II  hear,  ounelves  again.  {Erit  Murdeivr. 

Ladf  M.  Mt  royal  loid, 

YoD  da  not  give  the  cheer ;  the  feast  ii  sold, 
I'hat  is  not  nflen  vouch'd.  while  'tis  a  making, 
"Til  given  with  welcome :  To  feed,  were  best  at  home ; 
From  thence,  the  sauce  to  meal  is  ceremony. 
Meeting  were  bare  withont  it. 

Much.  Sweet  remembrancer  1 — 

Now,  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite. 
And  health  on  both '. 

Lai.  May  il  pleaie  yonr  highnest  sit) 

[Tht  Ghmt  tf  B*Hauo  rtKi,  and  liu  in 
Macieth'i  plan. 

MncA.  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honourroof'd, 
Were  the  grac'd  person  of  our  Banquo  present ; 
Who  may  I  rather  challenge  for  unkindnesi 
Than  pity  for  mischance ! 

JiioH.  Hiiabaence.  sir. 

Lays  blame  upon  his  pmmite.  Pleaseitjonr  highness 
To  gruce  us  with  yonr  royal  company  ? 

»wb.  The  Ubie  '■  full. 

Lrti.  Here  'a  a  place  reaerv'd,  sir. 

Macb.  Where? 

/.en.  Here,  my  lord.  Whatis'tlhat  mores  yonr  high- 

Modi.  Which  of  you  have  done  Ibis  t  [nets  t 

Lurii.  What,  my  good  lord! 

iSach.  Thou  canst  not  say,  I  did  il :  never  shake 
Thy  goiy  locks  at  me. 

RiitK.  Gentlemen,  rise ;  his  hlghnets  Is  not  well. 

IflrfiiM.  Sit.  worthy  friends  4 — mjlord  is  often  tfani. 
And  hath  been  from  his  youth;  'prayyou,  keep  seal; 
The  fit  is  momentary  ;  upon  a  thought 
He  will  again  be  well ;  If  much  you  note  him. 


Which  might  appal  the  devil 

iMdyM.  0  proper  stuff! 

This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear  : 
This  is  the  air^drawn  da^er,  which,  yon  said, 
Led  you  to  Duncan.     O,  these  flaws,  and  ilarts, 
(Impostors  to  true  fear)  would  well  become 
A  woman's  story,  at  a  winter's  fire. 
Authoiii'd  by  her  grandam.    Shame  itself! 
Why  do  you  make  inch  faces?    When  all's  done, 
Yon  look  but  on  a  stool.  [say  youi 

Macb.  Pt'ythee.  see  there!  behold!  look!  lo!  ho» 
Why,  what  care  n  If  thou  cansl  nod,  speak  too.- 
If  eh amel- houses,  and  our  graves,  must  send 
Those  that  we  bury,  back,  our  monumenU 
Shall  be  the  maw«  of  kites.  IGkiat  diufpiart. 

Ladii  M.  What!  quite  unmann'd  in  tollyl 

Macb.  If  1  stand  here,  I  saw  him. 

Lady  JU.  f  ye,  for  shame  ! 


[tin 
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Macb.  Blood  hath  been  ahed  ere  no 
Ere  human  statute  purg'd  (he  gentle  W—, 
Ay,  and  since  too,  murders  have  been  perfon 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear :  the  times  have  been. 
That,  when  (he  brains  were  out,  the  man  would  die. 
And  there  an  end  :  but  now,  they  rise  again, 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns. 
And  push  ui  from  our  stools  :  This  is  more  strange 
Than  such  a  mutdet  is. 

Iddir  M.  My  worthy  lord. 

Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Maeh.  I  do  forget : — 

Do  not  muse  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends  ; 
1  have  a  strange  inflrmiw,  which  is  nothing 
To  those  that  know  me.  Come,  love  and  health  to  all ; 
Then  I'll  sil  down :— Give  me  some  wine,  £11  full  :~ 
I  diink  (0  the  general  Joy  of  the  whole  table. 

Ghat  run 
And  to  our  dear  friend  Banqno,  whom  we  miu ; 
Would  he  were  here  I  lo  all,  and  him,  we  ihtrsi. 
And  all  to  all. 

Lardt.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

Matb.  Avannt!  and quitmy  sight!  Let  the  earth  hide 
Thy  honei  are  mairowleu,  thy  blood  is  cold  ;   [thee! 
Thou  hasi  no  tpeculatioa  in  those  eyes 
Which  thou  dott  glare  with  ! 

Lady  M.  Think  of  this,  good  peers. 

But  as  a  thing  of  custom :  'tis  no  other ; 
Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  lime. 

Macb.  What  man  dare,  1  dare  : 
Approach  than  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear, 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tiger. 
Take  any  shape  but  thai,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble  :  Or,  be  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword ; 
If  trembling  I  inhibit  thee,  protest  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.     Hence,  horrible  shadow ! 

[GAtur  diiairpran. 
Unreal  mockery,  hence! — Why,  so; — being  gone, 


[good  meeting. 


With  most  admir'd  disorder. 

Maeb.  Can  such  things  be, 
And  overeome  us  like  a  summer's  cloud. 
Without  our  special  wonderl  You  make  me  strange 
Kven  to  the  disposition  that  I  owe. 
When  now  1  think  you  can  behold  such  sights, 
And  keep  the  naluraJ  ruby  of  your  cheeks. 
When  mine  are  blauch'd  with  fear. 

Rout.  What  sights,  my  loid  ! 

I^yM.  I  pray  yon,  apeak  not;  he  grows  worse  and 
Question  enrages  him :  atonce.goodnighl: —  [worse; 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  oF  your  going, 
But  go  at  once. 

Lrn.  Good  night,  and  better  health 

Attend  his  majesty ! 

Lui/y  M.  A  kind  good  nighl  lo  all ! 

[F.itant  Lords  aiii<  Attendants. 

Mu<6.  It  will  have  blood;  Ihey  say,  blood  will  have 
blood; 
Stones  have  been  known  lo  move,  and  Ireea  to  apeak  ; 
Augurs,  and  understood  relations,  have 
By  magot. pies,  and  choughs,  and  rooks,  brought  forth 


Lady  M.  Almi 


in  of  blood.— What  is  the  night  ? 


with  n 


Mad).  How  say'sllhou, that Macdufi'denii 

At  our  great  bidding ' 

/jrfi)  M.  Did  you  srnd  (o  hii 

tiacb.  1  hear  il  by  the  way  ;  but  I  will 

There's  not  a  one  of  them,  but  in  his  hou>i 
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I  keep  I  Kmnt  fee'd.    I  will  lo-morron, 

(BetJmcs  1  will.)  onto  tJie  weird  inten  : 

Uorg  stujl  they  ipeak  \  for  dow  i  un  beat  to  know, 

Bv  Ihs  worst  meaai,  the  wont :  for  mine  owu  good, 

All  cuiKs  ahill  give  way  ;  I  un  in  blood 

Stept  in  to  til,  tbat.  ahould  I  wade  no  mote, 

Retumine  were  u  tedioui  a>  go  o'er  : 

Straiige  tEingi  I  have  in  bald,  that  will  to  hand ; 

Wbi^  mmt  be  acted,  ere  they  may  be  scaan'd. 

Udy  M.  You  lack  the  leuon  at  all  nature),  sleep. 

Uacb.  Come,  we'll  to  sleep :  Mjr  strange  and  (eu- 
Ii  the  initiate  fear  that  wants  hard  use : —  [abuse 
We  ue  yet  but  young  in  deed.  [EuutU. 

SCENE  V^Tht  HaOi.    Tliundar. 
Enter  Hscitb,  tsttling  tin  ihm  Witche). 

1  Wiuh.  Why,  bow  now,  Hecate)  you  look  augerly. 

Hte.  Have  1  not  reason,  beldams  as  you  an. 
Saucy,  and  over-bold  I    How  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  traffic  with  Macbeth, 
In  riddles,  and  aSaiis  of  death  ; 
And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  charms, 
The  doK  contriver  of  all  harms. 
Was  nerei  call'd  to  beai  my  part. 
Or  shew  the  glory  of  our  art! 
And,  which  is  worse,  all  you  havt  doiw. 
Hath  been  but  for  a  waynard  son, 
SjMleful,  and  wrathful ;  who,  aa  other*  do, 
lines  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  yoiu 
But  make  amends  now  :  Get  you  g;one, 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 
Heet  me  i'  Uie  morning  ;  thither  he 
Will  come  to  know  his  destiny. 
Your  reuels.  and  your  spells.  pTovide, 
Your  charms,  and  every  ihitig  beaide : 
I  am  for  the  air  ;  this  night  1  '11  Spend 

Great  business  must  be  wrought  eie  noon  : 
Upon  the  corner  of  the  moon 
There  hangi  a  vaporous  drop  profound ; 
I  '!i  catch  It  ere  it  come  to  ground: 
And  that,  distill'd  by  magic  tlighls. 
Shall  raise  such  artificial  sprithts. 
As,  by  the  strength  of  their  illnsion. 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  hii  confusion  : 
He  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  death,  and  bear 
His  hopes  'bove  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear ; 
And  you  all  know,  security 
Is  mortal's  chiefest  enemy. 

SoMO.  [Iftiftin.]  Crnwauay,  ea«u  ouoy,  &c> 
Hark,  1  am  call'd  ;  my  little  s|Mrit,  see, 
Sts  in  a  fbgn'  cloud,  and  stays  for  me.  [Enil. 

1  Wileh.  Come,  let's  molte  haste  :  she'll  soon  be 
back  again.  [Emuh 

SCENE  VI^-Fores.    A  Bum  in  tht  Palaet. 
Enln-  LiMox,  and  aiunhtr  Lord. 


Was  ptied  of  Macbeth  : — marry,  be 
And  Uie  right-valiant  Banquo  walke< 
Whom,  you  may  say.  if  il  please  you,  Fleaoce  kill'd. 


For  Fleance  fled.    Men  must  not  walk  too 

Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monstrous 

Il  was  for  Malcolm,  and  for  Donalbain, 

To  kill  their  gracious  father'  damned  fact! 

How  it  did  gneve  Macbeth  I  did  he  not  strai^t. 

In  pious  race,  the  two  delinquents  tear. 

That  were  uie  slaves  of  drink,  and  Ihialls  of  sleep  : 


Was  not  that  nobly  done  )  Ay,  and  wisely  too ; 

For  'twould  have  angor'd  any  heart  alive. 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.    i>o  thai.  I  say, 
He  has  borne  all  things  well ;  aiid  I  do  think, 
llial,  had  he  Duncan  *  ion  under  his  key, 
(A>. an 'tpleaite  heaven,  he  shall  not,)  they  should  find 
What  'twere  to  kill  a  father  ;  so  should  Fleance. 
But,  peace! — for  from  broad  words,and 'cause  he  fai  I'd 
His  presence  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  1  hear. 
Macduff  lives  in  disgrace  :  Sii,  can  you  tell 
Where  he  bestows  himself] 

lord.  The  son  of  Duncan, 

From  whom  this  tyrant  holda  the  due  of  binb. 
Lives  in  the  English  court ;  and  is  rceeiv'd 
Of  the  most  pious  Edward  with  such  grace, 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  aothing 
Takes  from  his  high  respect :  Thither  Macduff 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king,  on  his  aid 
To  wake  Nortbumberlaod,  and  warlike  Siward  ; 
That,  bv  the  help  of  these,  (with  Him  above 
To  ratify  the  work.)  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  sleep  to  our  nights  ; 
Free  from  out  feasts  and  banqueu  bloody  knives ; 
Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honoura. 
All  which  we  pine  for  now ;  And  this  report 
Hath  so  exasperate  the  king,  that  be 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 

Ltn.  Sent  ha  to  Macduff  ! 

Lord.  He  did :  and  with  an  absolute.  Sir,  nM  /. 
The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back. 
And  hums  ;  as  who  should  say.  You  'it  nif  (&(  liiH 
Thai  cU>gi  ns  with  lUi  anniwr. 

Ltn.  And  that  well  might 

Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.    Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 
His  message  ere  he  come ;  that  a  swift  blessing 
May  soon  return  to  this  oui  suffering  country 
Under  a  band  accurs'd ! 

Lord.  My  prayers  with  bim  I        [EwuHr 


Enlsr  tin  Ihrtt  Witches. 
1  WiteK  Thrice  the  brinded  cat  hath  mew'd. 
S  Wilch.  Thrics;  aodonce  the  hedge-pig  whia'd, 
3  Wilth.  Harper  cries -.-Tis  time,  'tis  dme. 
1  Witdi,  Round  about  the  cauldron  go  , 

In  the  poison'd  entrails  throw. 

Toad,  that  under  coldest  stone, 

Days  and  nights  hast  Ihirty-one  I 

Swelter'd  venom  sleeping  got. 

Boil  thou  Grat  i'  the  charmed  pot  ■ 
All.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble; 

Fire,  bum  ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 
a  Witiji.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  snake. 

In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake  ; 

Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog. 

Wool  of  bat.  and  tongue  of  dog. 

Adder's  fork,  and  blind-worm's  sting, 

lixard's  1^.  and  owlet's  wing. 

For  a  charm  of  powerful  trouble  ; 

Like  a  hell-broth  boil  and  bubble. 
All.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble  ; 

Fire,  burn  ;  and.  cauldron,  bubble. 
switch.  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf; 

Witches  mummy  ;  maw.  and  gulf. 

Of  the  ravln'd  salt-sea  shark  ; 
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Root  at  bemlock,  digg'd  i'  tba  duk  ; 

Liver  of  blupfa«miDg  Jew  - 
Gal!  of  goat,  uul  itipt  of  vew, 
SilTor'd  ID  (he  mcwu'i  eclipw  ; 
NoK  of  I'nrk,  and  Tutar'i  lipi ; 
FiogeT  of  birtii-stnuigled  btbs, 
Ditch-daliTer'd  by  a  drab, 
Mak«  ths  gnel  tbick  and  ilib : 
Add  thereto  a  liger'a  cbandron, 
For  tbe  ingradienli  of  out  CBuldron. 
.IJf.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  bnrn  ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 
t  Witch.  Cool  it  witb  a  baboon's  blood. 
Then  the  chum  u  Sim  ud  good. 
Enter  Hkate,  and  Iht  otA«r  ihna  Witches. 
Hec,  O.  well  doaa  1  1  commend  joni  pains ; 
And  every  one  shall  share  i'the  gains. 
And  DOW  about  the  canldion  sing. 
Like  eliei  and  fuiies  in  a  ling. 
Eachantiug  all  that  you  put  in. 
SOUG.—BlaiA  ^nu  and  whiU 
fiad  tpiritt  and  grtg  ; 
Miwh,  minglt,  ningli, 
Ymi  Chat  ningb  may. 
t  Wiidu  By  the  piicking  of  my  thnuibi, 
Soaielhiag  wicked  this  way  comes :~ 
Open,  locks,  whoerer  knocks. 

Emttr  MiCBiTH. 
Sfacft.  How  now,  yon  seciel,  black,  ud  mldnighi 
What  is 't  yon  do  1  [hap' 

AU.  A  deed  wilhonl  a  name. 

Matb.  I  cOnjora  yon,  by  that  which  yon  pfofess, 
(Howe'ei  you  come  to  know  it,)  answer  me  : 
Though  you  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 
Against  the  churches :  thou^  tho  yesty  wares 
Confound  and  Bwallow  nangalioa  upj 
Though  bladed  com  be  lodg'd,  and  treei  blown  down 
Though  castles  topple  on  their  warden'  heads ; 
Thoueh  palaces,  and  pyramids,  do  slope 
Theiiheads  to  their  Ibandations ;  Ihou^  the  titMUte 
Of  nature's  germins  tumble  all  together. 
Even  (ill  destruction  sicken,  answer  me 
To  what  I  ask  yon. 
1  Wiick.  Speak. 

i  Wiuh,  Demand. 

switch.  We'll  utwei. 

1  Wiuh.  Say.  if  thou  'dst  nther  hear  it  from  oui 
Or  from  onr  nasten'  7  [mouths, 

Sfatb.  Csll  dwm,  let  me  see  them. 

1  Witch.  Poor  in  aow's  bhwd.  that  hath  eaten 
flei  nine  lajnow  ;  greue.  that's  swetten 
From  (he  murderers  gibbet,  throw 
Into  (he  flame. 
Alt,  Come,  high,  or  low  ; 

Thyself,  and  office,  deftly  show. 
Thundir.    An  Jpparitien  d^  on  armeci  Hnd  nxs. 

Maeh.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power, 

1  Witch.  He  knowi  thy  thought ; 

Hear  bis  speech,  but  say  thou  nought.  [dulT; 

App.  Macbeth !  Macbeth !  Macbeth  I  beware  Mac. 

Bewarethethaneof  Fife.— Dismiss  me: — Enough. 

Mad.  Whate'er  (hou  art,  for  thy  good  caution 

thanks ;  [more  :— 

Thou  hut  harp'd  my  fear  aright : — But  one  word 

1  Witch.  He  will  not  be  commanded:  Here's  an- 
More  potent  than  the  ErsL  [other. 

TAundir.   An  Apfarilim  irTa  iloadg  CHld  rittt. 

App.  Macbeth  >  Macbeth  !  Macbeth  '.— 


Macb.  Had  I  (hrc«  ears,  I'd  bear  thee. 

App.  fie  bloody,  bold. 

And  resolute ;  laugh  to  scoin  the  power  of  man. 
For  none  of  vroman  bom  shall  harm  Macbeth. 

[Daeendi, 

Jtach.  Then  lire,  Hacdoff;  What  needl  fear  of 

lit  yet  I'll  make  aisuiance  double  sure.         [thee; 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate  :  thou  ibalt  not  live ; 
That  J  may  tell  pale-hearted  feu  it  lies. 
And  sleep  in  spite  of  thunder. — What  is  this. 
Thundtr.     An  Apparition  of  a  Chiid  frPWnad,  with 

That  rises  like  the  issue  of  a  king ; 

And  wears  upon  his  bsby  brow  ue  roum) 

And  top  of  BOveieignty  I 

AU.  ■    listen,  but  speak  not. 

App.  Be  lion-mettled,  proud ;  and  take  no  care 
Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  conlpiien  are : 
Macbeth  shall  never  vanquish'd  be,  until 
Great  Bimam  wood  to  high  Duosinaoe  hill 
Shall  come  against  him.  [Ossomb. 

MaA.  That  will  never  be ; 

Who  can  impress  the  forestj  bid  ^  tree 
Unfii  his earih-bouDd root  1  sweet  bodementi!  gond7 
Kebellious  bead,  rise  never,  till  the  wood 
Of  Bimam  rise,  and  our  high'plac'd  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  lease  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time,  and  mortal  custom. — Vet  my  heart 
Throbs  lo  know  one  thing  ;  Tell  me.  (it  yonr  art 
Can  tell  so  much.)  shall  Banquo's  issue  ever 
Beign  in  this  kingdom  7 

AU.  Seek  (a  know  no  more. 

Had).  1  will  be  tatiified :  deny  me  this. 
And  an  eternal  curse  tall  on  yon  I  Let  me  know  : — 
Why  sinks  that  cauldron  I  and  what  noise  is  this  1 

[Htmtlmt. 
1  Wiich.  Show  1   i  Witch.  Show  ■   3  IPitch.  Show  ! 

AU.  Show  bis  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart ; 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart. 

Eight  Kingi  appear,  and  pau  over  tht  ttage  in  crdtr  ; 
Iht  latt  Kith  a  Gtau  in  hji  Hand ;  ^kvvuofoUmiing. 

iiatb.  Thou  art  too  like  the  s^ritof  Banquo ;  down  1 
Thy  crown  does  sear  mine  eye-balls: — And  thy  hail. 
Thou  other  gold-bound  brow,  is  like  the  first  -.-^ 
A  third  U  like  (he  fonner :— Filthy  hags! 
Why  do  you  shew  me  this 7— A  fourth !— Start,  eyes  I 
Wtu(!  will  theline  stretch  out  to  thecrack  of  doom  1 
Another  yetT — A  seventh? — I'U  see  no  more  : — 
And  yet  the  eighth  appean.  who  bean  a  glaia, 
Which  shews  me  many  more  *.  and  some  I  see. 
That  two-fold  balls  and  treble  scepten  cany  : 
Horrible  sight! — Ay.  now,  1  see,  tis  rtue; 
For  the  blend-bolted  Banquo  smiles  upon  me. 
And  points  at  them  for  bis — What,  is  thib  so ' 

1  Witch.  Ay,  sir.  all  this  is  so  i— But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  smuedtyt — 
Come,  sialen,  cheer  we  up  his  sprigfals, 
And  shew  the  best  of  oui  deUghls ; 
I'll  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound. 
While  you  perform  your  antique  round  : 
That  this  great  king  may  kindly  say, 
Out  duties  did  his  welcome  pay. 

[If  unc-     Tht  Witches  dance,  and  vaniih. 

Afdift.  Where  are  they  1  GoneT — Let  this  pemicion* 
Stand  aye  accuraed  in  the  calendar! —  [hour 

Come  in,  without  then ! 

Enttr  Lenox. 
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ACT  IV.-SCENE  III. 


327 


MkA.  Cum  tbqr  no!  by  you  f 

Liti.  No,  iodeed,  my  lord. 

Macb.  lafscled  be  the  tir  niicreoD  Ihey  ride  ; 
And  dkmn'd,  all  thoie  thit  trust  them ! — 1  did  hear 
The  gillopUf  of  horee :  Who  wm  '1  cBioe  by  1 

Ln.  T»  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring  you  word, 
Hicduff  u  fled  to  Eogluid. 

■'    •  Fled  to  Engt«nd  I 


Tbe  flighty  parpOH  mier  is  o'ertook, 

Uoleu  Iha  dMd  go  with  it :  From  thii  m 

The  lerj  fintlingg  of  tuy  hurt  ihall  be 

The  fintliDgi  of  my  hand.    And  eieo  now. 

To  crown  my  thought!  with  acts,  be  it  Ihoogbl  and 

The  castle  of  Macduff  I  will  aucprise  ;  [doae  : 

Stiie  upOD  File  ;  giro  to  lbs  edge  o'the  swoid 

Jlii  wife,  his  babei,  and  all  nnfortanale  sonlii 

That  tiace  hii  line.     No  bouliiig  like  a  fool  j 

Thii  deed  1  '11  do,  befoie  (fail  purpose  cool : 

But  no  more  ■ighti!— When  are  these  geatldmea  1 

Come,  biing  ms  where  they  aie.  [£»unt. 

SCENE  II.— nre.     A  Room  in  Maeduri  CoMlf. 

Stittr  LaJy  MiCDurr,  htr  Son,  and  Roue. 

Lady  Maoi.  Whathadhe done,  tomake him Sy  the 


Ram.  Yon  m 


It  have  patieoee,  madam,     [laitdl 


His  flight  wai  madnesa  ;  When  our  acltoDi  do  Dot, 
Our  f^n  do  make  as  traitors. 

lUme.  You  know  not, 

Whether  it  was  hit  wisdom,  or  bii  fear. 

L.  Afned.  Wisdom  t  to  leave  his  wile,  to  leave  his 
Hii  mansion,  aod  bis  litlei,  in  a  place  [babes. 

From  whence  himselfdoes  fly?  He  loves  as  not  i 
He  wants  the  lutural  loncfa  :  far  the  poor  wren. 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight. 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  owl. 
All  u  the  fear,  and  notbiog  is  the  love ; 
As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  against  all  reason- 

HoH.  My  dearest  coz. 

I  ptay  you,  school  yourself:  But,  for  your  husband. 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knows 
The  fill  o'the  season.  1  dare  not  speak  much  further : 
Bat  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors, 
Aod  do  not  know  ouTselves  ;  when  we  hold  rumour 
From  what  we  fear  ;  yet  know  not  what  we  fear ; 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  sea. 
Each  way,  and  move. — 1  take  my  leave  of  yon  : 
Shall  not  belong  but  I'll  be  here  agais  : 
Tilings  at  tbe  worst  will  cease,  or  else  climb  upward 
To  wliat  they  were  before.~My  pretty  cousin. 
Blessing  upon  you ! 

L.  Macd.  Fatber'd  he  is.  and  yet  he 's  falherlesa. 

Roai.  I  am  so  much  a  fool,  should  I  stay  longer. 
It  would  be  my  di^tace,  and  your  discomlort : 
1  take  my  leave  at  once.  [£nt  Rossi. 

L.  Uacd,  Sinah,  vonr  father's  dead  -, 
Aikd  what  will  yon  do  now  >  How  will  you  live  * 

Son.  As  turdi  do,  mother. 

L.Uaal.  What,  irilh  worms  and  flies  1 

&m.  With  what  I  get,  I  mean  ;  and  so  do  they. 

L.  Maed.  Poor  bird  I  thou  'dst  never  fear  tbe  net, 
Tbe  pit-bll,  nor  the  gin.  [nor  lime, 

5«i.  Why  should  I,  mother  >  Pootbirds  they  are  not 
Hy  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying,    [set  for. 

L.  Mocd.  Yes,  he  is  dead ;  how  wilt  thon  do  for  a 
£uhei1 

Sni.  Nay.  how  will  you  do  for  a  husband  1 

L,  Macd.  Why, lean buymelwentyataoymatkel. 


Sm.  Then  you  'II  buy  'em  lo  sell  again. 
L.  Macd.  Thou  speak 'st with  all  thy  wit;  and  yet 
With  wit  enough  for  ihee.  [i'failb, 

Sim.  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  motbei  1 
L.  Maed.  Ay,  that  he  ivas. 
Sm.  What  is  a  traitor  1 
L.  Macd.  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 
Son.  And  be  lUl  traitors  that  do  so  ! 
L.  Macd.  Every  one  that  does  so,  is  a  traitor,  and 


Sm.  Who  most  hang  Ihem  T 

L.  Macd.  Why,  the  honest  men. 

8cm.  Then  tbe  liars  aud  swearers  are  fools:  for  there 
are  liars  and  swearers  enough  to  beatthebonesl  men. 
and  bang  up  them. 

L.  Macd.  Now  God  belptbee,  poormonkey  I  But 
how  will  thou  do  for  a  father  > 
lu'd 

lifrn  that  1  should  quickly 
u.,„  .  ™-  father. 

L.  Mool.  Poor  prattler  !  how  tbou  taJkest. 
En(»r  a  Messenger. 

Htu.  BIeuyou,ftirdame!  lamno 
Though  in  your  stale  of  honour  I  am  . 
I  doubt,  sotne  danger  does  approach  you  nearly  : 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice, 
Be  not  found  hero  ;  hence,  with  your  little  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  methinks,  1  am  too  savage  ; 
To  do  worse  to  you,  ware  fell  cruelly. 
Which  is  too  nigh  yourperson.  Heaven  preserve  youl 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  [Eitl  Meisenger. 

r    U..J  Whither  should  I  fly! 


m  perfect. 


I  have  done  no 

1  am  in  this  earthly  world  ;  where,  lo  do  harm. 

Is  often  laudable  ;  to  do  good,  sometime, 

Accounted  dangerous  folly :  why  then,  alas ! 

Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence,  faces! 

To  say,  I  have  done  no  hanal What  are  Ibeie 

Enter  Murderers. 

MuT.  Where  is  your  husband! 

L.  Matd.  I  hope,  in  no  place,  so  unsanctiGed, 
Where  such  as  thou  may  'si  £od  him. 

Mur.  He's  a  traitor. 

Sm.  Thou  ly'sl,  thou  abag-ear'd  villain. 

MuT.  What,  you  egji  [stabbing  him. 

Young  fry  of  treachery  ! 

Son.  He  has  kill  'd  me,  mother  : 

Sun  away,  I  pr»  yon.  [Diti. 

[Exit  Lady  tUxcnvTT,  crying  murder, 
and  jmriutd  by  thi  mardtrsn. 

SCENE  III.— England.  iiRDDmintAiErng'sPoliM. 
£n[*r  MiLCOUS  ami  MtcDurr. 

MaL  Letusseekoutsome  desolateshade.andthere 
Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empty. 

Macd  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword  ;  and,  like  good  men, 
Bestride  our  down-hll'n  Mrtbdom  :  Each  new  mom. 
New  widows  howl ;  new  orphans  cry  ;  new  sorrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  thai  it  resounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell'd  out 
Like  syllable  of  dolour. 

Mat.  What  I  believe,  I'll  wail ; 

What  know,  believe  ;  and,  what  I  can  redress. 
As  I  shall  find  the  time  lo  friend,  I  will. 
What  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so,  perehance. 
This  tyrant,  whose  sole  name  blisters  our  looguet. 
Was  once  thought  honest,  you  have  lov'd  him  well ; 
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HebathDottouch'dyouyetlamyouDg.butsoineduD^ 
Vou  pay  deserve  of  hint  ibrough  me  ;  uiil  wisdum 
1'a  oifer  up  «  weak,  )«or  ionoceal  lunb, 
To  appease  an  aogiy  God. 

ilaal.  I  am  not  Ueacheroui. 

Mat.  But  Mtcbetb  is. 

A  giKid  and  vinuou*  nature  may  recoil. 
In  an  iiapetial  charge.     But  'crave  jour  pudon  ; 
Tbat  ohich  you  are,  my  tlioughu  cannot  traninHfl : 
Angeln  are  bright  still,  though  the  brightest  fell : 
Though  al  I  things  foul  nould  wear  the  bromof  gmee, 
Yet  grace  must  still  look  ao. 

Mned.  1  have  lost  my  hopes. 

Mai,  Perchance,  even  there,  where  1  did  £nd  my 
doubu. 
Why  in  thU  rawness  left  lou  wife,  and  child, 
(Those  precious  motires,  those  strong  knotiDnore,) 
Without  leave-taking )— I  pray  ^ou. 
Lei  not  my  jealousies  be  your  dishonours. 
But  mine  own  safeties  : — Vou  may  be  rightly  just, 
Whatever  1  shall  think. 

Moid.  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country ! 

Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  tliy  basis  aure,        [wroags, 
For  goodness  dares  not  check  thee  !  wear  thou  Uiy 
Thy  title  is  a8Mr"d— Fare  thee  well,  lord  : 
1  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  Ihink'st 
For  the  whole  space  that's  in  the  lyrant'i  gra.<ip, 
And  the  rich  East  to  bout. 

Mai.  Be  not  oBended : 

J  speak  not  as  in  absolute  fear  of  you. 
I  think,  our  country  sinks  beneath  the  yoke ; 
It  weepi.  it  bleeds  :  and  each  new  day  a  gash 
Is  added  to  her  wounds  :  I  thick,  withal. 
There  would  be  hands  upliftedin  my  right; 
And  here,  from  gracious  England,  have  I  offer 
Of  goodly  thousands  :  But,  for  all  this, 
Viliea  I  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head, 
Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before  ; 
More  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  than  ever. 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 

Macd.  What  should  he  be  1 

JUul.  It  is  myself  I  mean  -.  in  whom  1  know 
Ah  the  particului  of  vice  so  grafted, 
lliat,  when  they  shall  be  open'd,  black  Macbeth 
Will  seem  as  pure  as  snow  ;  and  the  poor  state 
Esteem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compar'd 
With  my  conGueless  harms. 

Maed.  Not  in  the  legion* 

Of  horiid  hell,  can  come  a  devil  more  damn'd 
In  evils,  to  top  Macbeth. 

"  '  I  grant  him  bloody. 


Luiii 


false,  1 


^eitful, 


Sodden,  malicious. 

That  has  a  name  :  but  mere  a  no  twiuim,  none. 
In  my  tolupluonsness  ;  your  wives, your  daughters, 
Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  fill  up 
The  cistern  of  my  lust  -,  and  my  desire 
All  continent  impedimenls  would  o'erbear. 
That  did  oppose  my  will :  Better  Macbeth, 
Than  such  a  one  to  reign. 

Macd.  Boundless  intemperance 

In  nature  is  atyranny  ;  it  hath  been 
The  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  throne, 
And  fall  of  many  kings.     Bui  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yours  :  you  may 
Convey  your  pleasures  in  a  spacious  plenty, 
And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  may  so  hood-wink. 
We  have  wiUing  dames  enough  ;  there  cannot  be 
That  vulture  in  you,  to  devour  so  many 
As  will  to  greatness  dedicate  themselves, 
Finding  il  so  inclin'd. 


With  ill 


la  my  most  ill-compos'd  affection,  such 
A  staochlesi  avarice,  that,  were  I  king. 
I  should  cut  off  the  nobles  for  Ihdr  lands  ; 
Desire  hii  jewels,  and  this  other'a  house : 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  sauce 
To  make  me  hunger  more  ;  that  I  should  forge 
Quarrels  unjust  against  the  good,  and  loyal. 
Ueslroying  them  tor  wealth, 

MatJ.  Thu  avarice 

Stick)  deeper ;  grows  with  more  pernicious  root 
Than  aummar-seeding  lust ;  and  it  hath  been 
The  sword  of  our  slain  kinn :  Yet  do  not  fear ; 
Scotland  hath  foysons  to  Bll  up  your  will. 
Of  your  mere  own :  All  iheseareporlable, 
With  other  graces  weigh 'd. 

Mat  But  1  have  none  ;  The  king- becomii^  graces, 
Aa  justice,  verity,  temperance,  slableness, 
Bonn^,  perseverance,  mercy,  lowliness, 
Devotion,  paticucc,  courage,  fortiiude, 
I  have  no  relish  of  them  ;  but  abound 
In  the  division  of  each  several  crime. 
Acting  it  many  ways.    Nay,  bad  1  power,  I  should 
Poor  the  sweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell, 
UprDir  the  universal  peace,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth. 

Macd.  O  Scotland <  Scotland! 

Uui.  If  such  aooe  befit  to  govern  speak: 
I  am  as  1  have  spoken. 

Macd.  Fit  to  govern  I 

No,  not  to  live.—O  nation  miserable. 
With  an  untitled  tyrant,  bloody-icepter'd. 
When  shall  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again  1 
Since  tbat  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  interdiciioa  stands  accun'd. 
And  does  blaspheme  his  breed  1— Thy  royal  fatiier 
Was  a  most  sainted  king:  the  queen  thatbore  tbec, 
Oft'ner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet. 
Died  every  day  ^e  iived.     Fare  thee  well ! 
These  evils  thou  repeat'sl  upon  thyself. 
Have  banish'd  me  from  Scol'      '       " 
Thy  hope  ends  hi 

Mai.                        Macduff,  this  noble  passion. 
Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  soul 
Wip 


From  over-credulous  hi 
Deal  between  thee  and  me '.  for  even  now 
I  put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 
Unspeak  mine  own  deuaction  ;  here  abjure 
The  taints  and  blames  1  laid  upon  myself. 
For  strangers  to  my  nature.     I  am  yet 

Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  mine  own  ; 
Al  no  time  broke  my  faith  ;  would  not  betray 
The  detil  to  his  fellow  ;  and  delight 
No  less  in  truth,  than  life  :  my  first  false  speaking 
Was  this  upon  myself;  What  I  am  truly, 
la  thine,  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command ; 
Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  here -approach. 
Old  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men. 
All  ready  at  a  paint,  was  telling  forth  : 
Now  we  '11  together  ;  And  the  chance,  of  goodness. 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel!  Wbyare  yon  silent  I 
JUuij.  Such  welcome  and  unwelcome  things  at  once, 
'Tis  hard  to  reconcile. 


n  Scotland A-0,  my  breast, 


EnliT  a  Doclor. 
Mil.  Well ;  more 
pray  you  ^ 


— Comes  the  kiog  forth,  I 
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Dwt.  Av.sir  :  then  on  a  crew  of  wreicbed  loalt, 
l^iat  stay  bis  cure :  Iheit  maladv  conTiiicei 
The  gieal  assiT  of  art ;  but,  at  biBtoucb. 
Such  sanctity  bath  heaven  given  in  hii  tiand. 
They  presently  amend. 

Mai.  I  thank  yon,  doctor.  lExit  Doctor. 

Maed.  What'i  thediiease  he  meaoil 

liaL  Til  oll'd  the  evil : 

A  [QOfit  miraculoae  work  in  this  good  king : 
Which  ortea,  lioce  my  here-remaja  to  England. 
1  have  leea  him  do.     How  he  Hilicili  heaven. 
Himself  belt  kium  :  but  itnogely-Tisited  people, 
All  swoln  —'  -' '•='■--■  ■-  ■■--  — 


Them 


Hanging  a  „ 

Pot  on  nith  holy  prayers;  and 'tis  spoken. 

To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 

The  healing  benediction.     With  this  itrange  virtue 

He  halh  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy ; 

And  fcundry  blaiiingi  hang  about  his  throTie, 

lliat  speak  him  full  of  grace. 

£nl«r  RossE. 
Maed.  See.  i*lu>  comes  here ' 

JUaJ.  M/  countryman  ;  but  yet  I  know  him  not 
Uatd.  My  evergentle  cousin,  welcome  hither. 


,   ..  _  ontry; 

Almost  afraid  to  know  itself!  It  cannot 

Be  call'd  oui  mother,  bnt  our  grave:  where  nothing, 

But  who  knows  nothing,  is  ones  seen  to  sinile  ; 

Where  sighs,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  that  rent  the  air, 

Are  made,  not  mark'd  ;  where  violent  sorrow  seams 

A  modem  ecslacy ;  the  dead  man's  knell 

Is  there  scarce  ask'd,  for  who  ;  and  good  men's  lives 

Eipire  before  the  flowen  in  their  caps. 

Dying,  or  ere  they  sicken. 

iiatd.  O,  relation, 

Too  nice,  and  yel  too  true  '■ 

Hoi.  What  is  the  newest  grief! 

ftoat.  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hiss  the  speaker 
Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Used.      ,  How  does  my  wife  1 

Half.  Why,  well. 

Miud,  Aikd  ail  my  children  ! 

Swte.  Well 

Maal.  The  tyrant  has  not  battsr'd  at  their  peace  t 

BosM.  No  ;  they  were  well  at  peace,  when  1  did 
leave  them.  [It  I 

Matd.  Benotaniggardofyouispeacb ;  Howgoes 

Bone.  Whenlcaraehitbertotraoiportthetidings, 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  vrere  out ; 
Which  was  to  my  belief  witoess'd  the  rather, 
For  that  I  saw  the  ^rrant's  power  a-foot  i 
Kow  is  the  lime  of  help  ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 

WouU  create-"' 

To  doff  their  i 

Mai. 

We  are  coming  thither  :  gracious  England  bath 
Lent  us  good  Siward,  and  ten  thousand  own  ; 
An  older,  and  a  better  soldier,  none 
That  Chiislendom  gives  out. 

Rmu.  'Would  1  could  answer 

This  comfort  with  the  like!  But  I  have  words. 
That  would  be  howl'd  out  in  the  desert  air. 
Where  hearing  should  not  latch  them. 

UkiI.  What  concern  they  1 

llie  general  cause !  or  is  it  a  fee-grief. 


Due  to  some  single  breasti 

Rem.  No  mind,  that's  boncsl, 

But  in  it  shans  some  woe  ;  tlumgh  the  main  part 
Pertains  to  yon  alone. 

Hittcit.  If  it  be  mioe, 

Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it. 

Aoue.  I.et  not  your  ears  desjuse  mj  tongue  for  ever. 
Which  ^all  possess  them  with  the  heaviest  sound, 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Hoed.  Humph!  I  guess  at  it. 

it«H.  Your  castle  is  lurprii'd ;  your  wife,  and 
Savagely  slaughter'd ;  to  relate  the  manner,  [babes. 
Were,  on  the  quarry  of  these  murder'd  deer. 
To  add  the  death  of  yon. 

Mai.  Merciful  heaven  ! — 

What,  man  !  ne'er  pull  yoor  hat  upon  your  brows  ; 
Givesorrow  woidi ;  the  grief,  that  does  not  speak. 
Wbispeis  the  o'er-fraughl  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

JHciccJ.  My  children  tool 

R<mt.  Wife,  children,  lervaot*,  all 

That  could  be  found. 

MmJ.  And  I  most  be  from  thence ! 

Uy  wife  kill'd  too) 

Rom.  I  have  *aid. 

ilaL  Be  comforted  : 

Let's  make  ns  med'cinea  of  our  great  revenge, 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

Macd.  He  bas  no  children,— All  mv  prettv  ones  ? 
Did  yon  say,  all  t—O,  hell-kite  (— AM  T       ' 
What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  daor. 
At  one  fell  swoop  1 

JUal.  Dispute  It  Kke  a  man. 

Maal.  I  shall  do  ii ; 

But  I  must  also  feel  it  as  a  man  : 
I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were. 
That  were  most  precious  to  me. — Did  heaven  look  on. 
And  would  not  take  their  part  ?  Sinful  Macduff, 
They  were  all  struck  for  tbee '  naught  that  1  am. 
Not  for  their  own  demerits,  but  for  mine. 
Fell  slaughter  on  their  souls :  Heaven  rest  them  now  I 

MaL  He  this  the  whetstone  of  your  sword:  letgrief 
Convert  to  anger  ;  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it.  - 

Macd.  Oi  Icould  play  thewomau  vrithmineeyes. 


Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland,  and  myself; 
WitbiD  my  sword's  length  set  him ;  if  he  'scape. 
Heaven  forgive  him  too ! 

Mat.  This  tune  goes  manly. 

Come,  go  we  to  the  king  ;  onr  power  is  ready  ; 
Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave :  Macbeth 
Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above      [may  ; 
Put  on  their  instruments.     Receive  what  cheer  you 
The  night  is  long,  that  never  finds  the  day.  [£jieun(. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I — Dunsinane.     A  Kwm  in  (lie  CaitU. 
inter  aDoclar  of  Pkgiic  ,aitda  oaitingGealixviaatta. 
Dact.  I  have  two  nights  watched  with  you,  but 
an  perceive  no  truth  in  your  report.     When  was  it 
he  Tait  walked  I 

Gdil.  Since  his  majesty  went  into  the  field,  I  have 
ten  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her  night-gown 
upon  her,  unlock  her  closet,  take  forth  paper,  fold  it. 
write  upon  it,  read  it,  afterwards  seal  it.  and  again 
"turn  to  bed  ;  yet  all  Ihi*  while  in  a  most  fast  sleep. 
Dart.  A  great  perturbation  in  nature  I  to  receive 
once  the  benent  of  sleep,  and  do  the  effects  of 
watching. — In  this  slumbry  agitation,  besides  her 
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wBllniig  and  otbcr  acluil  perfonnancci,  wbat,  ■!  tnj 
tune,  ha.v«  you  heard  hec  u;  1 

Gnl.  Thit,  air,  wbich  I  will  nol  report  after  her. 

Unci.  Yau  ma;,  to  me;  and 'tia  most  meet  yon 
should. 

Cua.  Neither  to  jou,  not  aoy  one  ;  having  no 
witneu  to  confirm  my  tpeech. 

Enter  Lady  MicbctBj  vnih  a  tapeTt 
Lo  you,  here  >he  com«>  t  Thia  ia  her  very  gniie ;  and, 
Dponipj  life,  faslaaleep.    Obaecvehet:  itandcloae. 

Usct.  How  came  ahe  by  that  lightl 

Gent,  Why,  il  stood  by  her :  the  haa  light  by  bt 
continually  ;  'tii  her  command. 

DoTt.  ■^  ou  tre,  her  eyet  are  open. 

Gent-  Ay,  but  their  Kaac  ii  ahul, 

IJoct.  \\bit  il  it  the  don  now  ;  Look  bcFw  ihe 
Tuba  her  hands. 

Cent.  Itiaan  accuatomed  action withber, 
thui  waihing  her  hands  ;  I  haie  known  her  c 
in  this  a  qnarter  of  an  hour. 

Ladg  M.  Yet  here'i  aspoU 

Duct.  Hark,  she  ipeaks :  I  will  Kt  down  what 
comei  from  her,  to  aatiify  my  remembrance  Iho  more 
atrongly. 

Lady  M.  Out,  damned  apol !  ant,  I  say  I— One  ; 

Two:  Why,  then  'tia  time  to  do't: Hatl  ii 

murky  ! — Fye,  my  lord,  fye '.  a  aoldier,  and  afeard 
What  need  we  (ear  who  knows  it,  when  none  can  call 
our  power  to  account ! — Yet  who  would  bave  thouf  hi 
theold  man  to  have  had  so  much  btood  in  him  I 

Lfe;  Where 

IS  she  now] What,  will  theie  hands  ne'er  be 

cleanl—No  more  o'that,  my  lonJ,  no  more  o'that : 
you  mar  all  with  this  starting. 
,  Duel.  Go  lo,  go  to ;  you  have  known  what  yon 
should  not. 

Cent.  Sb«  hu  ipoke  what  she  should  not,  I  am 
anre  of  that:  Heaven  knows  vhal  ibe  has  kncwu. 

lady  M.  Here'a  the  smell  of  the  blood  sbll :  all 
the  peifuraei  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten  this  little 
hand.    Oh  t  oh  1  oh  r 

Dm.  What  a  aigh  is  there !  The  heart  is  sorely 

Gent.  I  would  not  have  auch  a  heart  in  my  bosom, 
for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Dact.  Well,  well,  well,— 

Gent.  'Piay  God,  it  be,  sir. 

Doct.  Thia  disease  ii  beyond  my  pi«ctice  :  Y'et  I 
have  known  those  which  have  walked  in  Ibeir  sleep, 
who  hava  died  holily  in  their  beds. 

I^uiy  H.  Waab  your  hands,  put  on  yonr  night- 
gown;  look  notso  pale.— I  tell  you yelagain.&ui- 
quo's  buried;  he  cannot  come  out  of  his  grave. 

DkI.  Even  sol 

Lady  M.  To  bed,  to  bed;  there'aknockingat  the 
gate.  Come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me  your  band  ; 
What's  dona,  cannot  be  undone  ;  To  hti,  (o  bed,  to 
bed.  [Exit  Lady  MjtciETii. 

Doct.  Will  ahe  go  now  to  bed  ? 

Gent.  Directly.  [deeds 

Dad.  Fonl  iriiiaperiogs  are  abroad  :   Unnatural 
Do  breed  unnatural  tronblei  i  Infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  {allows  will  diachatge  theit  secrets. 
More  needs  she  the  divine,  than  the  physician. — 
God,  God,  forgive  us  all !  Look  after  her  ; 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  all 
And  aciU  keep  eyes  npon  her :— So, 
My  mind  ahe  has  mated,  and  amai' 
I  think,  but  dare  not  apeak, 

Ginl.  Good  night  good  doctor. 


SCENE  H~n,  Couiury  naar  DunsiniDe. 

Enter,  with  drum  and  cclmiri,  Meniith,  C1.T11NEU. 

Anodi,  Lekox,  and  Soldiers. 

Ment.  The  English  power  is  near,  led  oa  bv  Mal- 
His  uncle  Siward,  and  thegood  Macduff.         [colm. 
Revenges  bum  in  them :  lor  their  dear  causes 
Would,  lo  the  bleeding,  and  the  grim  olmm. 
Excite  the  mortified  man. 

^ng-  Near  Bimam  wood 

Shall  we  well  meet  them  ;  that  way  are  they  coming. 

Calk.  Who,  knowa,  if  Donalbain  be  with  bis  brO' 

Lot.  For  certain,  ur,  he  is  not :  Ihaieafile  [therT 
Of  all  the  gently  ;  there  is  Siward'i  son. 
And  many  unmugh  youths,  that  even  now 
Froteit  their  first  of  manhood. 

Ufnr.  What  does  the  tyrant  1 

Cath.  Greal  Dununane  he  strongly  fortifies  : 
Some  say  he's  mad  ;  others,  that  lesser  bate  him. 
Do  call  It  valiant  fury :  bat,  for  certain. 
He  cannot  buckle  his  dislcmper'd  cause 
Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

Ang.  Now  does  ha  feel 

His  secret  murders  sticking  on  his  hands ; 
Now  minutely  revolts  npbiaid  hia&ilh-breach) 
I'hose  be  commands,  move  only  in  command. 
Nothing  in  love :  now  does  he  feel  his  title 
Hang  loose  about  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 
Upon  a  dwarfish  thief. 

"    '  Who  then  shall  blame 


iitarl. 


When  all  that  ia  within  him  doe*  cosdeom 
Itself,  for  being  there  1 

Cath.  Well,  march  we  on, 

To  give  obedienee  where  'tis  truly  ow'd ; 
Meet  we  the  medido  of  the  sickly  weal : 
And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge, 
Each  drop  of  ua. 

Lea.  Or  ao  much  as  it  needs. 

To  dew  4he  sovereign  flower,  and  drown  Ihe  weeds. 
Make weourntarchtawurdsBiniijD.  [£1. ntdicAtitj;. 

SCENE  III^-Dunsinana.    A  Rmim  in  1^  Cault. 
Enltr  MacetTB,  Doctor,  and  Attendants. 

Macb.  Bring  me  no  more  repotta  ;  leltbemflyall : 
Till  Bimam  wood  remove  to  Dununane, 

ttaintwith  fear.     What's  the  boy  Malcolm  T 
not  bora  of  woman  1  The  spirits  that  know 
lal  eonseouenti  pronounc'd  me  thus: 
I,  Mixcbtlh;  nc  nun,  lAat'i  (>i>mn/<i»if>»in. 
Shall  e'er  havepimtr  <m  thee.     Then  fly,  false  thanes. 
And  mingle  with  the  English  epicures  : 
The  mind  I  sway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear. 
Shall  never  aagg  vnib  doubt,  nor  shake  with  fear. 

Ent  tr  a  ServaoL 
The  devil  damn  thee  black,  tbou  cream-tac'd  loon. 
got'at  tbou  that  goose  look  ! 


<.  There 


ten  thousand— 


Sere.  Soldiers,  Eir, 

Macb.  Go,  piick  thy  lace,  and  over-red  thy  fear. 
Thou  lily-liver'd  boy.    What  soldiers,  patch  1 

Death  of  thy  soul !  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
'  re  counsellorB  to  fear.     Wbatsoldiers,  wbey-facel 

Serv.  I'he  English  force,  so  plea.se  you. 

Alotfc.  Take  thy  face  hence — Se  jlon!— I  am  sick  at 
When  1  behold— Bey  ton,  I  say ! — Thia  push  [heart. 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  disseat  me  now. 


And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age. 
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Ai  honanr.  tore,  obedience,  troopi  of  rriendi, 
1  muit  not  look  to  b>ve ;  but,  in  their  ilMd, 
Cana  not  load,  but  deep,  nioulh-boDDur,  breath, 
Which  the  poor  hewrliTOald  fun  deny,  but  due  not. 

SejUm! 

Bnltr  SiTTDN. 

5nr.  Whtt  iijroargncioaipleuaral 

Ifocb.  What  oewt  nwie ' 

Sn.  All  iicoofim'd,  mj  lord,  whicbwBiiepoited. 

BbeU'U  Ggh(,  till  Inim  m;  booei  uj  fledi  be  uck'd. 
Gm  me  my  umoui. 

S«.        '  Til  not  needed  jbl 

Mturb.  I'll  pnt  it  on. 
Send  out  more  bones,  ikirr  the  conotiy  roaud  ; 
Hang  those  that  talk  of  fear. — Gire  me  nune  annaiir, — 
How  does  jDor  patient,  doctor  7 

Dad.  Not  so  Hck,  my  lord, 

As  liie  is  tnmbLed  with  thick-coming  fancies. 
That  keep  her  from  her  test. 

ttntb.  Cure  her  of  that : 

Canst  (hou  not  minister  (o  a  mind  diieas'd ; 
Piock  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow  ; 
Raie  out  the  written  lioablea  of  the  brain  ; 
And,  with  soma  sweel  obliriouE  antidote, 
Cleanse  Ihe  ■tuO'd  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuff, 
Whicb  weighs  upon  the  heart  1 

Doct.  Therein  the  patient 

Mnit  minister  to  himseir 

Had.  Throw  phyuc  to  the  dogs,  I'll  none  of 
Come,  put  mine  umour  on ;  gin  me  my  itaff : 
Saflon,  send  out.— Doctor,  ihethuei  8y  from  me: — 
Come,  sir,  despatch : — If  thou  could'it,  doctor,  cast 
Tbe  water  at  my  land,  find  her  disease, 
And  purge  it  to  a  sound  and  pristine  health, 
1  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 
That  should  applaud  again. — Pull't  off,  I  say.-' 
What  rhubarb,  aenua,  or  what  purgative  drug.lthem  T 
Would  scour  these  E^vlish  hence  1  Hearest  thou  of 

Deet.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  your  royal  preparation 

Mttb.  Btiag  it  after  me. 

I  will  iK>t  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane. 

Till  Biraam  forest  come  to  Dunsinane.  [£nl. 

Doet,  Were  I  from  Dunsinane  away  and  clear, 
Profit  again  tbonld  hudly  draw  me  bere.        [£ril. 

SCENE  IT. 

CouMtry  mar  Snnsinane :  A  Wtti  m  nns. 

JSaMr,  teitk  immt  and  enburi,  Milcolm,  oU  Srwmn, 

■fld  Ail  Son,  HACDorr,  MBNrnE,  Citkrus,  Ah- 

CDS,  LcNoi,  RoisB,  and  Soldiers,  morcfting. 

itaL  Consios,  1  hope,  tbe  days  are  ikeai  at  band, 
That  ehamben  will  be  safe. 

Jtfoil.  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

Si».  What  wood  is  this  before  us? 

Hrt.  The  wood  a!  Bimam. 

Mai.  Let  erery  soldier  hew  him  down  a  bough. 
And  bearH  before  him  \  thereby  shall  we  sbsdow 
The  numbers  of  our  host,  and  make  diKOveiy 
Err  in  report  of  OS. 

Sold.  It  shall  be  done- 

Sia.  We  learn  no  other,  but  the  confident  tyrant 
Keep*  still  in  Dunsinane,  and  will  endure 
OoT  setting  down  befoie't. 

UaL  Til  his  maia  bop« : 

For  where  there  is  advanta^  to  be  given. 
Both  more  and  less  have  given  him  the  revolt ; 
Aod  none  serve  with  him  but  coostiained  things, 
WhoK  beuti  are  absent  too. 

Haed.  LM  our  just  censures 


What  we  shall  say  we  have,  and  what  we  awe. 
Thoughts  tiwculative  their  nnsnra  hopes  retat« ; 
But  certain  issue  strokes  most  arbitrates 
Tomrdswhich,  advance  the  war.  [£inin(,  marcUng. 

SCENE  v.— Dnniinane.     Within  tht  CatlU. 


i.  Hang  out  out  b« 
7  is  Btfll,  This  m 


Ihe  outward  walls ; 
The  cry  is  stUI,  This  mm  :  Onr  castle's  strength 
Will  laugh  a  siege  to  scorn  :  here  let  them  lie, 
'nil  famine,  and  the  ague,  eat  them  up  -, 
Were  they  not  forc'd  with  those  that  should  be  ouia. 
We  might  have  met  them  dareful,  beard  to  beard. 
And  bnt  them  backward  home.  What  ii  that  noise  1 
[A  ery  aithin,  afmimda. 

Sty.  It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  lord, 

Maeb.  I  have  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  fean  : 
The  time  has  been,  my  senses  wnatd  have  cool'd 
To  bear  a  nishtshiiek ;  and  my  fell  of  bair 
Would  at  a  dismal  Irealise  rouse,  and  itii 
Aa  life  werein't:  I  have  lupp'd  full  with  honors  ; 
Direnesi,  familiar  to  my  tlaughl'rous  thoughts. 
Cannot  once  start  me — Wherefore  was  that  ciy  ! 

Siy.  The  queen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 

Use.  She  should  have  died  hereafter  ; 
Hiere  would  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  wonL — 
To-morrow,  and  to-morraw,  and  to-morraw 


And  all  our  vesterdayi  have  lighted  fools 
Tbe  way  to  dusn  death.    Ont,  out.  brief  cand 
Life's  but  a  walking  shadow ;  a  poor  player. 
That  struts  and  frets  his  honr  upon  the  stage. 
And  then  is  heard  no  more :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fnry, 
^gni^ing  nothing. 

Entsr  a  Messenger. 
inae  thy  tongue;  tl 

MOi.  Oracioui  my  lord, 
I  shall  report  that  which  I  say  I  m 
But  know  not  how  to  do  it. 

Maei.  Well,  sav,  sir. 

iUsB.  As  I  did  stand  my  watch  upon  the  hill, 
I  loofd  toward  Bimam,  uid  anon,  metbongbt, 
Tbe  wood  began  to  move. 

Macb.  Liar,  and  slave  '■  [SiriUng  Aim. 

M^  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  if  '1  be  not  so  ; 
Within  this  three  mile  may  you  see  it  coming  ; 
I  say,  a  moving  grove. 

Macb.  If  thou  speak'st  blse. 


1  pull  in  resolution  ;  and  begin 

To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 

That  lies  likettuth:  FtaTnot.tilt  Bimmmied 

Do  cvme  to  Dutaiaant ; — and  now  a  wood 

Comes  toward  Dnnsinaoe. — Arm,  aim,  and  out  I 

e  avouches,  does  appeal, 
ing  hence,  nor  tarrying  here. 
.  (}iu  w  »  .-rfeary  of  tbe  sun. 
And  wish  the  estate  o'the  world  were  now  undone. — 
Ring  the  alamm  bell :— Blow  wind  >  come,  wrack '. 
At  least  we'll  die  with  harness  on  our  back,  JExtutu. 


There  is 


.dbyCoogle 


SCENE  Vl— ncunc.     A  I'laiii  btftrt  Ikt  CalU. 

Enter, mthjrumt  and  colouTi.MAUMLU.iildSiWiKB, 

MACDurr,  lie.  anif  thtir  Arwi/,  tcM  btughi. 

Hal.  Now,  neu  enough ;  yout  leiv;  uieens  thiow 

And  ihew  like  thote  jon  are : — Yon,  worth;  uiicle, 

Shftll,  with  mj  cousin,  your  right-noble  loa, 
Leul  OUT  ant  battle  :  worthy  Macduff,  and  we, 
Shall  take  upon  us  what  else  remains  to  do, 
According  to  our  order. 

Sim.  Fare  yoo  wall.— 

Do  we  but  find  the  tyrant's  power  to- night. 
Let  111  be  beaten,  iT  we  cannot  fight.  [breath, 

Mocd.  MakeallDUitnimpetiipesk;  fire  them  all 
Those  clamotoui  hBrbingers  of  blood  and  death. 

[£inini.     Jim-uDx  nmliniud. 


Uacb.  They  have  lied  DM  to  a  luke;  Icannotfiy, 
But,  beai-!iU,l  mnil  fight  the  wni[»e.—Wh»i'i  he, 
That  wa*  not  bom  of  woman  1  Such  a  ooe 
Am  1  to  fear,  or  doik. 

Enter  young  Srwiao. 

Yo.  Sw.  What  is  thy  naneT 

Mocj.  Thou'lt  he  afraid  to  hear  it. 

Yo.  Sia.  No;  though  thou  call'itthyielfahotter 
Than  any  is  in  he!L  [name 

Macb,  My  name's  Macbeth. 

Yt.  Sia.  The  devil  himaelf  could  not  pronounce  ■ 
More  baleful  (o  mine  ear.  [title 

Maeb.  No.  Dor  more  fearful. 

ra.  5i». Thou  licit,  abhorred  tyrant  1  wilh  my  iwont 
I'll  prove  the  lie  thou  apeak'  ' 


But  iwordi  1  unite  at,  weapons  laugh 
Brandi>h'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  bom.    [Exit. 
Alanimt.     Enter  MiCDDrr. 

AJonl.  That  way  the  noise  is  1  Tyrant,  shew  Ihy  face: 
If  (hou  be'st  slain,  and  with  no  stroke  of  mine, 
Uy  wife  and  children's  ghosts  will  haunt  me  still. 
I  cannot  strike  at  wretched  kernes,  whose  arms 
Are  hir'd  to  heir  their  sUvas ;  either  thou,  Hacbrth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  unballer'd  edge, 
I  sheathe  again  undeeded.  There  thou  should'il  be ; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  grnlest  note 
Seems  bruited.     Let  me  find  him,  fortune  I 
And  more  1  bt^  not.  [Eiil.    Alanm. 

Entir  MiLCOLH  and  old  Siwsbd. 

^iu'.Thiaway.my  lord ;  the  castle's  gently  reuder'd : 
The  ^FTaut'i  peO|de  on  both  sides  do  fight: 
The  noble  thanes  do  braiely  in  the  war ; 
The  day  almost  itself  professes  youn, 
And  little  is  to  do. 

Mai.  We  have  met  with  foei 

That  strike  beside  us. 

Sim.  Enter,  sir,  the  castle.      [£ininl.    Alamm. 
Rt-mttr  MjkCBETH. 

Xacb.  Why  should  I  play  the  Boman  fbol,  and  die 
On  mine  own  sword  *  whiles  I  see  lives,  the  gashes 
Do  better  upon  them. 

Rt-tnltr  MiCDL'FF. 

Matd,  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn. 

Matb.  Of  all  men  else  1  have  avoided  thee  : 
But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  is  too  much  cliarg'd 
With  blood  of  thioe  already. 


Hood.  1  have  no  words. 

My  voice  ii  in  my  sword  ;  thou  bloodier  villun 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out '.  [Tlim  fight. 

tSacb.  Thou  losesi  labour  : 

As  easy  may'it  thou  the  iatrenchint  sir 
With  thy  keen  sword  impress,  as  make  me  bleed  : 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests  ; 
1  bear  a  charmed  life  which  must  n«t  yield 
To  one  of  woman  bom. 

Maed.  Despair  thy  cfaami ; 

And  let  the  angel,  whom  thou  still  hast  serv'd. 
Tell  thee.  Macduff  w»  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Macb.  Accursed  be  thai  tongue  that  tells  me  so. 
For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man  I 
And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  believ'd. 
That  palter  with  us  in  *  double  sense : 
That  teep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear, 
And  break  it  to  out  hope I'll  not  fight  with  thee. 

Maai.  Then  yield  thee,  coward, 
And  live  to  be  the  show  and  gaze  o'the  time- 
We'll  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  are. 
Painted  upon  a  pole  ;  and  underwrit,     . 
Hirt  Buy  yim  i«  tht  lyraNl. 

Macb.  I'll  not  yield. 

To  kiss  the  ground  before  young  Malcolm's  feel. 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble's  curse. 
Though  Birnam  wood  be  come  to  Dunsiuane, 
And  thou  oppos'd,  being  of  no  woman  bom. 
Yet  I  will  liy  the  last:  Before  my  body 

I  throw  my  warlike  shield  :  lay  on,  Macduff; 
And  damn  d  be  him  that  first  cries,  HM,  tnouffA.' 

[Eieunt,  fitting. 
Rttrtat.    Flmrith.    Rt-tnltr  with  drum  and  colimrj, 
Malcou*.  old  Siwaan,  Boeu,  Lbnoi,  Anous, 
Cathniss,  Mentbth,  and  Soldier*. 

Hoi.  I  wODld.theftiendswemisawereiafeatTiv'd. 

Sin.  Some  must  go  off;  and  yet,  by  these  I  tee. 
So  great  a  day  as  this  ia  cheaply  bought 

Mat.  Macduff  is  missing,  and  your  noble  son. 

Reut.  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  paid  a  soldier's  debt : 
He  only  liv'd  but  till  he  was  a  man  ; 
The  which  no  sooner  had  his  powers  confirm'd 
In  the  unshrinking  station  where  he  fought. 
But  like  a  man  he  died. 

Siuj.  Then  he  is  dead  1  [sorrow 

Soiu.  Ay,  and  broughtoff  the  field  :  your  case  of 
Must  not  be  measur'd  by  his  worth,  for  then 

II  hath  no  end. 

Sia.  Had  he  his  hurts  before  l 

Unai.  Av,  on  the  front. 

Siw.        '  Why,  then,  God's  soldier  be  he  < 

Had  I  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wisli  them  to  a  fairer  death  : 
And  so  his  knell  is  knoll 'd. 

Mril.  He 'S  worth  more  sorrow. 

And  that  I'll  spend  for  him. 

Siw.  He's  worth  no  more; 

They  say,  he  parted  well,  and  pai 
So,  God  be  wi'th  him  !  —Here  com 


(s-nltr  Mac 


ei  newer  comfort. 
I't  litad  im  a  polt. 


Miud.  Uail.kingi  for  so  ttiou  art :  Behold,  where 
The  usurper's  cursed  head :  the  time  is  free :    [stands 
I  see  thee  compass'd  with  thy  kingdom's  pearl. 
That  speak  my  salutation  in  their  minds ; 
Whose  voices  I  desire  aloud  with  mine, — 
Hail,  king  of  Scotland  ! 

All.  King  of  Scotland,  hail!     [FfnuruA. 

Mai.  We  shall  not  spend  a  la^expence  of  lime. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  v.— SCENE  Vli. 


Before  we  reckon  with  jour  wvera]  loves, 
Aud  mate  useven  with  joo.  Mj  ihanes  »nd  kinsmen, 
Heucelonh  be  «ajls,  Ihe  fint  that  ever  SeolUnd 
In  svch  nn  lionout  nsm'd.     What'*  more  to<to. 
Which  would  be  planted  newlj  wilb  the  time,— 
Ai  calling  home  our  eiU'd  friends  abroad, 
That  fled  the  snares  of  watchful  tyranuj  ; 
FrsdaciDg  forth  Ihe  cmel  miiuaten 


Of  Ihii  dead  batcher,  ind  his  fiend-like  quee 


lis  pin  i*  duerredlT  cdtbnud  for  tlu  nopriitj  of 

u  to  kdmit  tha  iDAvnca  ol  3>«itcutkF  dknHHitiODB,  ud 
ine  of  tlu  iciioD  neccuuily  deurumu  ihe  CQnancI  w 
In  ima  of  ■mbiilon  it  weU  dnorlb^ ;  tai  I  kuii* 


flj  driuud ;  ud  ihoo»h  ilw  eourm  of  Mictmh  im- 


KING  JOHN. 


Harcd  u  plondariKA  maokPtrj.  thmmi 
••idmtly  prodowd  bj  woilur  t»od^»i 

KV'OtSM'pf""""''"        """  " 

tUi  plar  u  «r  M 

nlduhcd  tttm  Uit... 

o«i  lufleicat  nvudi, , ,   .     . 


Rdbei 

ROBEI 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Kino  John.  ,  „,     „    „,,» 

PaiNC  H.«Kt.  Ai. «™ ;  dft^ard. King H«nrjin. 
Aaraua,  Oa*.  o*-Bretagne,  w«  o/Geflfrey.  (a(.  DhJc. 
0/  Bretagne,  Iht  «U«r  l)rirt**r  0/  King  J  ohn. 
WiLLUM  MAIIWL.1.L,  Earl  ^/Pembroke. 
GiFraEir  Fiti-Pei«h,  EarJ  eJEasei.  chief  jutttcu^ 

of  Eneland. 
WtLiA-  LoNotvoHD,  Eflri  /  Saliiburj. 

Bigot.  Earl  of  Norfolk. 

DE  BuBOH,  cSamierfflii:  to  ifif  Rmg. 

FiitLCONBKiDos,  iM  ^Sir  Eobett  Faulcon- 

Philip  Fjliiuxin"i"««.  *"  half-brother,  bauard  ton 

10  King  Richard  the  First. 
J.HH1  GuBNi-T,  Hrrwnl  W  Lady  Faulconbndga 
PnEn  of  Pomfrel,  a  propfttf. 
Philif,  King  of  Friace. 
Lewis,  ifc*  Dauphin. 

AlCHDUIE  of  Al'STRIA. 

Cardinal  Pandulfh,  lAe  Pop*!  itgiite. 

from  France  ii>  King  John. 

E1.1NOB.  the  wid-B  ?f  King  Henry  II..  and  m«*«'  ?^ 

King  John. 
ComTi''ct,'n''t'i«' '"  Arthur.  .  „      ., 

Blanch,  d-"«S<«-  w  Alphonso,  Ki»«  of  Castile,  o«d 

n\ec*  to  King  John.  „  .        , 

Uuly  FAutcoBBBinoE,  fiothtr  (0  the  Butard  and 

Robert  Fiulconbridge. 

Lord.,  torfie.,  Ciliwn.  0/  Angieis,  Sheriff.  H«ral 
Offieert,  Soidieri,  MuMngn-..  and  olher  JHrntfat 


SCENE  I. 

NoTthamplon. — A  Ram  iif  State  in  the  Palac*. 

Eater  Kino  Jobs,  Queen  Elinoh.Pembhoee.  Essex, 

Saliseubv,  Olid  olheri,  aith  Chaiiiiom. 

£ing  J*An. Nov, uj.Chatillon.whaloouid  France 

with  u«  ! 
Chat.  ThDi.aftergreeting.ipeaka  the  king  of  France, 
Id  my  behaviour,  to  the  majesty. 
The  borrow'd  majesty  of  England  here. 

Eli.  A  strange  beginning  ;— borrow'd  majesty  i 
K.  Join.  Silence,  good  mother^  hear  the  embassy. 
CAfli.  Philip  of  France,  in  right  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceased  brother  Geffrey^s  son. 
Arthur  PlarilBgenet,  Isys  most  lawful  cltiic 
To  this  fair  island,  and  the  letriloriea  ; 
To  Ireland,  Poictiers.  Anjou,Touraine,  Maine: 
Desiring  thee  to  lay  aside  the  sword. 

iways  usnrpingly  these  several  titles  ; 

.1. .^[Q  young  Arthur's  hand, 

ht  royal  sovereign. 
What  follows,  it  we  disallow  of  this  1 
Clinl.  The  proudcootroulof  fierce  and  bloody  war, 
1  enforce  these  rights  so  forcilily  withheld,   [blond, 
K.  Mn.  Here  have  we  war  for  war,  and  blood  for 
Controlment  for  contiolment :  so  answer  France. 

Chai.  Then  take  my  king's  defiance  from  my  month. 
The  furthest  limit  of  my  embassy. 

K.Jahn.  Beirminelo  him,  and  60  depart  in  peace; 
Be  thou  a*  lightning  in  the  ei^es  of  France  ; 
For  ere  thou  canst  report  1  will  be  there. 
The  thunder  of  my  cannon  shall  be  heard  : 
So.  hence  '  He  thou  the  trumpet  of  our  wrath. 
And  sudden  presage  of  your  own  decay, — 
An  honourable  conduct  lei  him  have  : — 


,ab,GoOglc 


334  KINO 

Penbnke,  look  to't :  Firawell,  Chitillon. 

[£i«Mt  Ch'Tilloh  mid  Pubroil 

Elt.  What  noir,  mr  iod  !  bne  I  not  erer  uid, 
HoH  (hU  unbitioui  Comtuice  would  cot  ceue, 
Till  ihe  h«l  kiudled  Fruce,  and  M  ihe  noild. 
Upon  the  ngbt  md  fUtj  of  bei  toa  1 
Thi>  might  bftve  been  pnreuled,  and  made  whole, 
With  vei7  eaiy  ajpimeuti  ar  laie  ; 
Which  now  the  manage  of  two  kiagdomi  muit 
With  reajful  bloodj  iuue  arbitrate. 

A.  JoAn.  Ou^>ttaIlgpo■■e■uoD.andou^TighI,faTas■ 
£il.  Your  atrong  poweition,  much  more  than  your 
Or  elie  it  muat  go  wrong  with  you,  and  me  :  [r^t  i 
So  touch  my  couKience  whiipera  in  your  ear  ; 
Which  none  but  heaien,  and  yau,  and  1,  ihall  hear. 
Enin- 1^  Sheiiffof  Northamplonihire,  bAo 
vhitptri  FuEi. 

End.  Mj  liege,  here  ii  the  ilraaeesl  controreny. 
Come  Trora  the  country  to  be  judged  by  you. 
That  e'er  1  heard;  Shall  I  produce  the  men? 

K,  Jiihn,  Let  them  approach. —        [£rtl  Sheriff. 
Out  abbies,  and  our  pnoriea,  ahall  pay 
lU-aiirT  Sheriff,  icitii  Robert  FiDLCONBainca,  diul 

pHiup,  hit  bollard  Brnlhtr, 
This  expedition's  charge, — What  men  ue  yoal 

But.  Your  hithful  subjecl  I,  a  geallemin, 
Born  in  Northamptonihiie ;  and  eldest  Hin, 
As  1  suppose,  lo  Robert  Fiulconbridge  ; 
A  soldier,  by  the  honour-giving  hand 
or  Ctcur-de-lion  knighled  in  the  field. 

K.Jahn.  What  art  thouT 

Rob,  The  ton  and  heir  to  that  same  Faulcoabridre. 

K.  Jehn.  U  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  Ihe  heir  1 
You  came  not  of  one  mother  then,  it  seems. 

Bui.  Most  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  king. 
That  is  well  known  :  and.  as  I  think,  one  &ther : 
Bot,  for  the  certain  knowledge  of  that  truth, 
1  pot  you  0  'er  to  heaven,  and  to  my  mother ; 
Of  that  1  doubt,  a.^  all  men's  children  may. 

Eti.  Outon  thee,  rude  man  !  thou  dosl  shame  thy 
And  wound  her  honour  with  this  diffidence,    [mother. 

Soil.  1,  madam  1  no,  I  have  no  reason  for  it ; 
le  of  mine; 
u  prove,  'a  pops  me  out 
Ac  least  from  fair  five  hundred  pound  a- year ; 
Heaven  guard  my  mother  'a  honour,  and  my  land ! 

K.Jahn.  A  good  blunt  fellow: — Why,being  yoongar 
Doth  he  lay  claim  lo  thine  inheritance  1 ,         [bom, 

fiatl.  I  know  not  why,  eicept  to  get  the  land. 
But  once  he  (linder'd  me  with  bailanly: 
But  whe't  I  be  as  true  begot,  or  no. 
That  still  I  lay  upon  my  moUier's  bead; 
But,  that  I  am  as  well  begot,  my  liege, 
(Fair  fa!!  Ihs  bones  that  took  the  pains  for  me !) 
Compare  our  faces,  and  be  judge  younelf. 
If  old  air  Robert  did  beget  us  both. 
And  were  our  father,  arul  this  son  tike  him  ;— 

0  old  air  Robert,  father,  on  my  knee 

1  me  heaven  thanks,  I  waa  not  like  to  thee. 

K.Jahn.  Why,  whatamadcap  hathbeavenlentns 

Eti.  HebathatrickofCffiut-de-liou'aface,  [belel 
The  accent  of  his  tongue  aSecleth  him : 
Do  vou  not  read  some  tokens  of  my  ton 
In  the  large  compotitioD  of  this  man  7 

K.  JoAn.  Mine  aye  hath  well  examined  his  pails. 

And  finds  them  perfect  Richard. Sirrah,  speak. 

What  doth  move  you  to  claim  your  brothel's  land! 

Bail.  Because  be  hatha  half-face, likemyfalher; 
With  that  half-face  would  he  have  all  my  land : 
A  half.faced  groat  five  hundred  pound  a-year ! 

St)b.  My  gracious  liege,  when  that  my  lather  liv'd, 


Your  brother  did  employ  my  father  much ; — 

But.  Well,  nr,  by  this  yon  cannot  get  my  land: 
Your  lala  mnsi  be,  haw  he  employ'd  my  mother. 

R«t.  And  once  deipalch'd  him  in  an  embaaay 
ToOnrnaay,  there,  with  the  emperor. 
To  treat  of  high  aAirs  touching  that  time  : 
The  idvaDtage  of  his  absence  look  the  king. 
And  in  the  mean  time  fojourn'd  at  my  father's ; 
Where  how  be  did  prevail,  1  ahame  to  speak : 
Bnt  truth  is  truth  ;  large  lengths  of  seas  and  shores 
Between  my  father  end  my  mother  lay, 
(At  I  have  heard  my  father  apeak  himself,) 
When  this  same  Intty  gentleman  was  got. 
Upon  bis  death-bed  he  by  will  beaneaUi'd 
His  lands  to  me ;  and  ioek  it,  on  hit  death. 
That  this,  my  mother's  son,  was  none  of  his ; 
And,  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine. 
My  father's  land,  aa  was  my  father's  will 

K.  John.  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate; 
Yoni  father's  wife  did  after  wedlock  bear  him  : 
And,  if  the  did  play  false,  the  fault  was  her'i : 
Which  fault  lies  on  the  hiiarda  of  all  hnabands 
That  marry  wives.     Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother, 
Who.  aa  you  say,  took  paint  to  get  this  son. 
Had  of  your  &ther  clwm'd  this  son  for  his! 
In  sooth,  good  friend,  your  father  mlEhl  have  kept 
This  calf,  bred  from  his  cow,  from  all  the  world  ; 
la  tooth,  he  inight :  then,  if  he  were  my  brother's. 
My  brother  mi^t  not  clum  him ;  nor  your  father. 
Being  none  of  his,  refuae  him  :  'Thia  concludes, — 
My  mother's  ton  did  get  your  father's  heir; 
Your  father's  heir  must  have  your  father's  land. 

fi^.  Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no  force. 
To  dispossess  that  child  which  is  oot  hix7 

Boil.  Of  no  more  force  to  diswaaess  me,  ur. 
Than  waa  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 

£Ji.  Whether  hadst  thou  rather.— be  a  Faulcoo- 
And  like  thy  brother,  to  enjoy  thy  land  ;      [bridge. 
Or  the  reputed  Ion  of  Cceur-de-lwn, 
Lord  of  thy  pretence,  and  no  land  beside  T 

Baa.  Madam,  an  if  my  brother  had  my  thape, 
And  I  had  hia,  tir  Robert  his,  like  him  ; 
And  if  my  legs  were  two  such  riding-rods. 
My  arms  such  eel-skins  sCuff'd ;  my  face  to  thin. 
That  in  mine  ear  I  durst  not  stick  a  rose. 
L«tt  men  should  say.  Look, where  three-  farthi  ngs  goes '. 
And,  to  hit  ahape,  were  heir  to  all  this  land, 
'Would  I  might  never  ttir  from  off  this  place, 
I'd  give  it  every  foot  to  have  this  face  ; 
I  would  not  be  sir  Nob  in  any  case. 

Efi.  Iliketheewell;  WiltthonforsakethyfortoDe, 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me  1 
I  am  a  soldier,  and  now  bound  to  France. 

ber.  lake  von  mv  land.  I 

Your  face  hi 

Yet  sell  your  face  for  five  pence, 'and  'tia  dear.— 

Madam,  I'll  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

Eli.  Nay,  I  would  have  you  go  before  me  thither. 

Ban.  Our  country  manners  give  our  betters  vray. 

K.J<Jut.  Whatia  thy  name  1 

Bui.  Philip,  my  li^  ;  so  it  my  name  begun; 
Philip,  good  o^d  air  Rolierl't  wife'a  eldest  aoo. 

£.JiAa.  From  hencefoT^  bear  hia  name  whoaefonn 

Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  more  great ; 
Arise,  sir  Richard,  end  PlantageneL  [hand ; 

Bad.  Brother,  by  the  mother's  side,  give  raeyinr 
My  father  gave  me  hononr.  yours  gave  laud : — 
Now  blessed  be  the  honr,  by  night  or  day. 
When  I  was  got,  sir  Robert  wai  away. 
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Eli.  Tho  T»7  ({nht  of  PluiUf|«nctt~ 
1  im  thy  grandkme.  Rkliud ;  call  me  la. 

SoM.  MuUm,  bjchwiM.bat  not  byonith:  Whit 
Semething  iboot.  >  little  fiom  the  right,     [though  1 

la  at  the  windoit,  ar  elte  o'er  the  tiuch  ; 
Who  daras  not  itir  by  dajr,  muit  walk  b;  aighl; 

And  bave  bis  bHB,  howetet  men  do  catch 
Neai  or  bi  off,  well  won  ii  ilill  well  shot  i 
And  I  un  I,  howfl'er  1  was  begot.  [tiie, 

K.Jaliii.  Go,  FaulcoDbiidge ;  now  bait  than  thy  de- 
A  landleu  knight  makea  thee  a  landed  'tqnire. — 
Come,  madam,  and  come,  Bichaid  ;  we  muit  ipeed 
Foi  Fiance,  foi  Snoce;  for  it  i«  more  than  nwd. 

B(Ul.  Brothec,  adieu  ;  Good  fortune  come  to  thee ! 
For  thou  wait  got  i'  the  w»j  of  honeity. 
tr- -'-■■-- - 
A  foot  of  hononr  better  th 
Bnt  many  a  fool  of  laikd  the  wone. 

Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  lad^ : 

Goni  dm,  lir  Richani, — Cad-a-merev,fitlim: — 
And  if  hii  name  be  George.  I'll  call  turn  Peter  : 
Foi  new-made  honour  doth  forget  meo'i  names ; 
lit  loo  respective,  and  too  sociable. 
For  your  conteraioa.     Now  yoor  tniTeller, — 
He  and  hit  tooth-pick  at  my  worship's  mess  ; 
Aod  when  my  kiughtly  stomach  is  luffic'd. 
Why  then  I  suck  my  teeth,  and  catechise 

BIy  picked  man  of  COuutiiea: My  dtar  lir, 

(Thus,  leaning  on  my  elbow,  I  begin,) 
I  itudl  batteh  yni— Thai  ia  question  now ; 
And  then  comes  answer  like  an  ABC-book : — 
O,  itr,  says  answ>er,  at  ytur  bat  tammandi 

At  yimr  mpiiyiimil ;  nt  J«ir  urvia,  Kr : 

He,  fir,  says  queatioo,  /,  nrenrir,  aX  yrmn  : 

And  so,  ere  answer  knows  what  question  would, 

(SinDE  ia  dialogue  of  compliment ; 

And  tukJDg  of  the  Alps  ttnd  Apeaainet, 

The  Pyienean,  and  the  river  Po,) 

Itdraws  toward  supper  in  conclusion  so. 

But  this  ia  worshipful  society. 

And  fits  the  mounting  spirit,  like  myself : 

For  he  is  but  a  bastanl  to  tba  time. 

Who  doth  not  smack  of  obserrMion ; 

fAnd  so  am  I,  whether  I  smack,  or  no  ;> 

And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device. 

Exterior  form,  outward  accotttrement ; 

But  froDit  the  inward  motion  (o  deliver 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweel  poisoQ  for  the  ags'i  tooth  : 

Which,  though  I  will  not  pnctiie  to  deceive, 

Yet  to  avoid  deceit.  1  mean  to  learn ; 

For  it  shall  strew  the  footsteps  of  my  rising. — 

But  who  conies  in  such  haste,  in  licUng  robes! 

What  woman-poM  a  this  1  bath  she  no  husband. 

That  will  takepaiiu  to  blow  a  bom  before  her  1 


Sir  Robert  mi^t  have  eat  his  put  in  Be 
Upon  Oood-fhday,  and  ne'er  broke  hi*  bit: 
Sir  Bobert  could  do  well ;  Hairy  (to  confess '.) 
Could  he  get  Biel  Sir  Roliert  could  not  do  it ; 
We  know  his  handy-work : — Theiefora.  good  motiwr. 
To  whom  am  I  beholden  for  these  limb*  1 
Sir  Robert  never  holp  lo  make  this  leg. 

LadyF.  Hut  thou  conspired  irith%bralbet  too, 
Thstforthineown gain abould'ildefend  mine  hononr! 
Wh&t  means  this  scorn,  thou  most  untoward  knave! 

Bait .  Kn  ighl .  knight,gaod  mother, — Basilisco-like : 
Whst  1  I  am  dubbed  ;  1  have  it  on  my  shoulder. 
Bat,  mother,  I  am  not  sir  Robert  '<  son  ; 
I  have  disclaim  'd  sir  Robert,  and  my  land  ; 
LegitimaUon.  name,  and  all  is  gone : 
Then,  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  father ; 
"line  proper  man,  1  hope  ;  Who  was  it,  motherT 

Lady  F.  Hut  thou  daoied  thyself  aFaulconbridge! 

Bolt.  As  faithfully  u  I  deny  the  devil. 

ladjrF.KingRichardCceur-ile-liDn  was  thy  father: 
By  long  and  vehement  suit  1  wu  seduc'd 

*"       ike  room  for  him  in  my  husband's  bed  ; 

en  lay  not  my  transgression  to  my  charge ! — 
Thon  art  the  issue  of  my  dear  offence. 
Which  wu  so  strongly  nrg'd,  past  my  defence. 

Bosl.  Now,  by  this  li^t,  were  I  to  get  again. 
Madam,  1  would  not  wish  a  better  father. 
Some  sins  do  bear  their  privilege  on  eirth. 
And  to  doth  youn :  your  finll  was  not  your  folly : 
Needs  mutt  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  dispose, — 
Subj^ted  tribate  to  commanding  love, — 
Against  whose  fury  and  unmatched  fores 
The  aweless  lion  could  not  wage  the  fight. 
Nor  keep  his  princely  heart  from  Richard's  hand. 
He,  that  perforce  roM  lioos  of  their  hearts, 
May  easily  win  a  woman's.     Ay,  my  mother. 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  thee  for  my  father ! 
Who  lives  and  daret  but  tay,  thon  did'sl  not  well 
When  1  was  got,  I'll  send  his  soul  to  bell. 
Come  lady,  I  will  shew  tbee  to  my  kin  ; 

And  they  shall  say,  when  Richard  me  begot. 
If  thou  hadsl  said  him  nay,  it  had  been  tin  : 

Who  says  it  wu, he  lies;  I  tay.'twu  noL  [EieuRl. 


'Enttr  Lady  Fiolconubidoi,  oiui 
I  it  it  my  mother  i  —How  ni 


uGuax 


That  boldt  in  chase  mine  honour  up  aod  down  !  [hel 

Bod.  My  brother  Robert!  old  sir  Robert 't  "-  " 
Colbiand  the  giant,  that  same  mighty  man  1 
Is  it  sir  Robert 't  ton,  that  you  seek  to! 

I^y F.SirRoben'sson!  Ay, thonuareverendboy. 
Sir  Robert'tton:  Why  scorn 'st  thou  at  sir  Robert  1 
He  is  lir  Robert's  ton!  and  so  art  than. 

fioir.  Jnmei  Gum^,  wilt  thou  give  ns  leave  iwhilel 

Gwr.  Good  leave,  good  Philip. 

Bait.  Pbilip! — sneiTOw! — James, 

There 't  toyt  abroad ;  men  I  11  tell  thee  more. 

[Exit  GUKMIT. 

Uadam,  I  irai  not  old  sir  Robert's  son ; 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— France,     Btftrt  Ai  Waltt  cf  Angiert. 
Eiitn-  on  am  tidt,  th*  Ancnnuai  or  AusraiA,  and 
Perns;  on  ikteOmr,  Pbiui-,  Kinj  ^France,  and 
Furcsi;    Lxwit,   Constanck,  Ahthur,  and  At- 
tendants. 

Ifia.  Before  Angiert  well  met,  brave  Austria. — 
Arthur,  that  great  fore-runner  of  <hy  blood, 
Richud,  that  robb'd  the  lion  of  his  heart, 
And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Palestine, 
By  this  brave  duke  came  early  to  hit  grave : 
AJid,  for  amends  to  his  poitarity, 
At  our  importance  hither  is  he  come, 
To  spread  his  colours,  boy,  m  thy  behalf ; 
And  to  rebuke  the  usurpation 
Of  thy  nnnatural  uncle,  English  John  ; 
Embrace  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome  hither. 
Anh.  God  shell  forgive  you  Coenr-de-lion's  death, 
The  rather,  that  you  give  his  oStpring  life, 
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Autt.  UpoD  (by  cheek  Uy  1  ibii  teiloui  kin, 
Ai  ami  to  thu  iiMaature  oS  mj  love ; 
That  to  mj  home  I  will  do  more  return, 
Till  Angien,  ind  the  right  thou  but  in  France, 


Tlitlw 


ir-w»lled 


,  itillM 


n  foreign  purpose!, 
Even  till  ibtt  utmoiit  comer  of  the  well 
Salute  thee  for  her  king :  till  then,  fair  bo;. 
Will  1  not  think  of  home,  but  follow  arnu. 

Crnul  .O.takehiiinDtber'i  ihanki,  a  widow's  thuki, 
Tm  your  atTong  hand  shall  help  to  giTE  him  strength, 
Ta  make  a  moco  requital  to  youi  lore. 

Auit.  The  pence  of  heaven  is  theirs,  that  iift  their 
Id  lueh  a  just  and  charitable  war.  [swards 

£.  Phi.  ^VeU  ihea,  to  work  ;  our  cannon  shall  be 

Against  tbe  brom  of  this  reiisliiie  towu. [beat 

Call  lor  our  chiefestmen  of  diw^ipline, 
To  call  the  plots  of  beat  adiantages:  — 
We'll  la;  before  thii  (own  Our  royal  bones, 
Wade  lo  the  market  place  in  Frenchmen's  blood. 
But  we  will  make  it  subject  to  this  boy. 

Cma.  Stay  for  an  answer  to  your  embusy. 
Lest  uaadvis'd  you  slaiu  your  swords  wiib  blood  i 
My  lord  Chatillon  may  from  England  bring 
That  right  in  peace,  vihich  here  we  urge  in  war ; 
And  then  we  shall  repent  each  drop  otblood, 


EntiT  Cbstillon. 
K.  PU.  A  wonder,  lady  I— lo,  DpOD  thy  wish. 
Our  messenger  Chatillon  is  arriv'd. — 
What  England  says,  say  briefly,  gentle  laid. 


We  coo'l;  pause  far  thee  ;  Chatillon.  speak. 

Ckai,  Then  turn  your  forces  from  this  paltry  siege. 
And  stir  ihem  up  against  a  mightier  tiiL 
England,  impatient  of  your  just  deDiauds, 
Hath  put  himself  in  arms  ;  the  advene  winds. 
Whose  leisure  I  have  staid,  have  given  him  time 
To  land  hii  legions  all  as  soon  as  1 : 
His  marches  are  eipedieot  to  this  towu, 
His  forces  strong,  his  soldiers  confident. 
With  him  along  is  come  the  mother-qaeeD, 
Ad  At£,  stirring  him  to  blood  and  strife  ; 
With  her  her  niece,  the  lady  Blanch  of  SnuD  i 
With  them  a  bastard  of  the  king  deceased: 
And  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land, — 
Ra^,  inconsidetale,  Gerv.  voluntaries. 
With  ladies'  faces,  and  fierce  dragons'  spleens, — 


Have 


ir  fortune 


Bearing  their  bjithrighls  proudly  on  their  backs, 

To  make  a  haiard  of  new  fortunes  here. 

Id  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spirits. 

Than  now  the  English  bottoms  have  waft  o'er, 

Did  never  Soal  upon  the  swelling  tide. 

To  do  offence  aod  scath  In  Christendom. 

The  interruption  of  theirchurlish  drums  [DnuBjiw 


Autl.  By  how  much  nneipecled.  by  so 
We  must  awake  endeavour  for  defence ; 


EntiT  Ktna  John.  Eunor.  Blanch,  thi  Baatan^. 

Fkhbboei.  and  Forcti. 

K.  John,  Peace  be  to  France  ;  if  France  in  peacfl 

Our  just  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own !       [permit 


If  DOt ;  bleed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to  heaTen  I 
Whiles  we.  God's  wrathful  agent,  do  correct 
Their  proud  contempt  that  beat  his  peace  lo  heaven. 

K.  Phi.  Peace  be  lo  England  ;  if  that  war  relum 
From  France  to  England,  there  to  live  in  peace  I 
England  we  lore ;  and,  for  that  England's  soke. 
Wiib  burden  of  our  armour  here  we  sweat: 
This  toil  of  oun  should  be  a  work  of  thine ; 
But  Ihon  from  loving  England  ait  so  tar. 
That  thou  hast  uader-wrought  his  lawful  king. 
Cut  off  the  seqneoce  of  posterity. 
Outfaced  infant  state,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
1.00k  here  upon  thy  brother  Goflrey's  face  ;— 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  monlded  out  of  his: 
This  little  abstract  doth  contain  that  large, 
Which  died  in  Geffrey  ;  and  the  hand  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  hi^  a  volume. 
That  GeBrey  wai  thy  elder  broUer  bom. 
And  this  hit  son  ;  England  was  Geffrey's  right, 
And  this  is  Geffrey's  :  In  the  name  of  God, 
How  comes  it  then,  that  thou  art  call'd  a  king. 
When  living  blood  doth  in  these  temples  beat, 
Which  own  Ihe  crown  that  thou  o'er-masterest  1 

K.  Join.  From  whom  hasl  thou  this  great  corn- 
To  draw  my  answer  from  thy  aitieles! 

K.  Phi.  From  that  supernal  judge,  that  stirs  good 
In  any  breast  of  strong  authonly,  [thoughts 

To  look  into  the  bloli  and  stains  of  right. 
That  judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy: 
Under  whose  warrant,  I  impeach  thy  wrong ; 


Jr.  PU.  Excuse  ;  it  is  to  beat  usurping  down. 
Eli.  Who  is  it.  thou  dost  call  usurper,  France  1 
Conit.  Let  me  make  answer  ; — thy  usurping  son- 
Ed'.  Ont,  insolent  I  thy  bastard  shall  be  king; 

Thai  thou  may'st  be  a  qneen,  and  check  the  world! 
Comt.  My  bed  was  ever  to  thy  son  as  true. 

As  thine  was  lo  thy  hoEband :  and  this  boy 

Liker  in  feature  to  his  father  Geffrey. 

Than  thou  and  John  in  marmera  ;  being  as  like. 

As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam. 

My  boy  a  bastard!  By  my  soul,  I  think. 

His  hlber  never  was  so  true  begot ; 
t  caDnot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  bis  mother. 
Eli.  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  Ihat  blots  thy 
lather.  [blo!  thee. 

Crmit.  There 's  ■  good  giaDdam,  boy,  Utal  would 
jlut.  Peace  I 
Bait.  Hear  the  crier. 

Autt.  What  the  devil  art  thoD» 

Ban.  One  that  will  play  the  devil,  sir.  with  you. 
tn  'a  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone- 
'ou  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  goes. 

Whose  valour  plucks  dead  lions  by  Ihe  beard  ; 

I'll  smoke  your  skin-coat,  an  1  catch  you  riglil ; 

Sirrah,  look  to'l;  i'faith,  1  will,  i'failh. 

RloTith.  O.  well  did  he  become  that  lion's  robe. 

Thai  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe! 

Bolt.  It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  him. 

But,  ass,  I'll  lake  that  burden  from  your  baok ; 
Or  lay  on  Ihat,  shall  niake  your  shoulders  crack. 

^lIn.^\  halciackei  is  this  same.  Chat  dears  our  ears 
With  this  abundance  of  superfluous  breath ) 

K.  Phi.  Lewis,  deterraine  what  we  shall  do  straight. 

L™.  Worn  enandfooU.breakoffyourconferenCK. — 
King  John,  this  is  the  very  sum  of  all.— 
EDglaml.  and  Ireland.  AmoH,  Tonraine.  Maine, 
In  ri.-h'  of  Arthur  do  I  claim  of  thee : 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  II.— SCENE  I. 


337 


will 


Aitbur,  of  BretagDe,  Tield  tbee  to  my  haad  ; 
And,  Dul  of  my  dear  love,  I'll  give  thee  more 
Han  e'er  the  cowud  hand  of  rruce  can  win  : 
Subtmt  thee,  boy. 

21L  Come  to  thy  gnndam.  child. 

Cinat.  Do,  child,  go  to  i('  ^randun,  child ; 

Give  It  a  plum,  a  cherry,  and  a  %: 
There's  a  good  grandam. 

Anh.  Good  my  mother,  peace 

I  WDold,  that  1  Here  law  laid  in  my  grave  ; 
1  am  Dol  worth  this  coil  that's  madfe  for  me. 

ZU,  His  mother  shames  him  so,  poor  boy,  he  weeps. 

Cmtl.  Now  shame  upon  you,  wbe'r  she  does,  or  do  ! 
His  gnndun's  wrongs,  and  not  his  mother's  shunes, 
Dmw  those  beaven-inoviag  pearls  from  his  poot  eyes, 
Which  heaven  shall  taice  in  OBtare  of  a  fee ; 
Ay,  with  these  crystal  beads  heaven  shall  be  brib'd 
To  do  him  Justice,  asd  revenge  on  you. 

Eli.  Thou  monstrous  slanduer  of  heaven  and  eaithi 

CunJt.  Thou  monstrous  injarer  of  heaven  and  earth  I 
Call  not  me  slanderer  ;  thou,  and  thine,  usurp 
The  domiaalious,  royalties,  and  rights, 
Of  this  oppressed  boj ;  This  is  thy  eldest  son's  son, 
Infbrtunate  in  nothing  but  in  thee  ; 
Thj  aiD*  are  visited  in  this  poor  child  ; 
The  COBOD  of  the  law  is  laid  on  him, 
Bsng  bul  the  second  generation 
Removed  from  thy  sin^conceiving  womb. 

K.Jekiu  Bedlam,  have  done. 

Cnut.  1  hate  bul  this  to  say, — 

That  he's  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin. 
But  God  hath  made  her  sin  and  her  the  plague 


Her  injury, — the  beadle  lo  her  si 
All  puni^'d  in  the  person  of  thii 
And  all  for  her ;  A  plague  npon  her  I 

Eli.  Thou  unadvised  scold,  I  can  produce 
A  will,  thit  bars  the  title  of  thy  son. 

Cnut.  Ay,  who  doubts  that  1  a  will  I  a  wicked  will . 
A  woman's  will ;  a  canker'd  grandam's  will ! 

K.Phi.  Peace,  lady  ;  paase.otbamore  temperate: 
It  ill  beseems  this  presence,  to  cry  aim 
To  these  ill- tuned  repetitions. — 
Some  trumpet  sununoDS  hither  to  Ihe  w«ll> 
These  men  of  Anglers  ;  let  us  heu  them  spetk, 
Whose  title  they  udmit.  Arthur's  oi  Johs's. 

TrwuptU  tOHnJ.     Enttr  Citiieas  upon  iht  woiJi. 

I  Cit.  Whoisit,tha(hathwam'dusloth8walls1 

K.  Phi.  Tis  France  for  England. 

K.  J«lm.                                     England,  for  itself: 
Yon  men  of  Angiers.  and  my  loving  subjects 

K.  Phi.  Youlotingmenof  Angiers,  Arthur's  sub- 
Our  trumpet  call'd  you  (o  this  gentle  parle-    [Jecis, 

K.Ma.  For  our  advantage  ]— Therefore,  hear  us 
These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here  [first. — 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  town, 
Hare  hither  march'd  lo  your  endamflgenient : 
The  cannons  have  their  bowots  full  of  wiath ; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they,  to  spit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  'gainst  your  walls  : 
All  preparatioD  for  a  bloody  siege. 
And  merciless  proceeding  by  these  French, 
Confront  your  city's  eyes,  your  winking  gales  ; 
And,  but  for  our  approach,  those  sleeping  stones. 
That  as  a  waist  do  girdle  you  about, 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordnance 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 


Had  been  dishabited,  and  wide  havoc  made 
For  bloody  power  to  rush  upon  your  peace. 

But,  on  the  sight  of  us,  your  lawful  king. 

Who  painfully,  with  much  etpedieni  march. 

Have  brought  a  countercheck  before  your  gales. 

To  save  unscratch'd  your  oi:y's  ihrealen'd  cheeks, — 

Behold,  the  French,  amai'd,  vouchsafe  a  parle  ■■ 

And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrapp'd  in  fire. 

To  make  a  shaking  fever  in  your  walls, 

They  shoot  bul  calm  words,  folded  up  in  smoke. 

To  make  a  faithless  error  in  your  ears  : 

Which  trust  accordingly,  kind  citizens, 

And  let  us  in,  your  king  ;  whose  labour'd  spirits, 

Forwearied  in  this  action  of  swift  speed. 

Crave  harbouraee  within  your  city  walls. 

K.  Philip.   When  I  have  said,  make  answer  lo  us 
Lo,  in  this  right  band,  whose  proleclion  [both. 

Is  most  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Planlagenel ; 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  king  o'er  bim.  and  all  that  he  enjoys : 
For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  tread 
In  warlike  march  these  greens  before  your  town ; 
Being  no  further  enemy  to  you. 
Than  the  coastrainl  of  hospitable  leal. 
In  the  relief  of  this  oppressed  child. 
Religiously  provokes,    fie  pleased  then 
I'o  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe. 
To  him  that  owes  it ;  namely,  this  young  piince  : 
And  then  our  arms,  like  to  a  muzzled  bear. 
Save  in  asp^t,  have  all  offence  seal'd  up ; 
Our  cannons'  malice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
Against  the  invulnerable  clouds  of  heaven  ; 
And,  with  a  blessed  and  unvet'd  retire, 
With  unhack'd  swords,  and  helmets  all  unbruii'd. 
We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again. 
Which  here  we  came  to  spout  against  your  town. 
And  leave  your  children,  wives,  and  you,  in  peace. 
But  if  you  fondly  pass  our  proffer'd  o9er, 
■"■is  not  the  roundure  of  your  old-fac^d  walls 

m  hide  you  from  our  messengers  of  war  ; 

iDugh  Ul  these  English,  and  their  discipline. 

Then,  lell  us,  shall  your  city  call  us  lord. 
In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challenged  it) 
Or  shall  we  ^ve  the  signal  ic  


For  bim,  audio  his  right, ne  holclihis  town.  [Jec 

£.  ./oAn.  Acknowledge  then  the  king,  and  let  me  id. 
Cit.  That  can  we  not :  but  he  thai  proves  (he  hliig, 
To  him  will  we  prove  loyal ;  till  that  time. 
Have  we  ramm'd  up  our  gates  against  the  world. 

K.  John.  Doth  not  the  crown  of  England  prove  the 
And,  if  not  that,  I  bring  you  witnesses,  [k'"^  ' 

~  ivice  fifteen  thousand  hearts  of  England's  breed,  - 

Baa.  Bastards,  and  else. 

A.  J«ha.  To  verify  our  title  with  their  lives. 

K.Phi.  Asmany,  and  as  well-born  bloodsas  those,— 

Bait.  Some  bastards  too. 

K.  Phi.  Stand  in  his  face,  to  conliadicl  his  claim. 

I  Cii.  Till  you  compound  whose  right  i^  worthiest. 
We.  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  from  both. 

.JiiAtt.  Then  God  forgive  the  sin  of  all  <hoie:iOuls, 
That  10  their  everlasting  residence, 
Befoie  the  dew  of  eveomg  fall,  shall  fleet, 
In  dreadful  trial  of  our  kingdom's  king  I 

K.  P),i.  Amen,  Amen'— Mounlchevaliers !  to  arms' 

ftul.  St.  George, — that  swing'd  the  dragon,  and  e'er 
ts  on  his  horseback  at  mine  hostess'  door,    {sini-e. 
(ach  us  some  fence  ! — Sirrah,  were  1  at  home. 
At  your  den.  sirrah,  [(d  Aostriji.]  with  your  lionei'*, 
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ir  jou  I 


IT  Ibe  lioi 


K.Joha.  Up  higher  to  the  plua  ;  whsre  w 


K.  PAi.   It  shall 


[forth, 

s  field. 

-[(0  Lxwis.]  uid  U  the 

Comnund  the  ml  to  ttuid. — God,  and  ourrwlit! 

[Eiwnl. 
SCENE  II.— T7«  umt. 
Alarum  and  UmirtiiHu  j  thm  a  Rttnat.     Entir  a 
FrcDch  Henid,  tuilh  IrwnptU,  U  1^  gata- 

F.  Ht.  Yon  men  ot  Angien,  open  wide  yonr  gatei, 
And  let  young  Anhni,  duke  of  Brelagne,  in  ; 
Who,  by  the  huid  of  Praiice.  thii  day  hith  made 
Mucb  'coik  for  leus  in  many  in  EDglith  mother, 
Whcne  lani  lie  uatter'd  on  the  bleMing  ground  ; 
Honj  a  vidow'i  hniband  groveling  lies, 
Colifly  embraciag  the  diuolour'd  earth  ; 
And  viclorr,  with  little  lou,  doth  play 
Upon  the  dancing  banoen  of  the  French ; 
Who  are  at  hand,  thumphantly  diiplay'd. 
To  enter  conqueron,  and  to  pnictaun 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  England  *  king,  and  jourt. 
Enttr  an  Engliih  Herald,  ailh  tnunpeM. 

E.  Htr.  Rejoice,  you  men  of  Angieri,  ring  jour 
belli; 
King  John,  yaurkiDgaiidEaglaDd'l,doth  approach. 
Commander  of  thii  hot  malicioui  day  I 
Their  armoon,  tlut  mirch'd  hence  to  ulver-brighl. 
Hither  return  all  ^t  with  Freachmen'i  blood  ; 
Them  stuck  no  plume  in  any  Engliih  cieat, 
That  is  removed  by  a  itaff  of  France  ; 
Our  colour!  do  return  in  those  same  hindi 
That  did  display  them  when  we  Gnt  march'd  forth  j 
And,  like  a  jolly  troop  of  huntsmen,  come 

,  Englitt  . 
Died  in  tbe  dying  ilaughtei 
Open  your  gates,  and  sire  us  vicion  way. 

Cil.  HereJds,  from  off  our  towers  we  might  behc 
From  fint  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire 
Of  both  your  armies  ;  whose  eijualiW 
By  uar  liest  eyes  canniit  be  censured ;  [bloi 

Blood  huh  bought  blood,  and  blowi  have  answt 
Strength  match 'd  with  strength,  and  power  conlrouted 
Both  ara  alike  ;  snd  both  alike  we  like.        [power  : 
One  must  prOTe  greatest :  while  they  weigh  ao  even. 
We  hold  our  (own  for  neither  ;  yet  for  both. 
£n(«r,  at  one  sids.   Kino   John~,   with  hii  poioer ; 

Elinor,  Blanch,  and  |A<  Baitard ;  lU  lb  ethtr. 

Kino  Phiuf,  Liwis,  Annnu,  and  Ferat. 

K.  John.  Ftance,  hast  thoa  yel  more  blood  to  cast 
Say,  shall  the  current  of  our  ngbl  run  on  }    [away  T 
Whose  passage,  vex'd  with  thy  impediment, 
Shall  leave  his  native  chanoel,  and  n'enwell 
With  course  disturb'd  erea  thy  confining  shores 
Unless  thou  let  his  Mlver  water  keep 
A  peaceful  progress  to  the  ocean. 

k.  Phi.  Engluul,  thou  hast  not  sav'd  one  drop  of 
In  this  hot  Ilia],  more  than  we  of  France ;     [Uood, 
Rather,  lost  more :  And  by  this  hand  I  awetr. 
Thai  Bwayi  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks, — 
Before  we  will  lay  down  our  just  boms  arms, 
We'll  pDt  thee  down, 'gainst  whom  these  aims  we  bear, 
Or  add  a  royal  number  to  the  dead ; 
Gracing  Iha  scroll,  that  tells  of  this  war's  loai. 
With  sUugbtat  coupled  to  the  name  of  Kings. 


O,  now  doth  death  tine  his  dead  chaps  with  steel ; 

words  of  soldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  ^gi ; 

low  he  feasts,  moatbiug  the  flesh  of  men, 

detonnin'd  diflerences  of  Kings. — 
Why  stand  these  royal  fronts  amaud  thus  1 
Cry,  havoc,  kings !  back  to  the  stained  field. 
You  equal  polents,  fiery-kindled  spirits  '. 
Then  let  confusion  of  one  pun  confirm 
Theolher'tDeacB;  till  then,  blows,  blood,  and  death! 
K.  Jahn.  Whose  patty  do  the  townsmen  yel  admit ' 
K,  Fhi.  Speak,  citiuDS,  for  England;  who's  your 

1  Cil.  The  king  of  England,  when  neksow  the  king. 

£.  PhL  Knowliim  in  us,  thai  here  hold  up  his  tight. 

K.  John.  In  us,  thst  are  our  own  great  deputy, 
And  bear  posiession  of  our  person  here  ; 
Lord  of  our  presence,  Augien,  and  of  you. 

Cil.  A  neater  power  than  we,  denies  all  diis ; 
And,  till  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 
Out  former  scruple  in  our  sttong-btn'd  gsles : 
King'd  of  our  fears  ;  nstil  our  tetn,  resDlv'd, 
Be  by  siMne  certain  king  pntg'd  and  depoa'd. 

Bail.  By  heaven,  these  scroyles  of  Ai^iien  flout 
yon,  kings ; 
itanil  securely  on  their  battlements, 
a  theatre,  whence  they  npe  and  point 
At  your  induitiioni  scenes  and  sets  of  death. 
Your  royal  piesenees  be  rui'd  by  me  ; 
Do  like  the  mutines  of  Jerusalem, 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town : 
If  east  and  west  let  France  and  England  mount 
'heir  battering  cannon  charged  to  the  moothi ; 
Till  their  soul-fearing  clamours  have  brawi'd  down 
The  flinty  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city  : 
I  'd  play  Incessantly  upon  these  jades, 
Even  till  unfenced  desolation 
Leave  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. 
That  done,  dissever  your  anited  strengths, 
And  part  your  mingted  colours  once  again  ; 
Turn  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point : 
Then,  in  a  moment,  fortune  shall  call  forth 
Out  of  one  side  her  happy  minion  ; 
To  whom  in  bvour  she  shsll  give  the  day, 
And  kiss  him  with  a  doiious  victory. 
How  like  you  this  wild  counsel,  mi^^r  states  t 
Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  policy  ! 

AT-fcAn.  Now,  by  thesky  that  hangs  above  our  heads, 
I  like  it  wei]  ;~France,  shall  we  knit  our  powere, 
And  lay  this  Angiers  even  with  the  ground; 
Then,  after,  fight  who  shall  be  king  of  it  ? 

Bui.  An  if  thou  hast  the  mettle  of  a  king, — 
Being  wrone'd,  as  we  are,  by  this  peevish  town, — 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery. 
As  we  will  ours,  against  these  saucy  walls : 
And  when  that  we  nave  dash'd  them  to  the  ground. 
Why,  then  defy  each  other:  and,  pell. mell, 
Make  work  upon  ourselves,  for  heaven,  or  hell. 

K.  Plii.  Let  it  be  so :— Say,  where  will  you  assauIlT 

K.  Jolin,  We  from  the  west  viill  send  destiuctiaa 
Into  this  city's  bosom. 

Juci.  I  from  the  north. 

K.  Pki.  Out  thunder  from  the  south, 

Shall  rain  their  drift  of  buUels  on  this  town. 

But.  O  prudent  diKiplinel  From  north  to  south  ; 
Austria  and  France  shoot  in  each  other's  mouth : 

[Aiid*. 
I  '11  stir  ihem  to  it : — Come,  away,  away  '.         [stay, 

1  Cil.  Hear  us,  great  kings:  vouchsafe  a  while  to 
And  I  shall  shew  you  peace,  and  fair  faced  league  ; 
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Wig  jon  this  city  without  itroke  Or  wound ; 
Kescue  lhaa«  brea.thiiig  lives  to  die  in  beds, 
Tb»t  here  come  sacriGcei  for  ihe  Geld  ; 
Peiaever  not.  but  hear  me,  mighty  kings. 

K.  John.  Speak  on,  withfavaur ;  we  tie  beat  U>  bear. 

1  Cil.  That  daughter  there  ofSpaia,  the  lady  Bluich, 
Is  near  to  Eo^l^md ;  Look  upon  the  years 
Of  Lewis  the  J)aupbin,  and  that  lovely  maid  : 
]f  luEly  lore  should  go  in  quest  ot  beauty. 
Where  should  he  find  it  fairer  than  in  BlsiachT 

Where  should  he  £ad  it  purer  than  in  Blanch  1 

If  love  ambitioiu  sought  a  match  of  birth, 

WhoH  veins  bound  ncber  blood  than  lady  Blanch  ? 

Such  ai  she  is,  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth, 

Ii  the  yonne  Diuphin  every  way  complete  : 

If  not  complete,  O  say,  he  is  not  she  ; 

And  she  asain  wants  nothing,  to  name  want. 

If  want  it  M  not,  that  she  is  not  he  : 

He  is  the  half  part  of  a  blessed  mu, 

Left  to  be  finished  by  such  a  she; 

And  she  a  fail  divided  eicelleuce. 

Whose  fulness  of  perfeciioa  lies  is  him. 

O,  two  such  silver  currents,  when  they  join, 


Thisu 


eryci 


II  fast-dosed  gales  ;  for,  .  .   , 

With  swifter  spleen  than  powder  can  enforce. 
The  mouth  of  paisi^e  shall  we  fling  wide  ope. 
And  give  you  entiaoce  ;  but,  without  this  match. 
The  sea  eoiaged  is  not  half  so  deaf, 
lioDS  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocki 
Hoie  free  from  motion ;  no,  not  Death  hinuelf 
In  mortal  fury  half  so  peremptory. 
As  we  lo  keep  this  city. 

Bon.  Here's  a  sty. 

That  shakes  the  rotten  carcase  of  old  Death 
Out  of  his  rags !  Here's  a  large  mouth,  indeed, 
That  spits  faith  death,  and  maun  tains,  rocks,  and  seu; 
Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  lions, 
As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-d(^  1 
What  cannoneer  begot  ihii  lusn  blood  1 
Hespeaks  plain  cannon,  fire,  and  smoke,  and  bounce; 
Ue  gives  the  bastinado  with  .his  totigue  ; 
Our  ears  are  cudgci'd  ;  not  a  word  of  bis, 
But  buffets  better  than  a  fist  of  France  : 
Zoundt  I  I  was  never  so  bethump'd  with  words, 
Since  I  first  calL'd  my  brother's  father,  dad. 

£li.  Son,  list  to  this  conjunction,  make  this  match  ; 
Give  with  out  niece  a  dowry  large  enough : 
For  by  this  knot  thou  shall  so  surely  tie 

That  yon  green  boy  shall  have  no  sun  to  ripe 

The  bloom  that  piomiielh  a  mighty  fruit. 

1  aee  a  yielding  in  the  looks  of  France  ; 

Blark,  how  they  whisper;  urge  them,  whde  their  sou  Is 

Are  capable  of  this  ambition  : 

Lest  leal,  now  melted,  by  the  windy  breath 

Of  soft  petition!,  pty,  and  remorse, 

Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

1  Cit,  Why  answer  not  the  double  majesties 
This  friendly  tiealy  of  our  thrcaten'd  town  > 

K,  Phi.  Speak  England  first,  that  hath  been  forward 
To  speak  unto  this  city  ;  What  say  you  ?  [first 

K.  John.  If  that  the  Dauphin  there,  thy  princely 
Can  in  this  book  of  beauty  read.  I  love,  [son, 

Her  dowry  shall  weigh  equal  with  a  queen  - 
For  AnJDu,  and  fair  Touiaine,  Maine.  Poictiers, 
And  all  that  we  ofop  this  side  the  sea 


(Eicept  t 
Find  liabl 


^    this  city  now  by  us  btnieg'd,) 
'ind  liable  to  our  crovm  wid  digmty. 
Shall  gild  her  bridal  bed  ;  and  make  her  rich 
In  titles,  honours,  and  promotions. 


K.  Phi.  What  say'st  thou,  boyi  took  in  the  lady's 
Leu.  1  do,  my  lord,  and  in  her  eye  I  find    [face. 
A  wonder,  or  a  wondrous  miracle. 
The  shadow  of  myself  form'd  in  her  eye  ; 
Which,  being  but  the  shadow  of  your  son. 
Becomes  a  sun,  and  makes  your  son  a  shadow  : 
I  do  protest,  1  never  lov'd  myself. 
Till  now  infixed  I  beheld  myself. 
Drawn  in  the  flattering  table  of  her  eye. 

[Whiiperi  vnth  Bukcb. 
Bon.  Drawn  in  the  flatleiing  table  of  her  eye  I — 
Hang'd  in  the  frowning  wrii^e  of  her  brow  ! — 
And  quartei'd  in  her  heart!— he  doth  espy 
Himself  love's  traitor :  This  is  pity  now, 
That  hang'd,  and  drawn,  and  quartet'd,  there  should 
Id  such  a  love,  so  vile  a  lout  as  he.  (be, 

Blaiuli.  Aly  uncle's  will,  in  (his  respect,  is  mine. 
If  he  see  aughl  in  you,  that  makes  him  like, 
That  any  thing  he  sees,  which  moves  his  liking, 
I  can  wilh  ease  translate  it  to  my  will ; 


Further 
That  all 
Than 


all  I  see  in  you  is  wonby  love, 
this, — that  nothing  do  I  see  in  you, 


K.  Jtk 


Wh> 


■e  young 


Sit  Whs 


Biaacli,  That  she  is  bound  in  honour  still  to  do 
What  you  in  wisdom  shall  vODChaafe  to  say, 

K,  Jiihn.  Speak  than,  prince  Dauphin  ;  can  you 
lore  this  lady  1 

Lev.  Nay,  ask  me  if  I  can  refrain  from  love ; 
For  1  do  love  her  most  uufeiguedly. 

K.  Jvha.  Then  do  I  give  Volquessen,  Toorune, 
Poictiers,  and  Anjou,  these  five  provinces,  [Maine, 
With  her  to  thee  ;  and  this  addition  mors, 
Full  thirty  tliousand  marks  of  English  coin. — 
Philip  of  France,  if  thou  be  pleased  withal, 
Command  thy  son  and  daughter  to  join  hands. 

K,  Phi,  It  likes  ub  well ;  —  Young  piinces  close 

Aua.  And  your  lips  too  ;  for,  I  am  well  assur'd, 
That  I  did  so,  when  1  was  first  assur'd. 

K.  Phi.  Now,  citiiens  of  Anglers,  ope  your  gates. 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made  i 
For  at  saint  Mail's  chapel,  presently. 
The  riles  of  mam*ge  shall  TO  solemniied. — 
Is  not  the  lady  Constance  in  this  troop  ?— 
1  know,  she  is  not ;  for  this  match,  made  up. 

Where  is  she  and  her  son'  tell  me,  who  knows. 
Lea.  Sheissadand  passionate  at  your  high  acss' tent 
K.  Phi.  And,  by  my  failh,  this  league,  that  ne  have 
Will  give  hei  ladness  very  little  cure. —        [made. 
Brother  of  England,  how  may  we  content 
Ihis  widow  lady  1  In  her  right  we  came  ; 
Which  we,  God  knows,  have  tum'd  another  way. 
To  our  own  vantage. 

K.  Jehu.  We  wUI  heal  op  all, 

For  we'll  create  young  Arthur  duke  of  Bretagne, 
And  earl  of  Kichmond  ;  and  this  rich  fair  town 
We'll  make  him  lord  of.— Call  the  lady  ColutUKe ; 

r, .._      j,|iger  Irid  her  repair 

—I  true         '  " 


I  our  solemnity  : — I  trust  w 
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If  not  fill  up  tba  DMUura  of  her  »iii, 
Yet  Id  lauie  meuun  latiirr  her  ao, 
That  we  ihill  slop  faei  eicfam«lioD. 
Go  w>,  u  well  as  hasle  will  suffer  ui. 
To  ibii  uolook'd-ror  UDpiepared  pomp. 

{Eieaat  all  but  lA>  BuUrd.— Dkc 
C'lliuiu  r«(ir« /riim  tht  uallt. 
Bait.  Mu]  world!  mul  kingal  mad  compotilion  I 
John,  to  itop  Arthur'*  tkle  id  the  whole, 
Kalb  willipj^jr  departed  with  ■  part; 
And  Frsnce.  (whote  01100111  cDDscieace  buckled  dd  ; 
WhoiD  ual  and  charily  brought  lo  the  field, 
As  (iud's  own  soldier,)  rounded  in  the  ear 
\^'ith  that  same  purpose' changer,  that  sly  devil ; 
'I 'hat  broiler  that  still  breaki  tie  pale  of  faith  -, 
1'lmi  daily  break-tow  ;  be  that  wins  of  ill. 
Of  kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  joutig  meD.  maidi ;_ 
Who  having  no  eiterual  thing  lo  lo»e 
But  ibe  word  maid,— cheats  Uie  poor  maid  of  Ibat ; 
That  smooth-faced  gentleman,  tickling  commodilj, — 
Commoditj,  the  bias  of  the  world  ; 
The  world,  who  of  itself  is  peiied  well. 
Made  to  ruq  even  ;  upon  even  ground  ; 
1'ill  Ihii  advanlage,  this  vile  drawing  bias, 
This  sway  of  motioa,  ibis  commodity. 
Makes  it  lake  head  from  all  indiSerency, 
From  all  direction,  purpose,  coune,  intent: 
And  this  tame  bias,  ihU  commodity. 
This  bawd,  this  broker,  thii  all-chasnng  word, 
Clapp'd  on  the  outward  eye  of  fickle  France, 
HaUi  drawn  him  from  his  own  detemiLa'd  aid. 
From  a  i«solv'd  and  honourable  war, 
To  a  moat  base  and  vile-concluded  peace,— 
And  why  rail  1  on  this  commodity  t 
But  for  Wause  he  hath  not  woo'd  me  yet : 
Not  that  I  bare  the  power  10  clutch  my  hand, 
Wbeu  bis  hit  logeU  would  salute  my  palm  : 
But  for  my  hand,  ai  Dnaltempted  yet, 
like  a  poor  beggar,  railelh  an  the  rich. 
Well,  whiles  1  am  a  beggar,  I  will  rail. 
And  lay, — there  is  no  sia,  but  to  be  rich  ; 
And  being  rich,  my  virtue  thea  shall  be. 
To  say, — there  is  no  vice,  but  beggary  ; 
'Jnp  break  faith  upon  commodily, 
■    "  '    ■     ■"         "ipthee 


SCENE  I.— T^  mat.     Tlu  French  King's  Ttnl. 
Enter  COHITINCE,  AnniDB,  and  Saluuuiit. 
Conit.  Gone  to  be  married  I  gone  lo  swear  a  peace  f 
False  blood  (0  false  blood  join'd  I  Gone  lobe  fiieuds  > 
Shall  Lewis  have  Blanch  ^  and  Blanch  those  pro- 
It  is  not  so  ;  thou  hast  misspoke,  misbeaidj  [vincesi 
Be  well  advis'd,  tell  o'er  thy  lale  a^;ajn  : 
It  cannot  be  ;  Ihou  dost  but  say,  'tis  so : 
J  trust,  I  nu]r  not  trust  thee ;  lor  (by  word 
Is  bul  the  vain  breath  of  a  commoa  niao  : 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man ; 
1  have  a  king's  oath  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  shalt  be  punish 'd  for  thus  frighting  me. 
For  1  am  sick,  and  capable  of  fears  ;    . 
Oppress'd  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  fears ; 
A  widow,  husbandlesE,  subject  to  feais  ; 
A  woman,  naturally  borri  lo  fears  ; 
And  (bough  tbou  now  confess,  thou  didst  but  jest, 
With  my  tei'd  spirits  1  canuol  lake  a  truce, 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 
What  <iost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  head ) 


Why  dolt  thou  look  so  sidly  on  my  son  1 
Whil  meinl  that  band  upon  that  breast  of  thini 
Why  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  rheum. 
Like  a  proud  river  peering  o'er  his  bounds  1 
Be  these  sad  signs  confirmers  of  thy  words  1 
Then  s^>eak  again  ;  not  all  thy  former  tale, 


word,  whether  tf 


It  give  you  ( 
h  thou' 


lalebi 

,  you  think  til 

my  ^.j-ing  Ir 


sorrow  how  lo  make  me  die  ', 
And  lei  belief  and  life  encounter  so. 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  deipeiate  men. 
Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  fall,  and  die. — 
Lewis  marry  Blanch  !  O,  boy,  then  where  art  thou  ! 
France  friend  with  England !  what  becomes  of  me  i— 
Fellow,  be  gone  !  I  eaanol  brook  Ihy  sight ; 
This  news  halh  made  Ihee  a  most  ugly  man. 

Sal.  What  other  harm  have  I,  good  lady,  done. 
But  spoke  the  hum  that  is  by  olhen  done  t 

Coait.  Which  hann  within  itself  so  heinous  is. 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  speak  of  it 

Arih.  I  do  beseech  you,  madam,  be  coDtenL 

Ceiut.  If  thou,  that  bid'st  me  be  content,  wereg^im. 
Ugly,  and  slaad'iouB  to  thy  mother's  womb, 
Fulfof  unpleuing  blots,  and  sightless  sliins. 
Lime,  foolish,  crook'd.  swart,  prodigious, 
Patch'd  wilh  foul  moles,  and  eye-offending  marks, 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content; 
For  then  I  should  not  love  thee  ;  no,  nor  thou 
Become  ihy  great  birth,  nor  deserve  a  crown. 
Bul  Ihou  arl  fair ;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy  ! 
Nature  and  fortune  joio'd  to  make  thee  great : 
Of  nature's  gifu  ihou  may'st  with  lilies  boast. 
And  with  the  half-blown  rose :  but  fortune,  O  ! 
She  is  corrupted,  chaog'd,  and  won  from  thee ; 
She  adulleru<cs  hourly  with  ibine  uncle  John  ; 
And  with  her  golden  hand  balh  pluck'd  on  Francs 
To  Iread  down  fair  respect  of  sovereignly, 
And  mad 

I'hat  strumpet  fortune,  that  usurping  John  : — 
Tell  me,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  forsworn  7 
Envenom  him  wilh  words  ;  or  gel  thee  gone. 
And  leave  these  woes  ilooe,  wbich  I  alone. 
Am  bound  to  under-bear. 

tial.  Pardon  me,  madam, 

I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kings. 

Ciiiut.  Thou  may's!,  Ihou  shall,  1  will  not  go  with 
I  will  instruct  my  sorrows  lo  be  proud  :  [thee  : 

For  grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  slout 
To  me,  and  to  the  stale  of  my  great  grief. 
Let  kings  assemble,  for  my  grief 's  so  great, 
I'hal  no  supporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  hold  it  up :  here  1  and  sorrow  ait ; 
Here  is  my  thnme,  bid  kiogt  come  bow  to  it. 

[She  Ifctom  heruljin,  thegnuml. 
Enter  Kino  John,  Kino  Philif,  Lewis.  Buvch, 
Elinor,  Bastard,  Austhia,  anil  Atteudanls. 

K.  Phi.  Til  true,  fair  daughter  ;  and  this  blessed 
Ever  in  France  shall  be  kept  festival :  [day, 

I'd  solemniie  this  day,  the  glorious  sun 
Stays  in  his  course,  and  plays  the  alchemist ; 
Turning,  with  splendour  of  his  precious  eye. 
The  meagre  cloddy  earth  to  gUliering  gold  : 
The  yearly  cour«,  that  brings  this  day  about, 
Shall  never  see  il  but  a  holyday. 

CmR.  A  wicked  day.andnot  a  holyday! — [Rinng. 
What  halh  this  day  deserv'd  !  what  hath  it  done  : 
That  it  in  golden  [ellets  should  be  set, 
Among  the  high  tidea,  b  Ibe  kalendir  1 
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Ii  cold  in 


Vt.j,  imther,  tun  Ihii  daj  out  of  the  mek  ; 
This  day  of  thaine,  oppresiioD,  peijnr;  : 
Or,  if  it  must  stand  itfll.  let  wives  with  child 
Prej,  tiiat  their  burdens  ma?  nol  fall  this  day. 
Lest  that  llieii  hopes  prodigiously  be  cross'd ; 
But  on  this  day.  lei  seamtn  fear  no  wreck  -. 
Ho  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made : 
Thi»  day,  all  things  begun  come  to  iil  end  ; 
Yea.  feitb  itself  to  hollow  falsehood  change! 

K.  Phi.  By  heaven,  lady,  yon  shall  have  no  cause 
To  cures  the  bir  proceedings  of  this  day  : 
Have  1  not  pawo'd  to  you  my  majesty  1 

Cmil,  You  have  beguil'd  me  with  a  counterfeit, 
Keserablingmajesly;  which,  beii^loucb'd,  and  tried. 
Proves  valueless:  Vou  are  forawoni,  forsworn  ; 
You  came  ia  armi  to  ipill  mine  enemies'  blood, 
Bui  now  in  armi,  yon  strengthen  it  witti  yours : 
The  grappling  vigour  and  rough  frown  of  war, 
1.  — I J  ..  — ;[y  j^mj  painted  peace, 

■ssion  hath  made  up  this  league  ; — 
heavens,  againstthesepeiiured  kings! 
i  be  husband  to  me,  heavens  ! 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day  in  peace  ;  but,  ere  sunset, 
Set  armed  discord  'twiit  these  perinr'd  kings  ! 
Hear  me,  O,  hear  me  ! 

Autl.  Lady  Constance,  peace. 

Conn.  War!  war!  no  peace!  peace  is  to  me  a  war. 
OLymogesI  O  Austria!  thou  dost  shame 
'I'hat  bloody  spoil:   Thou  slave,  thou  wretch,  thou 
I'hou  little  valiant,  great  in  villaoy!  [coward  ; 

Thou  ever  sttong  upon  the  itronger  tide  ! 
Thou  fortuDe'a  champion,  that  dost  never  £ght 
Bat  when  her  humorous  ladyship  is  by 
To  ieacb  thee  safety  !  Ihou  art  perjurM  loo, 
And  sooth'st  on  greatness.     What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  lamping  fool ;  to  brag  and  stamp,  and  swear. 
Upon  my  parly!  Thou  cold-blooded  slave. 
Hail  thou  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  side  1 
Been  awom  my  soldier  ?  bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  strength  I 
Atkd  dosl  thou  now  fall  over  to  my  foes  T 
Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide  I  doff  it  for  shame. 
And  bang  a  calf's-akin  on  those  recreant  limbs. 

Aiut.  O,  that  aman  should  speak  those  words  to  me! 

BaM.Andbangacalf's-skio  on  those  recreant  limbs. 

Aiut.  ThoD  dar*!!  doe  say  so,  villain,  for  thy  life- 
Ron.  Aud  hang  a  calf 's-skin  oalhoierecreantlimbs. 

K.Jthn.  We  like  not  tbii ;  thou  dosl  forget  tbyself. 
Eattr  Panddlfk. 

K.  Phi.  Here  comes  the  boly  legale  of  the  pope. 

Pond.  Hail,  vou  anointed  deputies  of  heaven  ! 
To  Ibee,  king  .John,  aij  holy  errand  ia. 
I  Pandulph,  of  fair  Milan  cardinal. 
And  from  pope  Innocent  the  legale  bete. 
Do,  in  bis  name,  religiouily  demand. 
Why  thou  against  the  church,  our  holy  mother. 
So  wilfully  dosl  spurn  ;  and,  force  perforce. 
Keep  Ste[dien  Langton,  chosen  archbishop 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  see  1 
Thii,  in  our  'foresaid  boly  father's  name. 
Pope  Innocent.  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

k.  John.  What  earthly  name  lo  inlerrogatoriea, 
Can  task  the  free  breath  of  a  sacred  king  ? 
Thou  canst  not,  cardinal,  devise  a  name 
So  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous. 
To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope- 
Tell  him  this  tale ;  and  from  the  mouth  of  England, 
Add  thus  much  more,^ThBt  no  Italian  priest 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions  ; 
But  as  we  under  heaven  are  supreme  head. 


So,  under  him,  that  great  supremacy. 

Where  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold. 
Without  the  assistance  of  a  mortal  hand  : 
So  tell  the  pope ;  all  reverence  set  apart, 
To  him,  and  bis  usurp'd  authority. 

K.  Phi.  Brother  of  England,  you  blaspheme  In  this. 

K,  John.  Though  you,  and  all  the  kings  of  Chrislea- 
Are  led  so  grossly  by  this  meddling  pneat,        [dom, 
Dreading  the  curse  that  mooev  may  buy  out ; 
And,  by  the  metit  of  vile  go'd,  dross,  dust. 
Purchase  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man. 
Who,  in  that  sale,  sells  paMon  from  himself; 
Though  you,  and  all  the  rest,  so  grouly  lei 
This  juggling  witchcraft  wilh  revenue  cneri 
Yet  1,  alone,  alone  do  me  oppose 
Against  the  pope,  and  count  his  friends  my  foes. 

Pund.  Then  by  the  lawful  power  that  I  have. 
Thou  shall  stand  cura'd,  and  eicoomunicale  : 
And  blessed  shall  be  be,  thai  doth  revolt 
From  hit  allegiance  to  an  herebc  ; 
And  meritoriouB  ahalt  that  hand  be  call'd, 
Canonii'd.  and  vtorship'd  ■*  a  saint, 
That  takes  away  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  life. 

Fijt.  O,  lawful  let  it  be. 

That  I  have  room  wilb  Borne  to  curse  awhile  - 
Good  father  cardinal,  cry  tbou,  amen, 
To  my  keen  curses  :  for,  without  my  wrong. 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  lo  curse  him  "right. 

Paiti,  There  s  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  my  cursr. 

Cmut.  And  for  mine  too;  when  law  can  do  DO  right. 
Let  it  be  lawful,  that  law  bar  no  wrong : 
Law  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here  ; 
For  be,  thai  holds  his  kingdom,  holds  the  law : 
Therefore,  since  law  itself  is  perfect  wrong, 
How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  lo  curse ! 

Pond.  Philip  o[  France,  on  peril  of  a  curse. 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch -heretic  ; 
And  raise  the  power  of  France  upon  bis  head, 
Unless  he  do  submit  himself  to  Rome.  [hand. 

Eli.  Look'tl  Ihou  pale,  France?  do  nol  let  go  thy 

Conn.  Look  to  Ibat,  devil !  lest  that  France  repent, 
And,  by  disjoining  bands,  he  '11  lose  a  soul. 

^ujl.  King  PhQip,  listen  to  the  cardinal. 

Ban.  And  hang  a  calf 's-skin  on  his  recieant  limbt. 

Auit.  Well,  ruffian,  I  must  pocket  up  these  wrongs, 

Batt.  Your  breeches  best  may  carry  them, 

K.  John.  Philip,  what  say'st  thou  to  the  cardinal  T 
CtttM.  What  should  he  say,  but  as  the  caidinal  > 
Leic,  Bethink  yon,  father  ;  for  the  diflerence 

Is,  purchase  of  a  heavy  curse  from  Rome, 

Or  the  tight  loss  of  England  for  a  friend ; 

Forego  the  easier. 
Blanch.  That  'a  the  curse  of  Rome. 

Coiul.  O  Lewii,  stand  fast ;  the  devil  tempts  thee 

In  likeness  of  a  new  untrimmed  bride.  [here, 

Blanch.  The  lady  Constance  speaks  not  frinn  her 

But  from  her  need-  [faith, 

ConiE.  O,  if  thou  grant  my  need, 

Which  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  faith. 

That  need  must  needs  infer  this  principle, 

That  faith  would  live  again  by  death  of  need  ; 

O,  then,  tread  down  my  need,  and  faith  rnounls  up; 

"eep  my  need  up,  and  faith  is  trodden  down. 
Ii.  Jdftn.  The  king  is  mov'd,  and  answers  nol  lo  this. 
Coasl.  O,  be  removed  from  him,  and  answer  welt, 
ilujt.  Do  so,  king  Philip;  hang  no  more  in  doubt 
Buil.Hang  nothing  but  a  cairs-^n, most  sweet  loul. 
K.Phi.  lamperplei'd.andknownotwbattosay. 
Pnnd.  What  canst  thou  say,  butwill  perplex  thee 
thou  stand  eicommunicate,  and  cun'd?      [more. 

D„.„ab,GoOglc 


342 


KING  JOHN. 


3!r. 


K.  PhL  Good  TOT 

And  tell  me,  how  joi 

Thii  nyal  hand  uid  mine  an  nemj  urn  : 
And  the  coojuoclioa  of  our  inwajd  souli 
MBTiied  in  league,  coupled  sud  liak'd  logelher 
With  (dl  religioui  itrength  of  sacred  voni ; 
Tlie  Ulest  hre»tli  that  gave  the  mund  of  words, 
Wu  deep-sworn  faith,  poace,  amity,  true  lave, 
fielKeeo  our  kingiloms,  and  our  royal  selves  ; 
And  even  before  this  tmce.  but  new  before, — 
No  longer  than  we  well  could  wash  our  hands, 
Ti'o  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peaco,^ — 
Heaven  knows,  they  were  besmear  d  and  over-stain 'c 
With  5)augh(er'i  pencil ;  where  revenge  did  paint 
The  fearful  difference  of  inceased  kings  : 
And  shall  these  bands,  so  lately  purg  d  of  blood, 
So  newly  joined  in  lave,  so  strong  in  bolb. 
Unyoke  ihisieiinre.  and  (his  kind  regreell 
Play  fast  and  loose  with  faith )  so  jest  with  heaveii 
Make  such  unconstant  children  of  ourselves. 
As  now  again  to  snatch  our  palin  from  ptttm  ; 
Unswearlaith  swo 

Brityl 
My  reverend  father,  [ei  it  not  oe  lO  ; 
Uut  of  your  gniee,  devise,  aitLain.  impose 
Some  gentle  order  ;  and  then  we  shul  be  bless'd 
To  da  your  pleaiurs,  and  continue  frieodi. 

Pand.  All  form  is  formleis,  order  orderless. 
Save  what  is  apposite  to  England's  love. 
Therefore,  to  arms,  be  champion  of  our  church  ! 
Or  lei  the  church,  out  mother,  breathe  her  cune, 
A  mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  son. 
France,  thou  may's!  hold  a  serpent  by  the  tongue. 
A  cased  lion  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fasliog  tiger  safer  by  the  tooth. 
Than  keep  id  peace  that  hand  which  thou  dost  hold. 

K.  Pki.  I  may  disjoin  my  hand,  but  not  my  faith. 

PoNd.  So  makesl  thou  faith  an  eDeisy  to  faith  ; 
And.  tike  a  civil  war,  set'st  oath  to  oath. 
Thy  tongue  against  thy  tongue.     O  let  thy 


'lO  beavy,  ai  ihou  shall  not  shake  then  off, 
tut.  in  despair,  die  under  their  black  wught. 
Aatt.  Sebellion,  Sal  rebellion t 

Will  "l 


It  be? 


in  stop  that  mouth  of  thine  1 


And  make  a 
Of  true  sinc< 


march  a  bloody  iv 
the  gentle  brow 
O  holy  sir, 


First 


ven,  first 


m'd; 


lliaC  is,  to  be  the  champion  of  our  church  '■ 

What  since  thou  swor'st.  is  swam  acainst  thyself, 

And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyself^ 

For  thai,  which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do  amiss. 

Is  not  amiss  when  it  is  truly  done  ; 

And  being  not  dono.  where  doing  tend*  to  ill. 

The  truth  is  (hen  most  done  not  doing  it 

The  belter  act  of  purposei  mistook 

Is,  to  mistake  again  ;  though  indirect, 

Yel  indirection  thereby  grows  direct. 

And  falsehood  falsehood  cures  ;  as  fire  cools  fire. 

Within  the  icorched  veins  of  one  new  bum'd. 

It  is  religion,  that  doth  make  vows  kept ; 

But  thou  hasl  sworn  against  religion  ; 

By  what  thou  Ewear'st,Bgainst  the  thing  Ihou  iwear'st 

And  mak'st  an  oalh  the  Guretjr  for  thy  truth 

■      ■  ■  :  The  truth  thou  art  unsure 


ironlyn. 


Will  not  a  calf's- 

L<u.  Father,  to  ai 

Biaiuh.  Upon  thy  wedding  day  I 

Against  the  blood  that  thou  hast  married  t 
What,  shall  our  feast  be  keot  with  slaughler'd  men  T 
Shall  braying  trumpets,  and  loud  churlish  drams, — 
Clamouta  of  hell, — be  measures  to  onr  pomp' 
O  husband,  hear  me  I— ah,  alack,  how  new 

husband  in  my  mouth ! — even  for  that  name. 
Which  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne'er  pronounce. 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  aims 
'  —  Tslmine  uncle. 

ui.  O,  upon  my  knee, 

Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee, 
Thou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven. 

Blanch.  Nowihall  1  see  thy  lave ;  What  motive  may 
e  stronger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wife  T 

Corut.  That  which  uphaldeth  him  that  thee  u[diolds. 
His  honour:  O,  (hine  honour,  Lewis,  thine  honour! 

Ltw.  1  muse,  your  majesty  doth  seem  so  cold. 
When  such  profound  respects  do  pull  you  on. 

Pand.  I  will  denounce  a  curse  upon  his  head. 

£.Phi'.Thou  ahallnol  need:— England, I'll  fallfrom 

Cfmst-  0  fair  return  of  banish'd  majesty  I        [thee. 

£lt.  O  foul  revolt  of  French  inconstancy ! 

K.John.  France,  thou  shalt  ruo  this  bout  H^thin 
this  hour. 

BaU.  Old  time  the  clock-setter,  that  bald  seiton 
Is  it  as  he  willT  well  then,  Fiuice  shall  rue.     [time. 

ilJaiwA.  The  sun's  o'eicastvrith blood:  Fair  day. 
Which  is  theside  that  ]  must  go  withal  1       [adieu! 
with  both  :  each  army  hath  >  hand ; 
in  their  rage,  1  having  hold  of  both. 
They  whirl  asunder,  and  dismember  me. 
"     '  and,  1  cannot  pmy  that  thou  may'st  win  ; 
9.  ]  needs  must  pray  that  thou  may'st  lose ; 
!r,  I  may  not  wish  the  fortune  thine  ; 
Grandam.  I  will  not  wish  Ihy  wishes  thrive : 

iver  wins,  on  that  sideshall  1  lose  ; 
Assured  loss,  before  the  match  be  playd. 

Lew.  l-*^,  with  me ;  with  me  th^  fortune  lies. 

Blaneh.  There  where  my  fortune  lives,  there  my  life 

K.Jtilin.  Cousin, go  draw  our  puissance  together. — 
[£itl  Bastard. 
France,  I  am  burn'd  up  with  inflaming  wrath  ; 
A  rage,  whose  heat  halh  this  condition. 
That  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  but  blood. 
The  blood,  and  dearest  valu'd  blood,  of  France. 
K.  Phi.  Thy  rage  shall  bum  thee  up,  and  thou 

shall  turn 
0  ashes,  ere  our  blood  shall  quench  thai  Ere  ; 
Look  to  thyself,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 

John.  No  more  than  he  that  threats.—To  arms 
lei's  hie  1  [EiiurI. 


3uld  it  be  to 


Else  what  a 

Bui  thou  dost  swear  only  to  he  forsworn  ; 

And  most  forsworn,  to  k^ep  what  ihau  dasi  swea: 

Therefore,  thy  latter  vows,  againit  thy  first. 

Is  in  thyself  rebellion  to  thyself : 

And  better  conquest  never  canst  thou  make. 

Than  arm  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  parts 

Against  those  giddy  loose  snggeslioas : 


The  peril  of  our  curses  light  on  thee  ; 


SCENE  IL— ns  1 
Atarumi;  Eicuriietu 


at.  Plaint  ntar  Anglers. 
Ealer  ihi  Bastard,  mill 


And  pours  down  mischief.  Austria's  head,  lie  there; 
While  Philip  breathes. 

EbW  Kino  John,  Abtbob.  and  HuBHBr. 
K.  JoAn.  Hubert,  keep  this  boj : — Philip,  makeup. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  III.— SCENE  IV, 


M)  nutlier  is  assailed  in  our  Wnt, 
And  U'en,  I  (eac. 

Ban.  My  lord,  I  rescu'd  facT 

Her  highoess  is  in  safely,  feu  ynu  not : 
Bui  on,  mv  liege  ;  for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  an  bappy  end. 


[Ei:« 


SCENE  Iir.-7TM  uiw. 
Aiaramt;  EiciirtiDni ;   Rtirtai.  Eaitr  KiNO  John, 

Elihob,  Artiiuk,  (At  Bastard, Bubibt, and  Lordv 

K.Jahn.  Soahallitbe;  your  grace  shall  stay  be- 
hind. [Tu  Elinor. 
So  strongly  guarded. — Cousin,  took  not  sad  : 

(Ta  Artbub. 
Thy  graudam  loves  tbee  ;  and  ihy  udcU  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee  as  thy  father  was. 

Artli.  O,  this  will  make  my  mother  die  with  grief. 

K.Jalin.  Cousin,  [tolht  Bs^stard.]  away  for  Eng- 
land ;  haste  before: 
And,  ere  our  coming,  see  thou  shake  the  ba^ 
or  boarding  abbots  ;  imprisoned  sDgels 
Set  Ibou  It  liberty  :  the  ial  ribs  of  peace 
Must  by  the  hungry  non  be  fed  upon  •- 
Use  our  commissiOD  in  his  atmost  force. 

Bui,  Bell.  booL,  and  candle  shall  not  drive  me  back, 
When  gold  and  silver  becks  me  to  come  on. 
I  leave  your  highness : — Grandam,  1  will  pray 
(If  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy,) 
For  your  fair  safety  ;  so  I  kiss  your  band. 

Eli.  Farewell,  my  gentle  cousin. 

K.  Joha.  Cor,  fuenll.     [Enl  Bastard. 

Eli.  Come  hither,  little  kinsman ;  h>A,  a  word. 
{She  tclm  Aithui  nitde. 

f.Ji>h>i.Comehither,  HubeI^  Omv  gentle  Hubert, 
We  owe  thee  much  ;  wiihin  this  wall  of  flesh 
There  is  a  soul,  counu  thee  her  creditor. 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love : 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
Lives  in  this  bosom,  dearly  cherished. 
Give  me  thy  hand.     I  had  a  thing  to  say, — 
But  1  will  fit  it  with  some  better  time. 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  am  almost  asham'd 
To  say  what  good  respect  I  have  of  thee. 

HiA.  I  am  much  bounden  to  joui 

K,  Jehn,  Good  friend,  thou  baat 


najesty. 


10  yet: 
Bat  thou  shall  hai 
Yet  it  shall  come, 
I  had  a  thing  to  si 
The  sun 
Attended  with  the  pleasn 
Is  all  too  wanton,  and  to 


of  the  world, 
full  of  gawds, 
the  midnight  bell 


■f.i"; 


Irowsy 

church- 
And  thou  possessed  with  i 
Or  if  that  surly  !    ' 
Hadbak'dihyt 

(Which,  else,  runs  tickling  up  a 
Making  that  idiot,  laughter,  keep  xi 
And  strain  their  cheeks  to  iidle  mer 
A  passion  hateful  to  my  purposes  ;) 
Or  if  that  thou  could'st  see  me  without  eyes, 
Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 
Without  a  tongue,  using  conceit  alone. 
Without  eyes,  ears,  and  harmful  sound  of  words  ; 
IVn,  in  despite  of  brooded  watchful  day, 
1  would  into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thoughts  : 
But  ah,  1  will  not  !--Yet  I  love  thee  well ; 
And,  by  my  troth,  1  think,  thou  lov'st  me  well. 


K.  John.  Do  not  I  know,  thou  would'it? 

Good  Hubert,  Hubert.  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
(Jn  yon  young  boy  ;  I'll  tell  thee  what,  my  friend, 
lyway; 


\nd,  wher 

sot 

'er  this 

foot  of  mine  doth  Iresd. 

He  lies  be 

met  D 

I'hou  art  1 

sk 

eeper. 

H«b. 

And  I  will  keep  him  so. 

That  he  shall 

otoffe 

d  your  majesty. 

K.  Mn 

Death. 

Hub. 

My  lord  1 

K.John 

Hub. 

He  shall  not  live. 

K.  Join 

Enougfi 

I  could  be 

rynow 

Hubert.  I  love  thee. 

Well.  I'll 

say  whs 
-ilada 

I  intend  for  thee  : 

Rementber 

m,  fare  you  well : 

Eli,  My  blessing  go  with  thee  I 

A'.  Jabti.  For  England,  cousin,  go 

Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  all  trvedu^.— On  toward  Calais,  ho !  [Eieui.1 

SCENE  IV.— n.  ume.     Tht  French  King's  Ttnl 

Enter  KiMO  Pniur,  Lewis,  FANDULrB,  and 

Attendants. 

K.  Phi.  So,  by  a  roaring  tempest  on  the  Bood, 

A  whole  armado  of  convicted  sail 

Is  scatler'd  and  disjoin'd  from  fellowship. 

Faud.  Courage  and  comfort !  allshairyelgowcll 
K.  PAi.WhatcangoKel1,whenwehaverunsoill 
Are  we  not  beaten!  Is  not  Angiers  lost! 
Arthur  ta'en  prisoner!  divers  dear  friends  slain  : 
>nd  bloody  England  into  England  gone, 
"    '      '      '  ■  spile  of  France! 

1,  that  bath  he  forlilied; 


So  hot  a  speed  with  si 


Such  te 


i  order  i: 


ladvli 


Uoth  want  example  :  Who  halh  read,  or  heard. 
Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  this  ? 

K.  Phi.  Well  could  I  bear  that  England  had  this 
So  we  could  find  some  pattern  of  our  suame.  [praise. 

Enter  CoHtTAMCE. 
Look,  who  comes  here  '■  a  grave  unto  a  soul ; 
Holding  the  eternal  spirit,  against  her  will. 
In  the  vile  prison  of  afflicted  breath  : — 
I  pr'yibee,  lady,  go  away  with  me. 

Cmat.  Lo.  nowl  nowseetheissue  of  yourpeace! 

K.  Phi.  Patience,  good  lady!  comfort,  gentle 
CopsUnce ! 

Conit.  No,  1  defy  all  counsel,  all  redress. 
But  that  which  ends  all  counsel,  true  redress, 
Death,  death :—^ amiable  lovely  death! 
I'hou  odoriferous  stench  !  sound  rottenness  I 
Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  lasting  night, 
I'hou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity. 
And  I  will  kiss  thy  detestable  bones ; 
And  put  my  eye-balls  in  Ihy  vaulty  brows  ; 
And  ring  these  6ngers  with  Ihy  household  worms  ; 
And  stop  this  ^p  of  breath  with  fulsome  dust. 
And  be  a  camon  monster  like  thyself: 


K.  Phi.  O  fair  affliction,  peace. 

CmU.  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  breath  to  cry  ;- 
>,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  mouth  ' 
'hen  with  a  passion  would  I  ihake  the  world  ; 


,ab,GoOglc 
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KING  JOHN. 


Aud  rmue  fniin  <leep  thai  TeJl  uutotnj, 
Which  ODQOt  hear  a  lady'i  feeble  voice, 
Which  aooms  a  modern  ldvocUIoo. 

Pand.  Lady,  you  utter  madneis,  and  not  torn 

Comt.  Thou  an  not  holy  to  belie  me  U  ; 
I  am  not  mad  :  ihii  hair  1  leai,  ii  mine  ; 
My  name  is  Coaitance  ;  I  vai  GeETre;'!  wife  ; 
Young  Arthur  ii  my  >oa,  and  be  ii  loit : 
I  BID  not  mad  ; — I  would  la  heaven  1  weni  1 
For  then,  'tis  like  I  ihould  forget  mytelf : 
((.  if  I  could,  what  grief  should  ]  forgei! — 
I'reach  some  philosophy  io  make  me  mad. 
And  thou  &hait  be  cuiooii'd.  caidioal ; 
Kor,  being  not  mad.  but  lenaiMe  of  grief. 
My  reatoaalle  part  produce!  reaioa 
Haw  1  may  be  deliver'd  of  these  woes, 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hazig  myself; 
If  1  nere  mail,  I  should  forget  my  sod  ; 
Ur  madly  think,  i  b^>e  of  dent)  were  he: 
I  am  not  mad  ;  too  well,  too  well  I  feel 
The  different  plague  of  each  calimity. 

K.  PAi.  Bind  up  those  tieiset:  0.  what  love  I  r 
lu  the  fair  multitude  of  those  ber  hain! 
Where  bul  by  chance  a  lilver  drop  hath  fallen, 
FAen  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  friends 
Do  g)ew  themselvea  in  sociable  grief ; 
Like  true,  inseparable,  faithful  loves. 
Slicking  tagetlrar  in  calamity. 

Coiul.  To  England,  if  you  will. 

a.  Phi.  Bind  up  youi  hairs. 

CDut..Yes,tbatIwilli  And  wherefore  will  Idoi' ' 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds  ;  and  cried  aloud, 
O  that  thsH  Ivadi  couidu  redeetn  mii  wn, 
Ai  Ihiy  have  giotn  thai  hain  their  Uberlv ! 
" -'  It  their  liberty, 


Andw 


I  again  I 


it  then 


Because  loy  poor  child  ii  a  prisoner. 

And,  father  cardioal.  I  have  heard  yi 

That  we  shall  see  and  know  our  friei 

Iftha 

For,  s 

To  him  thai  did  bat  yesterday  suspire. 

There  was  not  such  a  gracious  creature  bom. 

Bul  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  my  hud. 

And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  his  cheek. 

And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost ; 

As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague's  fit ; 

And  so  he'll  die  ;  and,  rising  so  again, 

When  I  shall  meet  him  in  (he  court  of  heaven 

I  shall  not  know  him :  therefore  never,  Derei 

Must  I  behold  my  pretty  Arthur 

Paad.  You  hold  too  heinous  a  respect 

Cmil.  He  talks  to  me,  that  never  bad  1 

K.  yhi.  Youare  as  fondof  grief,  asofyourchild. 
Cuul.  Grief  Gils  the  room  up  of  m;r  absent  child, 
l^ies  in  his  bed,  walks  up  and  down  with  me  i 
Puts  on  hi]  pretty  looks,  repeals  his  words, 
Hemembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  ports, 
SluBi  Duthis  vacant  gajments  with  hia  fona  ; 
Then,  have  I  reason  lo  be  fond  of  grief. 
Fare  you  well :  had  you  such  a  loss  as  I, 
1  coald  give  better  comfort  then  you  do. — 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

[Ttaring  affhtrhtai-drta. 
When  there  is  such  disorder  in  my  wiL 
O  lord  !  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fair  ion  '• 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world ! 
My  widow- com  fort,  and  my  sorrows'  cure !      [Eiil. 
K.  Phi.  1  fear  some  outrage,  aod  I'll  follow  her. 

S»; 


I.  But  what  shalll  gain  by  young  Arthur's  fall! 
■4.  You,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch  your  wife, 
hen  make  all  the  claim  lliat  Arthur  did. 


Life  is 


Wy 


Veiing  the  dull  ear  of  adrowiy  man ; 

And  bitter  shame  hath  tpoil'd  the  sweet  world's  taste, 

Thai  it  yields  naught,  but  shame,  and  bitterness. 

Pand.  Before  the  curing  of  a  strone  disease. 
Even  in  the  instant  of  repair  and  heallb. 
The  fit  is  strongest ;  evils,  that  lake  leave. 
On  their  departure  most  of  all  shew  evi! : 
What  hare  you  lost  by  losing  of  this  day  T 

Lea.  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happiness. 

Pand.  If  you  had  won  it.  certainly,  you  had. 

She  looks  upon  them  with  a  threatening  eye, 

Tis  strange  to  think  how  much  ktugJoba  huh  lo^t 

Io  this  which  he  accounts  so  clearly  won  : 

Are  not  yoo  griev'd,  that  Arthur  is  his  prisoner  ! 

Lac.  As  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 

Pand.  Your  miod  is  all  as  youthful  as  your  blood. 
Now  hear  me  speak,  with  a  prophetic  spirit ; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  ipeaL  - 
Shall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  little  rub. 
Out  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England's  throne  ;  and,  therefore,  mark. 
John  hath  seii'd  Arthur  ;  and  it  cannot  be. 
That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  infant's  veins. 
The  misplac'd  John  shoulcf  entertain  an  hour. 
One  minute,  nay,  one  quiet  breath  of  rest: 
A  scepter,  snatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand. 
Must  be  at  boisterously  maintain'd  as  gain'd : 
And  he.  that  stands  upon  a  tlippeiy  place, 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up: 
That  John  may  stand,  than  Arthur  needs  must  fall ; 
So  be  it,  foritcs ■^-■---- 

L«u.  But  wha 

Pand.  You,  ii 
May  then  make  aJ 

Lia.  And  lose  it,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did. 

Pand.  How  green  are  you ,  and  fresh  in  this  old  world! 
John  lays  your  plots  ;  the  times  conspire  irith  you  ; 
For  he,  that  sleeps  his  safety  in  true  blood. 
Shall  find  bul  bloody  safely,  and  untrue. 
This  act,  so  evilly  bom,  shall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people,  and  freeze  up  their  zeal ; 
Thai  none  so  small  advantage  shall  step  forth. 
To  check  his  reign,  bul  they  will  cherish  it ; 
No  natural  eihdalion  in  the  sky, 
No  scape  of  nature,  uo  distempet'd  day. 
No  common  wind,  no  customed  event, 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  cause, 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  signs, 
Abortives,  presages,  and  toogues  of  heaven, 
Plainly  denouncing  veogeance  upon  Joho. 

Lnii.  Maybe,  hewill  not  touch  young  Arthur's  life. 
But  hold  himsel  f  safe  in  his  prisomnent. 

Paait.  0,sir,whenhBshall  hearof  your  approach, 
If  that  youog  Arthur  be  not  gone  already, 
Eveo  at  that  oews  he  dies  ;  and  then  the  hearts 
t)f  all  his  people  shall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kiss  the  lips  of  unacquainted  change  ; 
And  pick  strong  matter  ot^revolt,  and  wradi, 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers'  ends  of  John. 
Methinks,  I  see  this  hurly  all  on  foot ; 
And,  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you. 
Than  I  have  nam'd  !— The  bastard  Faulconbridge 
Is  now  in  England,  laasackiug  the  church. 
Offending  charity  ;  If  but  a  doiea  Fiench 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  call 
To  trwD  ten  thousand  English  to  their  side  ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.    O  noble  Dauphin, 
Go  with  me  lo  the  king  :  'Tis  wonderful. 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent : 
Now  that  their  souls  are  topfull  ofoSence, 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  I. 


For  Englaod  go  ;  I  will  whel  an  tha  king. 

Lie.  SutiagrouoDBnickeitTangactioni:  Letuigo 
If  fou  uj,  ay,  the  king  will  not  uj,  do.      Eitnnt 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— NDrthamptDD.     A  Room  in  iktCaUlt. 
Enter  Hubert  owl  Tiw  Atteoduiti. 
Huh.  Heat  me  these  inmshot;  and,  look  than  ataod 
Within  the  urss  :  when  I  strike  my  foot 
rpod  the  bosom  of  the  Rouiid.  nish  forth  : 
Vnd  hiod  the  boy,  which  you  ahall  God  with  me, 
Fa«t  to  the  chair  :  be  heeiiful :  hence,  and  watch. 
I  ^(((nd.l  hope  your  warrant  will  bear  out  the  deed. 
Hab.  Uncleanly  scruples  1    Fear  not  you :  look 
(0 '(,—  [Ei»uBt  Attendanti. 

Young  Ud,  come  forth  ;  I  have  to  say  with  you. 
Enlir  AaTHCB. 
Anh.  Good  morrow,  Hubert 
Jlub.  Good  morrow,  little  priace. 

Anh.  As  little  prince  (having  >o  great  a  l'"- 
To  be  more  prince,)  w  may  be. — You  are  si 
Hub.  Indeed,  1  have  been  merrier. 

Metbinks.  no  body  ihould  be  aad  but  I : 
Yet,  I  remember,  when  I  wai  in  France. 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  nighl. 
Only  for  wantoaneu.     By  my  chriatendom, 
So  I  were  out  of  priion.  and  kept  sheep. 


la  it  my  fault  that  I  wai  Geffrey's  son  ? 

No,  indeed,  ii  't  not ;  And  1  would  to  heaven, 

1  were  your  ion,  so  you  would  love  me,  Hubert. 

Hub,  If  I  talk  lo  him,  with  hii  innocent  prate 
Me  will  awake  my  metcj,  which  lies  dead  : 
Therefore  I  will  be  ludJen  and  despatch.        {Aiidt 

Arlh.  Are  you  lick,  Habeitl  you  look  pale  to-day 
la  HWth,  I  would  you  were  a  little  aick  ; 
That  I  might  sit  all  night,  and  watch  with  you  : 
I  wamnt.  I  love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hab.  His  words  do  take  poaaeaaion  of  myboaom.- 
Rcad  here,  young  Arthur.  [Shilling a faptr.^   How 
now,  foolish  rheum  I  [^Me. 

Turning  dis;>iteous  torture  out  of  door ! 
I  mast  be  brief ;  lest  resolution  drop 

Out  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womatush  tears. 

Can  you  not  read  it  1  is  it  not  fair  writ! 

Anh.  Too  fairly,  Hubert,  for  so  foul  effect  i 
iUustyou  with  hot  irons  burn  out  both  mine  eyes) 

/f  ui.  Young  boy,  I  must. 

Anh.  And  will  yon! 

Hub.  And  I  will. 

Anh.  Have  you  the  heart!   When  your  head  did 
I  koit  my  handkerchief  about  your  bra?™,   [but  ake, 
nine  best  1  had,  a  princess  wrought  it  mfl,> 
And  I  did  never  ask  it  you  anin  : 
And  with  my  hand  at  midnight  held  your  head  ; 
And,  like  the  watchfal  minutes  lo  the  hour. 
Still  and  anon  cheer'd  up  the  heavy  time  ;- 
Saying.  What  lack  you!  and.  Where  lies  your  grief  1 
Or,  wbat  good  love  may  1  perform  for  you  ! 
Many  a  poor  man's  son  would  have  lain  sitll, 
And  ne'er  have  spoke  a  loving  word  to  you  ; 
But  you  at  your  sick  service  had  a  prince, 
Nay,  yon  may  think,  my  love  was  crafty  love, 
And  all  it,  cniwiug  ;  Do,  an  if  you  will ; 


frown  on  you  ! 
Hvh.  I  have  sworn  to  do  it ; 

And  with  hot  irons  must  I  bum  them  ouL 

Anh.  Ah.  none,  but  in  this  iron  age,  would  do  iti 
The  iron  of  itself,  though  heat  red-hol. 
Approaching  near  these  eyes,  would  drink  my  tears. 
And  i^uench  his  fiery  indignation, 

Nay,  after  that,  consume  away  in  rust, 

But  for  containing  £re  to  harm  mine  eye. 

Are  you  more  stubbom-haid  than  bammer'd  iron  1 

'     ■'         igel  should  have  ct "" 


fii-intf r  Attendants,  uilii  tvrdi,  iron,  ^e. 
Do  as  I  bid  you  do. 

'    '   O, saveme, Hubert, aaveme!  myeyeaaieout, 

ith  the  fierce  looks  of  these  bloody  men. 
Hub.  Give  me  the  iron,  I  say,  and  bind  him  hete. 


Anh,  Alas,  what  need  you  be  so  boisterous-rough! 
I  will  not  struggle,  1  will  stand  atoDe-slill. 
For  heaven's  vit.  Hnbert,  let  me  not  be  b< 


Nay,  hear  me,  Hubert  1  drive  these  m 

And  I  will  sit  as  quiet  as  a  lamb  ; 

I  will  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  speak  a  word. 

Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angerly  : 

Thrust  bnl  these  men  away,  and  I  '11  forgive  yon. 

Whatever  tonnent  you  do  put  me  lo. 

Hub.  Go,  stand  within  ;  let  me  alone  with  him. 

1  Atttnd.  I  am  best  plaas'd  to  be  from  such  a  deed. 
(Enunt  Attendants. 

Anh.  Alaa  I  I  then  have  chid  away  my  friend ; 
He  hath  »  stern  look,  but  a  gentle  heart : — 
L«t  him  come  back,  that  bis  compassion  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 

Hub,  Come,  boy,  prepare  yourself. 

Anh.  Is  there  no  remedy  ! 

Hub,  None,  but  lo  lose  your  eyes. 

Anh.  O  heaven  I — that  there  were  but  a  mote  in 
A  grain,  a  dust,  a  gnat,  a  wand'ring  hair,       [yours. 


loyan 


'ben,  feeling  what  small  things  ara  boiat'roui  there, 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  aeem  hotrible. 

Hk6.  Is  this  yonr  promise!  go  to,  hold  your  tongiie. 

Anh.  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a  btace  of  longues 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes  : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue  ;  let  me  not.  Hubert ! 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue. 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyas ;  O,  aparemina  eyes  i 
Though  to  DO  use,  but  still  to  look  on  you  i 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  instrument  is  cold. 
And  would  not  harm  me. 

Hub.  I  can  heal  it,  boj;. 

Anh.  No,  in  good  sooth  ;  the  fire  is  dead  with  grief. 
Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  ui'd 
In  undeserv'd  extremes  ;  See  else  yourself ; 
Thtre  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal ; 
The  breath  of  heaven  hath  blown  his  spirit  Out, 
And  atreVd  repentant  ashes  on  his  head. 

Hub.  But  wilb  my  breath  I  can  revive  it,  boy. 

Anh,  And  if  you  do,  you  wilt  but  make  it  blosh, 
And  glow  with  shame  of  your  proceedings,  Hubert : 
Nay,  it,  perchance,  will  sparkle  in  your  eyes  ; 
And,  like  a  dog  thai  is  compell'd  to  fight. 
Snatch  at  his  master  that  doth  tarre  him  on. 
All  things,  that  you  should  use  to  do  i 
Deny  their  office  :  only  you  do  lock 


e  wrong. 
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346 


KING  JOHN. 


Tbat  mercj.  which  fierce  fiie,  nod  iron  eiteniU, 
Creatures  of  note,  far  mercy -lac  king  uses. 

Hub.  Well,  Bee  to  lire,  I  will  not  touch  thine  eyes 
For  all  the  Ireature  that  thine  uncle  owes ; 
Yet  am  I  sworo,  and  1  did  parpoue,  boy. 
With  this  same  very  irmi  lo  burn  ihem  out 

Arth.  O,  now  you  look  lika  Hubert!  all  this  while 
You  were  disguised. 

Hub,  Peace:  nu  more.    Adieu. 

Your  uncle  roust  not  know  but  yoi 


I  'M  fill  Ihese  dogged  spies  with  false  reponi. 
And,  pretty  child,  sleep  doubtless,  and  aecura, 
That  Hubert,  tor  the  wealth  of  all  the  world, 


Arth.  0  heaven!— I  thank  you,  Hubert 

Hub.  Silence ;  no  more :  Go  closely  m  with  me. 

Much  danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee  [£»unf. 

SCENE  11. 

n«  iaiBt.—A  Ream  of  Slate  in  tht  Palaa. 

Enttt  Kino  John,  erountd  ;  Fbhbhoie,  Sausburt, 

and  Btlitr  Lords.     Thi  Kino  laktt  hit  Slnle. 

K.  John.  Here  once  again  we  sit,  once  arain  crown'd. 

And  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  cheerful  eyes. 

Fern.  This  once  agli  o.butthityourhigbDesspleas'd, 
Was  once  superfluous ;  you  were  crown'd  before. 
And  that  high  roynlty  was  ue'er  pluck'd  olf; 
The  faiths  of  men  ne'er  stuned  with  revolt ; 
Fresh  eipeclation  troubled  not  the  land. 
With  aoy  lonr'd-ror  change,  or  better  state. 

Sal.  TbereAre,  to  be  poasess'd  with  double  pomp, 
To  gnard  a  title  that  was  rich  before. 


ir  add  another  hue 
Unio  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  lo  garnish, 
Is  wasteful,  and  ridiculous  eicess. 

F™.  But  that  your  royal  pleasure  must  be  done, 
This  act  is  as  sn  ancient  lale  new  told  ; 
And,  in  the  last  repealing,  troublesome, 
Being  urged  at  %  tjme  unsessonable- 

SaJ.  In  this,  the  antique  and  well-noted  face 
Of  plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured  ; 
And,  like  a  shifted  wind  unto  a  sail. 
It  nukes  the  course  of  thoughts  to  fetch  about ; 
Startles  and  frights  consideration  ; 
Makes  sound  opinion  tick,  and  truth  suspected. 
For  putting  on  so  new  a  faihion'd  robe. 

Prm.  When  workmen  strive  lo  do  better  than  well. 
They  do  confound  their  skill  in  covetousnesa : 
And,  oftentimei,  excuung  of  a  fault, 
Doth  make  the  fault  the  worae  by  the  excuse  ; 
As  patches,  set  upon  a  little  breach, 
Discredit  more  in  hiding  of  the  fault. 
Than  did  the  fault  before  il  was  so  patch'd. 

SaL  To  this  effect,  before  you  were  new-crown'd. 
We  breath'd  our  counsel;  butil  pleas' J  your  highness 


Tool 


well  pi 


Uoth  make  a  Eland  at  what  your  highness  will. 

K.  John.  Some  reasons  of  this  double  coronation 
I  have  possess'd  you  with,  and  think  them  stroog  ; 
And  more,  more  strong,  (when  lesser  is  my  (ear,) 
I  shall  indue  you  with  :  Mean  time,  but  ask 
What  you  would  have  reform'd,  that  is  not  well ; 
And  well  shall  you  perceive,  how  willingly 
I  will  both  hear  and  giant  yon  your  requests. 

Pim.  Then  I,  (as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of  these, 
To  sound  the  purposes  of  all  their  hearts,) 
Both  for  myself  and  them,  (but,  chief  of  all, 


Your  safety,  far  the  which  myself  and  them 

bend  iheii  best  studies.)  heartily  request 

llie  enfranchisement  of  Arthur  ;  whose  restraint 

move  Ihe  murmuring  lips  of  discontent 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  argument, — 

lat  in  rest  you  have,  in  right  you  hold. 
Why  then  your  fears,  (which,  as  Ihey  say,  attend 
The  steps  of  wrong,)  should  move  you  lomew  up 
Your  leader  kinsman,  and  to  choke  his  days 
With  barbarous  ignoTance,  and  deny  his  youth 
The  rich  advantage  of  good  eiercise  7 
That  the  lime's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  our  sui'%, 

C'^'         [>u  have  bid  us  ask  his  liberty  ; 
for  our  goods  we  do  no  further  ask. 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  depending, 
~  >unts  it  youi  weal,  he  have  his  liberty. 

K.  John.  Let  it  be  so ;  1  do  commit  his  youlli 

Enter  Hubert. 
>  your  direction. — Hubert,  what  news  with  you  1 

Pern.  This  is  tbe  man  should  do  the  bloody  deed; 
He  shew'd  his  wsrmnt  to  a  friend  of  mine : 
The  image  of  a  wicked  beinoui,  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye  ;  that  close  aspect  of  his 
Uoes  shew  the  mood  of  a  much-troubled  breast ; 
And  1  do  fearfully  believe,  'tis  done. 
What  we  so  fear'd  he  had  a  charge.lo  do- 

SaL  The  colour  of  the  king  doui  come  and  go. 
Between  his  purpose  and  his  conscience. 
Like  heralds  'twiit  two  dreadful  battles  set ; 
His  passion  is  so  ripe,  it  needs  must  break. 

Cim.  And.whenitbreaka.l  fear, will  issue  thence 
The  foul  Gorruplion  of  a  sweet  child's  death. 

K.  JoAfi .  We  cannot  hold  mortality's  strong  hand  :- 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living, 
the  suit  which  you  demand  is  gone  and  dead  : 
He  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deceas'd  to-night. 

Sal.  indeed,  we  fear'd,  his  sickness  was  past  cure. 

Pen.  Indeed.we  heard  how  near  hisdeathhewas. 
Before  the  child  himself  felt  he  was  sick  : 
This  must  be  anawer'd,  either  here,  or  hence. 

i(.Julin.  Why  do  you  bend  such  solemn  brows  an  me! 
Thiokyou,  1  bear  the  shears  of  destiny  t 
Have  I  cooiniaodmeul  on  the  pulse  ollifel 

Sal.  It  is  apparent  fuul-play  ;  and  'tis  shame. 
That  greatness  should  so  grossly  offer  it : 
So  thrive  i(  in  your  game:  and  so  farewell. 

P«n.  Stay  yet,  lonl  Salisbury ;  I'll  go  with  thee. 
And  find  the  inheritance  of  this  poor  child. 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
Tbat  blood,  which  ow'd  the  breadth  of  all  this  isle, 
Three  fool  of  it  doth  bald  ;  Bad  world  the  while  1 
This  must  not  be  thus  borne ;  this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  Borrows,  and  ere  long  1  doubt. 

[Einuil  Lords. 

K.  John.  They  bum  in  indignation  ;  I  repent  i 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  blood  -, 

No  ceilain  lifeachiev'd  by  others'  death. 

Enirr  a  Messenger. 
A  fearful  eye  Ihoa  hast ;  Where  is  that  blood. 
That  [  have  seen  inhabit  in  those  cheeks ! 
So  foul  a  sky  cleats  not  without  a  storm  : 
Pour  down  thy  weather ;— How  goes  all  in  France  ! 

Utu.Froffi  t  lauce  toEngland.  — hever  such  a  power 
For  aoy  foreign  preparalion, 
H'as  levied  in  liie  body  of  a  land  '. 
The  copy  of  yoor  speed  is  learn'd  by  Ihem  ; 
For,  when  you  should  be  told  ihey  do  pre(,aie. 
The  tidings  come,  that  they  are  all  arrii'd. 

A',Jghii.O,whetehalhouriai(;lligenccbccndrunk) 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  II. 


Where  hath  it  >tept  1  Where  ii  m;  motber'i  ettel 
That  such  ui  >nriy  could  be  drawn  in  France, 
And  she  not  bear  of  it  1 

ifeu.  My  liege,  her  eu 

Is  ttopp'd  with  dust ;  the  first  of  April,  died 
Yonr  noble  mother  :  And,  as  I  bear,  mj  lord. 
The  lady  Conslance  ia  ■  freni;  died 
Three  da;s  before  ■■  bat  this  from  rumour's  toDgoa 
1  idlj  heard  ;  if  trae.  or  fijie,  I  koow  noL 

K.Jdin.  Withhold  thyipeed.dreadfDloccuion! 
O,  make  a  teafne  with  me,  till  I  have  pleaa'd 
Mj  disconlenled  peers!— What  r  molherdeadl 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estate  in  France  I— 
Under  whme  conduct  came  those  powers  of  France, 
Thai  then  for  truth  pi'i^  eat,  ue  landed  here  1 

Uta.  Under  the  Dtuphin. 

EnWr  t^  B*BI*BD  and  Pirea  nf  Pomfret 

X.  John,  Then  hast  made  me  giddy 

With  these  ill  tidings.— Now,  what  says  the  world 
To  your  proceedings  1  do  not  seek  to  atuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  ii  full- 
Bail.  Bui,  if  you  be  afeard  to  hear  Ihe  woisl, 
Then  lei  (he  worst,  anheard,  fall  on  your  hsad. 

K.  John.  Bear  with  me,  consin,  for  I  was  amsz'd 
Under  the  tide  :  but  now  I  braathe  again 
Aloft  the  flood  ;  and  Can  give  aadienre 
To  any  tongue,  speak  it  of  what  it  will. 

Bon.  How  I  hare  sped  among  the  clergymen, 
Tbe  sams  I  have  collected  shall  expreu. 
IS  I  travelled  hithet  tbtough  the  land, 


Not  knowic^  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  fear  : 
And  here's  a  prophet,  that  I  brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  atreeti  of  Pomfret,  whom  I  found 


That,  ere  the  next  Aiceosion-day 

Your  highoeu  should  deliver  np  your  crown, 

A!.jDhR.Thouidle  dreamer  ,wheTeforsdidstthoui 

Patr.  Foreknowing  that  the  truth  will  fall  out 

K.  John.  Hubert,  awaj  with  him  \  imprison  hi 
And  on  that  day  at  noon,  whereon,  he  says, 
1  ihiU  yield  up  niy  crown,  let  him  he  hang'd : 
Deliver  him  to  safety,  and  return. 
For  I  must  use  thee.— O  ^  gentle  cousin, 

[EiJt  Hdreht,  ailh  Feti 
Hear'st  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  arriv'd  1 

Soil.  The  French,  my  loid ;  men's  mouthi  are  foli  of 
Besides,  I  met  lord  Bigot,  and  lord  Salisbury,      [it : 
(With  eyes  as  red  as  new  enkindled  fire,) 
And  others  more,  going  lo  seek  the  grave 
Of  Arthur,  who,  they  say,  is  kitl'd  to-night 
On  your  suggestion. 

K.  John.  Gentle  kinsman,  go. 

Aitd  thmst  thyself  into  their  companies : 
1  have  a  way  to  win  their  loves  again  ; 
Bring  them  before  me. 

Ball.  I  will  seek  them  out. 

K'.J(iAn.Nay,butmakehaste;  the  better  foot  before. 
O,  let  me  have  no  subject  enemies. 
When  adverse  foreigners  affright  my  towns 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  stout  invasion  ! — 
Be  Merctiry,  set  fealhen  to  thy  heels ; 
And  dy,  lite  thought,  from  them  to  me  again. 
'But.  The  spiritof  the  time  shall  teach  me  speed. 
[Erii. 

K.Jahn,  Spoke  likeaiptiieCul  noble  gentlemao. — 
On  after  him  ;  (at  he,  perhaps,  shall  need 
Some  memnget  betwiit  me  and  (he  peers ; 
And  be  thou  r#- 


Hob.  My  lord,  thev  say,  five  moons  were  seen  lo- 
Four  fixed ;  and  the  iSih  did  whirl  abnl  [nigfal : 
The  other  four,  in  woDd'tons  motion. 

K.  JoAn.  Five  moons  ) 

Hub.  Old  men,  and  beldame,  in  tbe  itiaeti. 

Do  prophesy  upon  il  dangerously ; 
Young  Arthur  s  death  is  common  in  Ibeir  mouths : 
And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  shake  their  heads. 
And  whisper  one  another  in  the  ear  ; 
And  he,  that  speaks,  doth  gripe  the  hearer's  wrist  -, 
Whilst  he,  that  hears,  makes  fearful  action. 
With  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  rolling  eyes. 
I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  thus. 
The  whilst  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool , 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  tailor's  news  ; 
Who,  with  his  shean  and  measure  in  his  hand. 
Standing  on  slippers,  (which  his  nimble  haste 
Had  falsely  thrust  upon  contr&ty  feet,) 
Told  of  a  many  thousand  wailike  French, 
That  were  emballeled  and  rank'd  in  Kent : 
Another  leanunwash'd  artificer 
Cuts  off  his  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthur's  death. 

K.  John.  Whyseek'stlhoutopouessmewilhthese 
Why  urgest  thou  so  oft  young  Arthur's  death  1  [fears  • 
Thy  hand  hath  murder  d  him  :  I  had  mighty  cause 
To  wish  him  dead,  but  thou  badsl  none  to  kill  hiin 

Hub.  Had  none,  my  loid  I  why,  did  yon  not  provoke 

K.  John.  It  is  the  curse  of  kings,  to  be  attended  [me  ^ 
By  slaves,  that  take  (heir  humours  for  a  wanant 
To  break  within  the  bloody  house  of  life  : 
And,  on  the  winking  of  aulhori^. 
To  understand  a  law  ;  to  know  Ute  meaning 
Of  daogeroua  majesty,  when,  perchance,  it  frowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advii  d  respect. 

Hub.  Here  is  your  hand  and  seal  for  what  I  did. 

K.  John,  O.when  the  lastaccount'twiit  heaven  and 
Is  to  be  made,  then  shall  this  hand  and  seal       [eaj  ih 
Witness  againit  us  to  damnation  ! 
How  oft  the  tight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds. 
Makes  deeds  ill  done  !   Hadest  not  thou  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'd. 
Quoted,  and  sign'd,  to  do  a  deed  of  shame. 
This  murder  bad  not  come  into  my  mind  : 
But,  taking  note  of  thy  abhotr'd  aspect. 
Finding  thee  fit  for  bloody  villaoy. 
Apt,  liable,  (o  be  employ  d  in  danger, 
I  lajntlj'  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur's  death  ; 
And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king. 
Made  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a  priikce. 

Hvb.  My  lord, 

K.  John.  Hadst  thou  but  shook  thy  head,  or  mads  a 
When  I  spake  darkly  what  I  purposed  ;  [fause, 
Or  turned  an  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  face. 
And  bid  me  tell  my  tale  in  express  words  ; 
Deep  shame  had  struck  medumb,  made  me  break  aff. 
And  those  thy  fears  might  have  wrought  fears  in  me  : 
But  thou  diitst  understand  me  by  my  signs. 


And,  ct 


itly,  (hy  rude  hand  (o 


insequenti) .      , 

d,  which  both  our  tongues  held  vile  to  name.— 
Out  of  my  sight,  and  never  see  me  more ! 
My  nobles  leave  me  ;  and  my  >(ate  is  brav'd. 
Even  at  my  gates,  with  ranks  of  foreign  powers : 
Nay,  in  the  body  of  this  fleshly  land. 
This  kingdom,  this  confine  of  blood  and  breath, 
Hostility  and  civil  tumult  reigns 
Between  my  ci       '  '  .    .    .. 


.dbyCoogle 


Hub.  Ann  yen  againil 


Mill  and  ji 


Young  Arthur  i>  alive:  Tais  band  of  taiae 

Is  jst  a  maiden  and  an  iouoceat  hand, 

Nol  painted  with  the  crimson  apoU  of  blood. 

Within  this  bosom  never  enter  d  yet 

The  dreadful  notion  of  a  murd'roua  thought. 

And  <pu  have  tlander'd  nature  in  my  form  : 

Which  howMever  rude  eiteriorlj, 

I>  yet  Ihe  cover  of  a  fairer  mind 

Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child. 

K.  John.  Doth  Anhnr  live'  0.  hute  thee  t 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incensed  rage,        [peera, 
And  make  ihem  tune  to  their  obedience  I 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thy  feature  ;  for  my  rage  wai  blind. 
And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
Presented  thee  more  hideous  than  thou  art. 
O.  answer  not;  but  to  my  closet  bring 
The  aogiy  lords,  with  all  expedient  haste : 
Icfinjure  thee  but  slowly ;  run  more  last.      [Einint. 

SCENE  111.— na  tamt.     Befart  ttt  CaiiU. 
Enltr  AnTiiun,  im  |J|<  lailU. 

Arlh.  Tbe  wall  is  high ;  and  yet  will  1  leapdown :— 
Good  ground,  be  pitiuil.  and  hurt  me  not! — 
There's  few,  ot  none,  do  linow  me ;  if  they  did. 
This  ship-boy's  semblance  hath  disguis'd  me  quite. 
I  am  afraid  i  andyel  I'll  venture  it. 
If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  breaJi  my  limbs, 
I'll  find  a  thousand  shifts  to  get  away  : 
As  good  to  die.  and  go,  as  die,  aodstay.    [Ltapidoan, 
O  me  ■  my  uncle 's  spirit  is  in  these  stones  : — 
Heaven  tale  my  soul,  and  Eogland  keep  my  bones! 
[Di». 
Enler  Pembboie,  Salisbukt,  and  Bioor. 

Sol. Lords,Iwi11meet  him  alSaint  Edmund'*- Bury  i 
It  is  our  safety,  and  we  must  embrace 
This  gentle  oner  of  the  perilous  time. 

Pnn.  Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  cardinal  1 

&aI.  Tlie  count  Melun.  a  noble  lord  of  France; 
Whose  private  with  me.  of  the  Dauphin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  import 

Big.  To-morrow  morning  let  us  meet  him  then. 

Sal.  Or,  rather  then  set  forward  :  for  'twill  b< 
Two  long  days'  journey,  lords,  or  e'er  we  meet 
EnCtr  thi  Bastard. 

Bail.  OncemoretD-dayweltmet.distemper'dlDrdsl 
Tile  kiiig.  by  me,  requests  your  presence  straight. 

Sal.  The  king  halh  dispossess  d  himself  of  us  ; 
We  will  not  line  bis  thin  bestained  cloak 
With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where-e'er  it  walks  ; 
Reluru.  and  tell  him  so  ;  we  know  the  worst,  [best. 

Bail.  Whate'eiyou  think,  good  words.I  think,  were 

Sal.  Our  griefs,  and  not  our  manners,  reason  now. 

Bail.  But  there  is  little  reason  in  your  grief  i 
Therefore,  'twere  reason,  you  had  manners  now. 

Ptnt.  Sir,  sir,  impatience  hath  his  privilege. 


[S«i.jA, 

Pam.  O  death,  made  proud  with  pure  and  princely 
The  earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed,  [beauty ) 

Sal.  Murder,  as  hating  what  himself  hath  done, 
Doth  lay  it  open,  to  urge  on  revenge. 

Big.  Or,  when  he  dnooi'd  this  Iwauly  to  a  grave, 
Found  it  too  precious- princely  for  a  grave. 

Sal.  SirRichard.  what  think  yoq?  Have  yuu  beheld, 
Orh.iveyou  lead,  or  heard!  or  could  you  think  I 


Or  do  yon  almost  think,  allfaongfa  yon  sm, 
That  you  do  see  1  could  thought,  without  this  ol^ect. 
Form  such  another  7  this  is  the  very  lop. 
The  height,  the  crest,  or  crest  unto  the  crest. 
Of  murder's  arms  :  this  is  the  bloodiest  shame, 
The  wildest  savag'ry,  the  vilest  stroke, 
Tbsl  ever  wall-eye'd  wrath,  or  staring  rage, 
Preienled  to  the  teara  of  soft  remorse. 
Pim.  t 

Shall  give  a  holiness,  a 
To  the  yet-unbegotlen  sin  of  limes  ; 
And  prove  a  deadly  bloodshed  but  a  jest, 
Eiampled  by  this  heinous  spectacle. 

Bdtt.  It  is  a  damned  and  a  hloody  work  ; 
The  graceless  action  of  a  heavy  hand. 
If  that  it  be  Ihe  work  of  any  hand. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand  \ — 
We  had  a  kind  of  light,  what  would  ensue  : 
It  is  the  shamefiil  vnirk  of  Hubert's  hand  ; 
The  practice,  and  the  purpose,  of  the  king  : — 
From  whose  obedience  I  forbid  my  soul, 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  sweet  life 
And  breathing  to  his  breathless  excellence 
The  incense  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow  ; 
Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world. 
Never  to  be  infected  with  delight. 
Nor  conversant  with  ease  and  idleness, 
Till  1  have  set  a  glory  to  this  hand. 
By  giving  it  the  worsbipof  revenge. 

fvn.  Big.  Our  souls  religionsly  confirm  thy  words. 

Enter  Hdbirt. 

Hub.  Lords,  1  am  hot  with  haste  in  seeking  you  : 
Arthur  doth  live ;  the  king  hath  sent  for  you. 

Sal.  O,  he  is  bold,  and  blushes  not  at  death  :— 
Avaunt,  thou  hateful  villain,  get  thee  gone  ! 


Hvb.  1 


villaii 


Sal.  Must  I  rob  the  lawl         IDrawinghii  luonl. 

Bait.  Your  sword  is  bright,  sir  ;  put  it  up  again. 

Sal.  Xot  till  1  sheath  it  in  s  murderer's  skin. 

Hub.  Stand  back, lord  ^isbury,  stand  back,  I  say ; 
By  heaven,  1  think,  my  sword 's  as  sharp  as  yours  : 
I  would  not  have  you.  lord,  forget  younelf. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  defence  ; 
Lest  I.  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 


Hub.  Not  for  my  life  :  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  against  an  emperor. 

Sal,  Thou  art  a  murderer. 

Hub.  Do  not  prove  me  so  ; 

Yet,  I  am  none:  Whose  tongue  soe'er  speaks  false. 
Not  truly  speaks  ;  who  speaks  not  truly,  lies. 

Pern.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 

Ptiil.  Keep  the  peace,  1  say. 

Sal.  Stand  by,  or  I  shall  gall  you,  Faukonbridge. 

Bull.  Thou  werl  better  gall  the  devil.  Salisbury : 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me.  or  stir  thy  foot. 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  lo  do  me  shame, 
I  'II  strike  thee  dead.      Put  up  thy  sword  belime ; 
Or  1  'II  so  maul  you  and  your  toasting-iron, 
"lat  you  shall  think  the  devil  is  come  from  hell. 

Big.  What  wilt  thou  do  renowned  Faulconbridgel 
Second  a  villain  and  a  murderer ! 

Hub.  Lord  Bigot,  I  am  none. 

fi^.  Who  kill'd  this  princel 

"   ■     ""'  '  ince  1  left  him  well : 


lov'd  hi 


d  will  w 


SaL  Trust  not  thosecunoius  walera  of 
For  villany  is  not  without  such  rheum  ; 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  v.— SCENE  r. 


And  he  laagtraded  Id  it,  mikes  il  leem 

Like  rirers  of  ramonie  and  innDceDcy. 
Awaj,  with  me,  all  you  whose  souls  ■bbor 
The  uacleanly  ssvours  of  a  ilaughlcr- house  ; 
far  I  am  stifled  with  the  smell  of  ain. 

Big.  Away,  toward  Bury,  to  the  dauphio  there  f 
Fi-t.  There,  lell  ^e  king,  he  may  inquire  u>  out 
[Eitunt  Lords. 
Biur.  Here's  a  good  world  !~Ksew  yoo  of  this  fair 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundless  reach         [work! 
Of  mercy,  iflhoudidsl  ttili  deed  of  death. 
Art  tbon  danm'd,  Hubert. 
Hub.  Do  but  hear  me 

BoH.  Ha!  I 'II  tell  thee  wbal ; 
Thou  art  damu'd  as  black — nay,  nolbing  is  so  black ; 
Thou  an  mare  deepdaron'd  than  prince  Lucifer  : 
Tbere.is  not  yet  to  uely  a  fiend  of  hell 
Ai  thou  Bhalt  be,  if  thou  didst  kill  this  child. 
]Itib.  Upon  mjioul,— — 

Boil.  If  Ihou  didst  but  consent 

To  Lhis  most  cruel  act,  do  but  despair, 
And,  if  thou  wast'st  a  cord,  the  smallest  thread 
That  ever  spider  twisted  from  her  womb 
A^  ill  serve  to  ttiugle  thee ;  a  rush  will  be 
A  beam  to  banglbeeon;  orwauld'stlboudrowutby- 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  tpooD,  [self. 

And  it  shall  be  as  all  the  ocean. 

Enough  to  stifle  such  a  villaio  up. 

I  do  suspect  thee  fety  grievously. 

Hub.  if  1  in  act,  consent,  or  ain  of  thonght 
Be  ^illy  of  the  stealing  that  sweeC  breath 
Which  was  embouaded  in  this  beauteous  clay. 
Let  bell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  me  ! 
1  left  him  well. 

Bwt.  Go,  bear  him  in  thine  arms. — 

I  am  amai'd,  metbinks  ;  and  lose  my  way 
Among  the  (horns  and  dangers  of  this  world. — 
How  easy  dost  Ihou  take  all  England  up  I 
From  forth  this  morsel  of  dead  royalty. 
The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  realm 
Is  fled  to  heaven  ;  and  England  now  is  left 
To  tug  and  scamble,  and  10  parlbv  the  teeth 
The  unowed  interest  of  proud -swelling  slate. 
Kow,  for  the  bare-pick 'd  bone  of  majesty, 
Dolb  dogged  war  bristie  his  angry  crest. 
And  snarlclh  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace  : 
Kow  powers  from  home,  and  discontents  at  home, 
Meet  in  one  line ;  and  vast  confusion  waita 
(As  doth  a  raven  on  a  sick-failen  beast,) 
The  eminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 
Now  I 
Hold 
And  follow 

I  bHef  in  baod, 
And  heaven  itself  dolb  frown  upon  the  land.  [Ecnini 


lold  out  this  tempest     Bear  away  that  child, 
'--"-" ^^  speed;  j  ■■■---■- ■.^— 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—Tlu  nmt.     A  Ram  mtht  Palaet. 

EnUT  KiHC  John,  PANniiLni  icilA  lh<  ermm, 

atid  Allendanls. 

K.  Jolin.  llius  have  I  yielded  up  into  your  bind 
The  circle  of  my  glory. 

Pmd.  Take  again  [Giving  John  tht  tromi 

Prom  this  my  hand,  as  holding  of  the  pope. 
Your  soToreign  greatness  and  authority.     [French 

K.  John.  Now  keep  your  holy  word  i  go  meet  thi 
And  from  his  holiness  use  aJl  your  power 
To  Mop  ibnr  marches,  'far*  we  ue  inflam'd. 


,  to  foreign  royally. 
This  inundaliDn  of  mislcmper'd  humour 
Itests  by  you  only  to  be  qualified- 
Then  pause  not ;  for  the  present  lime 's  so  sick, 
That  present  medicine  must  be  ministei'd. 
Or  overthrow  incurable  ensues. 

FamL  It  wasmy  breath  thatblewlhiiteoipestap. 
Upon  your  stubborn  usage  of  the  pope : 
Hut,  since  you  are  a  gentle  convertiie, 
My  tongue  shall  bush  again  this  atoim  of  war. 
And  make  fair  weather  in  your  blusleriog  land. 
On  this  Ascension  .day,  remember  well, 
Upon  yout  oath  of  service  to  the  pope. 
Go  I  to  make  the  Freoch  lay  down  their  arms.  [Eiit. 

K.  Jahn.  Is  this  Ascensionday  7  Did  not  the  prophet 
Say,  that,  before  Asceasion-day  at  noon, 
Mv  crown  I  should  give  olfl  Even  to  I  have: 
I  did  suppose,  it  should  be  on  constraint ; 
But,  heaven  be  litank'd,  il  is  but  toluntaiy. 

£nl«r  tht  Bastard. 

BsM.  All  Kenthalh  yielded  ;notliing  there  holdsout, 
Bui  Dover  castle  ;  London  hath  receiv'd. 
Like  a  kind  host,  the  dauphin  and  his  powers  - 
Your  nobles  will  nol  hear  you,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy  ; 
And  wild  amaiemenl  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  friends. 

K.JohK.   Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me  again. 
After  they  heard  young  Arthur  was  alive  1 

Host. They  found  him  dead,  and  cast  into  the  streets; 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  of  life 
By  some  damn'd  hand  was  robb'd  and  ta'en  away. 

K.  Jehn.  That  villain  Hubert  told  me  he  did  lire. 

Box.  So,  oD  my  soul,  he  did,  for  aught  he  knew. 
But  wheierore  do  you  droop )  why  look  you  sad  1 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  thought; 
Let  not  ihe  world  see  fear,  and  sail  distrust, 
Govern  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye ; 
Be  stirring  as  the  time  ;  be  fire  with  fire ; 
Threaten  the  threat'ner,  and  outface  Ihe  brow 
Of  bragging  horror  ;  so  shall  inferior  eyes, 
That  borrow  iheii  behaviours  from  the  great, 

great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 
The  dauntless  spirit  of  resoluiion. 

' '-'  -lister  like  the  god  of  war, 

ideth  to  become  the  field ; 
Shew  boldness  and  as;Hriag  confidence. 


O,  let  it  not  be  said  t- 


t'orage,  a 


To  meet  displeasure  further  from  the  doors  - 
And  grapple  with  him,  ere  be  comes  to  nigh. 

K.  John.  The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  been  with  m 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him  ; 
And  he  hath  promis'd  to  dismiss  the  powers 
Led  by  the  Dauphin. 

B«(-  O  inglorious  league! 

Shall  we.  upon  the  fooling  of  our  land. 
Send  fair-play  orders,  and  make  compromise, 


king  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread, 
find  no  checkl  Let  us,  my  li^e,  to  FTms  : 
Perchance,  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your  peace  - 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  least  be  said,  ' 

They  saw  we  had  a  purpose  of  defence. 


.dbyCoogle 


KING  JOHN. 


K.Jalai.  JIave  tiiou  On  o 


SCENE  II.— a  Plcia, 


Ltw,  My  lord  MeluD.  lei  thi>  b«  copisd  Out, 
And  keep  it  ufe  for  utir  remembnnce  : 
Return  iKe  precedent  to  the»  lordi  igiin  ; 
Thai,  hating  our  fair  onlei  written  dotrn, 
Botb  they,  ud  we,  perucing  e'er  Ihese  nolci. 
May  know  wheiefure  we  look  the  sacrament. 
And  keep  our  ^tlu  Gnn  and  iniiolable. 

Sal.  Upon  our  (ides  it  nerer  ihall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  danpbin,  albeit  we  iwear 
A  voluntary  leiJ,  and  unurg'd  flitb. 
To  jour  pioeeodingi ;  vel,  believe  me,  prince, 
I  un  not  glad  that  luch  a  »re  of  lime 
Should  uiek  a  plaster  bj  contenin'd  tevoll, 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound, 
By  making  oianj;  O,  it  griev^i  my  soul, 
That  I  must  draw  this  metal  from  my  side 
To  be  a  widow-maker  ;  0,  and  Iheie, 
Where  hoDouiable  rescue,  and  defence. 
Cries  QUI  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury  : 
But  inch  is  the  infection  of  the  lime. 
Thai,  Ear  the  health  and  physic  of  our  right, 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 


Jt  pity,  O  my  grieved  friend 
he  sons  and  children  of  Ihis  isle, 
to  see  BO  sad  an  huur  as  this  : 


LOraw  and 


Than 
Were 

Wherein  we  step  after  s  stranger  i 

UpoD  her  gentle  bosom,  and  till  ui 

Her  enemies'  ranks,  (I  mii 

Upon  the  spot  of  this  enfo 

To  gi-ace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote, 

And  follow  unacquainted  coloun  hereT 

What,  here!— O,  nation,  thst  thou  could'st  remon 

That  Neptune's  arms,  who  clippetb  thee  about, 

Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  Ihyself, 

And  grapple  thee  unto  a  pagan  shore ; 

Where  these  two  Christian  armies  might  eombiae 

llie  blood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  leag^ue, 

And  not  to  spend  il  so  unneighbourly ! 

Lta.  A  noble  temper  dost  thou  shew  in  this ; 
And  great  affections,  wrestling  in  thy  bosom, 
Do  make  an  earthquake  of  nobility. 
O,  what  a  noble  combat  hast  thou  fought. 
Between  compulsion,  and  a  brave  respect '. 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew. 
That  silweily  doth  progress  on  Ihy  cheeks ; 
M]F  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears, 
Being  an  ordinary  inundation  ; 
But  ihis  effusion  of  such  manly  drops. 
This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  soul, 
Stanles  mbe  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amai'd 
Than  had  I  seen  the  vanity  top  of  heaven 
Fi||iir'd  quite  o'er  wilh  burning  meteors. 
Litt  up  Ihy  brow,  renowned  SallsburVi 
And  with  a  great  heart  heave  away  Ibis  slonn : 
Commend  these  waters  to  those  baby  eyes, 
That  never  saw  the  giant  world  enrag'd; 
Not  met  with  fortune  other  than  al  feasU, 
Full  wann  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping 
Come,  come ;  for  thou  shall  thrusl  ihy  hand  as  deep 
Into  ihe  parse  of  rich  prosperily, 
As  Lewis  himself: — so,  nobles,  shall  yoa  all. 
That  knit  youi  sinewi  to  Ihe  strength  of  mine. 


£>iltr  PaHDiTLrH,  atUitdti. 

And  even  there,  methinks,  an  angel  spake : 
Look,  where  the  holy  legale  comes  apace. 
To  give  ns  warrant  from  the  hand  of  heaven  ; 
And  on  our  actions  set  ilic  name  of  right. 
With  holy  breath. 

Paid.  Hul,  noble  prince  of  Frann. ! 

The  next  Is  this,— king  John  hath  reconcil'd 
Himself  lo  Rome  ;  his  spirit  Is  come  in. 
That  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  church, 
The  great  melropolis  and  see  ol  Rome  : 
Therefore  thy  ihreat'ning  colonra  now  wind  u[i. 
And  tame  the  satage  spirit  of  wild  war  ; 
That„likealion  foster  d  up  at  hand. 
It  may  lie  genlly  at  the  foot  of  peace. 
And  be  no  further  harmful  than  in  show. 

Lea.  Your  grace  shall  pardon  me,  1  will  not  back  ; 
un  loo  high-bom  to  be  propertied. 
To  be  a  secondary  at  controul, 
Or  useful  serving-man,  and  instrument. 
To  any  sovereign  state  throughoul  the  world. 
Your  breath  firsl  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  nan 
Between  this  chii^tis'd  hingdoin  and  roystlf. 
And  brought  in  matter  that  should  feed  tills  fire ; 
And  now  ^lis  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  oul 
Wilh  that  same  weak  wmd  which  enkindled  il. 
Vou  taught  me  how  to  know  the  face  of  right. 
Acquainted  me  with  interest  to  this  land,  ' 
Yea,  thrust  this  enterprise  into  my  heart ; 
And  come  you  now  lo  tell  me.  John  halh  made 

peace  with  Rome!  What  is  thai  peace  to  me? 
I,  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage  bed. 
After  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  for  mine  ; 
And,  now  ii  is  half-conquet'd,  must  1  back. 
Because  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  with  Rome! 
Am  I  Rome's  slue  1  What  penny  hath  Rome  bnuic. 
What  men  provided,  what  munitian  sent. 
To  underprop  Ihis  aclioni  is'I  not  1, 
That  undergo  this  charge  !  who  else  bul  1, 
And  such  as  lo  my  cl^im  are  liable. 
Sweat  in  Ihis  bu^ness,  and  maintain  this  war  1 
Have  I  not  beard  these  islanders  shout  out. 
Viae  I«  rdif.'  at  1  have  bank'd  Iheir  towns' 
Have  I  not  here  Ihe  best  cards  for  the  game. 


No,  on  my  Boul,  ft  never  shall  be  said. 

Paad.  You  look  but  on  lbs  outside  of  this  work. 

Lib.  Outside,  or  inside,  1  will  not  return 
Till  my  attemot  so  much  be  glorified 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  promised 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war. 
And  cull'd  these  fiery  spirits  from  the  world. 
To  outlook  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  of  death. — 

ITrump^  uunnl 
What  lusty  trumpet  thus  doth  summon  us  ? 
£nWr  the  Bastard,  atHndiJ. 

Butt.  According  to  the  fair  play  of  the  world. 

Let  me  have  audience  ;  I  am  sent  to  speak  : 

My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  king 


And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pan.  The  dauphin  is  too  wilful  oppoille. 

And  will  not  lemporite  with  my  entreaties ; 

He  Batly  says,  he  II  not  lay  down  hit  annt. 
iiait.  By  all  Ihe  blood  that  ever  fuir  breath 'd, 

The  youth  says  well:— Now  hear  our  English  king 

For  ihus  his  royally  doth  speak  in  me. 

He  is  prepar'd  i  and  reason  too,  he  should : 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  v.— SCENE  IV. 


3«l 


Thii  Bpish  and  aamanneTly  ipprouh, 
lliis  haroeu'd  masqa«,  and  uoadvised  revel, 
Thii  unhair'd  saucjaess,  and  boyish  troops . 
The  king  dotb  smile  at ;  and  is  well  piepai'd 
To  whip  this  dwarfish  w«r,  these  pigmy  arms, 

ength.e 


To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  stable  planks  ; 
To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock'd  up  in  chests  and  trunks  ; 
To  hug  with  swine  ;  to  seek  sweet  safety  out 
In  vaults  aud  prisons  ;  and  (o  thrill,  ania  shake, 
Even  at  the  crying  of  your  nation's  crow, 
I'hinking  his  voice  an  anned  Engliihman  ; — 
ShaJl  that  victorious  hand  be  feebled  bete. 
That  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chastisement  T 
No  :  Know,  the  gsllant  mooaich  is  in  aims  ; 
And  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aiery  towers, 
To  souse  annoyance  that  comes  near  his  nest.^ 
And  you  degenerate,  you  ingrate  revolts. 
Ifou  bloody  Neroes,  ripping  up  the  womb 
Of  your  dear  mother  F.ugiand,  blush  for  shame ; 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-visag'd  maids, 
like  Amaions,  come  tripmng  after  drums; 
Their  thimbles  into  aimed  gauntlets  change, 
Tbeii  neelds  to  lances,  and  their  gentle  hearts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  inclination. 
Lew.  There  end thybra 


SaL  When 


WehoMoti 


nthy  face  in  pence; 
msi  ouiscoia  us  :  fate  thee  well ; 
too  precioua  to  be  spent 
With  such  a  brabbler. 

Paad.  Give  me  leave  to  speak. 

Bui.  No,  I  will  speak. 

Lad.  We  will  attend  to  neither:— 

Strike  np  the  drums  ;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  intereil,  and  our  heingliere. 

But.  Indeed,  your  drums,  being  beaten  will  cry  out ; 
And  so  shail  you,  being  beaten :  Do  but  start 
An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum, 
And  even  al  hand  a  drum  is  ready  brac'd 
That  ahall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thine  ; 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  shall, 
As  loud  as  thine,  latlle  the  welkin's  ear. 
And  mock  (be  deep-moulh'd  thunder:  for  at  hand 
{Not  trusting  to  this  halting  legate  here. 
Whom  he  bath  us'd  rather  Tor  sport  than  need,) 
Is  warlike  John ;  and  in  his  forehead  siti 
A  bare-ribb'd  dmth,  whose  oAice  is  this  day 
To  feast  apOD  whole  thousands  oF  the  French- 
Lew.  Strike  upourdrums,  ID  find  thisdanger  our 
Bait.  And  thou  shall  find  it,  dauphin,  do  notdoubl. 


SCENE  m—Thi  .aim.     A  FilU  if  BaXtU. 

JJarWBt.     Enltr  Kino  John  and  Hdbebt. 

K.Jrtn    How  goes  the  day  with  us  1   0,  tell  n 

Hubert. 
HuA.  Badly,  1  fear  :  How  fares  your  majesty  1 
IT  John.  This  fever,  that  bath  Uoubled  me  so  long, 
Lies  heavy  on  me ;  O,  my  heart  is  sick ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mta.  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinsman,  Faulcon- 

Deiires  your  majesty  lo  leave  the  field  ;       [bridge. 

And  «end  him  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go. 

K.  Jalm.  Tell  him,  toward  Sivinstead,  to  the  abbey 

there. 
Hen    Be  of  good  comfort ;  for  the  great  supply, 
That  was  eipecled  by  the  dauphin  here. 
Are  vteck'd  three  nights  ago  on  Goodwin'a  sands. 


rs  was  brought  to  Richard  bnt  even  now  : 
The  French  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themselves. 
K.Joha.  Ah  me  I  this  lyranl  fever  burns  ma  up, 

will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news. 

in  toward  Swinstead  :  to  my  litter  straight ; 
Weakness  posieueth  me,  and  I  am  faint.   [£»wit> 

SCENE  IV. 

Thi  umt.^^AiMlur  part  of  tht  uml. 

EnttT  Sausbdbv,  Pihbhoii,  Bioot,  and  ttluTt. 

Sal.  I  did  not  think  the  king  so  stor'd  wilh  friends. 

Ptm.  Up  once  again  ;  put  spirit  b  the  French  - 

If  they  miscariT.  we  miscarry  too. 

"  t.  That  misbeeolten  devil,  Faulconbridge. 
lite  of  spite,  alone  upholds  the  day.  [field. 

tm.  They  say,  king  John,  sore  sick,  hath  left  the 
inter  MlLUK,  Koundid.  md  Ud  bt,  Soldiers. 
el.  Lead  me  to  the  revolts  of  England  here. 
Vhen  we  were  happy,  we  had  uther  names. 
It  is  the  count  Melun. 
Sat.  Wounded  to  death. 

MtL  Fly. noble  English, you  are  bought  and  sold; 
Unlhread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion. 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faith. 
Seek  out  king  John,  and  fall  before  his  feet ; 
For,  if  the  French  be  lords  of  ibis  loud  day. 
He  means  to  recompense  the  pains  you  lake. 
By  catting  olTyour  beads  :  Thus  bath  he  sworn. 
And  I  wiUi  him,  and  many  more  with  me. 
Upon  the  allar  at  Saint  Edmund's-Bury  ; 
Even  on  that  altar,  where  we  swore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  everlasting  love. 

Sal.  May  this  be  possible!  may  this  be  true  1 
Mil.  Have  I  not  hideous  death  wilbin  my  view, 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life  ; 
Which  bleeds  sway,  even  as  a  form  ol  wai 
Resolvetb  from  its  figure  'ga™*'  ^«  ^*  ' 
What  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  deceive. 
Since  I  must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceiti 
Why  should  I  then  be  false  ;  since  il  is  true. 
That  I  must  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth  ! 
I  BIT  again,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  day, 
He  IS  fonwom,  if  e'er  (hose  eye>  ot  yours 
Behold  another  day  break  in  (he  east : 

his  night. — whose  black  contagious  breath 
Already  smokes  about  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day-wearied  sun,— 
Even  this  ill  night,  your  breathing  shall  eipire  ; 
Paying  the  line  of  rated  treachery. 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives, 
If  Lewis  by  your  auiatance  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king  ; 
The  love  of  him. —and  this  respect  besides, 
For  that  my  giuiidsire  was  an  Englishman,-^ 


uroft^ 


I  field  ; 


I^n  lieu  wh'e 

Ih  the  noise  and  rL._ 

may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thoughts 
In  peace,  and  parr  this  body  and  my  soul 
With  contemplation  and  devout  desires. 

" believe  thee.- And  bashrew  my  soul 

the  favour  and  the  form 
Of  Ibis  most  fair  occasion,  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  the  steps  ol  damned  fiighl ; 
And,  like  a  baled  and  retired  flood. 
Leaving  our  rankness  and  irregular  course. 
Stoop  low  within  those  bounds  we  bate  o'crtook'J, 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience. 

Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  Ling  John. 

My  arm  shall  give  tliee  lieTp  la  bear  Ihee  hence  : 


.dbyCoogle 


KING  JOHN. 


Fur  I  do  ice  the  cniel  pangs  of  death 

Right  in  thine  ejG. — Away,  my  frieadi  1  Newflight; 

And  liappy  newneu,  that  intends  old  right. 

[Ci«unt.  Uading  of  Miluh. 

8CENEV.— rA(Miw.     TA.  French  Camp. 

Enter  Lewis  and  Ml  Train. 

Lw.  The  son  of  heavea,  methought,  <ras  h>ath  10 

Bnt  staj'd,  and  made  the  western  welkin  bluih. 
When  the  English  measur'd  backward  their  own 
In  faint  retire :  O,  bra"ely  came  we  off,       [groand, 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  needless  shot, 
After  such  bloody  toil,  we  bid  good  night  ] 
And  wound  our  tatter'd  colours  clearly  np, 
Last  in  the  field,  iknd  almost  lords  of  it ! 

Enttr  a  Messenger. 
Ma.  When  is  my  prinee,  the  danpbint 

L™.  Here:— Whatnews? 

Mm.  The  count  Melun  is  slain ;  the  English  lords. 
By  his  persuuioD,  are  again  blten  off: 
And  your  supply,  which  you  have  wish'd  so  long, 
Are  caat  away,  and  sunk,  on  Goodwin  sands. 

Lra.  Ah.  foul  shrewd  news ! — Besbiew  Ihy  »ery 
1  did  not  think  to  be  so  lad  to-night,  [heartl 

As  this  hath  made  me.— Who  wu  he,  thit  said. 
King  John  did  Bj,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  stumbling  nigbt  did  put  our  weary  powers  1 

Utu,  Whoever  spoke  it.  it  is  true,  my  lord. 

L^a.  Well ;  keep  good  quarter,  and  good  care  tu- 
The  day  shall  not  be  up  so  soon  as  T,  [night ; 

To  try  the  fair  adventure  of  to-morrow.        [Enuiu. 


BCENE  VI.— An  open  Plan  in  the  nngUsurAood 
ef  Swinstead- Abbey. 
Entir  till  Bastard  and  MoBEit,  mnlitig. 
Hut.  Who's  therel  speak. 


ho's  therel  speak,  ho!  speak  quickly,  or  I 
friend. — Wliat  art  thou  1  [shoot. 

Of  the  part  of  England. 
Whither  dost  thou  go^ 


Hufr.  What's  that  to  tbee?  Why  may  1 1 

Oftbineiflain,  as  wellu  thouofmme! 

Bod.  Hubert,  I  think. 

Hub.  Thou  hast  a  perfect  thought ; 

I  will,  upon  all  haiards,  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  fnend,  that  know'st  my  tODgae  >o  well : 
Who  art  thou ! 

Bait.  Who  thou  wilt :  an  if  thou  please. 

Thou  may'sl  befriend  me  so  much,  as  to  think 
I  come  one  way  ot  ^e  Plintagenets. 

//uA.tlnkind  remembrance  I  thou, and  eyeless  night, 
Have  done  me  shame  :^Brave  soldier,  pardon  me, 
That  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue. 
Should  scape  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  ear. 

But.  Come,  come;  sans  compliment,  what  news 

Hut.  Why.  herewalk  I.  in  the  black  brow  of  night. 

To  find  you  out. 

Baa.  Brief,  then:  and  what's  the  news? 

Hub.  O.  my  tweet  sit.  news  fitting  to  the  night. 
Black,  fearful,  comfortless,  and  horrible. 

le  Ihe  very  wound  of  this  ill  news  ; 


lar 


1.  I'llni 


Huh.  The  king,  I  fear,  is  poisou'd  by  a  monk ; 
I  left  him  almost  speechless,  and  broke  Out 
To  acqnainlyou  with  this  evil ;  that  you  might 
The  better  arm  you  to  the  sudden  time. 
Than  if  you  had  at  leisure  known  of  this. 

But.  How  did  he  take  it<  who  did  ta»:te  to  himl 


Huh.  A  monk,  I  tell  you  ;  a  resolved  villain, 
Whose  bowels  suddenly  burst  out :  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and  peradventure  may  recover. 

Biiit.  Who  didst  thou  leave  to  tend  his  majestv  t 

Hub.  Why,  know  you  not1  the  lords  are  all  co'uie 
And  brought  prince  Heniy  in  their  company ;  [back. 
At  whose  request  the  king  hath  pardon'd  them, 
And  they  are  ali  about  his  majesty. 

"    ■.  Withhold  thine  indignation,  mighty  heaven. 


II  tW 


Hubert,  halfmy  power  this  uigfat, 


These  Lincoln  washes  hare  devoured  them  ; 
Myself,  well-mounted,  hardly  have  escap'd. 
Away,  before  !  conduct  me  to  the  king  ; 
I  doubt,  he  will  be  dead,  or  ere  I  come.      [  Eieu.rt. 

SCENE  VIL— nu  Orchard  b/ Swinstead  Abbey. 
Enlrr  PniNCi  Hmai.  SsLissirav,  and  Bioor. 
P.  Hta.  It  is  too  late  ;  the  life  of  all  his  blood 
1  touch'd  corruptibly  ;  and  his  pure  brain 
(Which  some  suppose  thesoul'sfrail  dwelling-house,) 
Doth,  by  the  idle  comments  that  it  makes, 
Foretel  the  ending  of  mortality. 


That,  beuw  brought  1 

It  would  aftay  the  burning  quality 

Of  that  fell  poison  which  assaileth  him. 

P.  Hen.  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  orchard  hei 
Doth  he  still  lage!  [£nl  Bi 

Pan.  He  is  more  patient 

Than  when  you  left  him;  even  now  he  sung. 

P.  Hta.  0  vanity  of  sickness  I  fierce  e it remc 
In  their  continuance,  will  not  feel  themselves. 
Death,  bavins  prey'd  upon  the  outward  parts. 
Leaves  them  insensible  ;  and  his  siege  is  now 
Against  the  mind,  the  which  he  pricks  and  wou 
With  many  legions  of  strange  fantasies  ; 
Which,  in  their  throng  and  press  to  that  last  ho 
Confound  themselves.  'TisstranKe.  Ihut  death  sh 
I  am  the  cygnet  to  this  pale  faint  swan,  f  sing. 
Who  chants  a  doleful  hymn  to  his  own  death  ; 
And,  from  the  organ-pipe  of  frailty,  sings 
His  soul  and  body  to  their  lasting  rest. 

Sal.  Be  of  good  comfort,  prince ;  for  you 


i™t. 


Which  he  hath 'left  »  shapeless  and  so  rude- 
Rt-enter  Bronr  and  .Attendants,  aho  bring  in 
Kiso  John,  inBcli„ir. 

K.Jahn.  Ay,  marry,  now  my  soul  hath  elbow -roDui ; 

would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doort. 

mm  is  BO  hot  a  summer  inmy  bosom. 
That  all  mv  bowelK  crumble  up  to  dost : 
I  am  a  scn'bbled  form,  drawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  parchment ;  and  against  this  lire 
Do  I  shrink  up. 

P.  Hen.  How  fares  your  majesty  T 

K.John.  Poison'd, — ill  fare; — dead,  forsook,  cast 
,^nd  none  of  you  nill  bid  the  winter  come,        [off; 

Nor  let  my  kinplom's  rivers  take  their  course 
Through  my  burn'd  bosom  ;  nor  entreat  the  north 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  lips. 
And  comfort  me  with  cold  i^Idonotask  you  much, 
I  beg  cold  comfort ;  and  you  are  so  strait, 
And  so  ingrateFiil,  yon  deny  mc  that. 

P.  Hen.  O,  that  there  were  some  virtue  in  my  tears. 
That  might  relieve  your 
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Wilhin  me  ii  S  hell ;  and  there  the  poiioa 
On  noreprievLhle  coodeinaed  blocxi. 

But.  O.  I  un  scaMed  with  my  violent  motion, 
And  ipleeD  of  ipeed  to  >eeyoui  majestj'. 

K.JirhTi.  0  couiin,  thou  art  come  lo  Kt  mine  eje : 
The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crack'd  and  barn'd  ; 
And  all  the  ihioudi,  wbeiewith  my  life  should  tail, 
Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  lillle  hair ; 
My  heart  hath  one  poor  ■trine  lo  stay  it  by, 
Wiich  holds  bul  tin  Ihy  newi  be  utter'd  ; 
And  then  all  this  thou  see'it  is  hut  a  clod, 
And  module  of  confounded  royilty. 

Bait.  The  dauphin  i>  preparing  hilherward  ; 
Where,  heaven  he  knowi,  how  we  ahal!  aiuwer  bim : 
For,  in  a  night,  the  best  part  of  my  power. 
As  T  npon  advantage  did  remove. 
Wen  ID  the  washes,  all  unwaiity, 
Devour'd  hy  the  unexpected  Good-      [TVKihh  dia 

Sal.  You  breathe  these  dead  news  in  a*  dead  an  ear 

What  surety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what  slay. 
When  this  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  clay  I 

Aim.  Art  thou  gonesol  I  dobut  stay  behiod, 
To  do  the  office  for  Ihee  of  revenge  ; 
And  then  my  soul  shall  wait  on  thee  to  heaven, 

AiitOQ  earth  hath  been  thy  servant  still, 

Now.now,  you  stars,  that  move  in  youriight  xphei 

Where  be  your  powers  1  Shew  nowyouT  mended  faiths; 

And  instantly  return  with  me  again. 

To  push  destruction,  and  perpetual  shame. 

Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  funting  land  : 

Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  uall  be  sought ; 

The  datiphin  ragei  at  our  very  beeli.  • 

Sal.  It  leemi,  you  know  not  then  so  much  aiwe 


The  cardinal  Pandutph  ii  witbm  at  rest. 
Who  half  an  hour  since  caioe  from  the  dauphin  ; 
brings  from  him  such  offers  of  our  peace 
B  with  honour  and  respect  may  l^e, 
With  purpose  presently  to  leave  this  war. 

Ami.  He  will  the  rsther  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewed  io  our  derence. 

Sal.  Nay,  it  ia  iu  a  manner  done  already  ; 
For  many  carriages  he  hath  deipatch'd 
To  the  seaside,  and  put  his  cauie  and  quarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  caidinal. 
With  whom  yourself,  myself,  and  other  lordi. 
If  you  think  meet,  this  ahemoon  will  post 
To  c6iisununate  this  butiaess  happily. 

Batt.  Let  it  be  so : — And  you,  my  noble  prince. 
With  other  princes  that  may  beat  be  spar'd. 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father'*  funeral. 

P.  H,n.  At  Worcester  must  his  body  he  interr'd ; 
Foraohewill'dit. 

Bajt.  Thither  shall  it  then, 

A[id  hap[uly  may  your  sweet  self  put  on 
The  lineal  state  and  glor;  of  the  land! 
To  whom,  with  all  submission,  on  my  knee, 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  servicea 
And  true  lubjection  everlastingly. 

SaL  And  the  like  tender  of  onr  love  we  make. 
To  test  without  a  apol  (or  evermore. 

P.  Hen.  I  have  a  kind  soul,  that  would  give  you 
And  knows  not  how  lo  do  it,  but  with  teart.   [llianks. 

Bolt.  O,  let  us  pay  the  lime  but  needful  woe. 
Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  griefs — 
This  England  never  did,  (nor  never  shall,) 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conaueror. 
But  when  it  fiiat  did  help  to 
Now  these  her  princei  are  c 
Come  the  three  corners  of  the  world  in 
And  we  shall  ihock  them :  Naught<ballmakea*rue, 
If  England  lo  itself  da  rest  but  true.  [Eiiuat. 
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ACT   I. 

SCENE  I.— London.     A  Rnm  in  At  Paiaa. 

£nl«r  Kino  Bichibd,  attmied ;  John  op  Gauht 

and  other  Nobles,  vAth  Aim. 

K.  Rich.  Old  John  of  GbuiiI,  time-honour'd  L«i 
Hut  thou ,  according  id  tbj  oath  and  band,       [caitci 
Brought  hither  Henry  Hereford  thv  bold  son  ; 
Here  to  make  good  the  boiiterous  late  appeal. 


K.Rich.Then  call  them  to  our  presence;  face  to  face, 

And  fronning  brow  to  brow,  ourselves  will  bear 
t,  and  the  accused,  freely  speak  : — 

[£nunt  usK  Attendants. 
Higfa-itomach'd  are  they  both,  and  full  of  ire, 
In  rage  deaf  ai  the  sea,  hasty  as  fire. 

Rt-tiUtr  Attendlnti.  until  Bdunobhoii  end 

NOBFOLB. 

BoItRg.  Many  yean  of  happy  days  befaJ 
My  grafioui  sovereign,  my  most  loving  liege  '. 

Her.  Each  day  still  belter  other's  happiness  ; 
Until  the  heavens,  envying  earth's  good  bap. 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  crown  I 

Wethank  you  both:  yet  one  but  flatters  ui, 
,  peareth  by  the  cause  you  come ; 
Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  of  fai^  treason. — 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  what  dost  thou  object 
Against  the  duke  of  Norfolk.  Thomas  Mowbiay  ! 
"  'in£.  First,  (heaven  be  the  record  lo  my  speech!) 
i&vation  of  a  aubject'i  love, 
Tendenng  the  precious  safety  of  my  prince, 
And  free  from  other  misbegotten  hate, 

appellant  to  this  princely  presence. — 
homis  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  Ihee, 
jk  my  greeting  well  ;  for  what  I  speak. 
My  body  shall  make  good  upon  [his  earth, 
Or  my  divine  soul  answer  it  in  heaven. 
Thou  art  a  traitor  and  a  miscreant ; 
Too  good  10  be  so,  and  too  bid  to  live  ; 
Since,  the  more  fair  and  crystal  is  the  sky, 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  (he  note. 
With  a  foul  traitor's  name  slufl'  1  thy  throat ; 
And  wish,  (so  pleaw  my  sovereign,)  en  I  move. 
What  my  tongue  speaks,  my  rigbt-diawn  sword  may 

my  cold  words  here  accuse  my  leal : 

imour  of  two  eager  tongues. 


JT.  Rich.  Tell  m 
If  he  appeal  (he  d 
Or  worthily,  as  a 


St  thou  sounded  him. 


subject  should, 
un  some  uown  ground  of  treachery  in  him  1 

Gaun(.  As  near  as  I  could  sift  him  on  tfaat  argu- 
On  some  apparent  dangi-r  :.een  in  him,  [ment, — 
Aisi'd  at  your  highness,  no  inveterate  malice. 


Nor.  Utr- 


As  to  be  hush'd.  and  nou 


The  bitter 
Can  aibilr 

The  blood  is  hot,  that  must  be  cool'd  for  this, 
patience  boast, 

d  nought  at  all  to  say  ; 

•nceo?  your  highness  curb. 
From  giving  reins  and  spun  to  my  free  speech 
Which  else  would  post,  until  it  had  return 'd 
These  terms  of  treason  doubled  down  hii  tkroa 
Setting  aside  his  high  blood's  royalty. 
And  let  hira  be  no  kinsman  to  my  liege, 
I  do  defy  bim,  aikd  I  spit  at  him  ; 
Call  him  .-a  slanderous  coward,  and  a  villain  : 
Which  (0  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds  ; 
And  meet  him,  were  I  tied  to  run  a-l'oot 
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Breo  to  tba  tioau  ridgei  of  tbe  Alpi. 
Or  iDjr  otber  grouul  inhabitable 
Wbcrevei  Eogluhman  dunt  let  hii  foot. 
Mean  tinn,  kl  thb  defend  mj  loyalty, — 
Bj  all  my  hope*,  moil  falsely  doth  be  lie. 

Boimg.  Pale  tnnnbline  coward,  bere  1  throw  my 
Diaclaimin^  here  the  kindred  of  the  king  ;        [gage, 
And  lay  aside  my  high  blood'a  royalty. 
Which  fear,  not  leverence,  makei  thee  to  except : 
If  guilty  dread  hath  left  thee  so  much  strength. 
Ai  to  lake  up  mine  hoaour's  pawn,  then  stoop, 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  o(  kni^lhood  else. 
Wilt  I  make  good  against  thee,  aim  to  ann. 
What  I  haia  spoke,  or  thou  canst  oDise  derise. 

Nor.  I  take  tt  np ;  and,  by  tbat  sirard  I  swear. 
Which  geadf  lay'd  my  knighthood  on  my  sbaulder, 
I  '11  answer  tnee  in  any  fair  degtee, 
0[  chivalrous  design  of  knightly  trial : 
And,  when  I  mount,  alive  may  I  Dot  light, 
IT  I  be  traitor,  or  unjustly  fight  '■ 

K,  RiA.  What  doth  our  cousin  Uy  to  Mowbray'a 
It  must  be  great,  tbat  can  iaherit  him  [ebarge  \ 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  ofill  in  him.  [true;— 

Bolvtg.  Look,  what  1  speak  my  life  shall  prove  it 
Tbat  Mowbny  bath  teceiv'd  eight  thousand  nobles. 
In  name  of  lendings  for  your  highneo'  soldiers  ; 
Tbe  which  he  hath  detain'd  for  lewd  employments. 
Like  a  falae  traitor,  and  injurious  nllain. 
Besides  I  say,  and  will  in  battle  prove, — 
Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  the  furthest  verge 
Tbat  ever  was  surrey'd  by  English  eye. — 
That  all  the  treasons,  for  these  eighteen  yean 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  land, 
Fetch  from  false  Mowbray  their  hrst  head  and  spring. 
Further  I  say, — and  further  will  majntain 
Upon  bis  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good,— 
That  he  did  plot  the  duke  of  Glostei's  death ; 
Suggest  his  soon-believing  adversaries  ; 
And,  consequently,  like  a  trailer  cowaid. 
SInic'd  out  his  innocent  soul  through  streams  of  blood : 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries. 
Even  from  the  (ongneless  caverns  of  the  earth. 
To  me,  for  justice,  and  rough  chastisement ; 
And.  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent. 
This  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent. 

K.  Rick.  How  high  a  pitch  his  resolution  soars  ! — 
ThomasofNorfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  Ibisl 

Nur.  O  let  my  sovereign  Inm  away  bis  face, 
And  bid  his  ears  a  little  while  be  deaf. 
Till  1  have  (old  this  slander  of  his  blood. 
How  God,  and  sood  men,  hate  so  foul  a  liar. 

K.  RicA.  Mowbraj,  impartial  are  our  eyes  andean: 
Were  he  my  brother,  nay.  my  kingdom  s  heir, 
(As  be  is  bat  my  father's  brother's  son.) 
Now  by  my  scepter's  awe  I  make  a  vow, 
Such  nei^bour  nearness  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialiie 
Tbe  nnstooping  firmness  of  my  upright  soul  \ 
He  is  our  subject,  Mowbray,  so  art  thou  ; 
Free  speech,  and  fearless,  I  to  thee  allow. 

Nor.  Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart, 
Through  the  false  passage  of  thy  throat,  thou  liest '. 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
Bisbnn'd  I  duly  to  his  highness'  soldien  : 
The  other  part  reserv'd  I  by  consent ; 
FcH-  tbat  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt. 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account. 
Since  last  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  queen  ; 

Now  swallow  down  that  lie . ForG  loster'sdeath, — 

I  slew  him  not ;  hat  to  m;  own  disgrace. 
Neglected  my  sworn  duly  in  that  < 
For  yon,  my  irabla  lord    *  ' 


J  I  pray 
led  gentlemen,  be  rul'd  by  mi 


Tbe  bonouruble  ftther  to  my  foe. 
Once  did  I  lay  in  ambush  lor  your  life, 
A  trespass  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  soul : 
But,  ere  I  last  teceiv'd  the  sacrament, 
I  did  confess  it ;  and  exactly  begg'd 
Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  I  bad  i I. 
This  is  my  fault :  As  for  the  rest  appeal'd. 
It  issues  mim  the  rancour  of  a  viQain, 
A  recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor ; 
Which  in  myself  I  boldly  will  defend  ; 
And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  gage 
Upon  this  overweening  traitor's  foot. 
To  prove  myself  a  loyid  gentleman 
Even  in  the  best  blood  cbamber'd  in  his  bosom 
In  haste  whereof,  most  heartily 
Your  highness  to  assign  ~   ~ '  ' 

ir.Rit:Ji.Wrath-kindlei 
Let's  purge  this  cboler  wltboul  letting  blood 
This  we  prescribe,  though  no  physician  ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision  ; 
Forget,  forgive  ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed ; 
Onr  docton  say.  this  is  no  month  to  oleed. — 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun  ; 
We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  son. 

Cnunr.  Tobeamake-peBceshallbecomemjage:^ 
Throw  down,  my  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage. 

A'.  Rich.  Anci,  Norfolk,  throw  dovm  his. 

Counf.  When.  Harry!  whent 

Obedience  bids,  I  should  not  bid  again. 

K.  AicA.  Norfolk,  throw  down  ;  we  bid;  there  is 

Nbt.  Myself  I  throw,  dreadsovereigD.atthy  fool : 
My  life  thou  shall  command,  but  not  my  shame  : 
The  one  my  duty  owes  ;  bulmy  fair  name, 
(Despite  of  deaih,  tbat  lives  upon  my  grave.) 
To  dark  dishonour's  use  thou  saalt  not  have, 
disgrac'd,  impeach'd,  and  baffied  here  ; 
Pierc'd  to  the  soul  with  slander's  venom'd  spear ; 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heart-tlood 
Which  brcath'd  this  poison. 

K.  Rick.  Rage  mast  be  withsloed  : 

ive  me  his  gage  : — Lions  midie  leopards  lame. 

NaT,  Yea,  butnot  change  their  spots:  take  but  my 
And  I  resign  my  gage.    My  dear  dear  lord,  [shame. 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  limes  afford, 
la — spotless  reputatiDn  ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painled  clay. 
A  jewel  in  a  ten-times-barr'd-up  chest 
Is — a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breasL 
Mine  honour  is  my  life  ;  both  grow  in  one  ; 
Tske  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done  : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try  ; 
In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die.  [be^D. 

K.  Rich.  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage  ;  do  you 

Bn'ing.  O,  Goddefendmysoul  from  such  foul  sin! 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  in  my  father's  sight? 
ith  pale  be^ar-fear  impeach  my  htight 

..    B  this  outdar'd  dastard!  Ere  my  longue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  such  feeble  wrong, 

und  so  base  a  parle,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
Tbe  slavish  motive  of  recanting  fear ; 
And  spil  it  bleeding,  in  his  high  disgruce. 
Where  shame  doth  haiboui,  even  in  Mowbray's  face. 

[Elil  G*0»T. 

K.  Rich.  We  wera  not  bound  to  sue,  but  to  command: 
Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends, 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  shall  answer  it, 
Al  Coventry,  upon  saint  Lambert's  day  ; 
There  shall  your  swards  and  lances  arbitrate 
Tbe  swelling  difference  of  your  settled  hate ; 
Since  we  cannot  atone  you,  we  sbtll  see 
Justice  design  the  victor's  chivalry. — 


,ab,GoOglc 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


SCENE  II — Theiame.     A  Roma  in  the  Dukr 

«/"  Lancastei's  Palace. 

Enter  Gaunt,  and  Duchess  0/  Gldsteii. 

Gaual.  Atss  !  the  part  I  bad  in  GIoslct'e  blood 
Doth  mare  solicit  me,  than  your  eiclaims, 
To  itir  against  the  butchers  of  liis  life. 
But  since  correction  lieth  in  those  bands, 
Whicb  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct, 
Pat  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaten ; 
Who  when  he  sees  the  hours  ripe  on  earth. 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  oHenders'  head<!. 

Diich.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sharper  spur  1 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  lining  lire  1 
Edward's  seven  sons,  whereof  thyself  act  one. 
Were  as  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  blood, 
Or  seven  fair  branches  springing  from  one  root ; 
Some  of  thoie  eeven  are  dried  by  nature's  course. 
Some  of  those  branches  by  the  destinies  cut : 
But  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Gloster, — 
One  phial  full  of  Edward's  sacred  blood, 
One  nourishing  branch  of  his  most  royal  roo:, — 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liquot  spill ; 
Is  hack'd  down,  and  his  summer  leaves  aU  faded. 
By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  aie. 
Ah,  Gaum!  his  blood  was  thine ;  that  bed,  that  womb, 
TTiat  mettle,  that  Belt-mould,  that  fashinn'd  thee. 
Made  himaman,  and  though  ibauliv'sl,  and  brcatli'st. 
Yet  an  thou  slain  in  him  ;  thou  dost  consent 
la  some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  death, 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life- 
Call  it  not  patience,  Gaunt,  it  is  despair : 
In  suffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  slaughler'd. 
Than  shew  SI  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life. 
Teachinj^  stem  murder  how  to  butcher  thee  ' 
That  which  in  mean  men  ne  entitle— patience. 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  breasts. 
Vi'bai  shall  I  say  ^  to  safeguanl  thine  own  life. 
The  best  way  is — lo  'venge  my  Gloster's  death. 

Gauiil.  Heaven's  is  the  quarrel ;  for  heaven's  snb- 
His  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight.  tstitule, 

Ilath  caui'd  his  death  ;  the  which  if  wrongfully. 


Lei  heavei 


[vengei  fi 
lagaini 


DucA.  Where  then,  alas!  may  I  complain  myself! 
Gituni.  To  heaven,  the  widow's  champion  and  de' 

Duch.  Why  then,  I  will.     Farewell,  old  Gaunt. 
Thou  go'it  to  Coventry,  there  to  behold 
Our  cousin  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbiay  lighl : 
O,  sit  my  husband's  wrongs  00  Hereford's  spear. 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breast ! 
Or,  if  misfortune  miss  the  first  career. 
Be  Mowbruy's  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom, 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courser's  back. 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 
A  caitiff  recreant  lo  my  cousin  Hereford  ! 
Farenell,  old  Gaunt-,  thy  sometime    brother's  wife. 
With  her  companion  grief  must  end  her  life. 

0/iur,i.  Sister,  farewell ;  I  must  to  Coventry : 
As  much  good  stay  with  ihce,  as  go  with  me  I 

Duch.  Vet  one  word  more  ;  —  Grief  boundelh 

Not  with  the  empty  hollowness,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  leave  before  1  have  begun  ; 
For  soriov  ends  not  nhen  it  scemeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother.  Edmund  York. 
Lo,  this  is  all :— T>;ay,  yel  depart  not  BO  ; 


T'houeh  this  be  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 

I  shaR  remember  more.     Bid  him— O,  what!— 

With  all  good  speed  at  Plashy  visit  me. 

Alack,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see, 

But  empty  lodgings  and  unfumish'd  walls. 

Unpeopled  oAicca,  untrodden  stones! 

And  what  cheer  there  for  welcome,  bul  my  groans  ! 

Therefore  commend  me  ;  let  him  not  come  there 

To  seek  out  sorrow  Ihat  dwells  every  where  ; 

Desolate,  desolate,  will  I  hence,  aod  die  ; 

The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  my  weepmgvye.  [Emnt. 

SCENE  111.— Gosford  Green,  nwr  Coventry. 

Liiti  i«  (hJ,  en,!  ■  Throm.     Heralds,  Ac.  altinding. 

Enltr  tht  Lord  Marshal  and  Auherle. 

Mar.  Mylord  Aumerle,  is  llarry  Hereford  ann'd? 

Aum.  Yea,  at  all  points  ;  and  longs  to  enter  in. 

Mar.  The  duke  of  Korfolk.  sprigbifully  and  bold. 
Stays  but  the  summons  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 

Aum.  Why  then,  the  champions  are  piepar'dand 
For  nothing  but  his  majesty's  approach.  [stay 

FlaurUhoftrvmpta.  Enter  Kino  Richir 


,-  Gaunt 


and  n 


il  A'n*. 


amtannrtredby  anathtrirmtipettcilhin.   Theniiittr 

KoBFOLa,  tn  amumr,  preaded  by  a  Herald. 

K.  Rith.  Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  champion 
The  cause  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms ; 
Ask  him  his  name  ;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  iwear  him  in  the  justice  of  bis  cause.  [art. 

Afar.  In  God's  name,  and  the  king's,  say  who  thou 
And  why  thou  com'st,  thus  knightly  ciad  in  anns  ; 
Againstwhatmanthoucom'Bt,andKhat  thy  quarrel: 
Speak  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thy  oath; 
And  so  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour  I 

Not.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Nor- 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath,  [folk, 

(Which,  heaven  defend,  a  knight  should  violate  !) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth. 
To  God,  my  king,  and  my  succeeding  issue. 
Against  the  duke  of  llere'foid  that  appeals  me  ; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  my  arm, 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myself, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  me : 
And,  as  1  truly  light,  defend  me  heaven  ! 

Tnitapei  (ouadt.     £nter  Bolihobhoie,  in  ai-monr  ; 
prtctdtd  bji  a  Herald. 
K.  Rich.  Marshal,  ask  yonder  knight  in  anns, 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  cometh  hither 
Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war  ] 
And  formally  according  lo  our  law 
" "  1.™  ;-  the  justice  of  his  cause.  fhiiher. 


landwherefori 


!  knight,  so  defend  thee  heavi 
^  of  Here 
Am  I ;  who  ready  here  1 

That  he's  a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous, 
To  God  of  heaven,  king  Richard,  and  to  me; 
'     '         I  truly  Bght,  defend  me  heaven  ! 

On  paiu  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bold. 
Or  daring- hardy,  as  to  touch  the  lists  ; 
Except  the  marshal,  and  such  officers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  I.— SCENE  III. 


Baling.  Lord  inDrshal,  let  mt  kiss  my  eovereign' 
And  bow  my  knee  before  (lii  majesty  ;  [hand, 

For  Mowbiay,  Bud  myself,  are  like  Ino  men 
Thai  tow  B  long  and  weary  pilgrtmage  ; 
I'hen  let  as  lake  a  ceremonious  leave, 
And  loving  farevtell.  of  our  several  friends,     [ness, 
Mar.  the  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your  high' 
And  craves  to  kiss  your  baod,  and  take  his  leave 

K.Rieli.  We  will  descend,  and  foldhiminour  arms. 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cwise  is  rigbl, 
f?<i  be  Ihy  fortune  in  thii  royal  fight ! 
Farewell,  my  blood  ;  which  if  to-day  thon  shed, 
I^ament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 
Holitig    O,  lei  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  1  be  gor'd  with  Mowbray's  spear  ; 
As  confideat,  ax  ii  tbe  filcoo's  Bigbt 

A^nst  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight. 

I^ly  loving  lord,  [lo  Lord  Marshal.]  I  take  my  leave  of 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin,  lord  Atimerle: —  [you  ; 
Kot  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death  ; 

But  Insly,  young,  and  cheer^J  drawing  breath. 

Lo,  as  at  English  feasts,  so  I  regreel 

The  daintiest  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet : 

Othoa,  tbe  earthly  author  of  myblood.—  [roG.DWT. 

Whose  youthful  ipiril,  in  me  regenerate. 

Doth  with  a  twofold  vigour  lift  me  up 

To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head, — 

Add  proof  unto  mme  armour  with  thy  prayers  ; 

And  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lanee't  point. 

That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  waien  coat. 

And  furbish  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 

Even  in  the  lusty  'havioor  of  his  son. 

CiiuiiC.  Heaven  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee  pros- 
Be  swifl  like  lightning  in  tbe  eieeutiDn  j     [pcrous  I 
And  iel  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  Uke  amazing  Ibonder  on  the  casque 
Of  Ihy  adverse  pernicious  enemy ! 
Rouse  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  and  live. 

Bniing.    Mine  inoocency,  and  Saint  George  to 
thrive.  [Hi  taka  hit  ttai. 

Nm:  [Ri»n^.}  Hor/ever  heftven,  or  fortune,  cast 

There  lives,  or  dies,  true  lo  lung  Richard's  Ihions, 

A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  gentleman . 

Never  did  captive  with  a  freer  heart 

Cast  off  his  chains  of  bondage,  and  embrace 

His  golden  uncontrali'd  enfranchisement, 

More  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 

This  feasl  of  battle  with  mine  adversary. — 

Most  mighty  liege.— and  my  companion  peers,— 

Take  from  my  mouth  tbe  wish  of  nappy  yean : 

As  gentle  and  as  iocnnd.  as  lo  jest, 

Co  1  lo  light ;  Truth  bath  a  quiet  breast 

Virtue  with  valour 

Order  the  trial,  maishal,  and  begin. 

[Tht  Kisa  and  the  Lords  rtturn  Id  thiir  setli. 

Mar,  Hairy  of  Hereford.  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Receive  thy  lance  ;  and  God  defend  the  right ! 

Bating,  fiiiiing.]  Strung  as  a  tower  of  hope,  I  cry 
—amen.  [duke  of  Norfolk. 

Mar.  Go  bear  this  lance  [lo  an  Offictr.]  lo  Thomas, 

1  Her.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  andDerby, 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  himself. 
On  pain  lo  be  found  false  and  recreant. 
To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk.  Thomas  Mowbray. 
A  traitor  lo  bis  God,  bis  king,  and  him. 
And  dares  him  lo  set  forward  to  the  light. 

I  Htr.  Here  standelh  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 


pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant.     [Norfolk, 
ioth  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approve 
lenry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 


To  God.  his  sovereign,  am 

Courageously,  and  with  a 

Attending  but  the  signal  b 

Mar.  Sound  trumpets ; 


nd  set  forward,  combal- 


[A  char^t  dmndea. 
Stay,  tbe  king  hath  thrown  his  warder  down,   [spears. 

K.  Rich.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets  and  Iheir 
And  both  return  back  lo  their  chairs  again  :— — - 
Withdraw  with  us :— and  let  the  trumpets  sound. 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decree.— 

[A  irmg jUfuriih. 
Diaw  near  [To  tht  Cmnfcalami. 

And  list  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's  eai^h  should  not  be  soil'd 
With  that  dear  blood  which  it  hath  fostered  ; 
And  for  our  eves  do  hale  the  dire  aspect 
Of  civil  wounds  plough'd  up  with  neighbours'  swords; 
[And  for  we  think  the  eagle-winged  pride 
Of  sky.aspiriug  and  ambitious  thoughts. 
With  rival-hatmg  envy,  set  you  on 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country's  cradle 
Draws  the  sweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  sleep ;] 
Which  so  rous'd  up  with  hoislarous  uotun'd  drums. 
With  hanh  resounding  tniiDpeu'  dreadful  bray, 
.4nd  grating  shock  of  wralhlul  iron  arms, 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace, 
And  make  ui  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood  ;- 

Therefore,  we  banish  you  our  territories : 

You,  cousin  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death. 

Till  twice  five  summers  have  enricb'd  oui  fields, 

Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  dominions. 

But  tread  the  stranger  paths  of  banishment       [be.— 

Baling.  Your  will  be  done:  this  must  my  comfort 
That  sun,  that  worms  you  here,  shall  shine  on  me ; 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  banishment 

K.kkh.  Norfolk,  fortheeremainsa  heavier  doom, 
Which  I  with  some  unwillingness  pronounce  : 
The  sly-slow  hours  shall  not  determinate 
The  dateless  limit  of  ihf  dear  eiile  ;— 
The  hopeless  word  of — never  to  return 
Breathe  1  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

Nor.  A  heavy  sentence,  my  most  sovereign  liege. 
Aitd  all  unlook  d  for  from  your  highness'  mouth  : 
A  dearer  merit,  not  so  deep  a  maim 
As  lo  be  cast  forth  in  the  conunoa  air. 
Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness'  band. 
Tbe  langusge  J  have  learn'd  these  forty  yeajs. 
My  native  English,  now  I  must  forego : 


Dngue  s  1 


'Sr 


.gedviol, 
Or  like  a  euuning  instru] 
Or,  being  0[>en,  put  Into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  have  engaol'd  my  tongue. 
Doubly  portcullis'd,  with  ray  teeth,  and  lips  ; 
And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 

Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now  ; 

What  is  thy  sentence  then,  but  speechless  death, 

Which  robs  my  tongue  from  breathing  native  breath  ! 


r.  Then  thus  1  Wm  me  from  my  country's  light. 
To  dwell  insolemnshades  of  endless  night.  [Hitiring, 
K.  Rich.  Return  again,  and  take  an  oath  with  thee. 
Lay  on  our  royal  sword  your  banish'd  hands  ; 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven, 
(Our  part  therein  we  banish  with  yourselves,) 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  administer  :— 

never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  heaven  ! ) 

DigmzedbyGoOgle 


KING  RICHARD  Jl. 


Thii  lowering  tempest  of  jour  homa-bred  hate ; 
Nor  never  by  ulvited  purpote  meet, 
To  plo(,  contriye,  or  complot  —  -" 


Boltni 


ir  lud. 


Nar.  And  I.  to  k«ep  all  thia. 

Bcling.  Norfolk,  so  fu  u  to  nuM  ■nunj ; — 
Bj'  thii  lime,  liul  the  kin;  permitted  UB, 
One  of  DDT  Hull  hai  windei'd  in  the  air, 
Baaisfa'd  thii  fnil  leplJIcliie  of  our  fleib, 
As  now  our  fieifa  ia  baniih'd  from  this  land : 
ConfeM  ihj  tieaions,  eie  thou  fly  the  realm  ; 
Since  thou  hail  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  cJogging  burden  of  a  guilty  souK 

IVor.  No,  BoUngbrake  ;  if  ever  I  were  tiailor, 
Hy  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life, 
And  I  from  heaven  banish'd,  ai  fTom  hence) 
But  wbal  thou  ait,  heaven,  thou,  and  i  do  know  ; 
And  all  too  soon.  I  feai.  the  king  shall  rue. — 
Farewell,  my  liege  : — Now  no  way  can  I  stray  ; 
Save  backtoEngfand.all  the  world's  my  wav.  [fjil. 

if.  Rich,  Uncle,  even  in  the  glasses  of  thine  eyes 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart ;  thy  sad  aspict 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  baniih'd  jeara 
Pluck'd  four  away ; — Six  froien  winters  spent,  [ment. 
Hetom  [uBouHo.]  with  welcome  home  from  baniah- 

Bofing.  How  long  a  time  Ilea  in  one  little  woid! 
Four  la^Dg  winten,  and  fonr  wanton  spring!. 
End  in  a  word  ;  Such  ii  the  breath  of  kinga. 

Gaunl.  I  thank  my  lieze,  that,  in  regard  of  me, 
He  shortens  four  years  of  my  son's  eille  : 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby  ; 
Far,  ere  the  lii  yean,  that  he  hath  to  spend, 
Can  change  theirmoons.  and  bring  theii  limes  about. 
My  oil-dned  lamp,  and  time-bewaited  light, 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age.  and  eodlesi  night ; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  see  my  loa. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  yean  to  live. 

GaunC  But  nota  mi  note,  king,  that  thou  canst  give: 
Shorten  my  days  thoa  canst  with  sullen  sorrow. 
And  pluck  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  moimw: 
Thou  cansi  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  age, 
Butitop  no  irnnkle  in  hii  pilgrimage  ; 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death; 
But.  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

K.  Rich.  Thy  son  is  baniih'd  upon  good  advice, 
Whnreto  thy  tongue  a  party-vetdict  gave  \ 
Why  at  our  justice  leem'st  thou  then  to  lower  1 

Gaunt.  Things  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  digesCioa  sour. 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  judge  ;  but  I  had  rather. 
Yon  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  father : — 
O,  had  it  been  a  stranger,  not  my  child, 
To  looth  hii  faah  I  should  have  been  more  miUl : 
A  partial  slander  songht  I  to  avoid, 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  life  deilroy'd. 
"  ),  I  look'd.  when  lome  of  you  should  ray, 


makem 


laway; 


But  you  gave  leave  to  mine  unwilling  tongue,  i 

Against  my  will,  to  do  myself  this  wrong, 

K.  Ricfi.  Cousin,  farewell : — and,  uncle,  hid  him  so ; 
Sii  yean  we  biniih  him,  and  he  sball  go. 

[Flturiih.     Emut  K.  RiCHinn  and  Train. 

Aum.  Coiisin,  farewell :  what  preience  must  not 
From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  shew,  (know, 

Afar.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  1 ;  for  I  will  ride 
A»  far  aa  land  will  let  me,  by  your  side.        [words, 

Guunl.  O,  10  what  purpose  do&t  thou  hoard  thy 
That  Ihon  ttluia'st  no  greeting  to  thy  friends  » 


>o  few  to  take  my  leave 


Boliw.  1  hi    . 
When  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour  of  the  hnut. 

Gaunt.  Thy  grief  ii  but  thy  abience  for  a  time. 

Billing.  Joy  abient.  grief  ii  present  for  that  time. 

Gaunt.  What  is  MI  winters?  they  are  quickly  gone. 

Boling.Tomeniajoy^butgtief  makes  one  hour  ten. 

Gaunt.  Call  it  a  travel  that  thou  tak'st  for  pleasure. 

BoliHg.  My  heart  will  sigh,  when  I  mjtcall  it  so. 
Which  finds  it  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  weaiy  itepa 
Esteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  wl 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-retnni. 

Bvling.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedious  stride  I  naka 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  tore : 
Must  I  not  lerve  along  apprenticehood 
To  foreign  paisagei ;  and  id  the  end. 
Having  niy  freedom,  boast  of  nothing  else 
But  llut  I  wai  a  journeyman  to  grief? 

Gaunl.  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  visits. 
Are  to  ■  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havena : 
I'each  thy  necessi^  to  reason  thus  ; 
There  ii  no  virtue  like  necessity. 
Think  not,  the  king  did  banish  thee  ; 
Bnt  thou  the  king  :  Woe  doth  the  heavier  sit, 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  faiatl*  borne. 
Go,  say — I  sent  thee  forth  to  pufchase  honour. 
And  not — the  king  eifl'd  thee :  or  suppose, 
Devonring  pestilence  hangs  in  our  air. 
And  thou  art  flying  to  a  freiher  clime. 
Look,  what  thy  lonl  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
To  He  that  way  thou  go'st,  not  whence  thou  com'st. 
Suppose  the  singing  birds,  muiicisni ; 
The  ^ass  whereon  thou  tread 'it,  the  presence  Gtrew'd; 
The  Bowen,  hii  ladies  ;  and  thy  steps,  no  more 
Than  a  delightful  measure,  or  a  dance ; 
For  gnailing  loirow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  and  sets  it  light. 

Baling.  O.  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  his  band, 
By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Caucasus? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bara  imagination  of  a  feait  t 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  snow. 
By  thinking  on  bntaslic  summer's  heat? 
O,  no  I  the  apprehension  of  the  good, 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  Uie  wone : 
Fell  sorrow'!  toolh  did  never  rankle  more. 
Than  when  it  biles,  but  linceth  not  the  sore. 

Gaunl.  Come,  come.myson.l'U  brioglheeonthy 
Had  I  thy  youth  and  cause.  1  would  not  stay,  [way : 

Soling.  Then.  England's  ground,  fareweu  ;  sweet 

My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  bean  me  yet! 

IVhere'er  I  wander,  boast  of  thii  I  can, 

Though  banish'd,  yet  a  tiueborn  Englishman. 

[EHunl. 
:ENEIV.— T^unu.  ,1  Soim in Ihs King's Coillc. 
£nl(r  XiHD  RicHiBD,  Bion,  a«d  Grein  ; 

K.  Rich.  We  did  observe Couun  Aumerte. 

How  fai  brought  you  high  Hereford 
'     '  Ighlle 


Aam.  1  brought  high  H. 
But  to  the  neit  high  way.  a 


ireford,  if  you  call  hm  so. 
,.    ad  there  Ilefl  him.  [sbed> 
K.  Rich.  And. say.whatslorearpaitingtean  were 
Atim.  'Faith, notbyme,exceptthenoith-eastwind. 
Which  then  blow  bitterly  against  our  faces, 
Awak'd  the  sleeping  iheum  ;  and  ao,  by  chance. 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  leai. 

What  said  oui  cousin  .when  yoD  parted  with 


K.Rich 


[him! 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  II.— SCENE  I. 


And,  (oi  my  heart  dudained  that  my  tongue 
Should  »)  profaae  the  word,  that  taught  me  craft 
To  connlerteit  oppression  of  Euch  grief, 
That  iTDrds  leem  d  buried  in  my  lonow's  grave. 
Many,wnn]dlhenordf*jewe11ha.TeleDgtheD'd  hours. 
And  added  yean  to  hii  ihoct  banishment, 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  fareivelli ; 
'Sut,  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K,  Ridi.  He  i>  our  eoniin,  couain ;  bat  'tis  doubt, 
'When  time  shall  call  him  home  from  baniihmeDt, 
Whether  eur  ^ '"""«"  cocne  to  see  his  frieadi. 
Onrteir,  and  Bushy.  Bagot  here,  and  Green, 
Obnerv'd  hii  couttship  to  the  coDunon  people  i — 
How  he  did  leem  to  dive  into  their  heuta, 
With  humble  and  famiUar  courtesy  -, 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slaves  ; 
Wcwing  poor  craftstoen.  with  the  craft  of  smiles, 
And  parent  underbearing  of  his  fortune, 
As  'twere,  to  banish  their  affocla  with  him. 
Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyster-wench  ; 
A  brace  of  draymen  bid— God  speed  him  well, 
And  had  the  tribute  of  his  supple  knee, 
With — ThanJa^  my  eouHtrymrn,  my  loving  friendt ; — 
As  were  onr  England  in  reversion  his, 
Aod  he  our  subjects' next  degree  in  hope,  [thoughts. 

Gnau  Well,  he's  gone;  and  with  him  go  Uese 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Ireland  ; — 
Expedient  manage  must  he  made,  my  liege  ; 
Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  further  means. 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  higbneu'  loss. 

f.  RtcA.  We  will  ourself  in  person  to  this  war. 
And,  for  our  coffers — with  too  great  a  court. 
And  liberal  largess,_are  growa  somewhat  light, 
Wa  are  enforc'd  to  farm  our  royal  realm ; 
Tba  revenue  whereof  Bbsll  furnish  ut 
For  oar  aSain  in  hand :  If  that  come  short. 
Onr  tobstitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  charters  i 
Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  wbat  men  are  rich. 
They  shall  subscribe  Ihem  for  large  sums  of  gold, 
Aikd  send  them  after  to  supply  our  wants ; 
Vol  we  will  make  for  Ireluul  presently. 

EnUr  BulBT. 
Bnihy,  what  newsl 

fiuuv.  OldJahnofGaiintiBgrievousEick,raylord; 
Suddenly  taken  ;  and  hath  sent  post-haste. 
To  entreat  your  majesty  to  visit  him. 

K.RiA.  Where  lies  he! 

BuAy.  At  Ely-house, 

K.  RicA.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  physician's  mind. 
To  help  him  to  bis  gi^ve  immediately  I 
The  lining  of  his  coffers  shall  nuke  coats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  far  these  Insh  wars. — 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  visit  him  : 
Pray  God,  we  may  make  haste,  and  come  too  late ! 
[Exsunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— London.    A  Betm  in  Ely  House. 

GauHT  (rn  a  BiucJi ;  tAa  Dulu  of  Yoai,  and  otWi 

tUinding  by  him. 

GnunE.  Will  the  king  come  T  that  I  may  breathe  my 
In  wholesome  couusel  to  bis  unstaied  youth.       [last 

York.  Tei  not  yourself,  nor  strive  not  with  your 
For  all  invalneomei  counsel  to  his  ear.      [breath  ; 

Gaunt.  O,  but  they  say,  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Enforce  altenuon,  like  deep  harmony ; 
Where  wordsaie  scarce,  Iheyareseldom  spent  in  vain; 
For  tliey  breathe  truth, Ibatbreathetbeirwordsinpain. 
He.  thai  no  more  mast  say,  is  listen'd  more 


Thantheywhomyonlhandease  have  taught  to  glose; 
itore  are  men 'sends  inark'd,than  their  lives  before  ; 


My  death's  sad  tale  may  yet  undeaf  his  ear. 

Yoric.  No  J  itisstopp'dwitholberflatteriug  sounds, 
Aa,  praises  of  his  state  :  then,  there  are  found 
Lascivious  metres;  to  whose  venom  sound 
The  open  ear  of  youth  does  always  listen  : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy  ; 
Whose  manners  still  our  tudy  apish  nation 
Limps  after  in  base  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thrust  forth  a  vanity, 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile,) 
'rhat  is  not  quickly  buu'd  into  his  ears  7 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel  tn  be  heard, 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  regard. 
Direct  not  him,  whose  way  himself  will  choose  ; 
'Tis  breath  thou  lackast,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou  lose. 

Gnunl.  Methinks,  1  am  a  prophet  new  inspir'd ; 
And  thill,  eipiriug,  do  foretet  of  him : 
His  rash  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cannot  last ; 
For  violent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselves  : 
Small  showers  last  long,  but  sadden  storms  are  sbort ; 
He  tires  betimes,  that  spurs  too  fast  betimes; 
With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  choke  the  feeder  ■ 
Light  vanity,  insatiate  cormorant, 
Coniaming  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself. 
This  royal  throne  of  kings,  this  sceplr'd  isle, 
This  earth  of  majesty,  this  seat  of  Mart, 
This  other  Eden,  demi-paradise  ; 
This  fortreu,  built  by  Nature  far  herself, 
Against  infection,  arid  the  hand  of  war ; 
I'his  happy  breed  of  men,  this  little  world ; 


Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands  ; 

This  blessed  plot,  tlus  earth,  Uiis  realm,  this  England, 

This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kings, 

Fear'd  by  their  breed,  and  famous  by  their  birth, 

Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  from  home, 

(For  Christian  service,  and  true  chivaliy,) 

Ai  is  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewry, 

Of  the  world's  ruisom,  blessed  Mary*s  son  : 

This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  this  dear  dear  land. 

Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world. 

Is  now  leas'd  out  (I  die  pronouncing  it,) 

Like  to  a  tenement,  or  pelting  farm : 

England,  bound  in  with  the  Iriumphuit  sea, 

Whose  rocky  shore  beats  back  the  envious  siege 

Of  watery  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  shame. 

With  inky  blots,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds  ; 

That  En^and,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others. 

Hath  niade  a  shameful  conquest  of  itself: 

O,  would  the  scandal  vanish  with  my  life. 

How  happy  then  weie  my  ensuing  death  ! 


y<n-k.The  king  is  come :  deal  mildly  with  his  youth ; 
For  young  hoi  colts,  being  lag'd,  do  rage  the  more. 

QuMn.  How  fares  our  noble  uncle,  Lancaster  1 

K,  Rick.  What  comfort,  man  )  How  is't  with  iged 
Gaunt  1 

Gaunt,  O.  how  (hat  name  befits  my  compotition' 
Old  Gaunt,  indeed  ;  and  gaunt  In  being  old* 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  fast ; 
And  who  awtains  from  meal,  that  is  not  gauntT 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  1  walch'd ; 


.dbyCoogle 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


WalduDg  bnadi  Icidmsi.  ]«nii«is  is  all  giuDi : 
Tbe  pleuuce,  lliaC  wme  falbera  Teed  upon, 
Is  my  strict  fast,  I  mean— mj-  chi1dren\  looks  ; 
Aod,  tbereio  foltiug,  hast  itioo  made  me  pjanl ; 
Gaunt  am  1  for  the  gnve,  paiinl  aa  a  grave, 
Whoie  hollow  womb  mbenti  aoogbl  but  bones. 
A'.  Rieh.  Caa  aick  men  play  to  aicelj  wilb  their 

GoHnl.  No,  niiuiy  makei  apart  to  mock  itwir 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  mj  nune  in  me, 
I  mock  m;  name,  great  king,  to  flaner  thee,    flii 

K.  Rich.  Should  dying  men  flaller  with  Ihote  that 

Gaunt.  No,  no  ;  meo  living  Sailer  thou  that  die. 

K.  Rirf.Thou.nowBdying.aav'slthouflilter'itme. 

Cmat.  Oh  I  DO ;  thou  diest,  though  I  the  sicker  be. 

K.  Rut,  I  am  in  health.  I  breathe,  and  see  thee  ill. 

Gduni.  Now,  He  thai  made  me,  knows  I  see  thee  ill 
myself  to  see.  and  in  thee  seeing  ill. 
lesser  than  thy  land. 


ptNoi 


North.  My  liege,  old  Gau 
K.  Rich.  What  suy>  he  n 


Thy  death-bed  it 


Ih  privilege  to  live. 

It  affairs  do  ask  some  charge. 


And  lb 


nreputi 


IS  patient  as  Ihon  art, 
Commit'st  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
Of  those  physiciua  that  iint  wounded  Ihcd: 
A  thouiand  flallerera  sit  within  thy  crown, 
Whose  compass  is  no  bigger  than  thy  head  ; 
And  yel,  inciged  in  so  small  a  verge. 
The  wane  is  no  whit  lesser  than  thy  land. 
O,  had  thy  gnndsire,  with  a  prophel^s  eye, 
Seen  how  hn  son's  son  should  destroy  hu  sons. 
From  forth  thy  reach  ha  would  have  laid  thyshaa 
Deposing  ihee  before  thou  werl  possess'd, 
Which  art  possesi'd  now  to  depose  thyself. 
Why,  consin,  wett  ibou  regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  shuue.  to  lei  ibis  land  by  lease  : 
But,  for  thy  world,  eojoyiag  but  this  land. 
Is  it  not  more  than  shame,  to  sbama  il  to  7 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  kiog : 
Thy  iiate  of  law  is  bond-slave  to  the  law ; 

And  thou 

K.Hich. 


i'reauming  i 
Dir'st  wiSi 


man  ague 
thy  froien 


X™in^n 


Make  pale  our  cheek;  chasing  the  royal  blood. 
With  fury,  from  his  native  residence. 
Now,  by  my  teat's  right  royal  majesty. 
Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  son, 
Hiis  tongue  that  runs  to  roundly  in  thy  head. 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unreverend  ahoulden. 

Cauni,  O,  spare  me  not,  my  brother  Edward's  son 
For  that  I  was  his  father  Edward's  aoa  ; 
That  blood  already,  tike  the  pelican, 
Hast  thou  lapp'd  out,  and  drunkenly  carons'd ; 
My  brother  Gloster,  plain  well  meaning  soul. 
(Whom  fair  befal  in  heaven  'moogst  happy  souls !) 
May  be  a  precedent  and  witness  good. 
That  thou  respect's!  not  spilling  Edward'i  blood : 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  uial  1  have; 
And  thy  unklndness  be  like  crooked  age. 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  wlther'd  dower. 
Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  ahame  with  thee  ! — 
These  words  hereafter  ihy  tormentors  be! — 
Convey  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave  : 
Love  Uwyto  live,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

[Eril,  bant  out  hy  hit  Aitcodants. 

K.RJcA.  And  let  them  die,  that  age  and  sulleos  have: 
For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  became  the  grave. 

Ymk.  'Beseech  yonr  majesty,  impute  his  words 
To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him: 


immen  Ja  him  to  your 
rmajeslv- 

nortn^  .^ay,  nothing  ;  all  is  said  : 

His  tongue  ia  now  a  stringless  instrument ; 
Words,  life,  and  all.  old  Lancaster  hath  ^penL 

Ytrk.  Be  York  the  net  1  thatmosl  be  bankrupt  to  > 
Though  death  be  poor,  it  end^  a  mortal  woe. 

K.Rich.  The  ripst  fruit  first  falls,  and  so  doth  he ; 
Ilia  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be  : 

So  much  for  that. Row  for  om  Irish  wara ; 

We  must  supplant  those  rough  nig-headed  kents  ; 
Which  live  like  venom,  where  no  venom  else. 
But  only  they,  halh 
And  for  these 

Tbe  plats,  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables, 
Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  possess'd. 

Ynrk.  How  long  shall  I  be  patient!  Ah,  how  long 
Shall  lender  duty  make  me  aulTFr  wrong  1 
Not  Glosler'a  death,  nor  Hereford's  baiiishmeni, 
NotGaunt's  rebukes,  nor  England's  private  wrongs, 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingbroke 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  own  disgrace. 
Have  ever  made  me  sour  my  patient  cheek. 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  face. — 
1  am  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  bods, 

n  Ihy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  wis  first ; 
.  was  never  lioa  rag'd  more  fierce. 
In  peace  was  never  gentle  tamb  more  mild, 
Than  was  thai  young  and  princely  ecutleman : 

s  (ace  thou  hast,  for  even  so  look  d  he, 
Accomplish 'd  with  the  number  of  thy  honra ; 
"  '      hen  he  frown'd,  it  was  against  the  French^ 

t  against  his  friends  :  his  nobie  band 
Did  win  what  he  did  spend,  and  spent  not  thai 
Which  bis  triumphant  father's  hand  bad  won  ; 

s  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood, 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  hb  kin. 
O,  Richard '.  York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief, 
)r  else  he  never  would  compare  between. 
K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter  ) 
Viirk,  O,  my  liege. 

Pardon  me,  if  you  please  ;  if  not.  J  pteas'd 

I  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  withal. 
Seek  you  to  seiie,  tuid  gripe  into  your  hands, 
""  -  royalties  and  rights  of  banish'd  Hereford  ! 
<t  Gauuldeadl  and  dolh  not  Hereford  livel 
not  Gaunt  juatl  and  is  not  Harry  true  I 
not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir  1 
I  his  heir  a  well -deserving  aoa  1 
Tale  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights ; 


Uln. 


Helo 


As  Harry  duke  of  Hereford, 

K.  Rith.  Right ;  you  lay  true 
As  ihcir*,  so  mine ;  and  ^1  b* 


,  and  holds  you 
le  he  oon 


I  thyself,  (or  I 
But  by  fajr  sequence  and  succession  T 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid.  I  say  true !) 
" —  do  wrongfully  seize  Herefoni's  rights, 

I  the  lellers  patents  that  he  hath 
By  his  allornies  general  to  sue 
Ilia  lliery,  and  deny  his  olfer'd  homage. 
You  pluck  a  ihouaand  danmra  on  your  head. 
You  loae  a  ihouaand  well-disposed  hearts, 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
"Uich  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think, 
»hat  you  will ;  v 

' '   money, andl  , 

le  while:  My  liege,  farewell; 
eoi',  there's  none  can  tell; 
nay  be  understood, 
1  never  fall  out  good.        [Ei 
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ACT  II.— SCENE  II. 


1  ths  eul  of  Wiltihire 


We  will  fur  Ireluid  ; 


^  of  our 


elf. 


Our  uncle  Yoik  lonl  governor  of  England, 

Fof  h«  is  jutl.  always  loi'd  us  well. 

Come  on,  our  que«a  ;  Io-uioitoit  most  we  part  \ 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  a  short     [Fluuiuh. 
[Eieunt  KiNQ,  QuEiK,  BuiBT,  Au«aaLi, 
Orben,  anil  Bjtoor. 

Kcnh.  Well,  lords, IhedukeofLancasleriadead. 

Rou.  And  living  loo  ;  for  now  his  son  is  duke. 

Witlt,  Barelj  in  tilie,  not  in  reTsnue. 

yanh.  Richlj  ia  both,  if  iusticehad  her  right 

Ro*M.  My  heart  is  great ;  but  it  mult  break  with 
£re't  be  disburden'd  with  a  liberal  tongue,  fsilence. 

North.  Nay,  speak  thj  mind  ;  and  let  him  ne'er 

That  speaks  thy  words  a^n,  to  do  thee  harm  ! 

WiUc.  I'ends  that  ibou'dst  speak,  to  the  duke  of 
If  it  be  so.  out  with  it  boldly,  man ;  niereford  T 
Quick  is  mine  ear,  to  hear  of  good  towards  bim. 

Rou.  No  good  at  all,  that  f  can  do  for  him  ; 
Unless  yoa  call  it  good,  to  [Hly  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 

Korth.  Now,  afore  heaven,  'tis  shame,  such  wrongs 
In  him  a  royal  prince,  and  many  more     [are  borne, 
Of  nohle  blood  in  this  declining  land. 
Hie  king  is  not  himself,  but  basely  led 
By  flatterers  ;  and  what  they  will  infomi, 
Merely  in  hate,  'gainst  any  of  us  all. 
That  will  the  king  severely  prosecute 
'Gainst  us,  our  lives,  our  children,  and  our  hein. 

Rm).  The  commons  hath  he  piD'd  with  grievous 
And  lost  their  hearts :  the  nobles  bath  he  fin'd[ta[es, 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  their  hearts. 

Wiih.  And  dutv  new  eiactions  are  devis'd ; 
A>  blanks,  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what ; 
Bat  what,  o'God's  name,  doth  become  of  this  1 

fforik.  Wars  have  not  wasted  it.  (or  warr'd  he 
Bat  basely  yielded  upon  compromise        [hath  not, 
That  which  his  ancestora  achieved  with  blows  : 
More  hath  he  spent  in  peace,  than  they  in  wars. 

Add.  TheearlarWillsbirehsththerealminfarm. 

Willo.  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken 

Nerth.  Reproach,  and  dissolution,  hangeth  over 
Rou.  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars. 
Bis  burdenoua  taialions  notwithstanding. 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banish'd  duke. 

North.  His  noble  kinsman  :  mostdegeneratekjng! 
But  lords,  we  bear  this  fearful  tempe&t  sing. 
Yet  seek  no  iheller  to  avoid  the  storm  i 


We 


And  yet  we  strike  ni 

/Im,  We  see  the  very  wreck  that  we  must  suffer : 
And  nnavoided  is  the  danger  now, 
For  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

A'uriA.  hut  so  ;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes  of 
I  spy  life  peering  ;  but  I  dare  not  say  [death. 

How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is.  [ours. 

ICiJlok  Kay,  let  us  share  thy  thoughts,  as  thou  dost 

Ron.  Be  confident  to  speak,  Northumberland  : 
We  three  are  but  thyself ;  and,  speaking  so. 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts  :  therefore,  be  bold, 

Norfl,.  Then  thus  :-l  have  from  I'ortle  Blanc,  a 
la  Britanny,  receiv'd  intelligence,  [bay 

That  Harry  Hereford,  Heignold  lord  Cabbam, 
[The  son  of  Richard  earl  of  Arundel,] 
That  late  broke  from  the  duke  of  Eieter, 
Hit  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 


All  these,  well  fnrnisb'd  bytheduk«of  Bretagne, 
With  eight  tall  ships,  three  thouiud  men  a(  war, 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  eipedience. 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore : 
Perhapa,  they  had  eie  this  ;  bol  that  they  stay 
The  first  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland, 
we  shall  shake  off  our  slaTitb  yoke. 


Away,  with  me,  in  post  to  Ravenspurg : 

But  if  you  faint,  is  fearing  to  do  so. 

Stay  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go.  [fear. 

Ron.  To  horse,  to  horM  !  urge  doubts  to  them  that 

WilU,  Hold  out  my  horse,  and  1  will  first  be 

there.  {Eituiil. 

SCENE  ll^Tht  taw.     A  Room  in  tlu  Palact. 
Enltr  Qdeen,  Bdsht,  and  BloOT. 

Biuhy.  Madam,  your  majesty  is  too  much  sad  l 
You  promis'd,  when  you  parted  with  the  king. 
To  lay  aside  life- haiming  heaviness. 
And  entertain  a  cheerful  dispositian. 

Quan.  Topleasa  the  Icing,  I  did;  to  please  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  cause 
Why  I  should  welcome  such  a  guest  as  grief. 
Save  bidding  farewell  to  so  sweet  a  guest 
As  ray  sweet  Richard  :  Yet,  again,  methinks, 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  womb, 
Is  coming  towards  me  ;  and  my  inwani  soul 
With  nothing  trembles :  at  something  it  giieves. 
More  than  with  parting  from  my  lord  the  king. 

Biahy.  Each  substance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty  sha- 
Which  shew  like  grief  itself,  bnt  are  not  ao ;  [daws. 
For  sorrow's  eye,  glazed  with  blinding  tears, 
Divides  one  thing  entire  to  many  objects ; 
Like  perspectives,  which,  rightly  gai'd  upon. 
Shew  oolhing  but  confusion;  ey'dawry. 
Distinguish  tonn :  so  your  sweet  majesty, 
Lookinc;  awry  upon  your  lard's  departure. 
Finds  shapes  of  grie/s.  more  than  himself,  to  wail ; 
Which,  look'd  on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  ihadowg 
Of  what  it  is  not     Then,  thrice -gracious  queen. 
More  than  your  lord's  departure  weep  not;  more'i 
Or  if  it  be,   Cii  with  false  sorrow's  eye,      [not  seen  : 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  imaginary. 

Qu«n.  It  may  be  so  ;  but  yetmy  inwani  soul 
Persuades  me,  it  is  otherwise :  Howe'eritbe, 
I  cannot  but  be  lad :  so  heavy  sad. 

As — though,  in  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  think. 

Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink. 

fiuiAy.  "Tis  nothing  but  conceit,  my  gracioBS  lady. 

Qua'n.  Tis  nothing  less  :  conceit  is  still  derir'd 
From  some  fore-father  grief ;  mine  is  not  so ; 
For  nothing  hath  begot  my  something  grief  ; 
ithing  hath  the  nothing  that  I  grieve  ; 


I  hope,  the  king  is  not  vet  ihipp'd  for  Ireland. 

Qufrm.  Why  bop'st  thou  sol  'tis  belter  hope  be  is, 
For  his  designs  c.^ve  haste,  his  haste  good  hope  ; 
Then  whereiore  dost  thou  hope,  he  is  not  shipp'd  1 
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Grim.  Thkt  b«,  our  bopa,  might  b»a  relir'd  bli 
And  drifCD  IBIS  dcipair  >■>  coemy'i  bopc,     [power, 
Wbo  sitddeIv  hath  let  rooUog  in  Ihii  Und ; 
The  baoiin^d  Bolingbroke  npula  bimxlf, 
And  witli  uplifted  ums  ii  lue  tmr'd 
At  Raranipai^. 

QuMH.  Now  God  in  hetven  forlndt 

Cr«n.  O.muUni. 'tiitootni«;(adtbatitwone, — 
ThelordNorthuinb«rl»iid,lii«jonne«inHenr7  Percy, 
The  lords  of  Rdh,  Beuimand,  ind  Willongbbv, 
With  «11  their  powerful  friendi,  it  fled  lolim. 

Buihii.  Why  hive  you  not  proclnini'd  Northntn- 
And  all'  the  rest  of  ^e  revolting  itaioa      [berUnd, 

GrwB.  We  have  :  wheraon  the  enrl  of  Worcettei 
Hath  bride  his  itaff,  resign'd  hi*  itewudihip, 
And  all  the  household  lerranti  Bed  with  him 
To  Bollngbroke. 

Oaten.  So.Green,  thaa  artlheniidwifetamy  woi 
And  Bolingbroke  my  sottow'i  ditmal  heir ; 
Now  hath  my  loul  broueht  forth  bet  prodigy  ; 
And  I,  a  gaiping  new-delivei'd  mother, 
Have  woe  lo  woe,  lotiow  to  foirow  joln'd. 

Sufhy.  Deapaii  not,  madam. 

Quten.  Who  aball  hinder  mc 

I  will  deapair,  and  be  at  enmi^ 
With  coienine  hope ;  he  ii  a  fbtterer, 
A  paiaiite,  a  keeper-bac):  of  death, 
WL  gently  would  diaaolve  the  banda  of  life. 
Which  falae  hope  lingeia  in  eitremity. 
Entfr  Yoai. 

Crtn.  Here  csmea  the  duke  of  Yoit. 

Qutm.  With  ligns  of  war  about  hit  aged  oeck ; 

O,  full  of  careful  bnaineia  are  his  looka  1 

Uncle, 

For  hcaven'i  aake.  apeak  comfortable  word*. 

Yi«-k.  Shouldldoao,  Iihouldbeliemy  thoughta: 
Comfort'!  in  heaven  ;  and  we  are  on  the  earth. 
Where  nothing  livei,  halcroates,  care,  and  grief. 
Your  huiband  he  i>  gone  to  aave  far  off. 
Whilst  otlieri  come  lo  make  him  loie  at  home  ; 
Here  am  I  left  lo  underprop  hit  land  ; 

Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  myaelf : 

Now  eomei  the  tick  hour  that  his  aurfeil  lOBde  j 
Now  ihall  he  try  hia  friendi  thai  flaller'd  him. 
Efiln-  a  Servant. 

Stn.  My  lord,  your  aon  wai  gone  before  1  came. 

York.  He  nai  !~Why,  >o  l~go  all  which  vray  ii 
The  Doblei  tfaey  are B«d.  the  commoDt cold,  [will)— 

And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereford'*  aide. 

Sirrah, 

Gel  thee  to  Plaihy,  to  my  uiter  Glotter  ; 
Bid  her  lend  me  preaentiy  a  thoiuaod  poood : 
Hold,  take  my  ring. 

Sm.  My  lord,  I  had  fbrgot  to  tell  your  lord^p . 
To^y,  a)  I  came  by,  I  called  there  ; — 
But  I  iball  grieve  yon  to  report  the  reit 

rerk.  What  is  it.  knave  1 

Sen.  An  hour  before  1  came,  the  ducheii  died. 

yark,  God  for  hia  mercy !   what  a  tide  of  woei 
Cornea  rushing  on  this  woetui  land  at  once  I 
I  know  not  what  to  do  ;— I  would  to  God, 
(So  my  untruth  had  not  provok'd  him  to  it,) 
The  kmg  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brother'a. — 
What,  are  there  no  poita  detpalch'd  mt  Ireland) — 
How  ihall  we  do  for  money  for  theae  wart  1 — 
Come,  tiller. — cousin,  I  would  aay :  pray,  pardor 


Gentleraen,  will  yon  go  muster 
How.  or  which  way,  to  order  th 
Tbut  diaorderly  thrutt  into  my 
Never  belieie  me.    Bath  are  m 


my  kinaman,  whom  the  king  hath  wrong'd  ; 
Whom  conicience  and  my  kindred  bida  to  right. 
Well,  unnewhatwe  mntt  do. — Come,  contin,  I'll 
Ditpoae  of  you:— Go,  muster  up  your  men. 
And  meet  me  preiently  at  Berkley-cattle. 

I  ahoald  to  Flathy  too  -, 

But  time  will  not  permit : — All  it  uneven. 
And  every  thing  it  leftat  tti  andaeveo. 

[Eiwnl  Yoaa  and  Qcnir. 


Gram.  Beudei,  oar  oeanieu  to  the  king  in  love. 
It  near  the  hale  of  thoae  love  dqI  the  king. 

Bttpt,  And  that's  the  wavering  commooa  :  for  their 
Lie*  in  their pnrtei)  andwhotoemptietthem,  [love 
Bj  ao  much  nlli  their  hearti  with  dradly  hate. 

BwAy.  Wherein  the  king  ttanda  generally  con- 


[cattle; 

Bm^.  Thither  wiUl  with  vou;  for  little  office 
The  hateful  commona  irill  perform  for  ut ; 
Except,  like  cnn,  to  tear  ua  all  to  piecet. — 
Will  yon  go  along  with  ut  1 

SagM,  No  ;  I'll  to  Ireland  to  hia  majcity. 
Farewell :  if  heart's  presages  be  not  vain, 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne'er  thati  meet  again. 

Baihy.  That^t  at  York  thrives  to  beat  back  Bo- 
lingbroke. 

Grm.  Alaa.  poor  duke '.  the  task  he  Qodertakei 
It — nnmb'ring  aanda,  and  drinking  oceans  dry ; 
Where  one  on  hia  aide  fightt,  thouiandi  will  fly, 

fiuhy.  Farewell  aloDce ;  foronce,farall,  and  ever. 

Giwn.  Well,  we  may  meet  again. 

fi^Dt.  I  fear  me,  never.  [Enunt. 

SCENE  m.— 7^  vildt  in  Glotterthire. 
Entfr  BoLDiOBHoii  anif  NoRTHunuiuHD, 


From  Ravenipurg  to  Colawold.'will'be  found 

ighby,  wanting  your  company  ; 


North.  Believe  me,  noble 
I  am  a  ttraoger  here  in  Glosteral 
These  high  wild  hilla.  and  rough      .  _..     _^  , 
Draw  out  our  miles,  and  make  them  wearisome  : 
And  yet  your  fair  duconrae  hath  been  aa  luga 
Making  the  hard  way  aweel  and  delectable. 
"  ■   '  bethink  me,  whi  ■ 
iienipuTB  to  C 
Tn  lUiti  and  Witloughl 
Which,  I  protest,  hath  very  much"l>eguii'd 
The  tediousness  and  process  of  my  travel: 
But  theirt  is  sweeten  d  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  present  beueht  which  I  possess  i 
And  hope  to  joy,  is  little  leas  in  joy. 
Than  hope  enjoy'd  :  by  this  the  weary  lordi 
Shall  make  their  way  seem  short ;  as  mine  hath  done 
By  sight  of  what  I  have,  your  noble  company. 

Bcliiig.  or  much  leit  value  is  my  company. 
Than  your  good  woids.    But  who  comes  hereT 
EbMt  H*«bt  Finer. 

Nvrth,  It  it  my  ton,  young  Harry  Percy, 
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M^ 


Seat  from  my  brotter  Womaler.  wbsoceMie'ret. — 

Uany,  bow  f»rei  yonr  uncle!  [health  of  you, 

Ptrey,  I  had  thought,  my  lord.  In  have  Uaru'd  hii 
North.  Why,  it  he  QOl  with  the  queeo  > 
Percy.  No,  i^ good  lord ;  he  h&th  forsook  thecoort, 

Broken  his  staff  of  oOice,  and  diipen'd 

The  hontehold  of  the  king. 

Nerth,  What  wa)  his  reuoD  1 

Hems  not  so  rasolv'd.  whea  last  ire  ipake  to|;e[her, 
PrrcjF.Beoaie7aur  lordship  was  proclaimed  IraitDC. 


Then  with  directioo  to  repair  to  Raven^urg. 

JVrrrtb.  Hare  you  forgot  the  duke  of  Hereford,  boyi 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord;  for  that  is  not  forgot, 
Which  ne'er  1  did  remember :  to  my  kuowlet^, 
I  never  io  my  life  did  look  on  him.  [duke. 

North.  TtuD  leain  to  knovr  him  now  ;  this  is  the 

Ptrcy.  Mj  gracious  lord,  I  tender  you  my  service, 
Stich  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young  ; 
Which  elder  dajrs  shall  ripen,  and  coofinn 
Tom -■  ---^ ' 

B»    „ 
I  coanl  myself  in  nothiog  else  so  happy, 
As  in  a  soul  rememh'ring  m;  good  friends  ; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  wim  thy  love, 
It  shall  be  still  thy  true  love's  recompense  : 
Hy  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  band  thus  seals  it. 

Ji'unA.  How  far  is  it  to  BetkUyl  And  nhit  stir 
Keeps  good  old  York  there,  with  his  men  of  war  1 

Perca-  1'here  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  tuft  of  trees. 

Mann'd  with  three  hundred  men,  as  1  have  heard : 

And  in  it  are  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and  Seymour ; 

Nooe  else  of  name,  and  noble  estimation, 

Bater  Ross  and  Willodobbt. 

North.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Bats  and  Wi  Hough  by , 
Bloody  with  spurring,  £ery-red  with  haste. 

Boliag.  Welcome,  my  lords  :  I  wot  your  love  pur- 
A  banish'd  traitor  ;  all  my  Ireasuiy  [sues 

Is  yet  but  unfelt  thanks,  which,  more  enrich'd, 
Shall  be  your  love  and  labour's  recompense. 

Rim.  Yourprcsencemakaauirich.mostDoblelord. 

Willa.   And  far  lurmonnts  our  labour  to  attain  it 

Bdfing.  Evermore  thanks,  theexchequerofthe  poor, 
Which,  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  yean. 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    Bat  who  comes  here  ^ 

Enirr  BliIUT. 

Worli.  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I  guess. 

Bn-k.  My  lord  of  Hereford,  my  message  is  to  you. 

floling.  My  lord,  my  answer  is— to  Lancaster : 
And  I  am  come  to  seek  that  name  in  England : 
And  I  most  £ad  that  title  in  your  tongue. 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  sa^. 

Berk.  Mistake  me  not,  my  lord  ;  'Us  not  my  mean- 
To  raie  one  title  of  your  honour  out  i —  ['"£■ 
To  you,  my  loid,  I  come,  (what  lord  yon  will,) 
From  the  most  gracious  regent  of  this  land, 
The  duke  of  York ;  to  know,  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  adianlage  of  the  absent  time. 
And  fright  OUT  native  peace  with  self-bom  aims. 

EixUr  Ydhi,  atlended. 
BMng.  Ishallnotneedtransportmywordsbyyou; 
Here  comes  his  grace  in  person.— My  noble  uncle  ! 
•^  [Knwii. 

Ytrk.  Shewma  thy  hombke  heart,  and  not  thy  knee, 
Whose  dntv  is  doceivable  and  false. 
BoliHg.  My  giadons  aoele  '. 


York.  Tut,  tut ! 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle 
I  am  no  traitor's  uncle  ;  and  that  word — grace. 

In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  profane- 
Why  have  those  banish'd  and  forbidden  legs 
Dar  d  once  to  touch  a  dust  of  England's  grooDd  T 
But  then  more  why; — Why  haie  they  daPd  to  march 


of  despised  arms ! 
Com'at  thon  because  the  anointed  king  is  hence  1 
Why,  foolish  boy,  the  king  is  left  behind, 
And  in  my  loyal  bosom  lies  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  vonth. 
As  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  myself. 
Rescued  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of  men. 
From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  French  ; 
O,  then,  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine, 
"aw  prisoner  to  the  palsy,  chastise  thee, 
nd  minister  correcuon  to  thy  fault ! 

Boling.  My  gracious  ancle,  let  me  know  mj  fault ; 
D  what  condition  standi  it,  and  wherein  1 

York.  Even  in  condition  of  the  woi»t  degree, — 
In  gross  rebellion,  and  detested  treason  : 
Thon  art  a  banish'd  man,  and  here  art  come, 

the  expiration  of  thy  time. 
Id  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign. 

BuJiiv-AsIwasbanish'd,  Iwasbanish'dHerefoid: 
But  as  I  coma,  I  come  for  Lancaster. 
And,  noble  uncle,  I  beseech  your  grace, 
Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent  eye 
You  are  my  father,  for.  methinks  in  you 
I  see  old  Gaunt  alive  ;  O,  then,  my  father  ! 
Will  you  permit  that  J  shall  stand  condemn'd 
A  wandering  vagabond  ;  my  rights  and  royalties 
Pluck'd  from  my  arms  perforce,  and  given  away 
To  upstart  unlhriftsl  Wherefore  was  1  borni 
If  that  my  cousin  king  be  king  of  England, 
It  must  be  granted,  I  am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
You  have  a  son,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinsmen  ; 
Had  you  first  died,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down. 
He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father, 
To  rouse  his  wrongs,  and  chase  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery  here, 
And  yet  my  letlera- patent  give  me  leave : 
My  father's  goods  are  all  distrain'd,  and  sold  ; 
And  these,  and  all,  are  all  amiss  employ'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  1   I  am  a  subject. 
And  challenge  law:  Allomies  are  denied  me; 
And  therefore  penonally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  m-j  inheritance  of  free  descent. 

JV<»-ih.  The  nobleduke  hath  been  too  much  abus'd. 

Roa.  It  stands  your  grace  upon,  to  do  him  right. 

Ififfn.  Base  men  bv  his  endovnnents  are  made  great. 

York.  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  you  this,— 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  cousin's  wrongs. 
And  labour'd  ail  I  could  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms. 
Be  hii  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way, 
To  find  out  right  with  wrong, — it  may  not  be  ; 
And  TOu  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 
Chenah  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  sworn,  his  coming  is 
But  for  his  own  :  and,  for  the  right  of  that. 
We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  give  him  aid  ; 
And  let  him  ne'er  see  jot,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

York.  Well,  well.  I  see  the  issue  of  theM  annl ; 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  must  needs  confess. 
Because  my  power  ia  weak,  and  all  ill  left : 
But,  if  I  could,  by  Him  that  gave  nM  life, 
I  would  attach  jou  all,  and-make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  king ; 
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Bat,  noes  I  ctonot,  be  it  known  to  you. 
I  do  remuTi  ix  iKUler.     So.  fare  you  well ; — 
Unleii  you  pleaM  lo  enter  in  the  ensile, 
And  there  repose  you  fur  this  nigliL 

Bating.  Ad  oAer,  uncle,  thai  we  will  accept. 
But  we  most  win  your  grace,  to  go  with  ui 
To  Briilol  castle;  whicR.  they  U.y,  is  held 
By  Bushy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices. 
The  caterpillan  of  the  commoDwealtli. 
Which  I  bave  swora  to  weed,  and  pluck  amy. 

Fcri.  Ilmay  be.  In-ill  go  with  you  ; — but  yet  I'll 
Far  I  am  loath  to  break  our  country's  laws,  [pause  ; 
Nor  friendi.  DOr  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are  : 
Thingi  past  redress,  are  now  with  me  past  care. 

SCE^E  IV.— ^  Camp  in  Wales. 
Eaur  S^iLisavnt  aiuf  a  Capuio. 

Cap.  My  lord  of  Salisbury,  we  have  slaiJ  ten  days. 
And  hardly  kepi  our  countrjiBen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  iho  king  ; 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  ourselies  -,  farewell. 

Sol.  Slay  yst  another  day,  thou  trusty  WelsbmaD  ; 
The  king  reposeth  all  his  coolideaeo 
In  thee. 

Cup.  TIs  thought  the kingisdead;  we  willnol  stay. 
The  bay- trees  in  our  counlrv  are  all  wither'd, 
And  meteors  fright  the  liied  stars  of  heaven  -, 
The  pale-fac'd  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  lean-look'd  prophets  n  his  per  feaiful  c  bangs  ; 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  ruSians  dance  and  leap, — 
'The  one  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy, 

le  death  or  fall  of  kings. — 
Farewell ;  our  counlrymea  are  gone  and  fled, 
As  uell  assur'd,  Richard  iheir  king  is  dead.    [Exit. 
Sal.  Ab,  Richard  I  with  the  eyes  of  heavy  mind. 
1  see  ihy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star. 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  from  the  firmameot ! 
Thy  lun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
WitnesMng  storms  to  come,  woo,  and  unrest ; 
Thy  friends  are  fled,  lo  wait  upon  thy  foes ; 
And  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes.         [  Exit, 


Eating  the  hiitL-r  bread  of  banishment : 
Whilst  vou  have  fed  upon  my  seignories, 
Dispark'd  my  parks,  and  fell  d  my  forest  woods  : 
From  my  own  windows  torn  my  household  coat. 


To  shew  the  world  I  am  a  centleman. 

and  much  more,  much  more  ilian  twice  all  this. 
Condemns  you  to  the  death : — See  them  dcliver'd  over 
'^-    -ecution  and  the  hand  of  death. 

ihj/.  More  welcome  is  the  stroke  of  death  lo  me. 
Than  Bolingbroke  to  England.— Lords,  farewell 

Gran.  My  comfort  is,— thai  heaven  will  take  our 

And  plague  mjastice  with  the  pains  of  belt,    [souls. 

Baling.  My  lord  Northumberland,  see  tliem  de- 

[Ej-nnl  NoRTHvii.  and  alher$,  milk  Frisonen. 
Uncle,  you  say.  the  queen  is  at  your  house  .- 
For  heaven's  sake,  fauly  let  her  be  entreated  : 
Tell  her,  1  send  to  her  my  kind  commends  ; 


With  letters  of  your  love  lo  her  at  large. 

B</in£.  Thanks,  gentleuncle Come, lords, awtiy; 

To  fight  with  Gtendower  and  his  complices ; 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.  [Eleanl. 

SCENE  11.— TAiCnutnf  Wales.   A  Canit '"  Vitu. 
Fhuri^ :  Uruml  If  T-rvrnpill.    Enter  KlNO  Richj 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I — Bolingbioks's  Camp  at  Briilol. 

EntfrDoLINOBROlI.Yoni.NoTHUMBiaLaNIl.PERCV, 

WiLLOooRBi,  Ross :  Officers  AiUnd,  wtlA  Bushy 

anif  Green,  priwntri. 

Baling.  Bring  forth  these  men, — 
Bnshy,  and  Green.  I  will  not  vex  your  souls 
(Since  presenlly  your  souls  must  part  your  bodies,) 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives. 
For  'twere  no  charity:  yet.  to  wash  your  blood 
From  off  my  hands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unrold  some  causes  of  your  death. 
You  have  misled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments. 
By  you  unhappied  and  diafigur'd  clean. 

Broke  thi 

And  sUii 

With  tear 

Myself-i   ,  ,  . 

Near  to  the  king  in  blood  ;  and  near  in  love, 

Till  you  did  make  him  misinterpret  me, 

Have  iloop'd  my  neck  under  your  injuries. 
And  sigh'd  my  English  breath  in  foreign  clouds. 


irorCAn 


u.AiiMr 


,  and  Soldien. 


K.  Rich.  Barklouehly  castle  call  you  this  at  hand! 

..liim.  Yea,  my  lord.   How  brooks  yourgrace  the  air, 
After  late  tossing  on  the  breaking  seas? 

K.  Rich.  Needs  must  1  like  it  well ;  Ineepforjoy, 

To  stand  upon  my  kingdom  once  again. 

Dear  earth,  I  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand, 
I'hougb  rebels  wonnd  thee  with  their  horses'  boofs  : 
As  a  long  parted  mother  with  her  child 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  smiles  in  meeting  > 
So,  weeping,  smiling,  greet  I  thee,  my  earth. 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  sovereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earth. 
Nor  with  thy  sweets  comfort  his  rav'nous  sense  : 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  th;  venom. 
And  heavy,  guted  toads,  lie  in  their  way: 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet. 
Whicli  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  Ihee. 
Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies  : 
And  when  ihey  from  thy  bosom  pluck  a  flower, 
Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adder  ; 
Whose  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  Couch 
Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  enemies. — - 
Mock  not  my  senseless  conjuration,  lords  ; 
This  eaith  snail  have  a  feeling,  and  these  stones 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rebellious  arms,      [you  kin?, 

Biihap.  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  that  Power,  (hat  made 
Hatb  power  to  keep  you  king,  in  spite  of  all. 
The  means  that  heaven  yields  must  be  embiac'd, 
And  not  neglected ;  else,  if  heaven  wouhl 
And  we  will  not,  heaven's  aSer  we  refuse  ; 
The  proficr'd  means  of  succour  and  redress. 

Aum.  He  means,  my  lord,  thatwe  are  loo  remissi 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  ibrough  our  security. 
Grows  strong  and  great,  in  substance,  and  in  friends, 

A'.  Rich.  Discomfonable  cousin  1  know'st  thou  ■ 
That  when  f 
Behind  the  (, 
Then  thieves  aj 

In  murders,  and  in  outrage,  Uoody  bsre  ; 
But  when,  from  under  thit  tenestnal  ball. 


hen  the  searching  eye  of  heaven  is  hid 
the  globe,  and  lights  the  lower  world, 
sieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unseen. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  III.- SCENE  II. 


The  cloak  of  night  being  pluck 'd  from  nfF  their  Wks, 

Stand  baie  and  naked,  tiembUng  at  themselves  ) 

Su  wbeu  this  ihief,  this  traitor,  Dalingbrokc— 

Who  all  this  while  hath  reveli'd  in  the  uight, 

Whilst  we  were  wand'ring  with  the  antipodes, — 

Shall  tee  us  rising  in  our  throne  the  ea^t. 

His  treoaonft  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face, 

Kot  able  10  endure  the  sight  of  day. 

But.  teir-affiighled,  tremble  at  his  sin. 

Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  tude  sea 

Can  wash  the  balm  from  an  anointed  king: 

The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depose 

1'he  deputy  elected  by  the  Ixird  ; 

Far  every  man  that  Bolingbiake  hath  press'd, 

1'oliri  shrewd  steel  arainsl  our  golden  crown, 

Und  for  hi>  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  paj 

A  glotioui  angel :  then,  if  angels  fighi. 

Weak  men  must  fall ;  for  heaven  still  guards  the  right 

Eiler  SiLisanav. 
Welcome,  my  lord  1  How  far  off  lies  your  power  7 

Sal.  Nor  neai,  nor  further  off,  my  gracious  lord, 
Than  this  weak  arm :  Discomfort  guides  my  tongue, 
And  bids  me  speak  of  nothing  but  despair. 
One  day  too  late.  1  fsar,  my  noble  lord. 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  hapn'  days  on  eajth  : 
0.  call  back  ye^tenuy.  bid  lime  lelurn. 
And  Ihou  shall  have  twelre  thousand  fighting  man. 
To-day,  lo-day,  unhappy  day,  loo  late, 
O'erihrows  thy  joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy  state; 
For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead, 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbroke,  dispers'd  ajid  fled,    [pale  1 

Jam.  Comfort,  my  liege:  why  looks  vourgrare  so 

K.KicA.  But  now,  the  bloodof  twenty  tliousand men 

Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  (led  ; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  ^am. 

Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead ! 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  from  ray  side  ; 
for  time  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

Aum.  Comfort,  my  liege  ;  remember  who  you  are. 

K.Itich.  1  bad  forgot  myself:  Amino!  liogf 
Awake  thou  sluggard  majesty  '■  thou  sleep's!. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  forty  thousand'  names  1 
Arm,  arm,  my  name  I  a  puny  subject  strikes 
Atlby  great  glory — Look  not  to  the  ground, 
Ye  favouriles  of  a  king ;  Aie  we  not  high  7 
High  be  our  Ihonghts  :  I  know,  my  uncle  York 
Hath  power  enough  lo  serve  our  turn.    But  who 
Comea  here ! 

E«ur  3cB00P. 

Scnwp.  More  health  and  happiness  betide  my  liege. 
Thanc!  -     ..  - 

The  worst  is  worldly  loss,  thou  c 
Say,  IE  my  kingdom  lost  1  why,  'twas  my  care ; 
And  what  loss  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care  I 
strives  Bolingbroke  to  he  as  great  as  v/el 
(ireaterheshallnotbe;  if  he  serve  God, 
tVe  'II  serve  him  too.  and  be  his  fellow  so  ; 
Kevoll  our  subjects  ;  that  we  cannot  mend  ; 
They  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  well  as  us  : 
Cry,  woe,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay  -, 
The  wont  is— death,  and  death  wilt  have  his  day. 
Smwp.  Glad  am  I,  that  your  highness  is  so  arm'< 
To  hear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  ao  unseasonable  stormy  day. 
Which  makes  the  silver  rivers  drown  their  shores. 
As  if  the  world  were  all  dissolved  to  tears  ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 


Of  Bolingbroke,  coveting  yc 

With  ban  bright  steel,  and 
White  beards  have  arm-dthe 
Against  thy  majesty;  boy>. 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  da 
stiff  unwieldy  ai 


distaff- women  manage  rusty  bills 
Against  thy  seat :  both  young  and  ol<l  rebel. 
And  all  goes  worse  than  I  have  power  lo  tell. 

K.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  Ihou  lell'st  aule  <«  i 
Where  is  the  earl  of  Wiltshire  1  where  is  Uagnt  I 


Wha 


if  Bushy ! 


they  have  let  the  dan^ 
Measure  our  confines  with  such  peaceful  steps  ? 
If  we  prevail,  their  heads  shall  pay  for  it 
I  warrant  they  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbroke. 
fitroop.  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  indeed, 
my  lord.  IdempliOD  ! 

K.  Rich.  0  villains,  vipers,  damn'd  without  re- 
Dogs,  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man  ! 

Three  judases,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Judas  f 
Would  they  make  peace  1  terrible  hell  make  war 
L'pOQ  their  spotted  souls  for  this  offence  ! 

Scroop.  Sweet  love.  I  see,  changing  his  properly. 
Turns  lo  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate  ; — 
Again  uocurse  their  souls  ;  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads.aod  not  with  hands:  ihose  whom  yuu  curse. 
Have  felt  the  worst  of  death's  desiroying  wound. 
Andlie  fulUow,  grav'd  in  the  hollow  ground    [dead* 


A„m.  I,  Bus 

hy.Green,andtheearlorWil 

Scroop.  Yea 

allofthematBristuI  lost  their 

.lum.  Where 

s  the  duke  my  father  with  his  p 

K.Rich.  Hoc 

Let's  talk  of  gr 

ves.  of  worms,  and  epilaphs  ; 

Make  dust  our 

paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
the  bosom  of  the  earth. 

Write  sorrow  o 

Save 


-for  what 
tdbodie; 


eath. 


Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all  are  Uolingbrokc's, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own.  but  death  ; 
Aod  tbat  small  model  of  Ihe  barren  earlh. 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones, 
lor  heaven's  sake,  let  ui  t 
And  tell  sad  st 


let  m  sit  upon  the  ground 
I  of  the  death  of  kings:— 


Some  haunted  by  Ihe  ghosts  they  have  deposed  ; 
Some  poison 'd  by  their  wives,  some  sleeping  kill'd  ; 
All  raurder'd :-  For  within  the  hollow  crown, 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  king. 
Keeps  death  his  court:  and  there  Ihe  antic  sils. 

Allowing  him  a  breatb,  a  little  scene 

To  monarchic,  be  fear'd.  and  kill  w4th  looks  ; 

Infusing  bim  with  self  at 


sif  th 


I  flesh,  which  walls  B 


and.  hun 


ir  life. 


and  with  a  little  pin 


dthus 


Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flesh  ai 
With  solemn  reverence  ;  ihrow  away  res 
Tradition,  form,  and  ceremonious  duly. 
For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  this  wh 
I  live  with  bread  like  you,  feel  want,  tas 
Need  friends  i—Subj*cted  thus, 
low  can  you  say  to  me  —  I  am  ■  king  1 
Car.  My  laid,  wise  men  ne'er  wail  ll 


.dbyCoogle 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


-        .      .  irfbe. 

And  ID  your  rolliei  fighl  (gaiuil  jounelf. 
Feai,  uid  be  ilBin  ;  no  vdtm  can  come,  to  fight : 
And  fight  ftud  die,  is  death  destFoying  dnth  ; 
Where  fetring  dyiog,  payi  dfith  servJe  breaib. 

Aum.  Mj  father  hklh  kpowei,  inquire  of  himi 
And  leaiQ  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb,  [broke,  I  con.. 

K.  Rieh.  Thou  chid'it  me  wall :  —  l^ud  Boting- 
To  change  blowi  with  thee  for  our  day  ot  do«m. 
Tha  tpit-£t  of  fear  is  over-blown ; 

An  eaij  tuk  it  is,  to  win  our  own. 

Say,  ScTMp,  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power  1 
Speak  iweetlj,  man,  although  thy  lookt  be  sour. 

Smwp.  Men  i  udge  by  the  complexion  of  the  aky 

im d  inclination  of  the  day  : 


I  play  the  torturer,  by  mutU  and  small, 

To  lei^en  out  the  wont  thai  mnst  be  tpakea : — 

Your  ODcle  York  hath  joio'd  with  BolingbroLe  ; 

And  all  your  northern  caitlei  ]4elded  up. 

And  all  your  lonihem  gentlemea  in  tna 

Upon  hii  par^. 

K.  lUdt.  Thou  hast  laid  enousfa. 

Besbrew  thae,  coutin,  which  didit  lead  me  forth 

[To  AuMKBia. 

Of  that  sweet  way  I  was  in  to  despair ! 

What  lay  you  now  ?  What  comfort  have  we  now  ? 

By  heaven,  I'll  hate  him  everlastingly. 

That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 

Go  to  Flint  cwtle  ;  there  I  '11  pine  awav  ; 

A  king,  woe's  ilave,  shall  kingly  woe  obey, 

That  power  I  have,  discharge  ;  and  let  them  go 

To  ear  the  land  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow, 

For  I  have  none ; — Let  no  man  spe^  again 

To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  bat  vain. 

Aum.  M;  liege,  one  word. 

K.  Rith,  He  does  me  double  wrong, 

That  wounds  me  with  the  fiatteries  of  his  tongue. 
Discharge  mj  followers,  let  them  hence  ;^Away, 
Fimn  Richard's  night,  to  Bolingbroke's  fair  day. 

SCKNE  III.— Wales.    Btfon  Flint  Castle. 

Eiutr,  leith  drtiat  and   eoltun,    BaLiHOnBOsE  and 

Fores ;  York,  Nosthdiiihlahd,  and  Mlitri. 

line.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn, 

iVelshmen  are  diipers'd  ;  and  Salisbi 


The  Welshmen  are  dispers'_  , 

Is  gone  to  meet  the  kii^,  who  lately  land 
With  some  few  private  friends,  upon  this 

Nmh.  The  news  is  veryfair,  and  good,  my  lord; 
Richard,  not  far  (ram  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 

Yvrk.  It  would  beseem  the  lord  Northumberland, 
To  say— king  Richard ;— Alack  the  heavy  day. 
When  such  a  sacred  king  should  hide  his  head  ' 


York. 


TheH 


e  hath  been, 
Lef  with  him,  he  would 
shorten  you, 


Would  you  have  been 
Have  been  so  brief  wil 
For  taking  so  the  head,  y'onr  whole  head'')  length, 

fidfine.  Mistake  nat,uncle,  further  than  you  should. 

fork  Take  not  .good  cousin  ,further  than  you  shou  Id. 
Lest  you  mis-take :  The  heavens  are  o'er  your  head. 

Btling.  I  know  it,  uncle  ;  acid  oppose  not 
Myself  against  theii  will.—Bul  who  comes  here ! 

Enter  Pekcy. 
Well,H»nT-,  what,  will  not  this  castle  yield  7 

Piriy.  Ilie  castle  royally  is  mann'd  my  laid. 
Against  thy  euttance. 


Bnling.  Royalty! 
I^hy,  it  coDlaini  no  king  7 

t  dotb  contain  a  king  ;  kit  _ 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lioie  and  st 
Aud  with  him  are  the  lord  Aumerle,  lord  Salisbury, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop  ;  besidca  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence,  who.  I  cannot  learn. 

North.  Belike,  it  ia  the  bishop  of  Carlisle. 

Boliag.  Noble  lotxi.  [T«  North. 

Go  to  the  nide  ribs  of  that  ancient  castle ; 
Throng  brazen  trumpet  send  the  breath  of  parle 
Into  his  ruin'd  ears,  and  thus  deliver. 
Harry  Boliugbroke 

On  both  hit  knees,  doth  kiss  king  Richard's  hand  ; 
And  sends  allegiance,  and  true  hilli  of  heart, 
To  his  most  royal  person  ;  bitfaer  come 
Even  at  hia  feet  to  lay  my  anas  and  power; 
Provided  that,  my  banishment  repeal'd. 
And  lands  restor  d  again,  be  fteely  granted  : 
If  not,  I'll  use  the  advantage  of  my  power. 
And  lay  the  summer's  duat  vrilh  showers  of  blood . 
Rain'd  from  the  wounds  of  slaughter'd  Englishmen : 
The  which,  howfarolf  from  the  mind  of  Uolinghroke 
II  is,  such  crimson  tempest  should  bedrench 
The  fresh  green  lap  of  fair  king  Richard's  land. 
My  stooping  duty  tenderly  shsll  shew. 
Go,  signify  as  much  ;  while  here  we  march 
Upon  the  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain. — 

[Nonru.  advaxcn  to  Ihi  caitle,  wtlA  a  trumpet. 
Let's  march  without  the  noise  of  threat'uing  drum. 
That  from  the  castle's  lottei'd  battlemenu 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  perus'd. 
MetHinks,  king  Richard  and  myself  should  meet 
With  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thund'ring  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heaven. 
Be  he  the  fire,  I'll  be  the  yielding  water: 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  earu  I  rain 
My  waters ;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,  and  mark  king  Richard  how  he  loc/ks. 

A  partt  Kitaidtd,  and  arumrtd  by  anolhir  tmaptt 
within.  Floariji.  £nl«raHtA<u«(tiKiNaRicH*BD, 
th<  Bianop  or  Caslislz,  AuHaaLz,  Schoop,  and 


From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  «... , 
When  be  perceives  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  lie  like  a  king  ;  behold,  his  eye. 
As  bright  aa  ia  the  eagle's,  lightens  forth 
Controuling  majea^  ;  Alack,  alack,  for  woe, 
That  any  Mnn  should  stain  so  fair  a  show ! 

K.  Rich.  We  are  smsz'd  ;  and  thus  long  have  we 
To  watch  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee,        [stoad 

TT-O  NonrHUUUERLAND. 

Because  we  thought  ourself  thy  lawful  king  : 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 
To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  presence  7 
If  we  be  uot,  sbew  us  the  hand  of  God 
That  haih  dismiss'd  us  from  our  stewardship  ; 
'ell  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  giipe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  scepter, 
Unless,  he  do  profane,  steal,  or  usurp. 
And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  vou  have  done 
Have  torn  their  souls,  by  turning  them  from  us. 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends  ; 

Yet  know, — my  master,  God  omnipotent. 
Is  mustering  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  111.— SC  ENE  IV. 


of  penilence -,  ind  Ihev  al 
liildreD  yet  unborn,  uul  ui     ^    . 
Tbat  lift  your  iruul  bandi  agunst  my  head, 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precioni  crown. 
Tell  BoliagbToLe,  (for  yoad  .  methialu,  he  is,) 
Th«t  efery  stride  he  mikes  upon  my  Isnd, 
Is  duigeroua  treasan  :  He  iit  come  lo  ope 
The  purple  leslameuC  of  bleeding  wu  ; 
Bat  eie  the  crown  he  looks  for  live  in  peace, 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowna  of  mothen'  sons 
Shdl  ill  become  the  flower  of  En^laad'a  face  ; 
Change  tbe  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  uailet  indignation,  and  bedew 
Her  pasturea'  gnu  with  faithful  English  blood. 

NBrth.  The  king  of  hearen  forbid,  our  lord  the  kin 
^onld  so  with  ciril  and  unciril  anus 
Be  rushed  upon  1  Thy  thrice-noble  cousin. 
Harry  Boliuebroke,  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  hand ; 
And  by  the  boaourable  tomb  he  iwean, 
That  stands  upon  thy  royal  gtandsire'a  bonea  ; 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods, 
Currents  that  sprine;  from  one  most  gracious  head  ; 
And  by  the  buned  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt ; 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself. 
Comprising  all  that  may  be  sworn  or  said, — 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  further  scope, 
Than  for  hu  lineal  royaltiei,  and  lo  beg 
Enfranchisemeui  immediate  on  his  knees  ; 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  granted  once, 
His  glittering  arms  be  will  commend  to  rust, 
His  barbed  steeds  U  stables,  and  hia  heart 
To  faithful  service  of  your  majesly. 
This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  just ; 

i>  the  king  re- 
His  noble  cousin  is  right  welcome  hither ;  [turns ; — 
And  all  the  number  of  his  fair  demands 
Shall  be  accomplish'd  without  contradiction  : 
With  all  the  gracious  ul 
Speak  to  his  gentle  hear 
We  do  debaie  ouraelf,  c  , 

To  look  so  poorly,  and  to  apeak  so  [air  1 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland,  and  i 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  tt 

Till  til 

K.RkK.  O  God!  0  God!  that  e'erthis  U  „ 
Thai  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  banishment     [mine. 
On  VOD  proud  man,  should  take  it  olf  again 
With  wards  of  sooth  I  O,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief,  or  leaser  than  my  name  1 
Or  that  1  could  foiget  what  I  have  been! 
Or  not  remember  what  1  moat  be  now  I 
Swell'stthou,  proud  heart  1 1'll  give  thee  scope  to  beat. 
Since  foes  have  scope  to  beat  both  Ihee  and  me. 

Aitm.  Northumberlasd  cones  back  from  Boling- 

AT.  Rtf  A.  What  mtul  the  king  do  now )  Must  b«  snb- 
The  king  shall  do  it.     Must  be  bedepos'dl      [mit! 
The  king  shall  be  conteoted  :  Must  he  lose 
Tbe  name  of  king  ?  o'  God's  name,  let  it  go : 
I  'U  give  my  jewels,  far  a  set  of  beads ; 
Ut  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage  ; 
My  gay  apparel,  for  an  almi-man's  gown  ; 
Hy  Dgur'd  goblets,  far  a  dish  of  wood ; 
Hy  scepter,  far  a  palmec'i  walking-staff ; 
My  subjects,  for  a  pair  of  carved  luats  -, 
And  my  large  kingdom  for  a  little  grave, 
A  little  little  grave,  an  obscure  giave : — 
Or  I'll  ba  buried  in  the  king's  highway. 
Some  way  of  common  trade,  where  subjects'  fe«t 
Hay  houny  trample  on  their  soverwgn  s  bead : 


For  on  my  heart  they  tread,  now  whilst  I  live  ; 

And,  buned  once,  why  not  upon  m*  head! 

Aumerle,  tiiou  weep'st ;  My  lender- heatled  cous'n! — 
We  'II  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears  ; 
Our  sighs,  and  they,  shall  lodge  the  summer  corn. 
And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes, 
And  make  some  pretty  match  with  shedding  tears  ! 
As  thus  ; — To  drop  them  still  upon  one  place. 
Till  they  have  fretted  ua  a  pair  of  graves 
Within  the  earth  ;  and,  iheraln  laid.— 7><t«  Jiet 
Two  kiramtn,  dife'd  Ihrir  gmva  inith  iciiping  mtl 
Would  not  this  111  do  well  ?— Well.  weU.  I  see 
I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. — 
Most  mighty  prince,  my  lord  Northumberland, 
What  says  king  Bolingbroke  t  will  his  majesty 
Give  Richard  leave  to  live  till  Richard  die  1 
You  make  a  leg,  and  Bolingbroke  says— ay 

North.  My  lord,  in  the  base  court  he  doth  attend 
To  apeak  with  you;  may 't  please  you  lo  come  down 

K.i{icA.Down,down,Icome;rikegliBteringPhae 
Wanting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades.  [ton 

In  the  base  court?  Basecourt.whereluogsgrow  base 

To  come  at  traitors'  calls,  and  do  them  grace. 

In  llie  base  conrti  Conwdownl  Down,  court!  down 

king! 
Far  nightHiwla  shriek,  where  mouotiog  larka  ahould 


Entir  Kino  Richsrd,  and  Ail  Attendants  btha. 

Baling.  Stand  all  apart. 

And  shew  fair  duly  to  lui  majesty. 

My  gracious  lord, —  IKimling, 

S.  Ricli.  Fair  couun. you  debase  your  princely  knee. 
To  make  the  base  earth  proud  wilh  kissing  it : 
Me  rather  had,  my  heart  might  feel  your  love, 
Than  my  unpleai  d  eye  see  your  courtesy. 
Up,  conun,  up  ;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know, 
Thui  high  at  least,  [loachiag  Mi  sun  htad.)  although 
your  knee  be  low. 

Rating.  My  graciona  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  own. 

K.  Ruh.  Your  own  isyoun.aud  I  am  yours,  and  all. 

Boling.  So  far  be  mine,  my  most  retfoublnl  lord. 
As  my  true  service  shall  deserve  your  love,     [have, 

K,Rick.  Well  you  deserve: — Tbey  well  deserve  U 
That  know  the  strong'st  and  surest  way  to  get, — 
Uncie,  nve  me  your  hand :  nay,  dry  your  eyes  ; 
Teira  shew  their  love,  but  want  tbeir  remadiea, — 
Cousin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father. 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  I'll  give,  and  willing  too; 
For  do  we  must,  what  force  will  have  us  da. — 
Set  on  towards  London  : — Cousin,  is  it  sot 

Boling.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

K,  Rich.  Then  I  must  ikot  say.  no. 

[  Flouriih.     £i<unl. 
SCENE  IV. 
Ungley.— 7^  Dukt  of  York'a  Gardat. 


Enttr  I 


-QUK 


Qiun.  What  sport  shall  we  devise  here  in  thisgar- 
To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  '        [ikn  ? 

1  Lads.  Mndam,  we'll  play  at  bowls. 

Quten.  'I'will  make  me  think. 

The  world  is  full  of  rubs,  and  that  my  fortune 
Runs  'gainst  the  bias. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we  will  dance. 


.dbyCoogle 


KINO  RICHARD  II. 


Qium.  Mj  Ian  cut  k««p  nc 
When  my  poor  heart  do  measi 


!D  my  poor 
1  Lady.  Madam,  i 


Therefore,  no  dancinK,  inrl :  tome  othe 


meaiure  in  delight. 


iBlt  tales. 

Of  sorrow,  or  of  joy  T 

1  Ladi/.  Of  either,  madam. 

Quten.  Of  neither,  girl  ^ 

For  if  of  joy,  being  nltogelhsr  waDliog, 
It  doth  remember  me  the  mote  of  sorrow  ; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  more  sorrow  to  my  nant  of  joy : 
For  what  1  have,  I  aecd  not  to  repeat ; 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots  not  to  complain. 

1  LaJy.  Madam,  I'll  siog. 

Qattn.  Til  well,  that  thou  haal  cause  ;       [weep. 
But  thou  should'st  please  me  better,  would'sl  thou 

ILod^.  I  could  weep,  madam,  would  itdo you  rood. 

Quttn.  And  I  could  weep,  would  weepiog  io  me 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee.  [EO^xI- 

But  stay,  here  come  Ihe  gardeners : 
Lei's  slep  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees.— 

Enter  a  Gardener  and  tnt  SerraDtl. 

S  wretchedness  uuto  a  row  of  pios, 
!f '11  talk  of  stale  :  for  erery  one  doth  so 
Against  a  change  :  Woe  is  forerun  with  woe. 

[Queen  and  Ladies  retin. 
Card.  Go,  bind  ihou  up  yon  dangling  apricocks. 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  th«r  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight : 
Give  some  supportaoce  to  the  beading  twigs. — 
Go  Ihou.  and  Tike  an  executioner. 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  too- fast- growi  ng  sprayi. 
That  look  too  loRif  in  our  commonweallh  : 

You  thus  employ'd,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  fiowen. 

1  Strv.  Why  iLould  we,  in  the  compass  of  a  pale. 
Keep  law  and  form,  and  due  proportion. 
Shewing,  as  id  a  model,  our  firm  estate  1 
When  our  sea-walled  garden,  the  whole  land. 
Is  full  of  weeds  ;  her  fiinst  Bowers  chok'd  up, 
Her  fruit-trees  sll  unptun'd,  bet  hedges  ruin'd. 
Her  knots  disorder'd,  and  hei  wholesome  herbs 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  1 

Cord.  Hold  thy  peace : — 

He  that  halh  suffer'd  this  disorder'd  spring. 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  of  leJ: 
The  we«ds,  that  his  broad  -spreadina  leaves  did  shelter. 


I'hat  lelt  black  tidings. 

press'd  to  death. 
Through  waul  of  speaking  I— Thou,  old  Adam's  like- 
Set  to  dress  th'is  garden,  how  dares 
Thy  harsh.rude  tongue  sound  ihia  unpleasing  newsT 
What  Eve,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  fall  of  cursed  man  > 
Why  dost  thou  cay,  king  Richard  is  depos'd  ! 
Dar  St  thou,  thou  little  belter  thing  than  earth, 
"-    -     his  downfalT  Say,  where,  whe      "    '  " 

Ihout    ■'^---  ■"  -""   -— ' 

(.  Par 
To  breathe  tl 
King  Richard,  he  is  in'lhe  mighty  hold 
Of  Bolingbroke  ;  their  fortunes  both  are  weigh'd : 
'n  your  lord's  scale  is  nothing  but  himself, 
^nd  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light  ^ 
But  in  the  balance  of  grest  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers. 
And  with  thai  oddi  he  weighs  lung  Richard  down, 
ondon,  and  you 'II  find  it  so: 
re  than  every  one  doth  know, 
ibte  mischance,  that  art  so  light  of  fool. 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me, 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  jtl  O,  thou  think'sl 
To  serve  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thy  sorrow  in  mj  breast — Come,  ladies,  go, 
To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  woe- — 
What,  was  I  born  to  this  '.  that  my  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  nf  great  Bolingbrakel 
Gardener,  for  telling  me  this  news  of  woe, 
1  would,  the  plants  thou  grafl'st.  may  DCier  grow. 
[Eituat  Queen  n'lifUdiec. 
Card.  Poor  i]ueen !  to  that  thy  slate  might  be  uc 
I  would  my  skill  were  subject  to  thy  curse. —  [worse, 
Here  did  she  fall  a  tear  ;  here,  in  this  place, 
I  '11  set  a  baikk  of  rue,  sour  herb  of  grace : 
Rue,  fven  for  ruth,  facte  shortly  shall  be  seen, 
In  the  remembraikce  of  a  weeping  queen.     [Ejeunl. 


.i..,i 


-Bpreadrnalei 
m  to  hold  )ur 


Im 

1  Serv.  What, 

Gard. 
Hath  seii'd  the  wasteful  king.~Oh  I  what  pi^  i 
That  he  had  not  so  trimm'd  and  dress'd  his  land. 
As  we  this  garden  1  We  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  out  fmil-tiees  ; 
Lelt.  being  over-proud  with  sap  and  blood. 
With  too  mnch  nches  il  confound  itself  i 
He  had  done  so  to  great  and  growing  men. 
They  might  have  liv'd  to  hear,  and  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty.     All  luperfiuous  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  houghs  may  Irve : 
Had  he  done  so.  himself  had  home  the  crown. 
Which  waste  of  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  down. 

1  Strv.  What,  think  you  then,  the  king  shall  be 

Gord.  Depresi'd  he  i>  already ;  and  depos'd, 
Til  doubt,  he  will  b«  1  Letten  came  last  night 
Tc  a  dear  friend  of  the  pM  duke  of  York's. 


I  speak  no  mo 
5.«™.  Kim 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— London.  Westminster  Hall.  ThiLordt 
ipirilaal  oa  lilt  rigkl  lidtiif  thithnmt;  tA<  L«rdi 
ItmpOTal  anthtl^i;  Ihe  Commam  bcJw. 

Enter  Bolihchhoiie.  Adherle,  StmaiT,  Noariruu- 
BiRLitiD,  Perct,  FiTiwATSR.  aiid(  W  Lord.  BiSUOP 
or  CjtBLiSLB.  Abbot  of  Westhihster,  and  At- 
tendants.    Officers  bthirut  tcriA  BjIOOT. 


Now.      „,...,.. 
What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloster's  death  ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  petfonn'd 
The  bloody  office  of  his  timeUss  end. 

Bamt.  Then  set  before  my  face  the  lord  Aumerle. 

ilnling.  Cousin,  stand  forth, and  lookuponthatmaa. 

iio^.  My  lord  Aumerle,!  know  your  daring  tongue 
Scorns  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath  deliver'd. 
In  that  dead  lime  when  Gloster's  death  was  platted, 
I  heard  you  swr,— Ii  mit  my  arm  of  Itngth, 
That  rtaehtthfiimi  the  ta!/ul  Engliih  rffurt 
Aifar  <u  Culiiii,  ID  mji  nncle'i  htad? 
Amongst  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
1  beam  you  say.  that  you  had  rather  refuse 
The  offer  of  an  hnudred  thousand  crowns. 
Than  Bolmgbroke'i  return  to  England  ; 
Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  land  would  be. 
In  this  your  cousin's  death- 

Aum.  Princes,  and  noble  lords. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  IV.- SCENE  I. 


tV  hat  ttamt  aUll  I  imkc  to  ibis  bus  mu  t 
Sh«|]  1  u  much  diihaimuT  my  hir  stara, 
On  equal  leriiii  to  give  bim  cLutiiemeat  ^ 
Either  I  must,  or  have  mine  hononT  loil'd 

With  the  Btlaindei  of  hit  Bland'roui  Up«. 

Tb<re  is  my  gage,  the  manual  icbI  of  death. 
That  marks  thee  oat  for  hell  -  1  aay,  thou  licit, 
And  will  maintain,  vbat  thou  hasl  >ajd.  is  falae. 
In  thy  hearl-bloal,  though  being  all  too  bais 
To  itun  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 

Boliag.  Bagol,  farbear,  thou  thalt  not  laie  it  up. 

Aam.  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  beat 
Id  all  this  preaeuce,  that  hath  moT'd  me  ao. 

Pia.  It  that  thy  valour  atand  on  ajmpalbiec. 
Tbere  i*  my  gage.  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thiae : 
By  thai  foir  aun  ihat  shewi  me  where  thou  atand'at, 
I  heaid  th«e  aay,  and  vauntingly  thou  spak'at  it. 
That  thou  wert  cause  of  noble  Gloiter'a  death. 
If  thou  deny'st  it.  twenty  times  thou  Itest ; 
Aod  I  wilt  turn  thy  faiiehood  to  thy  heart, 
Where  it  was  forg  d,  with  my  rapier's  point. 

Aum.  Thoudu'atnot.coward.livetoieelhat  day. 

fid.  Now,  hymyjoul,  I  would  it  were  thii  hour. 

Aun.  Fiuwaler,  thou  art  damn'd  to  bell  for  this. 

Prrcfi.  Aumetle.  thou  lieat;  hii  bonouriiutjne, 
Ib  ihia  appeal,  aa  thon  art  all  unjust; 
And,  that  than  art  ao,  there  1  throw  my  gage, 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  eitremeat  point 
Of  mortal  breathing ;  aeize  it,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Aiuw.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off. 
And  KVer  brandish  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  (be  glillering  helmet  of  my  foe  ! 

Lord.  I  take  theeailh  to  the  like,  forswoni  Aumerle ; 
And  apnr  thee  on  with  fnll  ai  many  lies 
As  may  be  holla'd  in  thy  treachereua  ear 
From  lun  to  aun  ;  there  is  my  honour's  pawn  ; 
Encage  it  lo  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'it. 

/ivn.  Who  sets  meelae!byheaven.ril  throw  at  alh 
I  have  a  Ihouwnd  spirits  in  one  breast. 
To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  aa  you. 

Surrta.  My  lord  Finwaler.  I  do  remember  well 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk, 

Ftti.  Mylord, 'tiatrue:  youwereinpreiencetheu; 
And  you  can  witness  with  me.  this  is  true. 

Santii.  Asfalse.by  heaven,  asheaven  itself  is  true. 

Fill.  Surrey,  ihou  iiest. 

Suirn.  DishoDonrable  boy ! 

Thai  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword. 
Thai  it  shall  render  veogeance  and  revenge. 
Till  Ihou  the  lie-giver,  and  thai  lie  do  lie 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  father's  scull. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  my  honour's  p»wn  ; 
Eimige  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st. 

riti.  How  fondly  doat  thou  spur  a  forward  hone  1 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drink,  or  breathe,  or  live, 
I  dare  meet  Surrey  in  a  wilderness. 
And  tpit  span  him,  nhilil  I  say,  he  lies. 
And  lies,  and  lies :  there  is  my  bond  of  faith. 
To  lie  thee  to  my  strong  correelion, — 
Aa  1  intend  lo  thrive  in  this  new  world. 
Aumerle  is  gui%  of  my  true  appeal : 
'   Besides,  I  heard  the  banish'd  Norfolk  say, 
Tbal  thou,  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  tn«n 
To  eiecute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Jon.  Some  honest  Christian  tmstmcwithsgage, 
Thai  Norfolk  lies ;  here  do  I  throw  down  this. 
If  he  may  be  repeai'd  lo  try  his  honour. 

Boling.  TheiediRerenceiahall  allreslunderrage, 
TiU  Norfolk  be  repeai'd  :  repeai'd  he  shall  be, 
And,  thoueh  mine  enemy,  reslor'd  again 
To  all  bis  land  and  aeignories  ;  when  he's  relnm'd. 
Against  Anmerle  we  irill  enforce  his  trial. 


Car.  That  hoDourable  day  shall  tw'er  be  se 
lany  a  time  halh  baoidi'd  Norfolk  foi^t 
'or  Jesu  Christ ;  in  glorious  Christian  field 


Under 

Baling.  Why,  bishop,  is  Norfolk  dead  > 
Car.  As  sure  as  I  live,  my  lord.  [botom 

Btling.  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  son!  to  the 
Of  good  old  Abiaham  I — Lords  appellanta. 
Your  differeacei  ihall  all  rest  under  gage, 
Till  wa  aiaign  you  to  your  days  of  trul. 
EattT  Yoai,  atlndsL 
Yrn-k.  Oteit  duke  of  Lancaster,  I  come  to  thee 
From  plume-pluck'd  Richard ;  who  with  willing  loul 
Adopts  thee  heir,  and  his  high  scepter  yields 
To  the  possession  of  thy  royal  hand  : 
Ascend  his  throne,  descending  now  from  bim. — 
And  long  live  Heory,  of  that  name  the  fourth  ■ 
Baling.  InGod's  name,  I'll  ascend  the  regal  throne. 
Car.  Marry,  God  forbid ! — 
Worst  in  this  ro^  presence  may  I  speak, 
Yel  best  beseeming  mo  to  apeak  the  truth. 
Would  God.  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  uptight  judge 
Of  noble  Richard  ;  Ihen  ime  oobleu  would 
Leam  him  forbearance  from  so  foul  a  wrong. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  his  king  t 
And  who  aits  here,  that  is  not  Kichard's  subjec  t1 
Thieves  are  not  judg<d,  but  they  are  by  to  h«ar. 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them  : 
And  shall  ihe  figure  of  God's  majesty, 
His  c^itain,  steward,  deputy  elect. 
Anointed,  crowned,  planted  many  years, 
Be  judg'd  by  subject  and  inferior  breath, 
And  he  himself  not  present  1  O,  forbid  it,  God, 
That,  in  a  Christian  climate,  souls  relin'd 
Should  shew  so  heinous,  black,  obscene,  a  dmi '. 

ibjects,  and  a  subject  speaks. 
Stirr'd  up  by  heaven  thus  baldly  for  his  king. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  king. 
Is  a  foul  irailor  to  proud  Hereford's  king : 
And  if  you  crown  him.  let  me  prophesy. — 
The  blood  of  English  shall  manure  the  ground, 
And  future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  act ; 
Peace  shall  go  sleen  with  Turks  and  infidels, 
And,  in  this  seal  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confound  ; 
Disorder,  -  - 

Shall  here 

The  field  of  Gol^thn,  and  dead  men's  sculls. 
O,  if  you  rear  this  house  azainst  this  bouse. 
It  will  Ihe  woefullesi  division  prove, 
That  ever  fell  upon  this  cursed  earth  : 

Lesl  children's  children,  cry  against  you — woel 

Narih.  Weil  have  you  orgu'd.  sir ;  and  for  yonr 
Of  cajrilal  treason  we  aireal  you  here: —         [pains 
My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep  him  aafely  till  his  day  of  trial.— 
Moy'l  pleaae  yon,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons' suit' 
Bolijig.  Felcb  hither  Richard,  that  in  common  view 
He  may  surrender  ;  so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  BDspicion. 

I  will  be  his  conduct.  [Etit. 
ig.  Lords,  you  ihal  are  here  under  our  arresl 
Ptocun  your  aureiies  for  your  days  of  answer : — 


:,,.d„.a.,. 

id  Ihis  luid  be  CI 
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Rf-fDln-  You,  with  Kino  Richiid,  and  Officen 

AT.  Hict  Alack,  whr  un  1  tent  for  to  i  king, 
Before  I  have  ihook  off  tbe  reg*l  Ihoughti 
Wherewith  I  reign'dl  I  hirdlj  yet  hive  loare'd 
To  inaianate,  flatUi,  bow,  and  bend  mj  knee^ 
Give  lOTTOW  leave  i  while  to  tutor  me 
To  thig  aubniiuioii.     Yet  I  well  remember 
Tba  favoun  of  the*e  men  :  Were  the;  not  mine  1 
Did  the;  not  loineCima  cty,  all  hiil !  to  me  1 
So  Judu  did  to  Chriu :  but  he,  in  tirelve,     [none. 
Found  truth  in  all,  but  one  ;  I.  in  twelve  IbonuiMl, 
God  lave  the  king !— Will  no  man  la;,  amen  t 
Am  I  both  priest  anil  cletk  1  well  then,  amen, 
God  iBve  the  kinr  \  althoagh  I  be  not  he  ; 
And  jel,  amen,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me. — 
To  do  what  tervica  am  I  sent  for  hither  1 

Vort  To  do  that  office  of  thine  own  good  will, 

Which  tired  majei^  did  make  tltea  offer, 

The  mignatiou  of  thy  ilate  and  crown 

To  HeuT  Bolingbrelie.  (the  crown ; 

ICRitk.  Give  me  lliB  crown  : — Hera,couun,  leiie 
Here,  on  this  aide,  my  hand ;  on  that  side,  thine. 
Now  ia  thii  golden  crown  like  a  deep  well, 
That  owei  two  buckets  filling  one  another  i 
Tbe  emptier  ever  dancing  in  tbe  aii. 
The  other  down,  unaeen.  and  fall  of  water : 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  lean  am  I. 
Drinking  my  grieh,  wbilat  you  moant  up  on  higti. 

Bolitv.  I  ihoDgfat  you  bad  been  willing  to  mign. 

K.  Iliefc,  My  crown,  I  am ,  but  atill  rav  grieft  are  mine ; 
You  may  my  gloriei  and  my  itata  depoae, 
But  not  my  gnefi ;  alill  I  am  king  of  thoae.  [crown. 

BtUng,  Part  of  your  carei  you  give  toe  with  your 

K.Ruli,  Your  careiaelnp.do  not  pluck  my  caiei 
Hy  care  ii— loss  of  can,  by  old  care  done ;  [down. 
Your  care  it — gain  of  caic,  by  new  care  won  ; 
The  caret  I  give,  I  have,  though  riven  away  ; 
Th»  tend  the  crown,  yet  alill  wiA  me  they  stay. 

Biliiig,  Are  yon  contented  to  resign  the  crown  1 

JT. Rut.  Ay,  no; — no,  ay; — fbrlninstnothingbe; 


Therefore  noi  no,  for 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  oodo  myself  :- 
I  give  thi>  heavy  w^ght  from  off  my  bead. 
And  thi>  unwieldy  iceptie  from  my  hand. 
The  pride  of  kingly  sway  from  out  my  heart ; 
With  mine  own  tears  I  waih  away  my  balm. 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  crown. 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  tacred  alate. 
With  mine  own  br^th  release  all  duteons  oaths: 
All  pomp  and  majesty  I  do  forswear ; 
My  manora,  renli,  reienues.  1  forego  ; 
My  acta,  decrees,  and  atatutes,  I  deny: 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  that  are  broke  to  me  ! 
God  keep  alt  vows  unbroke.  are  made  to  thee ! 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griev'd  ; 
And  thou  with  all  piraa'd,  that  hast  all  achiev'd! 
Long  mayil  thon  live  in  Richaid't  seat  to  ait. 
And  soon  tie  Richard  in  an  earthy  pit '. 
God  save  king  Henry,  unking'd  Richard  tays, 
Aikd  send  him  many  years  of  annahine  days ! 
What  more  remain.? 

Nfrli.Nomore,butthit  yon  read  [Offering  a  faptr. 
These  accusatioai,  and  theae  grievous  crimes. 
Committed  by  your  penon  and  your  followers, 
Aninst  the  stale  and  profit  of  this  land  ; 
TmI,  by  confessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
Mh  deem  that  you  are  worthily  depot'd. 

K.  Rid.  Must  1  do  s«  1  and  must  I  ravel  out 


My  weav'd-up  follies?  Gentle  Northnmberland, 

If  thy  ofiiEnees  wen  upon  record. 

Would  it  not  shame  thee,  in  so  fair  a  troop. 

To  read  a  lecture  oF  them  1  If  thou  would'st. 

Then  shouid'st  thou  find  one  heinous  article, — 

Containing  the  deposing  at  a  king. 

And  cracking  the  ationg  wairant  of  an  oath, — 

Mark'd  with  a  blot,  damu'd  in  the  book  of  heaven  ■— 

Nay,  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  upon  me. 

Whilst  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bait  myself. — 

Though  tome  of  yon,  with  Pilate,  wash  your  hands. 

Shewing  an  outward  pity  ;  yet  you  Pilatea 

Hate  here  delirer'd  me  to  my  sour  cross, 

And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

North.  Mylord,  despatch ;  read  o'er  these  irticlea. 

K.  AicA.  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I  cannot  sec : 
And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much. 
Bat  they  can  see  a  sort  of  traitors  here. 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myself, 
1  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rnt : 
For  I  have  given  here  my  soul's  consent. 
To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  king ; 
Make  glory  base  ;  and  sovereignty  a  slave  ; 
Proud  maiealy,  a  subject ;  atate,  a  peasant. 

North.  My  lord, [man, 

K.RicJb.  No  lord  of  thine,  thou  haught.  insulting 
Nor  no  mao't  lord  ;  1  have  no  name,  no  title. — 
No,  not  that  name  was  given  me  at  the  font,-~ 
But  'tis  usnrp'd  : — Alack  the  heavy  day. 
That  I  hate  worn  so  many  winters  out. 
And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself! 
O,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow. 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbtoke, 
To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops ! 


ig,— great  king, — { and  yei  not  great ly  good , ) 
J  woi3  be  tlerline  j'et  in  Kngland, 
Let  it  command  a  mirrorliilher  straight ; 
That  it  may  shew  me  what  a  face  1  have. 
Since  it  is  bankrupt  of  hia  majesty. 

Bolin;.  Go  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a  looking-glais. 
[Erici.  Attendant. 

Nenk.  Read  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  glass  doth 
Eome.  [hell. 

K.  Rich.  Fiend !  (hon  Corment'st  me  ere  I  come  to 

Boling,  Urge  it  no  more,  mylord  Northumberland. 

Nortli.  The  commons  will  not  then  be  satisfied. 

K.Rieh.  They  shall  besatisfied  ;  I'll  read  enough. 
When  I  do  aee  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  sina  are  writ,  and  that's — myself. 

B*-tnttr  Attendant,  uilA  aglaii. 
Give  me  that  glass,  and  therein  will  I  read. 
No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  ?  Hath  sorrow  struck 
So  many  blows  upon  thia  bee  of  mine. 
And  made  no  deeper  wounds  1 — O,  flattering  glass. 
Like  to  my  followers  in  prosperity, 
Thon  doat  beguile  me  I  Was  this  face  the  face. 
That  every  day  under  his  household  roof 
Did  keep  ten  thousand  men  ?  Was  this  the  hec. 
That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink  1 
Was  this  the  face,  that  faced  so  many  follies. 
And  was  at  last  out.fac'd  by  Bolingbroke  1 
A  brittle  glory  shineih  in  this  face : 
As  brittle  as  the  glorv  is  the  face  ; 

[Diaha  Iht  gUa  n^iiut  ttit  gr/mnil. 

For  there  it  is,  crack'd  in  a  hundred  shivers 

Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  Uiii  sport,-^ 
How  toon  my  lorrow  hath  destroy'd  my  face. 

Biiliii^,  The  ihadow  of  your  sorrow  hath  deitroy'J 
The  ihadow  of  your  face. 

K.Rich.                         Sn  that  again. 
The^adowofm; "'- '  ■-■ 


Sn  that  again. 
1  Ha  ■  let's  tee  :— 
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Til  lery  trae,  my  grief  lies  all  wilhin  ; 
And  tbcK  eilernal  mumers  of  luneol 
Arc  merely  shadowi  lo  the  anieen  grief, 
I'bat  swells  with  lilauce  in  the  tortur'd  wnil ; 
There  IJei  the  lubeluice  :  uid  1  thank  Ihee.  ki 
For  thj  gjeat  bonnty.  Ihat  nal  only  giv'sl 
ftle  nose  lo  wiil,  but  leachsit  me  the  way 
How  Id  Iwneat  the  canie.    I'll  beg  one  baou, 
Aad  ibea  bo  gone,  uid  traubl*  n>u  do  more. 
ShklllobUunit! 

Btting.  Name  it,  fair  consin. 

K.RitA.Fiircoiuiii'!  Why,  Ibid  gmlerlliaiit 
Foi,  when  I  wai  a  king,  mj  flvleren 
Were  than  bat  Bubjecti ;  being  now  i  lubjecl, 
I  hue  a  king  beie  to  mj  flatterei. 
Being  so  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg> 

Buling.  Yet  ask. 

S.  Rich.  And  shall  I  have  ? 

fioliii^.  You  shall. 

K.  Rich.  Then  give  me  leave  to  go 

BotiHg.  Whilherl 

K.  Rich.  Whither  you  will,  lo  1 1 

Beling.  Go,  mhob  of  ytn,  coniey  hi 

K.BicA.O.goodlConveyl— Convevi 


[sights, 
from  your 

the  Tower, 
lall, 


That  rite  that  nimbly  by  a  true  king  s  fall. 

[Einnl  K.  KicH^mn,  (omc  Lords,  surf  n  Gnard. 
Baling.  Od  Wedneiday  next, we  solemnly  set  down 
Our  caronatioD  :  lords,  prepare  younelvei. 

[Eauia  all  but  Ihi  AHwrr.  Biiiiof  or 

Abbei.  A  woeFul  pageant  have  we  here  beheld. 

Car.  The  woe'a  to  come  ;  the  children  yet  unborn 
Shall  feel  this  di.y  as  sharp  to  them  as  ihoni. 

Atim.  You  holy  cleigymen,  is  (here  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  Ibis  pernicious  blot  1 

AlAct.  Before  I  freely  speak  ray  mind  herein, 
Yoi  ihall  not  only  take  the  ucrunent 
To  bury  mine  intent*,  bul  alio  to  eflect 
Whaterer  1  shall  happen  lo  deme  : — 
I  *ee  yaai  biowa  are  fnll  of  disconlent, 
Ymr  heajti  of  sorrow,  and  jout  eyes  of  tears  i 
Come  home  with  me  to  supper ',  I  will  lay 
A  plot  ihall  ibew  as  all  a  merij  day,         [Eitunr. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— London.  A  Strrrt  Uading  (o  Ihi  Tower. 
Entit  QoUH  ami  Ladies. 
Qwrii.  This  way  the  kingwill  come:  thiiislhemay 
To  Julin.  CHsr's  iU-erecled  tower, 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner  by  proud  Bolingbroke : 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rebellions  earth 
Hare  any  rasting  for  hei  true  king's  queen. 

Enttr  Kind  Richard  and  Guards. 
But  soft,  but  see,  or  rather  du  not  see. 
My  fair  rose  wither  :  Yel  look  up ;  behold  ; 
That  you  in  pity  may  dissolve  to  dew. 
And  wuh  him  frcEb  ^ain  with  true-love  tears,  — 
Ah,  thou,  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  stand  ; 
Tboo  mai)  of  honour  ;  thou  king  Richard's  tomb, 
And  not  king  Richard  ;  thou  most  beauteous  inn, 
Why  should  hard-f»»our'd  grief  be  lodg'd  in  Ihee, 
When  triumph  is  become  aji  alehouse  guest  ^ 

K,  Kith.  Join  not  with  grief,  fair  woman,  do  not  Mt. 
To  make  my  end  too  sudden :  learn,  good  soul. 
To  think  our  former  stale  a  hap|w  dream ; 
From  which  awak'd,-lhe  truth  of  what  we  are 
Shews  us  but  this :  I  am  sworn  brotjier,  sweet, 


And  cloister  thee  in  some  religious 

Our  holy  lives  must  win  ■  new  world's  erown, 

Which  our  profane  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 

Qutn. What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  u>d  mind 
Transform'di  andweaken'dl  Hath  Bolingbioke 
Depos'd  Chine  intellect!  Hath  be  been  in  thy  heart} 
The  lion,  dying,  thrusteth  forth  his  paw. 
And  wounds  toe  earth,  if  nothing  else,  with  rage 
To  be  o'etpower'd  ;  and  will  thou,  pupil-like. 
Take  thy  correction  mildly  >  kiss  the  rod  ; 
And  bwn  on  rage  with  base  humility, 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beasts? 

K.  Rieh.  A  kini  of  beasts,  indeed ;  if  aught  but 
had  been  stili  a  happy  king  of  men.  [heasis. 


As  from  my  deathbed,  my  last  living  leave. 

lu  winter's  tedious  nights,  sit  Ire  the  lire 

With  good  old  folks  ;  and  let  them  tetl  thee  tales 

Of  woefnl  ages,  long  ago  bebd: 

And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit  their  grief, 

Tell  thou  the  lamentable  iall  of  me. 

And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  bed). 

For  why,  the  senseless  brands  will  sympathiie 

The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue. 

And.  in  compaauon,  weep  the  fire  out : 

And  tome  will  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal-black. 

For  the  deposing  of  a  rightful  king. 

Enwr  NoBTuuKBEnuHn,  Mtttaded. 

NdtIA.  Mylotd,^mindofBo1infrbmkeitchBng'd; 

You  must  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  Tower. 

And,  madam,  there  is  ordaita'en  for  yon ; 
With  all  swift  speed  you  must  away  to  France. 

X.Hicft.Northumberlimd,lhouladdar  wherewithal 
The  mounting  Bolingbroke  ascends  my  throne, — 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  comption :  thou  shdt  think. 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half, 
It  is  too  little,  hel[H0g  him  to  all ; 
And  he  shall  think,  that  thou,  which  know' st  the  way 
To  plant  unrightful  kings,  wilt  know  again, 
lleiog  ne'er  so  little  urgM,  another  way 
I'o  pluck  hun  headlong  from  the  usurped  throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear ; 
That  fear,  to  hate  ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deserved  death. 

Kmih.  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there  an  end. 
Take  leave,  and  port ;  far  you  must  part  forthwi 

K.Rich.  Doubly  divore'dT— Bad  met 
A  twofold  marriage  ;  'twiit  my  crown  ai 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife. — 
Let  me  uokiss  the  oath  'twiit  thee  and  me  ; 
And  yel  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss  'twas  made, — 
Part  us,  Northnmberland  ;  I  towards  the  north, 
Where  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  clime  ; 
My  wife  to  Frauce ;  from  whence,  set  forth  in  pomp, 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  May, 
Sent  back  like  Hallowmas,  or  shorl'st  of  day. 

Qum.  And  must  we  be  divided  T  must  we  part? 

A'.  Rich.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and  heart 
from  heart. 

Qusm.  Banish  us  both,  and  send  the  king  with  me. 

North.  That  were  tome  love,  but  little  policy. 

On*™.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go, 

K.  RiekSolwo,  together  weeping,  make  one  woe 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I  for  thee  here  ; 
Better  tti  off,  than— near,  be  ne'er  the  near'. 
Go,  count  thy  way  with  si^hs  ;  1,  mine  with  groans. 
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Qium.  So  loDgetl  my  ihall  luie  Ibe  longat  moani. 

K,  HicA.  Twice  for  one  ilepl'll  gnun.ihe  w»)r  bei-  - 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heut.      [ths 

Since,  weddiog  il,  Iheia  is  such  leogUi  Id  Erkf. 
One  kiss  shall  stop  our  moulhs,  and  doubh'  put 
Thusgivelmiae.andttiuslukethyhe&rl.  [T%fa 

IJiuai.  Give  me  mlneowti  agami  'cweie  no  good 
part. 
TotakeoDinelokerpiiod  kill  ihy  heart.   [A'tu  again. 
So.  DOW  I  have  mine  own  again,  begone, 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  il  with  a  groan. 

K.  Kich.We  make  woe  wanton  wilb  this  fonddeliy : 
Oiic«mare,  adieu  ;  the  ml  let  sonow  tay.     [£iflist. 
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SCENE  II. 

—A  SnoM  JH  Ikt  Duii  if  Yi 

EnWr  Yoaa  and  hU  DucHt 

Duch.  Hy  lord,  you  told  me  yoa  would  tell  the 


Wben  wee[ring  made  you  break  the  iloiy  olT 
Of  our  two  coniini  coming  into  London. 

rerh.  Where  did  I  leave  1 

Duch.  At  that  sad  stop,  my  lord. 

When  rude  misgoveio'd  bandi,  from  windows'  tops. 
Threw  dust  and  rubbish  oo  Ling  Richard's  head. 

ffrk.  Theii,Bslsai(l,tI)ednlu,greaIl)olingbrake, 
Monnted  upon  a  hot  and  £eiy  Btaod, 
Which  his  aspiring  rider  leem'd  to  know, — 
With  slow,  but  itatelv  p)u»,  kept  on  his  course. 
W  h  tie  all  to  nguei  cried— Godsave  thee ,  Bolingbroke  I 
You  would  l^ve  thought  the  very  wiodowi  spake, 


Upon  his  visage  ;  and  thai  all  the  walls. 
With  painted  imag'ry,  hail  said  at  once, — 
Jesn  preserve  Iheel  welcome,  Bolingbroke  I 
Whilst  he,  from  one  side  to  the  other  turning, 
Bare-headed,  lower  than  his  proud  ileed's  neck, 
Bespake  them  thus,— 1  thank  you,  countiyman  : 
And  thus  still  doine.  thus  he  pau'd  along. 

Duth.  Alai,pooi  llichard!  where  rideahe  the  while  ! 

Ymk.  As  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men, 
After  a  well-gnc'd  actor  leaves  the  stage, 
Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious: 
Even  50,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men's  eyes 
Did  scowl  on  Itichard;  no  man  cried,  God  save  baa; 
No  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home  : 
But  dust  was  thrown  upon  his  sacred  head  ; 
Which  with  such  gentle  sorrow  he  shook  off,— 
His  face  still  combating  with  tears  and  smiles. 
The  badges  of  ha  giief  and  patience, — 
That  had  not  God,  for  some  slrong  purpose,  sleel'd 
The  hearls  of  men.  they  must  perforce  have  melted. 
And  barbarism  itself  have  pitied  him. 
But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  these  events  ; 
To  whose  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contenls. 
To  Bolingbroke  are  ne  sworn  subjects  now. 
Whose  auto  and  honour  I  for  aye  allow. 
Enter  Aomehls. 

Duck.  Hen  comes  my  son  Aumerle. 

Yi/rk,  Aumerle  that  wai ; 

But  that  is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  friend, 
Aod,  maduu,  you  must  call  him  Rutland  now ; 
1  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  hi*  truth, 
And  lasting  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 

DiicA.Welc«me.myson:  Whoarelhe  irioleti  now. 
That  ilrew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  spring! 

iftuii.  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  caiB  not : 
God  knows,  ]  bad  as  lief  be  oooe,  as  one. 


IWl:.  Well,  bear  you  well,  in  Ihk  Dew  nmne  of  time.     . 
Lest  yonbecropp'dbeforeyoucomato  prune.  [  umph  1 1 
M'hit  news  from  Oiford'  hold  thou  jusU  andlri- 

Aum.  For  aught  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do, 

York.  Yon  lAll  be  there.  1  know. 
If  God  pi 


York.  What  seal  is  that,  that  banii  without  thybo- 
k'stthoopale!  letmeseethewriting.  [r — ' 
My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 


Yea,  look'sttlioD  pale!  let  nu  see  the  writing,  [i 

No  matter  then  who 

ee  the  writing, 
grace  to  paidon  i 


I  will  be  satisfied,  let  m 


matter  of  si 


r,  Im 


Treason!  foul  treason! — villain!  traitor!  slave! 

DucJL  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord> 

Ytrk.  Mo!  who  iswithin  there!  [Entn-oSetTant.] 
Saddle  my  horse, 
God  for  his  mercy !  what  treachery  is  here ! 

Dufh.  Why,  what  isit,  my  Imdl  ^ 


frn  iL  Give  me  my  boots.  I  say ;  saddle  my  ho 
Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth. 
I  will  appeach  the  villun.  [&it  Si 

Duch.  What's  the  matter  1 

ford.  Peace,  fooUsh  woman. 

Duch.  I  will  not  peace :— What  is  the  matter,  s 

.,4iHn.  Good  mother,  be  content ;  it  is  no  mort 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 

Duch.  Tfay  life  aus« 

Sa-rntir  Servant,  inch  Aniti. 


vant. 


Hence,  villain : 
rw*.  Gin 


my  sight. - 


[Tc  lU : 

by,  Yorlt.  what  wilt  thou  do! 
Will  tbou  not  hide  the  trespass  of  thine  own  T 
Have  we  more  sons  ?  or  are  we  liku  to  have  ! 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  lime! 
And  will  Ihou  pluck  my  fair  son  from  mine  age, 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  name ! 
Is  he  not  like  Ihee!  is  he  not  thine  own  ! 

Yoik.  I'hou  fond  mad  woman. 
Will  Ihou  conceal  this  dark  conspiracy  ! 
A  doien  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  sacrament, 
And  interchangeably  set  down  their  hands. 
To  kill  the  king  at  Oxford. 

UxM.  He  shall  be  Done; 

We'll  keep  him  here :  Then  what  is  that  lo  him ! 

Fond  woman !  'were  he  t^nty  times  my  son 
I  would  appeach  him. 

ZJucA.  Hadsl  Ihou  groan'd  for  him, 

As  1  have  done,  Ihou'dsl  be  more  puiful. 
But  now  I  know  thy  mind  -.  ihou  dost  suspect. 
That  I  have  been  disloyal  lo  thy  bed. 
And  Uiat  he  is  a  bastard,  not  thy  son  : 
Swaet  York,  iweet  husband,  be  not  of  that  mind  : 
like  Ihee  as  a  >mu  may  be, 
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Not  like  to  me,  M  any  ef  m;  km, 
And  yal  1  Iotb  him. 

Yerk.  Hake  way,  uarulj  weniaa.  [Eiil. 

DueA.  After,  AumeHs;  modnt  (bee  upon  tuihorw; 
Spur,  poat ;  and  get  befure  faim  lo  the  king. 
And  beg  ihy  pudoD  ere  be  do  accan  tl«e. 
I'll  Dol  be  long;  behiod  ;  ibangh  I  be  old, 
1  donbl  not  but  to  ride  u  fast  ai  York  : 
And  never  will  I  nM  up  froiD  the  gioaild. 
Till  BoliDgbroke  btJt  pvdoo'd  Ihee :  Aw*] 

SCENE  m — Windsor.    A  Sam  in  tkt  CanU. 

£HttrB0LiHOBROKi,iuKn^,'  PaBtrr,  and  clAfT  Lords. 

Baliig.  Can  no  nan  tell  o(  mt  unthrifty  ion  7 

TU  fnlltliree  monlhs,  wnie  1  did  ate  bim  lait:— 
If  any  pla^e  bang  over  us,  'tis  he. 
]  would  to  God,  my  lords,  he  might  be  found : 
Inquire  at  London,  'moogit  the  tave: 


[Emml 


:y  >ay,  he  daily  doth  frequent, 
uned  loose  campanioni ; 

itand  in  nairow  lanes, 


With  uDKStruned  loose 

Even  such,  thej  aay,  as  stand 

And  beat  our  watch,  and  rob  our jnssengen  ; 

White  he.  vonnj,  wanton,  and  efieminate  boy, 

Taka  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  support 

So  dissolnte  a  crew. 

Prrn.Myloid.sonie  two  dayasince  I  santhe  prince; 
And  lold  him  of  these  tnumphs  held  at  OufbnT. 

Bating.  And  what  sud  the  gallant  1 

Pirey.  Hiaanswer  was,— ho  would  unto  the  stewi; 
And  from  the  common'it  creature  pinck  a  glove. 
And  wear  it  ai  a  hvour ;  and  with  that 
He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  challenger. 

fivJing.  As  diisalute,  as  desperate:  yet,  tbraugh  both 
I  see  some  spaiklei  of  a  better  hope, 
Whkh  elder  dayi  may  happily  bnng  forth. 
But  who  cornea  here  t 

£iil(r  AuiiEaLC,  hutity. 

A<ait.  Where  U  the  Unf  1 

Bating.  What  mean* 

Our  cousin,  that  be  stares  and  looks  ao  wildly  1 

JuiB.Godsaveyourgrace.  I  do  beseech  your  majesty. 
To  have  tome  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 

Baliag.  Wilhdivw  yoonelvet,  and  leave  us  here 
alone. —  [£nunl  Pehct  and  Lords. 

What  ia  the  matter  with  our  cousin  now  } 

Aunt.  For  ever  majr  my  knees  grow  lo  the  earth. 

My  tongue  cleave  to  mj  roof  within  mj  nkouth. 
Unless  a  piudon,  ere  I  rise,  or  speak. 

Botisf.  InteiKled,  or  conunitied,  waatbiihuitt 
If  bnl  the  first,  how  heinout  ere  it  be. 
To  win  Ihv  aftet-tove,  I  pardon  Ibee. 

Aum.  ThEn  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  the  key. 
That  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  be  doDC 


I'wA.[H'itfcw.]Mjilege,b 

Thou  hast  a  ttaitoi  in  thy  pres 

Boling.  Villain,  I  '11  ma£e  tl 

Aum.  Stay  thy  reveneeful  h 

Thoa  hast  no  cause  to  Fear. 


3k  to  thyself; 
[Drawing. 


in.]  Open thedoor, secure, fool-haidy 
snail  I,  tor  love,  apeak  treason  to  thy  facel  [king; 
Open  the  door,  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

[BouNaiRoia  apnu  tht  door. 
Enttr  Yoaa. 
Betiaf.  What  is  ibe  matter,  nuclei  apeak  ; 
Recover  breath  ;  tell  u*  bow  near  is  danger, 
That  we  may  aim  ue  to  encounter  it. 

Yoric  Penue  this  writing  here,  and  thou  shall  know 
Tbe  irtason  that  my  haste  forbids  me  shew. 


Jum.  Itemember,  as  ihon  read'st,  thy  promiu  past  : 
I  do  repent  uie  ;  read  not  my  name  there. 
My  heart  is  not  confedenile  with  my  hand. 

rork.  Twas.Tillain.enthybaoddidaelitdown. — 
I  tora  it  from  the  traitor's  bosom,  king ; 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pi^r  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  sling  thee  to  the  heart. 

BoUag.  O  heinous,  strong,  and  bold  < 
O  loyal  father  of  a  treacheroni  son  ! 
Thou  sheer,  immaculate,  and  silver  fo 


Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad ; 
Anil  thy  abnodint  goodness  shall  eicns* 
'This  deadly  blot  in  thy  digressing  ton. 

York.  So  shall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  btwd ; 
And  he  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  hit  ^ame. 
As  thrilUeaa  aons  Iheir  scraping  fathen'  gold. 
Mine  honour  lines  when  his  dishonour  diet. 
Or  my  aham'd  life  io  his  dishonour  lies : 
Thou  kill'st  toe  in  his  life  ;  giving  him  brealh, 


Tietr 


Duek.  [If  iiAin.]  What  ho,  my  liege !   (a 

sake  let  me  in.  [™ger  cr 

Baling.  What  thrill-volc'd  suppliant  makes  tl 

DkcA.  a  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king ;  'tis  I. 
Speak  with  me.  pity  me.  open  the  door : 
A  beggar  begs,  that  never  begg'd  before. 

Boling.  Our  scene  is  alter'd,— from  a  serious  thing, 
'-' chang'dlD  Tht Btggarand  (A«  King,— 

pray  for  your  foal  uu. 
York,  If  thou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pny, 
More  sins,  for  this  forgiveness,  prosper  may. 
This  fester'd  joint  cut  off.  the  rest  reals  sound ; 
This,  let  alone,  will  all  tbe  real  confound. 

Enter  Ducniit. 

Dudt.  O  king,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted  man , 
Lore,  loving  not  Itself,  none  other  can. 

Forli.  Thou  frantic  vroman,  what  doit  thou  make 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rear  t      [here  I 

Dneh.  Sweet  York,  be  patient:  Hear  me,  gentle 
li^  [Knmii. 

Bciinf.  lUse  op,  good  aunt. 

Ouc'L  Not  yet,  I  thee  beseech  ; 

For  ever  will  1  kneel  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  tees. 
Till  thou  give  joy ;  until  than  bid  ma  joy. 
By  pardonit^  RntJand,  my  transgressing  boy, 

Aum.  Unto  mj  mother's  prayers  1  bend  my  knee. 

York,  Agaioit  them  both, my  true  joints  bended  be, 
[KnBli. 
Ill  may'st  than  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace ! 

Duch.  Pleads  he  In  earnest  T  look  opon  his  face ; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jeat ; 
His  words  come  from  bia  mouth,  ours  from  our  breast ; 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  denied  ; 
We  piay  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  all  betide  : 
His  weary  jolnli  would  gladly  rise,  I  know  ; 
Our  knees  shall  kneel  till  la  the  ground  they  grow : 
His  prav ers  are  fall  of  false  hypocrisy  ; 
Ours,  af  true  leat  and  deep  integrity. 
Uur  prayers  do  out-pray  his  ;  then  let  them  have 
That  mercy,  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 

Baling.  Good  aunt,  Bland  up. 

Ducli~  Nay,  do  not  say — stand  np; 

But  pardon,  first;  and  afterwards,  stand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  lo  teach, 

uld  be  the  Gist  word  of  thy  speech. 
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Tm  word  Li  ihort,  but  ni 
No  word  like,  pardon,  roi 

rer*.  Speak  il  in  Ftenc...     ..„,    .^,,      ...-       ^ 

Dueh.  Doll  thou  \etcb  pardon  puilon  to  deatniy 
Ah,  my  lOur  bnabaod,  my  hard-heut«d  lord. 
TbU  let'il  iha  word  iticlf  against  the  word  !-- 
Spaik,  paidoQ.  «■  'li>  currenl  in  our  land  ; 
The  chopping  French  we  do  DOI  undenlaud. 
I'bine  eye  begini  lo  speak,  sel  ihy  toiuoe  tbera : 
Or,  in  tliy  pteoua  heart  plant  thou  thioe  ear ; 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayen  do  pieice, 
PitT  may  move  tbee,  jwrdon  to  reheane. 

Baling.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duck,  \  do  not  aue  to  *Ui>d, 

Pardon  ii  all  the  luit  1  have  in  hand. 

Btling.  I  pardoo  bim,  u  God  ihall  pardon  ma. 

DuiA.  0  bappy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  kaee ! 


IP< 


With  all  my  h> 


{  TsVkrHd  lluBcOim  B^a  iiwdJf'l  t^. 
Thoughts  leading  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  woudera :  how  these  vain  weak  nails 
I  May  tear  a  passage  through  the  flinty  ribs 

. .  Of  ihia  hard  world,  uiy  ragged  prison  walls  ; 

!    And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride. 
Thoughts  teikding  to  content,  flatter  themselves,— 
That  they  are  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves, 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last ;  like  siUy  benan. 
Who,  sitting  in  the  stocks,  refuge  their  shame, — 
That  many  nare,  and  others  must  sit  there : 
And  iu  tins  thought  tbey  find  a  kind  of  ease. 
Bearing  their  own  misfortune  on  the  back 
Of  such  as  have  before  eiulur'd  (he  like. 
Thns  play  1,  in  one  perKin,  many  people, 
'    '  lone  contented:  Sometimes  am  1  king ; 
treasoD  makes  roe  widk  myself  a  beggar, 
10  I  am :  Then  crushing  penury 
Persuades  me  1  was  better  when  a  king ; 
Then  am  1  king'd  again  :  and,  by-and-by. 
Think  that  I  am  unking'd  by  BoUngbroke, 
And  straight  am  DOlbing : — But.  whate'er  I  am. 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  m 


DwK.  A  god  on  earth  thou  art. 

BoiiKf.  But  for  our  trusty  brother-in-law,— and  the 
With  all  the  rest  of  that  consorted  crew, —     [abbot, 
Destruction  straight  sball  dog  Ihem  at  tb«  beels — 
Good  uncle,  help  to  onler  several  powers 
To  Oifoid,  or  wbete'er  these  Irailors  are : 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swnr, 
BdI  I  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewell, — and  cousin  too,  adieu  : 
Youi  mother  well  hath  praj'd,  ajid  prove  you  me. 

Dvch.  Come,  my  old  son  ;~1  pray  God  make  thee 

SCENE  IV. 
Euter  ExTOM  tmd  a  ServaoL 
£itM.  Didst  thon  not  mark  Hm  king,  what  words  he 
spake  1 
Haat  Iw/rund  vill  rid  me  of  thii  living  ftBrl 
Was  it  not  sal 
Strv.  Those  were  his  very  words. 


Meanii^.  the  kio^  tX  Pomfre 
I  am  the  kiag'i  fnend,  and  w 

SCENE  v.— Pomfret.    Tht  Dungvm  ef  the  Cat 
Enter  King  RiCHsno. 
AT.  BicA.  I  have  been  studying  how  I  may  compi 
This  prison,  where  1  live,  unto  the  world : 
And,  for  bwause  the  world  is  populous. 
And  here  is  nola  cnature  but  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ; — Yet  1  '11  hammer  it  out. 
My  brajn  I'll  prove  the  female  10  mv  soul ; 
Hy  soul,  the  father :  and  these  two  iKgtt 
A  generation  of  still -breeding  thoughts. 
And  these  same  thoughts  people  this  little  world 
In  humours,  like  the  people  of  this  world, 
For  no  thought  is  contented.     The  better  sort,- 
As  thoughts  of  things  divine, — are  inteiniii'd 
With  scruples,  and  do  set  the  word  itself 
Against  the  word : 
As  thus,— Cmu,  Hull  mie*;  aitd  ibeo  again, — 


uhxrdbi 


e.«>r 


In  them 


Icofm 


10  proportion  kept  I 


And  here  have  1  the  di  .    

To  check  time  broke  in  a  disordei'd  string  -, 
But,  for  the  concord  of  my  stale  and  lime. 
"  '  not  an  car  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 
itad  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me. 
low  hath  time  made  ma  hii  numb'ring  clock  : 
My  thoughts  are  minutes  ;  and,  with  sighs,  they  jar 
Their  watches  on  to  mine  eyes,  the  outward  watch 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point. 
Is  pointing  still,  in  cleaning  them  from  leara. 
Now,  air,  the  sound,  that  tells  what  hour  it  is. 
Are  clamoroDS  groans,  that  strike  upon  my  heart. 
Which  is  the  bell ;  So  sighs,  and  tears,  and  groans, 
Shew  minutes,  times,  and  hours: — but  my  time 
Ruru  pasting  on  in  Itoliugbroke's  proud  joy, 
While  I  stand  fooling  here,  his  Jack  o'  the  clock. 
Thb  music  mads  me,  let  it  sound  no  more  ; 
For,  though  it  hsve  hoipe  madmen  to  Iheir  wits. 
In  me,  it  seems  it  will  make  wise  men  mad- 
Yet  blessii^  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me  '. 
For  'tis  a  sign  of  love ;  aiul  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  strange  brooch  in  this  all-haling  world. 
EnifT  Groom. 

Gmm.  Hail,  royal  prince  T 

K.  Rich.  Thanks,  noble  peer  ^ 

The  cheapest  of  us  is  ten  groata  too  dear. 
What  art  thou  1  and  how  comest  thou  hither. 
Where  no  man  never  comes,  but  that  sad  dog 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  I 

Groom.  I  was  a  poor  croom  of  thy  stable,  king. 
When  thou  wert  king ;  who,  travelling  towards  York, 
With  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 


O,  how  it 


I  beheld. 


London  streets  that  cc 
When  Bolinebroke  rode  on  roan  Barbaiy! 
That  horse,  that  thou  so  often  bast  bestnd  ; 
That  hone,  that  I  so  carefully  have  dress'd  ! 

K.  RicA.  Rode  he  on  Barbaryl  Tell  ms,  genUe 
How  went  he  under  him  1  [friend, 

Grrwin.  So  proudly,  as  if  hedisdain'd  the  ground. 

K,  KicA.  So  proud  that  Uoliagbroke  was  on  bis 
Tlatjaile  bath  eatbreadfrom  my  royal haitd )  [back! 
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Thin  huid  tiHth  made  him  proud  with  cUpping  him. 
Would  he  DDl  itumblBl  Would  h«  not  fall  doon, 
(Since  pride  must  have  a  fall,)  and  break  Ihe  nock 
Of  that  proud  man.  thai  did  uiuip  hii  back] 
Forgiieneii,  bona  1  why  do  I  rail  on  thae, 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw'd  b;  man, 
Wai  bora  to  bear  1  I  was  not  made  a  horae ; 
And  ;el  (  bear  a  burdeo  like  an  isi, 
Spor-gall'd,  and  lir'd  by  jauucing  BoltDgbroke. 
Eater  Keeper,  vilh  a  duh. 
Kap.  Fellow,  erve  place  ;  here  ii  no  lonnr  Maj. 
[r.(*«  Groom. 
K,  Rith.  ir  IhouloTCiDSi'tistiiiWUiouwertawiy 
Gmm.  What  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  my  heart 
iballiay.  [£nl. 

Kap.  My  lord,  wilt  pleBje  you  to  fall  tol 
K.  Rith.  Taste  of  it  first,  u  thou  art  wont  to  do. 
ifHp.  Mylord,Idarenot ;  lir Pierce  of  Eilon,  who 
Lately  came  from  the  king,  commanda  the  contrary. 
K.  Rith,  The  devil  lake  Henry  of  Lancaster,  and 
Patience  is  stale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it.  [thect 

[Bmt  tht  Keeper. 
Ketp.  Help,  help,  help ! 

Enter  Eiton,  aiuf  Servants,  amwf. 
A'.  Rich.  Ha»  nowl  what  meaaa  death   in  this 
rude  assault  1 
VUlaiD,  thy  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  instrument. 
[iSadtfAiH^  a  weuptm,  aad  kitting  nte. 
Go  thou,  and  fill  another  room  in  helL 

IHl  kiUi  anethtr,  lAmEiTOH  MtAs  him  Jomu 
That  hand  shall  burn  in  never-quenching  fire, 
That  itaggen  thus  my  person. — Elton,  thy  fierce  hand 
Hath  wiSi  the  king's  blood  stain'd  the  king's  own  land. 
Mount,  mount,  my  soul  I  thy  seat  i*  up  on  high ; 
Whilst  mj  gnu  flesh  sinks  downward,  here  to  die. 
[Di«. 
Ditim.  As  full  of  valonr,  as  of  roya]  blood : 
Both  have  I  spill ;  O,  would  the  deed  were  good ! 
For  now  the  deTil,  that  told  me— I  did  welt. 
Says,  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  bell. 
This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  I'll  bear;— 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here.  [£i. 

SCENE  VI,— Windsor.     A  Rovn  in  the  CaitU. 

Flturiik.     Enter  BouNOMOKa  and  Yona,  inlA 
Lords  and  AttenduQt*. 

Bdiag.  Kind  uncle  York,  the  lal«t  news  we  bear 
]■ — that  the  rebels  have  eoDsum'd  with  fire 
Onr  town  of  Ciceater  in  Ghialenhire  ; 
Bat  whether  they  be  ta'an,  or  slain,  we  hear  not. 


Welcome,  my  lord  7  What  is  the  news! 


North.  Fint,  to  thy  ntcred  atate  wish  I  all  happi- 
The  nert  news  ii, — I  have  to  Loudon  sent       fnesa 
The  heads  of  Salisbury,  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  discoursed  in  this  paper  here. 

[^Preienting  a  pope': 

Boling.  Wethank thee, gentle  Percy, forlhypainaj 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  irorUiy  gains. 
Enter  FmwsTU. 

Fits.  My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  sent  to  Londoa 
The  heads  of  Brocas,  and  sir  Bennet  Seely  ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  consorted  traitors. 
That  sought  at  Oiford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

Bating.  Thy  pains,  Fitzwater,  shall  not  be  forgot; 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I  wot. 

£nl«r  PiBCT,  mith  tka  BiaaoF  or  CinusLa. 

Pircjr.  The  grand  conspirator,  abbot  of  WestniinleT, 
With  clof  of  conscience,  and  sour  melancholy, 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  grave  ; 
Hut  here  is  Carlisle  living,  to  abide  * 

Thy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

Baiing.  Carlisle,  this  is  your  doom  : — 
Choose  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend  room. 
More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life  ; 
So,  as  thou  liv'st  in  peace,  die  free  from  strife : 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hut  ever  been, 
Hi^  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I  seen. 

Enter  Exton,  trilA  Attendants  taariag  a  eo^ii. 

EifDii.  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  present 
Thy  buried  fear ;  herein  all  breathlesa  lies 
The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bourdeaui,  by  me  hithar  bronght. 

Beling.  Elton,  1  thank  thee  not;  for  thou  hast 
A  deed  of  slander,  with  Ihy  fatal  hand,  [wrought 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famoos  land.         [deed. 

£i(gn.  From  your  own  mouth,  mj  lord,  did  1  this 

Baling.  They  love  not  poison  that  do  poison  need, 
Nor  do  I  thee  ;  though  I  did  wish  him  dead, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered. 
The  guilt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  labour, 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour  ; 
With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  shade  of  night. 

And  never  shew  thy  head  by  day  nor  light. 

Lorda,  I  protest,  my  soul  is  full  of  woe, 

That  blood  should  sprinkle  me,  (o  make  me  grow : 

Come,  moura  with  me  for  what  1  do  lament. 

And  put  on  sullen  black,  incontinent ; 

I'll  rnake  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  land. 

To  wash  this  blood  off  from  my  guilty  hand  : — 

March  sadly  after ;  grace  my  mourtungs  here. 

In  weeping  after  this  untimely  bier,  [Emnf. 
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SCENE  I — London.    A  Rmk  in  tU  PoiK^ 
Enm-  Kino  Hihht.  Weothoiilahd.  Sir  Wilte 
Bldht,  and  «lftsn. 
h'.  Hea.  So  ihaken  u  we  tn,  to  wan  with  care, 
Find  we  a  lime  for  rrighled  pea^e  to  pant, 
And  breathe  short- winded  accents  of  new  broils 
'I'd  be  commenc'd  in  strondi  afar  remote. 
No  more  the  thinty  entruca  of  this  soil 
Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood ; 
Kd  more  (ball  Iienching  war  channel  her  Gelds, 
Nor  braise  her  flowreti  with  the  umed  hools 
Of  hostile  paces :  those  opposed  eyes, 
Which,— like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  hnTeD, 

All  of  one  natnie,  of  one  subttance  bred, 

bid  lately  ineet  in  the  intestine  shock 

And  furious  close  of  civil  butcherj', 

Skall  now,  in  mutual  well-beseeming  ranks. 

Much  all  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  oppoi'd 

Against  aeqnaintaDce,  kindrod,  and  allies : 

The  edge  of  war,  like  in  ill-theathcd  kaife, 

No  more  shall  cut  his  nutter.   Therefore,  friends. 


A(  far  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ, 
(Whose  soldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross 
We  are  impressed  and  eugagM  to  light,) 
Forthwith  a  power  of  English  shall  we  lery  ; 
Whose  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers'  womb 
To  chase  these  pagans,  in  those  holy  fields. 
Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet. 
Which,  fourteen  hundred  yean  ago,  were  Dail'd 
For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross- 
But  this  our  purpose  is  a  twelvemonth  old. 
And  bootless  'tis  to  tell  you,^ — we  will  go  ; 
Therefore  we  meet  not  now  :-Then  let  me  hear 
Of  you,  my  gentle  eouain  Westmoreland. 
What  yeiteraight  our  council  did  decree, 
In  forwarding  this  dear  cipedience, 

Wat.  My  liege,  this  haste  was  hot  In  question, 
And  many  limits  oF  the  charge  set  down 
Bnt  yesternight :  when,  all  athwart,  there  canio 
A  post  from  wales,  loodcn  with  heavy  news  \ 
Whose  worst  was, — that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendower, 
Wai  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welshman  taken. 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  butchered  : 
Upon  those  dead  corpse  there  was  such  misuse. 
Such  beastly,  shameless  transformation. 
By  those  Welshwomen  done,  as  may  not  be, 
Without  much  shame,  re-told  or  spoken  of. 

K.  Hm.  11  seems  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this  broil 
Brake  off  our  business  for  the  Holy  land. 

Wttt.  This,  match'd  with  other,  did,  my  gncions 
tr  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news  fiord  \ 

Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 


Holy-rood  day,  the  gallant  Hotspur  ihei 
ing  Harry  *■  "  ■    1  ■■   ■  ■ 

That  ever-vdi! 


Percy,  aul  licave  Archibd 
am  and  approved  Scot, 

At  Holmedon  net. 

Where  they  did  spend  a  sad  and  bloody  hour ; 

As  by  discharge  of  their  artillery. 

And  shape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told; 

For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  heat 

And  pride  of  their  contentioo  did  take  hoise. 


Stain' 


f  each  soil 


that  Holmedon  and  tUs  seat  of 
And  he  hath  brought  us  smooth  and  welcome  news, 

luetas  is  discomfited  ; 
Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  two-and' twenty  knigbla, 
Balk'd  in  their  own  blood,  did  sir  Walter  see 
On  Holmedon 's  plains  :  Of  prisoners.  Hotspur  took 
MonUke  the  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 
To  beaten  Douglas  ;  and  the  earls  of  Athol, 
Of  Murray,  Angus,  and  Mcntelth. 
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And  is  not  this  an  boBDimble  ipoil  I 
A  galluil  priie '  h>,  couia,  U  il  not  1 
Wat.  la  fiith, 

d,  and  mak'i 

In  tnvy  IhU  mj  lard  NonbniDbecluul  [me  ili 

»H)uld  be  the  hther  of  to  bleat  >  ton : 
A  BOn«  vtho  Ia  Ihe  (beme  of  hononr^g  toa^a ; 
AmongBt  A  grore,  Ibe  tbtt  itni^teat  plftjit ; 
Who  is  nreet  foitune'a  miaion,  uid  her  piide ; 
WbilBI  1,  by  looking  on  tha  praise  of  him, 
See  riot  aikd  dithonour  Main  the  brow 
Uf  my  jouD^  Hirif  ■    O,  tbat  it  eauld  b«  prov'd, 
I'hlt  soaie  DiEhl-lnppiaB;  faiiy  bad  Bichang'd 
In  cradU-clouiei  our  childrea  -waeie  the;r  I^T> 
And  call'd  mine— Percj,  hi* — PlintageiMt! 
Then  would  I  haTe  his  Hinj,  and  he  mine. 
But  fethimfrom  my  Ihonghta:— What  think  you,  coi', 
t>f  this  yonng  Percy's  pride  f  the  prisoners, 
IVhich  be  in  thii  adventure  hath  suqiht'd. 
To  hli  owD  Die  he  keept ;  and  sends  me  word, 
I  ihall  have  none  bat  Mordake  earl  of  Fife. 

fVat.  This  is  bii  nncle'i  teacbing,  this  ii  Worcester, 
Maleirolent  to  yon  in  atl  atp^ts  ; 
Which  makes  him  prune  himieir,  and  btiitie  up 
The  creit  of  youth  against  youi  dignity. 

K.  Htn.  But  I  haie  sent  for  him  lo  auiwet  thii : 
And.  for  this  cauie.  awhile  ne  must  neglect 

Wednesday  next  oui  council  we 
Will  hold  at  Windior,  lo  inform  the  lords  : 
Bat  come  ^oorself  with  spaed  to  ui  igain  ; 
Poi  more  ia  lo  be  said,  and  to  be  done. 
Than  ant  of  anger  can  be  uttered. 

Wal.  I  will,  my  liege.  [£i«uRt. 

SCENE  U— 7^  Mine.  Amnhtr  RMm  in  llit  Palate. 

EnttT  HmRT,  PnMt  </ Wales,  and  FAUT*rr. 

Fnl.  Now,  Hal,  what  time  oF  day  ii  it,  lad  ? 

P.  HtM.  Thou  ut  so  fat-witted,  mlh  drinking  of 
old  sack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  lupper,  and 
sleeping  upon  benchet  after  ncwn,  that  thou  hast  for- 
jtotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thou  wonld'st 
truly  know.  What  a  devil  hast  thou  to  do  with  the 
time  of  rhe  day1  unless  buurswere  cups  of  sack,  and 
mhiutes  capons,  and  clocki  the  tongues  of  bawdi, 
and  dials  the  si^of  leapiug  bouses,  and  the  blessed 
ann  himself  a  fair  hot  wench  in  flame  coloar'dta^ta; 
1  see  no  reason,  why  thou  ahould'sl  be  so  superfluous 
to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

Fal.  Indeed,  yoo  come  near  me,  now,  Hal:  fotve, 
that  take  punes,  go  by  Ihe  moon  and  seven  star* ; 
and  not  by  Phoebus,— he.  thai  aandtring  Imi^t  » 
/lur.  And.  I  pray  thee,  sweet  wag,  when  thoD  art 
'king, — as,  God  save  thy  grace,  (majeily,  I  ihoald 
say;  for  gnce  thou  wilt  have  none,) 

P.  Hen.  What  I  none! 

FaL  Ho,  by  my  troth ;  not  so  much  as  will  Bene 
to  be  prologne  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

P.  Hat.  Well,  how  then!  come,  loundly,  roundly. 

FaJ.  Marry,  then,  tweet  wag,  when  tbou  an  king, 
lei  not  us,  that  are  squires  of  the  night's  bodif,  M 
called  thievesoftheday'ibeanty;  let  us  be — Diana's 
foresters,  gentlemen  of  the  ibeje,  minions  of  the 
moon :  And  let  men  say,  we  be  men  of  good  govern- 
ment; being  governed  as  the  sea  is,  by  our  noble  and 
chaste  mistress  tbe  moon,  under  whose  countenance 
we— steU. 

P.  Htn.  TboD  aay'st  well ;  and  it  holds  well 


for 


ebb  and  flow  like  the  tea ;  being  goramed  as  the  aea 


is,  by  the  moon.  As.  lor  proof,  now  :  A  purse  of 
gold  most  resolutely  inatcbra  on  Monday  nipit,  and 
most  distolntely  spent  on  Tuesday  morning;  got 
withiwearii^. — layby;  and  spent  with  ciying — bnng 
in:  now,  in  as  low  an  ebb  at  Ihe  faolot  the  ladder: 
and.  by  and  by,  in  at  high  a  flow  ai  the  ridge  of  the 

foL  By  the  lord,  thou  tay'sltrae,  lad.   Andisnol 
my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a  .most  sweet  wench  1 


fal.Hownow,hawnow,madwas1  what,  iu  thy 

Iuipt,  and  tby  quiddities  1  what  a  plague  have  I  to 
0  with  a  buff  jerkin  1 


P.  a*K.  Why,  what  a  poi  have  I  to  do  with  my 
hottesi  of  the  tavern  1 

FrsJ.  Well,  thou  hast  called  hei  to  a  reckoaing 
many  a  time  and  oft. 

P.  Htn.  Did  I  ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy  parti 

Fal.  No ;  I  'II  give  ihee  thy  due,  thou  hast  paid  all 

P.  Htn.  Yea,  and  elsewhere,  so  far  as  my  coin 
would  stretch  ;  and,  where  it  would  not,  I  have  used 
my  crediL 

FaL  Yea,  and  to  used  it,  that  were  it  not  here  ap- 
parent that  thou  artbeii  apparent, — But,  Ipr'ythee, 
sweat  wag,  shall  there  be  gallows  ttandiog  in  Eng- 
land when  thou  art  king  1  and  resolution  thus  fobbed 
as  it  is,  with  the  rusty  curb  of  old  father  antic  the 
law  T  Do  not  tbou,  wlien  thou  ait  bng,  hang  a  thief. 
P. Htn.  No;  IhoushalL  ['i'^- 

PsL  Shall  no  rare!  by  tbe  Lord,  I'll  be  a  brave 
P.  Htn.  Thou  Judgest  false  already;  I  mean,  tbou 
thalt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  so  become 
'^itngman. 
Well,  Hal,  well )  and  in  tome  sort  it  jumps 
with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the  court,  I 
n  tell  you. 

P.  Hea.  For  obtaining  of  toitt  I 
Fal.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits  1  whereof  the  hang- 
in  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  'Sblood  I  am  at  melan- 
choly at  a  gib  cat,  or  a  lugged  bear. 

P.  Htn.  Or  an  old  lion ;  or  a  io^er'a  lute. 
Fai.  Yea.  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire  bagpipe. 
I:  Hen.  What  say'st  thou  to  a  hare,  or  the  melan- 
choly of  Moor-ditch  I 

Fal.  Thou  hast  the  mott  unsavoury  similet ;  and 
I,  indeed,  the  most  comnualive.  latcalliast,— sweet 
ung  prince,"But,  Hal,  I  prVlhee,  trouble  m 
jra  mth  vanihr.    Iwonid  tr  '*—*  ''— 
lere  a  commodity  of  good  ni 
An  ohl  lord  of  the  council  ra 
the  street  about  you,  sir;  but 
yet  be  talked  very  witely ;  but  I  regarded  h 
and  yet  he  talked  wisely,  and  in  the  street  to 

P.  Hen.  Tbou  didst  well ;  for  wisdom  cries  out  in 
tbe  ilreets,  and  no  man  regards  it. 

O,  tbou  hast  damnable  iteration-  and  ail,  in- 

,  J]]e  to  corrupt  a  saint.   Thou  hast  done  much 

harm  upon  me,  Ha],— God  forgive  thee  for  it  1  Be- 
fore 1  knew  thee.  Hal.  I  knew  nothing  ;  and  now  am 
should  speak  truly,  little  bette 
i    I  must  give  over -■^-' 
by  the  Lord,  an  I  do 
ed  forneverakine'ssoninChrislendom. 
P.  Hen.  Where  shall  we  take  a  purse  to-monow, 
Jack! 
FbJ.  Where  thou  irill,  lad,  I  11  make  one;  to  Ida 
it,  call  me  villain,  and  baffie  me. 
P.  HiH.   I  see  a  good  amendmeal  of  life  in  thee ; 
from  piayii^,  to  puna-taking. 


.    Iwonid  to  God.  thou  and  I 

ted  me  the 
Bt  about  you,  sir;  but  I  marked 


ight: 


of  tbe  wicked.    I  m 

rveil  over;  by  the  I 
II  be  damned  fornt 


•r  this  life,  and  I  will 
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£nln-  PoiNS,  m  a  JuUnM 

Fal.  Wbjr,  Hal,  'di  m;  vooUdd,  Hi[  ;  'di  no  ua 
for  a  man  (o  labour  in  bii  vocidoa.  Poioi ! — Now 
■hall  we  know  if  Gadahill  have  ut  a  match.  O,  if 
mea  were  to  be  laved  by  merit,  what  bole  ia  hell  were 
hot  enougb  forbiml  I'hii  is  the  moit  omiiipotent 
villus  that  ever  cried.  Stud,  (o  a  Ime  man. 

P.Htn.  Gwd-momnv.  Ned. 

PuJni.  Good  morrow,  meet  HU.- Whit  up  mon- 
lieurRemoncf  Whaltaysair  J^nSaclL-and'Sngarl 
Jack,  how  agrees  the  devil  and  thee  about  thy  loul. 
that  ihon  (oldest  him  on  Good-fiidaji  lait,  lor  a  cop 
of  Madeira,  aod  a  cold  capon')  lef  ^ 

P.  Hm.  Sir  Joba  stand)  to  hit  word,  the  devil  (ball 
have  his  birgaiD ;  for  be  vu  Dcver  jrel  a  breaker  of 
proverbi,  be  will  give  the  devil  hi*  due. 

"  iiu.  Then  art  tfaou  damn'd  for  keeping  tb<r  word 


Til. 


t,  earl;  at  Gadihill :  Thera 


I'DJiu.  But,  mj  ladi,  my  lads,  I 
ins.  by  four  o'clock,  early  at  Gad 
pirnimi  going  to  Canterbury  with  rich  oSeringt,  a 
iraaeis  riding  to  London  with  fat  pur)e) :  I  have  < 
tan  for  you  all.  you  have  honei  for  youneliei ; 
Gadihill  liei  to-night  in  Rochetter  -,  I  have  beipoke 
tapper  to-morrow  night  in  Ea)tcbeap ;  we  may  do  it 
■•  secure  a)  )leep;  If  yon  will  go,  I  will  )tua  your 

puree)  full  of  ctowni  ;  if  you  will  not, ■■ 

and  be  banged. 

Fat.  Hear  me,  Yedward ;  if  1  lany  at  home  and 
go  not,  1  '11  ban^  yon  for  ginng. 

Pnat.  You  will,  chop*  1 

FaL  Hal,  wilt  tbon  make  One  1 

P.  Hen.  Who,  I  robUathiefT  noli,  bvmy  hith. 

Fat.  Then 'a  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor  eood 
fellowship  in  Ihee,  nor  thon  camest  not  of  the  blood 
royal,  if  thoa  darest  not  itand  for  ten  shillings. 

P.  Htn.  Well,  then,  once  in  my  days  I'll  be 
road' cap. 

Fal.  Why.  thaf  1  weU  laid. 

P.  Ufa.  Well,  come  what  will,  1  'II  tarry  at  home. 

Fal.  Bj  the  Lord,  1  '11  be  a  tnitoi  then,  when  thou 

P.  lUn.  I  care  not 

Poini.  Sir  John,  X  pr'ythee,  leave  the  prince  and 
me  alone  ;  I  will  lay  him  down  inch  reanint  for  this 
adventure,  that  be  shiUl  go. 

Fal.  Well,  may'st  thou  have  the  spirit  of  perana- 
lion,  and  he  the  ears  of  profiting,  that  what  thou 
■peakeit  may  move,  and  what  he  hears  may  ba  be- 
lieved, that  the  Inie  prince  may  (for  recreadon  sake) 
prove  a  false  thief;  for  the  poor  abuses  of  the  time 
want  countenance.  Farewell :  you  shall  find  me  in 
Easicbeap. 

P.  Hta.  Farewell,  thou  tatter  spring '.  Farewell 
All-hallown  summer  ■  [Eiii  Fautatt. 

Poini.  Now,  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  ride  vrith 
ua  to-morrow  ;  I  have  ajest  to  eiecate,  that  I  cannot 
manage  alone.  FalstaC  Bardol[di.  Pelo,  and  Gads- 
hilt,  shall  rob  those  men  that  we  have  already  way- 
lud  ;  younelf.  and  I,  will  not  be  there  :  and  when 
they  have  the  booty,  if  you  and  I  do  not  rob  them, 
cut  this  head  from  my  ahouldera. 

P.Htn.  Bulhowahallwe  part  with  Ihem  in  aetdng 
(brlhl 

Psiiu.  Wbv.we  will  set  forth  before  or  after  tbem, 
and  anwintthem  a  place  of  meeting,  wherein  it  it  at 
Our  pleasure  to  fail  -  and  then  will  they  adventnre 
upon  the  eaploit  themselves :  which  they  shall  have 
no  sooaer  achieved,  but  we'll  net  upon  d: 


Hen.  Ay,  but  'd)  like.  thM  Ihey  will  know  na, 
ir  horses,  by  our  habit*,  and  by  every  other  ap- 
pointment, to  be  oureelves. 

Paint.  Tnt !  our  bortes  Ihey  iball  not  see,  1  'II  tie 

em  in  the  wood  -,  our  visor*  we  will  change,  after 

ileavetbem;  and,  liirah,  I  have  cases  of  buckram 

rthenance,toinmukonr  noted  outward  garment). 

P.Htn.  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  haid  for  ni. 

Poiiu.  Well,  for  two  of  tbem,  I  know  them  to  be 

iruB'bred  cowanls  at  ever  turned  back ;  and  for 

the  third,  if  he  fight  longer  than  he  sees  reason,  I  'It 

sar  amu.    The  virtue  of  this  jest  will  be,  the 

ipreheniible  lies  that  thii  same  fat  rogue  will 

I,  when  we  meet  at  supper :  bow  thirty,  at  leaat, 

he  fougbt  with  ;  what  wards,  what  blows,  what  ei- 

tremitie)  heeiulured;  and,  in  the  reproof  of  this,  Uei 

Hea.  Well,  I  '11  go  with  thee  ;  provide  ua  all 
thing!)  Deces)ary,  and  meet  me  lo-morrow  nigfat  in 
Eaatcheap,  there  I  'II  )up.    Farewell. 

Poiu.  Farvwell,  my  lord.  [Eat  PocNa. 

P.  Hen.  I  know  yon  all,  and  wUl  awhUe  uphold 
The  uayok'd  humour  of  your  idleneu  ; 


Yet  hi 


■ill  1  imitate  tl 


That  when  he'  pli 
.ted,  he 


itagiouEcl 

n  the  worl 


beauty  from  the  world, 


o  -J  inder'd  at. 

By  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mists 
Of  vapoura,  that  did  laem  to  strangle  him. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holiday), 
To  >porl  would  be  ai  tadiouB  as  to  work ; 
But,  when  they  laldoro  conie,  tbay  wish'd-foi  come. 
And  nothing  pleaselh  but  rare  tccidenta. 
So,  when  this  loose  behaviour  I  throw  off. 
And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promised. 
By  bon  much  better  than  my  word  I  am. 
By  so  much  shall  I  falsify  men's  hopes  ; 
And,  like  bright  metal  on  a  tnllen  ground, 
My  reformauon,  glittering  o'er  my  rault. 
Shall  shew  mare  goodly,  and  attract  more  eyes. 
Than  dial  which  hath  no  foil  to  set  it  off. 
I  '11 10  ofiend,  to  make  oflence  a  skill ; 
Redeemiug  dme,  when  men  think  leaat  I  will.  [EiU. 

SCENE  III— T^uiw.  Another  Room  in  IhePahet. 

AHD.WoaCEntR, 

r,  afld  othert. 

K.Htn.  Myblood  bath  been  toocoldaod  temperate. 
Unapt  to  atir  at  these  indignitiea, 
And  you  have  found  me  ;  for,  accordingly. 
Yon  tread  upon  my  patience  :  but,  be  sare, 
I  trill  from  henceforth  rather  be  myself, 
Migh^,  and  to  be  fear'd,  than  my  condidon ; 
Which  hath  been  smooth  as  oil,  soft  as  young  down. 
And  therefore  lost  that  Utle  of  respect. 
Which  the  proud  soul  ne'er  pays,  but  to  the  proud. 

Wo-.  Our  house,  my  sovereign  liege,  little  deserves 
The  scourge  of  greatness  to  be  used  on  it ; 
And  that  same  greatness  too  which  our  own  hand) 
Have  holp  to  make  n  portly. 

Nmh.  Mv  lord,— 

K.  Hen.  Worce)ter,  get  Ihee  gone,  for  I  see  danger 
And  disobedience  in  thine  eye :  O,  sir. 
Your  presence  is  too  bold  and  peremptory, 
And  majesty  might  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier  of  a  servant  brow. 
You  have  good  leave  to  leave  ns  ;  when  we  need 
Your  use  and  counsel,  we  shall  send  for  you. — 

[Eiil  WoncESTEi. 
You  wen  about  to  apeak.  [To  Nobtb. 


.dbyCoogle 
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Narlk.  Yea,  mj  good  lord. 

Whicli  Hairy  Percy  here  at  HolmedoD  took, 
V/tK,  as  he  says,  not  with  tucb  stiBOglh  denied, 
■  -  ■-  '-■•      I  ■  -J  yuyj  majeily; 


Wh. 


My  liege,  1  did  deny  ao  prisoner!. 
It,  1  remember,  when  the  fight  Bras  doDG, 
diy  with  rage,  and 


toil. 


Btealhleai  and  faint,  li         ^    , 

Came  there  a  certaia  lord,  neat,  trimly  dress'd, 

Fresh  as  a  bridegroom  ;  and  liis  chin,  new  reap'd 

Shew'd  like  a  Btubble-luid  at  harveit-home  ,- 

[le  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner  ; 

And  'twi>t  bid  finger  and  bis  )hum  he  held 

A  pouncet'boi,  wuicb  ever  and  anon 

lie  give  his  nose,  and  (ook't  away  again  ;— ~~ 

Wbo,  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there. 

Took  it  in  snuff:— and  slill  he  smil'd  and  talk'd 

And,  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by. 

He  call'd  them — untaught  ktiaves,  tininannerly. 

To  briug  a  slovenly  unhandsome  corse 

lletwiit  die  wind  and  his  nobility. 

With  many  holiday  and  lady  tenns 

He  question 'd  me  ;  amon^  the  rest,  demandad 

My  prisoners,  in  your  majesty's  behalf. 

I  then,  all  smarting  with  my  wounds  bung  cold. 

To  be  BO  pestered  with  a  pojnnjay. 

Out  of  my  grief  and  my  impatience, 

Answcr'd  neglectingly,  1  know  not  what ; 

He  should,  or  he  should  not ;— for  he  made  me  m 

To  see  him  shine  so  brisk,  and  amell  so  sweet. 

And  talk  so  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman, 

Ofrgns,  and  drums,  and  won  nds ,  (  God  save  the  mark! ) 

Ar^  telling  me,  the  sovereign's!  thing  on  earth 

Was  parmoceti,  for  an  inward  bruise  ; 
And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was. 
That  rillanons  salt-peire  should  be  digg'd 

Cut  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  earth. 

Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  destroy 'd 

So  cowardly;  and.  but  for  these  vile  guns. 

He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 

This  bald  unjoinled  chat  of  his,  my  lord. 

I  inswer'd  iiidirectly,  as  I  said ; 

And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  his  reimrt 

Come  current  for  an  accusation, 

Belwiil  z^  love  and  your  hi^  majesty. 

Bluni.  The  circumstance  consider'd,  good  my  lord, 

Whatever  Marry  Percy  then  had  taid. 

To  sucb  a  person,  and  in  such  a  place. 

At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told, 

May  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 

To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 

What  then  he  said,  so  he  unsay  it  now. 
K.  Me*.  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  bis  prisoners  ; 

But  with  proviso,  and  eiception. — 

Thai  we,  at  our  own  charge,  shall  ransome  slraigbl 

Hii  brother-in-law,  the  foolish  Mortimer  ; 

Who,  on  my  soul,  halh  wilfully  betray'd 

Thelivesof  those  that  ha  did  lead  to  fight 

Against  the  great  magician,  damn'd  Gleodower ; 

Whose  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of  March 

Hath  lately  married.     Shall  our  cofiers  then 

Ite  emptied,  to  redeei 

Shall  we  bay 

When  they  b 

No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve  ; 

For  I  shall  never  hold  thai  man  my  friend, 

Whose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 


He  never  did  fall  olT,  my  soverugn  lieg«. 
But  bj  the  chance  of  war ; — To  prove  that  true. 
Needs  no  more  but  one  tongue  for  all  those  wounds. 
Thou  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  look. 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedgy  bank. 
In  single  opposition,  hand  to  hand, 
He  did  confound  the  beat  part  of  an  hour 
In  changing  hardiment  with  great  Gleodower  : 
Three  limes  they  hreath'd,  and  three  times  did  they 
agreement,  of  swift  Severn's  flood  ;         [drink, 
then,  affrighud  with  their  bloody  looks. 
Ran  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds, 
And  hid  his  crisp  head  in  the  hollow  bank 
Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  combatants. 


deadly  wonn 
many,  and  all  willingly : 


Never  did  bare  and  rotten  poli 
Colour  her  working  with  BL  ' 
Nor  never  could  the  noble 


Then  let  him  not  be  slander'd  with  it 
K.  HtH.  Thou  dosl  belie  him,  Percy,  thou  dosi  belie 

H«  never  did  encounler  with  Glendowet :  [him, 

I  lell  thee. 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone. 

As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 

Art  not  ashamed  I  But,  sirrah,  henceforth 
lot  bear  you  spieak  of  Mortimer : 
:  your  piuoners  with  the  speediest  means, 
_,       ihall  hear  in  such  a  kind  from  me 

As  will  displease  yon.— My  lord  Northumberland, 


■ill  displease  yon.— My  lord  No 

licence  your  departuie  with  youi 

Send  us  your  prisoneri,  or  you  '11  hear  of  it. 

[fiiAinl  KifO  Henby,  Bldkt,  and  Train, 

Hat.  And  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
I  will  not  send  them  : — I  will  after  straight. 
And  tell  him  so  ;  for  1  will  ease  my  heart, 
Althongfa  it  be  with  haiard  of  my  head. 

yiq-iA.  What,  drunk  with  chalet  1  stay,  and  pauio 

Hera  comes  yonr  ancle.  [awhile ; 

Rt-tnttr  WoKcEnes. 

Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer  * 

'Zounds,  I  will  speak  of  him ;  and  let  my  soul 
Want  mercy,  if  1  do  not  join  with  him: 
Yea,  on  his  part,  I'll  empty  all  these  veins. 
And  shed  my  blood  drop  by  drop  i'  the  dust. 
But  1  will  lift  the  down-ltod  Mortimer 
As  hi^h  i'the  air  as  this  unthankful  king. 
As  this  innate  and  canker'd  Bolingbroke. 

Norik.  Brother,  the  king  hath  made  your  nephew 
mad.  [Til  WoBcnsTEB. 

iVor.  Who  struck  this  beat  up,  after  1  was  gone  1 

JJDi.  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prisoners ; 
And  when  I  urg'd  the  ransome  once  again 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  look'd  pale  ; 
And  on  my  face  he  lurn'd  an  eye  of  death. 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

War.  I  cannot  blame  him :  Was  he  not  proclajm'd. 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  1 

North.  He  was  ;  1  heard  the  proclam&tioa  1 
And  Chen  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  king 
(Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon  1)  didset  forth 
Upon  his  Irish  expedition ; 
From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  depoi'd,  and,  shortly,  murdered.  [mouth 

And  for  whose  death,  we  in  the  worhrswide 
Live  Bcandalis'd,  and  foully  spoken  of. 

ifoE.  But,  soft,  1  pray  you;  Did  king  Richard  then 
Proclaim  my  brother  E^uiid  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  1 

North.  He  did  ;  myself  did  heu  it. 

Hat.  Nay,  then  1  cannot  blame  his  cousin  king, 
That  wiah'd  htm  on  the  barren  m 


,ab,GoOglc 


;mo 


Dui  Ehall  h  be,  tlial  ^ou,~that  w 

I'pou  ibt  bead  of  thii  forgelfol  mm  ; 

And,  for  hii  uks.  wear  the  drtesled  blot 

or  inuttl'roua  subornaiion, — iball  it  be, 

I'hat  you  a  world  of  curses  undergo  ; 

Beiiig  the  agenta,  or  base  second  means. 

Tlie  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  han^an  radier  ?— 

O,  panloB  Die,  that  1  descend  so  low, 

To  shew  the  line,  and  the  predicament. 

WbereiD  yoa  range  under  thb  anbtle  king. — 

Shall  il.  tor  shame,  be  spoken  in  these  days, 

Or  fill  up  chroDicIes  in  time  lo  come, 

That  men  of  jour  nobility  and  power, 

Did  'gage  them  both  in  in  unjust  behalf, — 

As  both  of  jou,  God  pardon  It!  have  done,— 

I'o  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rose. 

And  plant  this  thorn,  thi-  canker.  Bolingbroket 

And  shall  it,  in  more  shame,  be  further  spoken, 

That  you  are  fool'd,  discarded,  and  shook  olT 

}<y  him,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwenll 

No  ;  yet  lime  senres,  wherein  you  may  redeem 

Yout  banish'd  honours,  and  restore  yourselves 

]nto  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again: 

Iteveoge  the  jeering,  and  disdain'd  contempt, 

l)f  this  proud  king  ;  who  sludies,  day  and  night. 

To  answer  ill  the  debt  he  owes  lo  you, 

Eren  with  the  bloody  payment  of  yont  deaths. 

I'herefore,  I  say, 

Wot.  Peace,  cousin,  lay  no  more 

And  now  I  wilt  unclasp  a  secret  booli. 
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u  mailer  deep  and  dangeroi 


Andle 
I  'II  rei 

As  full 

Aa  to  o'er-wa!k  a  current,  roaring  loud. 

On  the  unsteadFast  footing  of  a  spear. 

fill.  If  he  fall  in, goodnight; — or  sinkers 
Send  danger  from  the  enst  unto  the  west. 
So  honour  cross  il  from  the  north  lo  south, 

Bi  grapple  ;— O  !  the  blood  more  il 


Tort 


Nnrih.  Imagination  of  some  great  eiplolt 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hoi.  By  heaven,  methlnks,  it  were  an  easy  leap. 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-Eic'd  moos ) 
Or  dive  into  the  bollom  of  the  deep, 
Where  Calhom-line  could  never  touch  the  ground, 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks  j 
So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear, 
Without  corrival,  all  her  dirniliei : 
Bui  out  upon  this  half-fac'd  fellowihip ! 

Wot.  He  apprehends  a  world  of  figures  here. 
But  not  the  fono  of  what  he  should  attend — 
Good  cousio,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 

Hat.  I  cry  yon  mercy. 

Il'or.  Those  same  Boble  Scots, 

I'll  at  are  your  prisoners, 

Hoi. 
heaven,  he  shall  not 

I,  if  a  Scot  would  save  his  soul,  be  sha 
I  '11  keep  (hem,  by  ibis  hand. 

W<T.  Yon  start 

And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purposes. — 
Those  priionera  you  shait  keep. 


Hm. 


Ney, 


He  said,  he  would 
Forbade  my  longui 
But  I  will  find  bin 
And  in  his  ear  I'll  hot  la— Mortimer ' 


ill)  that 'a  flat - 
Mortimer ; 

of  IMoitimer ; 


I'll  have  ■  starling  shall  be  taught  to 
Nothing  but  Mortmier,  aud  give  il  b: 
To  keep  bis  anger  still  in  motioD, 


Kod  thai  tame  sword-and  buckler  prince  of  Wales, 
But  that  I  think  his  father  laves  him  not. 
Aud  would  be  glad  he  met  with  some  mischance, 
I'd  have  him  poison'd  with  a  pot  of  ale. 

War.  Farewell,  kinsman  I  I  will  talk  to  yon, 
When  you  are  better  temper'd  to  attend. 

Ninth.  Wby.whalawup-itnngandimpalientfKil 
Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood  ; 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  ? 

Hat.  Whv.  look  yog,  1  am  whipp'd  and  scourg'd 

Nettled,  and  stung  with  pismires,  when  I  hear 
Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolingbroke. 
In  Richard's  time,— Whal  do  you  call  the  place?— 
A  plague  upon 't !— it  is  in  Gloucestershire  ;— 
Twu  where  the  mad.cap  duke  his  uncle  kept ; 
His  uncle  York  :— where  I  first  bow'd  my  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  Bolingbroke. 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  Haieiupurg. 

Nvrth.  At  Berkley  castle. 

Hut.  You  say  true  : 

Why,  what  a  candy  deal  of  courtesy 

I'his  fawning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  me  t 

Look, — iahpn  hit  ittfantyprturu  come  io  age. 

And,  genitg  Harry  Percy,' — and,  kind  ecutin,-— 

O.the  devil  take  such  coieners ! —God  forgive  me ! — 

Good  uncle,  lell  yonr  tale,  for  I  have  done. 

War.  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to  't  again  ; 
We'll  stay  your  leisure. 

Hat.  I  have  done,  i  'faith. 

War.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scotlisfa  prisoners. 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  lansome  stiaighl. 
And  make  the  Douglas'  son  your  only  mean 
For  powers  in  Scotland;  which,— for  divers  reaKins, 
Which  1  shall  send  yon  wrillen.-be  aaaur'd. 
Will  easily  be  gr«ited.~You,  my  lord,— 

Your  son  in  Scotland  being  thus  employ'd, — 
Shall  secretly  into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prelate,  well  belov'd, 
The  archbishop. 
Hat.  OfYork,  is'tnotl 
War.  True  ;  who  bears  hard 
lis  brother's  death  al  Bristol,  the  lord  Scroop. 
speak  not  this  in  estimation, 
lS  what  I  think  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
B  ruminated,  platted,  and  set  down  ; 
<nd  only  stays  but  to  behold  the  face 
Of  thai  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hal,  I  smell  it ;  upon  my  life,  it  vrjll  do  well. 
North,  Before  the  game's  a  foot,  thou  still  lat'slslip, 
Hal.  Why,  il  cannot  choose  but  be  a  noble  plot  :-- 
nd  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  tuid  of  York, — 
To  join  with  Mortimer,  ha  1 

War.  And  so  they  shall. 

Hot.  Id  faith,  it  is  eiceedingly  well  aim'd. 
Wor.  And  'tis  no  little  reason  bids  ns  speed, 
I  save  our  heads  by  raising  of  a  head : 
ir,  bear  ourselves  as  even  as  we  can, 
le  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt ; 
And  think  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfied, 
"~  '  e  hath  foond  a  lime  lo  pay  ns  home, 
ee  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  strangers  to  bis  looks  of  lore. 

Hal.  He  does,  he  does ;  we'll  be  reveng'd  on  him 
Wor.  Cousin,  farewell ;— No  further  go  in  Ihi^ 
lan  I  by  letters  shall  direct  your  course. 
When  time  is  ripe,  (which  will  be  suddenty  ■> 
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ACT  11.— SCENE  ir. 


I'll  itell  to  Olendower,  tnd  lord  Mortimer  ; 
Where  you  tnd  Douglas,  and  our  powera  at  or 
(As  I  will  fuhiua  il,)  ihall  happily  meet. 
To  bear  our  rortunea  ia  our  owu  siroag  anna, 
Which  DOW  we  hold  wilh  much  uncenaiiity.  [trust. 
Noma.  Farewell,  good  brother:  weshall  thrive,  I 
Htl.  Uncle,  adieu  : — 0,  let  the  hours  be  short. 
Till  fields,  and  blows,  and  graant  applaud  our  sport 
[£in»>l. 


£>ii 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  L— Rochester.    An  Jim  Yaril. 
Carrier,  leilh  a  lament  in  Ait  haa4. 

An 't  be  not  four  by  the  day, 
r  thenewchim- 
What,  ostler  > 


1  Car.  Heifh 

rJI  be  hanged:  Charles'  w: _ 

j«y,  and  yet  our  borse  not  packed. 

Ou.  [R'iiAin.l  Anon,  aaon. 

■  Car.  1  pr'vthee,  Tom,  heat  Cut" 
few  Bocks  in  Ibe  point ;  the  poor  jade  is  wrung 


pr>tl.ee,  I 
nitbers  out  at  all  cess. 

Entn-  anol'ifr  Carrier. 

t  Car,  Pease  and  beans  are  as  dank 
dog,  and  that  ia  the  next  way  to  gi^e  poo 
hols :  this  house  is  turned  upside  down,  s 
ostler  died. 

1  Car.  Poor  fellow  !  never  joyed  siuci 
of  OBU  rase  ;  it  whs  the  death  b(  him. 

!  Car.  I  think,  this  he  the  most  villair 
in  all  London  roul  for  fieos :  I  em  stung  like  a  teach. 

1  Car.  Like  a  tench  1  by  the  mass,  there  is  ne'ei 
a  king  in  Cbmtendom  could  be  better  bit  than  I  have 
been  since  the  first  cock. 

K  Cur,  Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  jordt 
then  we  leak  in  tour  chimney  ;  and  your  chamber- 
lie  breeds  deas  like  a  loach. 

ICiir.   What,  ostler!  come  away,  and  be  hanged, 

3  Car,  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two  n 
of  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  far  as  Charing-cros! 

1  Car.  'Odsbody !  the  turkies  in  my  pannier 
quite  starved.  —What,  ostler  I  — A  plague  on  th 
hasl  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head^  canst nothc 
An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break  the 
pale  of  thee.  1  am  a  very  villain.  —  Come,  and  be 
banged  :— Hast  no  faith  in  thee  1 
Enter  Gadshill. 

Gadi,  Good  morrow,  carriers.    What's  o'clock^ 

1  Cor.  1  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 

Gull.  I  pr'ythce,  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  see  m 
gelding  in  the  stable. 

1  Car.  Nay,  sort,  1  pray  ye;  I  know  ■  trick  worth 
two  of  that,  i  faith. 

Gflrfi.  I  pi'ylhee,  lend  me  thine. 

5  Cor.  Ay,  when!  cansttell!— Lend  me  thylan- 
'TO,  quoth  a?— marry,  I'll  see  thee  hanged  Gi  ' 


Gulf.  Sirr 


n  to 


t  Car.  Time  enou^  to  go  to  bed  wllb  a  candle, 
I  warrant  thee. — Come,  neighbour  Mugs,  we'll  call 
up  the  gentlemen  ;  Ihey  will  along  with  company, 
for  they  iiave  great  charge,  [Eintnt  Carriers. 

GuJi.  What,  ho  !  chamberlain  ! 

CAoM.  [Wiihin.]  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purse. 

GadM.  Thai's  even  as  fair  as— at  hand,  t|uoth  the 
chamberlain :  for  thou  variesl  no  more  from  picking 
of  purses,  than  giving  direction  dolh  from  tabouriag ; 
ihiMi  lay'st  the  plot  bow.  I 
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Enter  Chamberlain. 
CArin,  Good  morrow,  maslei  Gadshill.  It  holds 
curreol,  that  1  told  you  yeslaroight :  There's  a  frank- 
lin  in  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought  three  hundred 
marks  with  him  in  gold:  I  heard  him  tell  ittooneof 
his  company,  last  night  at  supper;  akind  of  auditor; 
one  that  hath  abundance  of  charge  too,  God  knows 
what  They  are  up  already,  and  call  for  eggs  and 
butter:  They  will  away  presently. 

Gadi.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  saint  Nicholas' 
clerks,  I'll  give  thee  this  neck. 

CAam,  No,  I'll  none  of  it :  I  pr'ythee,  keep  that 
for  the  hangman ;  for,  I  know,  tbou  worship'sl  saint 
Nicholas  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falsehood  may. 

Gadt  What  tatkest  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman  ? 
if  I  hang,  I'll  make  a  fat  [nir  of  gallows:  for,  if  I 
hang,  old  sir  John  hangs  with  me  ;  and,  thou  know- 
esl,  he's  no  starveling.  TutI  there  areotberTrojans 
that  thou  dreamesl  not  of,  the  which,  for  sport  sake, 
content  to  do  the  proFession  some  grace  ;  that 
would,  if  matters  should  be  looked  into,  tor  their  own 
credit  sake,  make  all  whole.  1  am  joined  with  no 
foot  land-rakers,  no  long-staff,  sixpenny  strikers; 
none  of  these  mad,  muitacbio  purple-hued  malt- 
worms  :  hut  with  nobility,  aud  tianquillily  ;  burgo- 
masters, and  great  oneyers;  such  as  can  hold  in  ; 
such  as  will  strike  sooner  than  speak,  and  speak 
sooner  than  drink,  anddrink  sooner  than  pray:  Ajid 
yel  1  lie  ;  for  they  pray  continually  to  (heir  saint, 
the  commanwealtfa  ;  or,  rather,  not  pray  to  her,  1iut 
prey  on  her  ;  for  they  iide  up  and  down  on  her,  and 
make  her  their  boot*. 

Cham.  What,  the  commonwealth  their  bootsl  will 
she  hold  ont  water  in  foul  way  1 

Gadi.  She  will,  she  will;  justice  hath  liquored 
her.  We  steal  as  in  a  castle,  cock-sure  ;  we  have 
the  receipt  of  fem-seed,  we  walk  invisible, 

CAsm.  Nay,  by  my  faith  ;  I  think  you  are  mora 
beholden  to  the  night,  than  to  fern-seed,  for  your 
'alking  invisible. 
Cads,  Give  me  thy  hand :  Ihou  shall  have  ashare 

CAuni.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  il,  as  you  are  a 
false  thief 

Gads.  Go  to ;  Ilomo  is  a  common  name  to  all 
nen.  Did  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the 
liable.     Farewell,  you  muddy  knave.  [£teunl. 

SCENE  II.— TAi  Itoad  by  Gadshill. 

Enltr  PniNCE  Hcnrv  aud  Poins  ;  BAnootPH  and 

Peto,  at  umi  dislaiitt. 

Point.   Come,  shelter,  shelter;  I  have  removed 

Falstaff 's  horse,  and  he  frets  like  a  gummed  velvet. 

P.  Hia.  Stand  close. 

En(*r  FAI.STAFF. 

Fill.  Foins!  Poins,  and  be  hanged  !  Poins  ! 
P.  Htii.  Peace,  ye  fal  kidneyed  rascal ;  What  a 
brawling  dost  ihou  keep ! 
Fal.  Where's  Poins,  Han 

P.  Hen.  He  is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  bill ; 
I'll  go  seek  him.  [Prxmdt  to  utk  Fuins. 

L  accursed  torch  in  that  thiefs  company: 
Lib  removed  myborse,  and  tied  him  1  know 
If  I  travel  but  four  foot  by  the  squire 
further  afoot,  I  shall  break  mv  wind.  Well,  1  doubt 
but  to  die  a  fair  death  for  alt  this,  if  I  'scape  hang- 


ing for  killing  thai  rogu 

bewitched  with  the  rogue's 


pany  hourly  any  time  this  two -and- twenty  years 
I  am  bewitched  with  the  rogue's  company. 
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KINO  HENRY  IV.— PART  I. 


the  rami  bam  tM  girco  dm  iMdicines  to  make  me 
love  turn,  rilbeh«D|ed;  itcoulduolbeelse;  1  have 
drank  medicinea —  Poiu  !  —  H«l '. — a  plague  upon 
you  both  l-Budolph '.— Pelo !— I'U  itaive,  ere  I'll 
rob  t  foot  further.  An  'twere  not  ea  good  a  deed  u 
diiak,  to  turn  tniemaa.  udleaie  these  roguei,  lun 
theTerieitvaTlettlwlevercheHedwithaloath.  El^ht 
yudi  of  uneven  ground,  ii  thteeuore  and  len  niilei 
afoot  with  me  ;  ud  the  ilon;r*bB>'t>'l  villsiDS  know 
it  welt  enough  :  A  plague  upon't,  when  thievei  can- 
not be  true  to  one  another !  [Tlwy  inAiitlt.  ]  W  hew  ! 
— A  plague  upon  you  all !  Give  me  mj  horae.  you 
[iMuet ;  give  me  my  bone,  and  be  hinged. 

P.  Htn.  Peace,  ye  fal-gnts '.  lie  down  ;  lay  Ihbe 
ear  dole  to  the  ground,  and  liit  if  thou  canit  hear 
the  tread  of  tiavellen. 

FaL  Have  you  any  leven  to  lift  me  up  again, 
being  down  1  'Sblood.  I'll  not  hear  mine  own  Beah 
•o  far  afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father'*  ei- 
chequer.    What  a  plague  mean  ye  to  colt  me  thual 

P.  Hia.  I'hou  liett,  thou  ut  not  colted,  ttaon  art 
uncoltad. 

FaL  I  pr'ylhee,  good  prince  Hal,  help  me  to  my 
hone,  good  king's  boo. 

P.  Jiait.  Out,  you  rogue !  dull  I  be  your  oitlei ! 

Fal.  Go,  bang  thyielf  in  Ihv  own  heir-eppuant 
garten  !  If  1  he  ta'en,  I'll  peach  Ibi  this.  An  I  have 
not  balladimadeonyou  all,  and  lung  to  filthy  tune*, 
let  a  cup  of  lack  be  my  poiaoa  :  \\  hen  a  jeit  ia  to 
fonnid,  and  afoot  too, — -I  hale  it. 
Enur  Gadirill. 

CaJ>.  Stand. 

FaL  So  I  do,  againit  my  will. 

Poiai,  O,  'til  our  letter  :  1  know  bii  voic*. 
Enter  Babdol™, 

Bard.  WhatnewiT 

Godi.  Caie  ye,  caie  ye;  on  with  your  tiaon  ; 
then  '■  money  of  the  king'a  coming  down  the  hill ; 
'til  «nnc  to  the  king'a  eicheqner. 

Fal.  Yon  lie,  yon  rogue ;    ti*  going  to  the  king's 

Gadi,  Thare'i  enough  to  make  us  all. 

Pal.  To  be  hanged. 

P.  Hm.  Sirs,  you  four  shall  front  them  in  the  nar- 
row lane;  Ned  Foins  and  I  will  walk  lower:  if  they 
'scape  from  yoor  encounter,  then  they  light  on  us. 

Ptto.  How  manv  be  there  of  them  1 

Godi.  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

Pol.  Zounds,  will  they  not  rob  as  1 

P.  Htn.  What,  a  coward,  air  John  PaaDch  1 

PaL  lDdeed,lamnot  John  of  Gaunt, yourgrand' 
father ;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Bm.  Well,  we  leave  that  to  the  ptnor. 

Pnu  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horee  iblnds  behind  the 
hedge;  when  thou  need'it  him,  theiethou  shaltfind 
him.    Farewell,  and  stand  fait. 

Pal.  Nowcannot  latrike  him,  if  I  should  be  hanged. 

P.  Hn.  Ned,  where  are  our  disguises  1 

Peini.  Here,  hard  by  ;  stand  close. 

[Einint  P.  HiNBV  ami  Poins. 

FoJ.  Now,mymaslen,  happyman  behiidalc,>ay 
I ;  every  man  to  his  business. 

£n(«r  Travel  Icn. 

1  Trat.  Come,  neighbour  ;  the  boy  shall  lead  our 
horses  down  the  hill :  we'll  walk  afoot  awhile,  and 
ease  our  legs. 

Thuva.  Stand. 

Troe.  jCTubleMus! 

Fai.  Strike ;  down  with  Ihem  ;  cut  the  villains' 
throats:  Ah!  whoreson  caterpillars!  bacon  fed  knaves! 
they  hale  ua  youth :  down  willi  Ihcm  ;  fleece  them. 


baciHis.on!  What,  ye  knaves* 
«  giand-iuron  are  ye  !  ' 


1  Tron.  O,  tre  arenndone,  both  »c  and  oun,  far  ever. 
Fal.  Hangye, gorbellicd knaves  ;  AreyeuodoDet 
No,yehlchufis;  I  would  you  store  were  here  I  On. 

iT  voungmenmuBtlivei 

,  !  We'lfjuteyci'faith. 
(friinng  iht  Travellers  mil. 
Re-eater  Fhihci  Hurt  and  Foinb. 
P.  Hrni,  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true  men  ; 
ow  could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thieves,  and  go  mer- 
y  to  London,  it  would  be  argument  for  a  week, 
laughter  for  a  month,  and  a  good  jest  for  ever. 
PoiiH.  Stand  close,  1  hear  them  coming. 

lie-enter  Thieves. 

Fat.  Come, my  masters,  letus  share,  and  then  to 

hone  before  day.     An  the  prince  and  Poins  be  not 

two urantcowaidi,  there's noequitystirriDg:  there's 

no  mom  valonr  in  that  Foine,  than  in  a  wild  duck. 

P.  Htn.  Your  money.       [R^thing  out  upm  thtm. 

PoiiH.  Villains. 

[i4l  they  art  i^rin^,  t^  Fiincs  and  Foiyiiet 
apm  than.     Palstavv,  o/ler  a  bUni  or  Inn, 
and  ike  rsl,  ran  awini,  i«n>in>  (Aetr  hnfy  be- 
Aind  tkeehl 
P.  ifan.  Got  with  much  ease.  Nowmerrilj  to  horee: 
The  thieves  are  icatter'd,  and  possess'd  wi[h  fear 
So  strongly,  that  ihey  dare  not  meet  each  other  ; 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  officer. 
Away,  good  Ned.    Falstaff  sweats  to  death. 
And  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
Wer't  not  for  laughing,  I  should  pity  him. 

Pchu.  How  the  rogue  roar'd  I  [Erewil. 

SCENE  IIL— Warkworth.    A  Swn  in  tht  CatfU. 
Enter  Hotsfoi,  rsodinj-  a  teller. 

ueJl  cmtmttd  la  bi  Ihrrt,  in  roprcl  n/'lfti  Ioh  /  brar 
year  hiniM — He  could  he  contented, — Why  is  he  not 
then  1  In  respect  of  the  love  he  bears  our  house  : — 
he  shews  in  this,  he  loves  his  own  ham  better  than 
he  loves  our  house.  Let  me  see  some  more.  Ttir 
purpoM  ysu  tmdtrtalu,  ii  dangtnat; — Why,  that's 
certain ;  'tis  dangeroui  to  mke  a  cold,  to  ^eep,  tu 
drink  :  but  I  tell  you,  my  lord  fool,  out  of  this  nettle, 
danger,  we  pluck  ttdi  flower,  lafety.  Tht  purp-iit 
yen  nndrrtait,  ii  dan^froui;  tht  JHnufi  ym  haiv 
namiJ,  unorlain ,-  ll^  line  iuil^.  vmarted ;  and  yniir 
dMs  pJot  l«t  light  for  tht  eonnltrpoite  if  u  griat  an 
oppMitiim. — Say  you  so,  say  you  so  1  I  say  unto  you 
again,  you  are  a  shallow,  cowardlyhind,  and  you  lie. 
Whatalack-biainiithisl  By  the  Lord,  our  plot  is 
a  good  plot  BI  ever  was  laid  ;  nur  friends  true  and 
constant:  a  good  plot,  good  friends,  and  full  of  ei- 
pectation:  Bneicellentplot, very  eood friends.  What 
a  frosly-spirited  rogue  is  this  1  Why,  my  lord  of  York 
commends  the  plot,  and  the  general  course  of  the 
action.  'Zouads,  an  I  were  now  hy  this  rascal,  I 
could  brain  him  with  his  lady's  fan.  Is  there  oat 
myfathet,  my  uncle,  and  myself  1  lord  Edmund  Mor- 
timer, my  lord  of  York,  and  Owen  Glendawerl  Is 
there  not.  besides,  the  Douglas  >  Have  I  not  all  their 
leilen,  to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the  ninth  of  the  next 
month  I  Bod  are  ihey  not,  some  of  them,  set  for- 
ward already  ?  What  a  pagan  rascal  is  this  ?  an  jn- 


and  go  to  hulTets,  for  moving  such  a  dish  of  skimmed 
milk  with  so  honourable  an  action!  Hang  him  !  Let 
him  tell  the  king:  We  are  prepared:  I  will  sot  for- 
ward to-nighL 
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3&1 


r  Lady  Pew-r. 
nast  leave  jco  w 


Ihj  slamBch,  pJeunre,  and  thj  gnldpn  sleep? 
Wbv  dost  Ihou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  earth  ; 
Anditanso  often  when  Ihou  lit'st  alone  I 
Whj  hast  thou  lost  the  Fresh  blood  in  thy  cheeks  ; 
AndgiTea  my  ireaiares.  and  my  rights  of  thee. 
To  ihick-ey'd  mniing,  and  curs  d  melancholy  > 
lo  tbv  laint  ilumben,  1  b^  the«  hara  watch'd, 
And  heard  Ibee  muimaf  tales  of  iran  wars  ; 
Speak  lenus  of  manage  to  thy  boaading  ileed  ; 
<Jry,  CauTagt! — to  tktfitiil  Aod  thou  hast  Blk'd 
or  sallies,  and  retires  ;  of  trenches,  Mnti, 
Uf  palisadoes,  frontiers,  pBrapen  ; 
Of  basilisks,  of  cannon,  culveria  ; 
Of  piisoneis'  rantoioe.  and  of  soldiers  ilain, 
And  all  the  'curreati  of  a  heady  fight. 
Thy  spirll  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war, 
And  tbni  hath  so  beilir'd  thee  in  thy  sleep, 
That  beads  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  thy  brow, 
Like  bubbles  in  a  late  disturbed  stream  : 
And  in  thy  face  strunge  motions  have  appear'd, 
Such  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  Iheir  breath 
On  &otne  great  sudden  haste.     O,  i^at  portents  are 
Some  heavy  business  halh  my  lord  in  band,  [these" 
And  I  must  know  it,  else  he  loves  me  not. 
ifm.  What,  bo  I  isGillianuwitb  the  packetgone' 

EnUr  Servant. 
Stn.  He  is,  mj  lord,  an  hour  ago.  [sbeiifi'T 

Hm.  Halh  Butter  brought  those  hiwwa  froi 
Sm.  One  bone,  my  lord,  he  brought  even  i 
Hn.  What  bonet  a  roan,  a  crop-ear,  is  it  i 
Sen.  It  ii,  my  laid. 
Hat.  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 

Well,  Iwill  back  him  ilraighl  i  O  aperance.'^ 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park.  [£ri(  Servant. 
Lady,  But  hear  yon,  my  lord. 
Hat.  What  say'st,  my  lady? 

Lady.  What  ii  it  carries  yon  away  ? 
Hm.  My  bone, 

Uy  love,  my  bone. 

Lady.  Out,  yon  mad-headed  ape  I 

A  weasel  hath  not  such  a.deal  of  spleen, 
As  you  are  toss'd  with.     In  faith, 
I  'II  know  your  business,  Harry,  that  I  wilt. 
1  fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 
About  hii  Utie  ;  and  hath  sent  for  yon, 

To  line  his  entefpriie :  But  if  you  go 

Hrt.  So  far  afoot.  J  shall  be  weary,  love. 
Ladf.  Come,  coma,  you  paiaquito,  aniwer  me 
Direct^  lo  this  queiliau  that  1  ask. 
In  faith,  I  'II  break  thy  little  finger,  Harry, 
An  if  thon  wilt  not  tell  me  alt  things  true. 

Hm.  Away, 
Away,  you  triSer  I — Loiel — I  love  tliee  nol, 
I  care  not  for  ihee.  Kate :  this  is  co  world. 
To  play  with  luamaMts,  and  to  tilt  with  lips : 
We  must  have  bloody  noses,  and  crack'd  crowns. 
And  pais  ihem  current  loo.—Gods  me.  my  bone ! — 
What  say'st  ibou,  Kalel  what  would'st  thou  have 


And  wben  I  am  a'horse-back,  I  will  awcar 

I  love  thee  iofinitely.     But  hark  you.  Kale ; 
1  must  not  have  you  henceforth  t|uestion  me 
Whither  1  go,  nor  reason  whereabout : 
Whither  I  must,  I  must ;  and,  lo  conclude. 
This  evening  must  I  leave  you,  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  you  wise  ;  but  yet  no  further  wise. 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife :  constant  you  are  ; 
But  yet  a  woman;  and  for  secrecy. 
No  lady  closer  ;  for  I  well  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  uiter  what  thou  dost  not  know  ; 
And  so  far  will  I  trust  thee,  gentle  Kale  I 

Lodi,.  How!  so  far  1 

Hal.  Not  an  inch  further.     But  hark  you,  Kate  - 
Whither  I  go,  thilher  ihall  you  go  too ; 
Today  wiiri  set  forth,  lo-morrow  von. — 
Will  this  content  you,  Kate? 

Lidy.  It  must,  of  force.  [Eteuiit. 

SCENE  IV. 
EastchoBp. — A  BiKm  in  tht  Boat's  Head  Tavern. 

EnlrrPniNca  HiNny  and  Toi^t. 
P.Hm.  Ned.pr'ythee.comeoulof  ihatbtrocHn. 

and  lend  me  thy  hand  lo  laugh  a  tittle. 

Pnnt.  Where  bast  been.  Hall 

P.  Hia.  With  three  or  four  loggerheads,  amongst 
three  or  four  score  hogsheads.     1  have  sounded  the 


_. -TomiDick,  and  Francis. 

They  take  il  already  upon  tbeir  salvation,  that,  though 
1  be  but  prince  of  Wales,  yet  I  am  the  king  of 
courtesy ;  and  tell  me  flatly  I  am  no  prottd  Jack, 
tike  Falstaff;  but  a  Corinthian,  a  lad  of  mettle,  a 
good  boy, — by  the  Lord,  so  they  call  me  ;  and  when 
I  am  kingofEngland.  I  shall  command  all  the  good 
lads  in  Eastcheap.  ITieycall—drinkingdeep.  dying 
scarlet:  and  when  yon  breathe  in  your  watering,  they 

■J — hem!  and  bid  you  play  it  off. — ToconcTode,! 

n  so  good  a  nroficient  id  one  ijuarter  of  an  houi, 
that  I  can  drink  vrith  any  tinker  in  his  own  language 
during  my  life.    1  lell  thee,  Ned,  Ihou  hast  lost  much 

"^ ',  that  thou  neit  nol  with  me  in  tbii  action. 

«eet  Ned.— to  sweeten  which  name  of  Ned,  J 
give  thee  this  pennyworth  of  sugar,  clapped  even  now 
into  my  band  by  an  under-ikioket ;  ooe  that  o ever 
(pake  other  English  in  bis  life,  than—EighC  AilUnp 
ind  lii-pmet,  aod  Youari  wtiamt;  with  this  shnll 
addition,— diion,  on™,  sir.'  Sari  a  pim  rf  Auiorrf 
in  tht  Half-BiBoj,.  or  so.  But,  Ned,  to  drive  away 
the  time  till  FalstaiTcome,  I  pr'ythee.do  thou  stand 
in  some  by-room,  while  I  question  my  puny  drawer, 
to  what  end  he  gave  me  the  sugar ;  and  do  thou  never 
leave  calling— Francis,  that  his  tale  to  me  may  be 
notliing  but— anon.     Slap  aside,  and  I'll  shew  thee 

precedent. 

Poiiu.  Francis! 

t  perfect. 

(Erit  Poms. 


withm 

,.  Doyo 

Well,  do  not  111 

.   I  irill  not  love  mytetf.    Do  you  ni 

NaT,  tell  me.  if  ir(xi>pe>^iiijc*''' 

bat.  Come,  Will  thou  see  me  rit 


Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Htn  How  long  hast  thou  to  serve,  Francis  1 

Fran.  Forsoolh,  five  year,  and  as  much  as  to — 

P«M.  [Within.]  Francis  I 

Fra,i.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P./fen.  Five  years!  by'rlady,  a  long  Itase  for  llio 


.dbyGoogle 
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clinking  of  ptwtor.  Bit,  Francii,  ducitthon  beu 
Ttluu]l,ulopliy  the  coward  with  thy  iodentura,  utd 
to  ihcw  il  I  bir  pair  of  heels,  utd  ran  rrom  ill 

Fran.  O  lord.iir !  I'll beswornupoDe]!  th«boolu 
in  EDglaud,  I  could  find  in  niT  heut^ 

Poiiu.  [(filim-JFrtnci*! 

Fran.  Anon,  anan,  «r. 

P.  Htn.  How  old  ut  ifaou,  Fnuicial 

Fren,  Lei  me  lee, — About  Michulmu  next  I 
tbillbe— 

Pm,u.  [tfilWn]  Francis ! 

Fran.  AiH>ii,>ir. — Pray  you,  stay  a  little,  my  loid. 

P. /int.  Niy,  but  hark  you,  Francii:  Forthemrai 
thou  gaveit  me. — 'twai  a  pennyworth,  ww't  not! 

Fran.  O  lord,  «ir !  I  would,  il  bad  been  two, 

P.  Htn.  1  will  give  tfaee  for  it  a  tfaouiand  pound : 
..b  T..  _»..„  .k™,  _;i.  .^j  idou  ihalt  hare  it. 


P.  Htn.  Anon,  Franciil  No,  Fiancii:  but  to- 
■DOrrow,  Francii ;  oi,  Francii,  on  Thonday  ;  or.  lu- 
deed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilt.    But,  Francis, — 

Fran.  My  lord? 

P.  Hot.  Will  thou  rob  thii  leathern  jerkin,  crystal 
button,  natt-pated.igale- ring,  puke-stocking,  caddii- 
garter.  imooth -tongue,  Spwush-pouch,— 

frail.  O  lord,  lii,  who  da  yon  mean  1 

P.  Hen.  Wby,  tlien,  your  brown  bailard  iiyour 
only  drink  :  for,  look  you,  Francii,  your  while  can- 
ni  doublet  will  luUy :  in  Barbery,  lir,  it  cannol 


P™*.  [irilhia.]  Franciil 
P.  Htn.  AwaT,  you  rogue;  Doat  thon  not  hear 
(hentcall!        [Hirtllitsbclhallliim;  (A >  Drawer 
ttandt  amattd,  not  knoaing  vhuh  way  to  go. 
Enttr  Viotiter. 
FtRt.  What!  Ilaod'st thou  still,  and  heai'Bt  such 
a  calling  1  Ixwk  to  the  guests  within.    [L'lilFujiN.] 
Hy  lord,  old  sir  John,  with  half  a  doien  more,  are 
at  the  door  ;  Shall  X  lei  Ihem  in  ! 
P.  Htn.  Let  them  alone  awhil 
the  door.  [Eiil  Vinmer.]  Poins! 
Rl-tnttr  FoiNl. 
Piriiu.  AnoOi  anon,  sir. 

P.  //en.  Sirrah,  Falstaf ,  and  ibe  issi  of  the  thieves 
tic  ut  the  door ;  Shall  we  be  many  1 
Poini,  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  lad.    Bnl  haii 

ye;  Whal cunning  malch  have  you       "       

jeit  of  the  drawer?  come,  what't  the 


Znter  FtLtTirr,  GaMhili,  Blaitoif  b,  and  Ttra. 

Paint.  Welcome,  Jack.    Where  hast  thou  been  T 
Fni,  A  plague  of  d  I  cowards,  I  say,  and  a  vengeance 

K>!  many,  and  amen ! — Givemeacupof  sack, boy. 

-Eie  I  lead  this  life  long.  I'll  sew  nelheislocks,  and 


d  then  open 


with  this 


P.  Htn.  I  am  now  of  all  humour*,  that  have  shewed 
Ihemielres  humours,  since  the  old  days  of  goodmi 
Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  preseal  twelve  o'clock 
at  midnighu  [fle-OTtcr  Fb«iici9,  uilli  aim.]  What's 
o'clock,  Francii  1 

P.  Htn.  That  ever 'ibis  fellow  should  have  fewer 
words  than  u  parrot,  and  yel  the  son  of  a  woniau  '. — 
His  industry  is — up-ilairs,  and  down  itain ;  bis  elo- 
quence, the  paitel  of  a  reckouing.  1  am  not  yet  of 
Percy's  miod,  Ihe  Holsiiur  of  the  north ;  he  thai  kills 
me  some  sii  or  seven  doien  of  Scots  et  a  breukbst, 
wishes  bis  hands,  and  lays  to  bis  wife, — Fi|(  upim 
IhU^itltifi!  I  want  vork.  Omyiaat  Harm.iays 
she,  hne  many  ha$t  llum  killtd  It-'dai/  T  Giix  mii  rni» 
A^K  a  drtnch,  says  he ;  and  answers.  Sirmijimrlrtn, 
an  hour  after;  a  trifle,  a  trijlc.  1  pr'yihee,  call  in 
Falslaff:  I'll  plav  Percy,  and  that  damned  brawn 
shall  play  dame  Mortimer  bis  wife.  RivB,  saya  the 
drunkard.     C«U  in  ribs,  call  in  tallow. 


mend  them,  and  foot  Ihem  too.     A  plague  of  all 
cowards  !— Give  me  a  cup  of  sack,  rogue, — It  there 

P.  ifrn.  Didst  thou  never  see  Titan  kiss  a  dish  of 
-Utter!  pitiful-hearted  Titan,  tbilnwlledat  the  sweet 
tale  of  the  ion !  if  tbou  didat,  then  behold  thai  com- 

Fal.  Yourogue.lbereis  lime  in  this  sack  loo:  There 
is  nothing  but  n^ery  to  be  found  in  rillanous  man : 
Yel  a  comrd  is  wone  than  a  cup  of  lack  with  lime 
in  it :  a  villanons  coward. — Oo  Uiy  ways,  old  Jack ; 
die  when  thou  wilt,  if  ntanhood,  good  manhood,  be 
not  forgot  ujion  the  (vx  of  the  earth,  then  am  I  a 
ihotten  hemng.  There  lire  not  three  eood  men  uu- 
England;  andoaeoftbemisiat,  andgruwa 
old :  God  help  the  while  I  a  bad  world,  I  say  !  1 
would  I  were  a  weaver ;  I  could  slug  psalms  orany 
thing  :  A  plague  of  all  cowards.  1  say  still. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  woolsack  !  wbal  mutter  you  T 
Fal.  A  king's  son!  If  1  do  not  beat  thee  out  of  ihy 
kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  drive  all  thy  sub- 
jects afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild  geese,  I'll  never 
'-lar  hair  on  my  face  more.  You  Prince  of  Wales ! 
P.  Hen.  Why,  yon  whorHOn  round  mart !  what's 
the  mailer  T 

Fal.  Are  you  not  a  coward  )  answer  me  to  that ; 
and  Poiai  there? 

PariH. 'Zouads,yehtpauitch,anyecallinecoward, 
I'M  stab  thee. 

Fal.  ]  call  thee  coward!  I'll  see  thee  damned  ere 
I  call  thee  coward  i  but  I  won  Id  give  a  thousand  pound. 
I  could  run  as  fosl  u  thon  caiut.  You  are  slni^ht 
enough  in  the  ihouldera,  you  care  nolwho  sees  yovr 
back  :  Call  you  that,  backing  of  your  rrieods !  .\ 
-ilague  upon  such  backing  !  give  me  them  that  will 
ace  me.  Give  me  a  cnpof  sack: — 1  am  a  rogue,  if 
drunk  to-duy. 
P.  Hen.  O  Till 
hou  diunk'sl  lisi 

FaL  All's  one  for  thaL  A  plague  of  all  cowards, 
still  sav  I.  [//»  drink,. 

P.  Htn.  What's  ihe  mallerl 
Pal.  What's  Ihe  mailer  1  them  be  four  of  us  here 
have  ta'en  ■  thousand  pound  this  morning. 
P.  Hen.  Where  is  il.  Jack  >  where  is  it  ? 
Fal.  Where  it  it  1  taken  from  us  il  is  :  a  hundred 
pon  poor  four  us. 
P.  Hen.  Whal,  a  bundled,  man  > 
FaL  1  am  a  rogue,  if  1  were  not  at  half  sword  wiih 
doienof  them  two  hours  together.    1  have  'scap'd 
by  miracle.     I  am  eight  times  thrust  through  the 
doublel ;   four.  Ihrough  the  hose  -,  my  buckler  ctii 
through  and  through  ;  my  sword  hacked  like  a  hand- 

— lignuin.     1  never  deall  beller  since  1  was  a 

would  not  do.     A  plague  of  all  cowards! 
m  speak  :  if  they  speak  more  or  less  than 
truth,  they  ut:  villain!,  and  ine  sons  of  darkness. 
/'.  Hta.  Speak,  lira  ;  how  was  iti 

Cad>.  We  four  (et  upon  some  dozen, 

Fal.  Siilaen,  at  least,  my  lord. 
God).  .\nd  bound  them. 
Peio.  No,  no,  Ihey  were  not  bound. 
Fal.  You  rogue,  they  were  bound,  every  man  of 
them  ;  or  I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

were  aharing,  some  sis  or  seven  fresh 
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FnL  And  nabounil  the  rajt,  tad  then  come  ia  the 

P.  Htn.  Wh»t,  fonght  ye  wilfa  thero  ill  I 

FuL  All  1  I  knoo  not  what  ye  call,  all ;  but  if  I 

fought  not  with  E%  of  them,  I  ami  bnouh  of  radish: 

if  ibeiB  were  nut  two  or  three  aod  fifty  upon  poor  olJ 

Jack,  then  am  I  no  liro-loeged  cteituie. 

Patm.  Piay  God,  jou  lave  not  muTdered  aome 

FaL  Nay,  thal'i  nut  pnyW  for  :  I  hive  peppered 
two  of  them  i  two,  I  un  tiue,  IhaTe  paid ;  two  roguea 
in  bnckram  luiu.  I  Ull  tbea  what,  Ual,~ir  1  tell 
thee  a  lie,  ipit  ia  my  face,  call  me  horn.  Thou  know' 
eat  my  old  wud: — here  I  lay.  and  ihne  I  bore  my 
poioL    Foiu  rogues  ia  bucki^  let  drive  at  m>, 

P.  Hn.  Wh^  four?  thouEud'it  but  two,  nan  now. 

F<U.  Four,  Hal ;  1  told  thee  foiu. 

Pain).  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

FaL  Theae  four  came  all  i-fTDnt,  and  mainly  thruit 
at  ma.     I  made  me  no  more  ado,  but  look  all  their 

3eveiil' 

Fai.  lubackraiD. 

Point.  Ay,  four,  in  bnckiam  suiti. 

FaL  Seven,  by  these  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villiin  else. 

P.  Hilt,  Pr'ythee,  let  him  alone  ;  we  ihaU  hare 

Fai.  Dost  thou  beat  tne,  HaJ  1 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  Jack. 

FaL  Do  BO,  for  it  is  worth  the  listening  to.  TbeM 
nue  in  buckram,  thai  I  told  thee  of, 

P.  Hin.  So,  two  more  already. 

Fai.  Their  points  being  brot,eo, 

PDiai.  Down  fell  their  hose. 

Fai.  Began  to  eive  me  ground:  But  I  followed 
Be  cloM,  cams  in  root  and  hand ;  and,  with  a  thought. 


eUian  buckram  men  grown 


nip 

P.  Hn.  Omonstroui 
out  of  two! 

Fai.  But,  as  the  deril  would  have  it,  three  mls- 
begottea  knaves,  in  Kendal  green,  came  at  my  back, 
and  let  drive  at  me ; — for  it  was  so  dark,  Hal,  that 
thou  couLJ'st  not  see  thy  bind. 

P.  ifcii.  These  lies  are  like  the  father  ttiat  begeu 
them;  gn»B  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable.  Why. 
thon  elay-biained  guts ;  thou  knotty-pated  fool : 
then  whoreson,  obscene,  greasy  latlow.keech, 

Fai.  What,  art  thou  mad  i  art  ihou  mad  1  ii  not 
the  tmtb,  the  tiulh  t 

P.  Hia.  Why,  bow  could'st  thou  know  these  men 
is  Kendal  green,  when  il  wu  so  dark  thou  could'st 
noi  Me  thy  hand  1  come  lell  ua  youi  leason  ;  What 
njest  thoD  to  this  1 

Psiiu.  Come,  your  reason,  Jack,  youi  reason. 

FaL  What,  upon  compulsion  1  No  :  weie  I  at  the 
strappado,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I  would  not 
lell  ]ioa  on  compulsion.  Give  you  a  reeson  on  com- 
pulsion 1  if  reuoni  were  as  plenty  as  blackberries,! 
wonld  give  no  man  a  reason  upon  compulsion,  1. 

P.  Hin.  I'll  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  sin  ;  this 
sanguine  coward,  this  bed-piesser,  this  horse  back- 
breaker.  Ibis  huge  hill  of  flesh  -,— 

FaL  Away,  you  starveling,  you  elf-skin,  yon  dried 
neat's-tongue,  buU's-piulB,  you  itock-fiah.^O,  for 
breath  to  nttar  what  is  like  thee ! — you  tailor's  yard, 
you  ibeath,  you  how-case,  yon  vile  standing  tuck ; — 

P.  Hiu.  Well,  breathe  awhile,  and  than  to  it  again : 
and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  in  base  comparisons, 
heir  me  ipeak  but  this. 

Pmiu.  Merk,  Jack. 

P.  Hm.  We  two  saw  you  four  set  On  four  ;  yon 
bound  them,  and  were  moslera  of  their  wealth. 


Mark  now,  bow  plain  a  tale  •hall  pot  you  down. — 

Then  did  we  two  set  on  you  four !  and,  with  aword, 
out.faced  ^ou  from  your  priie,  and  have  it;  yea,  and 
can  shew  it  you  here  in  the  house  : — and,  Falitaff, 
you  carried  your  guti  away  as  nimbly,  with  as  qnick 
dexterity,  and  roared  for  mercy,  aiHl  slill  ran  and 
roared,  as  ever  1  heaid  bull-calf.  What  a  slave  ait 
thou,  to  hack  thy  sword  as  thou  hast  done ;  and  then 
say,  it  was  in  fightt  What  trick,  what  device,  what 
'  ig-hole,  canst  thou  now  find  out,  to  hide  theu 


Pat  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye,  as  well  as  he  that 
made  ye.  Wh^,  hear  ye,  my  masters  :  Was  it  for  me, 
to  kill  the  hen  apparent]  Should  i  turn  upon  Ihe 
tnie  prince  t  Why,  thoa  knowest.  I  am  as  valiant  as 
Hercules;  but  bewaie  instinct;  the  lion  will  not 
touch  the  true  prince.  Instinct  is  a  great  matter:  I 
was  a  coward  on  instinct  I  shall  think  the  better  of 
myself,  and  thee,  during  my  life;  I.  for  a  valiant  lion, 
and  thou,  for  a  true  pnnce.     But,  by  the  Lord,  lads, 

I  am  glad  yon  have  the  money. Hostesa.  clap  to 

the  doors ;  watch  to-night,  pray  to-morrow.^-GBl- 
lanls,  lads,  boys,  hearts  of  gold,  all  the  titles  of  good 
fellowshin  come  to  you  I  What,  shall  we  be  meny  t 
shall  we  have  a  play  extempore  t 

P.  Hm.  Content  i— and  the  argument  ehall  be, 
thy  running  away. 

FaL  Ah  I  no  mors  of  that,  Hal,  an  th«n  ioveal  ma. 


noiC.  My  lord  Ihe  prince, 

P.  Hm.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hosteuT  what 


^cai.  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman  of  the 
rt  at  door,  would  speak  with  you :  he  says,  be 
IBS  from  youi  fnlhei. 
'.  Hm.  dive  hi 


IS  much  as  will  make  him  • 


:ka™n 
lishel 


]  my  mother. 


royal  man,  and  send  him  back  aj 

Pal.  What  manner  ol 

Hoit.  An  old  man. 

Pai.WhatdDth  gravityout  of  his  bed  at  miduight! 
— Shall  I  give  him  his  answer  1 

P.  Hm.  Pr'ythee,  do.  Jack. 

FoJ.  'Paith.  and  I'll  send  him  packing.       (Eiil. 

P.  Hm.  Now,  sirs ;  by'r  lady,  you  fought  hii  ;— 
at  did  you.  Peto  ; — so  did  you.  Bardolph:  yon  ara 
lions  loo,  you  run  away  upon  instinct,  you  will  not 
touch  the  true  prince  ;  no. — fye  I 

Bard.  'Faith.  I  ran  when  I  saw  others  run. 

P.  Hm.  Tell  me  now  in  earnest,  how  came  Fal- 
stafi  Bword  so  backed  I 

Pao.  Why,  he  hacked  il  with  hii  dagger ;  and 
said,  be  woiijd  swear  truth  out  of  England,  hut  hi 
would  make  yon  believe  it  was  done  in  fi|^t ;  am 
persuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Bard.  Yea.  and  to  tickle  our  noses  irith  apear- 
grass,  to  make  them  bleed  ;  and  then  to  beslubbei 
Dui  garments  wiih  it.  and  to  swear  it  was  the  blood 
of  Irue  men.  I  did  (hat  I  did  not  this  seven  ycai 
before.  I  blushed  to  bear  bis  monstrous  devices. 

P.  HiH.  O  TiUun,  thou  stolest  a  cup  of  sai 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  manne 
and  aver  since  thou  hast  blush'd  extempore:  Thi 
hadst  fire  and  sword  on  thy  side,  and  yet  thou  ran' 
asraji  What  instinct  hadst  thou  fotitl 

Bard.  My  lord,  do  you  see  these  metaon  I  do  you 
behold  these  eihalallona  1 

P.  if™.  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  yon  they  portend  1 
'     P.  HiH.  Hot  livers  and  cold  parses.' 
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P.  Hn.  No,  if  rigfatlj  Ukon, 

H«re  comea  lean  Jack,  here  CDm«i  bue-ban«.  How 
now,  my  mttt  cre&tute  of  bombast  *  How  long  is't 
igo.  Jack,  lioce  thoii  lawesl  [liioe  own  kneeT 

i'al.  My  own  knee?  when  I  wu  about  thy  jeiri, 
Hal.  I  wu  not  u  eagle's  UloD  in  the  waiat :  I  could 
havecr    *■  "  ^■ 

of  lighiog  and  grief!  itbl 

There*!  villoiuous  netn  abroad  :  here     

Bracy  from  your  father ;  you  must  to  the  court  in 
the  momiiiE.  That  lame  mad  fellow  of  the  North, 
yttcy;  ud  he  of  Wales,  thai  gave  Amaimoa  the 
bajliuado,  and  made  Lucifer  cuckold,  and  swore  the 
devil  his  true  liegeman  upon  the  crou  of  a  Welsh 
hook,  —What,  a  pUiue.  call  you  him  1 

Paint.  U,  Gleodower. 

Fal.  Owen, Owen  -,  thesame ;— and  his  lon-in-Iaw, 
Mortimer ;  and  old  Northumberland ;  and  (bat 
sprightly  Scot  of  Scots.  Douglas,  th«t  runs  o'hoite- 
Kclt  up  a  hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Hen.  He  that  ridei  at  high  >p«ed,  and  with  his 
piatol  kilts  a  sparrow  flying. 

Fal.  Vou  have  hit  it 

P.  Htn.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

FaL  Well,  tiiat  rascal  hath  good  meltle  in  him  : 

P.Hm.  Why,  whata  rascal  sit Ibou  then,  In  praise 
him  so  for  running. 

Fal.  O'  horseback,  ye  cuckoo !  but,  afoot,  he  will 
not  budge  a  foot. 

P.  Hn.  Yes,  Jack,  upon  Ii 

a  thousand  blue -caps 
iudiq:  viuicester  is  stolen  away  to -night;  thy  father's 
beard  is  turned  while  with  the  news  ;  you  may  buy 
land  now  as  cheap  as  stinking  mackarel- 

P.  Htn.  Why  then,  'tis  like,  if  there  come  a  hot 
June,  and  tliii  civil  buffeting  bold,  we  shall  buy 
maiden  heads  as  the- ' — '■-'-  -■'-  ' — ■■-  ■—-'—•- 

Fel.  Bv  the  mas  .  . 
we  shall  have  good  trading  that  way.^But,  tell  me, 
Hal,  art  then  not  horribly  afeard  ?  thou  being  heir 
apparent,  could  the  notld  pick  thee  out  three  such 
•nemieaaguo,  as  that  fiend  Douglas,  that  spirit  Percy, 
and  that  devil  Glendowerl  Art  thou  not  horribly 
afraid!  doth  not  thy  blood  Ibiill  at  il ! 

-  i'failh ;  I  lack  some  of  thy 


F.Hea.  Not 


Fai.  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to-morrow, 

when  diou  comest  to  thy  father  :  if  thou  love  me, 

pmctise  an  answer. 

F.  Hia.  Do  thou  stand  for  my  father,  and  examine 

ma  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life- 
Fa/.  Shall  n  content:— This  chur  shall  be  my 

state,  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  this  cushion  my 

y.  Minry.  Thy  state  is  laken  for  a  JDint-stool,  thy 
goMen  sceptre  lor  a  leaden  dagger,  and  thy  precious 
ricn  crown,  for  a  pitiful  bald  crown  ! 

Fal.  Well,  an  the  fire  of  prace  be  not  quite  out  of 
thee,  now  shalt  thou  be  muved.  —  Give  me  a  cup  of 
sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red.  that  it  may  be 
thought  I  have  wept;  for  I  must  speak  in  passion. 
and  I  will  doit  inking  Cambvsei'  vein. 

P.  Hta.  Well.  her«  is  mv  leg. 

Fal.  And  here  is  my  speech :  — Stand  aside,  nobility. 

Hatt.  This  is  eicellent  sport,  i'faith.  [vain. 

FaJ.  Weep  not.  sweet  queen,  for  trickling  tears  are 

Hon.  O  the  fatber.howhe  holds  his  counlenaacel 


Fat.  For  God'ssake,  lords,  convey  my  Irislful  queasy 
For  tears  do  stop  the  Bood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

ifgit.  0  rare  t  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  theee  har- 
lotry players,  as  I  ever  see. 

Fttl.  Peace,  good  pint-pot ;   peace,  good  tickle- 


oddeToQ. 


hislooks.  Ifthen  the  treemay  be  koown  by  the  fn 
as  the  fruit  by  the  tree,  then,  peremptorily  I  spi 
it,  there  is  virtue  in  thai  Falstaff:  him  keep  with, 


spendest  thy  time,  but  also  how  tli 
for  thongh  the  camomile,  the  more  i 
the  hsler  il  grows,  yetvoath,  the  mora  il  it  wasted, 
the  sooner  it  wears.  Inat  thon  art  my  son,  1  hare 
partly  thy  mother's  word,  partly  my  own  opinion;  but 
chiedy  ivillainous  trick  of  thine  eye,  and  a  foolish 
hanging  of  thy  nether  lip.  that  doth  wamnl  me.  If 
then  thou  ba  son  to  me,  here  lies  the  point; — Why, 
being  son  to  me.  art  thon  so  pointed  at?  Shall  the 
bleised  sun  of  heaven  prove  imicber,  and  eat  black- 
berries 7  a  question  not  to  be  asked.  Shall  the  son 
of  £nglaod  prove  a  thief,  and  take  purses'  a  ques- 
tion to  be  asked.  There  is  a  thing,  Hajry.  which  ihou 
bait  often  heard  of,  and  it  ii  known  to  many  in  our 
land  by  the  name  of  pitch :  this  pitch,  as  ancient 
writers  do  report,  doth  defile  ;  so  doth  the  company 
thoukeepesl:  for,  Harry,  now  I  do  not  speak  1o  thee  ia 
drink,  but  in  tears;  not  in  pleasnre,  but  in  passion  ; 
not  in  words  only,  but  in  woes  also ;— And  yet  there 
is  a  virtuous  man,  whom  1  have  often  noted  in  thy 
company,  but  I  know  not  his  name. 

P.  iJiQ.  What  manner  of  man.  an  it  like  your  ma- 
jesty T 

Fal.  A  good  portly  man,  i'faith,  and  a  corpulent ; 
of  a  cheerful  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  a  most  noble 
caniapt ;  and,  as  1  Ihmk.  bib  ege  some  fifty,  or  by'r- 
lady,  inclining  to  threescore ;  and  now  I  remember 
me,  hisname  is  Falstaff:  ifthat  man  should  be  lewdly    - 

'     '    -       '     the  fruit, 

lb,  the 
And  tell  me  now,  thou  naughty  varlet, 
tell  me,  where  hast  Ihou  been  this  month  ! 

P.Hm.  Dost  thon  aoeak  like  a  king!  Do  thou 
stand  for  me,  and  I'll  play  my  father. 

Fril.  Depose  me  !  if  thou  dost  it  half  so  gnvely, 
so  majestically  both  in  word  and  matter,  hang  me  up 
by  the  heels  for  a  ^bbi^sDcke^,  or  a  poutter  t  hare. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  I  un  set 

Fai.  And  here  I  stand : — judge,  mv  masters. 

P.  Ken.  Now.  Harry  t  whence  coiOe  you  ! 

Fal.  My  noble  lord,  from  Eastcheap. 

P.  ffm.The  complaints  I  hear  of  thee  are 'grievouii. 

Fal.  'Sbtood.  my  lord,  they  ate  false  : — nay,  I'll 
tickle  ye  for  a  young  prince,  i'faith. 

P.  Hen.  Swearest  tnou,  ungracious  boy!  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  on  me.     Thou  art  violently  carried 

likeness  of  a  fat  old  man  :  a  tun  of  man  is  thy  com- 

Cion.  Why  dost  thou  conretse  with  that  trunk  of 
lOur;.  (hat boltinghulchof  beastliness,  that  swolt) 
parcel  of  dropsies,  that  huge  bombard  of  sack,  that 
stuBed  cloak-bag  oF^ls,  that  roasted  Manoingtree 
ox  with  the  pudding  tn  his  belly,  that  reverend  vice, 
that  gr^  iniquity,  that  tuher  ruffian,  that  vanity  in 
years  I  Wherein  is  he  good,  but  to  taste  sack  and 
drink  it !  wherein  neat  and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a 
capon  and  eat  it!  wherein  cunning,  but  in  cnit! 
wherein  crafty,  but  invillany!  wherein  villainous, 

grace  wi  _       _ 

Whom  means  your  grace  7 

P.  ffn<.  That  vUlanoui  abominable  mislender  of 
youth.  Filslaff,  that  old  white-bearded  Satan. 

Ful.  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 
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p.  Htn,  I  know,  thou  dost. 

Fat.  But  to  say,  1  know  mare  hana  iu  him  than 
in  myielf,  vere  to  say  mare  thaa  I  know.  That  he 
is  old.  (the  mora  the  pily,)  his  while  hain  do  witness 
it :  but  that  be  is  (siiTing  jour  reverence.)  awhora- 
matter.  that  I  utterl;  deny.  If  sack  and  sugai  be  a 
fault,  God  help  the  wicked  !  If  to  be  old  and  men^ 
be  •  sin,  then  manj  an  old  host  that  I  kaow,  is 
damned  :  if  to  be  fat,  be  to  be  hated,  then  Pharaoh's 
lean  kine  are  lo  be  loved.  No.  my  good  lord  -,  banish 
Peto,  banish  Bajdolpb ,  banish  Pains :  but  for  sweet 
Jack  FalslalT,  kind  Jack  Falstaff,  true  Jack  Falstaff, 
valianl  Jack  Fall  taT,  and  thercfoi 


u  be  is,  old  Jack  FalstaiT,  banish  not  him  ihj  Hairy'a 
company,  banish  not  him  thyHariy's  company  ^  ha- 
niih  plump  Jack,  and  banish  all  the  world. 

P.  He«.  I  da,  I  will.  lA  knocking  hard. 

[Eieunl  Hostess,  Fh«hcis,  and  BianOLpa. 
Bt-tMtT  BardOlph,  running. 

Bard.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord;  the  sheriff,  with  a 
most  monstrous  walch,  is  at  the  door. 

FaL  Out,  you  ropue  '.  play  out  the  play :  I  have 
much  to  say  in  the  behalf  of  that  FaislaiT. 
Rt-tnttr  Hostess,  hoMtVy. 

Hon.  O  Jesu,  my  lord,  my  lord  I 

Fat.  Heigh,  heigh!  the  devil  rides  upon  a  fiddle- 
trick  ;  What's  the  matter  ! 

HoiL  The  sheriff  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the  door : 
IherarecDiaetosearchthebDnse;  Shallllet  themin? 

Fal.  Dost  thou  heu-.  Hal  1  never  call  a  true  piece 
of  gold,  a  counterfeit :  thou  ait  essentially  mad, 
without  seeming  so. 

P.  Hta.  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without  in- 

Fat.  1  deny  your  major :  if  you  will  denv  the  she- 
riff, so  ;  if  not,  lei  him  enter :  if  I  become  nOI  a  cart 
as  well  as anolhei  man,  apl^;ueonmy  bringing  up! 
I  hope,  1  shall  as  soon  be  strangled  with  a  bailer,  as 

P.  J/n.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  Ihe  anas  ;— the  rest 
walk  Dp  above.  Now,  my  masters,  far  a  true  face, 
and  good  conscience. 

Fal.  Eoth  which  I  hare  bad^  but  their  date  is  out, 
and  therefore  I'll  hide  me. 

[Eitual  alt  but  tlit  PniHCi  and  PoiNS. 

P.  Hra.  Call  in  the  sheriff 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 
Now,  master  sheriff ;  what's  your  will  with  me  7 

Shtr.  Firsl,  pardon  me,  my  laid.  A  hue  and  cry 
Hath  fallow'd  certain  meo  unto  this  house. 

P.Hn.  What  men! 

SIbfl-.  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  gracious  lord; 
A  noss  fat  man. 

Cor.  As  fat  as  bottei. 

F.  Htn.  The  man,  1  do  assure  yon,  is  not  here  ; 
For  I  myself  at  this  lime  have  employ'd  him. 
And,  sheriff,  1  will  engage  my  word  to  Ihee, 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  diuEer-lime, 
Sand  him  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man, 
For  any  thing  he  shall  be  charg'd  withal : 
And  BO  let  me  entreat  you  leave  the  house. 

Sfcer.  I  will,  my  lord :  There  are  two  gentlemen 
Have  in  Ibis  robbery  lost  three  hundred  marks. 

P.  Hen.  It  may  be  so:  if  he  have  robb'd  these  men. 
He  shall  be  answerable  ;  and  so,  faiewelL 

Slur.  Good  night,  my  noble  lord. 


P.  HiH.  This  oily  i«k-b1  is  known  as  well  as 
Paul's.     Go,  call  him  forth. 

Peim.  Falstaff !— flit  asleep  behind  the  arras,  and 
snorting  like  a  horse. 

P.  lUn.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  breath ;  Search 
his  pockets.  [PoiNs  leaTcha.'}  W  hat  hasi  Ihau  found  ! 

r«ni.  Nolhiug  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Hea.  Lei's  see  what  they  be  i  read  Ihem. 

Pnnt.  Item,  A  capon,  ii.td. 
Item,  Sauce,  4d. 
Item,  Sack,  two  gallons,  6i,  Bd. 
Item,  Anchovies,  and  sick  after  suppei,  I).  6d. 
Item,  Bread,  a  halfpenny. 

P.  Hen-  O  monstrous  f  but  one  half-pennyworth 
orbreadtothisinUlerabledeal  of  sack  I— What  there 
is  else  keep  close  ;  we'll  read  it  at  more  advantage  : 
there  let  him  sleep  till  day.  I'll  to  the  court  in  the 
morning:  we  must  all  In  the  wars,  and  thy  place 
shidl  be  honourable.  I'll  procare  this  fal  rogue  a 
charge  of  fool ;  and,  I  know  his  death  will  be  a 
marcli  of  twelve.scoie.  The  money  shall  be  paid 
back  again  with  advantage. 

iw,  good  my  lord.        [Ewuni. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 

Bangor. — A  Roam  in  1^  Archdeacon '*  Ilimu, 

Enter  Hotspub,  Woncisna,  Mobtimkb, 

and  Glxnmwib. 

Horl.  These  promises  are  fair.  Ihe  parties  sure. 
And  our  induction  full  of  prosperous  hope. 

Hut.  Lord  Mortimer, — and  cousin  Giendower. — 

Will  you  sit  down? 

And,  uncle  Worcester : — A  plague  upon  'I  I 
I  have  forgot  the  map. 

GUnd.  No,  here  it  is. 

Sic.  cousin  Percy  ;  sit,  good  cousin  llolspur  : 
For  by  that  name  as  ofl  as  Lancaster 
Dolh  speak  of  you,  his  cheek  looks  pale,  and,  with 
A  rising  sigh,  be  wisheth  jou  iu  heaven. 

Hot.  And  you  in  hell,  as  often  as  be  bears 
Owen  Giendower  spoke  of. 

Glend.  1  cannot  blame  him  :  be  my  naririty. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fieiy  shapes. 
Of  baming  cressets ;  and,  at  my  birth, 
The  frame  and  huge  foundation  of  ihe  earth 
Shak'd  like  a  cowaid. 

Hot.  Why,  so  it  would  have  done 

At  the  same  season,  if  joui  mother's  cat  had 
But  kittened,  though  yourself  had  ne'er  beea  bom. 

Glimd.  I  s^,  the  earth  did  shake  when  1  was  bora. 

Ffof .  And  1  say,  the  earth  was  not  of  my  mind. 
If  you  suppose,  as  fearing  you  it  shook,      [ircmblv. 

GUnd.  The  heaiensweiealtoQ  fire,  thecarthdid 

Hot.  O  then  the  earth  shook  loseethebeavenson 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity,  [fire, 

IKseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  strange  eruptions  ;  oft  the  teeming  earlh 
'-  ---^  -  "-^id  of  cholic  pinch'd  and  vei'd 

ilaigement  slriving, 
Shakes  the  old  beldame  earth,  and  topples  down 
Steeples,  and  moss-grown  towers.    At  your  birth. 
Our  grandam  earth,  having  this  distempeiature, 
In  passion  shook. 

Clend.  Cousin,  of  many  men 

[  do  not  bear  these  crossings.    Give  me  leave 
SBS 
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To  tell  JOD  OBC*  igun, — that  tl  my  birth, 
Tbe  Fraut  or  boTen  wu  fiill  of  fiery  ibapei ; 
The  goMi  nn  from  the  mauntaini,  tud  the  heidi 
Were  itraugel;  clamoroui  to  the  fnehied  fielda. 
TheM  aigoi  hare  mart'd  me  eilraordinary  ; 
And  ill  the  coureei  of  my  tife  do  ifaew, 
I  UD  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
Where  u  he  Imng.-^Ljp'd  in  with  the  lea 
ThatchidothebankiofEagluid,  Scotland,  Wde*,- 
Which  c>ll>  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  me  ! 
And  bring  him  out.  that  ia  but  woman'i  lOD, 
CaB  trace  mi  in  the  tedious  wayi  of  art. 
And  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experimenti. 

Hoi.  I  Ihiok  there  ia  lo  man  speaki  better  Welak:- 
1  wilt  to  dinner. 

Mcrt,  Peace,  codub  Percy :  yon  will  make  him  mad. 

Cltml.  1  can  oil  spiriti  from  the  Taity  deep. 

Hot.  Why,  so  can  1 ;  or  to  can  any  man  : 
But  will  tbev  come,  when  you  do  call  for  than ' 

Cltnd.  Wby,  I  can  leach  yon,  couiin,  to  command 
Thedeiil. 

Hoi.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  coi.  to  ihime  the  dsril, 
E 

If  Ihou  hare  powei 
And  I'll  be  iwom.  I  haie  poirer  lo  shame  him  hence. 
O,  while  you  lira,  tell  truth,  and  thamelhederil. — 

No  more  of  this  uuproSlable  chat  [head 

CItitd.  Three  times  hath  Henry  BoUngbroke  made 

Against  my  power :  thrice  from  the  banka  of  Wye, 

And  Hmdf-bottom'd  Severn,  have  I  sent  him 
Bootleu  home,  and  weather-beaten  hack. 

Hoi.  Home  without  boot*,  and  in  fonl  wrather  too 
How  'icapei  be  agues,  in  the  devil's  name  > 

CUtid.  Come, here's  iba map;  Shall  wsdlvideoui 
According  to  out  threefold  order  ta'en  ?  [right, 

Hon.  The  archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  lery  equally  : 
England,  from  Trent  ana  Severn  hitherto, 
By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  auign'd : 
All  westward,  Wales  beyond  the  Severn  shore, 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound. 
To  Uwen  Glendower  :— and,  dear  coi,  to  you 
Tbe  remnani  northward,  lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn  : 
Which  being  Kaled  interchangeably, 
(A  buainess  that  this  night  may  execute,) 

And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  will  set  forth. 

To  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scottish  power, 

As  is  auwinted  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 

My  father  Glendower  ia  not  ready  yet. 

Nor  shall  we  need  hit  help  these  fourteen  days : — 

Within  that  space,  [is  Glkhd.]  you  may  have  drawn 

Your  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

CUad.  A  shorter  time  shall  aend  me  tojou.lords. 
And  lA  my  conduct  shall  your  ladies  come : 
From  whom  you  now  must  steal,  and  lake  no  leave; 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  water  shed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wiiei  and  you. 

Hot.  Methinks,  my  moiety .  north  from  Burton  here. 
In  quantitv  equals  not  one  of  yours : 
See  how  liiis  river  comes  me  cranking  in, 
And  cuts  me,  from  the  best  of  alt  my  land, 
A  huge  half-raoon,  a  monstrous  cautle  out. 
I'll  have  the  current  in  this  place  damm'd  up  ; 
And  here  the  smug  and  silver  Trent  shall  run, 
In  a  new  channel,  fair  and  evenly; 
It  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  iodent. 
To  reb  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  here. 

CUiid.  Not  wind?  itshall.itmuat;  yoatee,itdoth. 


Korl.  Yea, 
But  mark  how  he  beara  his  coune,  and  tuns  ma  np 
With  like  advantage  on  the  other  tide  ; 
Gelding  the  opposed  continent  as  much. 
As  on  ue  other  side  it  takes  from  you. 

Wot.  Yea.  but  a  liltlecbaire  will  trench  him  here. 
And  on  this  north  side  win  thii  cape  of  land. 
And  then  he  runs  straight  and  even. 

Hoi.  I'll  have  it  to ;  a  little  charge  will  do  iL 

Glfluj.  I  will  not  have  it  alter'd. 

Hoi.  Will  not  you  > 

Clmd.  No,  nor  yon  shall  not. 

Hm.  Who  shall  aay  me  uayT 

Gfnid.  Why,  that  will  1. 

Hat.  Lei  me  EW>t  onderatand  you  then. 

Speak  it  in  Welsh. 

Clmd.  I  can  spesk  English,  lord,  at  well  as  you : 
For  I  was  train'd  up  in  the  Eugtiih  court : 
Where,  being  but  young.  I  framed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  English  oilty,  lovely  well. 
And  gave  the  tongue  a  helpful  amament ; 
A  virtue  that  was  never  teen  in  you. 

Hot.  Haiiy,  and  I'm  glad  oft  with  all  my  heart ; 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten  and  cry— mew, 
Than  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongen  : 
I  had  rather  hear  a  braten  canstick  turn'd. 
Or  a  dry  wheel  grale  on  an  axletree  ; 
And  that  would  aet  my  teelh  nothing  on  edge. 
Nothing  ao  much  as  mincing  poetry  ; 
Tia  like  the  forc'd  gale  of  a  anuffling  nag. 

Glmd.  Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  turn'd. 

Hot.  J  do  not  care  l  I'll  give  thrice  so  much  land 
To  any  well-deserving  friend : 
But,  in  the  way  of  b^gain,  mark  ye  me, 
..11  — ..ii  ...  ^j  ^jmi,  pj„  jif  J  [ijjj 


Are  the  Inden  lures  di 


GUnd.  Tbe  moon  shines  fair,  yon  may  away  by 
.  II  baste  the  writer,  and.  withal,  [nighti 

Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence  : 
I  am  afraid,  my  daughter  will  tun  mad. 
So  much  the  doteih  on  her  Mortimer.  [Exit. 

Msrt.  Fye,  cousin  Percy  I  bow^ucroesmyfather! 

Hot.  I  cannot  choose :  tometimea  he  angers  me. 
With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarp  and  the  ant. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  his  prophecies  ; 
And  of  a  dragon  and  a  Gnlau  fiih, 
A  clip-wing'd  griffin,  and  a  moulten  raven, 
A  couching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat. 
And  such  a  deal  of  skimble-skamble  stuff 
As  puts  me  from  my  hith.    I  tell  yon  what, — 
He  held  me,  but  last  night,  at  least  nine  honra. 
In  reckoning  up  the  leveral  devils'  names, 
That  were  hit  lackeyt :  I  cried,  humph, — and  well, 

— poto,— 
But  mark'd  him  not  a  word.    O.  he's  as  tedious 
As  is  a  tired  horse,  a  railing  wife  ; 
Worse  than  a  smoky  bouse ; — I  had  rather  live 
With  cheese  and  garlic,  in  a  windmill,  tti. 
Than  feed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me. 
In  any  summer- house  in  Cbrislendom. 

Mori.  In  faith,  he  is  a  worthy  gentleman ; 
Exceedingly  well  read,  and  profited 
In  strange  concealmenta  ;  valiant  as  a  lion, 
And  wond'rout  affable  ;  and  as  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.    Shall  I  tell  you.  consinl 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  respect, 
And  curbs  himself  even  of  his  natural  scope. 
When  you  do  cross  hit  humour ;  'faith,  he  does: 
1  warrant  you.  that  man  is  not  alive. 
M^ht  so  have  tempted  htm  as  you  have  done, 
Without  the  taste  of  danger,  and  reproof; 
But  do  not  use  it  oft.  let  me  entreat  you. 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  IL 


War.  In  hith,  mTlord.yon  ireuiowilful-blime; 
And  MDce  jour  comisg  hiioer,  hava  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  beiue  his  patieaee. 
You  Tunit  needi  letm,  lord,  toameiKl  thii  lault: 
Thougb  mnalimo  it  ihtw  gieatiiau,  courage,  blood, 
<  And  that'a  the  devest  grace  it  renden  jou,) 
Vet  ofleatimel  it  doth  preient  huxh  rage. 
Defect  of  muDen,  wut  or  ^vemmenl, 
Pride,  haughtiuesi,  opinioa,  and  disdain  : 
The  leait  oS  whjcb,  baunling  a  nobleman, 
LOMlb  men's  hearts  ;  and  leaves  behind  •  stain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  all  parti  betides, 
Beguiling  Ihein  of  conunendalioD.  [speed ! 

Hm.  Well.  lunachool'di  good  manDen be  your 
Her*  come  oui  wives,  and  let  m  tale  oui  leave. 
lU-alttr  GLiHDOwaii,  with  tht  Lulies. 


Trffnii.  Mjuughleriveeps;  she  will  Dot  part  with 
She'll  be  a  loldiei  too,  shell  to  the  wsn.  [you. 

Mart.  Good  falhei, tell  bei.^tliatshe,  and  mjaunt 

Shall  follow  in  your  conduct  ipeedily,  [Percy, 

[(Ji.EKt>owEH  ipeaki  to  hu  daughttr  in  Welsh, 

Olfltd.  She's  desperate  here  ;  a  peevish  self-will'd 


Ijidy  P.  Wodld'it  thou  have  thy  bewl  broken  < 

Hoi.  No. 

Ladu  P.  Then  be  still. 

Hal.  Neither ;  'tit  a  woman's  faulL 

Ladu  P.  Now  God  help  thee ! 

Hm.  To  the  Welsh  lady's  bed. 

Lad;  P.  Wbat'sthat! 

Hot.  Peace  !  she  lingi. 

A  Welsh  SONG,  luag  ig  Ladg  tL 

Hnl.  Come,  Kule,  I  '11  have  your  aong  loo. 

ladj  P.  Not  mine,  in  Bood  booth. 

Hot.  Notyoun.  ingood  lODlht  'Heart, you  swear 
like  a  comfit-niBkei'i  wife  I  Not  you,  in  good  tooth ; 
uud.  As  true  as  Hive  ;  and.  As  God  ihalTmend  me; 
and.  Ai  sure  as  day: 

And  giv'tt  luch  laiceDGt  lurety  for  thy  oaihs. 
As  if  thou  never  walk'dst  further  than  Fioibury. 
Sweat  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art. 


«nen. 


peisua 


ILad^ M. sptaki  ..  _.  .    .. 
Mtrt.  I  understand  thy  looks:  that  pretty  Welsh 
W  hich  thou  pourestdown  from  these  awe  lling  heavens, 
I  am  too  perfect  in  ;  and,  but  for  thune, 
In  such  a  parley  would  1  uuwer  thee. 

[Lad J  M.  iptala. 
1  understand  thy  kisna,  and  (hou  mine. 
And  that's  a  feeling  disputation : 
But  1  will  never  be  a  tmaot,  lore. 


a  ravishing  division,  to  her  lute. 

CUml.  Nay,  if  you  melt,  then  will  she  run  mad. 
[Lady  M.  lp«Ju  again. 

IHor.  O,  I  aiD  igDorance  itself  in  this. 

GUnd.  She  bids  you 
Vpon  the  wanton  rushes  lay  you  down, 
And  rest  your  ^ntle  bead  upon  her  lap. 
And  she  will  sing  the  song  that  pleaseth  yon. 
Artd  on  your  eye-lida  crown  the  god  of  sleep. 
Charming  your  blood  with  pleasing  heaviness  ; 
Making  such  difference  'twiit  wake  and  sleep, 
As  is  the  difference  betwixt  day  and  night, 
The  hour  beForo  ibe  heavenly-hameu'd  team 
Begins  his  golden  progress  in  the  east. 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart  I'll  sit.  and  hear  her  ung : 
By  that  lime  will  our  boob,  1  think,  De  drawn. 

GUnd.  Dp  so  ; 
And  those  musicians  that  shall  play  to  yon. 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  hence  ; 
Yet  straight  they  shall  be  here :  sit,  and  attend. 

tfot.  Cotat,  Kate,  thou  art  perfect  in  lying  doivn : 
Come. quick, quick;  thatlmay  laymyheadin  thy  lap. 

Ladg  P.  Go,  ye  giddy  goose. 

GLKHnowER  ipeakt  some  Wellh  wPrdi,  and  ihm 
tht  ilutic  pUtifs. 

Hal.  Now  I  perceive,  the  devil  uiulerstands  Welsh  -, 
And  'lis  no  marrel,  he  '*  >o  humorous. 
By'r-lldy,  he  't  ft  ewid  muucian. 

IMj  P.  Then  should  you  be  nothing  but  musical ; 
for  yOD  are  altogether  governed  by  humours.  ' ' 
■till,  ye  thief,  and  hear  the  lady  sing  in  Welsh. 

/IiK.lhadraiherhearLadi;,  mybracb,  howlinl 


A  good  moulh-GllioE  oath  ;  and  leave 
And  such  protest  or  pepper-gingerbreau, 
To  velvet- guards,  and  sundiy-citiieui. 
"ime,  sing, 

Ladif  P.  \  will  not  sing- 

Hol.  'Tis  the  next  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  be  red- 
breast teacher.  An  the  indeotniet  be  drawn.  1  'II 
away  within  these  two  hoan  ;  and  so  come  in  when 
ye  will,  (Krii. 

Ol»«d.  Come,  come,  lord  Mortimer ;  you  are  ai  slow, 
As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
By  this  our  book  s  drawn ;  we'll  but  seal,  mid  then 
To  horse  inunedialely. 

Uert.  With  all  my  heart  [EimHt. 

SCENE  II.— London.  A  Ram  in  tht  Paiaa. 
Enlrr  Kisc  Henbv.  Prisce  of  Wales,  and  Lord*. 
K.  Hm.  Lords,  give  us  leave :  the  Prince  of  Watei 
and  I 
Must  have  some  conference  :  But  be  near  at  hand, 
Forweshallpresentlyhaveneedofyon.— (Er.Loids. 
'  know  not  whether  God  will  have  it  to, 

or  some  displeasing  service  I  have  done. 
That,  in  his  secret  doom,  out  of  my  blood 
He  'I!  breed  revengement  and  a.  icouige  for  me ; 
But  thou  dust,  in  thy  passages  of  life, 
.Make  me  believe,— thai  tiiou  art  only  mark'd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  tlie  rod  of  heaven, 
my  mis-tresdinn.     Tell  me  else. 

Such  poor,  such  bare,  tuch  lewd.  sueinoeanaReinpti 

Such  barren  pleatum,  rude  society. 

As  thou  art  match'd  withal,  and  graJled  to. 

Accompany  the  greatness  of  thy  blood. 

And  bold  Uieir  level  with  thy  princely  heart! 

P.  lUn.  So  please  your  majesty,  I  would,  I  could 
Quit  all  offences  wilh  as  clear  eicuse. 
As  Well  as,  I  am  doubtless,  1  can  purge 
Myself  of  many  I  am  charg'd  withal : 
Yel  such  oitenuation  let  me  beg. 
As,  in  reproof  of  many  tales  dcvis'd, — 
Which  olt  the  ear  of  greatness  needs  must  hear.— 
By  BBiling  pick-thanks  and  base  newsmongeit, 
1  may,  for  some  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 
Hath  faulty  wander'd  and  irregular. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 

K.Hen.  God  pardon  thee!~yet  let  me  wonder. 
At  thy  affections,  which  do  hold  a  wing         [Harry, 
Quite  from  tlie  flight  of  all  ihy  ancestors. 
Thy  place  in  council  thou  hast  rudely  lost. 
Which  by  thy  younrer  brother  is  supplied  ; 
Aod  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
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KING  HENRY  IV.-PART  I. 


Eufcoff'd  him 


or  dl  the  Gourt  ud  princei  of  m;  blood : 

Tbe  hope  ind  eipecuuoa  of  thy  lime 

Is  min'd  ;  imd  the  wdI  of  every  man 

Prophetically  doei  roretbink  thy  foil. 

Had  I  ao  lavish  at  my  presence  been. 

So  common -hackney  d  in  the  eyes  of  men, 

So  sUde  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company ; 

Opinion,  that  did  help  me  lo  tbe  crown, 

Kad  Ktill  kept  loyal  to  pouession  ; 

And  left  me  in  leputeless  banishmenl, 

A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 

By  being  seldom  seen,  T.  could  not  ilir. 

But,  like  a  comet,  1  was  nonder'd  at : 

That  men  would  lell  Iheir  cbildieo,  Thii  ii  tit ; 

Others  would  say, — WhtrtJ  which  ii  Boiingbrolitl 

And  then  I  stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven. 

And  diess'd  myself  in  such  humility, 

That  1  did  pluck  ulleKiuiice  from  men'i  hearts, 

Loud  ihouts  and  sululations  from  their  mouths, 

Even  in  the  pmence  of  the  crowned  king. 

Thus  did  1  keep  my  person  fmh,  and  new  ; 

My  presence,  Idle  a  robe  pontifical. 

Ne'er  seen,  but  wonder'd  at :  and  lo  my  state. 

Seldom,  but  sumptuous,  shewed  like  a  (east ; 

And  won,  by  rareness,  such  solemnity. 

Tbe  skipping  kiog.  he  ambled  up  and  down 

With  shallow  jesters,  and  raih  bavin  wits. 

Soon  kindled,  and  soon  burn'd  :  carded  his  state  j 

Mingled  his  royalty  with  capering  fools  ; 

Had  his  grear  name  profaned  with  their  scorns: 

And  gave  his  countenance,  against  his  name, 

To  laugh  at  gibing  bojs.  and  stand  the  push 

Of  every  beardless  vain  comparative ; 

'" ^mpanion  to  the  common  streets, 

'  'mielf  to  popularity : 
Ilia  I  ueuig  daily  swallow'd  by  men's  eyes. 
They  surfeited  with  honey  ;  and  began 
lo  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness,  whereof  a  liule 
Jklore  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 
So,  when  be  had  occasion  to  be  seen. 
He  was  but  as  the  cuckoo  is  in  June, 
Heard,  not  regarded  ;  seen,  but  with  such  eyes. 
As.  sick  and  blunted  with  community, 
Afford  no  eitraordinary  gaze. 
Such  as  is  bent  on  sun-like  majesty 
When  it  shines  seldom  in  admiriag  eyes  : 
But  rather  drowi'd,  and  hung  their  eye-lids  down, 
Slept  in  his  face,  and  renderd  such  asptet 
As  cloudy  men  use  to  thai  adrersaries  -, 
Being  with  his  presence  glutted,  goig'd.  and  full. 
And  in  that  very  line,  Harry,  sland'st  thou  : 
For  thou  hast  lost  tbj  princely  privilege, 
With  vile  participation  ;  not  an  eye 
But  is  a-weaiy  of  thy  common  sight. 
Save  mine,  which  h^  desir'd  to  see  thee  more ; 
Which  now  doth  that  I  would  not  have  it  do. 
Make  blind  itself  with  foolish  tenderness. 

P.  Htn.  1  shall  hereafter,  my  thrice -gncioos  lOK 
Be  more  myself. 

K.Hn.  For  all  the  world. 

As  thon  art  to  this  hour,  was  Richard  then 
When  I  from  Fiance  set  foot  at  Ravenspurg ; 
And  even  as  I  wai  then,  is  Peic;  now. 
Now  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot. 
He  halb  more  worthy  interest  to  the  state. 
Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  succession  : 
For,  of  no  right,  nor  coloni  like  to  right. 
He  doth  Gil  fields  with  harness  in  the  mlm : 
Turns  head  against  tbe  lion's  aimed  jaws  ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou. 
Leads  aociant  lords  and  reverend  bishops  on, 
To  bloody  bailies,  and  to  bruising  anus. 


WhUnt 

m"te  ■         ,  . 

Holds  from  all  soldiers  chief  majority. 

And  military  title  capital. 

Through  all  the  bngdoms  that  acknowledge  Christ? 

Thrice  hath  this  Hotspur  Mars  in  swathing  clotbei. 


This 


nhisei 


To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  defian   .     ,. 

And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 

Andwhatsay  youtothisi  Percy,  Northumberland, 

The  archbishop's  grace  of  York,  Douglas,  Mortimer, 

Capitulate  against  us,  and  are  up. 

But  wherefore  do  I  tell  these  news  lo  theel 

Why,  Hany,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes, 

Which  art  my  near'st  and  dearest  enemy  T 

~        that  art  like  enough, — through  vasial  flMr, 

Bale  inclination,  and  the  start  of  spleen, 

To  fight  against  me  under  Percy's  pay. 

To  dog  his  heals,  and  court' ■  <■  -  ■■— 

To  shew  how  much  degene 

P.  Hm.  Do  not  think  so,  you  shall  not  find  it  » ; 
And  God  forgive  them,  that  have  so  much  sway'd 
Your  majesty's  good  thoughts  away  from  me  I 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Percy's  head, 

,  in  the  closing  of  some  glorious  day, 
Be  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  your  son  ; 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  al)  of  blood, 
itain  my  favours  in  a  bloody  mask, 
h,  WBSh'd  away,  shall  scour  my  shama  with  it 
And  that  shall  be  the  day.  whene'er  it  lights. 
That  this  same  cbUd  of  honour  and  renown. 
This  gallant  Hotspnr,  this  all- praised  knigh^ 
And  your  unlhought-of  Harry,  chance  to  mevt 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  his  helm, 
'Would  they  were  multitudes  ;  and  on  my  head 
My  shames  redoubled  1  for  the  time  will  come. 
That  I  shall  make  this  nortbum  youth  eichaoge 
His  glorious  deeds  for  my  iudignitiea. 
Percy  is  but  mj  factor,  good  my  lord. 
To  engross  up  glorioos  deeds  on  my  behalf; 
And  1  will  call  him  to  so  strict  account, 


willu 


igfi 
This,  in  the  name  of  God,  I  promise  hero  i 
The  which  if  he  be  pleas'd  I  shall  perform, 
I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  may  salve 
The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance: 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands ; 
And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thousand  deaths. 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  of  this  row. 

K.  Hta.  A  hundred  thousatul  rebels  die  in  this : — 
Tbim  shalt  have  charge,  and  sovereign  tmit,  herein. 

Enter  Blunt. 
How  now,  good  Blustl  thy  looks  are  full  of  speed. 

Blunt.  So  hath  the  business  that  I  come  to  speak  of 
Lord  Mortimer  of  ScoUand  hath  sent  word,— 
That  Douglas,  and  the  English  rebels,  met. 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  al  Shrewsbury  ; 
A  might;  and  a  fearful  head  they  are, 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  ever  offer'd  foul  play  in  a  stale. 

K.  Hen.  The  earl  of  Westmoreland  set  forth  to  dny , 
With  him  my  son.  lord  John  of  Lancaster ; 
For  this  advertisement  is  five  days  old  ; — 


I  Our  meeting  is  Bridgnorth  :  i 


.dbyCoogle 
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Shall  march  through  Uloslenhire ;  by  which  accouut, 
Our  buaiiMU  vali^,  tome  twelve  cUys  hence 
Our  naeral  farces  at  Sridgoorth  shall  meet. 
Onr  bauds  are  hill  of  business :  let's  away  ; 
Adf  anCage  Teeds  him  (ax,  while  men  delaj.     [EietaU. 

SCENE  III. 
Easteheap.~^  RiHnn  in  lAt  Boar's  Head  Tavera. 
Eattr  FtuiTtTr  and  Bardolps. 
Fai.  Bardolph.  am  I  not  failen  away  vilely  since 
this  last  action?  do  I  not  bale1  do  I  nol  dwiudleT 
Why,  my  skin  Jiangs  about  me  lite  aji  old  lady's  loose 
sown;  lamwither'dlikeanoldapple'Jaha.  Well, 
I'll  repent,  and  that  tuddenly,  while  1  am  in  some 
liking ;  I  ihall  be  out  of  heart  shortly,  and  then  I  shall 
hare  do  slreogth  to  repent.  Ad  I  have  not  forgotten 
what  the  inside  of  a  church  is  made  of,  1  am  a  pepper- 
!  Com- 


abrener'shorse:  the  inside  afacburch  !  i 


long. 

FbI.  Why,  there  is  it  !- 

long ;  make  me  meriy.     I 

as  a  gentleman  need  to  be 

little ;  diced,  not  above  s: 

bawdy-hi 


ir  John. 


re  10  fretful,  you  cannot  live 

,  sing  me  a  bawdy 
iS  vittuansly  given. 

a  quarter — of 


Fill,  bo  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  I'll  amend  my 
Ti....  — .  ..^  admiral,  thou  bearest  the  lanterr 


life :  Thou  art 

in  the  poop, — but  'lis  in  the  note  of  thee  ;  thou 

the  knight  of  the  burning  lamp. 

Sard.  Why,  air  John,  my  face  does  you  do  harm. 

Fal.  No,  I'll  be  BWDro ;  I  make  as  good  use  of  it 
as  ma^  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a  iwmmto 
mm:  I  never  see  thy  face,  but  J  think  upon  hell- fij«, 
and  Dives  that  lived  in  purple ;  for  there  he  is  in  his 
robes,  burning,  burning.  If  thou  wert  any  way  given 
to  virtue,  1  would  swear  by  thy  face  ;  my  oath  should 
be,  by  this  Gre  :  but  thou  art  altogether  given  over  ; 
and  weit  indeed,  but  for  the  light  in  thy  face,  the  sou 
of  utter  darkness.  WheD  thou  rao'st  up  Gads-bill 
in  the  night  to  catch  my  horse,  if  I  did  not  think  thou 
haditbeenanipw/atiHU,  or  a  ball  of  wildfire,  there's 
no  purchase  m  money.  O,  thou  art  a  perpetual 
triumph,  an  everlasting  bonfire- light!  thou  hast  saved 
me  a  thousand  marks  in  links  and  torches,  walking 
with  theeiu  thenight  betwiil  taveraand  tavern;  but 
the  lack  that  thou  hast  drunk  me,  would  hare  bought 
me  lights  as  good  cheap,  at  the  dearest  chandler's  in 
Europe.  I  have  maintainAdthatsalamander  of  yours 
with  Ere,  any  time  this  two  and  thirty  years ;  Heaven 

Bard,  "Sblood, Iwouldmyfacewerein  your  belly ! 
FaL  God-a-mercy !  loshouldlbe  suretobeheart- 

EnWr  Hostess. 
How  now,  dame  Faitlst  the  hen  T  have  you  inquired 
yet,  who  nicked  my  pocket  1 

HoM.  Why,  sirjohn!  whatdayouthink.sir Johnl 
do  you  think  I  keep  thieVes  in  my  housel  I  have 
aeaiched,  I  have  inquired,  so  has  my  husband,  man 
by  man,  boy  by  boy,  servant  by  servant :  the  tithe  of 
a  hair  was  never  lost  in  my  house  before. 

Fat  You  lie.  hostess  I  Bardolph  was  shaved,  am 
lost  many  a  hair ;  and  I'll  be  sworn,  my  pocket  wa 
picked ;  Go  to,  you  are  a  woman,  go. 
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Hoii.  Who,  1 7  I  defy  thee: 

mine  own  house  before. 

Fal.  Go  to,  1  know  you  well  enough. 

Ifuit.  No.sir  John  ;  you  do  not  know  me,  sir  John: 
I  know  you,  sir  John:  you  one  me  money,  sir  John, 
--id  now  you  pick  a  quarrel  to  beguile  me  of  it :  1 

lught  you  a  dozen  ol  shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  DowUs.  filthy  dowlas:  I  have  given  them 

—  ._  i_i — .  ^yjj^  mj  iiijy  |,„g  nwde  boltera 


of  then 


shlllim 


.  ell.     You  0 


John,  for  your  diet,  and  bynlriakings,  a 
you,  four  and  twenty  pound. 

Fai.  He  had  his  part  of  it ;  let  him  pay. 

ifral.  He  1  alas,  he  is  poor  ;  he  hath  nothing. 

Fal.  How  '.  poorl  look  upon  his  face  -,  Whalcall 
you  rich  1  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them  coin  his 
cheeks;  I'll  not  pay  a  denier.  What,  will  you  make 
a  younker  of  me  T  shall  I  not  take  mine  ease  in  mine 
inn.  bul  I  shall  have  niy  pocket  picked  1  I  have  lost 
a  seal-ring  of  my  grandfather's,  worth  forty  mark. 

Hoa.  U  Jesu  I  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell  him, 
I  know  not  how  oft,  that  that  ring  was  copper- 

Fal.  How !  the  prince  ii  a  Jack,  a  sneak-cup ;  and, 
if  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him  like  a  dog,  if  ha 
would  say  so. 

Entrr  Pbinci  Henrt  and  PoiNS,  maTching.     Tal- 

STAFF  met!  tke  Prince,  flaying  on  kit  trunchwn, 

iik,ajifi. 

Fal.  How  now,  tadi  is  the  wind  in  that  door, 
i'failhl  must  we  all  marchi 

Bard.  Yea,  two  and  two,  Newgate- fashion. 

Han.  My  lord,  I  pray  you,  hear  me. 

P.  Hra.  What  sayest  thou,  mistress  Quickly  ?  How 
does  Ihy  husband  1 1  love  him  well,  he  is  an  honest  man. 

Jfoit.  Good  my  lord,  hear  me, 

Fal.  Pr'ythee,  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P.  Htii.  What  sayest  thou.  Jack  T 

Fai.  The  other  n.ghl  I  fell  asleep  here  behind  the 
arras,  and  had  my  pocket  picked  :  this  house  is  turned 
bawdy-house,  they  pick  pockets. 

P.  Hen.  What  didst  thou  lose,  Jackl 

Fnl.  Wilt  thou  believeme.  Hall  three  or  four  bonds 
of  forty  pound  apiece,  and  a  seal-ting  of  my  grand- 


:  And,  my  lord,  he  speaks  most 
a  foul-mouthedmanas  he  is;  and 
said  he  would  cudgel  you. 

P.Hei,.  What!  he  did  not? 

Jfsil.  There's  neither  faith,  truth,  nor  womanhood 
in  me  else. 

FaJ.  There's  DO  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a  slewed 
prune  ;  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  than  in  a  drawn 
fox  ;  and  for  womanbood,  maid  Marian  mav  be  the 
deputy's  wife  of  the  ward  to  thee.  Go.  you  thing,  go. 

Him.  Say,  what  thiog!  what  thingi 

Fal.  What  thing?  why,  a  thing  to  thank  God  or.. 

fiosl,  I  am  no  thing  to  thank  God  on,  1  would 
thou  should'sC  know  it ;  I  am  an  honest  man's  wife  : 
and,  setting  thy  knighthood  aside,  thou  art  a  knave 
to  call  me  so. 

Fal.  Setting  thy  womanhood  aude,  thou  art  a  beast 

Hut.  Say,  what  beast,  thou  knave  thoul 

FaL  Whatbeasll  why  an  otter. 

P.  Hea.  An  otter,  sir  John !  why  an  oiler! 

Fal.  Why?  she's  neither  Gsh  nor  flesh ;  a  man 
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HtM.  Hon  ut  u  onjait  man  in  njing  Mt ;  ihoa 

o[  any  nun  kDowf  where  lo  have  me.  tboukoave  thou! 

P.  lim.  Thou  sajett  tnie,  hiHte** ;  and  be  alandeic 

thee  most  noiily. 

Hot.  So  he  dolh  yon,  my  lord  ;  tnd  laid  IhU  othtr 
day*  y^u  ourht  him  a  thauftand  pound. 

P.  Hm.  Sirrah,  da  J  dw«  you  a  thaDsand  ponod  1 

Fat.  A  thoausdpouiul,  Hal!  amilliaa  ;  thylore 
u  woith  a  milKoD  ;  thou  aweitme  thy  Iotc 

Htia.  Nay,  mylord,  hecalled  yon  Jack,  aodiaid, 
he  would  cudgel  you. 

Fal.  DidI,  BardolphT 

Bard.  Indeed,  sir  John,  yon  lald  lo. 

Fat,  Yea  ;  if  he  laid,  my  ring  waa  copper. 

P.  Hta.  I  My,  'lia  copper ;  Daielt  thou  be  u  good 
at  thy  word  now! 

Fal.  Why.  Hal,  thon  knoweit,  U  thou  art  bat 
man,  I  dare:  but,  u  thou  art  princs,  I  fear  thee,  aa 
1  fear  the  roariDg  of  the  lion'i  whelp. 

P.  Htm.  And  why  not,  as  the  lion  T 

fal.  The  kiag  himielf  ii  lo  be  feared  ai  the  lion : 
D«t  thou  think,  I'll  fear  ibee  at  1  fear  Ihv  fatlierT 
Day.  an  I  do,  I  pray  God.  my  girdle  break! 

P.  Htn.  O.  if  it  thould,  how  would  thy  e:uU  fall 
ahoDt  thy  kneei!  But,  lirrah,  there 'a  no  room  for 
^th,  tmlh,  not  honeaty,  in  this  bosom  of  thine  ;  it 
ia  all  filled  up  with  ^uU  and  midriSl     Charge  an 


I.  and  OH  poor  penny- 
)f  logai-caudy.  to  make  thee  laag;  winded  ;  if 
thy  packet  were  enriched  with  any  other  injuria  but 
theit,  I  am  a  villain.  And  yet  you  will  itand  to  it ; 
you  will  not  pocket  up  wrong:  Art  thou  not  aihamed? 

Fai.  Doil  thou  hear,  Hall  thon  knoweit,  in  the 
itateofmnocency,  Adam  fell;  and  what  ihould  poor 
Jack  FalitaJf  da,  in  the  dayi  of  villony  1  Thon  leeat 
I  haie  mora  Seih  than  another  man ;  and  therefore 

more  fiailty. You  canfesi,  then,  you  picked  my 

pocket T 

P.  Hta.  It  appean  to  by  the  ''orj- 

Fal.  Hoite»,  I  forgive  thee:  Co,  tttake  ready 
breakfast ;  love  thy  husband,  look  to  thy  temnli, 
cheriib  thy  guests :  thou  thalt  £nd  me  tractable  to 
any  booett  reaaoQ :  than  teest  I  am  pacified. — Still' 
— Nay.  pr'ytbee,  be  gone.  [£ril  HosteK.]  Now, 
Hal,  to  the  news  at  court :  Tor  the  robbery,  lad, — 
How  ii  that  answered  1 

P,  Hnt.  O, mvaweel  beef.  I  most  ttill  be  good 
angel  to  thee :— The  money  is  pud  back  again. 

FaL  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paymg  b««k,  'tit  a  double 

P.Htn.  1  am  good  fnendi  with  my  lather,  and  may 
do  ant  thing, 

Fai.  Rob  no  the  eicheqner.  the  Gnt  thing  Aoa 
doest,  and  do  it  with  unwashed  hands  too. 

Bard.  Do,  my  lord. 

P.  Htn.l  ha>e  procated  thee,  Jack,  a  charge  offooL 

Fal.  Iwontd,  It  had  been  of  horse.  Where  shall 
I  Gad  oue  that  can  ileal  well !  O  for  a  fine  thief,  of 
the  age  of  two  and  twentv.  or  thereabouts  !  I  am 
heinously  unprovided.  Well  God  be  thanked  for  these 
rebels,  they  offend  none  but  the  virtuous  i  I  land  them, 
1  praise  them. 

P.  HtH.  Bardolph. 

t        Bar^  Mr  lord. 

P.  If«. Go  bear  this  letter  lolordJohn  of  Lancaster, 
My  brother  John;  thistomylordofWettmoreland. — 
Go,  Poius,  to  horae,  to  hone :  for  thou,  and  I, 
Have  thir^  miles  to  ride  yet  ere  dinner  time. 


Meet  me  to-moirow  i'tbe  T«mpIe-haU: 

At  two  o'clock  i'the  afternoon  : 

'IVreihalt  thou  knoiithychar^;  aod there rMeivs 

Money,  and  order  for  their  furniture. 

The  land  is  burning ;  Percy  stands  on  high  ; 

And  either  they,  or  we,  must  lower  lia. 

[£i<vnt  Prince,  Poths,  and  BianoLFH. 

Fal.  Barewordtl   brave  vrorld! Hosten,  my 

breakfast;  come: — 
O,  I  could  wish,  this  bltem  were  my  drum.    [£nc. 


ACT  IV. 

ir  Shtcwabury. 
Old  Dodo  LIS. 

Jfol.  Well  said,  my  aahle  Scot :  If  speaking  truth. 
In  this  Goe  age,  were  not  thought  flattery, 
Such  attribution  thould  the  Douglas  have, 
As  not  a  soldier  of  this  season's  stamp 
Should  go  to  general  current  through  the  world. 
Bv  heaven,  1  cannot  flatter  ;  I  defy 
The  tongues  of  sootliers  ;  but  a  braver  place 
In  my  heart's  love,  hath  no  man  than  yourself : 
Nay,  task  me  to  the  word  :  approve  me,  lord. 

Dtnig.  Thon  art  the  king  erf  bonour : 
No  man  so  potent  breathe*  upon  the  grontid. 
But  I  will  beard  him. 

Uol.  Do  to,  and  tis  wall  I— 

Eiifn-  a  Hataengar,  loith  Uturt. 

What  Utters  hast  thou  there  1~I  can  but  thank  yon. 

Mtn.  These  letters  come  from  your  father. — 

Hoi.  Letters  from  him  1  why  comes  he  not  hilnsdfT 

Mnt.  He  cannot  come,  toy  lord ;  he  'agrievons  tick. 

HM.  'Zounds !  how  has  he  the  leiaure  to  be  sick. 
In  sncha  justling  time!  Who  leads  his  power* 
Under  whose  goierameal  come  they  along? 

Mai.  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my  lord. 

War.  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me.  doth  he  keep  his  bed ! 

MtMt,  He  <fid,  my  lord,  four  days  era  I  tat  forth  ; 
And  at  the  time  of  mv  departure  thence. 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  his  physicians.  [Eril. 

War.  I  would  the  state  of  tune  had  first  been  whole, 
Fre  he  by  tlcknesa  had  been  visited  ; 
His  healUi  wat  never  better  worth  than  now. 

/fal.  Sick  now!  droop  nowl  this  sickness  doth  in- 
The  very  life-blood  of  our  enterpriie :  [feet 

Tis  catching  hither,  oven  to 


Hew 


le  here, — that  inward  ti 


And  that  his  friends  by  deputation  could  not 
So  toon  be  drawn  ;  nor  did  he  think  it  meet. 
To  lay  so  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 
On  any  louZ  remov'd,  but  on  his  own- 
Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  Bdvenisemeat,— 
That  with  our  small  coDJunclion,  we  should  on, 

e  how  fortune  is  dispoi'd  to  us  ; 

IS  be  writes,  there  it  no  quailing  now  ; 
Because  the  king  is  certainly  possess  d 
Of  all  our  purposes.    What  say  you  to  iti 
HW.  Your  father's  sickness  is  a  maim  to  us. 
Hot.  A  perilous  ^h,  a  very  limb  lopp'd  off;— 
And  yet,  in  faith,  'us  not ;  his  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall  find  it : — Were  it  good. 
To  set  the  eiacl  wealth  of  alt  our  sUlei 
All  at  one  cast  T  to  set  so  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  hasaid  of  one  doubtful  hour! 

re  not  good  ;  for  therein  should  we  read 

ery  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope; 

'eiy  list,  the  very  utmost  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 
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t>Mg,  'F«ilh,  udMWetbould; 

Whecs  now  TCmaint  >  aweet  reienion : 
We  nuy  baldlj  ipcad  npoo  Iht  hope  of  what 

A  comfort  o(  ntirameat  Ihrei  in  tbii. 

Het.  A  r«iid«i<n>nB,  >  home  to  flf  ODto, 
If  (hu  the  devil  utd  muchaoce  look  big 
Upon  the  maideohnd  of  our  aflun. 

War.  But  yet,  I  would  your  &lher  hid  boea  here. 
The  qneLly  ud  hair  of  oni  tttampt 
Bniaki  no  diviiion :  It  will  be  thought 
^  ■ame.  tb«I  know  not  why  he  is  away, 
That  wiidom,  loyalty,  ud  mere  diilike 
Of  our  jnueeedingi,  kept  the  earl  from  hence ) 
Aid  Ihmk,  how  tach  an  apprebeosion 
Uaj  torn  the  tide  of  feuful  factjon, 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cauK : 
For,  well  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  tide 
Muat  keep  aloof  from  strict  arbitrement ; 
And  >lop  all  sight'liolei,  eierj  loop,  from  whence 
The  eye  of  reaion  may  pry  in  upon  us ; 
This  absence  of  jour  father'!  draws  a  curtain. 
That  (hem  the  igsorast  a  kind  uf  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  od 

Hat.  Yon  itrain  too  br. 

I,  rather,  of  his  abience  make  thia  nu  ; — 
It  leads  a  lustre,  and  more  great  opniOD, 
A  larger  dart  to  our  great  enterpriie. 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here :  for  men  mnit  think. 
If  ire,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  head 
To  push  a^;aio>l  the  kingdom ;  with  hii  help. 
We  shall  o'ertutn  it  lopsy-turrj  down. — 
Yet  alt  goes  well,  yet  all  our  jointi  are  whole. 

Diug.  A>  heart  can  think :  there  ii  not  such  a  word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  term  of  fear. 

Eater  Sir  RiCHian  VuaNON. 

Htt.  My  cousin  Vernon  I  walconM,  by  my  soul. 

Ver.  Prvf  God.  roy  newi  be  worth  a  welcome,  lonL 
The  earl  sf^Westmoretand,  leren  thouaand  strong. 
It  marcbiag  hithetwards ;  with  him,  prince  John. 

Hm.  No  harm:  Whatmorel 

Vtr.  And  further,  I  have  leam'd,— 

The  king  hinuelf  in  peraon  is  set  forth, 
Or  hitherwardi  intended  speedily, 
With  slroog  and  m^hly  preparation. 
^tiot.  Heshallbewelcome  too.    Where  is  bis  ton, 
imble-fooled  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales. 


nridet,  that  daff'd  the  world  aside. 


Allfn 


I'd,  all  in 


And  hi 
And  bid  it 


All  plum'd  like  estridgea,  that  with  the  wind 
Baled,  like  eaglet  hanng  lately  bath'd  t 
Glilleriug  in  golden  coats,  like  imagm  ; 
At  full  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
Aad  gorgeous  at  the  sun  at  midsummer ; 
Wanton  ai  youthful  gofUs,  wild  at  young  bulla. 
1  saw  f  oung  Hariy, — with  his  beaver  on. 
His  cnutei  an  hit  thighs,  eallantly  arm'd, — 
Rise  from  the  groandlike  leather'd  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat. 
As  if  an  aorel  dropp'd  down  from  the  clouds, 
To  turn  and  wind  a  Geiy  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  honemanthip. 

JfM.  No  more,  no  more;  wone  than  the  nn  in  March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.     Let  Ihem  come  ; 
They  come  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim. 
And  10  the  fieice-ey'd  maid  of  smoky  war. 
All  hot,  and  bleedmg,  will  we  ofli^  them : 
The  mailed  Man  shall  on  hit  altar  sit. 
Up  to  tJe  can  in  blood.    I  am  on  fire. 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  to  nigh, 


And  yet  not  oun  :—JZaiat,  let  mt  takt  Iby  borte. 
Who  ia  to  bear  me.  like  a  thnnderbolt. 
Against  the  bOHmi  of  the  piinee  of  Wales : 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  hone  to  hone. 
Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a  cone,— • 
O,  that  Gleodower  were  come! 

¥tr.  There  ii  more  ae*s : 

I  leam'd  In  Worcester,  as  I  rode  along. 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 

Doug.  That's  the  wont  tidings  that  I  hurof  yet. 

War.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  bears  a  froa^  soand. 

Hm.  Whatmaytheking'siriiolebanlsreachnnto! 

Ver.  To  thir^  thousand. 

Hot.  Forty  let  it  be  ; 

Hy  father  and  Glendower  being  both  away, 
The  powen  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  ut  make  a  muster  speedily: 
Doomsday  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

Dong.  Talk  not  of  dying ;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  dMth's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

[EitunU 
SCENE  Tl.~A  jrmiUc  Road  mar  Corentry. 
EsUr  FsLSTAn  and  BtaooLFn. 

Fil.  Bardolph, getlbeebefore  to  Coventry;  fill  UM 
a  battle  of  sack  :  our  soldien  ^lall  march  through : 
we'll  to  Sutton -Colefield  to-night. 

Bard.  Will  you  give  me  money,  captain  1 

Fal.  Lay  out.  lay  ooL 

Bard.  This  bottle  makes  an  angeL 

Fal.  An  if  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour ; 
make  twenty,  take  them  all.  I'll 
Bid  my  lieutenant  Pelo  meet  mi 

Bard.  I  will,  captain :  farewell.  [t'.'ii 


the  cinnage. 


t,  1  ■ 

e  king's  pie« 
damnably.  I  hare  got,  in  eichange  of  a  hundred  and 
fifty  soldiers,  tbtee  hundred  and  odd  pounds.  I  prest 
me  none  but  good  householders,  yeomen's  soas :  in- 
quire me  out  contracted  bachelors,  such  as  had  been 
asked  twice  ou  the  baas ;  such  acommodily  of  warm 
slavH,  as  had  at  lief  hear  the  devil  as  a  dram  ;  such 
as  fsai  the  report  of  a  caliver,  worse  than  a  struck 
fowl ,  or  a  hurt  wild-duck.  I  prsaiad  me  none  but 
such  toasts  and  butter,  with  hearts  in  their  bellies  no 
bij^r  than  pins'  heads,  and  they  have  bought  out 
their  iervicGS  ;  and  now  my  whole  charge  conutis  of 
ancieuls,  corporals,  lieuteuants,  gentlemen  of  oom- 
panies,  slaves  as  ragged  as  Luarus  in  the  jninled 
cloth,  where  the  glutton's  dogs  licked  his  sores  i  and 
such  as,  indeed,  were  never  soldien  ;  but  diacarded 
unj  usl  terving-me  n,yonngetsonBto  yoonge  r  brothen, 
revolted  lapsten.  and  ostlen  trade -fallen ;  Ihecaaken 
of  a  calm  world,  and  a  long  peace ;  ten  limes  more 
dishononnble  laiKed  than  an  old  faced  ancient :  and 
tuch  have  I,  to  fill  uji  the  rooms  of  tbem  that  have 
bought  out  their  tervices,  that  yoa  would  think,  that 
1  had  a  hundred  and  fifty  tattered  prodigals,  lately 
come  from  swine  keeping,  from  eating  dranand  husks. 
A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  and  told  me,  I  had 
unloaded  ail  tbe  gibbets,  and  pressed  the  dead  bodies. 
No  eye  bath  seen  such  scare-crowt.  I'll  not  march 
through  Coventrv  with  tliem,  that's  flat; — Nay,  and 
the  villains  marco  wide  betwiit  the  legs,  as  if  Ihey 
had  fO'ves  on  ;  for,  indeed.  I  had  the  moat  of  Ihem 
out  of  prison.  There's  but  a  shirt  and  a  half  in  all 
my  company;  and  the  half-shirt  is  two  napkins,  tacked 
together,  and  thrown  over  the  shoulden  like  a  herald's 
coat  without  sleeves  ;  and  the  shirt,  to  say  the  truth, 
stolen  from  my  host  at  Saint  Alban's,  or  the  red-nose 
inn.keeperofDaintiy;  But  that 's  alt  one  j  they'll 
find  linen  enough  on  every  hedge. 
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Enttr  PuKCE  HlHDT  and  WsmiDBELAMO. 

P.H*n.  How  now.  blown  J»ckT  how  nowquiltl 

Fal.  What.  Htll  How  now,  mad  wigl  wlial  ■ 
devil  doit  thon  in  Warwickshire '—-Mj  good  lord  of 
Weitmoreland,  I  C17  jon  mercy;  I  Ihougbt,  plUT 
haaour  had  alreadj  beta  at  ShrBwibniy. 

Wat.  'Faith,  fir  John,  'tii  more  than  time  thai  1 
were  there,  and  yau  too  ;  bat  mj  poweti  are  there 
already:  The  king.  I  can  l«ll  jon.  looki  for  >ii  all ; 
we  muit  away  all  night. 

Fii.  Tut,  Dsvei  fear  loe ;  I  am  ai  vigilant,  ai  a 
cat  lo  iteal  cream. 

P.  HtH.  1  think,  to  ateal  cream  indeed ;  for  thy 
theft  hath  dlreadv  made  thee  butter.  Bui  tell  dm. 
Jack;  WboMfellowaare  tbete  thatcomeaftarl 

Pol.  Mine.  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Hta.  I  did  never  tee  >uch  pitiful  rucal*. 

Pal.  Tul, tut;  gaodeaough  lotoaa:  food  for poW' 
der,  food  for  powder;  they  II  fill  a  pit,  ai  well  aa 


Wat.  Ay.b 


ing 


jpoorai  _     , 

FaL  'Faith,  for  thnr  poveny,— 
■  ■■-  -     -*  '-  -Seirbai. 


they  had  that :  and  for  thei 
they  never  learned  that  of  me. 

P.  Hm.  No.  1  'II  be  awom ;  ualeit  you  call  three 
Engen  on  the  ribs.  bare.  But,  linah,  make  haite  : 
Percy  is  already  in  the  field. 

Fal.  What,  11  the  king  encamped. 

Wttt.  He  if ,  air  John ;  1  fear,  we  ihall  itaytoo  long. 

Fal.  Well, 
Totbelatterendorariay.uid  (be  beginning  of  afeut. 
Fitf  a  dull  fighter,  and  *  keen  gueit.  [Einuii, 

SCENE  m.— T^RiblCampiuarShiewsbury, 
EiUu'HoTSPDn.WomcMTaB,  DouoLA),aBd  Vkbnon. 

Hat.  We'llfightwithhimlo-iugfat 


Wot. 


It  may  not  be. 


Dma.  You  give  bim  then  advaDtage. 
Fn-.  Not  a  whit 

Htl.  Wbyaayyoafot  looki  he  not  for  supply  T 
Vtr.  So  do  we. 

Adi.  Hif  is  certain,  ours  if  doubtful. 

Wtr.  Good  coasin,  be  advis'd ;  stir  not  to-night. 
f«r.  Do  not.  my  lord. 

Dmig.  Yon  do  not  counsel  well ; 

You  speak  it  oat  of  fear,  and  coldjieart 

Far.  Do  me  no  slander.  Douglas  :  by  my  life. 

SAnd  I  dire  well  maintain  it  with  my  hfe.) 
r  well-reipected  honour  bid  me  on, 
I  hold  as  little  couokI  with  weak  fear, 
Aa  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  lives ; — 
Let  it  be  seen  tD-morrow  in  the  battle, 
Which  of  uffoara. 

Doug,  Yea,  or  to-uight. 

Vtr.  CoateaL 

Jfot.  To-night,  say  I. 

Ver.  Come,  come,  it  may  Dot  be. 

I  wonder  much,  being  men  of  such  great  leading. 
That  you  foresee  not  what  impediments 
Dngback  our  expedition  :  Certain  hone 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yel  come  op : 
Your  uncle  Worceilec's  horee  cams  but  to-day ; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  if  asleep. 
Their  courage  with  hard  Uboui  tame  and  dull. 
Thai  not  a  borse  is  half  the  half  himself. 

Hfi.  So  are  ihe  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  joginey- baited,  and  brought  low  ; 
The  better  part  of  ours  is  full  of  rest. 

Wot.  The  number  of  Ihe  king  eiceedelh  onia 
For  God'f  sake,  cousin,  stay  lill  all  come  in. 

ITlu  tnin|Mt  Kundi  a  parleg. 


BmUr  Sir  WiLixa  BLtniT. 

BiORl.  J  come  with  gncioui  oSen  fiom  the  king. 
If  you  vonchiafe  ma  hesring  and  respecL 

»0(.Welcome,tLrWiillerlllUQt;  And 'would  toGod, 
You  were  of  our  determination  1 
Some  of  uf  love  you  well  1  and  even  those  some 
Envy  your  greal  deserving,  and  good  name  ; 
Because  you  are  not  of  our  quality. 
Bat  stand  gainst  us  like  an  enemy. 

Bbiat.  And  God  defend,  bul  itill  I  should  stand  so. 
So  long  itf ,  out  of  limit,  and  true  rule. 
You  stand  against  anointed  mBJes^i 
But,  (0  my  charge. — The  king  hilh  sent  to  know 
The  nature  of  your  griefs  ;  and  whereupon 
You  conjure  from  the  breast  of  civil  pea(:e 
Such  bold  hostility,  teaching  his  duteous  land 
Audacious  cruelty :  If  that  the  king 
Have  any  wuy  your  good  deserts  forgot,— 
Which  he  eonfesseth  to  be  manifold, — 
He  bids  you  name  your  griefs ;  and  with  all  speed, 
You  shall  have  your  de^,  with  interest ; 
And  pardon  absolute  for  younelf ,  and  these. 
Herein  misled  by  your  luggettioD, 

Hrx.  Thekingiskiru];  and,  well  we  know,  the  king 
Knows  at  whal  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
My  father,  and  my  uncle,  and  myself 
Did  give  him  that  same  royalty  he  wears : 
And,— when  he  was  not  fii  and  twenty  ftmng. 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low. 
A  poor  unminded  outlaw  sneakiug  home, — 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  shore : 
And, — when  he  beard  him  swear  and  vow  to  God, 
■       to  bo  duke  of  Lancaster, 


To  sue  liif  livery,  and  beg  his  peace ; 
With  tears  of  innocency,  and 
My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  ] 
Swore  him  assistance,  and  perform'd  i 
Now,  when  the  lords,  and  bBrons  of  t 
Percciv'd  Northumberland  did  lean  U 


Them 


e  and  Id 


Met  him  in  boroufhs,  ciliei,  village's  ; 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  ianea. 
Laid  gifts  before  him,  proOer'd  him  their  oaths, 
Gave  him  their  heirs  ;  as  pages  follow'd  him. 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 
He  presently, — as  greatness  knows  itself, — 
Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  his  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  hif  blood  was  poor. 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravensparg  ; 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees. 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth  : 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  country's  wrongs  ;  and.  by  this  fact. 
This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  he  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  further  ;  cut  me  off  the  heads 
Of  alt  the  favourites,  that  the  absent  king 
In  deputation  left  behind  him  here, 
When  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 

Blunt.  Tut,  1  come  not  to  hear  this. 

But.  Then,  to  the  poinu — 

In  short  time  after,  he  deposed  the  king  ; 
Soon  after  that,  deprived  him  of  his  life  ; 
And,  in  the  neck  of  that,  lask'd  the  whole  state : 
To  make  that  worse,  suffer'd  his  kinsman  March 
(Who  Is.  if  every  owner  wer«  well  plac'd. 
Indeed  his  king.)  to  be  incag'd  iu  Wales, 
There  without  nnsome  to  lie  forfeited  : 
Disgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  victories  ; 
Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelligeoce  ; 
Rated  my  uncle  from  the  conncil-buid  ; 
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to  rage  diimiia'd  m;  fHthsr  frotu  the  court ; 
Broke  oath  an  oath,  commitled  wroo^  on  wrong  : 
Aod.  in  coDclusioD,  iliove  as  lo  seek  out 
This  bead  of  safety  ;  and,  withal,  to  piy 
Into  his  title,  (he  which  we  £nd 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

JUixnt.  Shall  I  return  this  answer  lo  the  kingT 

Hot.  Not  so.  Eir  Walter  ;  we'll  wilbdrav.  twhUe. 
Gd  to  the  kill?  ;  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
Some  surety  for  a  safe  return  again. 
And  in  the  moming  early  shall  mine  uncle 
Briog  him  our  purposes :  and  so  farewell. 

Biant.  Ivoufd,  you  wouldaccept  of  grace  and  love, 

hot.  And,  may  be,  so  we  shalL 

BiuHt.  'Ptay  heaven,  you  do!  [Eieuat. 

SCENE  IV. 

York. — J  Kwm  in  tht  Archbishop's  Houu. 

Eftter  the  JrcAAuAop  ^  Yoma,  and  a  Gentleman, 

j4rcA.  Hie,  good  air  Michael;  bear  this  sealed  brief. 
With  winged  haste,  to  the  lord  maieschal ; 
This  to  my  cousin  Scroop  ;  and  all  the  rest 
To  whom  they  are  directed  :  if  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  yon  would  make  haste. 

C(iu.  My  good  lord, 
I  guess  their  tenor. 

Arch,  Like  enough,  yon  do. 

To-morrow,  good  sir  Michael,  is  a  day. 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  tea  thousand  men 
Must  'bide  the  touch  :  For,  sir.  at  Shrewsbury, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  nnderetaikd. 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power. 
Meets  with  lord  Marry  :  and  I  fear,  sir  Michael,— 
What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumberland, 

i Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 
.nd  what  with  Owen  Glendower'i  absence,  thence, 
(Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too, 
And  comes  not  in,  o'er-rulod  by  prophecies,) — 
I  fear,  the  powsrof  Percy  is  loo  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 

Gtal.  Why,  goodmy  lord,  you  need  not  fear;  there's 

And  lard  Mortimer.  [Douglas. 

Ardi.  No,  MortJroer'a  not  there.  [Percy, 

Gent.  But  there  it  Mordake,  VernoD,  lord  Hairy 

And  there 't  my  lord  of  Worcester ;  and  a  head 

Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 

Areh.  And  so  there  is ;  but  yet  the  king  hath  drawn 
The  special  head  of  all  the  land  together  ;-- 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt; 
And  many  more  cor-rivali.  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  aiTOS.  [pos'd. 

Gent-  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  the]  shall  be  well  op- 
ATch.  I  hope  BO  less,  yet  needful  'tis  to  fear  ; 
And,  (o  prevent  the  worst,  sir  Michael,  speed: 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  lo  vi«l  ui, — 

For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy, 

'    "  ■""    '  utwisdom  to  makeslrong  against  him 

To  other  friends ; 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  J.—  Thi  King's  Camp  ntar  Shrewsbury. 


K.  Hoi.  How  bloodily  the  sun  begini 


Above  yon  busky  hill !  the  day  looks  pal* 
At  his  distemperature. 

P.  Hen.  The  southern  wind 

Doth  play  the  trumpet  lo  his  purposes ; 
And.  by  bis  hollow  whistling  in  the  leaves, 
Foretels  a  tempest,  and  a  blustering  day. 

K.  Hen.  Then  with  the  losers  let  It  lympathiie 

For  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win. — 

Trumpet.     Ent*r  WoRCisna  anJ  Vsrnok. 

well, 

iy  robes  of  peace, 
I  ungentle  steel : 
That  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
What  say  you  lo'tl  will  you  agiin  unknit 
This  churlish  knot  of  all -abhorred  war) 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again. 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light ; 
And  be  no  more  an  cihal'd  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Of  broached  mischief  to  the  unborn  times  T 

Wor.  Hear  me,  my  liege  : 
For  mine  own  pan,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  (he  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours ;  for,  I  do  protest, 
I  have  not  sought  the  day  of^this  dislike. 

AT.  Hen.  You  have  not  sought  it !  how  comes  it  thenl 

Fal.  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  found  it. 

P.  Htn.  Peace,  chewet,  peace. 

Wor.  It  pleaa'd  your  majesty,  to  turn  your  looks 
Of  favour,  from  myself,  and  all  our  house  ; 
And  yet  1  must  remember  you,  my  Ion), 
We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  your  friends. 
For  you.  my  staff  of  office  did  I  break 
Id  Richard's  lime ;  and  posted  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way.  and  kiss  your  hand. 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate  as  t. 
It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son. 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdare 
The  dangers  of  the  time:  You  swore  to  us, — 
And  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doncaster, 


It  rain'd  down  fortune  showerir 

And  such  a  fiood  of  greatness  feli  on  you, — 

What  with  our  help  ;  what  with  the  absent  king  : 

What  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time  ; 

The  seeming  sufferances  that  you  had  borne  -, 

And  the  conlrarious  winds,  that  held  the  king 

So  long  in  his  unlucky  Irish  wars. 

Thai  all  in  England  did  repute  him  dead, — 

And,  from  this  swarm  of  fair  advantages. 

You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo'd 

To  gripe  the  general  sway  into  your  band : 

Forgot  jrour  oath  to  us  at  Doncaster  ; 

And.  being  fed  by  us;  you  us'd  ui  lo 

As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckoo's  bird, 

Useth  the  sparrow :  did  oppress  our  nest ; 

Grew  by  our  feeding  to  so  great  a  bulk. 

That  even  our  love  durst  not  come  neat  yonr  sight. 

For  fear  of  swallowing  ;  but  with  nimble  wing 

We  were  enforc'd,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly 

Out  of  your  sight,  and  raise  this  present  head : 

Whereby  we  stand  opposed  by  such  means 

As  you  yourself  have  I'org'd  against  yours«l[; 

Ity  unkind  usage,  dangerous  countenance, 

Aiid  violation  of  all  laith  aod  troth 
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Swam  to  iu  in  youi  ifouDger  eDt*r|inie. 

K.  /fiH.TheuthiDgi.indaed,  you  hive 
ProcUim'd  at  mukct  crouei,  reul  in  churcbei ; 
To  face  th«  garment  of  reb«l1ion 
With  ume  fioe  colour,  thai  nuij  pleue  the  tj» 
Uf  fickle  changeling!,  *nd  pooi  duconlenti, 
Which  gape,  and  nib  the  «lbaw,  ii  the  newi 
OffaurlyburlyinaDvatioD! 
And  neier  yet  did  iniurrectiati  want 
Such  wBter-coloan,  to  impaint  hit  cauie  ; 
Nor  Dioodv  beggan,  italviDg  for  a  time, 
Ofpellmell  havoc  and  CDDruiiou. 

P.  Hen.  In  bolh  our  aimiei,  there  ii  many  ■  loul 
^all  pay  full  dearly  (or  Ibia  eneouDtu, 
If  oace  Ihey  join  in  trial.    Tell  your  nephew, 
llie  prince  of  Walei  doih  join  witb  all  Che  world 
In  praJM  of  Henry  Percy:  By  my  hopei, — 
This  preient  enterpriie  >et  on  hii  head, — 
I  do  not  think  a  braver  eentlenian, 
More  artive -valiant,  or  mora  valiint-young, 
More  daring,  or  more  bold,  ii  now  alive, 
To  graco  this  latter  age  with  noble  deedi. 
For  my  part,  1  ma;  speak  it  to  my  ihame, 
1  have  a  truant  been  to  chivalry  ; 
And  >o,  I  hear,  he  doth  accouDt  nw  IDo: 

Yel  thia  before  my  father"!  majwly, 

I  am  content,  that  he  ihall  take  the  oddi 
Of  hia  jmat  name  and  Cilimation  ; 
And  wUl,  to  u.ve  the  blood  on  either  lide, 
Tit  fortune  with  bim  in  a  lingle  Gght 
-  K.  Hen.  And,  prince  of  Wilei,  U  dare  we  ventare 
Albeit,  eontideralioni  infiniti  [tbae, 

Do  make  against  it ;— No,  good  Woiwaler,  no. 
We  tove  our  people  well ;  even  tfaoie  we  love, 
That  are  milled  upon  your  couiin's  part : 
Ami,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  our  grace. 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you.  yea,  every  nun 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  I'll  be  hii: 
So  tell  yonr  cooiin,  and  bring  me  woid 
What  he  will  do  :— But  if  he  will  not  yield, 
Rehuke  and  dread  correctioa  wtit  on  na. 
And  they  ahall  do  their  office.    So,  be  gone  ; 
We  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  reply  : 
We  oOer  fur,  take  it  adviinlly. 

[Ejiunl  WoHcuraa  and  Vebhoh. 

P.  Hm.  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life : 
The  Douglai  and  the  Hotipur  both  togemer 
Are  confident  agiJUBt  the  world  in  arms. 

K,  Hen.  Hence,  tbetefore,  every  leader  to  his  charge; 
For,  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  them  : 
And  God  befriend  us,  as  our  cause  is  just '. 

so,  Blunt,  and  Phimce  John. 
■e  me  down  in  the  battle,  and 
bestride  me,  so  ;  'tis  a  point  of  rriendship. 

P.  Hen.  Nothing  but  a  colossus  csji  do  thee  that 
ftiendship.     S«y  thy  prayera,  and  farewell. 

Fid.  I  wonld  it  wtH  bed-time,  Kal,  and  all  well. 

P.Hen.  Why,  thouDwest  God  adulh.      [Eiit. 

FaL  Its  not  due  yet ;  I  would  be  loath  to  pay  him 
before  bis  day.  What  need  I  hew  forward  with  hint 
.that  calls  noton  mal  Well, 'tis  no  mailer;  Hononr 
pricks  me  on.  Yea.  but  how  if  honour  pricks  me  off 
when  1  come  on  I  how  then  I  Can  honour  set  to  a 
leg  1  No.  Or  an  arm  T  No.  Or  take  away  the  grief 
of  a  woundl  No.  Honour  hath  no  skill  in  sureeiy 
then!  No.  What  is  honour?  A  word.  What  is  in 
that  word,  honour  1  What  is  that  honour!  Air.  A 
trim  reckoning !  -  Who  hath  iti  He  [hat  died  o'  Wed- 
nesday. DoU  he  feel  it!  No.  Doth  he  hear  it! 
No.  Is  it  insensible  then  !  Yea.  (o  the  dead.  Bnt 
willilnottiie  with  the  living!  No.  Why!Detnc- 
lion  will  not  suffer  iti — therefore  I'll  none  of  it: 


rErrunt  KlH< 
Pol.  Hal,  if  thou  so 


cbiUD.  [EtU. 

SCENE  IL-n*  B^l  Camp. 

Entir  WoaciariB  sod  Viihon. 

War.  O,  no,  my  nephew  must  not  know,  ur  Ucbard, 
The  liberal  kind  offer  of  the  king. 

Pit.  "Twere  bust,  he  did. 

WvT.  Then  arc  we  all  nndotn. 

It  ia  not  possible,  it  cannot  be. 
The  king  should  keep  his  word  in  lonng  oi ; 
He  will  suspect  lit  still,  and  find  ■  time 
To  punish  this  oSence  in  other  faults: 
Suspicion  shall  be  all  stuck  full  of  eyes: 
For  treuon  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox  ; 
Who,  neersotame.  so  cherish'd,  andlock'd  up. 
Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  ancestors. 
Look  bow  we  can,  or  s*d,  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  misquote  onrlookii 
And  we  shall  feed  like  oien  at  a  stall, 
The  better  cherish'd,  still  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew's  trespass  may  be  well  forgot. 
It  hath  theeicuse  of  youth,  and  heat  of  blood) 
And  an  adoplsd  name  of  privilege, — 
A  hare-brain'd  Hotspur,  govern  d  by  a  tpleen: 
All  hia  offences  live  upon  my  head. 
And  on  his  father's ; — we  did  truin  him  on ; 
And,  his  corruption  being  la'en  from  ui, 
the  spnng  of  all,  shall  pay  for  all. 
__    _._j !_    '----■  Hanj  know. 


Therefore,  good  o 


■.■fJ" 


r.  Uelivi 
Here  comes  y 
'Enter  Hoisrua  i 


!.  the  offer  of  the  1 


uwiU,  I 


and  Officers  Owt 


Soldiers,  behind. 


Hot.  Lord  Douglas,  go  you  and  tell  him  liO. 

I^i^.  Marry,  and  shall,  and  very  willingly.  [£i. 

War.  There  is  do  seeming  mercy  in  the  king. 

Hot.  Did  TOO  beg  any  1  God  forbid  1 

War.  J  told  him  gently  of  onr  grievincea, 
Of  his  oath.breakiog ;  which  he  meitded  thus, — 
By  now  forswearing  that  he  ia  fonwom : 
fie  calls  us  rebels,  traitors  ;  and  will  scourge 
With  haughty  aims  this  hateful  name  in  us. 
R«-fnMr  Do  DO  LAS. 

Dou^.  Arm.gentlemen;  loaimsf  fori  have  thrown 
A  brave  defiance  in  King  Henry's  teeth. 
And  Westmoreland,  that  was  engag'd,  did  bear  it 


m  quickly  on 
I'd  forth  before  th 


War.  The  prince  of  Wales  stepp'd 
And,  nephew,  challeng'd  you  to  single  fight,  [king. 

Hot.  O,  'would  the  qnarrel  lay  upon  our  heads; 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  short  breath  to-day, 
But  I,  and  Harry  Monmouth  !  Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  shew'd  hia  talking  I  seem'il  it  in  contempt! 

F«r.  No,  by  my  soul  -,  I  never  in  my  life. 
Did  hear  a  challenge  urg'd  more  modestly, 
Uoleu  a  brother  should  a  brother  dar« 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  anna. 
He  gave  you  alt  the  duties  of  a  man  ; 
Trimm'd  up  yonr  praises  with  a  princely  tongue  ; 

Xke  your  deservmgs  like  a  chronicle ; 
ring  you  ever  belter  than  his  praise. 
By  still  disprwsing  praise,  valued  with  yi 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  v.— SCENE  IV. 


And  cbid  \us  traut  Toollk  nilh  incb  >  gracn, 

Ai  if  bi  mutet'd  them  >  double  ipirit. 

or  tcubine,  tnd  of  leaming.  insuntly. 

Thera  did  he  pauie ;  But  let  me  tell  the  world, — 

If  lie  outlive  the  eai;  of  this  day, 

England  did  never  owe  so  sweet  e  hope, 

So  much  misconstrued  in  hia  waalonneu. 

Hot.  Cousin,  1  think,  thou  art  enunoared 
Upon  hia  follies  ;  never  did  I  bear 
Of  any  priLce,  bo  wild,  at  liberty  :— 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
.  1  will  embrace  him  with  a  toldiei'a  arm. 

That  be  shall  shrink  under  mj  courtesy. 

Arm,  aim,  with  apeed  : And,  fellows,  loldiers, 

Bener  consider  what  you  haie  tn  do,  [fiienda. 

Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue. 
Can  lift  youi  blood  op  with  penuasion. 

Enin-  a  Meaaeager. 

Mat.  My  lord,  here  ue  Ullcri  fat  jdd. 

Htt.  I  cannot  read  them  now. — 
0  gentlemea,  the  time  of  life  ii  abort ; 
To  spend  that  shortnesi  basely,  were  too  long. 
If  life  did  ride  upon  >  dial'i  point, 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
Ad  if  we  lite,  we  live  to  tread  on  king)  ; 
If  die.  brave  death,  whenprincea  die  with  ual 
Now  tor  our  conscience, — the  anna  are  fair, 
Wbeo  the  intent  of  bearing  them  ia  juat. 
Eiiler  anathtr  Meuenger. 

Jlfeu.  My  lord,  prepare ;  the  king  comei  on  apace. 

HdI.  I  thank  him.  thai  he  cuts  me  from  my  tale, 
For  1  profeaa  not  talking  -,  only  Ihis^- 
Let  each  man  do  his  best ;  and  here  draw  1 
A  iword.  wboae  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  blood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  tbe  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now,— Esperani-e  1— Percy  !— and  set  on.— 
Sound  all  the  lofty  instruments  of  war. 
And  by  thai  music  lei  ua  all  embrace : 
For,  heaven  to  eu^.  some  of  ua  never  shall 
A  second  lime  do  such  a  courtesy. 

\Tht  tTumptti  Kmnd^     Tttey  tmbraea,aHd  aHunt. 


A  gallant  knight  be  was,  bis  name  wm  Blnnl ; 
Semblably  fumish'd  like  the  king  himMlf. 

Davg.  A  fool  go  with  thy  soul,  whither  it  g 
A  bonow'd  title  haat  tbon  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didst  thou  letl  me  that  thou  vert  a  king? 


SCENE  III— Plain 


ir  Shtewahnry. 


JTua  tHter  Douolas  amTBLUNi,  vutling. 

Blunt.  What  ii  tby  dbom,  that  in  (he  battle  thui 
Thou  eroaiest  me  !  What  honour  dost  thou  aeek 
Upon  my  bead  T 

Doug.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglia 

And  1  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thua, 
Because  some  tell  me  (hat  thou  art  a  king. 

Blunt.  They  tell  thee  (rue. 

Doug.  TbelordofStaSbrddearto-dayhatbbougbt 
Thy  likeness ;  for,  inslead  of  thee,  king  Harry, 
The  award  hath  ended  him  :  ao  shall  it  thee. 
Unless  thou  yield  Ihee  as  my  prisoner. 

"'—    ' aolborn  a  yielder,  thou  proud  Scot 


And  thou  ahalt  fii 


a  king  lh> 


revenge 


Lord  Stafford's  death,  [Thiiifght,  if  Blunt  ii  iJoii 


Hot,  O  Douglaa,  badst  thou  fought  at  Holmedon 
I  nerec  bad  tri&mph'd  upon  a  Scot.  [thus, 

Dotig.  All'adone,  alls  won;  here  breathless  lies 
Hot.  Wberal  [the  king, 

Doug,  Hera. 
tfM.  This,  Douglail  na.Tkww  this  face  fullnelh 


Until  I  meet  tbe  king. 


«bypi 


Other  Alaniim.     Enltr  Iturut. 
1.  Though  I  could  'icape  shot-free  at  LondoB, 
I  fear  the  shot  here  ^  here's  no  scoring,  but  upontbe 

pale Soft!  who  art  tbou  1  Sir  Waller  Blunt;— 

's  honour  for  yon  :  Here's  no  Tanity  ! — I  am  ii 

I  molten  lead,  and  ai  heavy  too :  Godkeeplead 

if  me!  I  need  no  more  weight  than  uiy  own 

Is. — I  hate  led  my  raggainu£ns  where  they  are 

peppered  :  there's  but  three  of  my  hundred  and  fifty 

left  alive )  and  they  are  for  tbe  town's  end,  lo  beg 

during  life.    But  who  comes  hers  ! 

Eiurr  PaiNci  HaNai. 

P.  Hen.  What,  itand'st  tbou  idle  hw«  1  lend  me 

Many  a  nobleman  lies  atatk  and  stiff     [thy  aword  : 

Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies,  [aword. 

Whose  deaths  ore  unreveng'd;  Pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy 

FaL  O  Hal,  1  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave  to  breathe 

awhile. — Turk  Gregory  never  did  such  deeda  in  anna, 

as  I  have  done  this  day.    1  hava  paid  Percy,  I  ban 

made  him  sure- 

P.  Hm.  He  ia,  indeed :  and  liring  to  kill  Oee. 
Lend  me  thy  sword,  1  pr'ythes. 

Fal.  Nay,  before  God,  Hal,  if  Percy  b*  ilin, 
thou  get'st  not  my  sword ;  but  lake  my  piilol,  if  tbon 


time  to  jesl  and  dally  ni 
[Unnn  il  at  Aim,  and  trii. 
Fai.  Well,  if  Percy  be  alive,  I'll  pierce  him.  If 
he  do  come  in  my  way,  so :  if  be  do  not,  if  I  come 
in  his  willingly,  let  him  make  acaibonado  of  me.  I 
tike  not  such  grinning  honour  as  sir  Walter  bath  : 
Give  me  life :  which  if  1  caji  save,  ao  ;  if  not,  honour 
comei  unlooked  for,  and  there's  an  end.  [Eiit. 

SCENE  rV— Anathtr  part  ffiht  FiM. 

Alarumt.      EiniTtimi.      EnMr   tAf  Kmo,  PaiNtn 

Hbniit,  Fbinci  Johh,  and  Wistiiobilsnd. 

K.  Htn.  I  pr'ythee, 
Hany,  wiihdrawthyseir;  thou  bleed's!  loo  much  ;— 
Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 

P.  JsAn.  Not  I,  my  lord,  unleaa  I  did  bleed  loo. 

P.  Htn.  I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  make  up, 
I«ityour  retirement  do  amaze  your  lijends. 

K.Htn.  Iwilldoao:— 
My  lord  of  Weatmoreland,  lead  him  to  hia  tent. 

Wat.  Come,  my  lord,  I  will  lead  you  toyourtenl. 

P.  Htn.  Lead  me,  my  lord!  1  do  not  need  your  helpi 
And  heaven  forbid,  a  shallow  acratch  should  drive 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  afield  as  this; 
Where  stain'dnobili^  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebels'  arms  trifimph  in  massacres  ( 

P.  John.  We  breathe  too  long :— Come,  cousin 
Westmoreland, 
Unr  duty  this  way  lies  :  for  God's  sake  come. 
lEttanl  PiiNCB  Jonti  und  Wu 


Dniitizc-ctyCiOOgle 


KING  HENRY  IV.— PART  I. 


With  luttier  mail 

Of  luch  an  ungrawD  wtniar. 

P.Hn.  O,  Ihiiboj. 

Leodt  mettle  to  u  all.  [Eiit. 

Alarum^     Enter  DouoLU. 

Dmig.  Another   King  I    thej  grow   like   Hydnu' 
I  am  the  Douglas,  fatal  to  a]l  thoie  [heads : 

That  wear  iboie  colours  on  them.— What  art  thou. 
That  counterfeit'st  the  person  of  i  king  I 

K.  Hen.  The  king  himself ;  who,  Douglas,  grieves 
So  many  of  his  shadows  thou  hast  met,       [at  h( 
And  not  the  veiy  king.    I  have  two  bova, 
Seek  Pert;,  and  thyself,  about  the  Geld: 
But,  seeing  thou  furit  an  me  so  luckily, 
I  will  assay  thee  ;  so  defend  thyself. 

Ddu|>.  I  fear,  thou  ait  another  counterfeit ; 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thoa  hear'st  thee  like  a  kinr : 
But  mine,  I  am  sure,  thou  art,  whoever  thou  he, 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

[Tlui/Jiglil :  the  KiKO  being  in  lUager,  i 
Prince  Hbhht. 

P.  Ben.  Hold  op  th;  head,  lile  Scot,  or  thou  art 
Never  to  hold  il  up  agaia  i  the  spints  flike 

Of  Shirley,  Staffortl.  Blunt,  are  in  mj  aims  : 
It  is  the  prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee  ; 
Who  oerer  promiaetfa,  but  he  means  to  pay. 

IThejf  fight ;  DoooLi«^««. 
Chaerly,  my  lord  ;  How  fares  your  giacel— 
Sir  Nicliolu  Gawtey  bath  for  succour  sent, 
And  BO  hath  Clifton  ;  I'M  to  Clifton  itrajgtat. 

K.  Hen.  Stay,  and  breathe  awhile  : 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  thy  lost  opinion  ; 
And  shew'd,  thou  mak'tt  some  tender  of  my  life, 
Inthis  fair  rescue  thou  hast  brought  to  me. 

P.  Hen.  O  heaven  '.  they  did  me  too  much  injury. 
That  ever  said,  I  hearken'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  so,  I  might  have  let  alone 
The  insulting  hand  of  Douglas  over  yon  ; 
Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end, 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  m  the  world. 
And  sav'd  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  son. 

K.  Hea.  Make  up  to  Clifton,  I'll  to  sir  Nicholas 
Gawsey.  [EiilKiHo  Henri. 

£nltr  HOTtFUB. 

Hot.  If  I  mistake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Monmouth. 

P.  Hm.Thouspeak'staiiriwoulddeoymyname. 

Hot.  My  name  is  Marry  Percy. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  then  I  see 

A  very  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 
I  am  the  prince  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Peicy, 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  an^  more  : 
Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere  ; 

■'--    England  hr"'-  -  '-    ^•-  --■■- 

Tcy,  and  thi 
ir  shall  it,  Har^,  for  th< 
To  end  the  one  of  us  ;  And  'would  to  God, 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine  '. 

P  Hen.  I'll  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  thee ; 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  ciest 
I'll  crop  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

Hvl.  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities.  [Thtyjighl. 
Enitt  FiLsnrr. 

Pal.  Well  sud,  Hal !  to  it,  Hal  1— Nay,  yen  shall 
find  no  boj'i  pla*  here,  I  can  tell  yon. 


Than  those  proud  titles  tlioi 

wound  my  thoug  ^ 

But'thought'stheslaveoflife,  and  life,  t  .   , 

And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world. 
Must  have  a  slop.     0, 1  could  popheiy. 
But  that  the  eaithy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
Lies  on  my  tongue:— No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust. 

And  food  for {Dia. 

P.  Hen.  For  worms,  brave  Percy :  Fare  thee  well . 
great  heart ! — 
II  1-weav'd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrunk  ! 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound  ; 
But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough  : — This  earth,  that  bears  thee  dead 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman. 
If  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  leal :~ 
But  let  my  favDuis  hide  thy  mangled  face  ; 
And,  even  in  thy  behalf,  rU  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tenderness. 
Adieu,  aod  lake  thy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven  ! 
Thy  ignomy  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grave, 
Bat  not  remember'd  in  thy  epitaph  !— 

[Ht  K«  F*LSTAFF  on  t^  gnand 
What '.  old  acquaintance  '.  could  not  all  this  flesh 
Keep  in  a  little  life  1  Poor  Jack,  farewell  •. 
1  could  have  better  spar'd  a  belter  man. 
O,  I  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee. 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  struck  so  fat  a  deer  to-day. 
Though  many  dearer  in  this  bloody  fray  : — 
Emboweird  will  I  see  tbee  by  and  by : 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.  [Eiit. 

Fai.  IRiiing  iWlv-]  Embowell'd  I  if  thou  em- 
bowel me  to-day,  I  'll  give  yon  leave  to  powder  me, 
and  eat  tne  too,  to-morrow.  'Sblood,  'twas  time  to 
counterfeit,  or  that  hot  termagant  Scot  had  paid  me 
scot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit!  I  lie.  I  am  no  coun- 
terfeit: To  die  is  to  ba  a  counterfeit ;  for  he  is  but 
the  counterfeit  of  a  man,  who  hath  not  the  life  of  a 
man ;  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when  a  man  thereby 
iiveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the  true  and  per- 
fect image  of  life  indeed.  1'he  better  part  of  v  Jour 
is — discretion  ;  in  the  which  better  part  I  have  saved 
my  life.  'Zounds,  I  am  afraid  of  this  gunpowder 
Perc;,  though  he  be  dead  :  How,  if  he  should  coun- 
terfeit loo,  and  rise  ',  I  am  afraid,  he  would  prove  the 
better  counterfeit.  Therefore  I'll  make  him  sure  : 
yea,  and  I  II  swear  I  killed  him.  Why  may  not  he 
rise,  as  well  as  I  ?  Nothing  confutes  me  but  eyes, 
and  nobody  see*  me.  Therefore,  sirrah,  [ttabbing 
Aim.]  with  a  new  wound  in  your  thigh,  come  you 
along  with  me.  ITaka  Hmspua  m  kU  back. 

lie-mter  Pkince  Henrt  and  Prikci  John. 

P.Hia.  Corns,  brother  John,  full  bravely  hast  thou 
Thy  maiden  sword.  [flesh'd 

r.Jolin.  But,  soft!  whom  have  we  here  ! 

Did  you  not  tell  me  this  fat  man  was  dead ! 

P.  Hen.  I  did ;  I  sair  him  dead,  breathless  and 

Upon  the  ground. [bleeding 

Ajt  Ihou  dive  I  or  is  it  phantasy 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  V. 


biitiflbeiwtJtckFalauff.tlMnaniliJack.  There 
i»  Percy  :  [llmaing  the  bodii  dm™.']  if  your  father 

""    *  *  '■'  r     1.1    tl^    l:i|  ,1,. 


■■.  Hm.  Why, 


Percy  I  killed  myielf.  uid  lair  thee 

Fal.  Didil  then  1 — Lord,  lord,  bow  this  world  ji 
given  to  lying  '- — I  giant  you  I  wal  down,  and  out 
of  breath  ;  and  Ki  was  he :  but  we  rose  both  at  an 
instant,  and  fought  a  long  hour  by  Sbrewibury  clock. 
If  I  may  be  beliered,  so  ;  if  not,  let  them,  that  should 
reward  valour,  bear  the  sin  upon  their  own  heads. 
I'll  lake  it  Qpoo  my  death,  I  nva  him  this  wound  in 
the  thigh  :  if  the  man  were  alive,  and  would  deny  it, 
1  would  make  him  eat  a  piece  of  my  iword. 

P.  JoAr.  This  is  (he  stiangeil  tale  that  e'er  I  heard. 

P.  Hen.  This  Is  the  strangest  fellow,  brother  John. 
Come,  bnng  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back  i 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
I'll  gild  It  with  the  happiest  teruls  I  have. 

[A  Ttlral  ii  leandtd. 
The  trumpet  sounds  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  |et's  to  ibe  highest  of  the  field, 
I'o  see  what  fiiends  are  liring,  who  are  dead. 

[Euuni  Famci  Hsnry  and  Prince  John. 

Fal.  I'll  follow,  as  they  say,  for  reward.  He  that 
rewards  me,  God  rewanl  him  I  If  I  do  grow  great, 
I'll  grow  less;  for  I'll  purge,  and  leave  sack,  and 
live  cleanly,  as  a  nobletua  should  do. 

[£jtf ,  bfaring  off  tht  body. 
SCENE  v.— JnrtfcCT-  pm-l  o/  ihtJieU. 
Tht  tnimpiu  mind.     £n«r  Kiko  Henet.  Prince 

Henrv,  Prince  John,  Westhorilind,  and  otktri, 

tuilh  WoBCXSTEB  and  Vernoh,  jtrinnurt. 

K.  Hen.  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  God  rebuke.— 
Ill-spiriled  Worcester '.  did  we  uoi  send  grace. 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  yon  1 
And  would'st  thou  tura  our  oflen  contrary  1 


Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kimman'l  trusti 
Three  knighti  npoa  our  par^  ilaio  to-dty, 
A  noble  earl,  am)  maiiy  a  creature  else. 
Had  been  alive  this  hour. 
If,  like  a  chriatian.  thou  hadsl  truly  borne 
Betwiit  OUT  innies  true  intelligence. 

Wor.  What  I  have  done,  my  safety  ui^'d  me  to  ; 
And  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently, 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 

K.  Htn,  Bear  Worcester  to  the  death,  and  VemoD 
Other  offenders  we  will  pause  upon. —  [too : 

[£nun(  Worcester  an^  Virnon,  guardid. 
How  goes  the  field  1 

P.i!ea.  The  noble  Scot,  lord  Donglai,  when  he  aaw 
The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  tum'd  from  him, 
The  noble  Percy  slain,  and  all  his  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear, — Red  with  the  rest ; 
And,  fidling  from  a  hill,  he  was  so  bmis'd. 
Thai  the  pursuers  took  him.    At  my  tent 
The  Douglas  is ;  and  I  beseech  your  grace. 
I  may  dispose  of  him. 

K.  Hen.  With  all  mv  heart 

P.  Htn.  Then,  brother  John  of  Lancaster,  l«  you 
This  hoDOurable  bounty  shall  belong : 
Go  to  the  Doaglas,  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleasure,  ransomeless,  and  free : 
His  valour,  shewn  upon  our  crests  to-day. 


v.n  in  t 

e  bosom  of  our  adv 

isariea 

we  diYKle  our 

K.Hen 

—  thai 

Westr 

ore!  and. 

To  meet  Noitbumberland,  and  the  prelate  Scroop, 

Who,  as  we  hear,  are  busily  in  aims : 

Myself, — and  you,  son  Harry, — will  towards  Wales, 

To  fight  with  Glendower,  and  the  earl  of  March. 

Rebellion  in  this  land  shall  lose  his  siray, 

Meeting  the  check  of  such  another  day  : 

And  since  this  builneai  so  bir  is  done, 

Let  us  not  leave  till  all  oar  own  be  watt.     [Emml. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
Kiso  Hrnrt  the  Fourth. 
Hrnrv.  Prin«  o/  Wales,  a/tmarit 

King  Henry  V., 
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Tratehs  anil  Morton,  domatiet  ff  Norlhumberland, 

PoiNs  and  Feto,  altndanfi  on  Prince  Henry, 
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Davy,  Mrwnt  to  Shallow. 
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Lady  North  DUBERLAKD.    Lady  Pekcv. 
Hostess  QoicELT.    Doll  TuR-BaEET. 
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Ungtr,  Draatrt,  Btadlii,  Gnmnt,  lie. 
SCENE,— Eholind. 
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KING  HENRY  IV.— PART  II. 


INDUCTION. 

Wvkwanh.— B</i>T«  If  otthumbeiluid'i  CaitU. 
EiiUr  Ramoiu,  ptinNdfoill  t^  Isngut. 

Run.  OpCD  your  ran :  For  which  of  you  will  itop 
The  vent  of  braring,  when  loud  Rumour  ipeiki  1 
I ,  from  the  orient  to  the  droopog;  vMt, 
Making  the  wind  my  poil-horie.  utill  unfold 
The  acts  commenced  on  thii  ball  of  eaith  .- 
Upon  zny  tooguei  continual  ilinden  ride  -, 
The  which  io  everv  language  I  pronounce, 
Stuffing  the  can  of  men  with  falie  repoiti. 
1  tpeak  ttf  peace,  while  coYeit  enmity. 
Under  the  unile  of  lafety,  wouodi  the  world : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I, 
Make  fearful  muiten,  aod  prepar'd  defence ; 
Whilst  the  big  year,  swdI'd  with  lome  other  gnef, 
1i  thought  with  child  br  the  stero  tyrant  war, 
And  no  Inch  matter  1  Humour  U  a  pipe 
Blown  by  lunniw*,  jeJonsiei,  conjecture* ; 
And  of  10  eaiy  and  u  plain  ~  ~'~~ 


Among  my  household  T  Why  is  Ruinoui  here  1 

I  run  before  kitig  Harry's  victoiy  ; 

Who,  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewtbury, 

Hath  beaten  down  young  Hotiput,  and  his  tmopa, 

Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 

Even  with  the  rebeli'  blood.    But  what  mean  I 

To  speak  so  true  at  Gnt  \  my  office  i> 

To  noiu  abroad,— thnt  Hairy  Monmouth  teU 

Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur'i  iword  \ 

And  that  the  king  before  the  Uouglu'  rago 

Sloop'd  his  inointed  head  as  low  as  death. 

Thii  have  I  rumour'd  thraogh  the  peasant  towna 

Between  that  royal  Geld  of  Shrewsbuiy 

And  thii  worm-ealea  hold  of  lagged  atone, 

Whers  Hotipur'i  father,  old  Northnmberlind, 

Lies  crafty -BUk :  the  poats  come  tiring  on. 

And  not  a  man  of  Iham  brion  other  news 

Thantheyhaveleua'dofineiFromRumoai'ilinignes 

They  bnog  smooth  comforts  blsa,  wocs«  than  troe 

WIODgt.  [£Rt. 


ACT   I. 

SCENE  I.— TK(  uMi. 
TK«  Porter  t</«r<tli*GaUi  EMir  Lou  Bakdolfb. 

Bird.  Who  krapa  the  gate  here,  ho  T — Where  i>  the 

Pirt.  What  sbaU  I  aay  yon  are  \  [earl ! 

Bsnl.  Tell  thon  the  earl, 

That  the  lord  Bardolpb  doth  attend  him  here. 

P*rt.  His  lordship  u  w«lk'd  forth  into  the  orchard ; 
Plea~e  it  your  bODOu,  brack  but  at  the  gale, 
And  he  hiouelf  will  annrw. 

EbMt  NoaTBtTHBULAHD. 

fianf.  Mere  comes  the  rail. 

h'rH-ih.  What  news,  lord  Bardolph  1  eiery  minute 
Should  be  the  father  of  some  ttratagem :  [doih 

The  times  are  wild  \  contetttion,  like  a  horse 
Full  of  high  feediag,  madly  hath  broke  loose. 
And  bean  down  all  before  him. 

Bard.  Noble  earl, 

I  briiw  yon  certain  news  from  Shrewibnty. 

North.  Good,  an  heaven  will! 

BnnJ,  As  good  as  heart  can  wish  : — 


The  king  is  almost  wounded  to  the  drath ; 
'    '  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son, 

B  Harry  stain  outright ;  and  both  the  BlnnU 
Kill'd  by  the  hand  of  Douglas :  young  prince  John, 
And  Westmoreland,  and  Stafford,  fled  the  field  ; 
And  Harry  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  lir  John, 
Is  prisoner  to  your  laa  ;  O,  inch  a  day. 
So  fought,  so  follow'd,  and  so  fiiriy  won, 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  timei, 
~'  nee  C*iar't  fortunes  1 

VktiA.  How  is  this  deriv'd  1 

Saw  you  the  Geld  1  came  you  from  Shrewsbury  1 

£anl.  I  ipake  with  one.  my  lord,  that  came  froni 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name,  [theuce  ; 
That  freely  render'd  me  these  ikws  for  true. 

Jfffrtli.  Here  comes  my  lervant,  Travers,  whom  I 

On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news.  [sent 

fi.  bly  lord,  I  over-rode  him  on  the  way  ; 

n  is  fnmish'd  with  no  certaintiei, 

More  than  be  haply  may  retail  from  me, 

ENt«r  Tainas. 

NanA.  h'ow,  Tiavera,  what  good  tidiiigs  come  with 

Tta.  My  lord,  lir  John  UmFrevile  turu'd  me  back 
With  joyful  tidings-,  and,  being  better  hoim'd, 
Outrode  me.     After  him,  came,  apuning  hanl, 
A  gentleman  ajmoit  forspent  with  speed. 
That  itonp'd  I7  me  to  breathe  hii  bloodied  hone : 
He  uk'd  the  way  to  Chester  ;  and  of  him 
I  did  demand,  what  news  from  ShtewsbDfj. 
He  told  me,  that  tebellion  hul  bad  luck. 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  sptu  was  cold  1 
With  thai,  he  nfe  his  able  bona  the  head. 
And.  b«ndii>g  forward,  struck  his  armed  heeli 
Against  the  panting  sidw  of  his  poor  jada 
Up  10  the  rowel-hrad  ;  and  starting  so. 
He  saem'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way. 
Staying  no  longer  question. 

IvrjTi*,  Ha! Again. 

Said  he.  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  coldt 
Of  Hotspur,  coldspur  I  that  Tebellion 
Had  met  ill  luck  1 

Bord.  My  lord,  I'll  tell  you  what  ;— 

If  my  young  lord  your  ion  have  not  the  day, 
Upon  mine  honour,  for  a  lilken  point 
rn  give  my  baiony :  never  talk  of  it 

SanK  Why  ihonid  the  gentleman,  that  nde  by 
Give  then  luch  initaoces  ofloss  I  [Tiavera, 

huTd.  Who.  he ! 

He  was  some  hilding  fallow  that  had  stol'a 
The  horse  he  rode  od  ;  and,  upon  my  life, 
Spoko  at  a  venture.    Look,  here  comes  man  newt. 
Enlir  HosTOM. 

North.  Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  a  title-leaf, 
Foretels  the  nature  of  a  tragic  volume  ; 
So  looks  the  itrond,  whereon  the  imperiatis  flood 

Hath  left  a  witneii'd  usurpation. 

3af .  Morton,  didst  thou  come  from  Shrewsbunr  I 

Mnr.  I  ran  from  Shrewabury,  my  noble  lord  i 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  his  ugliest  mask. 
To  fright  onr  party. 

NaAA.  How  doth  my  son,  and  brother  1 

Thou  tremblesi ;  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
li  apler  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  s^ch  a  man,  so  faint,  so  spiritlesi, 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  10  woe-begone. 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dead  of  ni^t. 
And  would  have  vAA  him,  half  hia  Troy  irai  bum'd: 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  hii  toneue. 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  reporTst  it. 
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Thu  Ihon  wonld'Mn;,—  Your  undid  Ihua,  init  ihos : 
YoDT  bratfaer  tbai :  to  fouglil  Ihe  nabJe  Douglu : 
Sloppiug  my  gKedj  cor  mth  their  bold  deeds  : 
Bm  in  Uie  ead,  U  >tap  mine  ear  indeed, 
I'hou  hut  a  lieh  to  bfaw  away  [bii  pisis«. 
Ending  with— bratbir.  aou,  aod  all  are  dead. 

Mar.  Donelu  IS  living,  and  your  bnilhet,  yet : 
Bnt,  for  my  lord  your  sod, 

NMh.  Why,  he  ii  dead. 

See,  wh«  a  ready  tangue  Bnspicion  hath  1 
He.  that  bat  fein  the  thine  he  wonld  oot  know, 
Hath,  by  initiocl,  kaowiei^  froui  others'  eyes, 
Thatwliat  he  fear'd  i«  chanced.  Yet  ipeak,MortoQ; 
Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies  ; 
And  I  will  Uke  it  u  a  sweet  disgisce, 
And  nuke  thee  rich  For  doing  me  snch  wrong. 

Mor,  Yon  are  too  great  to  be  by  me  gainsaid : 
Yonr  spiht  ii  loo  true,  yanr  Tsaii  ton  certain. 

Ntrth.  Yet  for  all  thu,  lay  not  that  Percy's  de«l. 
I  iee  K  strange  confesiion  in  thine  e^e : 
Thou  shak'st  ihy  head  ;  and  hold'tt  it  fear,  or  tin, 
To  ipcak  ■  truth.     If  he  be  ilain,  tav  >o ; 
The  tonene  ofieoda  not.  that  reporti  hit  death : 
And  he  doth  sin,  thu  doth  belie  the  dead ; 
Not  be.  which  says  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Yet  the  finl  bringer  of  tuwelcnmo  news 
Hath  bnt  a  losing  office  ;  vtd  his  tongue 
SoDudi  ever  after  u  a  sullen  belt, 
Remember'd  knolling  a  departing  friend. 

Banl.  I  cannot  think,  my  loid,  your  ion  ia  deed. 

Hit.  I  am  sorry.  I  ahould  force  yon  to  belieia 
That,  which  I  would  to  heaTea  I  had  not  seen  : 
But  these  mine  eyet  saw  him  in  bloody  st«te. 
Read'ring  faint  quittance,  wearied  andout-bruath'd. 
To  Harry  Monmooth ;  whose  swift  wrath  beat  down 
The  nererdannled  Percy  to  the  earth, 
From  whence  with  life  be  neier  more  sprung  op. 
In  (ew,  his  death  (whoae  spirit  lent  a  in 
Even  to  Ihe  dullest  peaiant  in  hit  camp,) 
Being  bruited  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  best  leinper'd  courage  in  hit  troopa  : 
For  from  hia  melal  was  his  party  steel'd  ; 
Which  once  in  him  ibated,  all  the  reil 
Tum'd  on  themsel'es,  like  dull  and  heary  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that's  heavy  in  itself. 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  speed ; 
So  did  our  men.  heaiy  in  Houpnr'i  loss. 
Lend  to  ihit  weight  inch  lightneit  with  their  fear, 
That  arrows  Bed  not  twiFter  toward  their  aim. 
Than  did  Dur  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  uFe^. 
Fly  from  the  field  ;  1'hen  was  that  noble  Worcettar 
Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner :  and  that  furious  Scot. 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  well  labonring  sword 
Had  three  times  slain  the  appearance  of  the  king. 
Gan  Yiul  his  ilomach.  and  did  grace  the  ihame 
OF  those  that  lum'd  their  backs  ;  and,  in  hia  Sight, 
Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.     The  sum  of  all 
la,— that  the  king  hath  won  ;  and  hath  sent  out 
A  speedy  power  to  enconntar  yon,  my  lord. 
Uoder  the  conduct  of  young  Lancaster. 
And  Westmoreland  :  this  is  the  news  at  full. 

Nonli.  For  Ihisl  shall  have  timeenoughio  mourn 
In  poison  there  is  physic  ;  and  these  newt, 
Having  tMen  well,  that  wontd  have  made  me  tick, 
Being  lick,  have  in  tome  meature  made  me  well : 
And  at  the  wretch,  whote  fever- weekend  joints. 
Uke  ttrengthkst  hinges,  buckle  under  life, 
i>  padenl  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  ff  hit  keeper'a  arms ;  even  so  my  limbs, 
Wcakch-d  with  grief,  being  now  eni»g'dwilh  grief 
An  thrice  themselves :    hence  lhet«rore,  thou  nici 


A  icaly  gauntlet  now,  with  juntt  of  tteel. 
Must  glove  this  hand :  and  hence,  thou  sickly  guoif : 
Thou  art  a  gusrd  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  princes,  flesh 'd  with  conquest,  aim  to  hit. 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron  ;  and  approach 
The  ragged'it  hour  that  time  and  tpile  dare  bring. 
To  frown  upon  the  enraged  Northumberlaod  I 
Let  heav'n  kits  earth  !  Sow  let  not  nature's  hand 
Keep  the  wild  flood  conlin'd  I  let  order  die  1 
And  Jel  this  world  no  lunger  be  a  stage, 
To  feed  contention  in  a  lingeriag  act ; 
But  lei  one  spirit  of  the  first-born  Cain 
Reign  in  all  bosoms,  thai,  each  heart  being  set 
On  bloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  end. 
And  darkness  be  the  burier  of  the  dead ! 


To  itonny  pauion.  m 

You  cast  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  loid, 

And  tunun'd  Ihe  accountof  chance,  before  yon  taid, — 

Let  ua  make  head.    It  was  your  ptetnrmite. 

That,  in  the  dole  of  blows  your  ton  might  drop  : 

Yon  knew,  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge, 

More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er : 

Yon  were  advia'd,  his  flesh  was  capable 

Of  wounds,  and  scars  ;  and  thai  his  forward  spirit 

Wonld  lift  him  where  moil  trade  of  danger  rang'd  ; 

Yet  did  you  tav,— Go  forth  i  and  none  of  thi>. 

Though  ilrongly  apprehended,  could  restrain 

The  stiir-bonie  action ;  What  hath  then  befallen. 

Or  what  hatli  thii  bold  enterprise  brought  forth. 

More  than  thai  being  which  was  like  to  bel 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  lost. 
Knew  that  we  ventut'd  on  luch  dangerous  teat. 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  'twat  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventut'd.  for  the  gain  oropos'd 


re  again. 


Cbok'd  Ihe  respect  of  likely  peril 

Come,  we  will  all  put  forth  ;  body,  and  goods. 
MffT.  Til  more  ll.an  time :  And,  my  most  noble  lOrd, 

I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  speak  the  Irulh.- 

The  gentle  aichbi^hop  oF  York  is  up. 
With  nell-appoinicd  powers,  he  is  a  man. 
Who  with  a  double  suietv  binds  his  followers. 
My  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  corps. 
But  shadows,  and  the  showt  of  men,  lu  fight : 
For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  hiuIs  ; 
And  they  did  fight  w 


mdrinl 


lit. 


Seem'd  on  our  tide,  but.  for  their  spitilt  and  ti 
Thiswojd.  rabellion.  il  had  froze  them  up. 
*  1  fish  are  in  a  pond  :  But  now  the  bishop 
ims  insurrection  to  religion  •■ 
ippos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  hU  Ihougbtt, 
He  s  follow'd  both  with  body  and  wilb  mii>d ; 
And  doth  enlarge  his  rising  with  the  blood 
OF  fair  King  Kichard.  scrap'd  from  Fomfrel'i  stones: 
Derives  from  heaven  his  quarrel,  and  hit  cause; 
Tells  thein,  he  doth  bestride  a  bleeding  land, 

ng  for  life  under  great  Bolingbroke  ; 
And'more,  and  less,  do  flock  ID  foUow  him. 

■tti.  I  knew  of  this  before  ;  but,  to  ipeak  truth. 
This  present  grief  had  wiped  it  from  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me  ;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  ^ileit  way  for  tafely.  and  revenge : 
Get  posit,  and  letters,  and  make  friendi  with  speed ; 
Never  to  few,  and  never  yet  more  need.      [Jlmmt. 


iCkioglc 


KING  HENRY  IV.— PART  11. 


SCENE  n.— LoDdoB.    A  Stun. 
EnMT  Sir  JoHM  FiUTiTT,  uit'i  hu  Page  hteraig 

ku  tiBori  mtd  bvddtr. 
Fat.  Sirrah,  yon  giant,  what  wji  the  doelor  iti  my 

Pagt.  He  nid,  nr,  the  water  Itielf  iras  a  good 
heaJlhT  water:  but,  for  the  party  that  owed  it,  he 
nirhl  liaTe  more  diieaies  than  he  knew  for. 

t'aL  Mea  of  all  torts  take  1  pride  to  gird  at  me: 
The  braia  a(  this  fooliih-compouoded  clay,  man.  it 
Dot  able  to  vent  any  (hin^  that  tenda  to  laugbtei 


dIId 


:  Iv 


only  within  myself,  but  the  cause  that  w 
men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thee,  tike  a  >ow,  that 
bath  overwhelmed  all  her  litter  but  one.  If  the  prince 
put  thee  into  my  service  for  »ny  other  reason  than 
to  Kt  me  off.  why  then  I  hare  no  j  udgmenl.  Thou 
whoreson  mandrue,  thou  ait  fitter  to  be  warn  In  my 
cap,  than  lo  wait  at  my  heels.  I  was  oevermumea 
with  an  agate  till  now  -,  but  I  will  let  you  neither  in 

Eold  nor  silrer,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and  aend  you 
ack  again  lo  your  matter,  for  a  jewel  -,  the  juienil, 
the  prince  youimaater,  whose  chin  is  not  yet  fledged. 
I  will  sooner  haie  a  beard  fton  in  the  palm  of 
my  hand,  than  he  shall  get  one  on  his  cheek;  and 
yet  he  will  not  stick  to  say.  his  face  is  a  face-royal : 
God  may  finish  it  when  he  will,  it  is  not  a  hair  amisa 
yel :  he  may  keep  it  still  as  a  face-royal,  for  a  barber 
sbati  never  earn  sixpence  out  of  it ;  and  jel  be  will 
be  crowing,  as  if  he  had  writ  man  eier  since  his  fa- 
ther was  a  bachelor.     He  may  keep  his  own  grace, 

but  he  is  almost  out  of  mine,  I  can  assure  him 

Wbat  said  master  Dumblclon  about  the  satin  for  my 
ihort  cloak,  and  slops  ^ 

Pagi.  He  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  him  better 
assurance  than  Bardolph  :  he  would  not  lake  his 
bond  and  yours  ;  he  liked  not  the  security. 

Fal.  Lei  him  bedamned  likelhe)[luttoDl  may  his 
tongue  be  hotter! — A  whoreson  Acnitophel !  a  rai<- 
cally  yea-foraooth  knave!  lo  bear  a  gentleman  in 
hand,  and  then  stand  upon  security  ! — Ihe  wboreMin 
Imootb-pates  da  now  wear  nothing  but  high  shoes, 
and  bunches  of  keys  at  their  girdles  ;  and  if  a  man 
U  thorough  with  them  in  bouest  taking  up,  then 
they  must  stand  upon— .-security,  1  had  as  hef  they 
would  put  ratsbane  in  my  mouth,  as  offer  to  stop  it 
with  security.  I  looked  lie  should  have  sent  me  two 
and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  a.^1  am  a  true  knight,  and 
he  sends  me  securitv.  Well,  he  may  sleep  m  secu- 
rity^ for  he  halh  the  Eiom  of  abundance,  and  the  light- 


Pagt,  Yon  mnit  apaat  louder,  my  BiatleT  is  deaf. 
Ch.  Jut,  I  am  sure  he  it,  to  the  bearing  of  any 
thins  good. — Go,  pluck  bun  by  the  elbow ;  I  moll 
ipe^wilb  bim. 

.llMii.  Sir  John, 

Fal.  Wbat!  ayaungkiia*e,andbegl  IsdMcenot 
wars  1  is  ibere  not  employment  %  Doth  not  the  kins 
lack  subiectil  do  not  tM  rebels  iteed  loldienlThoegn 
il  be  a  shame  to  be  on  any  side  but  one.  it  ii  worse 
shame  to  beg  than  to  be  on  the  want  aide;  were  it 
worse  than  tlw  name  ofrebellion  can  tell  how  to  make  it. 
^tUn.  You  mistake  me,  sir. 

.  did  I  sai  Tou  were  an  hou 

le,lhi 
iatiflhadsaldao. 
t  pray  you,  sir,  then  selyouiknightbood  and 
ienhipaiide;  andgivemeleatetoleUyou, 
you  lie  in  your  throai,  if  you  tay  I  an  any  other  (ban 

Fal.  IgivetheeleaTetolellmeM!  I  lay  aside  that 
which  grows  to- me  I  If  tbou  get'at  any  leave  of  me, 
hang  me  ;  if  thou  takest  leave,  thou  wert  better  be 
hanged  ;  Yon  hunt-counter,  hence  I  avaunl ! 

Atun.  Sir.  my  lord  would  speak  with  you. 

Ch.  Jut.  Sir  John  Falstaff,  a  word  with  vou. 

Fat.  MygoodlordI — God  give  your  lordship^ 
of  day.     I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship 


I  light  him. 


■ Where^Bardolphl 

Pagt.  He 's  gone  into  Smilhfield  to  buy  your  nor 
ship  a  boise. 

Fal.  I  bought  him  in  Paul's,  and  he  1!  buy  me  i 
horse  in  Smithfield :  an  I  couldget  mebut  awifeii 
the  atewi,  I  were  manned,  horsed,  and  wived. 
Enin-  Ihe  Lord  Cbiet  Justice,  and  on  AttendauL 

Pi^.  Sir,  bare  comes  the  nobleman  that  commilled 
the  pnnce  for  striking  him  abonl  Bardol 

m.  Wait  cloM,  f  will  not  see  bim. 

CA.  Jul.  What 's  he  that  goes  there  ! 

Aim.  Falstaff,  an'l  please  your  lordship. 

Ch.JuH.  He  that  was  in  question  for  the  robbery  1 

Autn.  He,  my  lord:  bathe  bath  since  done  good 
service  at  Shrewabury  ;  and,  as  1  hear. ' 
with  some cb- »-  ■  -^  ■->     -" 

CA.J1UI.  ' 

Aum.  Sir  John  Falttaffi 

Fat.  Boy,  tell  him,  1  am  deaf. 


in  myth 
tt<n.  I  pr 


tieards 


ihipgood 


ly.you 


'.  I  pray,  let  ma 


dship,  though 

in  you,  tome  reiisu  of  the  laltnesa  of  lime  ;  and  I 
most  humbly  beseech  your  lordship,  to  bare  a  reverend 
care  of  yonr  beallb. 

Ch.  Jim.  Sir  John,  I  tent  for  you  before  your  ex- 
pedition to  Shrewabury, 

Fal.  An't  pleaia  your  lordship,  I  hear,  his  majesty 
is  returned  with  some  discomfort  from  Wales. 

Ch.  Jul.  1  talk  not  of  bit  majesty : — You  would 
not  come  when  1  sent  for  you. 

FaL  And  I  hear  moreover,  hit  higfaneis  it  bllen 

CJi.Jul.  WeU.beaven  mead  him 
speak  with  you. 

FaL  This  apopleiy  it,  as  I  take  il.  a  kind  of  le- 
thargy, an'l  please  your  lordship  ;  a  kind  of  sleeping 
in  the  blood,  a  whoreson  tiDghog. 

Ck.  Jul.  What  tell  you  me  of  il  1  be  it  as  il  U. 

Fal.  It  hath  its  original  from  much  grief;  frma 
study,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain  :  I  have  read  Iha 
cause  of  his  affects  iu  Galen  ;  ilisakindof  deafneis. 

Ch.  Jul.  1  think,  you  are  fallen  into  the  disease  ; 
for  you  hear  not  what  1  say  to  you. 

FaL  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well :   rather,  an't 

(ilease  you,  it  it  the  disease  of  not  listening,  the  ma- 
ady  of  not  marking,  that  1  am  troubled  withal. 

th.JuU.  To  pumsh  yon  by  the  heels,  would  amend 
'^  of  your  ean  ;  andl  care  not,  if  1  do 


,beci 


;ome  yo 
P.l.  It 


,r  physici 


,  .    .,  ^"^  \  l>ut  not  so  pa- 

tient :  your  totdthip  may  miuiiter  the  potion  of  im- 
pritonment  to  me,  in  respect  of  poverty  ;  but  how  I 
I  ahonld  be  your  patient  to  follow  your  prascriptioiis, 
the  wise  may  make  tome  dram  of  a  scruple,  or,  in- 
deed, a  scruple  itself. 

Ch.  Jul.  1  tent  for  you.  when  there  weie  matters 
against  you  for  your  lite,  to  come  speak  with  me. 

FaL  At  Iwas  then  advised bymy learned couoael 
in  Ihe  laws  of  this  iand-tervice,  I  did  not  coma, 

Ch.Jjal.  Well,  the  truth  is.  lir  John,  yon  liie  in 
great  in&my. 

Fal.  Ue  that  bnckle*  him  in  my  belt,  cannot  Ihe 
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OL  /tot.  Tout  mcuit  lie  veij  tlrodn,  ind  jonc 
wuta  ii  grait. 

FaL  I  would  itwersoUierwuei  Inould  my  meuH 
wan  grMlcr.  ind  mj  waiit  ilendeier. 

Ci.  Jtat.  Yon  him  misled  the  yoalhfal  priDCe. 

FaL  The  TOnng  pcince  hath  milled  me ;  1  am  the 
fellow  with  ihe  grett  belly,  and  he  my  dog. 

Ch.JvMl.  Wen,  I  am  loath  to  rail  a  new-healed 
wound ;  yonr  dayi  lerrice  at  Shrewibury  hath  a 
little  gilded  over  yoDT  night'i  exploit  on  Gidi-hi 
"'     '  "'       Muiel  time  tor  yi 


you  may  thank  the  unquiet  tii 


ir  your  qniet  o'er- 


youag  pnace  up  and 

ill  atuiel  ii  light ;  but,  I 
!,  wilftake  me  without 


a  caikdle,  the  better 
p*n  bntnt  out. 

FaL  A  waxiel  candle,  my  lord  ;  all  tallow :  i(  I 

did  >ay  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve  tbe  truth. 

Ch.  Jiat.  There  is  tiol  a  white  hair  on  vour  face. 
but  ihould  have  his  effect  of  giaii^. 

FaL  Hiaeaect-' ' 

Cft.  J-tl.  Yon 
down,  like  his  ill  angel. 

Fol.Notso,  mylordi  J 
hope,  he  that  looka  upon  n 


le  Tulour  i>  turned 
bear-heid  :  Pregnancy  a  made  a  tapatei,  and  hath 
hit  quick  wit  wasted  in  giving  reckoninn:  all  the 
other  gifts  appertioenl  to  man,  ai  the  malice  of  this 
age  stupes  them,  are  not  worth  a  ^[OOMbeTry.  You , 
that  are  old,  conudernot  the  capacities  of  ua  that  are 

Emng :  yon  measure  the  heat  of  our  livers  with  the 
tterness  of  jronr  galls  ;  and  we  that  an  in  the  va- 
waid  of  our  youth,  1  most  confesa,  are  w^s  too. 

Ck.  Jut.  Do  yOD  set  down  your  name  in  the 
■croll  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all  the 
chanWers  of  age!  Have  yon  not  a  mmst  eye?  a  dry 
handl  ayellow  cheekl  a  white  beard!  adecieasing 
kgl  an  increasing  belly?  la  not  your  voice  broken? 
yonr  wind  short!  your  chin  doable  I  your  wit  singlcT 
and  every  pan  about  you  blasted  with  antiquity?  and 
will  yon  yet  call  yourself  youDfi?  Fye,  lye,  (ye,  air 

FaL  My  lord,  I  was  bom  about  three  of  the  clock 
in  tbe  aftemoon,  with  a  white  head,  aod  tomething 
a  round  bdly.  For  my  voice,— I  have  lost  it  with 
holUinr,  and  ungiog  of  anthema.  To  approve  my 
^onth  lurther,  I  will  not:  tbe  truth  is,  I  am  only  old 
m  judgment  and  nodentanding ;  and  he  that  will 
caper  with  me  for  a  thoosand  marts,  let  him  tend  me 
the  money,  and  have  at  him.  For  the  box  o'  the  ear 
tliat  the  prince  gave  vou. — he  gave  it  tike  a  mde 
jnince,  aiid  you  took  it  like  a  aensible  lord.  I  have 
checked  him  for  it ;  and  ttie  yonnz  lion  repents : 
mairy,  not  in  aitm,  and  sackcloth  ;  but  in  new  silk, 
■nd  old  sacL 

CA.Jwt.  Well,  heaven  send  the  prince  a  better 

Foi.  Heaven  send  ttie  companion  a  better  prince  ! 
I  caanot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ck.  Jw«.  Well,  ttw  king  hath  severed  yon  and 
prince  Harry :  1  hear,  you  are  ^ng  with  lord  John 
of  Lancaster,  ^ainnt  the  archbishop,  and  the  earl  of 
Northumbeiland. 

FaU  Yea ;  1  thank  yonr  pret^  sweet  wit  for  it 
But  look  TO*  pray,  all  yon  that  kiss  my  lady  peace 
at  home,  tliat  oar  amiiei  join  not  in  a  hot  day!  for, 
bytba  Loid,  I  take  bat  two  shirt*  ODt  with  me,  and  I 


lean  not  to  sweat  extraordinarily ;  ifittw  a  hot  day, 
a  I  brandish  any  thing  but  my  bottle,  I  would  I 
light  never  spit  white  again.  There  i>  not  a  dan> 
emus  action  can  peep  out  his  head,  but  I  am  thruat 
pon  it:  Well,  Icasnol  last  for  ever:  Bnt  it  was  at- 
'ayi  yet  the  trick  of  out  English  nation,  if  they  have 
good  thing,  to  make  it  too  common.  If  you  will 
eeds  say,  1  am  an  old  man,  you  should  give  me  resL 
would  to  God,  my  name  were  not  so  terrible  to  the 
nerny  as  it  is.  I  were  better  to  be  eaten  to  death 
ilh  ruit,  than  to  be  scoured  to  nothing  with  perpe- 
tual motion. 

Ck.JuB.  Well,  be  honeat,  be  honest;  And  God 
bleu  your  expedition  ! 

FaL  Willyoni  lordahip  lend  me  a  thousand  pound, 
furnish  me  forth  ? 

Ch.  Jtut.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  jrou  are  too 
impatient  to  bear  creeses.  Fare  yon  well :  Commend 
~  ~  ~~>  my  cousin  Westmoreland. 

[Eieunt  CaiEP  Jusnci  and  Attendant. 

I.  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  three-roan  beetle— 

ji  can  no  more  separate  age  and  covetonaness, 

he  can  part  young  limbs  and  lechery:   but  the 

gout  galls  the  one.  and  the  pox  pinches  the  other ; 

and  so  both  the  degrees  prevent  my  curses. — Boy  t — 

Pi^.  Sir? 

Fai.  What  money  ii  in  my  purse  ? 
Pan,  Seven  groats  and  two-pence. 
Fai.  I  can  get  do  remedy  against  this  cc 
of  the  purse:  barrowiDg  only  lingen  and  lingers  it 
'  but  the  disease  is  incurable. — Go  bear  this  letter 
ly  lord  of  Lancaster  i  this  to  the  prince  , 


milot  V 


loldm 


Ursula,  whom  I  have  weekly  sworn  to  many  unce  1 
perceived  the  lirst  white  hair  on  my  chin:  Aboutit; 
you  know  where  to  find  me.  [  Erit  Page.]  A  pox  of 
this  gout  I  or,  a  goat  of  this  pox!  for  the  one,  or  the 
other,  ]>layt  the  rogue  with  my  great  toe.  It  is  no 
matter,  if  1  do  halt ;  1  have  the  wan  for  my  colour, 
and  my  pension  shall  seem  the  more  reason^le  :  A 
good  wit  will  make  ase  of  any  thing ;  I  will  turn  dis- 
eases to  commodity.  [Etit, 

SCENE  III. 

York.— J  itmiii  in  tk*  Archbishop's  Patocr. 

Enttr  th>  Arthbithap  of  York,  (h«  Lords  Hibtihos, 

MOWBHAV,  UIUl  BAHDOLrH. 

AnA.  Thoa  have  you  heard  onr  cause,  aitd  known 

And,  my  moat  noble  friendi,  I  pray  yon  all. 
Speak  plainly  your  a|Hoions  of  onr  hopes : — 
And  firat,  loid  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it  < 

Mawb.  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms  ; 
But  gladly  would  be  belter  satisjied. 
How,  in  our  means,  we  should  advance  ourselves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  aitd  puissance  of  the  king. 

Hatt.  Onr  present  musters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  choice  ; 
And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  Ihe  hope 
Of  great  Northumberland,  whose  bosom  bums 
With  an  incenaed  fire  of  injuries. 

Batd.  The  question  then,  lord  Hastings,  standeth 
Whether  onr  present  five  and  twenty  thousand  [thna; 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland. 

HaH.  With  him,  we  may. 

Bard.  Ay,  marw,  there 's  the  point ; 

But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  loo  feeble. 
My  judiment  is,  we  should  not  step  too  far 
Till  we  had  his  assistance  by  the  hand: 
in  a  tiieme  so  bloody-foc'd  as  this. 
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Coajsctnre.  sipcctttioa,  uidiDniute 

Of  lidi  DDcwlaui,  ihould  not  be  (dmitted. 

JnA.  Til  vaij  true,  lord  Bardolph ;  for,  indeed, 
II  trtt  TOuDg  Ilotipur'i  cue  «t  Shreinbiiij. 

Bard.  It  «u.  my  lonl ;  who  lio'd  himielf  with  hope. 
Eating  the  air  on  promiie  of  lupplj, 
Flaltering  himMlf  with  project  oi  a  power 
Uuch  inialler  than  ihe  iinalleit  of  hi>  thought! : 
And  M,  with  great  ImagiDatiDn. 
Proper  to  madmen,  led  hii  powen  to  death, 
And,  wioking,  leapM  into  deiLniction, 

Hat.  But,  by  jout  leave,  it  never  yel  did  hurt. 
To  la;  down  likjelihoadi,  and  rormi  of'^hope. 

Sonj.  Yea,  id  thia  preieal  quaUlyof  war  ; — 
lodead  the  inataul  action,  (a  cauao  on  foot.) 
Live*  ao  in  hope,  ai  in  as  early  •pring 
We  lee  the  appearing  bndi ;  whica,  to  prone  frait. 
Hope  girea  not  ao  mucb  warrant,  aa  deapair. 
That  froata  will  bite  them.    When  we  in«an  tobnild, 
We  Gnt  aurvej  [be  plol,  then  drvw  the  model ; 
And  when  we  we  the  figure  of  the  hooa*. 
Then  mnst  we  rate  the  coit  of  the  erection : 
Which  if  we  find  outweighi  alnli^. 
What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  mode) 
In  fewer  officei;  or,  at  leail,  deaiit 
To  build  at  all  1  Much  more,  in  thia  g[«at  wnk, 
(Which  i>,  almost,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  down, 
And  Ml  another  up,)  abould  we  aurve; 
The  plot  of  lituation,  and  the  model ; 
Coawnt  upon  a  aura  foundation ; 
Queition  toneyora  ;  know  dot  own  estate. 
How  able  tuch  a  work  to  undergo, 
To  weigh  B^nat  his  opposite  ;  or  else. 
We  fortify  in  paper,  and  in  figures, 
Uiing  the  names  oF  mea,  initead  of  men : 
Like  one,  that  draws  the  model  oF  a  houie 
Bejotkd  hit  power  to  bnild  it ;  who,  half  through, 
Civea  o'er,  and  leaves  hia  psirt-ciealed  coal 
A  naked  aubject  to  the  weeping  clooda. 
And  waste  for  churlish  winler'i  ^rvui;. 

HaM.Grant,thatourhopes  (yet  likely  of  fair  birth,) 
Should  be  ilill-bom,  and  that  we  now  possess'd 
The  utmost  man  oF  expectation  ; 
1  think,  we  are  a  body  atronr  enough. 
Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  king.  [aaud  1 

Bard.  What!  it  the  king  but  five  and  twenty  thou- 

JfucTous,  no  more;  nay,  noteo  much,  lord  fiat- 
Foi  his  diviMons,  as  the  timet  do  brawl.        [dolph. 
Aic  in  three  head) ;  one  power  agalnat  the  French, 
And  one  against  G  Icndower  ;  perforce,  a  third 
Mutt  take  up  ni :  So  it  the  nnfirm  king 
In  three  divided ;  and  his  coffers  soond 
With  hollow  pover^  and  emptiaesa. 


Ardi.  That  he  should  draw  his  aeveral  si 


Before  he  was  what  thou  would'it  hava  him  bcT 
And  being  now  trimm'd  in  thine  own  douiw. 
Thou,  beaiUy  feeder,  art  ao  full  of  him, 
1'hat  thon  prorok'it  thytelF  to  caat  him  up. 
So,  to,  thou  common  dog,  didst  thou  ditgorge 
Thy  glultoa  bosom  of  the  royal  Kichard  ; 
And  now  thou  would'at  eat  Uy  dead  vomit  op. 
And  howl'sl  to  find  iti  What  trust  it  in  these  times' 
They  that,  when  Richard  liv'd,  would  have  bim  die. 
Are  now  become  enamonr'd  on  his  grave  ; 
Thon,  that  threw'tt  datt  upon  his  goodly  head. 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  sighing  on 
After  the  admired  heeli  of  Boliugbroke. 
Cty'at  now,  0  eorlA,  yirld  ui  that  fling  again, 
And  takt  ihau  thii !  O  thoughu  of  men  accunt! 
Past,  and  to  come,  leemi  best;  things  present,  wont. 
Umch.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbera.  aikdtetOaT 
Halt.  We  ire  time'a  tubiecti.  and  time  Indabe  gone. 
[E««nt. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  T.— London.    A  Strut. 

Enttr  Hostess ;  Faho,  atuf  iii  Boy,  mlh  l,er  ;  otid 
SK.ai/iJInring. 

^ost.  Master  Fang,  have  you  entered  the  action  * 

Fang.  It  is  entered. 

Haa.  Where  is  your  yeomaol  Is  it  a  lusty  yeo- 
manl  will  a' stand  to 't f 

Fang.  Sirrah,  where 'a  Snaie? 

Hon.  O  lord,  ay ;  good  maitet  Snare. 

5nare.  Here,  here. 

Fang.  Snare,  wa  mutt  arrest  ur  John  Falttiff. 

Him.  Yea,  good  master  Snare  -,  t  hare  entered  him 
and  all. 

Shot*.  It  may  chance  coat  aonw  of  na  our  Uvea,  for 
he  will  sub. 

Hat.  Alaa  the  day  1  take  heed  of  him ;  he  ttahhed 
me  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  most  beastly :  in 
good  faith,  a' caret  not  what  DiischieFhe  doth,  if  his 
weapon  be  oat :  he  will  Coin  like  any  devil ;  he  will 
apare  mither  man,  woman,  nor  child. 

Fang,  If  1  can  close  with  him,  ]  care  not  for  his 
thrust. 

Han.  No,  nor  I  neither :  I'll  be  at  your  elbow. 

Fang.  An  I  but  fist  hi 


rithin  my  vice:- 
Hoit.  I  am  undon< 


ADdc< 


infuU 


[I0g( 


Need  Dot  be  dreaded. 

Halt.  If  be  should  do  to. 

He  leavei  his  back  unanu'd,  the  French  and  Welsh 
Baying  him  at  hit  heeli :  oevet  Feat  thau 

Bard.  Who.  it  it  like,  should  lead  hit  Force*  hither 

ifoil.  Theduketof  Lsncuter.and  Westmoreland 
Againit  the  Welsh,  himself,  and  Harry  Monmouth 
But  who  it  iubatiluled  'gainst  the  French, 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

Arch.  Let  us  on  ; 

And  publish  the  occasion  of  our  arms. 
The  commonwealth  it  uck  of  their  own  choice. 
Their  ovei-gready  love  hath  lutfeited: — 
An  habitation  giddy  and  unsure 
Halh  he,  that  builOelh  on  the  vulgar  heart. 
Olhon  fond  many!  with  that  loud  applause 
Didst  tkoD  beat  heaven  widi  bleaung  Bolingbroke, 


iBlIis    not 
!fer,  ■  (;*ai 


undone  by  hit  going;  1  warrant  you. 

an  iniinitive  thing  upon  my  icore : — Good  master 
Fang,  hold  him  ture  ;— good  master  Snare,  let  hiin 
not  scape.  He  comes  continuanily  to  Pie-coroBr, 
(sBvingyour  manhoods.)  to  buy  a  saddle  ;  and  he'a 
indited  to  dinner  at  the  lubbar  s  head  in  Lumbert- 
Etreet,  to  master  Smooth's  the  lilkman  :  I  pray  ye, 
since  my  etion  it  entered,  and  my  case  so  openly 
known  to  the  world,  let  him  be  brought  in  to  hit  an- 
swer. A  hundred  mark  is  a  long  loan  for  a  poor  lone 
woman  to  bear :  and  I  have  borne,  and  borne,  and 
borne  ;  and  have  been  fubbed  off,  and  fuhbed  off, 
and  Fubbed  off.  From  this  day  to  that  day,  that  it  it 
a  shame  to  be  thought  on.  'There  is  no  honesty  in 
iuch  a  dealing  ;  unlau  a  woman  should  be  made  an 

ass.  and  a  beast,  to  bear  every  knave's  wrong. 

Enter  Sir  Jonn  Fsutaft,  Page,  and  BianoLPH. 
Yonder  he  comea;  and  that  arrant  malmsey-nose 
knave,  Baidolpb.  with  him.  Do  your  offices,  do  your 
iScea,  master  Fang,  and  master  Snare  ;  do  me,  do 
■•,  do  ma  yont  o&iaa. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  ll.-SCENE  1. 
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Pat.  How  now  1  wfaoM  Duw'i  dewl  T  what'*  the 
mutul 

g.  Sir  John,  I  imtl  you  at  tba 


gf  mutieu 


«Pm!- 


Fang. 
QvicU;. 

fat.  Away,  irarleli ! — Dnw,  Budolph  ;  cnt  nw 
off  the  Tiliain't  head;  throw  thequeajiiiitliechuncl. 

Mint.  Thniw  me  in  the  channel  I  1  'II  throw  thee 
intbechanael.  Wiltthonl  wittlhoul  tkm baitanllT 
le! — Mnider,  murder!  O thou  honey-nuetlo ril- 
_  ^!  wilt  thou  kill  Ood'iofficen,  and  ifaeking'il  O 
thou  honey-Med  rogue  !  thou  an  a  hanej-ued  ;  - 
man  qoeller,  and  ■  woman  queller. 

Fal.  Keep  them  off,  Birdolph. 

Fatig.  A  reicue !  •  rescue  1 

Hon.  Good  peoplB) 

WO't,  WO't  thou  1    UIDD 

n»ua !  do,  then,  hemp-ieed  I 

Fal.  Away,  yon  Kullion  !  you  rampalUtn!  yon 
rottilarian  !  I'll  tickle  your  calaitrophe. 

£nt«-  Iht  LoKo  Cniir  Jdstics,  aitmlciL 
ChJiut.  Whu'i  thematterT  keep  the  peace  her«,ha< 
Him.  Good  my.  lard,  be  good  to  me  <  I  beaeech 
■     '-         ■  [ing'      ■ 


You  ihould  ha*e  been  well  on  your  way  to  York. — 
Stand  from  him,  ftllon  I  Wherefore  hang'it  thou  on 

Htit.  O,  my  moit  woiehipful  lord,  in't  pleaie 
your  gnce,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eattcheap,  and 
he  li  arreiled  at  mj  init. 

Ch.Jyttl.  Forwbatiuml 

Hon.  It  ig  more  than  for  aome,  my  lord  ;  it  ii  for 
all,  all  I  hare  :  he  hath  eaten  me  oat  of  houee  and 
home;  he  hath  put  all  my  aubitanee  into  thai  Tat 
belly  of  hia  :— but  I  will  have  some  of  it  out  again, 
'nights,  like  the  mare. 


FcL  I  think,  I  u 


as  like  to  ride  tt 


;,  if] 


_    antage  of  ground 

Ck.Jtut.  Howcomesthii,  sir  John  1  Fye!  what 
man  of  good  temper  would  endure  this  lempeii  of 
eiclamationT  Areyounolashamed, in  enforce  a  poor 
widow  to  so  rough  a  cour«e  to  come  by  her  own  1 

Fal.  What  is  the  grosa  sum  that  I  owe  thee  1 

Hmt,  WxiTj,  if  thou  wert  an  honest  msn,  thyself, 
and  ttie  money  loo.  Thou  didit  twear  to  me  upon  a 
parcel-gilt  goblet,  titting  in  my  Dolphin-chamtar,  at 
the  roond  table,  by  a  sea-coal  fire,  upon  Wednesday 
ia  WhilEun-week,  when  the  prince  broke  thy  head 
for  liking  hia  father  to  a  tinging-man  of  Windsor ; 
thoD  didit  iwear  to  me  then,  as  I  was  washing  thy 
wound,  to  marry  me,  and  make  me  my  lady  thy  wife. 
Canit  thou  deny  ilT  Did  not  goodwile  Keech,  the 
butcher's  wife,  conn  in  then,  and  call  me  gouip 
Qoickly  ?  coming  in  to  bonow  a  meu  of  vinegar  ; 
telling  ni,  she  had  a  good  dirh  of  prawni;  whereby 
thtfu  didst  desire  to  eat  lome  ;  whereW  I  told  thee 
Ihej  were  ill  for  a  green  wounds  And  didst  thou 
■at,  when  *he  waa  gone  down  stain,  desire  me 
to  be  no  more  so  ftmiliuily  with  such  poor  people ; 
saying,  that  ere  long  they  should  call  me  madaml 
And  dtdst  thoD  not  kis*  me,  and  bid  me  fetch  thee 
thirty  shillingsl  I  put  thee  now  to  thy  book-oath  i 
deny  it,  if  ihon  canst. 

Fal.  Hy  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul :  and  ihe 
says,  up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  eldest  son  ia 
like  yoD  :  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  and,  the  truth 
is,  porer^  hath  distracted  her.  But  for  these  foolish 
officers,  I  beseech  you,  I  may  hB»e  rediesa  against 
them. 

Ck. /m(.  Sir  Jtdin,  sir  John,  lam  well  acquainted 


with  your  manner  of  wrenclung  the  true  cause  the 
falae  way.  It  is  not  a  coafidenl  brow,  oor  Ihe  Uiroog 
of  words  that  come  with  auch  more  than  impudent 
iBucioess  from  you,  can  thrust  me  from  i  level  con- 
sideration ;  yon  have,  as  it  appear*  to  me,  practised 
upon  the  easy-yielding  apirit  of  this  woman,  and  made 
her  serve  your  uses  both  in  parse  and  person. 

Hon.  Yea,  in  troth,  my  lord. 

Ch.  Jmt,  Pr'ythee,  peace  :— Pay  her  lbs  debt  you 
owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villany  you  have  done  with 
her  ;  the  One  yon  may  do  with  sterling  money,  and 
the  other  with  current  repentance. 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  will  aotuadergo  this sneap  without 
reply.  You  call  honourable  boldness,  impudent  sau- 
duesa  :  if  a  man  will  make  eourt'sy,  and  aay  nothing, 
he  is  virtuous  :  No,  my  lord,  mv  humble  duty  re- 
membered, I  will  not  be  your  suitor ;  1  say  to  you, 
J  do  desire  delivennce  from  these  officen,  being  upon 
hastv  employment  in  Ihe  king^s  afiairs. 

CS.Jiul.  Youapeakas  having  power  lodowrong: 
but  answer  in  the  effect  of  your  reputation,  and  aa- 
tisfv  the  poor  woman. 

Fal.  Come  hither,  hoetes*.  {Taking  ker  taidt, 
EnttT  Gowaa. 

Ch.Jiat.  Now,  master  Gower:  What  news' 

GtiB.  Theking.  my  loid,  and  Harry  prince  of  Wales 
Are  near  at  haml :  the  rest  the  paper  tells. 

Fal.  As  1  am  a  gentleman  ; 

Hm.  Nay,  you  said  so  before. 

Fal.  As  I  am  a  gentleman  ; Come,  no  more 

woids  of  it. 

Heit.  By  this  heavenly  ground  1  tread  on,  I  must 
be  faiu  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapestry  of 
my  dining-ch  ambers. 

Pal.  Glasses,  glasaes,  i>  the  Only  drilling  ;  and 
for  ihy  walls, — a  pretty  sli^l  drollery,  or  the  slory 
of  the  prodigal,  or  Ihe  German  hunting  in  vtater- 
work,  is  woith  a  ihonsand  of  these  bed-hangings, 
ind  these  fly-bitten  tapestries.  Let  it  be  ten  pound 
if  thou  canst.  Come,  on  it  were  no!  for  Ihy  humours, 
there  is  not  a  better  wench  in  England.  Go,  wash 
Ihy  face,  and  diaw  thy  action  :  Come,  thou  must  not 
be  in  this  humour  with  me  ;  dost  not  know  n»el 
Come,  come.  I  know  thou  vrast  set  on  to  this. 

ffntt.  Pray  thee,  sit  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty 
nobles  ;  i'faith  I  am  loath  to  pawn  my  plate,  in  good 

Fal.  Let  it  atone ;  I'll  make  other  shift :  you'll  b« 
fool  atiJl. 

Hm,  Well,  yoB  shall  have  it,  ihovgfa  I  pawn  my 
own.  I  hope,  yon'll  come  to  sapper  :  You'll  fuj 


Hon.  Will  yon  have  DoR  Tear-slieet  meet  you  tl 


FaL  No  more  words,  let's  have  her. 
[Enuni  Hostess,  Bshdolph,  Officen,  4  Page. 

Ck  Jiut.  I  have  heud  better  news. 

FaL  What's  the  news,  my  good  loid  1 

Ch.  Jut.  Where  lay  the  king  lost  night  t 

Ome.  At  Basingstoke,  my  1^. 

Fal.  1  hope,  my  loid,  all's  well :  What's  the  news, 
my  lord? 

Ck  Jui(.  Come  all  his  forces  back? 

Gaa.  Noi  fifteenhundredfoot.livehandredhoree, 

re  march 'd  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 
Against  Northumberland,  and  the  archbishop. 

Fal.  Cornea  the  king  hack  from  Wales,  my  noble 

Ch.  Juit.  You  shall  hate  letten  of  me  presently : 
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Iff  with  DM,  good  UMtar  Oower. 


CoDM,  n>  uong  « 

FaL  Vj\oSi< 

Ch.  Jul.  WbU'l  Iha  nwttei  T 

Fat.  MuUt  Gower,  ihall  1  aDtrcU  joa  with  ma 
to  dinner  1 

Gfu.  1  miut  wait  opoa  m j  gaud  laid  hen :  I  think 
^u,  good  iLr  John. 

Ck.  JiM.  Sic  John,  yon  loiter  hen  loo  long,  being 
Jim  ue  to  take  loldiera  up  in  coontiei  a*  yon  go. 

Fal.  Will  yon  lup  with  me,  muter  Gower  ! 

Ch.Juit.  What  fooliih  maiter  tkoght  you  theie 
manun,  lirjohn? 

FaL  Huter  Gower,  if  thsy  become  menot,  hewu 
■  fool  that  Uaght  them  me. — This  ii  the  right  fenc- 
ing grace,  my  loid  ;  tap  for  tap,  and  «o  pait  fur. 

Ct.Jiul.  Now  the  lord  lighten  th«el  thou  art  a 
great  fool.  [Emiii. 

SCENE  IL—Tlw  tam>.     Amithtrtrtrt. 
EnUr  Pitriin  HraMT  and  FoiN*. 

P.  Hea.  Trust  me,  I  am  eiceodiag  weary, 

Poiiu,  Ii  it  come  to  that!  I  had  thought  wearineu 
durst  not  haie  attached  one  of  so  high  blood. 

P.  (Jot.  'Faith  it  does  nw  ;  though  it  diicotonra 
the  compleiion  of  my  greatness  to  acknowledge  i' 
Dolb  it  not  shew  viletj  in  me,  to  desire  imalt  beei 

Pdw.  Why,  a  prince  should  not  be  so  loosely 
sndied,  ai  to  remember  so  weak  a  composition. 

J*.  Hm.  Belike  then,  my  appetite  was  not  princely 
got ;  foi,  by  my  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  poor 
creature,  small  beer.  But,  indeed,  these  hnmble< 
liderations  make  me  out  of  love  with  my  greatE 
What  a  disgrace  i<  it  to  me,  to  remember  &y  na 
or  to  know  ihjr  face  to-morrowl  or  to  take  note  how 
many  pair  of  silk  slockingi  thou  hast;  vii,  these,  and 
those  that  were  the  peach-colour'd  ones  1  or  to  bear 
the  inventory  of  thy  sbiiti ;  as,  one  for  superfluity, 
and  one  other  for  uce  1  —  bnt  that,  the  tennis  court- 
keeper  knows  better  than  I ;  for  it  it  a  low  ebb  of 
linen  with  Ihee,  when  Ihou  keepeat  not  racket  there 
as  thou  hast  not  done  a  great  while,  because  the  ret 
of  thy  low-countries  have  maden  shift  to  eat  up  thy 
holland  :  and  God  knows,  whether  thoie  thu^wl 
out  the  ruins  of  thy  linen,  shall  inherit  his  kingdom  : 
but  the  midwivei  say,  the  children  are  not  in  the 
fault ;  whereupon  the  world  increases,  and  kindreds 
are  mightily  strengthened. 

Poitu,  flowiUilfolIowLL.  . 
so  hBid,y0u  should  talk  so  idly!  Tell  me,  how  many 
good  young  princes  wouM  do  so,  their  fathers  being 
so  uck  as  yours  at  Ibis  lime  is  1 

P.  Hta.  Shall  I  tell  thee  one  thing,  Fains  > 

Paita.  Yes  >  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 

P.  Hea-  It  shall  serve  among  witi  of  no  highei 
breeding  than  thine. 

Poini.  Go  to ;  I  stand  the  push  of  yoni  one  thing 
that  you  will  tell. 

P.  Hn.  Why,  I  tell  thee,-it  is  not  meet  that  I 
should  be  sad,  now  my  father  is  sick  :  albeit  1  could 
tell  to  ■       '  ..... 

indeed  loo. 

Poini.  Very  hardly  upon  such  a  subject. 
P.Htn.  By  this  hand,  thou  think'at  me 
'Se  devil's  book,  u  thou,  and  FalsUff,  for  obduracy 
•nistency :  Let  the  end  try  the  man.  But  I 
'~  —my  heart  bleeda  inwardly,  that  my  father 
.  ^-^  I :_|g  such  vile  company 


II  Oh^" 


t,  hath  io 


call 


rebludl 


Poiw.  i  would  think  thee  a  moat  ^incely  hjrpocri  te. 

P.  Hn>.  It  would  be  eveiy  man's  thought :  and 
Mu  art  ableued  fellow,  to  think  as  every  man  thinks; 
ever  a  man's  thought  in  the  world  keeps  the  road- 


'Otsiiipful  thought,  to  think  sol 

Ptini.  Why,  because  you  have  been  to  lewd,  and 
0  much  engrafliNl  to  Faittaff. 
P.  Htn.  And  to  thee. 

Psnu.  By  this  light,  I  am  irell  indten  of,  I  CRU 
hear  it  with  my  own  ears :  the  worst  that  they  elm  say 
of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  second  brother,  and  that  1  am 
a  proper  fallow  of  my  hands  ;  and  those  two  thing*, 
I  confess,  I  cannot  help.  By  the  mass,  here  cornea 
Bardolpb. 

P.  Hia.  And  the  boy  that  I  gave  Falstaff :  he  had 
bim  from  me  christian :  and  look,  if  the  fat  villain 
have  not  transformed  him  ape. 

EnUr  BiRiMiLPB  and  Page. 

noble  Baidolpht 

Bard.  Come,  you  virtuous  ass,  [M  tht  Page.] . 
bashful  fool,  mutt  you  be  blushing  7  wherefore  bl 
nowl  WhatamaidenlymanUarmiareyoubeciimeT 
Is  it  such  a  matter,  to  get  a  poule-pol't  maidenhead  1 

Pagi.  He  called  me  even  now,  my  lord,  through  a 
red  lattice,  and  I  could  discern  no  part  of  his  face 
from  the  window :  at  last,  I  spied  his  eyes ;  and,  me- 
thought  he  had  made  two  holes  in  the  ale-wife'i  new 
petticoat,  and  peeped  through. 

P.  Hm.  Hath  not  Ibe  boy  profiled  t 

Bard.  Away,  you  whoreson  upright  rabbit,  away  I 

Pa».  Away,  you  rascally  Althea's  dream,  away ! 

P.  Hen.  Iniliuci  US,  boy  ;  What  dream,  boyl 

Pngi,  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed  she  was 
delivered  of  a  fire-brand  ;  and  thecefote  I  call  him 
her  dream. 

P.  HtH.  A  crown's  worth  of  good  interpretatian. 
—There  itis,  boy.  [Gica  lam  mmiy. 

Pouu-  O,  that  this  good  blossom  could  be  kept 
from  canker* !— Well,  there's  uipence  to  preserve 
Ihee. 

Bard.  An  you  do  not  make  him  be  hanged  among 
you,  the  gallow*  shdl  have  wrong. 

P.  Hm.  And  how  doth  thy  master,  Bardolpb) 

Bard.  Well,  my  lord.  Hi  heard  of  your  grace's 
coming  to  town ;  there's  a  letter  for  you. 

Pniu.  Delivered  with  good  respect. — And  how 
doth  the  martlemas,  your  master! 

Bard.  In  bodily  health,  <~ 


Paim.  [Bmii.]  John  Falslaff.  hiight. Every 

man  must  know  that,  as  oft  ai  be  has  occasion  lo  name 
himself.  Even  like  those  that  are  kin  lo  the  king ;  for 
they  never  prick  their  finger,  but  they  say,  Thtr*  it 
nnu  of  (At  «•>$'■  Al<»d  iptJl :  Hem  crawl  thati  say* 
he,  that  lakei  upon  bim  not  to  conc«ve  :  the  answer 
is  as  ready  as  a  borrower's  cap  ;  I  am  tlis  Jring't  juor 

P.  Hm.  Nay,  they  will  be  kin  to  as,  or  they  will 
fetch  it  from  JubeL    But  the  letter:— 

Painr.  Sir  John  FalstafT,  hvght.  u>  tkt  tta  tf  Uis 
kiBg,  neartu  liiifaAer, Harry  prince  ifW^ei,  gratlii^i 
,  —Why  this  is  a  cwtificate. 
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407 


P.Hf.  Pmm 
Poiiii.  I  mil  a 


th#  hotwurablt  Rtman  in  bn- 

Kin  btsuh ;  ihort-wiodtd. 
vmnmd  Iha,  and  I  Uase 
tfcw.  BanMtoB  familiar  with  Foiaa ;  far  ht  tanaa 
thyfaamn  w  nmcA,  iliat  lu  tatm  tAim  art  Is  iiwrTy 
Au  (itMT  Nell.  KqMUt  at  idli  latei  u  lAou  may'tt, 
and  tafirrtiitU. 

niii4,  Ay  JIM  ami  iw,  (sAict  ii  oi  math  at  In  uy, 

ai  tkm  wf4  him,')  Jick  Falitiff,  vith  my  /a- 

HJtan;  John,  wilh  nn  tmtkfn  siul  lultn,' 

siul  BT  John  vtfh  all  Eurtpt. 

Mj  lord.  I  will  iteep  thii  htbic  in  ■aclc,  ind  mike 

P.  Hm.  Thai's  to  mike  him  nt  hrant;  of  bii  wonli. 
ButdoyDdniemelhai,  NedlmiulImariyjiHiiiiiter! 

Pmat,  Maj  Ihs  minch  have  HO  wont  fOTnuw  t  but 
I  nerar  laid  so. 

P.  Hen.  WeL,  Ihtw  m  pU^  the  fools  with  the 
time ;  and  the  nnrils  of  the  mu  ul  in  lh«  elonda, 
and  mock  as. — Ii  yoni  mtitcr  hen  in  London  t 

Bard.  Yet,  mjloid. 

P.  Hen.  Where  npi  het  doth  the  old  bou  feed 
in  the  old  frank  1 

Bard.  AI  the  old  |riace,  my  lord ;  in  Eaitcheap. 

F.  Hn,  What  cmnpany' 

"        £pbeuaD),  — '" 

Pagu  None,  my  lard,  but  old 
and  miitreu  Doll  Tear-sheet. 

P.  Hen.  What  pagan  may  that  be^ 

Pa)f».  A  proper  genlli "- 

Mnn  of  nry  maiter'i. 

P.  Hin.  Even  tuch  kin,  ai  the  Jaiiib  heifen  are 
to  the  town  bull. — ShaJl  we  ileal  upon  them,  Ned, 

Piniti.  Ianiyoujihadow,mjiord;  I'll  follow  yon. 

P.Hta.  Sirrah,  you  boy,— and  Baidolph;— no 
word  to  voni  matter,  that  1  am  yet  come  to  town  : 
"Tiere'e  for  yonr  lileace. 

fiord.  1  bate  no  tongne,  nr. 

Page.  And  tor  mine,  sir, — I  will  govern  it. 

P.  Hen.  Fare  ye  well ;  go.  [Eimat  B:inD«LFH  and 
;«.}— Thii  Doll  Tear-sheet  should  be  wme  road. 
'aim.  I  warrant  you,  ai  common  as  the  way  be- 
tween St  Alban'i  and  London. 

P.  fJm.  How  might  we  wteFdttafrbeslow himself 
to-night  in  his  true  colours,  and  not  ourselves  be  seen  ? 

Paiiu.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins,  and  aprons,  and 
wait  upon  him  at  his  table  as  drawers. 

P.  Ben.  From  a  god  to  8  bull  1  a  heavy 


and  a  kiniwo- 


Threw  many  a  northward  look,  to  see  hi*  father 
Bring  up  his  powers  ;  but  he  did  long  in  vaio- 
Wbo  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home  1 
There  were  two  honoun  lost;  youre,  and  yonr  son's. 
For  yours, — may  heaveDly  glory  brighlsD  it ! 
For  hii, — it  stack  mun  mm,  as  the  sun 
n  the  grey  vault  of  hearen  :  and,  by  his  light, 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  acts  ;  he  was,  indeed,  the  glass 
Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  dress  themielves- 
He  had  no  legs,  that  practis'd  not  his  gait ; 
And  speaking  thick,  which  nature  made  his  blemish. 
Became  the  accents  of  the  valiaul ; 
For  those  that  could  speak  low,  and  tatdilj. 
Would  turn  their  owa  perfection  to  abuse, 
seem  like  him  ■■  So  that,  in  speech,  in  gait. 

diet,  in  affections  of  delight, 

military  rules,  hnmoura  of  hlood, 

I  was  the  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  book, 
That  fashion 'd  others-   Andbim,- — O  wondrous  him  I 

rucle  of  men !— him  did  you  leave, 
(Second  to  none,  nnsecoadad  by  you,) 
To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage  ;  to  abide  ■  Geld. 
Where  DOthiug  but  the  sound  of  Hotspur's  name 
Did  seem  defensible  :— so  you  leit  him  : 
Never,  O  never,  do  his  ghoit  the  wrong. 
To  bold  your  honour  more  precise  and  nice 
With  olhera,  than  with  him  ;  let  them  alone  ; 
The  marshal,  and  the  archbishop,  are  stnmg  : 
Had  my  sweet  Hany  had  but  half  theii  numben. 
To-day  mi^t  1,  hanging  on  Hotspur's  neck. 
Have  talk'd  of  Monmouth's  grave. 

North.  Beshrew  your  heart. 

Fair  daughter !  yon  do  draw  my  spirits  from  me. 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  oversighti. 
But  I  must  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there  ; 
Or  it  will  seek  me  in  another  place, 

ud  End  me  worse  provided. 

Lady  N.  O,  ay  to  Scotland, 

Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commons. 
Have  of  their  puissance  made  a  little  taste. 


'xirl 


IS  Jove's  case.     From  a  prince  to  a  pren. 

tice!  a  lowtraDsfonDatioa!  that  shall  be  mine :  for, 
in  every  thing,  the  purpose  must  weigh  with  the  folly. 
Follow  me,  Ned.  [Enunl. 

SCENE  Iir.— Warkworlh.    Befere  the  CbmiU. 

Enter  Nobthubbkbljind,  Ladi/  Nobthohbeklahd, 

and  Iddji  Psacir. 

North.  I  pray  thee,  lovingwife,  and  gentle  daughter. 
Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  alliurs ; 
Pnt  not  you  on  the  visage  of  the  times, 
And  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome. 

Lady  N.  I  have  given  over,  I  will  speak  no  more ! 
Do  what  you  will ;  your  wisdom  he  yonr  guide. 

Nonh.  Alas,  sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn ; 


Hie  lime  was,  father,  that  yon  broke  your  word, 
When  you  irere  more  endear'd  to  it  than  now  ; 
When  your  own  Percy,  when  my  heart's  dear  Hairy 


their  puu 

P.  If  they 


of  steel. 

To  make  strength  stronger  ;  but,  for  all  our  loves. 
First  let  them  try  themselves :  So  did  your  son ; 

And  never  shall  have  length  of  life  eaou'gfa. 
To  rain  npon  remembrance  nith  mine  eyes. 
That  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  high  as  heaven, 
For  recoidaUon  to  my  noble  husband. 

NortA.  Come,  come,  eoin  with  me:  'tis  with  my  mind, 
As  with  Ihe  tide  sweil'd  up  unto  its  height, 


That  makes  a  still-sUnd,  running  neither  way. 
Fain  would  1  go  to  meet  the  archbishop. 

But  many  thousand  reasons  hohi  me  back  : 

I  will  resolve  for  Scotland  ;  there  am  I. 

Till  time  and  vantage  cnve  my  company.    [Enunt. 

SCENE  IV.— London.    A  Scorn  in  the  Boar's  Head 

Tavern,  in  Eastcheap. 

Enter  ti»  Diawera. 

1  Drain.  What  the  devil  hast  thou  brought  there  t 

npple-JohnsI  thou  know'sl,  sir  John  caiuiot  endore 

an  apple-John. 

I  Draw.  Mala,  thou  sayesi  true :  The  prince  once 
■at  a  dish  of  apple-Johni  before  him,  and  told  him, 
there  were  five  more  sir  Johns :  and,  putting  off  his 
hat,  said.  I  mil  nma  tahe  my  leaee  ej  these  rii  dry, 
muid,  old,  vathered  tmifhti.  It  angered  him  to  the 
ibaart:  but  he  hath  (o^i  that. 
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KING  HENRY  iV.— PART  II. 


1  DnK.  Why  then,  cotet.  vu\  ut 
And  tee  if  thou  cust  Gud  oul  Sn«tk'i 
treu  Tear-aheet  •rould  fain  hive  aome 
■patch  : — I'he  room  where  they  tupped,  i>  loo  hoi ; 
they  '11  come  in  ilraight. 

t  Draa,  Sinah.  hew  will  be  the  prince,  and  mail 
Poinauioo;  aodtheywill  pal  on  two  of  oar  jeifcii  . 
and  ipiDDi;  aod  aiiJoliD  mail  not  know  ofiti  Bar- 
dolph  bath  brought  wonl> 

1  i>raB.  By  the  mui.  here  will  b«  old  atit :  It  will 
be  an  excellent  itiataeem. 

t  Dtutt.  I'll  aec  it  1  can  find  out  Sneak.      [£it(. 
Enter  Hoiteli  and  Doll  Tua-aBirr. 

Hat.  ITailk,  sweat  heart,  methinki  now  yon  are 
in  an  excellent  good  tempeislity :  your  pnliidge  beit> 
u  extraordinarily  u  heart  would  deiire  ;  and  your 
colour,  1  warrant  yon.  it  u  red  ai  any  rOK  :  But, 
i'failh,  yon  have  drank  too  much  canariet ;  and  that'i 
tl  marvel  Ion!  searching  wine,  and  it  perfumei  the  blood 
ere  one  can  say, — W  hat'i  tbii  1  Haw  do  you  now  ? 

DaU.  Belter  than  1  wai.    Hem. 

Hint.  Why.  thal'i  well  uid  ;  a  good  he«rt'l  worth 
gold.    LocA,  here  comei  lii  John. 

Enter  FiLSTxn,  ringing. 

Fat.  Whm  Arthur  JitU  in  emrt— Empty  the  Jor- 
dan.—^nd  Ht  B  vvrthy  king:  [£iit  Drawer.]  How 
now,  miitren  Doll  1 

tfot.  ^k  of  a  calm :  yet,  good  looth. 

Fal,  So  ii  all  her  *ect  i  an  they  be  once 
Ihey  are  tick. 

DtlL  Yon  muddy  raacal, 
yoo  gire  me  I 

Pal.  You  make  fat  raicali,  mialreu  DoIL 

Doll.  1  make  them !  gluttony  and  diieaiei  make 
them  i  I  make  them  not. 

Fal.  IS  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony,  you 
help  to  make  the  diieawi,  Doll :  we  catch  of  you, 
Doll,  we  ctlch  of  yon ;  grant  that,  my  poor  virtue, 
giant  Ihau 

Dull.  Ay,  many ;  onr  chaim,  and  oar  jewala. 

Fai.  YeuT  btacclia,  pearli,  and  nocha; — for  to 
ierve  bravely,  ii  to  come  halting  off.  yoa  know 


chambers  bravely ; 

Dm.  Hang  yoanelf,  yon  muddy  conger,  hang 

yourself ! 

Hut.  By  my  troth,  this  ia  the  old  faihioo ;  yon 
two  never  meet,  bul  you  fill  to  aome  ditcord :  you  are 
both,  lu  good  troth,  at  rheumatic  aa  two  dry  looati  j 
yon  cannot  one  bear  with  another's  confiimitiei. 
•Vhat  the  good-year !  one  muit  bear,  and  that  muat 
be  yon :  [la  Doll.]  you  are  the  weaker  >«>ael,  a> 
they  lay,  the  emptier  vessel. 

Vtil.  Can  a  weak  empty  vessel  bear  such  a  huge 
lull  hogshead  1  there's  a  whole  mercbant'i  venture  of 
Bourdeaui  stuff  In  him  ;  you  have  not  seen  a  hulk 
better  atuffed  in  the  hold.— Come,  I'll  be  fiiendi  with 
thee.  Jack :  thou  art  going  to  the  wan ;  and  whether  I 
shall  ever  see  thee  again,  or  do,  there  i>  nobody  carea. 

Sf^nlir  Drawer. 

Draw.  Sir,  ancwal  Pistol's  below,  and  would  speak 
with  you. 

DaU.  Kuif  him,  swaggering  rascal  J  let  him  not 
come  hither :  it  is  the  foul-mouth'dit  n^ue  in  Eng- 

JfiiM.  If  he  swagger,  let  him  not  come  here :  no, 
by  my  faith  ;  I  must  live  amonpt  my  neighboon ; 
1 II  no  swaggerer! :  1  am  in  good  name  and  tilat 


that  all  the  comfort 


there  comeiKa 
I  this  while,  to 
have  swaggering  now :— shut  the  door,  I  pray  yotu 

fa'.  D<»I  thou  hear,  boateis  i — 

(lul.  Piay  you,  pacify  yourself.  Sir  John;  Ibera 
comet  no  swan^erers  here. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear ;  it  is  mine  ancient. 

HiM.  I'illy-fally,  sir  John,  never  lell  me  ;  your 
ancient  swa^erer  cornea  not  in  my  doon.  I  was 
before  matter  llsick,  the  depa^,  the  other  day  ; 
and,  as  he  said  lo  me,  —  it  was  no  longer  ago  thao 
Wednesday  last,  —  Ntigklmr  QuidcJv.  uyi  be  ;  — 

■  "      "      '  -;-". —  wBibythen;  —  Neigh- 


:,  rmrite  thait  ikat  oi 
nanUtm 


I,  bow  1  shake  ;  look 


Dumb, 

J-T.  sailh  he. ., 

ao,  I  can  tell  whereupon  ;  for,  says  he,  yon  art  an 
homtt  vnMR,  and  nwli  ihnigki  on ;  llttrtfim  lake 
i/td  ahal  giutU  yau  rsniH:    Rtttivt,  saya  be.  no 

""W*™?  ttmpanim. There  comel  none  here  ; 

— you  would  bless  you  to  hear  what  he  aaid  ,— no, 
I'll  no  swaggerers. 

Fal.  Hei  no  swaggerer,  hostess ;  a  tame  cheater, 
be  ;  you  may  stroke  him  as  genUy  as  a  puppy  grey- 
hound ;  he  will  not  swagger  with  a  Barijarylien,  if 
her  lealhen  turn  back  in  any  show  of  re  ' 
Cyi  him  up,  drawer. 

Han.  Chealei.  call  you  bimi  Iwillbarnc 
man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater :   But  1  do  i 
■waggering;  t^  rnvtroth.  1  ai 
says  —  swagger  :  feel,  maalei 
yoD,  1  warrant  you. 

Dull.  So  you  do.  hostess. 

Hon.  Do  I  !  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an  'twere  an 
aspen  leaf:  I  cannot  abide  iwaggeren. 

Enter  Piaroi,.  Bardolph.  and  Page. 

Pill.  'Save  you.  air  John  ! 

FaL  Welcome,  ancient  Pistol.  Here,  Fiitol,  I 
charge  you  with  a  cup  of  sack :  do  you  diacbarge 
upon  mine  hottest. 

Pitl.  I  will  discharge  upon  her.  air  John,  with  two 
bullets. 

Fat.  She  is  pistol-proof,  ur  ;  you  shall  hardly  of 


Ptft.  Then  lo  you,  mistreu  Dorothy ;  I  will  charge 

DoIJ.  Charge  mel  Iscomyou,  seurvycompanion. 
What!  yoa  poor,  base,  rascally,  cheating,  lack-iiuen 
nuita  f  Away,  you  mouldy  rogue,  away  T  I  am  meal 
for  your  nuutsr. 

Piit.  I  know  you,  miatreas  Dorothy, 

DoU,  Away,  you  cut-purse  rascal !  youGltbybuDg, 
away  i  by  thia  wine,  1 11  thruat  my  knife  in  your 
mouldy  chaps,  an  you  play  the  saucy  cuttle  with  me. 
Away,  you  bottle-ale  rascal!  you  batket-hilt  stale 
juggler,  you  I — Since  when,  I  pray  yon.  air  I — What, 
with  two  points  on  your  shoulder  1  much  I 

Pin.  I  will  murder  your  ruff  for  this. 

Fal  No  more,  Pistol ;  1  would  not  have  you  go 
off  here:  discharge  yourself  of  our  company,  Piitol. 

HoU.  Ho,  good  captain  Pistol ;  not  bere,  sweel 

IML  Captain!  thou  abomin^le damned cbealer, 
art  thou  not  ashamed  to  be  called— captain  I  Ifcap- 
lins  were  of  my  mind,  they  would  Imncheoa  yon 
It,  for  takii^  lodr  names  upon  you  before  you  have 
imed  them.     Yon  a  captain,  you  slave  !  lorwhatT 


D.,.Ei.ct,CioOglc 


ACT  H.— SCENE  IV. 


4m 


moBldj  [tewed  pntne*,  and  dried  caka.  A  captain  I 
tbeie  villaiiu  will  make  the  word  captain  lu  odioui 
as  the  word  occupy ;  wbich  wu  an  eicellenl  good 
word  before  it  was  i11-sort«l :  thErefore  captains  had 
need  look  to  it. 

Bard.  Pnij  thee,  go  doim.  |;i>od  ancieat. 

Fal.  Hark  thee  hither,  mUtreu  Doll. 

Fill.  Not  1:  tell  thee  what,  corponil  Bardolph ; — 
1  could  tear  her ; — I'll  be  revenged  oa  her. 

Page.  Piay  thea,  go  down. 

Pill.  l'li(eeherdaiiinedltnt;~loPlula'idamiied 
lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  wiili  Erebui  aod  tortures 
vile  also.  Hold  hook  and  line,  ta;  I.  Dowa!  down, 
dogs  !  dawn  Miora  !  Have  we  not  Hiren  herel 

HmI,  Good  captain  Peesel,  be  quiet ;  il  is  very  late, 
i'faith  :  I  beseek  yon  now,  aggrarale  jour  choler. 

i'irt.  These  be  good  humoura,  indeed!  Shall  pack- 
And  hollow  pwnper'd  jadei  of  Ai"  "■ 


'h      i'^ 


liiity  miles  a  day, 
and  with  Cannibali 


Which 

Compare  with  Ci         . 

And  Trojan  GreeksT  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 

king  Cerberus  ;  and  lei  Iha  welkin  roar. 

Shall  we  fall  foul  Tor  (oyt  ? 

.  By  my  troth,  captain,  these  are  very  bitter 

nt ;  thii  will  pow  to  a 


BcrrL  Be  gone,  good 
brawl  anon. 

Pal.  Die  men,  like  dogs;  give  crowns  like  [una  ; 
Have  we  not  Iliren  here! 

Hoii.  O'  my  word,  captain;    there's  none  aneh 
'  ^0  voti  think,  1  would 


mv  word, 
here.  What  the  good  _, 
deny  her !  for  Cod's  saike,  be  quSeU 

Piit.  Then,  feed  and  be  &t,  my  foil  Calipolia  : 
Come,  give's  some  sack. 

Sijiirtnm  ml  (cTmenW,  iperato  nu  cmtiBta. — 
Fear  we  broadsides  T  no,  let  the  fiend  give  fire: 
Give  me  some  sack ; — and,  sweetheart,  Tie  thou  there. 
[Layiiig  doten  hit  Moord, 
Come  weto  full  poiaU  here;  a^areslettcni'siiathingl 
FaL  Pistol.  I  would  be  quiet. 

night,  I  kiss  thy  neif  i  What 


have 


n  the  SI 


Ddl.  Thrust  him  down  si 
such  a  fnstian  rascal. 

Piit.  Thrust  him  down  sti 
loway  nagu  ? 


I ;  I  cannot  endnro 
!  know  we  not  Gai- 


ning: my,  11  be  do  I 
he  shall  be  nothing  here. 

Bord.  Come,  get  you  down  ilairs. 

Pitl.   Whati    shall  we  have  iaciuon?   shall  we 

imbrue  ! [SiwIeAlH^  up  hit  tiaird. 

Then  death  rock  me  asleep,  slbridge  my  doleful  days ! 
Why  then,  let  grievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wonndi 
Untwine  the  sisters  three!  Come,  Atrr—    '  — 

Hon.  Here's  goodly  stuff  towardi 

FaL  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

Dull.  I  pray  thee.  Jack,  I  pray  thea,  do  not  draw. 

Fal.  Get  you  down  stairs. 

[Dnncing,  and  drimng  PiFrOL  ntt. 

Una,  Here's  agoodly  tumult!  I'll  forswear  keep- 
ing house,  afore  I'll  be  in  these  tirrits  and  frights. 

So  ;  murder,  I  wamiil  now. Alas,  alas !  put  up 

your  nak^  weapons,  put  up  your  naked  weapons. 
[Eintnl  Pistol  aiid  Bibdoi.fh. 

DM.  t  pray  thee.  Jack,  be  quiet ;  the  rascal  ii 
gone.     Ah,  you  whoreson  little  valiant  villain,  you. 

Hint,  Are  you  not  hnrt  i'  the  groin  T  methooght, 
he  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 

FaL  Have  you  turned  him  out  at  dooit  1 


Bard.  Yea,  ur.    The  rascal's  drank:  you  have 
irt  him,  Nr.  in  the  shoulder. 
Fal-  A  rascal  1  to  brave  me '. 
DalL  Ah,  you  sweet  little  rogue,  yon.    Alas,  poor 
•e,  how  thou  sweat's! !  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  ^e; 
-come  on,  you  whoreson  chops: — Ah.  rogue!  I'foith, 
Hove  thee.    Thou  art  as  valorous  as  Hector  of  Troy, 
worth  five  of  Agamemnon,  and  ten  times  better  than 
'  e  nine  worthies.    Ah.  villain  ! 
FaL  A  rascally  slave !  1  will  tow  the  rogue  in  a 

DeU.  Do.  if  Ihon  darest  for  thy  heart :   if  Ihou 
dost,  I'll  canvas  Ihee  between  a  pair  of  iheeli. 

Entar  Afuiic  ■ 

Pivs.  The  muuc  is  come,  sir. 
Fdi.  Let  them  play ; — Play,  sirs. — St  an  my  knee, 

dU.    a  rascal  bragging  slave  !  the  rogue  Ued  From 
me  like  quickulver. 

DolL  V  faith,  and  thou  followedst  him  like  a 
church.  Thou  whoreson  little  tidy  Baitholomew 
boai-pig,  when  wilt  thou  !-'•"  «"k.h™.  n'  A^ot  onrl 
foining  o'night 
for  heaven  1 

EnltT  ieUnd,  PaiNci  HivnT  end  Poins, 

di^nued  likt  dtavitn. 

Fal.  Peace,  good  Doll !  do  not  speak  like  a  death's 

head  :  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

DaU.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  of  1 

FaL  A  good  shallow  young  fellow:  he  would  have 

made  a  g«>d  pantler,  he  woald  have  chipped  bread 

Doll,  They  say,  Poins  has  a  good  wit 

FbL  He  a  good  witi  hang  him.  baboon  !  his  wit 

is  as  thick  as  Tewksbury  mustard ;  there  is  no  more 

"nceit  in  him,  than  is  m  a  mallet. 
Dalt.  Why  does  the  prince  love  him  so  then  1 
FaL  Because  their  legs  are  bvith  of  a  bigness :  and 


ides  the  wild  mare  wiih  the  boyi ;  and  jump*  upon 
oint-ilools ;  and  swears  with  a  good  grace ;  and 
wears  bis  boot  very  smooth,  like  unto  the  sign  of  the 
'  breeds  no  bale  with  tellitig  of  discreet  slo- 
such  other  gambol  faculties  he  hath,  that 
■hew  a  weak  mind  and  au  able  body,  for  the  which 
the  prince  admits  him ;  for  the  prince  himself  is  such 
anolheT ;  the  weight  of  a  hair  will  turn  the  scales 
between  their  avoirdupois. 
P.  Hen.  Wonld  not  this  nave  of  a  wheel  have  his 

Pniu.  Let's  beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P,  Hen,  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not  his 
poll  clawed  like  a  parrot. 

Poing.  Is  itnot  strange,  that  desire  should  so  many 
yean  outiive  performance? 

FtL  Kiss  me,  Doll. 

P.  Hia.  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  in  conjunc- 
tion !  what  says  the  almanac  to  that? 

Pdiri.  And,  look,  whether  the  fiery  Trigon.  hia 
man,  be  not  lis|;uag  to  his  master's  old  tables  ;  his 
note-book,  his  counsel -keeper. 

FaL  Thou  dost  give  me  flattering  busses. 

DoU.  Nay,  truly  ;  I  kiss  thee  with  a  most  constant 

FaL  I  am  old,  1  am  old. 

DolL  I  love  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  scnrvy 
young  boy  of  them  alt. 

Pdl.  What  stuff  wilt  have  a  kirtle  ofl  I  shall 
receive  money  on  Thursday  ;  than  thalt  have  a  cap 

-  -tw.  A  mer^  song,  come;  it  grow*  late, 
bed.    Thon'lt  forget  me,  when  I  am  gone. 


.dbyCoogle 


KING  HENRY  IV.— PART  II. 


rayeit 

till  thy 


Well,  beariiea  tbe  i 
Fal.  Some  uck,  Fnuicu. 
P.  Hai.  PeiM.  AnoQ,  uiOD.  >ir. 
FaL  Ha  I  i  bulanl  ton  of  lb«  kiDg'l 
it  thou  PoiDB  his  biotlierl 


what  a  life  dost  thou 

Fat.  A  better  than  (hou ;  I  ud  >  geaUeman,  tfaoa 
ait  a  drawsr. 

P.  Htn.  Veiy  true,  ur :  and  1  come  to  draw  fou 
ODt  by  the  ean. 

Hatt.  O,  the  Lord  pre>erT«  thy  good  fnce !  by  my 
troth,  welcome  to  London. — Now  the  l^rd  bleu  that 
Bweelfaceofthiael  OJexu,  are yoD come froiD  Wales! 

Fat.  Thou  whorcaoD  mad  compooad  oF  majea^, 
— by  Ihii  light  ficih  and  corrupt  blood,  thou  art  wel- 
come. [Lnon^  Kit  hand  vpoit  Doll. 

Doll.  How  \  you  fat  fool,  1  iconi  yon. 

Pinu.  Hy  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your  re- 
veoge,  and  tuni  all  to  a  meiriment,  if  you  lake  not 
the  heat. 

P.  Hen.  You  whoreaOD  candle-mine,  you,  how 
vilely  did  you  ipeak  of  me  even  now,  before  this 
honeit,  virlnoui,  civil  gentlewonian  1 

Hutc.  'Blouing  o'  your  good  heart,  and  n  ibe  ii, 
by  my  troth. 

Fal.  Didst  than  hear  me  1 

P.Hm.  y«;,  and  you  knew  me,  mjou  did  when 

Cian  away  by  Gada-hill:  you  knew.  Iwaiityoni 
k  ;  and  ipoke  it  on  puipoie,  to  try  my  patience. 

Fal.  No,  no,  no,  not  >o ;  I  did  not  think  thou 
wail  within  beariDi. 

P.Hm.  Iihitl  drive  yon  tiien  to  confeit  thewil- 
ful  abuse  -,  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  yon. 

Fal.  So  >buM,  Hal,  on  mine  honour;  no  abuie. 

P.  Hm.  Noti  to  diaptaiu  me ;  and  call  me  — 
pantler,  and  bread-chipper,  and  I  know  not  what  1 

Fal.  Ko  abuM,  Half 

Poinj.  No  abuse !     ' 

Fal.  No  abuie,  Ned,  in  the  world  ;  honest  Ned, 
none.  1  diipraiaed  him  before  the  wicked,  that  Ihe 
wicked  might  not  fall  in  love  with  him:  —  in  which 
doing,  1  have  done  the  part  of  a  careful  friend,  and 
a  tnic  aubjecl,  and  thy  father  it  to  give  me  thanks 
for  it  No  abuse,  Hal ;  —  none,  Ned,  none ; — no, 
boys,  none. 

P.  Hin.  See  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  entire 
cowardice,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  thii  virtuous 

feollewoman  to  close  with  us'  Is  sheaf  the  wicked! 
1  thine  hosteu  here  of  Ihe  wicked  >  or  is  the  boy  of 
the  wicked  )  or  honest  Bardolph,  whose  zeal  bums 
in  his  nose,  of  the  nicked  1 

Foira.  Answer,  thou  dead  elm,  answer. 

Fal.  The  fiend  hath  pricked  down  Bardolph,  irre- 
toverable  ;'and  his  face  ii  Lucifer's  privy -kitchen, 
where  he  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt-woims.  For 
the  boy, — tliere  is  a  good  angel  about  him  ;  but  the 
devil  ouU>ids  him  loo. 

P.  Htn,  For  the  women. 

Fnl.  For  one  of  them.— she  is  in  hell  already,  and 
bums,  poor  soul !  For  the  other, — I  owe  her  money ; 
and  whether  she  be  damned  far  dial,  J  know  not. 

Hal.  No,  I  warrant  you, 

Fal.  No,  1  ihink,  thou  art  nol ;  I  think,  thou  art 

Slit  for  that:  Marry,  there  is  another  indictment  upon 
ee,  for  suffering  flesh  tobeealen  in  Ihy  house  con- 
tiaiy  to  the  law ;  for  the  which,  I  think,  thou  will  howl. 
^iM.  AUvictuallendoso:  What'sajointof  mut- 
ton or  two  in  a  whole  Lent ! 

P.  Htn.  You,  gentlewoman, 


DM.  What  t^  your  gracel 

Fal.  His  grace  says  that  which  his  Besh  rebe.e 

^nif.  Who  knockl  SO  loud  at  do(»i  look  to  the 
door  there,  Fnwcii. 

EnttrPiTO. 

P.  Hm.  Peto,  how  now?  what  newal 

P<|D.  The  king  your  father  is  at  Weslminiter ; 
And  there  are  twenty  week  and  wearied  posts. 
Come  from  the  north  :  and,  aa  I  came  along, 
I  met,  and  overtook,  a  dozen  captuns, 
Bare-headed,  sweating,  knocking  at  the  taverns, 
And  asking  every  one  for  sir  John  Falstaff. 

P.  Hen.  By  heaven,  Poins,  1  feel  me  much  to  blame. 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time  ; 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south 
Borne  with  black  vaponr,  doth  begin  to  melt. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heoda. 
Give  me  my  iword,  and  cloak: — Falstaff,  good  nighl. 
[EifliM  P.  Henht,  Foins,  Feio,  and  Birdolfb. 

Fni.  Now  comet  in  the  eveetest  monel  of  Ihe  night, 
and  we  must  hence,  and  leave  il  unpicked.  [KtiwHi- 
ing  heard.}  More  knocking  at  the  door  1 

Rc-mCir  Bardolph. 
Hownowl  what's  the  mailer! 

Bard,  Yon  must  away  lo  court,  sir,  presently ;  i 
doien  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

FaL  Fav  the  musicians,  sirrah.  [Ta  lJi«  Page.] — 
Farewell,  hostess  ; — raitwell,  Doll. — You  tee,  my 
good  wenches,  bowmen  of  merit  are  BoughlaJter:  the 
undeterrer  may  sleep,  when  the  man  of  action  ia 
calledon.  Farewell, goodwenches;  If  1  be  not  tent 
away  post,  I  will  tee  you  again  ere  1  go. 

Doll.  I  cannot  speak  ;— If  ray  heart  be  not  ready 
to  burst  :—weil,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thyself; 

FaL  Farewell,  farewell.    [£i.  Fii^TArF  ^  Bird. 

Haa.  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  haveknown  thee  these 
twenty-nine  years,  come  peascod  liiue  ;  but  an  ho- 
nester  and  truer-hwted  man, — Well,  fare  thee  well. 

Bard.  [Wilhia.i  Mistress Tear-tbeet, 

Hdit,  What's  the  matter! 

Bard.  [ICilhin.]  Bid  mistress  Tear-sheet  come  (o 


Hue.  O  run,  Doll,  run ;  run,  good  Doll.  [Eieuiu . 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  1^  Palact. 

Enter  King  Henht  in  hii  nightgoum,  ailh  a  Foge. 

f.Hcn.Go.calltfaeearlsofSurreyandof  Warwick , 

But,  ere  they  come,  bid  Ihem  o'er-iead  these  letters, 

And  well  consider  of  them:  Make  good  speed. 

[Eiit  Page. 

—bleep,  gentle 
have  I  frighted  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  will  weigh  my  eye-lids  down. 
And  steep  mj  senses  in  fotgelfulness  ! 
Why  rather,  sleep,  liest  thou  in  smoky  cribs. 
Upon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  Ihee, 
And  hnsii'd  with  buuing  nigfal-flies  to  thy  slumber; 
Than  in  the  peifum'd  chambers  of  Ihe  great. 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  slate, 
And  luD'd  with  sounds  of  sweelest  melody  ! 
O  thou  dull  god,  why  liest  thou  with  the  vile. 
In  loathsome  beds;  and  leav'st  Ihe  kingly  coucb, 
A  walch-case,  or  a  common  'larum-bell  > 
Wilt  ihou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  most 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  III— SCENE  II. 


>f  the  nide  im 
.  And  ia  the  nEiUtioi)  of  the  wiruli, 
^ho  take  tlie  mffiui  billovi  by  iht  (op, 
Cuitine  Ibeir  mODBtrous  headi,  tnd  butipng  Ihem 
Wilh  iTeiriiing  clamoun  in  tfae  slijjpeiy  clouds, 
TI.M  with  the  burly,  death  itulf  awakci  1 
Can'tt  thou,  O  paitial  ileep  1  gin  thy  lepoae 
To  the  wet  lea-boy  in  an  hoar  hi  mie  ; 
And,  ia  the  calmest  and  roost  slilleBt  ni^l, 
■Witk  ail  appliaf  '  "    '     ' 

DcDf  it  to  a  kin 
U  neasy  lin  the 

Eater  W^iavicx  ond  Sd«i«t. 
War.  Many  good  monDws  to  yooi  majei^  1 
K.  Hen.  U  it  good  moiraw,  lotdi  1 
War.  Tis  one  o'clock,  and  pant. 
K,  ff«i.WhytheD,  good  monowto  you  all  my  lords, 
Have  jou  read  o'ei  the  lettera  that  1  sent  you  1 
War.  We  have,  my  liege. 
AT.  ifn.  Then  you  peiceive.  the  body  of  ooc  kingdom 
Ho»  foul  it  is  ;  what  nuik  diseases  gron, 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

War.  It  is  but  IS  ■  body,  yet,  dislcmper'd  ; 
Which  to  his  former  strangth  may  be  restor'd, 

With  good  advice,  ud  liule  nuKUcioe  : 

My  lord  Northumberland  will  soon  be  cool'd. 

K.  Hen.  O  heaven  !  that  one  might  read  the  book 
And  see  the  revolution  ot  the  times  [of  ble 

Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 
fWeai;  of  soHd  lirmneii,)  melt  itself 
Into  tlie  sea !  and,  other  times  to  set 
The  beachy  girdle  of  the  ocean 
Too  wide  lor  Neptune's  hips  ;  how  chances  mock, 
And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 
With  divers  liquors !  0,  if  thii  were  seen, 
The  happiest  youth,— viewing  hia  progress  throu^, 
What  perils  past,  what  ennse*  to  ensue, — 
Would  shut  the  boi^,  and  ut  him  down  and  die. 
Tis  not  ten  yean  gone. 

Since  Richard,  and  Northambetlsmd,  great  friends. 
Did  feast  together,  and,  in  two  ^ears  after. 
Were  they  at  wars  :  It  is  but  eight  years,  since 
This  Percy  was  the  man  nearest  my  soul ; 
Who  like  a  brother  loil'd  in  my  s^rs, 
And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot ; 
Yea.  for  mr  sake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Eichard. 
Gave  him  defiance.     But  which  of  yon  was  by. 
(Yon,  cousin  Nevil,  as  I  may  remember,)  [TuWab. 
When  Richard,— with  his  eye  brimfoll  of  tean, 
Then  check'd  and  rated  by  Monhumberland,— 
Did  speak  these  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy? 
ffurthunberlaad,  thou  LuUer,  6y  Iht  akich 
Mif  couiin  Botifigbrvhe  aicendr  my  thritne ; — • 
Though  then,  h^ven  knows,  1  had  no  such  inbmt ; 
But  that  necessi^  so  bow'd  the  state. 

That  I  and  greatneEi  were  compell'd  to  kiss : 

Tlu  time  thUl  arm,  thus  did  he  follow  it, 
'Ac  tinw  aili  ami,  that  foul  tin,  gathering  ktad, 
Sliali  break  into  anruplion : — so  went  on, 
Foretelling  this  same  time's  condilioa. 
And  the  division  of  our  amity. 

War.  There  ii  a  history  in  all  men's  lives. 
Figurine  the  nature  of  the  limes  deceai'd  : 
T^  which  obserr'd,  a  man  may  ptopbecy, 
Witli  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  things 
Aa  yet  not  come  to  life  ;  which  in  their  seeds. 
And  weak  b^nniugs,  lie  intieaiuied. 
Snch  things  become  the  batch  and  brood  of  time ; 
And,  In  l&e  necessary  fonn  of  this, 
Kinc  Hichard  might  create  •  perfect  guess. 


That  great  Northumberland,  then  false  to  him, 
Would,  of  that  seed,  grow  to  a  greater  falseness ; 
Which  should  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon, 
Unless  OD  yon. 

£i  Htn.         Ate  these  thinp  then  m 
Then  let  as  meet  Ibem  like  necesntiei  :— 
And  that  same  word  even  now  cries  oat  on  us ; 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northmnberland 
Ale  fifty  thousaod  strong. 

War.  It  cannot  be,  my  lord ; 

Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo. 
The  numbers  of  the  feu'd  : — Please  it  your  grace. 
To  go  lo  bed  ;  upon  my  life,  my  lord. 
The  powers  that  yon  already  have  seal  forth. 
Shall  bring  this  priie  in  very  easily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  receiv'd 
A  certain  instance,  that  Glendower  is  dead. 
Yonr  majesty  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill ; 
And  these  uuseason'd  hours,  perforce,  must  add 
Unto  your  Mckness. 

K.  Htn.  I  will  take  your  counsel : 

And,  were  these  inward  wars  once  out  of  band, 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the  Holy  ].and<  [Eitutt. 


£ntsr  Smi-uiw  and  Silinci,  nxeling ,-  Hocldt. 
SHAnow,  Wabt,  Fusli,  BuLL-CALf,  and  Ser< 
vants  bihind. 

Shot-  Come  an,  come  on,  come  on  ;  give  me  yonr 
hlmd,  sir,  give  me  your  hand,  sir:  an  early  stirrer  by 
the  rood.    And  how  doth  my  good  cousin  Silence  ? 

SiL  Good  morrow,  rood  couiin  Shallow. 

ShiU.  And  bow  dotn  my  consin,  your  bedfellowt 
and  your  fairest  daughter,  and  mine,  my  godnlaughter 

SiL  Alas,  a  black  ouiel,  coaun  Shallow. 

SkaL  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  I  daie  say,  my  cooaio 
William  is  become  a  goM  scholar;  Ue  is  at  Oxford, 
still,  is  he  not  1 

SH,  Indeed,  ui ;  to  my  cost. 

5Aa2.  He  must  then  to  the  inn*  of  court  shortly :  I 
was  once  of  Clemeot's-inn  ;  where,  I  think,  the;  will 
talk  of  mod  Shallow  yet. 

Sii.  You  were  called— lusty  Shallow,  then,  cousin. 

Shal.  By  the  mass,  I  was  called  any  thing ;  and  1 
would  have  done  any  thing,  indeed,  and  roundly  too. 
There  was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  of  Slaffoidshire, 
and  black  George  Bare,  and  Francis  Pickbona,  and 
Will  Squele  a  Cotswold  man, — you  bad  not  four  such 
swinge-bucklers  in  all  the  inns  of  court  again :  and, 
1  may  say  to  you,  we  knew  where  the  bona,  robaa  were ; 
and  had  the  best  of  Ihem  all  atcommandment.  Then 
was  Jack  Falstalf,  now  sir  John,  a  boy ;  and  page  to 
Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk. 

Sil.  This  sir  John,  cousin,  that  comes  hither  anon 
about  soldiers  1 

Shal.  The  same  sir  John,  the  vet;  same.  I  saw 
him  break  Skogan's  head  at  the  court  gate,  when  he 
iras  a  crack,  not  thus  high  :  and  the  very  same  day 
did  I  fight  with  one  Sampson  Stockfish,  a  fruiterer, 
behind  Gray's  inn.  O,  the  mad  days  that  I  have 
spent  I  and  lo  see  how  many  of  miiw  old  acqnaint- 


.  We  shall  all  fallow,  cousin. 

iL  Certain,  'tia  certain;  very  sure,  very  sure  : 
death,  as  the  Psalmist  with,  is  certain  lo  ail;  all 
shall  die.    How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at  Stainfo:d 
'•ur! 
Sit.  Truly,  cousin,  I  was  not  there. 
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Skal.  Death  ii  eertiia.— U  old  Doubt«  of 

Iowa  liricig  yet  t 

Sit.  Dead,  Bir. 

aw.  Dead! — See,  tetl — he  drew  a  good  bow; 
And  dead  !— he  >hol  a  fine  ihool :— John  of  Gaunt 
lo^~ed  him  well,  and  betted  much  money  on  hU  head. 
Dead!— he  would  haveclapped  J 'the  clout  at  Iwelre 
More;  and  oanied  jou  a  forehand  ibaft  a  fourteen 
and  fonneen  and  a  half,  that  it  would  have  d 
man'a  heart  good  lo  lee.  How  a  Kore  of  ewei 

SiL  Thereafter  a*  ther  be :  a  Kore  of  good  ewe* 
may  be  worth  ten  ponnu. 

SliaL  And  U  old  Double  d««l  1 

filter  BiKDOLTN,  sihI  km  uilh  him. 

Sit.  Here  come  two  of  3ii  John  FalttaTi  men,  ai 
I  think. 

Jtard.GoodmarTDw,honeitgeatlemen:  I  beteech 
you,  which  Ujuitice  Shallow  1 

Skat.  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  air  ;  a  poor  eaqniie  of 
thiicooD^.andoneoftlieking'ijuiticeiof  the  peace: 
What  is  your  good  pl«uur«  with  me  1 


my  captain,  air  John  Filitaff :  a  tall  gentlcDun,  by 
heaien,  and  ainoit  gallant  leader. 

Shal.  He  greeti  me  well,  lir  ;  I  knew  him  a  good 
backiword  man :  How  dolh  the  good  knight  T  may  ' 
ask  how  mf  lady  hit  wife  doth  1 

Bard.  Sa,  paJdoD  ;  a  toldier  ii  better 
dated,  than  with  a  wife. 


inUth,» 


ue^<£hll 


it  is  well  said 

is  good;  yea, 

re  sorely,  and  eier  were, 

lodated  I  — it  comei  from 

rery  good )  a  good  phrase. 

fiord.  Pardon  me,  air :  I  hare  heard  the  word. 
Phrase,  call  you  it  1  By  thii  good  day,  I  know  nol 
the  phrase  :  but  1  will  maintain  the  word  with  my 
sword,  lo  be  a  soldier-like  woid,  and  a  woid  of  ex- 
ceeding good  command.  Acconiiu)daled  ;  That  is, 
whenamanisias  they  say.accomiDodaled:  or,  when 
a  man  is, — being, — whereby, — he  may  be  thought  u 
be  accoinmodalM ;  which  is  an  eicellent  thing- 
Enter  FALarirr. 

Shal.  It  ia  very  juit : — Look,  here  comes  good  sii 
John. — Gire  me  your  good  band,  give  me  your  wor- 
ship's good  hand :  By  my  troth,  you  look  well,  and 
bear  your  yean  veiy  well:  welcome,  good  lii  John. 

Fat.  I  am  glad  lo  see  you  well,  good  master  Ro- 
bert Shallow  ;— Master  Sure-card,  ai  I  think. 

Shal.  No,  sir  John ;  it  ii  my  cousin  Silence,  in 
commission  with  me. 

FaL  Good  masler  Silence,  it  welt  be£ts  yOD  should 
be  of  the  peitce. 

Sil.  Your  good  worehip  it  welcome. 

Fal.  Fye!  this  is  hotweather. — Gentlemen, have 
you  provided  me  here  half  a  doien  sufficient  men  ! 

SJiaJ.  Many,  bane  we,  sir.     Will  you  tit  1 

Fal.  Let  me  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 

Skat.  Where's  the  roll  1  where't  the  roll  7  where's 
the  roll  ^ — Lei  me  see,  let  me  see.  So,  so,  to,  so  : 
Yea.  marry,  sir: — Ralph  Mouldy  : — let  them  appear 
■9  1  call ;  let  them  do  so,  let  them  do  so. — Let  me 
see;  Where  is  Mouldy  ? 

MouU  Here,  an't  please  yon. 

Shal.  What  think  you,  sir  John  T  a  good  limbed 
fultow  :  yoang,  itmng,  and  of  good  friends. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Mouldy! 

UbiU,  Vea,  an'l  please  you. 

FaL  Tit  the  more  lime  Ibou  wert  used. 

Shal.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  mott  excelleni,  i'&ilh  I  things. 


Fat.  Prick  him.  '  [To  Sail 

Maul.  1  was  pricked  well  eaongh  before,  an  you 
could  have  let  me  alone  ;  my  old  dame  will  be  un- 
done now,  for  one  lo  do  her  husbandry,  and  herdrud- 
geiy :  you  need  net  to  bave  pricked  me ;  there  are 
other  men  fitter  to  go  ont  than  1. 

Fal.  Goto;  peace,  Houldy.yott  shall  go.  Mouldy, 
it  is  time  you  wen  ipenu 

Mimi.  Spent  I 

SliaL  Peace,  fellow,  peace  ;  stand  aside  ;  Know 
you  where  yon  are  I— For  Ihe  other,  ur  John: — let 
me  IM  ;— Smion  Shadow  I 

Fai.  Ay,  marry,  letme have  him  totitonder:  he's 
like  to  be  a  cold  soldier. 

ShaL  Where's  Shadow  I 

Shad.  Here,  ur. 

Fai.  Shadow,  whose  ton  art  thou  ! 

Shad.  My  molber't  ton,  tir. 

Fal.  Thy  mother's  son  1  like  enoneh ;  and  thy 
father's  shadow ;  so  the  son  of  the  (em^e  it  the  sha- 
dow of  the  male :  It  isoftensoiikdeed;  butootmucb 
of  the  lather's  substance. 

Shat,  Do  yon  like  him,  tir  John  t 

FaL  Shallow  will  serve  for  summer,. — ^prick  him  ; 
^for  we  have  a  number  of  ihadowi  to  fill  np  the 
muster-book. 

Shal.  ThomatWart! 

FbI.  Where-,  be  T 

IPflrt.  Here,  tir. 

FaL  Is  thy  name  Wan  1 

Wort.  Yea,  sir. 

FaL  Thou  art  a  veiy  ragged  wart. 

.«,.!    sk.ii  I :.!.  £:_   ^  John. 


prick  him  no  i 

&haL  Ha,  ha,  ha ! — yon  can  do  it,  sir ;  you  can  do 
it :  I  commend  ^on  i*ell. — Franda  Feeble  1 

Ffll.  What  trade  art  thou,  Feeblel 

F«.  A  woman's  tutor,  ur. 

ShaL  Sballl  prick  him,  tir< 

FaL  You  may;  but  if  he  hadbeenaman'i  tuloT, 
he  would  have  pricked  you. — Wilt  thou  make  as 
many  holes  in  an  eoemy'i  battle,  as  thou  hatt  done 
in  a  woman's  petticoat  [ 

Fa.  I  will  do  my  goodwill,  til;  yon  can  have  DO 

Fat.  Well  said,  good  woman'i  tailor  I  well  said, 
coniageouB  Feeble  TTbou  will  be  as  valiant  as  the 
wrathful  dove,  or  most  magnanimous  mouse. — Prick 
the  woman's  tailor  well,  masler  Shallow  -  deep,  mas- 
tr  Shallow. 
F«.  I  would.  Wart  might  have  gone,  sir. 
Fol.  Iwould,  thou  wert  a  man's  tailor ;  thalihou 
lighl'it  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  go.     I  can- 
Dt  put  him  lo  a  private  soldier,  that  is  the  leader  of 
1  many  tbontaudt :  Let  that  suffice,  most  forcible 
Feeble, 
F«.  It  shall  suffice,  sir. 
Fal.  J  am  boDod  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble,— Who 

Shal.  F 
Fot.  X 
Bait.  Here,  n 
Fal.  'Fore  God,  a  likely  fellow  I— Come,  prick  ma 
Bull  calftill  he  roar  again. 

iliifl.  O  lord  I  good  my  lord  captain, — 

Fal.  What,  dost  thou  roar  before  thou  art  pricked  t 

fiuU.  Olo>d,sirl  I  am  a  diseased  man. 
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cold,  lir  ;  %  cotlgh,  nr;  which 
m  the  king's  a£irx,  upon  hii 


FaL  Wlut  diieue  hut  than  ? 
A.U.  A 
I  caaght  with  i 

Fai,  Come,  thou  ihalt  go  lo  the  wars  in  i  gowo  ; 
we  will  have  away  Ihy  cold  ;  and  I  will  lake  luch  or- 
der, tlukt  Ihy  friends  (hall  ring  for  [hoe— Is  here  aJll 

Skal.  Hereis  tnoiDoie  called  Ihau  jour  niuDb«r; 
yon  must  have  but  four  here,  sir  ;— and  so,  I  pray 
jou,  go  in  with  me  tt>  diuuei. 

Fai.  Cotoe,  Iwill  go  drink  with  you,  but  IcaiuDt 
tany  dinoer.  I  am  glad  to  tee  you,  in  good  troth, 
muter  Shallow. 

ShiU.  O,  sir  John,  do  you  rsmembei  aitice  we  lay 
all  night  in  the  windmill  in  Saint  George's  fieldi, 

Fai.  No  moie  of  that,  good  muter  Shallow,  no 
more  of  thaL 

SW.H>,itwasamenyiiight.  And  la  Jane  Night- 
work  alive  1 

FaL  She  lives,  maltet  Shallow. 

SliaL  She  never  could  away  with  me. 

Fai.  Never,  never:  she  would  always  say,  ahe 
could  not  abide  muter  Shallow. 

ShisL  By  the  mau,  I  could  anger  her  to  the  heart. 
Shewuthenabona-ioba.  Doth  she  bold herown  well? 

FaL  Old,  old,  muter  Shallow. 

ShaL  Nay,  she  mist  be  old  ;  she  cannot  choose 
but  be  old  ;  certain,  she's  old ;  and  had  Robin  Nig hl- 
worii  b^  old    Night-vrork,  before  I  cams   to  Cle- 

SiL  Thai's  fifty-fi»e  year  ago. 

ShaL  Ha,  consul  Silence,  that  thou  hadit  seen  that 
that  thii  knight  and  1  haieseen ! — Ha,  sir  John,  said 
I  wein 

FaL  We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight,  mu- 
ter Shallow. 

ShaL  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  we  have  ; 

in  failh,  sir  John,  we  have;  our  watch'word  wu. 

Htm,  boyi! — Come,  let's  to  dinner;  come,  let's  to 

dinner :  O,  the  days  thai  <te  have  seen '.  Come,  come. 

[£2.un(  P.ijT*rr,  Sbjilow,  and  Silenck. 

Suit.  Good  master  corporate  Bardolph.  eland  my 
friend ;  and  here  is  four  mriy  ten  shillings  in  French 


hanged,  si 


..d™ 


: :  but,  rather,  becausi 


fDr'miiieownput,air,  I 
luael  am  unwilling,  anid, 


n  pari,  have  a  desire  to  stay  with  my 
friends  j  else,  sir,  I  did  not  care,  for  mine  Own  part 

£ard.  Go  to  ;  stand  aside. 
Sfoui.  And  good  master  corporal  captain,  for  my 
-ij  J >g  ^^^^  tland  my  friend:  she  hu  nobody 


old,  a 


Fie.  By  my  troth  1  care  not ; — a  man  can  die  bul 
once  i^WeoweGod  a  death  ; — I'll  ne'er  bear  a  base 
mind: — an't  be  my  destiny,  so  ;  an't  be  not,  so;  No 
man's  too  good  to  serve  his  prince ;  and,  let  il  go 
which  way  it  will,  he  that  dies  this  year,  is  quit  for 
tbeneit. 


Rt-eiU«T  FiLSTAFj,  and  Justices, 
fai.  Come,  sir,  which  men  shall  I  havel 
ihat.  Four  of  which  you  please. 
Bard.  Sir,  a  word  with  you  : — I  ha>e  three  pound 
to  free  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 


t.  Go  to 


well. 


Shot.  Many  then,— Mouldy,  Bull-calf,  Feeble, 

and  Shadow. 

FaL  Mouldy,  and  Boll-calf : -For  you.  Mouldy, 

stay  at  home,  still ;  you  are  past  service :  and.  for 
your  part,  Bull>calf, — grow  till  you  come  unto  it;  I 

ShaL  Sir  John,  ur  John,  do  not  yourself  wrong  ; 
they  are  your  likeliest  men,  and  I  would  have  you 
served  wilh  the  best. 

fdt.  Will  you  tellme. master  Shallow, how  tochoose 
aman1  Care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thenes,  tbeslalure, 
bulk,  and  big  assemblance  of  a  man  I  Give  me  the 
spirit,  master  Shallow. — Here's  Wart ;— yon  see  what 
a  ngged  appearance  it  is  :  he  shall  charge  you,  and 
discnaige  you.  wllh  the  motion  of  a  pewierer's  ham- 
mer ;  come  off,  and  on,  swifter  than  he  that  gibbets 
□a  the  brewer's  bucke^  And  this  same  half-faced 
fellow,  Shadow,- give  me  this  man  ;  he  jiresenU  no 
mark  to  the  enemy  ]  the  foeman  may  with  u  great 
aim  level  at  the  edge  of  a  penknife ;  And,  fat  a  re- 
treat,—how  swiftly  will  this  Feeble,  the  woman's 
tailor,  run  off!  O,  give  me  the  spate  men,  and  spate 
me  the  great  ones. — Put  me  a  caliver  iaIo'Wart's 
hand,  Baidolph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  traverse;  thus,  thus,  thus. 

Fai.  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So; — veiy 
well; — ^go  to; — very  good: — exceeding  gond. — O, 
give  me  always  a  little,  lean,  old,  chapped,  bald  shot. 
^Well  said,  i'faith,  Wart ;  Ihou'rt  a  good  scab : 
hold,  there's  a  tester  for  thee. 

,S^J.  He  is  not  his  craft's- master,  he  doth  not  do 
il  right.  I  remember  al  Mile-end  green,  (when  I  lay 
at  ClemeDl's  ion,— I  wu  then  Sir  Dagonel  in  Ar- 
thur's show,)  there  was  a  iiltle  quiver  ^llow,  and  'a 
would  manage  you  his  piece  thus:  and  'a  would 
about,  and  about,  and  CD 


tah,  would  'I 


say; 


^fl- 


away  again  would  'a  go.  and  again  w 
come : — I  shall  never  see  such  a  fellow. 

FaL  These  fellows  will  do  well,  master  »iallow. 
— God  keep  you,  master  Silence ;  Iwill  not  use  many 
words  with  yon  : — Fare  you  well,  ^nllemen  both  : 
Ilhankyou:  I  must  a  dozen  mile  to-night. — Bardolph, 
give  the  soldiers  coats. 

Shal.  Sir  John. heaven  blest  you, and  prosper  your 
affairs,  and  send  ua  peace !  As  you  return,  visit  my 
house;  letourold  acquaiotancebereoewed:  peiad- 
venture.  I  will  with  you  lo  the  court. 

Fai.  I  would  you  would,  master  Shallow. 

Shul.  Go  to  ;  1  have  spoke,  al  a  word.  Fare  you 
well.  [Eifunt  Shallow  and  Silenci. 

FaL  Fare  you  well,  gentle  genllemen.  On.  Bar- 
dolph i  lead  the  men  away.  [ExeunI  Baboolph, 
Recruits,  Sfc]  As  I  return,  J  will  fetch  off  these  jus- 
tices :  1  do  see  the  bottom  of  justice  Shallow.  Lutd, 
lord,  how  subject  we  old  men  are  to  this  vice  of  lying! 
This  same  starved  justice  hath  done  nothing  but  prate 
to  me  of  the  wildness  of  his  youth,  and  the  feau  he 
hath  done  about  Turnbull  street ;  and  every  third 
word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to  the  hearer  than  Ihe  Turk's 
tribute.    I  do  remember  him  at  Clement's  inn,  like  a 


ladish,  with  a  head  fa ntutically  carved  upon  it  with 
a  knife  :  he  was  so  forlorn,  that  his  dimensions  to  any 
thick  sight  were  mvisible ;  he  was  the  very  Genius 
of  famine;  yet  lecherous  asamankey,andllie  whores 
called  him  —  mandrake  :  he  came  ever  in  the  rear- 
ward of  the  fashion;  and  sung  those  tunes  to  the  over- 
scutched  huswives  that  he  heard  the  carmen  whistle, 
and  sware— they  were  his  fancies,  ot  his  good-nights. 
And  now  is  this  Vice's  dagger  become  a  squire  ;  and 


,ab,GoOglc 


414 


KING  HENRY  IV.— PART  II. 


Ulka  u  luDiluri;  of  John  of  Giant,  H  if  hg  hud  b«en 
sworn  brother  lo  bim  ;  and  I'll  be  iwora  he  never 
»w  him  but  once  in  the  Till- jsnl ;  ud  then  he  bunt 
his  bead,  for  croudina  unonr  the  nunhil'i  men.  1 
uw  it ;  ud  told  John  of  Gaunt,  he  beat  hi>  awn 
name  ;  foi  jou  mieht  have  truii'd  him,  uid  all  his 
apparel,  into  as  eel-ikia  ;  the  caie  of  a  treble  haul- 
boj  wu  a  mansion  for  him,  leourt;  anduowhashe 
land  and  beeves.  Well ;  I  will  be  icquuDled  with 
him,  if  I  return:  and  it  shall  go  hard,  but  I  will  make 
him  a  philosopher')  two  ttooei  to  me  :  If  the  young 
dace  be  a  bail  for  the  old  pike,  I  see  aoreason.iache 
kw  of  nature,  bul  I  nuy  (nap  at  him.  Let  time  shape, 
aad  there  an  end.  [£iit. 


Whose  beard  the  silver  hand  of  paace  hitli  tonch'd ; 
I  Whose  leainii^  and  good  lettera  peace  hath  tntor'd  ; 
'  Whose  wlute  investments  figure  mnocence. 
The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peace, — 
Wherefore  do  yon  lo  ill  translate  yourself. 
Out  of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bean  such  grace, 
Inlo  the  hanh  and  boitt'roui  tongue  of  war  T 
Taming  your  books  to  graves,  your  ink  lo  blood, 

ir ._  1 __i  yjiyj  Icngue  divine 

--'-t  of  war! 

to  the  question  standk. 
re  ill  diseai'd ; 
id  wanton  houn. 


SCENE  I— A  Form  in  Yorkshire. 

Enter  the  Archiitlurp  rf  Yoai,  Mowenir, 

HikSTiHGS,  and  nlun. 

Artli.  What  is  thia  forest  call'dl  [grace. 

Halt.  "Til  Gualtree  foieal,  an'l  shall  please  your 

itrcA.  Here  stand,  my  lords:  and  send  discoverers 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies.  [forth. 

HaK.  We  have  sent  forth  already. 

Ardi.  lis  well  done. 

My  friends,  and  brethren  in  these  great  affairs, 
1  must  acquaint  you  that  I  have  receiv'd 
New-dated  letlen  from  Northumberland  ; 
Their  cold  intent,  tenour  and  substance,  thus  ; — 
Here  doth  be  wish  his  person,  with  such  powers 
As  might  hold  sortance  with  his  quality. 
The  which  he  could  not  levy  ;  whereupon 
He  ii  retir'd,  to  ripe  his  groiring  fortunes. 
To  Scotland :  and  concludes  in  heartv  prayers, 
That  vour  attempts  may  overlive  the  huaid, 
And  harfiil  meeting  of  their  opposite. 

Usicb.  Thus  do  me  hopes  we  have  in  him  touch 

And  dash  themselves  to  pieces.  [ground, 

£a(tr  a  Hessenger. 

tfoit.  Now,  whst  newsl 

Mtu.  West  of  tlus  forest,  scarcely  off  a  mile, 
[n  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy  ; 
Aim  by  uie  ground  they  bide,  I  judge  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 

M....I    ™»._  ■ 'ion  that  we  gave  them  out 


£nt(r  Wi 

Ardi,  What  well-appointed  leader  fronts  us  hereT 

Moicb.  1  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Wttt.  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  our  geueral, 
The  prince,  lord  John  and  dulie  of  Lancaster. 

AvA.  Say  on,  my  hird  of  Westmoreland,  in  peace  ; 
What  doth  concern  your  coming  t 

Wat.  Then,  my  lord, 

Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  aubslaace  of  my  speech.    If  that  rebellion 
Came  like  itself,  in  bue  and  abject  routs. 
Led  on  by  bloody  youth,  guarded  with  rage. 
And  countenanc'd  by  boys,  and  beggary  ; 
I  say,  if  damn'd  commotion  so  appear'd. 
In  his  true,  native,  and  most  proper  shape. 
You,  reverend  father,  and  these  noble  lords. 
Had  not  been  here  lo  dress  the  ngly  form 
Of  base  and  bloody  insurrection 
With  your  fair  honours.     You,  lord  archbishop, — 
Whose  tea  it  by  »  civil  peace  maintain'd ; 


Briefly  to  this  end  :— We 
And,  with  our  snrfeiling. 
Have  brought  ourselvr-  '- 


It  bleed  for  it :  of  which  di 


a  physici 


Ttake 

Nor  do  1,  as  an  enemy  to  peace. 

Troop  in  the  throngs  of  military  men  . 

Bat,  rather,  shew  a  while  like  fearful  war. 

To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  happiness  ; 

And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to  stop 

Our  very  veins  of  life.    Hear  me  more  plainly. 

1  have  in  equal  balance  justly  weigh'd 

What  wrongs  our  aims  may  do,  what  wrongs  Vfe  suffer, 

And  find  our  griefs  heavier  than  our  offences. 

We  see  which  way  the  stream  of  time  dolh  run. 

And  are  enfoic'd  from  oar  most  quiet  sphere 

By  the  rough  torrent  of  occasion : 

And  have  the  sonunaiy  of  all  our  griefs, 

When  time  shall  serve,  to  shew  in  articles ; 

Which,  long  ere  this,  we  ofier'd  to  the  king. 

And  mi^t  by  no  auit  gain  our  audience: 

When  we  are«Tong'd,and  wonld  unfold  our  griefs. 

We  are  denied  acceu  unto  his  person. 

Even  by  those  men  that  most  have  done  as  wrong. 

(The  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone. 

Whose  memory  is  written  on  the  eanh 

With  yet-appearing  blood,)  and  the  examples 

Have  pot  us  in  these  ill-beseeming  arms ; 
Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it ; 
Bul  to  establish  here  a  peace  indeed. 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

Wmi.  When  ever  yet  was  your  appeal  deniedt 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king  7 
What  peer  hain  been  lu&rn'd  to  grate  on  you  ? 
That  you  should  seat  this  lawless  bloody  book 
Of  forg'd  rebellion,  with  a  seal  divine. 

Arth.  My  brother  general,  the  commonwealth. 
To  brother  bom  an  boiisehold  cruelty, 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 

Wat.  There  is  no  need  of  any  such  redress  ; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Motcb   Why  not  to  him,  in  part ;  and  to  us  all. 
That  feel  the  bruises  of  the  days  before  ; 
And  sufler  the  condition  of  these  timea 
To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  out  honours  ^ 

Wat.  O,  my  good  lord  Mowbray, 

Constraethe  times  to  thei '"'"" 

And  you  shall  say  indeed. 
And  not  the  king,  that  doth 


Yet,  for  your  part,  it  n 
Either  fitim  the  king,  o 
That  you  should  have  ■ 


Ji  you  ia]unes, 

in  the  present  time, 
■— "^  of  any  ground 
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ACT  IV.-«CENE  11. 


4lfi 


That  need  to  be  reiriT'd,  tnd  breatli'd  in  met 
The  king,  that  lov'd  him,  ai  the  >tate  atood  then, 
Was,  force  perfoTce.  compell'd  to  buiiah  him: 
And  Ihen,  vhen  Hany  Boliogbnike,  and  he. — 
Being  mouDted.  and  both  roused  in  their  aeata. 
Their  neighiog  couriers  daring  of  Ihe  Epnr, 
Their  armed  slaves  in  charge,  their  bsaTCn  down. 
Their  tyet  of  fire  sparkling  throut|^  lights  of  ateel. 
And  the  )oud  Inimpet  blowing  them  together  ; 
Hien,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have  staid 
My  father  from  the  breast  of  Bolingbroke. 
O,  when  the  king  did  throw  his  wardonr  down, 


life  hi 


self; 


ndalltl 


Hut.  Fear  Ton  not  Ibat;  if  we  on  mtk«  OUT  peaoe 
Upon  auch  lar^  terms  and  mabaolule, 

Aa  oar  coaditiom  ihall  coosiit  upon. 

Our  peace  shall  itand  aa  firm  ai  rockj  mountains, 

Mawb.  Aj,  bat  our  Taluatiou  shall  be  luch. 
That  tierj  iiigin  and  false  derived  cause. 
Yea.  ever;  idle,  nice,  and  wanton  teaioa, 
Shalt,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action ; 
j'hat,  were  our  royal  faiths  martyn  in  love. 
We  shall  be  winnow'd  with  ao  roneb  a  wind, 
That  even  our  corn  shall  aeem  aa  light  as  chaff. 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

JrcA.  No,  no,  my  lord;  Note  this, — Ihe  king  is  weary 
Of  dainty  and  such  picking  giierances : 
For  he  hath  found, — lo  end  one  doubt  by  death. 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life. 


n  England  Ihe  most  valiant  gentleman  ; 
Who  knows,  on  whom  fortune  would  then  bare  smil'd! 
But,  if  your  father  bad  been  victor  there. 
He  ne'er  bad  borne  it  out  of  Coveolry  : 
For  all  the  country,  in  a  geoeral  voice. 
Cried  hate  upon  him  ;  and  all  their  prayers  and  love, 
Were  set  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  □□, 
And  blesa'd,  and  grac'd  Indeed,  more  than  the  king. 

Here  come  I  from  our  princely  genera.!, 
To  know  your  griefs  -,  to  tell  joa  from  his  grace. 
That  he  will  give  you  audience  :  and  wherein 
It  shall  appear  that  your  demands  are  just. 
You  shall  enjoy  tbem  ;  every  thing  set  off. 
That  might  so  much  as  think  you  enemies. 

3fiiic6.  But  be  hath  forc'd  ns  lo  compel  this  offer  ; 
And  il  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love. 

Wat.  Mowbray,  yon  overween.  to  take  it  so  ; 
This  offer  contes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear ; 
For,  lo  >  within  a  ken,  our  army  lies : 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  loo  confident 
To  ^ve  admittance  lo  a  thonght  of  fear. 
Oir  battle  is  more  full  of  names  than  yonrs, 
Our  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  strong,  our  cause  the  best ; 
Then  reason  wills,  our  hearts  should  be  as  good  i — 
Say  Tou  not  then,  out  offer  is  compeU'd. 

Mmiib.  Well,  by  my  will,  we  shall  admit  no  parley. 

Weit.  That  argnes  but  the  shame  of  your  onence  : 
A  rotten  case  abides  no  handling. 

Hut.  Hath  the  prince  John  a  full  commission. 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father. 
To  bear,  arid  absolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  shall  stand  uponl 

Wal.  That  is  inlcoded  in  Ihe  general's  name : 
I  muse,  yon  make  so  slight  a  question,      [schedule  ; 

Arch.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  this 
For  this  contains  onr  general  erieraoces  : — 
Each  several  article  herein  re<&ess'd  ; 
All  members  of  our  cause,  both  here  and  hence, 
That  are  iaunew'd  lo  this  action. 
Acquitted  by  a  true  substantial  form  ; 
And  present  execution  of  our  wills 
To  ns,  and  to  our  purposes,  consign'd  : 
We  com.e  within  our  awful  banks  again, 
And  knit  onr  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

Wat.  This  will  I  shew  the  general.  Please  you  lords. 
In  sight  of  both  out  battles  we  may  meet ; 
Aiul  either  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  so  frame  ! 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  swords 
Which  must  decide  it. 

Arch.  My  lord,  we  will  do  (o.  [£ijl  Wen-. 

Hiwt.  Thereisathing  within  mybosom,  tellsme. 
That  DO  conditions  of  our  p«ac«  can  stand. 


His  foes  ar 
Thai,  plucking  to  ii 
He  doth  unfasten  s< 
So  that  this  land.  1 


And  hangs  resi 

That  was  upreai'd  to  enecutioD. 

Jjan.  Besides  the  king  bath  wasted  all  bis  rods 
On  late  offenders,  that  be  now  dolk  lack 


May  offer,  but  not  h( 

Areli.  Til  very  tnie  :— 

And  therefore  be  assured,  my  good  lord  marshal. 
If  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well, 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united. 
Grow  strooger  for  the  breaking. 

Mcab.  Be  it  so. 

Here  is  retam'd  my  h)rd  of  Westmoreland. 

Re-tnttr  Wistiioiilahd. 


To  meet  bis  grace  just  distance  'tween  our  armies  1 
Miiwb,  Your  grace  of  York  in  God's  name  then 

set  forward. 
ArA.  Before,  and  greet  his  grace  :— my  lord,  ws 

come.  [E«iiB(. 

SCENE  n.— dngtAer  Part  of  Iht  Forat. 
EntT  from  im  liib,  Mowaniy,   tht  Archbishop, 
:»GS,  and  olheri :  fmm  tU  othtr  adt,  Pni 

Attendants. 

P.  John,  You  are  well  encounter'd  here,  my  c( 
Ka  Mowbray : 
Good  day  to  you.  nntle  lord  archbishop 
And  so  to  you,  lord  Hastings, — and  to  all.—* 
Hy  lord  of  York,  it  belter  stiew'd  with  you, 
W'hen  thai  your  flock,  assembled  by  the  bell. 
Encircled  you,  lo  hear  with  reverence 
Your  exposition  on  the  holy  text ; 
Than  now  to  see  you  here  an  iron  man, 
Cheering  a  rout  of  rebels  with  your  drum. 
Turning  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 
Thai  man.  thatsita  withina  monarch's  heart. 
And  ripens  in  the  sunshine  of  his  favour, 
Would  he  abuse  the  caunlenaftce  of  the  king. 
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KING  HENRY  IV.—PAHT  II. 


AUck,  wbal  miicIiiBb  migtit  it  let  tbroach. 
Id ihtdow  oF inch  emtneu  !  Wilhyou,  lordbLihop, 
It  u  evca  BO ;— Wba  hath  not  hcud  it  ipokan, 
How  de«p  yoa  weie  inthin  the  booki  of  God  1 
To  iu,  the  apukec  ia  hit  parliuuent ; 
To  Di,  tbe  iougin'd  voice  of  Qod  himulf ; 
Tbe  my  opeoer  and  intelligeocar, 
Betweea  tbe  grace,  the  woctitie*  of  baaven, 
Aad  our  dull  woikingi :  O,  who  ihkU  believe, 
But  Tou  muute  the  raveience  of  year  place  ; 
Emplay  the  couaunanee  and  grace  of  aeaTen, 
Am  ■  falae  bTOurile  doth  hii  prince'a  name. 
In  deed*  diahonouimbU  T  Yau  have  taken  np. 
Under  the  coontwfeitad  leal  of  God. 
Tbe  wbjecti  of  hit  lubMitule.  my  father  ; 
And,  bothagainit  the  peaca  of  heaven,  and  him. 
Have  here  up-iwaim'd  them. 

Arch.  Good  mjr  lord  af  I^nculer, 

I  am  not  here  against  vour  falber'i  peace : 
But,  at  I  told  my  lord  of  Weitmoreland. 
The  lime  inisordei'd  doth,  in  common  aeau. 
Croud  ui,  and  cruih  ui,  to  thii  monslroaa  form, 
To  bold  our  lafety  up.    I  lent  your  grace 
Tbe  parcels  and  patticulan  of  our  gnef ; 
The  which  hath  been  with  tcani  ahov'd  from  the  court, 
Whereon  thit  Hydra  aon  ofwariiboni: 
Wfaote  daogerou*  eyei  may  well  be  chami'd  aaleep. 
With  grant  of  our  moHjuMand  right  deiiiei ; 
And  true  obedience  of  toil  madnett  enr'd. 
Stoop  lamely  to  the  toot  of  majeaty. 

mmb.  II  not,  we  readv  ate  to  try  onr  fortnnei 
Tothelaitmnn. 

Hon.  And  thongh  we  here  fall  down. 

We  have  lupplteB  to  leeond  our  attempt ; 
If  they  miicarry.  there's  ahall  aecood  them : 
And  BD,  luGceu  of  miBchief  aball  be  bom  ; 
And  heir  from  heir  (hall  bald  thi)  qnarrel  up, 
Wbilei  England  ahall  bave  genera^on. 

P.  Julm.  Youaretooaballow,  Haitingi.mnchloo 
To  Kund  tbe  bottom  of  the  aflU'timei.     [ihallow, 

IVoi.Plsaieth  your  j;race,  to  aniwer  them  direcdy. 
Bow  far-forth  you  do  like  theii  articlea  1 

P.  JtliMt  I  like  them  all. and  doallow  them  well: 
And  awear  bete  by  tbe  honour  of  my  blood, 
Uy  falber'i  purpotei  have  been  miitook  ; 
And  tonw  about  him  haie  too  laviihly 
WrMled  his  meaning,  and  authority. — 
Mj  lonl,  these  griefi  shall  be  with  speed  redrest'd  ; 
Upon  my  soul,  tbey  aball.    If  this  may  please  you, 
Discharge  your  powers  ualo  their  aeveial  countiea, 
Aa  we  will  oun  :  and  here,  between  the  aimiea, 
l^'i  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace  ; 
That  all  their  eyei  may  bear  ihoie  tokens  home, 
Of  OUT  restored  love,  ioi  amity. 

Arek.  I  take  your  princely  word  for  these  redresses. 

P.  John.  1  give  it  you,  and  will  maintain  my  word  : 
And  thereupon,  1  dnnk  unto  vonr  grace. 

Halt.  Go,  captain,  [to  aa  Officer.]  and  deliver  to 

the  army 

TUa  newa  of  peace  ;  let  them  have  pay,  and  part: 

Iknow,  it  will  well  pleeie  them;  ITie  thee,  captain. 

(Eiil  Officer. 

Arrh,  To  TOO,  my  noble  lord  of  WeaDnoreland. 

Wat.  I  pledge  your  grace :  And,  if  yau  knew 

I  have  beitow'd.  to  breed  Ibis  present  peace. 
You  would  drink  freely  :  but  my  love  to  you 
Shall  shew  itntlf  more  openly  hereafter. 

Arth.  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

Wal.  I  am  glad  of  it :— 

Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  cousin,  Mowbray. 

JUowb.  You  wish  me  health  in  very  happy  wason ; 


For  T  am,  on  the  sodden,  snmelhbg  HI. 

Arth.  Against  ill  chances,  men  are  evti  merry  ; 
But  heaviness  foreruns  the  good  event.  [row 

ITcit.  Therefore  be  nwrry,  coi  J  sincesnddensor- 
Serrei  to  say  thus, — Some  good  thing  comea  to- 

Ardi.  Believe  me,  I  am  passing  ligbt  in  spinL 

Macli.  So  much  tbe  worse,  if  your  own  rule  ba 
true.  [SAouti  within. 

P.  Jahn.  The  vrord  of  peace  is  render'd  ;  Harit, 
bow  they  shout  < 

Mrwh.  This  bad  been  cheerful,  after  victory. 

Arch.  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conqosM  i 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  subdued, 
Aikd  neither  party  losar. 

P.  John.  Go,  my  lord. 

And  let  oar  army  be  dischaifed  loo. —  [Eiit  West. 
Anfl,  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our  trains 
March  by  us,  that  we  may  peruse  the  men 
We  should  have  cop'd  withal. 

Anh.  Go.  eood  lord  Hastingi, 

And,  era  tbey  be  dismissed,  let  them  march  by. 

[Eiit  HiSTiHos. 

P.  John.  I  trust,  my  loidl,  we  shall  lie  lo-nIg;ht 
logether. 

Rt-mut  WasTKOaauiiD. 
Now,  cousin,  wherefore  standa  our  army  still  1 

ITal.  The  leaden,  having  charge  from  vou  to  stand. 
Will  not  go  off  nntil  they  hear  you  speak. 

P.  John.  They  know  their  duties. 
fis-tnMr  HiSTiHOS. 

Hum.  Mv  lord,  our  armv  it  dispera'd  already  ; 
like  youthful  steers  unyok  d,  they  take  theircourses 
East,  west,  north,  south  -,  or,  like  a  school  broke  up. 
Each  hurries  toward  bis  home,  and  sportine.place. 

n'M.aoodtidingt,mylordHastings:  For  the  which 
Ido  anesi  thee,  traitor,  of  high  treason  : 
And  you,  lord  archbishop, — and  you,  lord  Mowbray, 
Of  capital  tieasoa  1  attach  you  both. 

Knp.  Is  this  proceeding  just  and  honourable  T 

Wmt.  Is  Tool  assembly  so  1 

Ardi.  Will  yon  thus  break  yont  failh  t 

P.  John.  I  ptwn'd  thee  none  : 

yon  redraaa  of  these  same  grievances, 

lereof  yon  did  complain  ;  which,  by  mine  hononr, 
1  vrill  perform  with  a  most  christiau  care. 
But,  for  yon,  rebels, — look  to  taste  tbe  due 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  such  acts  as  yours. 
Host  shallowlydid  you  these  aims  commence. 
Fondly  brought  hero,  and  foolishly  sent  hence. — 
Strike  up  onr  drums,  pursue  (he  scatter'd  stray  ; 
Heaven,  aad  not  we.  hath  safely  fought  to-day. — 
Some  guatd  these  traitors  to  the  block  of  deatli ; 
Treason's  true  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  breath.     [  Ei. 


men 


SCENE  III.- 
Alarami :  Eicu 


■Anothtr  Pari  of  the  Fori 


Fal.  What's  your  name,  sir  ?  of  wh 
are  yau  ;  and  afwbal  place.  I  pray' 

Colt.  1  am  a  knight,  aii )  audmynai 
le  af  the  dale. 

FaL  Well  then.  Cale.ile  is  your  nan 

your  degree  ;  and  your  | 

shall  still  bo  you - 

the  dungeoT  — 
shall  you  St 

Celt.  Are  not  yt 

Fal.  As  good  a 


lace,  the  dak  :  Colevile 

tiailoi  your  degree;  and 

»  deep  enough  ;  so 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  IV. 


yc  field,  tit  1  orihill  t  iweitroTjDul  Ifl  do  iwcit. 
tfaqr  ue  drop*  of  th;  loTsn,  and  they  wesp  for  thy 
deatli ;  thcrefort  niDSe  up  hti  ud  trembUD;,  uid 


t  hew,  the  king  bt  iklber  i(  wt«  lick 


do 


Colt.  I  think,  1 

lh>t  Ihaushl,  yield 

F<d.  IhK    --'^ 


Joba  FaUtaff;  ■ 


t,  JO' 
yield  ..._ 

■  whole  (chool  of  tonguM  in  thii  belly 
of  miiu  ;  4Dd  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  speaki  an; 
oAei  word  but  m;  name.  An  I  bad  but  a  belly  of 
any  indiflenDcy,  1  w«i«  limply  the  moit  actire 
fellow  in  Europe  :  My  womb,  my  womb,  my  womb 
uadoei  me. — Here  comes  our  general. 
EmUrPnnct  John  Df*LancBit«r,  WeSthOkelahd, 
aniotlitn. 
P.  Joibn.  The  heat  i> past,  follow  no  fiiftheT  now  i- 
C^  in  the  powen  good  cousin  Weitmoreluid.-' 

[Eiii  WUT 
Now,  Falstaff,  when  baie  you  been  all  thii  while  1 
When  ereiy  thing  ii  ended,  tben  yon  come  : 
Tliese  tBidy  uiclu  of  yours  will,  on  my  life 
Onolii 1->~- 1. 11 — ■1...1. 

,  I  nevei  knew  yet,  but  rabi 
the  reward  of  *slaur.     Do  you  think  me  a 
•n  arrow,  or  a  bullet  1  hare  I,  in  my  ooor 
motion,  the  expedition  of  thought  1  I  ha*e  apseded 
hither  with  the  veiy  eitiemeit  luch  of  posaibility;  I 
have  founder'd  nine-score  and  odd  posts :  and  hei 
travel- tainted  as  I  m,  have,  in  my  purs  and  tmm 
cnlale  valour,  taken  sir  John  Colevile  of  the  dale, 


Which.  cou.i 

ud  we  with  sober  speed  will  fallow  you. 

Fil.  My  lord,  I  beesech  yon,  give  me  leave  to  go 
through  Gloslershire :  and,  when  you  come  to  court, 
stand  my  good  lord,  'pny,  in  your  good  report. 

P.  Jain.  Fare  yon  well,  FalstalT;  I,  in  mycondition. 
Shall  better  soeak  of  you  than  you  deserve.     [  Eiil. 

Fal.  1  would,  you  had  but  the  wit  -,  'twere  better 
than  yonr  dukedom. —  Good  faith,  this  same  young 
"Midedboy  doth  not  loreme  ;  noramancan- 
.e  him  laugh  ; — hut  that's  no  marrel,  be 
drinks  no  wine.  Theie'i  never  any  of  these  demure 
boys  come  to  any  proof ;  for  thin  drink  doth  so  over. 
cool  iheii  blood,  and  making  many  fish-meals,  that 
they  fall  into  a  itind  of  mde  greea-iickness ;  )- ' 


s^  with  the  hook-ikoeed  fellow  of  Roma, 

uw.  and  OTArcame, 

■as  more  of  bis  courtesy  than  yonr 


g  m*  father  i( 
go  before  us  t 


generally  h 
^ould  Ik  I 


1  know  not;  berehg 
and  I  heieeeh  your  nace,  let  it  be  booked  with  the 
test  of  this  day's  deedsi  or,  by  the  Lord,  1  will  have 
it  in  a  particular  ballad  else,  with  mine  own  picture 
on  the  top  of  it,  Colevile  kisung  my  foot :  To  the 
which  course,  if  I  be  enforced,  if  you  do  not  all  shew 
like  gilt  two-pences,  to  me  ;  and  I.  in  the  clear  sky 
of  fame,  o'ersnine  you  as  much  as  the  full  moon  doth 
..  _  __..lera  of  the  ell 
heads  to  her  ;  believe 

Therefore  let  me  have  right,  and  let  desert  mount. 
P.  JdAii.  Thine'i  loo  heavy  to  mount. 
FaL  Let  it  shine  then. 
P.  Jolm.  Thine's  too  thick  to  shine. 
FaL  Let  it  do  something,  my  good  lord,  that  ma 
do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 
P.  JbIhi.  Is  thy  nuns  Colevile  1 
Coll.  It  is,  my  Ion 

P.  Jahn.  A  famous  rebel  ait  thou,  Colevile. 
PaL  And  a  famous  true  subject  look  him. 
CeU.  1  am.  my  loid,  but  as  my  belters  are. 
That  led  me  hithett  had  they  be»n  rul'd  by  me. 
Yon  should  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have. 
Fal.  1  know  not  how  they  sold  themselves :  bi 
thon,  like  a  kind  fellow,  gavesi  thyself  away  ;  and  I 
thank  thee  for  thee. 

B«-mt*r  WESTMoaiLANn. 

P.  John.  Now, have  yon  left  pursuiti 

Ifol.  Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  stay'd- 

P.  Jelin.  Send  Calefile.  with  bis  confederates. 

To  York  to  present  eiecntioo  :—  1 

Blunt,  lead  him  hence  ;  and  see  you  guard  him  sure. 

And  now  despatch  we  toward  the  court,  my  lords ;    |  Only,  we  <rant  a  little  personal  strength  ; 


A  good  sher- 
ris-sack  bath  a  two-fold  operation  in  it.    It  ascends 
•  into  the  brain;  dries  me  there  tdl  the  foolish,  atHl 
11,  and  cnidy  vapoun  which  environ  it :  makes  it 
prebenaice,  quick,  forgetive.  full  of  nimble,  fiery, 
d  delectable  shapes  ;  which  deliver'd  o'er  to  the 
ice  (the  tonjFUe,)  which  is  the  birth,  becomes  es- 
cellenl  wiL     The  second  property  of  your  excellent 
aherria  is, — the  warminK  of  the  blood;  which,  be- 
fore coM  and  settled,  left  the  liver  while  and  pale, 
which  is  the  badge  of  jmullanimity  and  cowardice  I 
huttha  sherris  warms  it  and  makes  it  course  from  the 
inwards  to  the  parts  extreme.     It  illuminelh  tbi 
face  ;  which,  as  a  beacon,  giiea  warning  to  all  tht 
rest  of  Ibis  little  kingdom,  man,  to  arm;  and  then 
the  vital  conunoners,  and  inlatid  petty  spinia,  muatei 
me  all  tu  their  captain,  the  heart ;  who,  great,  and 
puffed  up  with  this  retinue,  doth  any  deed  of  con- 
^i  andlhis  valonrcotnesof  ahenii :  Sothat  skill 
the  ireapon  is  DDthiDg  without  sack  ;  forthatseli 
a-work:  and  learning  a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept 
by  a  devil ;   till  sack  commeoces  it.  and  sets  it  in  act 
and  use.     Hereof  comes  it,  that  prince  Harry  is  va- 
liant :   for  the  cold  blood  he  did  naturally  inherit  of 
his  father,  he  hath,  like  lean,  ateril,  and  bare  land, 
manured,  husbanded,  and  tilled,  with  excellent  en- 
of  drinking  good,  and  good  store  of  fertile 
thai  he  is  became  very  hot,  and  valiant    If 
I  bad  a  thousand  sons,  the  first  human  principle  I 
would  leach  them,  should  be, — to  forswear  thin  po- 
tations, and  addict  themselves  to  sack. 

Eat4r  BSKDOLFH. 

How  now,  Bardolph  ^ 

Bard.  The  army  is  discharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fal.  Let  them  go.  I  '11  through  Gloatersbire  ;  and 
there  will  I  visit  master  Robert  Shallow,  escjuire  :  I 
have  him  already  tempering  between  my  finger  and 
my  tbomb,  and  shortly  wiH  1  seal  with  him.  Come 
away.  [Enunl. 

SCENE  IV.— Westminster.     A  Ram  in  tht  Palacf. 
Etutr  Kiwo  Hrnrv,  Clarenci,  Pbinci 
HuHPiiRxr,  WiHwici,  and  eihtn. 
K.  Hm.  Now,  lords,  if  heaven  doth  give  soccewful 
To  this  debate  that  bleedeth  at  our  doon,         {end 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields, 
And  draw  no  swords  but  what  are  sanctified. 
Our  navy  is  address'd,  our  power  collected. 
Our  soMtilutes  in  absence  well  invested , 
.nd  every  thing  lies  level  to  oi 
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And  puiK  n*,  till  tbew  itbcli,  now  aToot, 
Come  undeniMth  tba  yoke  or  gDvenumat. 
'  Tfar.  BolL  vhich,  w«  dmibl  not  but  youim^ut} 
Skill  looD  enjof . 

K.  Hn.  Humphnj,  my  toa  of  GlMler, 

When  ii  the  piince  yout  broibar  1 

P.Humph.  I  think,  he'i  gnae  lo  haul,  my  lord,  U 

£>  ifm.  And  bow  acconipuued  T  [Windior. 

P,  Hamph.  I  do  not  knov,  lu' lotd. 

K.  UtB.  It  not  bU  brother,  Thomu  at  Cltnnce, 
with  biml 

P.Humph.  ND,mygood  lord;  be iiinpreMDce bare. 

CU.  Whkt  would  my  lord  ud  ftther !        [reoce. 

K.  Hm.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee.  Thomu  of  CU- 
How  chance,  tbou  ut  not  with  the  prince  thy  brolber! 
He  loTen  thee,  uid  tbou  doit  neglect  bim,  Tbomei ; 
Tbou  halt  a  belter  pUce  in  hii  iffection, 
Than  all  thy  brothcn :  cheri>h  il,  my  boy  ; 
Aod  noble  offices  tbou  may'it  ^ect 
Of  medielioa,  after  1  un  dead, 
Between  bii  greatoeu  and  tbj  other  brethren  ■- 
Tberefoie,  omit  bim  not ;  blunt  not  hii  love : 
Hm  lose  the  good  advantage  of  hii  grace. 
By  Meming  cold,  or  carelau  of  bit  will. 
For  he  il  graciooi,  if  he  be  obierv'd  ; 


landing,  bemi  in 


d  inclin'd  to  mirth  : 
JIul,  beina  moody,  give  lum  line  and  uope  ; 
Till  thai  hii  paisioni,  like  a  whale  on  ground. 
Confound  themielTei  with  wotkiog.    Learn  thii, 

TbomM. 
And  thou  ihalt  praie  a  shelter  tu  thy  frieodi ; 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  bratben  In  ; 
That  the  united  leaiel  of  their  blood. 
Mingled  with  renom  of  luggeitian, 
(Ai,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in.) 
Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  ai  itrong 
Aa  aconitom,  or  raih  gunpowder. 

Cla.  I  ihall  obterre  him  with  all  cars  and  loie. 

K.Htn,  Why  art  thou  not  at  Windior  with  bim 
Thomaal 

eta.  He  il  not  there  lo-day ;  ba  dinei  in  London. 

K.Hen,  And  how  accompanied  1  can'il  Ihou  tell  thai! 

Cla.  With  Poini,  and  oUier  hii  cODtinall  [ollowere. 

K.  Htn.  Moit  lubjecl  ii  the  falleit  uil  to  weedi ; 
And  be,  the  noble  im^e  of  my  yonth, 
li  orenpreid  with  them  ;  Ther^ore  my  grief 
Etlrelchei  itaelf  beyond  the  hour  of  death  ; 
The  blood  waepa  from  my  heart,  when  1  do  ihape, 
In  formi  imaginary,  the  unguided  dayi, 
And  rotten  timea,  Ihat  you  shall  look  upon 
When  1  am  sleeping  with  my  anceslon. 
For  when  hii  bBadalroog  riot  hath  no  curb, 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  his  couniellon, 
When  means  and  lavish  mannen  meet  together, 
O.  with  what  wingi  ihall  hii  aSections  By 
Towaids  frootinj  peril  iTid  oppos'd  decay ! 

ffar.  My  gracious  lord,  you  look  beyond  bim  quite ! 
Tlie  prince  but  studies  his  companioni. 
Like  a  itranga  tongue :  wherein,  to  gain  thelangnage, 
Xii  needful,  that  the  moit  immodest  woid 
Be  look'd  upon,  and  leam'd  :  which  ooce  attain'd. 
Your  bighnew  knowi,  comei  to  no  ftirtber  nie. 
But  to  be  known,  and  bated.    So,  like  groia  lami, 
The  priact  will,  in  the  perfeMneii  of ''~~  ~ 
Can  offhii '-" -'-'^  -' 


Shall  as  a  ntteiB  or  a  meaanre  live. 
By  which  his  grace  must  mete  the  live*  of  oflien ; 
Turaiu  past  evils  to  advantage*.  [comb 

K.  Uin.  Til  leldom,  when  the  bee  doth  leave  her 
In  the  dead  eanion. — Who  'a  here  1  Weatmoreland  1 

EnUr  WigTMOBBLlHD. 
Wttt.  Health  lo  mj  lovereigi]'  anc 
Added  to  that  that  1  am  to  deliver  ! 
Prince  John,  yourion,  doth  kill  your  grace  a  band: 
Mowbray,  the  bishop  Scroop,  Ilaitingi.  and  all. 
Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  yonr  law  ; 
There  ii  not  now  a  rebel's  sword  unabealhed. 
But  peace  puti  forth  her  olive  every  where, 
The  manner  buw  tbii  action  hath  been  borne, 
your  hit 

rlicul 
thou  art  a  innuner  bird. 
Which  ever  in  the  haunch  of  winter  iings 
The  lifting  up  of  day.     Look !  here'i  more  newt. 
Enter  HakcOubt. 
Hot.  From  enemies  heaven  keep  yonr  majesty  ; 
And,  when  they  Htand  againit  you,  may  Ihey  fall 
A>  ihoie  that  I  am  couie  to  tell  yon  ofl 
The  earl  Northumberland,  and  the  lord  Bardolph, 
With  a  great  power  of  English,  and  of  Scots, 
Are  by  Qia  iheriff  of  Yorkihira  overthrown : 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  Ihe  fight, 
Thii  packet,  please  it  you,  contains  at  lai^. 
£.  rffii.  And  wherefore  should  these  good  newi 
make  me  sick  1 
Will  foTtnne  never  come  with  both  hands  full, 
But  write  hot  fair  words  still  in  foulest  letters  1 
Sbe  either  gives  a  stomach,  and  no  food, — 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health  ;  or  else  a  feait. 
And  takes  away  the  stomach,— such  are  the  rich. 
That  hare  abundance,  and  enjoy  it  not. 
should  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news ; 
,nd  now  my  sight  fails,  aod  my  brain  il  Ei<^y  - — 
I  me  I  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ill.   [^wanu. 
P.  Hus^h.  Cemfort,  your  majesty  ! 

O  my  royal  father! 

luraelf,  lookup! 

',  these  fiu 


Cla. 


Cla.  No,  no ;  be  cannot  long  hold  out  these  pangs 
The  incessant  care  and  labour  of  his  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure,  that  should  confine  it  in. 
So  tfiin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  out, 
ne ;  for  Ihey  do  obsen 
biiili  of  nature: 


P.  KunpA.  The  people  fear  mi 
Unftilbet'd  heirs,  and  loathly  hi 


These 

Hadft 

Cb.  The  river  bath  thrice  dow'd.no  ebb  between: 
And  the  old  folk,  lime's  doting  chronicles, 
Say.  it  did  so,  a  littla  time  before 
Tlul  our  great  grandure,  Edward,  uck'd  and  died. 

War.  Speak  Tower,  princes,  for  the  king  recovers. 

P.ifuii^  This  apoplei  will,  certain,  he  hii  end. 

K.  Htn,  I  pray  fou,  take  me  up,  and  bear  me  bence 

ito  some  other  chamber :  softly,  pr>y- 

ITheg  comity  (ft«  Kiho  into  an  iiuwr  port  if 
thi  room,  and  ptaca  him  an  a  htd* 
Let  there  be  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  friends  ; 
Unleu  some  dull  and  favourable  hand 
Vill  wfaiipei  music  lo  my  weaiy  apirit. 

War.  Call  for  thamuuc  in  the  other  room. 

K.  Hen.  Set  me  the  crown  upon  my  pillow  here. 

Cla.  ffis  eye  is  hollow,  and  be  changes  much. 

Ifor.  Leu  n«ie,  leu  noiie. 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  IV. 


Enttr  PuKCI  HiMBI. 

P.  Hn.  Who  uw  the  duka  of  CUnnce  ? 

Cla.  I  am  here,  brotbei.  fall  of  twBTineu. 

F.  Ilm.  How  DOW  1  ruD  wUhin  doon.  anil  none 
How  doth  the  king T  [ibmd: 

P.  Humpk.  Eicecding  ill. 

P.  Hen.  Hmd  he  the  good  newi  yetl 

T«U  it  bim. 

P.  SuinpA.  He  alier'd  much  upoa  the  hearing  it. 

P.  Hen.  If  he  be  aick 
With  joT,  he  will  reeorer  withont  phjsic. 

tfur.NatiomuGb  Doise,  my  lords; — w 

The  kitif  your  father  ii  dtapot'd  to  iloep. 

Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  iuto  the  other  room. 

War,  Will'tpleaie  jour  grace  (o  go  along  with  ui? 

P.Un.  No;  Jwill  litaiHi  watch  hereby  the  kingi 
fEteunt  all  IM  P.  Henry. 
Why  doth  Ihe  crown  lie  there  upon  his  pillow. 
Being  so  tronblesoioe  a  bedfellow  1 
O  poliib'd  pertuibaliOD  '■  golden  cire  ! 
"Hial  keep'it  the  ports  of  slumber  open  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  night  1 — sleep  with  it  now  ! 
Yet  not  H>  sound,  and  half  so  deeply  iweet, 
As  he,  whose  brow,  with  homely  biggin  bound, 
Snores  out  the  watch  of  night.     O  majesty! 
When  thou  dost  pinch  thy  bearer,  thou  doit  tit 
Like  a  rich  umour  worn  m  heat  of  day, 
That  scalds  with  safe^.     By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  feather,  which  stirs  not : 
Did  he  suspire,  that  liEhl  and  weighlless  down 
Perforce  most  move. — My  gracious  lord !  myfather! — 
This  sleep  is  sound  indeed  ;  this  i>  a  sleep. 


Thai  from  this  golden  rigol  hath  divorc'd 

ly  English  kings.    Thy  due,  from  me 
1,  and  heavy  sorrows  of  the  blcxid  ; 


Vbicb,  as  imm«r11ai«  from  thy  pli 
Derives  itielf  to  me.    Lo,  here  it  sits, — 

[Putting  it  «i  hit  Aaul. 
Whichheaven  shall  guard:  And  pnt  the  world's  whole 
Into  one  giant  arni,  it  shall  not  farce  [strength 

This  lineal  honour  from  me  :  This  from  thee 
Will  1  to  thine  leaie,  as  'lis  left  lo  me.  [£nt. 

K.Hat.  Warwick!  Gloater  I  Clarence  I 
Re-enter  Wabwici,  and  the  mt. 
Cla.  Doth  the  king  call  1  [gncel 

War.  What  would  your  msjestrl  How  hiea  your 
K.  Hsn.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,  my  kiids, 
Cla.  We  left  the  prince  my  brother  here,  my  liege, 

te  prince  of 


E.i/<m.  Where  ii 

War.  When  we  withdrew,  my  Uwe.weleft  it  bete. 
"  "      """^      ~   "  ^  hatii  la'aa it  Set " "       ~"   —-'- 

My  sleep  my  death  1 

Fmd  him,  my  lord  of  Warwick ;  chide  him  hither. 


Whengi 

For  this  the  foolish  over-cueful  fathers 

Have  broke  their  sleepwiik  thoughts,  their  br*tn>  with 


Their  bones  with  industry, 

For  this  they  have  engrossed  and  pi  I'd  up 

The  canker'd  heaps  of  stiange-acbieved  gold  ; 

For  this  they  have  been  thoughtful  lo  invest 

Their  sons  with  arts,  and  msnial  eierciset  - 

When,  like  the  bee,  tolling  from  every  flower 

The  virtuous  iweeu ; 

Our  thighs  pack'dwilh  wu,  our  mouhi  with  honey. 

We  biinr  it  to  the  hive  ;  and,  like  the  bees, 

Ai«  mutder'd  for  our  pains.    This  bitter  uute 

Vield  his  engrossments  to  the  ending  father. — 

T  W*awici. 


Rs-fl 


Now,  where  it  he  that  will  not  itny  so  long 
Till  his  friend  sickness  hath  delemiia'd  me  1 

ICar.  Mylord,  I  found  Ihe  prince  in  the  next  room. 
Washing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  cheeks  ; 
With  such  a  deeo  demeanour  in  great  sorrow, 
That  trranny,  which  never  quaffed  but  blood, 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  have  wssh'd  his  knife 
With  gentle  eye'dtops.     He  i>  coming  hither. 

K.Ben.  Butwhsrefore  did  he  take  away  the  ciOwnT 
S«-«I(r  PaiNd  HiHRv. 
Lo,  witere  he  comet, — Come  hither  to  me,  Harry, 
Depart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone. 

lEttunt  CuaaKca,  P.  Huxpuaat,  LonU,  Ite. 

P.  nan.  1  never  thought  to  hear  you  speak  again. 
K.Hm-Thywiab  was  felher.HatTy,  to  that  thought; 
I  stay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weary  thee. 
Dost  thou  so  hunger  for  my  empty  chair. 
That  thou  wilt  needs  invest  thee  vrith  mine  bonouts 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripel  O  fooliih  youth  ! 


Thou  seek'st  the  greatness  thai  will  oi 

Sla 

Itl 

That 

Thou  hast  slol'n  th'at,  w^ich , 'after  some  few  houn. 

Were  thine  without  offence  ;  and,  at  my  death, 

Thou  hast  seid'd  up  my  eipectation  : 

Thy  life  did  manifest,  (hou  lov'dtt  me  not. 

And  then  wilt  have  roe  die  aasur'd  of  it. 

Thou  hid'it  a  thousand  daggers  in  thy  AoagbtS ; 

Which  thou  hast  whetted  on  thy  atony  heart. 

To  stab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life. 

What  I  canst  then  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour  ? 

Then  get  thee  gone  ;  and  dig  my  grave  thyself  i 

And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thine  ear. 

That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  1  am  dead. 

Let  all  the  tears  that  should  bedew  my  hearse, 

Be  drops  of  balm,  to  sanctify  thy  head : 

Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  dust ; 

Give  that,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  worms. 

Pluck  down  my  officen,  break  my  decrees  ; 

For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form, 

Harry  the  fifth  is  crown'd: — Up,  vanity  1 

Down,  royal  state  '.  all  you  aage  counsellors,  hence  < 

And  lo  the  English  court  assemble  now, 

.nes,  purge  yon  of  your  scuro  : 
•»«^  juu  a  ruffian,  that  will  swear,  drink,  dance. 
Revel  the  night ;  rob,  murder,  and  commit 
The  oldest  tins  the  newest  kind  of  ways  '! 
Be  happy,  he  irill  trouble  you  no  mora : 
England  shall  double  gild  his  treble  gilt : 
England  shall  give  him  ofilce,  honour,  might ; 
For  the  fifth  Harry  ^m  cutb'd  license  plucks 
The  muule  of  restraint,  and  the  wild  dog 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  every  innocent. 
O  my  poor  kingdom,  sick  with  civil  blows  ! 
When  thai  my  care  could  not  withhold  thy  riots 
What  wilt  then  do,  when  riot  is  thy  can  ^ 


iUi 
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O,  thoa  will  ba  a  vildcnMs  inin. 
Peopled  with  woItm.  thy  old  iah>tnl*su  I 

r.iJn.Oipudoii  ma.  mv  liege!  but  for  m;  letra, 

The  moist  imwdimenis  uoto  mv  ipecch, 
I  had  foiestaA'd  thii  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 
Ere  yon  with  ^ef  had  ipake,  and  I  bad  heaid 
The  courxe  of  il  »o  far.     There  is  jour  crown  ; 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally, 
Long  gnaid  it  yours  I    If  I  affect  it  mom, 
Than  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  renown. 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  ob«liflnce  rise, 
(Which  my  moat  true  and  inward  duteous  spirit 
Teacheth,)  this  proslrata  and  exterior  beading ! 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in 
And  found  do  course  of  breath  within  your  majes^. 
How  cold  it  struck  my  heart !  If  1  do  Saga, 
0,  let  me  in  my  present  wlldneu  die  ; 
And  nerer  live  to  shew  the  iacredulous  world 
The  noble  change  that  1  have  puipoied  ! 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinkiug  you  dead, 

iAud  dead,  almost  my  li^,  lo  thmk  you  wen,) 
spake  unto  the  crown  as  baring  nnse, 
And  thus  upbraided  it.    7^  cart  on  that  depnJing, 
Hath  fid  upon  tlu  body  of  ••a)  fiahtr ; 
Thertftrt,  ihou,  inl  ^ gaU,  art  aom  iifgatd, 
Othtr,  Umfint  in  carm.  u  man  jmciau, 
PrtlTving  lift  in  iniil'riM  potaiJt  : 
,  But  (km,  .Hitjiu,  mott  lumour'd,  mat  munm    . 
Hart  loi  %  btBTtr  up.   Thus,  my  most  royal  liege. 
Accusing  il,  1  put  it  on  my  '-— ' 
To  tfj  with  it,— as  with  an 
Thatliad  he' 


id  befora  my  face  muider'd  my  fitther,- 


Or  swell  my  thoughts  to  any  slaiik  of  itfide ; 
If  any  rebel  or  ram  ipirit  of  mine 
Did,  wilh  the  least  affeclioa  of  a  welcome. 
Giro  entertainment  to  the  might  of  il, 
Lot  God  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  head  I 
Aikd  make  me  as  the  poorest  vassal  is. 
That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

X.  Hfi.  O  my  ion  1 
Heaven  put  it  in  thy  mind  lo  take  it  hence, 
That  thou  mighl'it  win  the  more  thy  father's  lore. 
Pleading  so  wisely  in  excuse  of  iL 
Come  hither,  Harry,  sit  thou  by  my  bed  ; 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latest  counsel 
That  ever  I  shall  breathe.    Heaven  knows,  my  son, 
By  what  by-patbB,  and  indirect  orook'd  ways, 
1  met  this  crown  ;  and  I  myself  know  well. 
How  troublesome  it  sat  upon  my  head : 
To  thee  It  shall  descend  with  better  quiet, 
Better  opinion,  better  coaGrmation  ; 
For  all  the  soil  of  the  achievement  goes 
With  me  into  the  earth.     It  seem'd  in  me. 
But  as  an  honour  snatch'd  with  boisterous  hand  ; 
And  I  had  many  living,  to  upbraid 
My  gain  of  it  by  their  assistances  ; 
Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel,  and  to  bloodshed. 
Wounding  supposed  peace  :   all  these  bold  feais. 
Thou  see'sl,  with  pent  I  hare  answered; 
For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  scene 
Acting  that  argument ',  and  now  my  death 
Changes  the  mode  :  for  what  in  me  was  puichai'd. 
Falls  upon  thee  in  a  more  fairer  sort ; 
So  thou  the  garland  wear'st  successively. 
Yet,  that:gh  thou  sund'st  more  sure  than  I  could  do, 
Thon  art  not  firm  enoueh,  since  griefs  are  green  ; 
Andallthy  friends.whichthoumustmake  thy  friends, 
Have  but  their  atings  and  teeth  newly  ta'en  out ; 
By  whose  fell  working  1  was  Gnt  advaoc'd. 


And  by  whose  power  I  well  might  lodge  a  feu 

To  be  again  diiplac'd :  which  to  avoid, 

I  cut  them  off :  and  bad  a  purpose  now 

To  lead  out  man^  lo  the  Holy  Land  ; 

Lest  rest,  and  lying  still,  roight  make  them  look 

Too  near  unto  my  state.    Therefore,  my  Harry, 

Be  it  thy  course,  to  busy  giddy  minds 

With  foreign  quarrels ;  thai  action,  hence  borne  out. 

May  waste  the  memory  of  the  foimar  days. 

More  would  1,  but  my  Luikgs  are  vrasted  so, 

That  strength  of  speech  ii  utlarlr  denied  me. 

How  I  came  by  the  crown,  O  God,  forgive  1 

And  grant  il  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  lire  I 

P.  Hm.  My  gracioui  li^, 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me  ; 
Then  plain,  and  right  must  my  pouesaion  be : 
Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  common  pain, 
'Gainit  all  the  world  will  rightfully  maintain. 
Enter  PaiHci  Jorn  o^Lancaater,  Wiawics 
Lords,  and  olWt. 

K.  Hm.  Look.look,  here  comes  my  John  of  Lan- 
caster, [father  1 

PJolm,  Health,  peace,  and  happineia,  to  my  royal 

KMn.  Thou  bring'tl  me  happiness,  and  peace,  son 


Where  is  my  loid  of  Warwick  1 

P.  Hn.  Mj  lord  of  Warwick  < 

K.Htn.  Doth  any  name  particular  belong 
Unto  the  lodging  when  I  first  did  swoon  t 

Ww.  Til  ttS'i  Jerusalem,  my  noble  lord. 

K.  Hm.  Laud  be  (o  Godl— even  there  my  life  must 
It  hath  been  prophesied  to  me  many  years,  [end. 
I  should  not  die  but  in  Jerusalem  ; 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 

Glostenhire.— 'I  HaU  »  Shallow's  Hamt. 

Ellin-  Shsllow,  Fslxtjtt,  Binooun,  and  Page. 

ShaL  By  cock  and  pye,  sir,  yon  shall  not  away 
to-night- — What,  Davy,  I  say. 

Fill.  You  must  excuse  me.  master  Robert  Shallow. 

&W.  I  will  not  excuse  you  ;  yon  shall  not  be  ex- 
cused ;  Mcusas  shall  not  be  admitted  ;  there  is  no 
excuse  shall  serve ;  you  shall  not  be  excused. — 
Why,  Davy  1 

EnKr  Dsw. 

Darv.  Hera,  sir. 

Shai  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,— let  me  see,  Davy  ;  let 
me  see:  —  yea,  marry,  William  cook,  bid  him  come 
hither.— Sir  John,  you  shall  not  be  excused. 

Dai>y,  Marry,  sir,  thus ; — those  precepts  cannot  be 
served:  and,  again, sir,— Shall  wesowlbeheBd  laud 
with  wheat  1 

Hhal  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  But  for  William 
cook  ; Are  there  no  young  pigeons  I 

Davy.  Yes,  sir. Here  is  now  the  smith's  note, 

for  shoeing,  and  plough  iioas, 

ShaL  Let  it  be  ca^l,  and  paid: — sir  John,  you 
shall  not  be  eicused. 

Davy.  Now.  sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  must 
needs  be  had  : — And,  sir,  do  you  mean  to  stnp  any  ol 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  v.— SCENE  11. 


W  ilJiuo'i  mges,  about  tha  uik  he  lent  the  otlber  day 
UlUncUey  flirt 

SluU.  He  ihall  tutvrer  it : Sume  ^geaia,  THyj; 

■  couple  of  ihort-le^ged  hens )  t.  joint  of  mntlun  ; 
■Dd  tay  preth  lillle  nnykickstum,  tall  Williun  cook. 

Omy.  Dou  the  min  of  war  itay  all  night,   '  ' 


i'lfae 


SluU.  Ym,  Dttj.  I  will  use  hun  well ;  A  friend 
court  u  better  than  a  penny  ia  pone.  Use  fail 
w«U.  Da*]r ;  for  Ibejr  are  airaot  knaves,  and 


Shal.  Well  conceited,  Daiy.  AboDt  th;  basinesi, 

Davy.  I  beseech  yon,  sir,  to  countenance  Williain 
Visor  of  Wincot  against  Clement  Perkes  of  the  IiilL 

Shat.  There  are  many  compliinls,  Davy,  against 
tbal  Visor ;  that  Visor  is  an  amnl  knave,  on  m^ 
knowledge. 

Davy,  I  gi«ntyourwonhip,  (hatbeii  a  knave,  uri 
bat  yet,  God  forbid,  sir.  but  a  knave  should  have 
Eome  couDteiunce  at  hii  friend's  request.  An  honest 
tnu,  sir,  is  able  to  speak  for  himself,  when  ■  knave 
is  not  I  have  served  your  wonhip  truly,  sir,  this 
eight  years  ;  and  if  I  cannot  once  or  twice  in  i  quar- 
tor  bear  oat  a  knave  against  an  honest  man,  I  have 
but  avery  littlecredit  with  your  wonhip.  The  knave 
is  luiDe  honest  friend,  sir ;  therefore,  I  beseech  youl 
wwihip,  let  him  be  countenanced. 

ShaL  Uoto;  1  say,  he  shall  have  no  wrong.  Look 
about,  Davy.  [EntDivT.]  Where ireyou.urJohnt 
CcHne,  off  with  your  boots. — Give  meyour  band,  mas- 
ter Banlolph. 

Bard.  1  mm  glad  to  see  yonr  wonbipi 

ShaL  I  thank  Ihee  with  all  my  heart,  kind  master 
Baidolpfa:  — and  welcotne,  my  tall  fellow.  [To  tht 
Page.]  Cc»ie,  sir  John.  [Eiit  Shallow. 

Fat.  I'll  foUowyon,  good  muter  BobertShillo*. 
Bardolpfailaoktoourhones.  [Enunl Bmdolph and 
Page.]  Iflw«resawedintoquantitios,lshonldm»ke 
four  doien  of  inch  bearded  hermit's  staves  as  master 
Shallow.  It  is  a  wonderful  thing,  loses  the  lembla- 
ble  coherence  of  his  men's  spirits  and  his  ;  They,  by 
observing  him,  do  bear  themselves  like  foolish  jus- 
lice*  ;  he,  by  conversing  vrith  them,  is  turned  ialo  a 
justice- like  servinT'iiuui;  theirapiiilsare  so  married  in 
conjunction  with  me  pailiciMtionaf  society,  that  they 
Sock  together  in  consent,  like  so  many  wild-geese. 
If  I  bad  a  suit  to  master  Shallow,  I  would  humour 
his  men,  with  the  imputation  of  being  near  their  mas- 
ter: if  tohismen,  1  woDldcarrywithmasterShallow, 
that  no  man  could  better  command  his  servants.  It 
is  certain,  that  difacr  wise  bearing,  or  ignorant  car- 
riage, is  caught  as  men  take  diseases,  one  of  another ; 
therefore, let  menlakeheedofllieircoBipany.  Iwill 
devise  mailer  enough  out  of  this  Shallow,  to  keep 
prince  Hairy  in  continual  laughter,  the  wearing-oul 
of  sii  fashions,  (which  is  four  terms  or  two  actions,) 
and  be  shall  laugh  without  mieniallajia.  O,  it  ii 
much,  that  a  lie,  irith  a  slight  oath,  and  a  jest,  with 
a  sad  brow,  will  do  with  a  fellow  that  never  had  tiie 
ache  in  his  ihouldera :  O. you  should  seehim  langh, 
till  his  face  be  like  a  wet  cloak  ill  laid  up. 

Shai.  [  IfiiMn.]  Sir  John  I 

Fal.  I  come,  maalei  Shallow;  I  come,  master 
Shallow.  [Eiit  Fttnirr. 

SCENE  Il—WestminsCir.    i  Rom  in  tht  Pttlatt. 
Enlcr  WsBWica  onn  tin  Loan  Chibv  Justici. 
Ifar.  How  now,  my  lord  chief j  usticef  whitlier  away) 
CA.JvM.  Mow  doih  the  king ) 


ICar.  Eiceedingwell  i  his  ctrea  are  now  all  ended. 

Ch.  Jail.  1  hope,  not  dead. 
War.  He 's  walk'd  the  way  of  nature ; 

And.  to  our  purposes,  he  li' 

ily  did 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  injaries. 

War.  Indeed,  1  think  the  young  king  loves  you  not. 

CA.  Just.  I  know  he  doth  not;  and  do  arm  myself. 
To  welcome  Ibe  condition  of  the  time  ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  upon  me 
Than  1  have  dnwn  it  in  my  fantasy. 

EHttr  PaiNci  John,  Fiii:<ca  HimrBRiT.  CLaatnci, 

Westhobelamd,  and  olWt. 

War.  Here  come  the  heavy  issue  of  dead  Htny ; 
O,  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  [he  worst  of  these  three  geniremenl 
How  many  noble*  then  should  bold  their  place*. 
That  muat  strike  tail  to  spirit*  of  vile  sort! 

CluJiat.  Alasl  I  fear,  all  will  be  overtum'd. 

P.  JiAa.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warvrick. 

P.  Humph.  Cla.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

P.  John.  We  meet  like  men  that  had  forgot  to  speak- 

War.  We  do  remember ;  but  our  argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  talk.  [us  heavy '. 

F.Jehn.  Well,  peace  be  with  him  that  hath  made 

CluJutt.  Peace  be  with  us,  lest  we  be  heavier! 

P.  HuispA.  O,  good  my  lord,  you  have  lost  a  (riend. 
And  I  dare  swear,  you  borrow  not  that  ikce  [indeed; 
Of  seaming  sorrow ;  it  is,  sure,  your  own. 

P.  John.  Tboi^  no  man  be  assur'd  what  grace  to 
You  stand  in  coldest  expectation  :  [find, 

I  am  the  sorrier ;  'would,  'twere  otherwise. 

Cla.  Well  youmustnow  speak  sir  John  Falslaffbir; 
Which  awuni  against  your  stream  of  quality. 

Ch.  Jtut.  Sweet  princes,  what  I  did,  1  did  in  honour. 


And  never  si 


the  king  iny  master  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  htm  who  hath  sent  me  after  him. 
War.  Here  coma*  the  prince. 

EUtr  Kaa  Hknbi  V. 
Ch.  Juit.  Good  morrow ;  and  heaven  save  your 

Xing.  This  new  and  gorgeous  gaiment,  majesty. 
Sit*  not  10  easy  on  me  as  you  think. 
Brothers,  you  mix  your  sadness  with  srane  fear ; 
This  is  the  English,  not  the  Turkish  court; 
Not  Amnrath  an  Amuialh  succeeda, 
But  Harry  Ilaiiy :  Yet  besad,  good  brolban. 
For,  to  speak  troth,  it  very  well  becomes  you  ; 
Sorrow  so  royally  in  jou  appears, 
That  I  will  deeply  put  the  &ahion  on, 
And  wear  it  in  my  neajt.    Why  then,  be  sad : 
But  entertain  no  nwre  of  it,  good  brothers. 
Than  ajoint  burden  laid  upon  us  all. 
For  me,  by  heaven,  1  bid  you  be  ossnr'd, 
I  '11  be  your  Either  and  your  brother  too  ; 
Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  I'll  bear  your  cares. 
Yet  weep,  that  Harry's  dead  ;  and  so  will  1 ; 
But  Hany  live*,  that  shall  convert  those  lean. 
By  Dumber,  into  hours  of  happineaa. 

P.  John,  Ifc.  We  hope  no  other  from  yonr  majesty. 

King.  Yon  all  look  itrangelv  on  me  : — and  you 
most ;  [111  Iht  Chiot  Justici. 

You  are,  I  thii^,  a**nr'd  I  love  you  Dot. 

Cli.  JuM.  I  am  amu'd,  if  I  be  meaior'd  tightly, 
Your  majesty  hath  no  just  cause  to  bate  me. 


.dbyCoogle 


KING  HENRV  IV.— PART  11. 


Km;.  No! 
Moir  m'tgbt  i  pnui-e  ol  my  greil  bapei  totgel 
So  grol  indigniiisi  jrou  laid  upon  m~  " 


Whsi! 


l£,  rebuke,  and  rougtalj  wnd  to  pri»D 


Th«  inuovdiaU  b«ir  of  Euglnpd  !  Wu  tliii  euy 

May  Ihii  be  wash'd  in  LeUit   —"  ' ' 

a.  Jut.  I  then  d 


Ibe  penoa  of  your  father ; 
Tbfl  imige  of  hit  power  lay  then  in  me  : 
And,  in  tbe  aJmimitration  of  hii  law. 
While)  I  was  busy  fot  the  commonwealth, 
Yoat  bi^hneu  pleaied  to  forget  my  place, 
Tbe  majetty  and  power  of  law  aod  justice. 
The  imige  of  the  king;  wbom  I  preseated. 
And  Mnick  me  in  my  very  seal  of  j  udguKDl ; 
Whereon,  ai  tn  oSender  to  your  father, 
I  gave  bold  way  to  iny  authority. 
And  did  commit  you.    If  the  ^ed  irera  ill, 
Be  you  coDtented,  weaiiDf  now  the  garland 
To  have  a  son  >el  your  decreet  at  nought ; 
To  pluck  down  justice  from  your  awful  bench  ; 
To  trip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  aword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  aafety  of  your  person : 
Nay,  more  ;  lo  ipum  at  your  motl  roval  image. 
And  mock  your  workings  in  a  aecond  body, 
(juestioa  your  royal  thougbti,  make  the  caae  yonra . 
Be  now  ihe  father,  ami  propose  a  son : 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  profan'd. 
See  your  moat  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  alighted, 
Heboid  yourself  >o  by  a  ton  disdained  ; 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part. 
And,  in  your  power,  toft  silencing  your  ton  ; 
After  tbii  cold  contiderance,  sentence  me  ; 
And.  as  you  are  a  king,  speak  ' 
Whatlhave  '"-    ■•---■  •■  ■ 


My  person. 

King." 
Tfaerefo 


done,  Ibat  misbecame  my  place. 


Till  s< 


nght.jutlice,aiidyouweigfathit  well  -, 
re  still  bear  the  balance,  and  the  tword 
lo  wish  your  hoDoura  may  incretM. 


Id  livt 


>nofm 


.     J  speak  my  father's  words  ; — 
Happtf  am  J,  thai  hast  a  sum  >a  bold. 
That  dam  dojutliee  on  ny  proper  $oa : 
And  mri  tat  happy,  han^if  sitdk  d  mi. 
That  tBould  dtliar  up  hu  greatneu  a 
Irtta  tht  haadi  of  juitiet.  —  You  did  commit  me  : 
For  which.  J  do  commit  inio  your  hand 
Tbe  unslajned  tword  tbal  you  have  us'd  to  bear ; 
With  Ihii  remembrance, — That  you  use  the  same 
Wilb  the  like  bold,  just,  and  iminrtial  spirit, 
As  you  have  done  'gainst  me.     There  it  my  hand  ; 
You  thall  be  at  a  blher  to  my  youth : 
My  voice  shall  tonnd  as  you  do  prompt  milK  ear ; 
And  I  will  sloop  and  humble  my  intents 

To  your  well  practii'd,  wiw  directiona. 

And,  princot  all,  believe  ma,  I  beseech  yon ; — 
My  father  is  gone  wild  into  bit  grave. 
For  in  hit  tomb  lie  my  aflectiont ; 
And  with  hit  spirit  sadly  I  turyive. 
To  mock  the  expectation  of  the  world  ; 
I'o  frutlrale  propheciet ;  and  lo  raie  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  halh  writ  me  down 
After  my  seeming.    The  tide  of  blood  in  me 
Hath  proudly  flow'd  in  yanily.  till  now  . 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  the  sea  ; 
Where  it  shall  mingle  with  tbe  sute  of  floods. 
And  flow  henceforlfi  in  formal  majesty. 
Now  call  we  oar  high  court  of  parliament : 
And  lei  us  choose  such  limbs  of  noble  counsel. 
Thai  the  great  body  of  our  slate  may  go 
In  equal  runk  with  the  best  govera'd  nation  . 
11111  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 


Ai  thinn  *cqii«iiited  and  funiliii  to  M ; 

In  which  you,  father,  shall  have  foienott  band. 

[To  IhM  Loan  Chtbf  JomcK 

Our  coronation  done,  we  will  accite, 

As  I  before  remember'd,  all  our  state  .- 

And  (God  consigning  (o  my  good  intents.) 

No  prince,  nor  peer,  sbill'Wve  just  canie  lo  say, — 

Heaven  ihorten  Harry's  happy  life  one  day.  [Emint. 

SCENE  III. 
GloManhira. — 7^  Gardm  o^Shallow's  Houit. 

EsKr  FlLSTlTT.  SniLLOW,  SlI^HCI,  B^HDOLFB,  iht 

Page,  and  Diyy. 

Shot.  Nay,  you  shall  ie«  mine  orchard :  where,  in 
an  arbour,  we  will  eat  a  last  year's  pippin  of  my  own 
graffiog,  with  a  dish  of  carrsways,  uu  so  forth ) — 
come,  cousin  Silence  ; — and  then  to  bed. 

Fal.  'Pore  God,  you  have  here  a  goodly  dwelling, 

Shal.  Barren,  barren,  barren;  begnn  all,  beg' 
gars  all,  sir  John : — marry,  good  air. — Spread,  Davy : 
spread,  Davy  ,  Well  said,  Davy. 

Fai.  This  Davy  teryet  you  for  good  use*  ;  he  is 
your  serving  man,  and  your  husbandman. 

Shal.  A  good  rarlet,  a  good  vailet,  a  very  good 
varlet,  sir  John.^By  the  mass,  I  have  drunk  too 
much  tack  at  supper: A  good  varleL     Now  tit 

SiU  Ah,  lirrahl  quoth-a, — we  shall 

i>i>  iKrlAJiig  bat  sot,  and  make  goad  thitr,  [Singing. 


irthit 


Whmjtah  it  thtap  aadfimaUt  d«r. 

And  Iwljr  ladt  r*a>  htn  and  thtrt. 
So  mtrrUg, 
And  mr  ammg  to  nmrily. 

Fat.  There'!  a  merry  heart !— Good  matter  Silence, 
I'U  live  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 

Sltal.  Give  master  Bardolph  soma  wine,  Davy. 

Daui/.  Sweet  lir,  tit;  [wiiljnf  BiiBi>oi.PH  and  th 
Page  at  another  tabU.i  I'U  be  with  you  anon:— most 

■weet  tic,  ait. Master  Page,  good  master  Page. 

tit :  proface  I  What  you  want  in  meal,  we'll  have  in 
drink.     But  you  must  bear  ;  The  heart's  all.  [li^it. 

ShaL  Be  merry,  master  Bardolph  ; — andmyhlllt 
soldier  there,  be  meriy. 

Sil.  Btnurry,  6(iuiT]i,fiiy  wi/'t'ialall,-  [Singiog. 

Fur  iniiMii  art  ihrtaa,  6mA  iharl  and  lali ; 

'Tit  merry  in  half.  wAn  freardi  vo^  ali. 
And  mieome  merry  Anm.tide. 

Be  merry,  be  msrrv.  &c. 

FaL  1  <lid  not  think,  matter  Silence  had  been  a 
man  of  this  mettle. 

SU.  Who  1 T  I  have  been  merry  twice  and  once 

H<-«iit<r  DiTT. 

Dasy.  There  is  a  dish  of  leather-«oau  for  yon. 

[StttiNj  Ihtra  bij'ari  BAnDOLTB. 

Shal.  Davy,— 

Davy.  Your  wonhip  7 — I  'II  be  with  yon  itraigfat, 
[Fo  Bahd.]— A  cup  of  wine,  sir  J 

ail.  ^eiip  of  loiM,  rial's  briilioitdjftw. 

And  drinic  unia  Iht  lemon  mine ;  [Singing. 

And  a  mfrry  heart  Uvta  timg  a. 

FaL  Well  said,  mailer  Silence. 

SU.  And  we  shall  be  merry ; — now  comet  in  tbe 
tweet  of  the  nighu 

FdJ.  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  muter  Silence. 

Sil.  Fill  the  cup.  and  let  tl  camt ; 

I  'U  pledge  yua  a  mile  to  Ihe  iettiim. 

5Aal.  HonestBardolph,  welcome:  If  thou  wantesl 
any  thing,  and  wilt  not  call,  beahrew  ihy  heart. — 
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Welcome,  dit  liule  tinjr  thieT;  [i*lh<Pigs 
wslcmoe.  indeed,  —     '"'   '--"■ 


Bar- 


,.n.v,^,  »,... — .  ,.  driu  to  u«»-u. 

to  k11  the  cavaleroes  about  Londoa. 
Dairy.  I  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  1  die. 
Bard.  An  1  might  see  you  there,  Dtvy, — 
Shal,  By  the  masi.  you  'II  crack  ■>  quul  together. 


tla !  will  yon  not,  muter  Budolph 
Bard.  Yes,  lir,  in  a  pal  ' 
Shat.  I  thajik  thee  :-^fa 


pottte  poL 


-_jKtheelhit;  he^. 

Bard.  And  I  'II  stick  by  aim,  iir. 

Shal.  Why,  there  apoke  &  king.  Lack  nothing :  be 
metry.  [KnockiTig  luard.]  Look  who'i  at  door  there ; 
Ha!  wRo  knacks  1  [EiitDir- 


right. 


And  dub  mg  knight : 
Samingo, 


1    Why,  then  tay,  an  old  man  can  do 


Davy.  An  it  plewe  your  worship,  there 'f  one 
Pittol  come  from  the  court  with  news. 

Fat.  From  the  court,  let  him  come  in.^ 
Enln-PiiToi- 
How  now.  Pistol  *. 

Piit.  Gad  sare  vou,  sir  John  ! 

FaL  What  wind  blew  you  hitLec,  Final  1 

Fat.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  do  man  ta 
good. — Sweet  knight,  thou  art  nov  one  oF  the  great- 
est men  in  the  realm. 

SiL  Bj't  lady,  I  think  'a  be  ;  but  goodman  Puff 
of  Barson. 

PUt.  Pufft 
Puffin  thy  teetb,  most  recreant  coward  hase! — 
Sir  John,  1  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend, 
And  helter-skelter  have  1  rode  ta  thee ; 
And  tidings  do  I  brine,  and  tucky  joys, 
And  golden  times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 

Fill.  I  pr'ythee  now,  dehver  them  Tike  a  man  of 
thisworliT 

Pill.  A  faatra  for  the  world,  and  worldinga  baie ! 
I  apeak  of  Africa,  and  golden  joya. 

Fal.  O  bale  Auyrian  knighl,  what  is  thy  news' 
Let  king  Cophetua  koow  the  truth  thereof. 

Sil.  And  lUm  Hood,  Sarlet,  andJAu.       f^Dgl. 

Pifl.  Shall  dunghill  cnrs  confmnt  the  Helicons  I 
And  shall  good  news  be  baffled  7 
Then.  Pistol,  lay  thv  head  in  Furies'  lap. 

Shal.  Honest  gentleman,  I  know  not  your  breeding. 

Pin.  Why  then,  lament,  therefore. 

ShaL  Gi*e  me  pardon,  air;— If,  sir,  von  come  with 
newi  from  the  court,  1  lake  it,  there  ii  but  two  ways ; 
cither  to  utter  them,  or  to  conceal  them,  1  am,  sir, 
under  the  king,  in  some  authority. 

PiM.  Under  which  king,  Beioniani  tpeak,  or  die. 


ShaL  Hany  the  fourth. 


Kr  John,  thy  lender  lambkin  now 
■«  fifth's  the  mi 
istol  ties,  do  th 
lie  bragging  Spanianl. 


Harry  the  fourth  1  or  fifth  1 
A  fontra  for  Ibine  office  1 — 


Htnr  the  fifth's  the  man,    1  apeak  the  truth : 
■"--"-"--   '- ■'^-;  andfigme,  I: 


When  Rstol  lies,  t 


What  I  IS  the  old  kinf 


igdeadT 
uingi  ]  spe 


land,  'lis  thine, — Piiiol,  I  will  double<lMig«  ibM 
with  dignitiei. 

Bard.  O  joyful  day  I— I  would  not  take  a  ko^t- 
hood  for  my  fortune. 

Pin.  Wbati  1  do  bnog  good  newal 
Fal.  Cany  master  Silence  to  bed. — Mailer  Shal- 
low, my  lord  Shallow,  be  what  thon  vtlt,  I  am  for- 
tune's steward.  Get  on  thy  boots;  we'll  lide  all  night: 
— O,  sweet  Pistol :— Away,  Bardolf^  [Ejil  Biao.] 
—Come,  Pistol,  utter  mote  to  me  ;  and,  withal,  de- 
■iw  something,  to  do  thiself  good. — Bool,  boot, 
maiter  Shallow :  I  know  the  young  king  is  sick  for 
me.  Lei  us  lake  any  man's  horses;  the  laws  of  Eng> 
land  are  at  my  commandoMnt.  Happy  u«  they  wbich 
haTe  been  my  friends ;  and  woe  to  my  lor4  chief 

Pit.  Let  voItDRS  nle  *uie  on  his  lungs  aba 
Wlurt  it  tilt  t^t  l\at  left  I  ltd,  lay  Aej ; 
Why,  hereilii;  Welcome  these  pleasant  da^n, 

SCENE  rv.— London.    A  Strm. 

Enttr  BMdUi,  dn^gii^  in  Hautu  Qi>icii.i  *»i 

DotL  Tun-SUBtT. 

Hat.  No,  thou  arrant  ktuve ;  1  would  1  might  die, 
that  I  might  have  thee  hang'd:  thou  halt  drawn  my 
ihoulder  out  of  joint. 

1  BtaJ.  The  constables  have  delivered  her  OT«r  to 
me  :  and  she  shall  have  wbippii^cheer  enough,  I 
warrant  her  ;  there  hath  been  a  man  or  two  lately 
killed  about  her. 

Ui>J(.  Nul-hoak,  nut-hook,  you  lie.  Come  on;  I'll 
tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tripe-nsaged  rascal ;  aa 
the  child  I  nowgowith,do  miscarry,  thou  hadst  belter 
'  su  hadst  itnickthymother,  than  papn-faced  villain. 

Hail.  O  the  Lord,  that  sir  John  were  come!  be 
would  make  thii  a  bloody  day  to  somebody.  But  I 
pny  Cod  the  fruit  of  her  womb  miscarry  I 

1  Btad.  If  it  do,  you  ihall  haveadaten  of  cushiaot 
again;  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come,  I  charge  yoa 
both  to  go  with  me  ;  for  the  man  is  dead,  that  joa 
and  Pistol  beat  among  you. 

DoU.  I'll  tell  thee  what,  tbonlhinmaninaccnwrl 
I  will  haveyau  as  soundly  swinged  forthts,  you  blue- 
bottle  rogue!  you  filthy  famished  correctioner ;  if 
you  be  not  swinged,  I  will  forswear  haif-kirtlei. 

1  Bead.  Come,  coma,  you  >be  knight-erTant,  come. 

Hon.  O,  that  tigfal  should  thus  overcome  might  t 
Well;  of  lufferance  comet  eaie. 

DalL  Come,  you  rogue,  cone;  bringmetoajuilice. 

Hut.  Ay  ;  come,  you  starved  blood-houad. 

DolL  Goodman  death  '.  goodman  bones  ! 

HtM.  Thou  atomy  thon. 

Dali.  Come,  you  thin  thing ;  come,  you  raical  I 

1  Bead.  Very  well.  [£i«uRf. 

SCENE  v.— A  j7idKcPi«»n«B-Wo«lminster Abbey. 
Enttr  ttBo  Groonu,  Mmttng  msAet. 

I  Gmrnii.  More  rushes,  more  rashes. 

S  GnwiH.  The  trumpets  have  sounded  twice. 

1  GrMm.  li  will  be  two  o'clock  ere  they  come  from 
the  coronation;  Despatch, deapatcb.[£i^iitOroonu. 

Enter  F*uT*rF,  Sbillow,  Putol,  BAaDous, 

iBil  ike  Page. 

Fal.  SUnd  here  by  me,  matter  Robert  fOiillow ; 

I  will  Diake  the  king  do  you  grace :  1  will  leer  upon 

him,  as  'a  comes  by ;  and  do  but  marit  the  counte- 

~  knee  that  be  will  give  me. 

Pit.  God  bless  &j  longs,  good  knig^L 

^lol  i  ituid  behind  me. — 0, 


Fat.  Come  here,  I 
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.  .  made  sew  livcrici.  1 
have  bellowed  the  thuuiand  pound  1  borrowed 

5 Is  Sb^llow.]    But  'til  no  matter;  thu  poi 
olh  belter;  thii  doth  infer  Ilie  lol  I  lud  to* 

SiaL  It  dolfa  eo. 

Fat,  It  thews  my  eameitneu  of  afiectjori. 

Shut.  It  doih  lo. 

FaL  Mj  deratioD. 

Shai.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

Fal.  Ai  it  were,  to  nde  day  and  Digbt ;  ■ 
to  deliberate,  not  lo  remember,  not  to  have 
to  ^fl  me. 

ShaL  It  is  mottcortvn. 

Fat.  But  to  tiand  Btuoed  with  travel,  and  tweat- 
ing  with  deiire  lo  Ke  him :  thioking  of  nothing  elie ; 
putting  all  affairs  elie  in  oblliioD  )  ai  if  there  were 
nothing  elte  (o  be  dona,  but  lo  see  him. 

Pin.  Ta  umpar  idem,  &ii  aitqm  hoc  niliii  at;  Tit 
all  in  ereiy  part. 

ShaL  -fa  lo,  indeed. 

Pitt.  My  knight,  1  will  inSame  thy  noble  liver, 
And  m*ke  thee  rage. 

Thy  Doll,  and  H^n  of  ihy  noble  thonghtt, 
Ii  in  blM  durance,  and  conUgioui  priaon ) 
HauI'd  thither 

By  moat  mechanical  and  diity  haod : — 
lurau  up  rerenge  from  ebon  dan  with  fell  Alecto'a 
For  Doll  u  in ;  Pwtol  apeaki  nought  but  truth.  [uiaJu, 

FaL  IwilldeliTcrher. 

[£hiutt  witUi^  oad  tJw  tmi^ttt  and. 

Pitt.  Th«re  loar'd  the  tea,  and  tnimpel.(;langor 

£nl*r  tht  Kma  and  hit  Train,  lh$  Criit  Junici 

aimmf  thtm, 
fal  God  MTs  thy  grace,  kins  Hall  my  royal  Hal  I 
Pill.  The  haaTeuiikeegtiaid  and  keep,  moat  royal 
imp  of  fame  1 
Fat.  God  UTe  thee,  my  iweet  boy ! 
King.  Mj  lord  chief  juilice,  ipeak  lo  that  Tainman. 
Ch.  Juil.  Hsvo  you  yoot  wiul  know  you  what  'tie 

FoLUyking!  myJovel  Iipeakto  Ihee.my  he«rt! 

ifiw.lknowlheenotioldman:  Falltothypiayaia; 
How  ill  while  hain  become  a  fool,  and  jeiler ! 
I  have  long  dream'd  of  luch  a  kind  of  man, 
8a  lurfeit-twell'd,  lo  old.  and  to  prohne  ; 
"  -'  being  awake,  1  do  deipiu  mj  dream. 


Make  leu  thy  body,  hence,  and  more  Ihy  grace 
Leave  gormaitdiiing ;  know,  the  grave  doth  gapi 
For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men  :— 


Preiume  not,  that  I  am  the ..   ._  . 

For  heaven  doth  know,  >o  ihall  the  world  perceive. 

That  I  haie  tum'd  away  my  fonuer  lelf ; 

So  will  I  thou  who  kept  me  company. 

When  thoB  doit  hear  1  am  u  I  have  been. 

Approach  me;  and  thou  ahalt  be  ai  thou  wut, 

Tne  tnlOT  and  the  feeder  of  my  rioti : 

Till  then,  I  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death, — 

At  I  have  done  the  rest  of  my  mitleaden, — 

Not  lo  come  near  oui  person  by  len  mile. 

For  competence  of  life,  I  will  allow  you. 

That  lack  of  meant  enforce  you  nol  to  evil : 

And,  u  we  hear  you  do  reform  yourselres, 

We  wiU,-~tccordiag  to  your  strength,  and  quaLties, — 

Give  yon  advancement — Be  it  your  charge,  my  lord. 

To  tee  perform'd  the  tenor  of  our  word. — 

Set  on.  r£»i>nt  KiHn  and  hit  Train. 

Fal.  Mailer  Shallow,  1  owe  you  a  ihouiand  pound. 

Shal,  Ay,  marry,  ur  John ;  which  1  betcech  you 
to  let  B«  have  hwne  with  me. 


FaLThatcan  hardly  be.maitetShallow.  Do  iNt 
you  grieve  at  thii ;  I  shall  be  teal  for  in  private  to 
nim:  look  vou,  he  mull  teem  Ihut  to  the  world.  Fear 
■avancemeot;  1  will  be  the  man  yet,  that 
I g^t_ 

r  " 

your  doublet,  a 

you.  good  sir  John,  let  me  have  five  hiuidred  of  my 

thousand. 

Fat.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word  :  this  that 
you  heard,  was  but  a  cobur. 

Slul.  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  vou  will  die  in,  aii 
John. 

Fol.  Fear  no  colours  ;  go  with  me  lo  dinner.  Come, 
lieutenant  Pistol^— come,  Bardolph;  —  ! shall  ba 
sent  for  toon  at  nighL 

R-mttT  PuHci  JoBN,  the  Cam  Jutnct, 
Officers,  Ife. 
Ch.Jutt.  Go,  carry  lirJtdinFaktaertolheFIeeli 
Take  all  hit  company  along  with  him. 

Fat.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

CA.  Jul.  I  cannot  now  speak :  I  will  bear  yon  toon. 
Take  thein  away. 

[Ei.  Fit.  Sbil.  P.CT.  bIbd.  Page,  *  Offi^tx 
P.  JcIhi.  1  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  the  king's  i 
He  hath  intent,  his  wonted  follower! 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  for ; 
Bat  all  are  bauth'd,  uil  their  convert 
Appear  more  wiie  and  modetl  to  the  world. 
Ch.  Jtut.  And  to  Ihey  are. 

P.  JoKk.  The  king  hath  call'd  hit  parliament,  mv 
Ch.  Jutl.  He  hath.  {loid. 

P.  Jtlm.  1  will  lay  oddi, — that,  ere  this  yeaieipire. 
We  bear  our  civil  swoidt,  and  native  fire, 
As  far  at  Fiance :  1  heard  a  bird  so  >ing. 
Whose  muiie,  to  my  thinking,  pleas'd  the  king. 
Come,  will  you  hence  1  •  [EnuHt, 


EPILOGUE. 
Spekn  by  a  Dmcu. 
Finl,  my  fear ;  then,  mycourt'sy:  last,  my  speech. 
Hy  fear  is,  your  diipleature;  my  court'iy,  my  duty ; 
and  my  speech,  to  beg  your  paidoni.  If  you  look  foe 
a  good  speech  now,  you  undo  nte  :  far  what  I  have  la 
tay,  is  of  mine  own  making ;  and  what,  indeed,  I 
should  say,  will,  I  doubt,  prove  mine  own  marring. 

But  to  the  purpose,  and  so  lo  the  venture Be  it 

known  to  you,  (at  it  it  very  weil,)  I  was  lately  hero 
in  the  end  of  a  diipleaiing  play,  lo  prar  your  patience 
for  it,  and  lo  promise  jou  a  beltai.    I  did  mean,  in- 
deed, to  pay  you  with  this ;  which,  if,  like  an  ill  Ten- 
ure, it  come  unluckily  home,  I  breai,  and  you,  my 
EDtle  creditors,  lose.  Here.  I  promised  you,  I  would 
,  and  here  I  commit  my  body  to  yaurmerciei :  bate 
some,  and  I  will  pay  you  tome,  and,  as  most 
ion  do,  promise  you  infinitely. 
r  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  lo  acquit  me,  will 
command  me  to  use  my  legs  !  and  yet  that  were 
light  payment, — to  dance  out  of  your  debt.   But 
^  lOdcontciencewilLmakeanypoEsiblesatisfaction, 
and  to  will  I.    All  the  gentlewomen  ben  have  for- 
given me  ;  if  the  gentlemen  will  not,  then  the  gen- 
tlemen do  not  agree  with  the  gentlewomen,  which  was 
sver  seen  before  in  such  an  astembly. 
One  word  more,  I  beseech  you.     If  you  be  not  too 
ueh  clayed  with  fat  meat,  our  bnmbla  author  will 
intinue  the  story,  with  Sir  John  in  it,  and  make  yea 
merry  with  bit  BAlherine  ol  Fiancs :  where,  focuy 
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thing  1  know,  Filttaff  (hall  ilie  of  ■  sweU,  uolenj  tongue  is 
almdy  he  be  killed  wilh  jour  hard  opiaiotis ;  foe  you  good  night:  i 
01dcutledied«ni»rtyr,tnd  thiiisLotlhamin,    Mjrli"'"' '" 


fSJf^ 


<:IU<JI>llh<l»dailii>l 


_         R  npTUBBtvt,  1  bal^i  ibty  eoiltd  u  ^' 

EbeTU«Da««uktilinlha  bookl;  balShakionnHWtobftv*  ■* 

ilHf(Hj(hHite*Mi«ie*of  Ktieo.fnn  tbaWiukifor  <ii 

JUiLr^lte&M^utfaKBlofifwvfibfinil.AaalilbaaM-  w 

tUmi  bi  thi  nxlcr  u  obi  wirrk,  nin  om  iOu,  «*1j  bnku  v] 

UldlAiuhr  th(  BHMln  oruUblUsB.    ,  ,     „  °' 

HoiMS(shakiHu*'>p1tTiu*m«nrndiliutha  nrM  I-'  n 


KING  HENRY  V. 


'l^ieiaiBI 


lot»  u  ihu  ri^Tf>a«Ul<ilHHri  of  Wi  wu  in  Inlud. 
■iwtltuiiKoB  Ao^diontw  itu^lfthut     L«4BiHi 

■em  u  Inlud,  April  IS,  IMn.  ud  miintd  u  Lo*«<> 


bau  ptDdaudbonHB  ApilltBd  StpUbboF, 

»nriw!  bi  Ibb  HlUoiiul  Plir  smntw 

iklBi^irvliu;  vheflbsinuTudKvkuiAepTiiiou 
■Bds]iw4iiii)H,iliniHi«>bM*jit  Eii(fu4u< 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

KlMO  Hehbt  TBI  FirTB. 

dSh  or  ii^n^"'  I  *^**"  "■  '*<  KiDg. 
Dc»  or  EiiTu.  uncft  (i>  l&<  King. 
D™™Yok..  WW-     ■     ■     "■ 

ElKUOrSlLlUDHI, 

AscHniinOF  OP  Cah 
BiiHor  or  Elt. 

Lord  Schoop, 

KrTBOHuGKKT, 

Sit  ThOMM  EkFlHGHAH,    GOWM,    FlUKLLKN, 

■oHiii,  Jahv,  tffictri  in  King  Hentjr'i 
Batis,  Cddht,  Williami,  wMfrrt  in  thi  tamt. 
Nth,  Bardolpb,  Putol,  fomtrly  Knanlt  U 


isupimtond^jruichtf  King. 


CHA>i,n  TKi  Sixth,  KiNf  ^  Fmnca. 

Liwii,  lt«  Dauphin. 

Duia*  or  Buboundt,  Obliah,  imi  BoubMh. 

Tib  CoNnABLi  ifYnacx. 

Rahbobu,  aiui  Gbandfeu,  FKOch  larit. 

Gotwmor  o/^  HarAeai. 

MoNTJOV,  a  Fiench  htnU. 

Awtboaadart  M  tlu  King  o/Ei^land. 

IiABKL,  QwmafFniice. 

KAtBAKiMC,  dniglkMr  d/"  Chulca  ■>■<'  lubel. 


Auci,  a  fadif  attaidiag  en  tU  Priaem  Kalhaiina. 
Quickly,  Putol'a  leift,  an  AuMcn. 
Ltrdi,  Ladia,  Offiari,  Frtneh  irnd  Englah  SeldUn 
IdtHingen  ami  jlKnuIiinlt. 


Enttr  Chanu. 
O,  foraniDie  of  fire,  that  wonli 


The  brightett  heavei 

And  iDDnaJcha  to  behold  the  iwelling  icene  I 
Then  should  the  warlike  Hairy,  like  himself, 
Auume  the  port  of  Mara ;  and,  at  his  heeli, 
Leuh'din  like  boundi,  ibould  bmitie,  aword,  and  lira, 
Croucb  foi  emploTment.     But  pardon,  gentlei  all. 
The  a>t  uQiaiied  apirit,  that  bath  dar'd. 
'  "a  unworthy  icaffold,  to  bring  forth 
^    at  an  object :  Can  tiiii  cockpit  hold 
The  vasty  Geld)  of  Fiance  I  or  may  we  Cfam 
Within  thii  wooden  O,  the  reiy  caiquea, 
That  did  aflii^l  the  air  at  Asiocourtl 
O,  pardon  '.  unce  a  crooked  figure  may 
Attest,  in  little  place,  amilliiin  ; 
And  let  us,  cipben  lo  thia  gi«U  accompt, 
On  your  imagiPBiy  forcei  work  : 
SuppoK,  wii£in  the  girdle  of  thsK  walli 
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An  now  conf  D'd  two  uigti^  ntantrcbiea, 

>d  VM  »bii[tL 
The  periltTu.,  ' 


Whine  high  uprearad  utd  uutcing  front! 


Piece  out  our  imperfection*  wiih  your  tbogghtt ; 
Into  a  thouiand  puti  divide  one  mui, 

Think,  when  we  talk  of  honei,  that  ^u  we  them 
Printing  theii  proud  hooSt  i'the  raceiring  earth  : 
For  'til  your  thoughu  that  uoirmaildeck  our  king 
Carry  theto  here  and  there  -,  jumping  o'er  timet ; 
Turning  the  accomplishment  of  many  yeara 
'  '      u  hour-glass  ;  For  the  which  supply, 

«pray. 


London. — An  Anti-chanber  in  tht  King's  Palatt. 
E<uer  tht  AacHiunoF  or  Ci 


Cunt.  My  lord,  I'll  tell  you,— thu  self  bill  iiDig'd, 
Which,  in  the  eleventh  year  o'  the  last  king's  le^ 
Wai  like,  and  had  indeed  againit  u)  piu'd. 
But  that  the  icambUng  and  unquiet  tune 
Did  push  it  out  of  further  question. 

£(y.  But  how,  mv  lord,  ihill  we  resist  it  now  t 
Cam.  ItmustbeUiought  on.    If  itpaungainstus, 
We  lo«e  the  better  half  of  our  jMsietsion  : 
For  all  Ihg  temporal  lands,  which  men  devont 
By  testament  have  given  to  the  church, 
Would  they  atrip  from  us  ;  being  valued  thus,— 
As  much  at  would  maintain,  to  Uie  king's  honour. 
Full  fifteen  earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  knigfata  ; 
Sii  ihoiuand  and  two  hundred  good  eiquiict ; 
And,  to  relief  of  laiara,  and  weak  ace, 
Of  indieeni  faint  souls,  past  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  almi.houset,  ri^t  well  anpplied ; 
And  to  the  coffen  of  the  king  beside, 
A  thoiuand  pounds  by  thoynr:  Thiu  runs  thebitl. 
Ely.  I'hix  would  drink  deep. 
Com.  "Twould  drink  the  cap  and  all. 

Ely.  But  wlai  prevenuon  1 
Cant,  The  king  is  full  of  grace,  and  fair  regard. 
Ely.  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  chnrcfa. 
CiBt.  The  courses  of  his  youth  promis'd  it  not. 
The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  fs.ther'i  body, 
But  that  hit  wildneu,  mortified  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  die  too  :  yea,  at  that  veiy  moment, 
Conuderatian  like  an  angel  came. 
And  whipp'd  the  offending  Adam  out  of  him ; 
Leaving  hu  body  as  a  paradise. 
To  envelop  and  contain  celetlial  ipirila. 
Never  wai  >ueh  a  sudden  scholar  made  ; 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood. 
With  such  a  heady  current,  scouring  faults  ; 
Nor  never  Hydra-headed  wilfulness 
So  toon  did  tote  bii  seat,  and  all  at  once. 
As  in  ihii  king. 
Ely.  We  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

Cant.  Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity, 
And,  all-tdmiring,  with  an  inward  wish 
Yon  would  desire,  the  king  were  made  a  prelatet 
Hear  him  debate  of  commonwealth  afiairs, 
YoD  would  say, — it  hath  been  all-in-all  hit  study  i 
JAit  bit  ditcoursa  of  war,  and  yon  shall  hear 
A  fearful  battle  tender'd  ntu  in  mniic : 
Turn  him  to  any  cauie  of  policy, 
Tbe  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  uilooie. 


Familiar  ii  hit  garter ;  that,  whan  be  tpeaki. 

The  air,  acharter'd  libertine,  is  tlill, 

And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears, 

To  tteal  hit  tweet  and  honeyed  tenlencet , 

So  that  tbe  art  and  pmctic  part  of  life 

&f  ml  be  the  mistreu  to  this  theoric  :  • 

Which  is  a  wonder,  how  his  grace  should  glean  it. 

Since  hit  addiction  was  to  counes  vain : 

His  companies  unletter'd,  rude,  and  shallow  ; 

His  houre  fill'd  up  with  riots,  banquets,  sports ; 

And  never  noted  in  him  any  study, 

Any  retirement,  any  tequettration 

From  open  hauntt  and  populariqr. 

Ell).  The  strawberry  gnxn  undemeatl;  the  nettle : 
And  wholesome  berriei  thrive  and  ripen  best, 
Neiehbour'd  by  fruit  of  hater  quality  : 
And  to  the  prince  obtcur'd  hit  contemplalioD 
Under  tbe  veil  of  wildneu  ;  which,  no  doubt, 
Crew  like  the  summer  grass,  faiteet  by  night, 
tinieen,  yet  creicive  in  hit  faculty. 


itbeu 


form 


w:le. 


need)  admit  the  means, 
How  thing!  ue  perfected. 

Ely.  But,  my  good  lord. 

Ho*  now  for  mitigation  of  this  lull, 
Urg'd  by  the  commons  1  Doth  his  majesty 


Or,  mber,  tw^ing  more  upon  our  part. 
Than  cheiithing  the  eihibiters  against  ui : 
For  1  have  loide  an  offer  to  his  majesty, — 
Upon  oui  spirituil  convocation  ; 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large, 
iDchiog  France, — to  give  a  greater  turn 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet 

id  to  his  predecesson  part  witbsi, 

Ely.  How  did  this  ofler  seem  receiv'd,  roy  lord  1 

Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  majesty  ; 

ive,  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  near 
(Ai  I  perceiv'd  hit  grace  would  fain  have  done,) 
The  teveralt,  and  unhidden  patiagei, 
Of  his  true  titles  to  tome  certain  dukedoms  ; 
And,  B 
Deriyy  ^        „ 

Ely.  Whitwastheimpedimentthatbroke  thiioff? 

Canl.  The  French  ambassador,  upon  that  instant, 
Crav'd  audience  :  and  the  hour,  I  think,  is  come, 
hearing  :  Is  it  four  o'clock  1 


ogivel 
fly. 


Uii. 


Then  go  we  in,  to  know  hi 

Which  I  couM,  with  a  ready  gveta,  declare, 

Before  the  Frenchman  ipeak  a  word  of  it 

Ely.  I'll  wait  upon  you  ;  and  I  ktng  to  hear  it. 

[£i«uM. 
:ENE  II.— 7^  MUM.  A  Ream  rf  Sum  in  tilt  um*. 
'ritltr  KiHO  HiNRT,  Oloitib,  BuToan,  Eibteh, 


That  task  oi 


K,  Hn.  Where  it  my  graciout  lord  of  Canterbury  t 
£t<.  Not  here  in  presence. 
K.  Hen,  Send  for  him,  good  nncle. 
Wat.  Shall  we  call  in  ue  ambatiador,  my  liegel 
K.Hn.  Notyet,mycoutin;  we  would  he  retoly'd, 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  some  things  of  weight, 
" idFrai 


It  and  France- 


Cant.  God  and  his  angels,  guard  your  sacred  throne. 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 
K.  ifta.  Ban,  we  thank  yon. 
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M]r  learned  lonl,  we  pray  jaii  to  ptocc«*l '. 
And  juitly  and  reli|[iaasly  uDfold, 
Why  ihe  law  Salitjue,  tliat  they  have  ia  France, 
Or  ihould,  or  should  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord, 
That  you  should  fashion,  rest,  or  bow  your  reading. 
Or  nicely  charge  your  undentanding  sou) 
^Vitb  opening  title*  miscreate.  whose  riehl 
Suit*  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth  ; 
For  God  dolh  know,  how  many,  now  in  health, 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  approbatioo 
or  what  your  reverence  shaH  incite  us  lo : 
Therefore  take  heed  bow  ^ou  impawn  our  penoD, 
How  fou  awake  the  sleeping  swotd  of  war : 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed  : 
Far  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  contend, 
Without  mncb  fall  of  blood ;  whose  gnillleia  drop! 
An  every  one  a  woe.  a  tore  complaint, 
'Gainst  him  whose  wrongs  give  «lge  unto  the  swords 
That  make  such  watte  in  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  conjaiation,  speak,  my  lord: 
And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart. 
That  what  you  speak  is  in  your  conscience  wash'd 
As  pure  as  tin  with  baptism.  [peers, 

Cant.  TheuhearmGigracioaisoverui^, — and  you 
That  owe  your  lives,  yonr  faith,  and  services. 

To  this  imperial  throne  ; — There  ' ■"" 

To  make  a^nsl  your  highnt ' 


But 


nake  against  your  highness  claim  to  France, 
this,  which  they  produce  from  PhaiSLmond,- 


ram  Salica 
man  ihall  n 
Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjustl;  gloie, 


Niiiduc  lam 
encn  unjui   ^  ^ 
To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pbaraniond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Yet  tkeir  own  authors  faithfully  affirm. 
That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Geimany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe : 
Where  Charles  the  gieat,  having  subdued  the  Saions, 
There  left  behind  and  settled  certain  French  ; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women. 
For  some  dishonest  manners  of  their  life, 
Eitablish'd  there  this  law, — to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  inheritrii  in  Salique  land  ; 
Which  Salique,  as  I  said,  'twiit  Elbe  and  Sala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  call'd' — Meisen, 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  i«alm  of  France  ; 
Nor  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  land 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 
After  defunction  of  king  Phaiamond, 
Idly  EUppvs'd  the  fonndei  of  this  law ; 
Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 
Four  hundred  twenty-sii ;  and  Charles  the  great 
Subdued  the  Saxons,  and  did  seat  the  French 


■.X  Sala,  ii 


Eight  hundred  five.    Besidt  ,      . 

King  Pepin,  which  deposed  Childerick, 

Did,  as  heir  general,  being  descended 

Of  BHthild,  which  was  dau^ter  to  king  Clolhair, 

Hoke  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 

Hugh  Capet  also,— that  usurp'd  the  crown 

Of  Charles  the  duke  of  Lorain,  sole  heir  male 

Of  the  true  line  and  slock  of  Charles  the  great, — 

To  fine  his  title  with  some  show  of  truth, 

(lliDugh,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught,) 

Coovey'd  himself  as  heir  lo  the  lady  Lingare, 

Daughter  lo  Charlemain,  who  was  the  son 

To  Levris  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  son 

Of  Charles  the  great    Also  king  Lewis  the  tenth. 

Who  was  sole  heir  to  tbe  utnipei'  Capet, 

Could  nol  keep  quiet  in  his  conscience. 

Wearing  tbe  crown  of  Ftuce,  till  satisfied 


which  marriage,  Ibe  line  of  Charles  the  great 
ivas  re-nnited  to  tbe  crown  of  France. 
So  thai,  as  clear  as  is  the  summer's  sun. 
King  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  Capet'a  claim, 
King  Lewis  his  satisfaction,  all  appear 
To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female  : 
So  do  tbe  kings  of  Fiance  unto  this  day ; 
Howbeit  Ihey  would  hold  up  this  SaJiqna  Uw, 
To  bar  Tour  bigbnets  claiming  from  the  female ; 
And  rather  choose  to  hide  them  in  a  net, 
Than  amply  to  imban  their  crooked  title* 
Usurp'd  from  yon  and  your  progeniton.  [this  claim! 
K.  Hta.  May  I,  with  right  and  conscience,  make 
Caal.  The  sin  upon  my  head,  dread  sovereign  ' 
For  in  tbe  book  of  Numbers  is  it  writ, — 
When  the  son  dies,  let  the  inberilance 
Descend  unto  the  daugbter.    Gracious  Itud, 
Stand  for  your  own  ;  unwind  yonr  bloody  Sag ; 
Look  back  nnto  yoor  mighty  ancestors  - 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandnre  s  tomb. 
From  whom  yon  claim  ;  invoke  his  warlike  spirit. 
And  your  great  uncle's,  Edward  the  black  prince  ; 
Who  on  tbd  French  ground  play'd  a  tragedy, 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France ; 
Whiles  his  most  mighty  father  on  a  bill 
Stood  smiling,  lo  behold  his  lion's  wbelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility. 
O  noble  English,  that  could  entertain 
With  half  thdr  forces  the  full  pride  of  FraiK*  ; 
And  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by, 
All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  action  I 

£fy.  Awake  remembrance  of  these  valiant  dead. 
And  with  your  puissant  arm  renew  their  feats : 
You  are  their  heir,  you  sit  upon  their  thnme  ; 
The  blood  and  courage,  that  renowned  them, 


Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterprites. 

Eze.  Your  brother  kings  and  monaichs  of  the  earth, 
Do  all  expect  thai  you  should  rouse  yourself. 
As  did  the  farmer  hons  of  your  blood,    [and  might ; 

Wat.  They  know,  yourgrace  halb  ca 


So  hath  your  highness  ;  never  kiiu  of  England 

Had  nobles  richer,  and  more  loyal  subjects; 

Whose  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  Engl 


And  lie  pavil 


n  the  Gelds  of  France. 


England, 


In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  spiritualty 
Will  raise  ^ur  highness  such  a  might)'  sum. 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

K.  Han.  We  must  not  onl^arm  to  invade  the  French, 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Against  the  Scot,  who  will  male  road  upon  ns 
With  all  advantages. 

Cum.  Tbey  of  those  marchea,  gradoiu  sovereign. 
Shall  be  a  Walt  sufficient  to  defend 

ur  inland  from  the  pilfering  borderers. 

K,  Hen,  We  do  nol  mean  the  coursing  snatchen 
But  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot,        [tHilj, 
Who  hilh  been  still  a  giddy  neigbboor  to  us ', 
For  you  ibsll  road,  that  my  great  grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfuniish'd  kingdom  , 

Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulness  of  hit  force  ; 
Galling  Ihe  gleaned  land  with  hoi  esiava  : 
Girding  with  grierons  siege,  cwtiei  and  towns ; 
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ThM  Eogluxl,  bting  cmptj  of  defence, 

Hftth  ibook,  uid  tmmbl«d  ■!  Ihe  iU-neighbouriiDod. 

Coat.  Sfae  tilth  been  then  mgre  feiT'd  uuo  bum'd 
For  hear  bar  but  Biunpled  byhei«lf, —     [myUege 
Whea  >11  her  cbivalry  bath  been  in  Fiance, 
Aod  ihe  a  mauming  widow  of  her  Doblei, 
She  hath  herself  not  only  well  defeDdad, 
But  taken,  aod  unpounded  u  a  >tiaj. 
The  king  of  Scots  ;  whom  she  did  (end  to  France, 
To  fill  king  Edward's  fame  with  prisoner  kings  ) 
And  make  your  chroaicle  as  rich  with  praise. 
As  is  the  ooze  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  Bunken  wreck  and  sumlesi  treasuiieB. 

ICtsl.  But  there's  a  saying,  ver;  old  and  Une, — 
t/tkat  you  urilJ  Frana  tun. 
Thin  with  ScaiUtmiJirtt  btgin  ; 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  neit  the  weasel  Scot 
Comes  sneaking,  and  so  lucki  her  princely  eggs  ; 
Playing  the  mouse,  in  absence  of  tba  cat. 
To  spoil  and  havoc  more  than  she  can  eau 

£j(.  It  follows  then,  Ihe  cat  must  atay  at  home 
Yet  that  it  but  a  cura'd  necessity  ; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  aaresuaid 


And  pretty  traps  to  catch  toe  petW  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  Sght  abroid 
The  advised  head  defends  iUeir  at  liome  : 


or  Govemmenl,  though  high,  ■ 
rut  into  parts,  doth  ksep  in  one  concent*, 
Congruing  in  a  full  and  natund  close. 
Like  music. 

Cant.  True:  thereforg  doth  bcaveo  divid* 

The  Slate  of  man  in  divers  funclionB, 
Setting  endeavour  in  contioual  motion ; 
To  which  is  filed,  as  an  aim  or  butt, 
.    Obedience  :  (ot  so  tioA  the  honey  beat ; 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  natnie,  teach 
The  act  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
1'hey  have  a  king,  and  oSura  of  soru  : 
Where  some,  like  magistialas,  correct  at  home ; 
Oihers,  like  merchanu,  venture  trade  abroad; 
Others,  like  soldien,  ajmed  in  th«r  stings. 
Make  boot  upon  the  summer's  velvet  buds  ; 
Which  pillage  they  with  meny  march  bring  home 
To  the  tent-royal  M  their  emperor : 
Who,  busied  in  hii  majesty,  surveys 
The  singing  masons  building  roofs  of  gold ; 
The  dvil  citiiens  kneading  up  the  honey  ; 
The  pool  mechanic  porters  cpinding  in 
Their  bosvy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 
The  sad^eyM  justice,  with  his  surly  hum. 
Delivering  o'er  to  Executors  pale 
The  lazy  yawning  drone-     1  this  infer, — . 
That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  concent,  may  work  contrariously  ; 
As  many  arrows,  loosed  several  ways. 
Fly  to  one  mark  ; 

As  many  several  ways  meet  m  one  town ; 
As  many  fresh  streams  run  in  one  self  sea ; 
As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial's  center  ) 

End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  well  borne 
Without  defeat.    Therefore  lo  France,  my  li^e. 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four  ; 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 
And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake 
If  we,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home, 
Cannot  defend  onr  own  door  bam  the  dog, 
I.«t  ns  be  worried  ;  and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hardiness,  and  policy.  [phi 

K.Hea.  Call  in  the  messengen  sent  from  the  Da 
\Eiit  an  Attendant.    Tht  Kino  owouli  hit  thrm». 


are  wfe  wall  resolv'd  ;  and, — by  God's  help  ; 

And  yours,  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power, — 
France  being  oun,  we^U  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces :  Or  ihere  we'll  sii, 
Ruling,  in  large  and  ample  eoipeiy, 
O'er  France,  ud  all  her  almost  kmgly  dukedoms  . 
Or  lay  these  bones  in  an  unworthy  um, 
Tombless,  with  no  remembrance  over  them: 
Either  our  history  shall,  with  full  mouth. 
Speak  freely  of  our  acts  ;  or  else  our  grave, 
Like  Turkish  mute  shall  have  a  tongueless  moulh, 
FOrship'd  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

Enttr  Ambassadors  tf  France. 
Now  are  we  well  prepar'd  lo  know  the  pleasure 
Of  oar  Ur  cousin  Dauphin  ;  for,  we  hear, 
Your  greeting  is  from  him.  not  from  the  king- 

Amb.  May  it  please  your  majesty,  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  bave  in  charge  ; 
Or  shall  we  sparingly  shew  you  far  off 
The  Dauphin  s  meamng,  and  out  embassy  1 

K.  Hm.  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Christian  king  ; 

alo  wbiue  grace  out  pasuon  is  as  subject, 

I  are  our  wretches  feller'd  in  our  prisons : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainness 
"'  "  us  the  Dauphin's  mind. 

nb.  Thus,  then,  in  few. 

Your  higboess.  lately  sending  into  France. 
Did  claim  some  certain  dukedoms,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predecessor,  king  Edward  the  third. 
In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  master 
Says, — that  you  savour  too  much  of  your  youth  ; 
And  bids  you  be  advis'd.  there's  nought  in  France, 
Thai  can  be  with  a  nimble  galliard  won  ; 
Yon  cannot  revel  into  dukedoms  there : 
He  therefore  sends  you,  meeter  for  your  spirit. 
This  tun  of  treasure  ;  and,  in  lieu  of  this. 
Desires  you,  let  the  dukedoms,  that  you  claim. 
Hear  no  more  of  you.     This  the  Dauphin  speaks. 

K.  Hn.  What  treasure,  uncle  1 

£it.  Tennis-balls,  my  liege, 

K.  Hm.  We  are  glad,  the  Dauphin  is  to  pleasant 


iRthui 


We  will,  i 
Shal:  strtki 

Tell  him,  he  halh  made  amalcb  with  such  a  wrangler. 
Thai  all  the  courts  of  France  wiU  be  disiurb'd 
With  chaces.     And  we  understand  him  well. 
How  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days. 
Not  measuring  what  uae  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  seat  of  England  ; 
And  therefore,  living  hence,  did  give  ourself 
To  barbarous  license  ;  As  'lis  ever  common. 
That  men  are  merriest  when  they  are  from  home. 
But  lell  the  Dauphin, — 1  will  keep  my  atale ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  shew  my  sail  of  greatness. 
When  IdoroDje  me  in  my  throne  ol  Fiance : 
For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  majesty. 
And  plodded  like  a  man  lor  working  days 
But  1  will  rise  there  with  so  full  a  glory. 
Thai  1  wilt  dasile  all  the  eyes  of  France, 
Yea,  strike  the  Dauphin  bhnd  to  look  on  us. 
And  tell  the  pleasant  prince, — this  mock  of  his 
Hath  lurn'd  his  balls  lo  gun-stones  ;  and  his  soul 
Shall  stand  sore  charged  for  the  wasteful  vengeance 
That  shall  fly  with  them :  for  many  a  Ihousaud  widows 
Shall  this  his  mock  mock  oui  of  their  dear  husbands; 
Mock  molbeis  from  their  sons,  mock  castles  down: 
[-And  some  are  yet  ungollen,  and  unborn, 
I  That  shall  have  cause  lo  curse  the  Dauphin's  scoin. 
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B«t  this  liei  all  withia  the  will  of  Goil, 

To  •bom  I  do  appeal ;  And  id  nhou  name, 

Tell  jrou  the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on,' 

To  Tonn  dm  as  1  may,  aod  to  put  forth 

Mj  rigCtfol  hand  in  a  vell-hallow'd  cauie. 

So,  «t  fou  hence  in  peace  ;  and  l«1l  the  Daupfaio, 

Hb  jeat  will  ta*ouT  but  of  thallow  wit. 

When  thouNUids  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  it. — 

CoUTej  them  with  laJs  conduct.— Fan  you  well. 

lEieunI  Ambasiadon. 

Ext.  Thia  was  a  merry  menage, 

K.  UtK.  We  hope  to  make  the  lender  olnih  at  it 
IDaenulifnm  liil  Anmi, 
Thetefore,  my  Jirdi,  omit  no  happy  honr. 
TKat  may  give  rnrtheiance  to  our  expedition  : 
For  we  have  now  no  tboughl  in  ui  but  France  ; 
Save  thou  lo  God,  thu  ran  beTora  odi  buuneu. 
Therarore.  let  our  proportiona  for  theie  wan 
Be  toOD  collected  ;  and  all  thingi  thoueht  upon. 
That  may.  with  reasonable  awirueu,  add 
More  feathen  to  our  wing*  ;  for,  God  before, 
We'll  chide  Ihii  I>auphin  at  his  Tather's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  IboDgbt. 
That  this  Ur  action  may  on  foot  be  brought  [Eiwnl. 


En  tar  Choins. 


C\ar.  Now  all  &e  janth  of  England  are  on  fire. 
And  lilhen  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies ; 
Now  thrive  the  aimonrers,  and  honont's  thogght 
Reigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man  : 
They  sell  the  pasture  now.  lo  hny  (he  hone ; 
Following  the  mirror  of  all  Christian  kings, 
With  winged  heels,  as  English  Mercuriea, 
For  now  sits  Eipeetabon  in  the  air  ; 
And  hides  a  iword  from  hilts  unto  the  point. 
With  crowns  imperial,  etowoi  and  coronets, 
Promis'd  to  Harry,  and  his  follDwars. 
The  French,  adrii'd  by  good  intelligence 
or  this  most  dreadful  pieparatioa. 
Shake  in  their  fear  ;  and  with  pale  policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes. 
O  Eofland  f— model  to  thy  inward  fatness, 
Like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart, — 
What  might'il  thoQ  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do, 
Were  all  Iby  children  kind  and  natural  1 
But  see  [hv  fault '.  Fnnce  hath  in  thee  found  out 
A  neit  of  hollow  bosoms,  which  he  fllli 
With  treacherous  crowns ;  and  three  campled  men, — 
One.  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge  ;  and  the  second, 
Henn  lord  Scroop  of  Masham  ;  and  the  third. 
Sir  Thomas  Giey  kniriit  of  Northumberland, — 
Have,  for  the  gilt  of  Prance,  (O  eujlt,  indeed  !) 
Confirm'd  conspiracy  with  rearful  France 


Andh' 


It  die. 


Linger  your  patience  on  ;  and  wall  digest 
The  abuse  of  distance,  while  we  force  a  play. 
The  sum  is  paid  ;  the  traiton  are  agreed  ; 
The  king  ia  set  from  Loudon ;  and  the  scene 
Is  oow  tnniporled,  gentles,  to  Southampton  : 


And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  ni 


SCENE  I_ntanw.    Eailcheap. 

Enter  NvM  and  B:IBIiolpb. 
Bard.  Well  met,  corporal  Nym. 
Njm.  Good  morrow,  lieutenant  Bardolpb, 
Bard.  What ,  are  ancient  Pistol  and  you  friends  yet  ■ 
Njiiiu  For  my  part,  I  care  not :  I  say  little  ;  but 
when  time  shall  serve,  there  shall  he  smiles ; — but 
that  shall  be  as  it  may.     1  dan  not  fight;  but  I  will 
wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron  :  It  is  a  simple  one ; 
but  what  though  !  It  wilt  toast  cheese  ;  and  it  will 
endure  cold  as  another  man's  sword  ivill ;  and  there's 
the  humour  of  it. 

Bard.  I  win  bestow  a   breakfast   lo  make  you 
fiends ;  and  we'll  be  all  three  sworn  brothen  to 
good  corporal  Nym. 

long  as  I  may,  that's 


JVyai.  'Faith,  I  will  live  i 

le  certain  of  it;  and  when  I 

will  do  as  I  may  :  that  is  my  rt 


.of  it 


Bard,  It  is  certain,  corporel,  that  he  is  married  lo 
Nell  QuicUy:  and.  certainly,  she  did  you  wrong; 
for  you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

hym.  1  cannot  tell ;  things  must  be  as  they  may : 
meu  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats  about 
them  at  that  time;  and,  some  say,  knives  have  edges- 
It  must  be  as  it  may :  though  patience  be  a  tired 
man.  yet  she  will  plod.  There  must  be  conclusions. 
Well,  1  cannot  tell. 

£nlir  Pistol  and  Mrt,  Qvicklv. 

Bard.  Here  comes  ancient  Pistol,  and  his  wife : — 
good  corpoial,  be  patient  here. — How  now,  mine 
hostPutol? 

Pin.  Baie  tike,  call'at  thon  me — hosti 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  swear,  1  scorn  the  term  ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

Qtiick,  No,  by  mv  troth,  not  long :  for  we  cannot 
lodge  and  board  a  doteu  or  fourteen  gentlewomen, 
hat  live  honestly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but 
t  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-house  straight 
NvH  drawl  his  (urrd.]  O  well-a-day.  Lady,  if  he 
le  not  drawn  now !  0  Lord  I  here's  corporal  Nym 's 
-now  shall  we  have  wilful  adultery  and  murder  com- 
mitted. Good  lieutenant  Baidolph, — good  corporal, 
ifler  nothing  hen. 

Nyn.  Piih! 

PiM.  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog!  thou  prick- 
eared  cur  of  Iceland. 


Qaitk.  Good  corporal  Nym,  abew  the  valoi 
an,  and  put  up  thy  swonC 
Wym.  Will  you  ihog  offl  I  would  have  yot 


rofa 


rSJisitAinf  All  tuoTd, 
Pitt.  Sslui,  egregious  dog  7  Oviperviie! 
The  soltu  in  thy  most  marvellous  face  ; 
The  tolut  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  Iby  throat, 

thy  hateful  lungs,  j^ea.  in  thy  maw,  perdy  ; 
And,  which  is  worse,  within  thy  nasty  mouUi ! 
~  I  ntort  the  sofui  in  thy  bowels  ; 
1  can  take,  and  Pistol's  cock  ia  up. 
And  Bashing  Gre  will  follow. 

Nym.  I  am  not  Barbsson  :  you  cannot  conjure  me. 
have  an  humour  to  knock  you  indiBbnntly  well ;  If 
lu  grow  foul  with  me.  Pistol,  I  will  scour  you  with 
y  rapier,  as  I  may,  in  fair  terms  :  if  you  would  walk 
.  uif,  1  would  prick  your  guts  a  Utile,  in  good  terms, 
as  I  may  ;  and  that's  the  humour  of  it 

Pitt.  Obraegatdvile,and  damned  furious  wightt 
The  greve  doth  gape,  nod  doting  death  is  near  ; 
Therefore  exhale.  [Pistol  und  Nym  draw. 

Bonf.  Hear  me.  hear  me  what  I  say  i—he  that 
strikes  the  fint  stroke,  I'll  ton  him  up  to  the  hilts,  as 
1  am  a  soldier,  [  Drauii. 
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KING   HENRY  V. 


rh*  Biuril 


Put.  Anotlhofmicklcmigfat;  tndruj^UI abate. 
Give  DM  thjr  Gsl,  thy  rore-fool  u  me  gire ; 
r  BjHiili  ve  mott  Ull. 

'        '     '"  ^ut  thy  ihnMl.  one  time  or  other,  in 
is  the  humour  of  it  [>Rai>>- 

Put.  Coupf  li  gorge,  lhat"i  the  wordi— I  thee  defy 

0  houud  of  Crete,  thiA'st  Ihon  my  ipouie  to  get ! 
No;  to  the  spital  ed. 

And  from  the  poirderiag  tab  of  iafuny 
Fetch  forth  the  laiar  kiU  of  Creuid'a  kind, 
Doll  Tear-iheet  she  by  name,  uid  her  espouse  : 

1  hace.  and  I  mil  bold,  the  quondam  Quickly 
Far  the  only  >he:  and — Pius,  there's  enough. 

Entir  thi  Boy. 


Biijr.  Mine  hoM  Pistol,  voa  mm 
cr,— and  vou.  houeu ; — h«  a  «ery  tick, 
»  bed. — Good  Baidolph,  put  thy  note  between  hit 
iheeti,  and  do  the  office  of  a  waiming-pan  :  'faith. 


id  would 


one  of  these  dayi ;  the  king  hu  kitl*d  hi*  heart. — 
Good  husband,  come  home  pmently. 

{Ettuat  Uri.  QuiciLv  and  Boy. 

Bard.  Come,  shall  I  make  you  two  friends  1  We 
must  to  France  together;  Why,  the  devil, shooldwe 
keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's  throati  1 

Pul.  Letfloodso'eiswell.andGendt  lor  food  howl  on! 

Nyn.  You'll  paymethedghtthillingtlwouof 
you  at  betting. 

Pill.  Base  is  the  slave  (hat  pays. 

.Vi|n.  ThatnoH  1  will  have ;  that '■  the  humour  of  it 

Put.  As  mauhood  shall  compound  ;  Push  home. 

Bard.  Bythisswotd.  he  thilmikestbefirstlhmsl 
I'll  kill  him;  bythissword.  I  will.  [course. 

Piit.  Swoid  is  in  oRth,  and  oaths  must  fasve  their 

Bard.  Corponl  Nym,  in  Ihau  wilt  be  friends,  be 
friends :  an  tliou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemie*  with 
me  too.     Pr'ythee.  put  up, 

Nym.  I  ihall  hare  my  eight  shilling*,  I  won  of 
yon  at  beltinr! 

Piit.  A  noble  ihalt  thou  hive,  and  prssent  pay  ; 
And  lienor  likewise  wUl  1  give  to  thee, 
And  Inendsbip  shall  combine,  and  brotherhood  : 
I  'II  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  sliall  live  by  me  ;— 
1)  not  thi*  just  I— for  I  sliall  sutler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 
Give  me  thy  hind. 

Nym.  I  shall  have  my  noble  1 

PiM.  In  ea*h  most  juitly  paid. 

Nym.  Well  then,  that's  the  humour  of  it. 
Bt-enltr  Un.QviciLY. 

Quick.  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  coroe  in  quickly 
to  ur  John  :  Ah,  poor  heart !  he  ia  so  shaked  of  a 
bnming  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  it  most  lamentable 
ID  beh^d.     Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

NyrH.  The  king  hath  run  bad  homours  On  the  knight, 
that  s  the  even  of  iu 

Pill.  Nirm,  thou  hast  ipoke  the  right ; 
His  heart  is  fracted.  and  coiroboiale. 

Nym.  The  king  is  a  good  king :  bulilmustbeu 
it  may  ;  he  pastes  some  humours  and  careers. 

Pill.  Lotus  condole  the  knight;  for,  lambkin*, 
we  will  live.  [Emiiit. 

SCENE  II. —Southampton.  A  Cmncil  Chaiiibtr. 
Enter  EirrEH,  BEorono,  and  WrsTHoaELiiND. 
Bid,  'Fore  God.  his  grace  i 


Crowned  with  faith,  aiul  eoDMant  loyalty. 

Bvl.  Tbe  king  hath  note  of  all  that  they  iDlead, 
By  inlerceptian  which  they  dream  not  of. 

Est.  Nay.  but  the  man  that  wu  his  bedfellow. 
Whom  be  hath  eloy'd  and  grac'd  with  princely  fa- 
That  he  should,  for  a  foreign  purse,  so  sell     [vours.— 
His  MKereign't  life  to  death  and  treachery  > 

TninpA  iwwli.      £nln-  KiKO  HE^■v,  Scroop, 

CmeaiooE,  Griv,  Lords,  and  AlleDdanls. 

K.  Hen.  Now  tits  the  wind  fair,  and  we  will  aboard. 

My  lord  of  Cambridge. — end  my  kind  lord  of  Ma- 

Aad  von,  m;  gentle  knigfal, — give  me  yonr  thoughts : 
Think  you  not,  thai  the  powers  we  bear  with  us. 
Will  cut  their  passage  througli  the  ftrrce  of  France  ; 
Doing  ihe  eieculion,  and  the  act, 
For  which  we  have  in  head  assembled  them  7 

Scrarp.  Nodoubt.  my  liege,  if  each  man  do  his  best. 

K.  Hea.  I  doubt  not  that  since  weare  wel  I  penuaded. 
We  cany  not  a  heart  with  us  from  beoce. 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  consent  with  ours  ; 
Nor  leave  not  one  hebind.  that  doth  not  wish 
Snccess  and  conqnett  to  allettd  on  us. 

Cam,  Never  we*  monarch  better  fear'd,  and  lov'd 
Than  i*  your  majesty  ;  Ihere'inot,  Ilhink,  asubjecl. 
That  ails  in  heart-grief  and  uneasiness 
Utuler  the  swael  shade  of  yonr  govemmenu 

Grey.  Even  those,  that  were  your  ratber't  enemies. 
Have  steep'd  their  galls  m  honey  ;  and  do  serve  yon 
With  hean*  create  of  duly  and  of  teal. 

K.Hm.  Welhereforehuegnatcauteofthankfbt- 
Aod  shall  forget  the  office  of  oar  hand,  [nass ; 

Sooner  than  qaittance  of  desert  and  merit. 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthiness 

ScTBop.  So  service  shall  with  steeled  ua«w*  toil ; 
Aod  labour  shall  reFreah  itself  with  hope. 
To  do  yoni  grace  incessant  services. 

K.Hm.  Wejudge  no  less.— Uncle  of  Exeter, 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yesterday. 
That  raii'd  against  our  person  :  wecouidar. 
It  wai  eicettofwine  that  set  him  on; 
And,  on  bis  more  advice,  we  pardon  him. 

Seroap.  That 's  mercy,  hot  too  much  security  : 
Lei  him  be  punish 'd,  sovere^  ;  lest  esample 
Breed,  by  hi*  ■ufierance,  more  of  such  a  kind. 

K.  Hen.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

Cam.  So  may  yonr  highnei*,  and  yet  punish  too. 

Crejr.  Sir,  you  shew  greal  mercy,  if  yon  give  him  life. 
After  Ihe  taste  of  much  correction. 

K.  Hen.  Alas,  your  loo  much  love  atid  care  of  me 
Are  heavy  orisons  'gainst  this  poor  wretch. 
If  tillle  faults,  proceeding  on  dittemper, 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  bow  shall  we  stretch  our  eye, 
When  capital  crimei,cheH'd,swallow'd.  and  digested. 
Appear  before  us  !— We  '11  yet  enla^  that  man. 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Grey. — in  their  dear 
And  tender  preservation  of  our  person, —        [care, 
Would  have  him  pnnish'd.     And  now  to  our  French 
Who  are  the  late  commissioners  1  [cause* ; 

Cam.  I,  one,  my  lord  ; 
Your  highness  bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 

Scrmp.  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 

G™.  And  me,  my  royal  sovereign.       [yours  : — 

K. //m.Then.  Richard. earl  of  Cambridge  thereis 
Thereyoui*.  lord  Scroop  of  Masham— and.  sir  knight. 
Grey  of  Noilhumberland,  this  tame  is  yours — 

Read  them  ;  and  know,  I  know  your  worthiness 

My  lord  of  Westmoreland,— and  uncle  Eieter, — 
Wb  will  aboard  lo.uight  -Why,  how  now,  genUe- 
What  see  you  in  those  papers,  that  you  lose   [men  t 
So  much  complewao  1— lonk  b».  how  they  change ! 
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Xbeu  ehmki  are  papec. — Whr,  what  read  job  Ihen, 
Thai  hath  10  cowarded  and  chu'd  joiu  blood 
Out  ef  appearance  1 

Com.  I  do  coafeu  aj  faull ; 

And  do  tubmil  me  to  toui  bighoeu'  mercj. 
Grew.  Seroop.  To  which  we  all  appeal. 
K.  Htn.  Themercv.thatwasquick  ia  usbut  late, 
By  youc  own  cnuniel  is  luppress'd  and  kill'd: 
You  must  not  dare,  for  ihune.  to  Ulk  of  mercy  ; 
For  your  own  reaioni  Inn  into  your  boumi, 
As  di^  Dpoa  their  toasters,  woiryiog  them. — 
See  you,  mj  priucei,  and  my  ooble  peers,    [here, — 
These  Euglisa  monaten !   My  lord  of  Cambridge 
You  know,  how  »pt  our  We  was,  to  accord 
To  ramith  him  with  all  appertlDeDta 
Belongiag  to  hii  honour ;  and  Ibis  man 
Hath,  for  a  few  lisht  crowns,  lightly  coDSpir'd, 
And  iwom  unto  the  piacbcei  of  France, 
To  kill  ui  here  in  HamplOD:  to  the  which, 
This  knight,  no  less  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is,— bath  likewise  iwom.— But  O 
What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  lord  Scioop;  thou  cruel, 
Ingnteful,  savage,  and  inhuman  creature! 
Thou,  that  did'st  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counsels, 
That  knew'st  the  rory  bonom  of  my  soul, 
That  almost  mighl'st  hare  coin'd  me  into  gold. 
Would'stthou  hi  *  "  '      ' 


That,  though  the  truth  ofit  stands  off  u  gross 
As  black  from  white,  mj  eye  will  scaiceiy  sea  it 
Treason,  and  murder,  everkept  tugelher, 


'0  yoke-deiils  sworn  to  Other's  purpose, 
Working  so  ^ossly  in  a  natural  cause, 
That  admirauon  did  not  whoop  at  them  : 
BdI  thoQ,  'gainst  all  proportion,  didst  bring  in 
AVonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and  en  murder: 
And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was, 
That  wrougbt  upon  tbee  so  preposterously, 
H'alh  got  Uie  voice  in  hell  for  excellence  : 
And  other  devils,  thai  surest  by  treasons. 
Do  botch  and  bungle  up  (Umnatian 
With  patches,  coloun.  and  with  form)  bdsg  felch'd 
From  glistering  semblances  of  piety  ; 
But  he  that  tempec'd  thee,  bade  thee  stand  up. 
Gare  thee  no  instance  why  thou  should'st  do  treuon. 
Unless  to  dub  thee  with  Uie  name  of  traitor. 
If  that  same  demon,  that  hath  gull'd  thee  thus. 
Should  with  his  lion  giil  walk  the  whole  world. 
He  might  return  lo  vsily  Tartar  back. 
And  tell  the  legions— 1  can  never  win 
A  soul  so  easy  as  that  Englishman's, 
O.  how  hast  thOD  with  jealousy  infeclad 
The  sweetness  of  affiance !  Shew  men  dutifn]  1 
Why,  so  didst  thou  :  Seem  tiiey  grave  and  learned  T 
Why,  so  didtt  thou  :  Come  they  of  noble  family  t 
Why,  so  didst  thou:  Seem  they  religious  1 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Or  are  Ihey  spare  in  diet : 
Free  from  gross  passion,  or  of  mirlh,  or  anger  ; 
Conslant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  with  the  blood  -, 
Ganuib'd  ana  deck'd  in  modest  cmnplimenl ; 
Not  working  wilh  the  eye,  without  the  ear. 
And,  hot  in  purged  judgment,  trusting  neither? 
Such,  and  so  finely  bolted,  didst  thou  seem  : 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot, 
Td  mark  the  full-fraught  man,  and  best  indued. 
With  some  suspicion.     1  will  weep  for  thee  ; 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methinks,  is  Uke 
Another  fall  of  man.— Their  faults  are  open. 
Arrest  ihem  to  the  answer  of  the  law  ; — 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices ! 


Em.  I  amtt  thee  of  high  treuoo,  by  the  name  of 
Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

laneittheeol  high  treason,  by  the  name  of  Henry 
lard  Scnwp  of  Mash  am. 

1  arrest  thee  of  high  ireawn,  by  the  name  of  Thoma* 
Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 

Scroop,  Our  purposes  God  justly  hath  discover'd ; 
And  I  repent  my  fault,  more  than  my  death  ; 
Which  I  beseech  your  highness  to  forgive, 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Com.  Forme, — the  gold  of  FrsncedM  not  seduce  ; 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive. 
The  sooner  lo  effect  what  I  intended  : 
But  God  ba  thanked  for  prevention  ; 
Which  I  in  sufferance  heartily  will  rejoice, 
Beseeching  God.  and  you,  lo  pardon  me. 

/I iJ „_  j:j  ciikf. 


My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardou.  sovereign. 

X./fin.  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy!  Hear  your  sen- 
You  have  conspir'd  against  our  royal  person,  [tence: 
Join'd  wilh  an  enemy  proclaim'd,  and  from  biscoBers 
Receiv'd  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death  ; 
Wherein  yon  would  have  sold  your  king  tostaughler 
His  princes  and  bis  pears  to  servitude. 
His  subjects  to  oppression  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  desolation. 
Touching  our  person,  seek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  our  kingdom's  safely  must  so  tender. 
Whose  ruin  you  three  sought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.     Get  you  tberefoie  hence. 
Poor  miserable  wretches,  to  your  death  ; 
The  taste  whereof,  God,  of  his  mercy,  give  yoo 
Patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  offences  ! — Bear  them  hence. 

[Eteuni  Conspirators,  giurdtd. 
Now,  Lords,  for  France  ;  the  enlerprisa  wbcreof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war ; 
Since  God  so  graciously  hath  brought  lo  light 
This  dangerous  tieason.  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginnings,  we  doobt  not  now. 
But  every  rub  is  smDOlhed  on  our  way. 
Then,  forth,  dear  countrymen  ;  let  ui  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  of  God, 
Puttmg  it  straight  in  expedition. 
Cheerly  to  sea  -,  the  signs  of  war  advance  : 
No  king  of  England,  it  nothing  of  France.    [Enunl. 

SCENE  III. 

London. — Mri.  Quickly's  Hoau  in  Easlcheap. 

Eiitn-  Pistol,  Mrs.  Quicvlt,  Ntm, 

BianoLFH.inufBo;. 

Quiek.  Pr'ythee,  honey-sweet  hasbtnd,  let  me  bring 

thee  to  Staines. 

i'iit.  No  ;  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yearn. — 

le  t  _ 
And  we  must  yearn  therefore. 

BonJ.  'Would,  I  were  with  him,  wberesome'er  be 
is,  either  in  heaven,  of  in  hell ! 

Qauk.  Nay,  sure,  he's  nolinhell;  be'*  b  Arthur's 
bosom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Arthnr's  bosom.  'A 
made  a  finer  end.  and  went  away,  an  it  had  been  any 
chrisomchild)  'a  parted  even  just  between  twelve 
and  one.  e'en  at  lumiag  o'  the  tide ;  for  alter  I  saw 
him  fumble  with  the  sheets,  and  play  with  flowera, 
and  smile  upon  bis  £ngen'  ends,  1  knew  there  was 
but  one  way ;  for  his  nose  was  as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and 
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KING  HENRV  V. 


'l  babbled  of  gnta  licltU.  How  now,  lir  J 
quoth  1 :  wbat,  man '.  b«  of  good  cheer.  9o  '■ 
out — God,  God. God!  three  or  four  time*:  nov 
comfart  him.  bid  him,  '■  ihoald  not  ttuok  of  G 
hoped,  then  wa*  no  need  lo  trouble  bimieirwil 
•    ■        '-        -     "      ■    ■    ■       aUym 

kneel,  uid  tc  apwud,  uid  upwud,  and  ai 
cold  u  lOT  itana. 

IVyiK.  nef  uy,  ha  criad  out  of  nek. 

Quiik.  Ay.  that  '■  did. 

Bard.  And  of  women. 

QuicL  Najr,  that  'k  did  not. 

Boy.  Yei,  that  '■  did  ;  and  Mid.  the;  w 


Qtiiclc.  'A  conid  nevei  abide  camatiDn  ;  'iwu  a 
colour  he  never  liked. 

Boy.  'A  uid  once  the  denl  waald  have  him  about 

Qiadi.  'A  did  in  totaa  lort,  indeed,  handle  women ; 
but  dkcD  he  waa  rbeomatic )  and  talked  of  the  whore 
«r  Babylon. 

Bog.  Do  vou  not  remembet.  *•  uw  a  flea  idek 
Bpon  Baidolph'i  noae  -,  and  'a  uid,  it  wu  a  black 
Bonl  burning  in  hell -fire  1 

Bard.  Wet),  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maiulained  that 
tia :  that's  all  the  richei  Tgot  in  bin  Krvice. 

Nym.  Shall  we  ihog  offl  the  king  wilt  be  gone 
from  Southampton. 

Put.  Come, lel'aaway.—Mjrlore.pTeme  thy  lip«. 
Look  to  my  chatlela,  and  my  moteatdei : 
Let  Mniai  rule ;  the  word  ii,  Piuk  and  pi^  ; 
TmM  none ; 

For  oathi  are  atnwB,  man'a  faitha  are  wafer-cakei, 
And  hold-fut  ii  the  only  dog,  my  duck ; 
Therefore,  cavata  be  thy  counKllor, 
Go,  clear  thy  chrratal*.— Yoke-fcllowi  in  anna, 
Let  ua  to  France!  like  hone-leechei,  my  boys  ; 
To  luck,  to  auck,  the  Teiy  blood  to  luck  I 

Bay.  Aitd  that  ia  but  onwholesome  food,  they  aay. 

Pitt.  Touch  bet  toh  mouth,  and  marah. 

Sard.  Farewell,  hoateaa.  [Kimrig  W. 

t/ifm.  I  cvuuit  kin,  that  ii  the  hamour  of  it ;  but 

Piit.  Let  bonaewifeiy  appear;  keep  cloae,  I  thee 


Quclt.  Fai«well ;  adieu.  [Eimnl. 

SCENE  IV. 

France.— j(  Sooiii  in  Iht  French  King'i  Palace. 
Enlcr  thi  French  Kiira  attetidtd ;  tU  llAUPniH,  llu 
Doas  or  BoBOUHDT,  tht  CoN9i*aLi,  and  oilitn. 

Ft.  King.  ThuB  come  the  English  with  full  power 
And  more  than  CBjerully  it  us  concemi,     [upon  ui ; 
To  answer  royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dokei  of  Berry,  and  of  Bretagne, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orleans,  shall  make  forth,^ 
And  you,  prince  Danpbin, — with  all  sweet  despatch, 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towai  of  war. 
With  men  of  courage,  and  wiifa  means  defendant: 
For  England  his  approaches  makes  as  fierce, 
Ai  waten  to  the  sucking  of  ■  gulf. 
It  fits  ua  then,  to  be  as  provident 
Ai  bar  may  teach  ds,  out  of  late  examples 
Left  by  the  hXMl  and  neglected  Ei^liih 
Upon  imr  fields. 

Da-u,  My  most  redoubled  father. 

It  IB  most  meet  we  arm  u>  'gainit  the  foe  : 
For  peace  itself  should  not  >o  dull  a  kingdom,  [tion,) 
(Though  war,  nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  in  qnes- 
Bnt  that  defence!,  masters,  preparations. 


be  fflaialaia'd,  assembled,  and  collecled, 
9  a  war  in  eipectatian. 
Therefore,  1  aay,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  Ihe  ii<±  and  feeble  parts  of  Fiance ; 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  show  of  feai ; 
No.  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  England 
Were  busied  with  a  Whitsan  moniiMiance : 
For.  my  good  liage,  she  is  so  idly  king'd. 
Her  scepter  to  bntastjcsJly  borne 
By  a  vain,  giddr,  shallow,  bumoroas  youth. 
That  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con.  O  peace,  prince  Dauphin 

Yon  are  too  much  mistaken  in  this  king  : 
Question  your  grace  the  late  ambauadon, — 
With  what  great  stale  he  heard  theb  emiMssy, 
How  well  supplied  with  noble  counielton. 
How  modest  in  eiceplion,  and  withal 
How  terrible  in  constant  resolution, — 
And  you  shall  find,  bis  vanities  fore-ipent 
Were  bat  the  outside  oflfae  Roman  Brutus, 
Covering  (Utcntion  with  a  coat  of  folly ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordnre  hide  those  roots 
That  shall  first  ipring.  arui  be  most  delicate. 

Dau.  Well,  'tis  not  so,  my  lord  high  coniuble. 
Bui  though  we  think  it  so,  it  is  no  matter  : 
In  cases  of  defence,  'til  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  aeems, 
So  Ihe  proportions  of  defence  are  Gll'd  ; 
Whieti.  of  a  weak  and  niggaidly  projectioa. 
Doth,  like  a  miser,  spoil  bii  coat,  with  scanting 
A  little  cloth. 

Fr.  King.  Think  we  king  Harry  strong ; 
And.  princes,  look,  you  Birongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
The  kindred  of  him  bath  been  Besh'd  upon  us ; 
And  he  is  bred  oat  of  that  bloody  stnin. 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths : 
Witness  our  loo  much  memorablo  shame. 
When  Creuy  battle  fatally  was  struck. 
And  all  our  princes  cantiv'd.  bv  Ihe  hand 
Of  that  black  nam 
Whites  that  his  m 

Up  in  the  air,  crovn'd  with  the  golden  su 
Saw  his  heriHca]  seed,  and  srail'd  to  see  I 
Man^e  the  work  of  natnre,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French  fathen 
Had  twenty  yean  Men  made.    This  is  a  item 
Of  that  victorioui  stock  ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightiness  and  hie  of  him. 
EiUtr  a  Messenger. 

Moi.  Ambassadors  from  Heaiy  king  of  England 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  majesty. 

F.  King.  We  '11  give  them  present  audience- 
Go,  and  bring  them.  [Eimnl  Mess,  and  certain  Lords. 
You  see,  this  chase  is  hotly  foUow'd,  friends. 

Dau.  Turn  head,  and  stop  pursuit :  for  coward  doga 
Most  spend  their  mouths,  when  what  they  seem  t* 

threalen, 
Rnni  far  before  them.    Good  my  sovereign, 
Take  up  the  English  short ;  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  head ; 


of  Wales. 
■     tand- 

tiog. 


my  liege,  ii 


As  self-iteglecting. 

Rs-flilfl-  Lords,  with  EiKraa  and  Train. 
Ft,  King.  From  onr  brother  England  1 

£».  From  him ;  and  thus  he  greets  your  majesty. 

He  wills  you,  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 

That  yon  divest  yourself.  aiKl  lay  apart 

The  boiTow'd  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven, 

By  law  of  nature,  and  of  naiioaa.  'long 

■"    '"   I.  and  to  bis  heirs:  namely,  the 
rslhatp 
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By  ciutom  ind  Iha  oMiumM  of  timas 

Unia  the  crowci  of  Fnnca     That  you  may  know, 
Ti*  no  siniiWr,  nor  no  iwkwiinl  cliim, 
Pick'd  from  the  woim-bolei  of  loag- miiih'd  days, 
Nor  from  the  duit  of  old  oblivion  nk'd, 
Hstendsyou  this  most  memonble  line, [CinHapaptr. 
lo  erery  bnuich  truly  demarutratiTe  ; 
Willing  you,  overloot  this  pedigioe : 
And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  deriv'd 
From  biA  most  fiun'd  of  fuaouA  ancevton, 
EJH'anJ  the  Third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Your  crown  and  kingilDm,  indirectly  held 
From  him  tlie  native  aiul  true  cluUengei. 

Fr.K.Hg.  Or  else  what  follows! 

£i<.  Bloody  coDStrainl ;  for  if  you  hide  the  croim 
E>eii  in  your  hearts,  tbeta  will  he  raie  for  il ; 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  eoming. 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove ; 
(That,  if  requiring  fail,  be  will  compel ;) 
And  hidi  you,  lu  Iha  bowels  of  the  Lord. 
Deliver  up  th«  crown  ;  and  to  take  metcy 
On  the  poor  loula,  for  whom  Ihii  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasly  jawa :  and  on  your  bead 
Turns  he  the  widows'  teara,  the  orpbans'  crtei, 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maideni'  groans 
For  husbands,  lathera.  and  betrothed  loven. 
That  shall  be  swallowed  ia  this  coatroreray- 
1'his  is  his  claim,  his  threat'ning,  and  my  message  i 
Unless  the  Dauphin  be  in  presence  here, 
To  whom  ejipre^y  I  bring  greeting  too. 

Ff.King.  For  ua,  we  wUl  consider  of  this  further: 
To-morrow  shall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Uaek  to  our  brother  England. 

Dbu.  For  die  Dauphin, 

I  ftand  here  for  him;  What  to  him  bom  England! 

£i«.  Scorn, and  defiance;  slight  regard, contempt, 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  miibeconM 
I'he  mighty  sender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  says  my  king :  and.  if  your  ktber's  highness 
Do  not,  in  gnut  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  bis  majesty. 
He  'II  call  you  to  ao  hot  an  answer  for  it. 
Thai  caves  aod  womby  vanltagea  of  France 
Shall  chideyour  trespass,  aod  return  your  mock 
In  tecond  accent  of  his  ordnance. 

if  my  father  render  fair  reply. 


It  is  a 


«my,wili: 


Nothing  but  odds  with  England ;  lo  that  end, 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity. 
I  did  present  him  with  those  Paris  balls. 

£n.  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  shake  for  il. 
Were  it  the  mistress  court  of  mighty  Europe  : 
And,  be  assur'd,  you'll  End  a  difference, 
<Aa  we,  bis  subjects,  have  in  wonder  found.) 
Between  the  promise  of  his  greener  days. 
And  these  he  masters  now  ;  now  he  weighs  time. 
Even  lo  Ihe  utmost  grain  ;  which  vou  shall  read 
In  your  own  tosses,  If  be  Slav  in  France.  [full. 

f'r.  King.  Tomorrow  shall  you  iinow  our  mind  al 

Eit.  Despatch  us  with  all  speed,  lest  that  our  king 
Come  here  bimjelf  to  question  our  delay ; 
Pur  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already,     [conditions : 

Ft.  King,   You  shall  be  soon  despateh'd.  with  fail 
A  night  is  bnt  small  breath,  and  little  pause. 
To  aoBwer  matters  of  this  consequence.        [E«un(, 


ACT  III. 

ErMt  Chorus. 


Jreasting  Ihe  lofty  surge 
{aa  Bland  upon  the  rivag 


Than  that  of  thougbl.    Suppose  that  you  hate  seen 
The  well  appointM  king  at  nampion  pier 
Embark  his  royalty;  and  his  brave  Beet 
With  silken  streamers  the  young  Phtebua  hnning. 
Play  with  vour  fancies  ;  and  in  them  behold, 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing: 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  order  give 
To  sounds  confus'd  '.  behold  the  threaden  sails. 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind, 
Draw  the  buge  bottoms  ihrough  the  furrow'd  sea, 
"  Ihe  iof[y  surge  ;  O,  do  but  think, 

,  and  behold 
.Hows  dancing ; 
For  so  appears  Ibis  fleet  majestical. 
Holding  due  course  to  Hardeur.     Follow,  follow  ! 
Grapple  your  minds  to  sternage  of  this  navy  ; 
And  leave  your  England,  as  dead  midni^bl,  still. 
Guarded  with  grandsires,  babies,  and  old  women. 
Either  past,  or  not  arrived  to.  pith  and  puissance  : 
For  who  is  be,  whose  chin  is  but  enrich  d 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
These  cull'd  and  choice-dmwn  cavaliers  to  France  ) 
Work,  work,  your  thoughts,  and  therein  see  a  siege : 
Behold  the  ordnance  oo  their  carriages. 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  ginied  HarBeur. 
Suppose,  the  ambissadorfrom  the  French  cmms  back; 


Some  petty  and  uapiofitable  d 
The  offer  likes  not :  aod  Ihe  n 
With  linstock  now  the  devilish  cannon  touches. 

[Atarwm ;  and  chambers  go  off. 
And  down  goes  all  before  Ihem.    Still  be  kind, 
Andekeoutour  performance  with yourmind.  [£nl. 

SCESSl.—Tht  lami.    B«>r<  Harflaur. 
Alarum.     Ehmt  Kino  Henbv,  Eieteh,  BtDroHO, 

Glosteh.  arid  Suldieis,  lUilA  leaiing  laddtra. 

K.HtH.  Once  more  unto  ihe  breach,  dear  friends, 
once  mote ; 
Or  close  the  tvall  up  with  our  English  dead  1 
Id  peace,  there's  nothing  so  becomes  a  man. 
As  modest  stilln^.  and  bumility  ; 
But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  ia  oar  eats. 
Then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tiger  \ 
Stiffen  the  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood. 
Disguise  fair  nature  with  hard-favour'd  r^e: 
Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  aspect ; 
Let  il  pry  through  the  portage  of  the  bead, 
Like  the  brass  cannon  ;  let  the  brow  o'erwhelm  it, 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
O'erhang  and  jully  his  confounded  base, 
Switl'd  with  the  wild  and  wasteful  ocean. 
Now  set  the  leeth.  and  stretch  the  nostril  wide  ; 
Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  spirit 
To  his  full  height  r—On,  on,  you  noblest  English, 
Whose  blood  is  fet  from  fathers  of  war-proofl 
Fathers,  thai,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 
Have,  in  these  parts,  from  morn  till  even  fought. 
And  sbBalh'd  ibeir  swords  for  lack  of  argument 
Dishonour  not  your  molheis^  now  atlesl. 
That  those,  whom  you  call'd  fathers,  did  begel  you  I 
Be  copy  now  to  men  of  grosser  blood,  [men. 

And  leach  them  how  to  war  I — And  yon,  good  yeo- 
Whose  limbs  were  made  in  England,  shew  us  here. 
The  mettle  of  your  pasture;  lei  uf 


bath  Dol  noble  lustre  in  your  eyes, 
you  stand  like  gieybounda  in  the  slips. 
itnufung  upon  the  stait.    The  (vne's  afoot ; 
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Ovr  ipiiil :  and,  npon  Ibii  chtrj^,  ■ 
dforHui;!  Engtuidl  uid  baiut George! 


SCENE  II.— n*  Hin>. 
Fores  pan  ovtr ;  tlun  mier  Nth,  BiEbOLPB, 

Pistol,  and  Bay. 
Burd.  On,  on,  oa.  on,  on !  to  the  bretch,  to  tho 

Njini.  'Pray  thee,  corporal,  stay  ;  the  knacl*  (re 
too  hot ;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  1  bave  not  a  case 
of  lives  :  the  humour  of  it  U  too  hot.  that  is  the  very 
plain  tone  of  ll.  [abound  ; 

Piit.  llie  plain  soag  it  most  just ;  for  bumaurs  do 
Knocki  go  and  come  ;  God's  vassals  drop  and  die  ; 
And  sword  and  shield. 
In  bloody  field. 
Doth  oin  immortal  fame. 

Buy.  'Would  I  were  in  an  alehouse  in  Loodonl 
I  would  gife  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale,  andiaCety. 

Fix.  And  I : 

If  wiibes  would  prevail  with  me. 
My  purpose  should  not  fail  with  me, 
But  thither  would  I  hie. 

Bay.  As  duly,  but  not  u  truly,  ai  bird  doth  ting 
OB  bough. 

EnUr  Fl.uEI.La«. 

Ftu.  Got'a  plood  '. — Up  to  the  preaches,  you  rai- 
eali '.  will  you  not  up  to  the  preaches  T 

[OrioJBj  thaBfenBarJ. 

Pill.  Be  merciful,  great  duke,  to  meu  of  mould  t 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manlj  lagel 
Abate  thy  laee,  great  duke  I 
Good  baweock,  bate  thy  rage !  nie  teni^,  sweet  chuck! 

Npn.  These  be  good  humoun! — your  honour  wins 
bad  Umoun.    lEfuat  Nyh,  Pistol,  i(  Bihoolpb, 
filUuctd  by  Fluixlen. 

Boi).  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  observed  these  three 
swashers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three  -  but  all  ihey 
three,  though  they  would  serve  me,  could  not  be  man 
to  me  ;  for,  indeed,  three  such  antics  do  not  amount 
to  a  man.  For  Bardalph. — he  is  white -lirer'd,  and 
Kd-faced  i  by  the  means  whereof,  'a  faces  it  out,  but 
fights  not.  For  Pistol,— he  bath  a  killing  tongue,  and 
a  quiet  sword;  bylhemeanswhareof 'a  breaks  words, 
and  keepa  whole  weapons.  ForNym,— he  hath  heard, 
that  men  of  few  words  are  the  best  men ;  and  there- 
'  fore  he  scorns  to  say  his  prayers,  lest  'a  should  be 
thought  a  coward ;  but  his  few  bad  words  are  matcb'd 
with  as  few  good  deeds  ;  for  'a  never  broke  anyman's 
head  but  bis  own;  and  that  was  against  a  post,  when 
hewisdruak.  Tbeywill  steal  anylbing.  and  call  it, 
— purchase-  Bardolph  stole  a  Jute-case ;  bore  it 
twelve  leagues,  and  sold  it  for  three  halfpence.  Nym 
and  Bardolph  are  sworn  brothers  in  filching  ;  and  in 
('alais  they  stole  a  £re-shovel :  I  knew,  by  uiat  piece 
of  service,  the  men  would  carry  coals.  They  would 
haie  me  as  familiar  with  men's  pockets,  as  their  gloves 
or  their  handkerchiefs ;  which  makes  much  against 
my  manhood,  if  1  should  take  from  another's  pocket, 
to  put  into  mine ;  for  it  is  plain  pocketiog  up  of 
wrongs.  I  must  leave  them,  and  seek  some  better 
service;  Ibeirvillany  goes  against  myweak  stomach, 
and  l)jerefore  I  aiu»t  cast  it  up.  [Eiii  Boy. 

lU-tnitr  Fluellsn,  Coihsr  folLimng. 

GeiB.  Captain  Fluollen,  you  must  come  presently 
to  the  mines:  the  duke  of  Glosterwould  speak  with 


is  iH>t  aeconUng  lo  the  diicipliiies  of  the  war ;  the 
concavities  of  it  is  not  suficient;  for,  look  you, 
ih'  athversary  (jrou  may  discuss  unto  the  duke,  look 
you,)  is  dight  himself  lour  yards  under  the  counter- 
mines 1  by  Cheshn,  1  think,  'a  wilt  plow  up  all,  if 
there  is  not  better  directions. 

GaiB.  The  duke  of  Glosler,  to  whom  the  order  of  the 
siege  is  given,  is  altogetherdirecled  by  an  Irishman  ; 
~  verj  valiant  gentleman,  i'faith. 

Fia.  It  is  captain  Macmorris,  is  it  not  ? 

Gov.  I  Ibink.  it  be. 

Flu,  By  Cbeshu,  he  is  an  ass.  as  in  the  'orld;  I 

ill  verify  as  much  in  his  peard  :  he  has  no  more  di- 

litions  in  the  true  disciplines  of  the  wars,  look  you, 

of  the  Roman  disciplines,  than  is  a  puppy-dog. 

Enttr  MACMoaais  nnd  Jahy,  bI  a  diitance. 

Goa.  Here  'a  comes ;  and  the  Scots  captaia,  cap- 
tain Jamy,  with  him. 

flu.  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  falorous  gen- 
tleman, that  is  certain  ;  and  of  great  eipedition.  and 
knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  particular 
knowledge  of  his  directions;  by  Cheshu,  he  will 
maintain  his  argument  as  well  as  any  military  man 
in  the  'orld,  in  ihe  disciplines  of  the  pristine  wars  of 
the  Romans. 

Jamy.  I  s»,  gud-day,  captain  Fluelleu. 

Flu.  God-dento  your  worship,  gootcaptain  Jamy. 

Gaa.  How  now, captainMacmorris!  have  you  quit 

Mac.  By  Chiish  la,  tish  ill  done  :  the  work  iA 

r've  over,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retreat.  By  my  hand, 
swear,  and  by  my  father's  soul,  the  work  ish  ill 
done;  il  ish  give  over :  Iwouldhave  blowed  up  the 
town,  so  Chtuh  save  me,  la,  in  an  hour.  O.  tish  ill 
done,  tish  ill  done  ;  by  my  band,  tiih  ill  done  I 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris.  1  peseeeh  you  now,  will 
you  voutsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  dispularions  with 
you,  as  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  disciplines 
of  the  war,  toe  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of  argumeal. 
look  yon,  sad  frieodiy  communicatian  >  partly,  to 
satisfy  my  opinion,  and  partly,  for  the  satisfaction. 
look  you,  of  my  mind,  as  touching  the  direction  at 
the  military  discipline ;  that  is  the  point. 

Jamy.  It  sail  be  very  gud,gud  feith,  gud  captains 
bath  :  and  I  sail  quit  you  with  gud  leve,  as  1  may 
pick  occaiion  ;  that  sail  I,  marry. 

Mac.  It  ia  no  time  to  discourse,  soCbrish  save  me. 
the  day  is  hot.  and  the  weather,  and  the  wars,  and 
the  king,  and  the  dukes  ;  it  is  no  time  to  discourse. 
The  town  is  beseecbed,  and  the  trumpet  calls  us  to 
the  breach;  and  we  talk,  and,  by  CbriBb,do  nothing; 
'tis  shame  for  us  all :  so  God  sa'  me,  'tis  shame  to 
stand  still ;  it  it  shame,  by  my  band :  and  there  ii> 
throats  lo  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done ;  and  there 
ish  nothing  done,  so  Cbrish  sa'  me,  la. 

Jamy.  By  tbe  mess,  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine  take 
themselves  to  slumber,  aile  do  gude  service,  or  aile 
ligge  i'the  grund  for  it ;  ay,  or  go  to  death  ;  and  aile 
pay  it  as  valorously  as  I  may,  that  sal  ]  surely  do, 
that  is  tbe  breffand  the  long:  Mary,  Iwadfullfain 
heard  some  question  'tween  you  'tway. 

FJu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you,  under 
your  correction,  there  is  not  many  of  your  nation — 

Mac.  Of  my  nation  1  What  ish  my  nation  >  ish  a 
villain,  and  a  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rascal ! 
What  ish  my  nation  I  Who  talks  of  my  nation  1 

Fiu.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  ottierwise 
than  is  meant,  Captaia  Macmorris,  petadventurr.  I 
shall  think  you  do  not  use  me  with  that  affability  as 
in  discretion  you  ought  to  use  me,  look  you  ;  being 
as  goot  a  man  as  yooneir,  both  in  the  duciplinea  of 
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«m,  and  in  Uw  deilTatiaD  of  mj  birth,  ■nd  in  olber 

puticularities. 

Mac.  I  doDOt  know  vDutogood  >  Tnan  umytelf; 
ao  Chrish  uve  me.  I  will  cut  ofFyDur  head. 

Gme,  Genllemenbotli,  you  will  miiuke  each  other. 

Jomy.  Au  !  that's  a  foul  ball,  [it  patltll  isuiutgil. 

Gdu.  The  town  sounds  a  parley. 

Flu,  Captain  Maciuortis.  when   '        ' 
ter  opportunity  to  be  !       -    '  >    • 
bold  as  to  tell  yea,  1 
and  tbere  ii  an  end. 

SCENE m—TAsumc.  St/we  (At  GafaaTHarBeiir. 
The  Gaiernor  and  urn  Citizem  tm  ifif  ipaJd ;  tJi* 

English  Fores  (wl«D.  Enirr  Kino  HenkyJ)  Train. 

K,  Hen.  How  yel  resolves  the  governor  of  the  town* 
This  is  the  latest  parle  we  will  admit: 
Therefore,  to  our  best  mercv  give  yourselves; 
Ut  like  10  men  prond  of  deatniction. 
Defy  us  to  our  worst :  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier, 
<A  Dame,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  best,) 
If  I  begin  the  battery  once  again, 
I  will  not  leave  (he  hair  achieved  Hnifieur, 
Till  in  faer  ashes  ihe  lie  buried. 
The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  op  : 
And  the  Besh'd  soldier. — rough  and  hard  of  heart, — 
In  liberw  of  bloody  hand,  s'  ~"    ~ 
With  Ranscienca  wide  as  fael 
Your  fr«sh-fair  virgins  and  ; 
What  ii  it  then  to  me,  if  iropioui  w 
Array'd  in  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends, — 
Do,  with  his  smirch'd  compleiion,  all  fell  fsats 
Enlink'd  Eo  waste  and  desolationi 
What  ii't  to  me,  when  you  younelves  are  cauM, 
If  your  pare  maidens  Ml  into  the  hand 
Of  hot  and  foiciuE  violation? 
What  lein  can  hold  licenlioni  wickedness, 

Is  bis  fierce  career  1 


men  of  Haifleui, 


a,  Tou 
Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  of  yoi 
Whil^  yet  my  soldiers,  are  in  my  command  ; 
Whiles  yet  ibe  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 
O'erblowi  the  filthy  and  cantaf^ans  clouds 
Of  deadly  murder,  spoil,  andtillany. 
If  not,  wby,  in  a  moment,  look  to  see 
The  hUnd  and  bloody  soldier  wilb  foul  band 
Defile  the  locks  of  yam  ah  rill -shrieking  daughtera  ; 
Your  fathers  taken  by  the  silver  beards. 
And  their  most  reverend  heads  dash 'd  to  the  walls  ; 
Yonr  naked  infants  spitted  upon  pikes  ; 
Whiles  the  mad  mothers  wiin  their  howls  confns'd 
Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 
At  Herod's  bloody- hunting  slaughter 


Gnni.  Our  eipectation  bath  this  day  an  end  ■■ 
The  Dauphin,  whom  of  succour  we  entreated, 
Returns  us — that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ntdy 
To  raise  so  great  a  si^e.    Therefore,  dread  king. 
.We  yield  our  town,  and  lives,  tolhy  soft  mercy: 
Enter  our  gates  ;  dispose  of  ua,  and  ours  ; 
For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 

K.  Hen.  Open  your  gates. — Come,  uncle  Exeter, 
Oo  yon  and  enter  Harfienr  ;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  strongly 'gainst  the  French  : 
Un  mercy  to  (hem  all.    For  us,  dear  uncle, — 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  sickness  growing 
Upon  our  soldiers  .—we' II  retir«  to  (Mm*. 


To-ni^t  in  HarBeurwill  we  be  your  guest; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addrest 

[FloaritJi.     TluKi»a.ire.enlertlut<m>r 

SCENE  IV — Roiien.    A  Baminth*  Falaet. 


Kath.  Alict,  lu  HI  titi  en  AngUlerrt,  el  lu  parks 
bieri  te  languoge. 

Alice.   Uh  fen,  msJmnt. 

Kalh.  Jt  le  yrii.  in  eaitigna ;  itfaut  qut  J'ap- 
fireniK  a  purler.  Cinunenf  applllet  mul  la  main,  tn 
AngUiUl 

Alitt.  Lamai'i?  eiteta  apptU(e,i.t\uaiA. 

Kath.  De  hand.     El  le  doigli? 

Alia.  Lei  doigu  7  majnii,je  miblit  Ui  isigli ;  mnii 
jt  me  umcienJrat/,  Let  ktipt?  jefnite,  qu'ili  aat 
appttU  de  fingres ;  ouv,  de  fingres. 

Kalh.  Zdmjtn.  dehand;  £i  doigii,  de  fiagres.  Je 
penit,  jMj«  tuii  le  bantKolitr,  J'oj  gugii^  deui  nwH 
d'  AngliKtviitement.     Comment  apptllei  vmil  iel  (mgteiJ 

Alisi,  LeiBngUiJ  ^dppufltmr,  denails. 

Kath.  De  nails.  Eiamte:  ;  ditel  may,  it  jt  parlt 
bitn  i  de  band,  de  fingres,  de  nails. 

Alice.  Cat  bien  ilic,  nuufami ;  iJ  eU/ert  bm  AngUiil. 

Kath.  Direr  may  en  AngloiSj  U  bra$. 

Alice.  De  arm.  madamM. 

Kath.  £>  U  caudt. 

Alice,  De  elbow. 

Kali.  De  elbow.  Jt  m'm  /ottt  lo  repnilim  dt 
tout  la  molt,  qiie  caul  in'iiiwt  apprit  dii  a  preient. 

Alice.  11  iM  (i-oji  digicili.  madarae,  eomnieje  pentt, 

Kalh,  Exaaet  moir,  Alict ;  tKcnlfi ;  De  hand,  de 
Gngre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  bilbow. 

^Jic«.  De  elbow,  madanu. 

Kath,  0  Stigmur  Ditti!jtfi'taaiUit*;Dee\bow, 
Cemnunt  appeliit  voui  tteolt 

Aliet.  De  neck,  nudann. 

Kath.  De  neck :  £■  It  mtntm  ? 

Alice.  Da  chin. 

Katt.  De  sin.    La  est, de  neck :  ((nwntM.de  sin. 

Alitt.  Ouy.  Sau/milraWnnir;  m  wril^,  Miu 
prmmuti  la  nwlioiuii  draict^la  natifi  d'AngUttrre. 

Kath.  Jt  ae  doute  paint  d'apprendre  par  la  grace  dt 
Diea  ;  «t  <n  peu  dt  tempi. 

Alice.  N'avtt  vimipat  d^tt  oublii  ct  ^uejs  wna  ay 

Kalh.  Ktn.Jt  Ttciltray  A  nmi  promplemont.  De 
hand,  d«  Gogre,  ne  mails. — 

Alice.  De  nails,  moilami. 

Kath.  De  nails,  dearme.deilbow. 

Alia.  Sauf  vaitre  honneur,  de  elbow. 

Kath.  Aimiditjt;  de  elbow,  de  neck,  it  de  sin  : 
Connent  apptlla  vaat  le  piidt  el  la  nbi  J 

Aliet.  De  foot,  madame  ,-  el  de  con. 

Kalh,  De  foot,  el  de  coq  '  0  Seigarir  Diiu  .'  mi 
tont  matt  de  tan  mai^vait,  tttrraptibU,  groue^  et  tmpu-. 
digutj  et  fion  pour  let  dama  d'httnneur  d'uw :  Jt  ne 
HI  devans  ttt  Seigneurt  dt 
dt,     I!  J'aut  de  foot,  et  de 


/'ranee,  potir 


■eJi-U 


[Eieunl. 

SCENEV.— Tfiaume.'  Anolhtr  Scamia  thttame. 

EnUrlis  French  Kino.  IliaDAi>PHis,DiiiiorBouii- 

BON.  tht  CONSTtiu  irf  France,  and  cthert. 

Fr.King.'l^scertun,he  hath  pass'd  the  river  Some. 

Cm.  And  if  ba  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord. 
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L«t HiialliTaiaFruci;  iMuaqnitill, 

And  give  oar  vioejFards  to  ■  bubBroui  people. 

Dau.  0  Uitu  nninl .'  >hkl1  ■  rsw  (praji  of  ui,- 
Th«  em  plying  of  our  fBlhers'  lururj, 
Our  uiaai,  pot  in  wild  uid  uvaga  stock, 
Spurt  up  10  auddenly  ialo  ibe  cloudt, 
And  ovciiook  their  grafters  I 

Bout.  Normaat,  but  bastard  Normans,  Norman 
Mart  de  nn  nit!  if  they  march  alone         fbastanls 
Unfought  witlial,  but  I  will  sell  my  dukedoni, 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  m  dirty  fann 
In  that  nook-shollea  iile  of  Albion. 

J)iiu   di   iailails.'   where   ha>e   they  tbi- 


DCtheii 


Killing  their  fniil  with  frowns  1  C>a  sodden  water, 
A  drench  for  lur-rein'd  jades,  their  barley  broth, 
Decoct  tbeir  cold  blood  to  tuch  valiant  heal ! 
And  iholl  our  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wine, 
SeemCroBlyl  O.  for  the  honourof  our  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles 
UpoD  our  houses'  thatch,  whilet  a  more  frosty  peopU 
Sweat  dropi  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  fields ; 
Poor — we  ma;  call  them,  in  their  native  lords. 
I>au.  By  failbandhoi- 


it  us  ;  and  plaislr  say, 

_. lilt ;  and  they  will  give 

Their  bodies  to  the  lust  of  English  youSi, 


Out  mellle  is  bred  oi 


To  new-slore  France  with  bastard  wi 

Bour.Theybidus — to  the  En glith  dancing-schools, 
Aod  teach  lavoltas  high,  and  swift  coiantos  ; 
SayioK,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels. 
And  that  we  ate  most  lofty  runaways.  [hence  ; 

Fr.  K ing.  Where  is  Montjiy,  the  herald!  speed  him 
Lei  him  greet  England  with  our  sharp  defiance — 
Up,  princely  and,  with  spirit  of  honour  edg'd, 
More  sharper  than  your  swords,  hie  to  the  field : 
Charles  De-la-biet,  high  constable  of  France ; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Aleufon,  Brabant,  Bat,  and  Burgundy  ; 
Jaques  Chalillion,  Itambures,  Vau  dement. 
Beaumont,  Grandpr^,  Roussi,  and  FancoDberg, 
Foil,  Lestrale,  Bouciqoalt,  and  Charolois  ; 
High  dukes,  great  pnnces,  barons,  lords,  and  knights, 
For  your  great  seals,  now  quit  you  of  great  shames, 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  sweeps  through  our  land 
With  pennons  painted  io  the  blood  of  Harfleur  : 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  Ihe  melted  snow 
Upon  the  valleys  :  whose  low  vassal  teat 
Tne  Alps  doth  spit  and  void  his  rheum  upon  : 
Go  down  upon  him, — yon  have  power  enough, — 
And  in  a  captive  chariot,  into  Roiisn 
Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Con.  This  becomes  the  great. 

Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  so  Tew, 
His  soldiers  sick,  and  famish'd  in  their  march  ; 
For,  I  am  sure,  when  he  shall  see  our  army. 
He'll  drop  his  heart  into  the  sink  of  fear. 
And,  for  achievement,  offer  us  his  ransome. 

fr.  King,  Therefore, lord  constable,  haste  on  Mont 
And  let  him  say  to  England,  that  we  send         [jriy  ; 
To  know  what  willing  lansome  he  will  ^ve.^ 
Prince  Dauphin,  you  shall  stay  with  us  in  Roiien. 

Dau.  Not  to,  I  do  beseech  yourmajesly. 

JV./fJM.Be  patient,  for  you  shall  remain  with  us — 

Kow,  forU,  lord  conitable,  and  princes  git ; 

And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England's  fall,    [Ex. 

SCENE  yi.-^Thi  English  Camp  in  Picardy. 

£nt(r  Gonm  and  Fluellkh. 

Gtm.  Bo»  BOW,  captain  Flaellenl  come  you  from 


Flu.  I  assure  you,  there  ia  veiy  eiMltent  service 

committed  at  the  pridge. 

Gow.  Is  the  duke  ofEieler  safe! 

Fiu.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  aa 
Agamemnon  ;  and  a  man  that  I  love  and  bouour 
with  my  soul,  and  my  heart,  and  iny  duty,  and  luy 
life,  and  my  livings,  and  my  uttermost  powers  :  he 
is  not,  (God  be  praised  and  pleased!)  any  hurt  in 
the  'otld  ;  but  keeps  ihe  pridge  most  laliaDUy,  with 
eicellent  discipline.  There  is  an  ensign  there  at  Ihe 
pridge, — I  think,  in  my  very  conscience,  he  is  as 
valiant  as  Mark  Antony  ;  and  he  is  a  man  of  no  esli- 
mation  in  the  'orld :  but  I  did  see  him  do  gallant 

Gbk.  What  do  yon  call  him  1 
Flu.  He  is  called — ancient  Pistol. 
Gne.  I  know  him  not. 


Flu.  Doyou  nolknowhimi  Here  comes  the  man. 

PiM.  Captain,  I  thee  beseech  to  do  me  favours  -■ 
The  duke  oV  £ieter  doth  love  thee  well. 

Flu.  Ay,  I  praise  Gol ;  and  I  have  merited  toioe 
love  at  his  hands. 

Put.  Bardol|d],  asoldier,  firmaod  sound  of  heartr 
Of  boiom  valour,  hath, — by  cruel  fate. 
And  giddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  goddess  blind, 
That  stands  upon  the  rolling  teslless  stone, — 

flu.  By  your  patience,  ancient  Pistol.  Fortune 
i>  painted  plind.  with  a  muffler  before  ber  eyes,  to 
signify  to  you  that  fortune  is  plind :  And  she  is 
painted  also  with  a  wheel ;  to  lignify  to  ^ou,  which 
Is  the  moral  of  it,  thai  she  istnrmng,  and  mconstanl, 
and  vaiiationi.  and  muUhilides  :  and  her  fool,  look 
yon,  is  fixed  upon  a  spherical  stone,  which  rolls,  and 
rolls,  and  rolls  ;— In  guod  truth,  the  poel  is  make  a 
most  eicellenl  description  of  fortune  ;  fortune,  look 
yon,  is  an  excellent  moral. 


Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  fiee. 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wind-pipe  suBbcate : 
But  Exeter  bath  given  the  doom  of  death. 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy  voice ; 
And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  vile  reproach  ; 
Speak,  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  requite. 

Flu.  Ancient  Pistol,  1  do  partly  understand  your 
meaning. 

Ptir.  Why  then  rejoice  therefore  1 

Flu.  Certainly,  ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  rejoice 
at :  for  if.  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I  would 
desire  the  duke  to  use  his  goat  pleasure,  and  put  him 
to  executions  :  for  disciplines  ought  to  be  used. 

Pill.  Die  and  be  damn  d;  and  AVo  for  thy  friendship. 

FU.  Jl  is  well. 

Pill.  The  fig  of  Spain.  [£iit  Pistol. 

Flu.  Very  good. 

Gnu.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfatrascali  I 
remember  him  now  ;  a  bawd  ;  a  culpune. 

Flu.  I'll  assure  you,  'a  uttered  as  prave  'onU  at 
the  pridge,  as  you  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day;  But 
il  is  very  well ;  what  he  has  spoke  to  me,  thai  is  well, 
1  wairani  you,  when  time  is  serve. 

Goto.  Why, 'tis  agull,  a  fool,  arogTie;  thai  now 
and  then  goes  to  Ihe  wars,  to  grace  himself,  at  hit 
return  inlo  London,  under  the  lorm  of  a  soldier.  And 
such  fellows  are  perfect  in  great  commanders'  names : 
and  they  will  learn  you  by  role,  where  services  were 
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ACT  III— SCENE  Vn. 


done  ; — Utnch  ukd  inch  (icaDce,  itincliabroch, 
■I  inch  1  convoy  ;  who  came  off  bnnlf ,  who  wu 
■bot.  who  di^^raced,  whit  lerma  the  enemy  Blood  on ; 
mud  tbiB  tbey  con  petfecUy  in  ths  phnse  of  wu, 
whicb  thej  Irick  up  witli  new-tuned  oathi:  And 
whata  beard  or  the  genersl's  cut,  tod  i  horrid  init 
of  ihe  camp,  will  do  UDOnf  foamiDg  battle*,  and  ate- 
waahed  wits,  »  wonderful  to  be  thonghtoo!  butyan 
mull  learn  to  know  lucb  <ludera  of  the  ags,  ot«Im 
yon  may  be  minellou)  miatook. 

Fiu,  1  tell  you  what,  captain  Gower ; — I  do  per- 
iclre,  he  Is  not  the  man  that  he  woald  ilidly  innke 
ahow  to  the  'orld  he  Is  j  If  I  find  ■  hole  m  hi>  coat,  I 


le  king  is  ct 
le  pridgo. 


EattT  Kino  Hemht,  CLoaraa,  and  Soldiera. 


I  off.  look  you ;  and  there  is  galli 
1  most  praTe  paasages  :  Many,  th'  Bthrereary  was 
reposGession  of  Ihepridge;  but  he  was  enforced  to 
ire,  and  the  duke  of  Eieter  ti  master  of  the  pridge : 


t,  TCty  reasonable  freat :  mairy,  far 
think  the  duke  hath  lost  never  a  man,  but  one  mat  ig 
like  to  be  eieculed  for  robbing  a  church,  one  Bar- 
dolph,  if  your  majestjkniiw  the  man  :  his  face  isall 
bubukles,  and  whelks,  and  knobs,  and  Bames  of  fire ; 
and  his  lipi  plows  at  hi*  nose,  and  it  ii  like  a  coal 
of  lire,  sometime*  plue,  and  sometimes  red  ;  but  hi* 
nose  Is  executed,  and  his  fire  Is  out. 

K.  Hn.  We  would  haie  all  such  afTeaders  so  cut 
off: — and  we  grie  ei press  charge,  that,  in  our  marches 
through  the  country,  there  be  nothing  compelled  from 
the  villages,  nothing  taken  but  paid  for  ;  none  of  the 
French  apbraided,Dr  abused  in  disdainful  language: 
For  when  lenity  and  cruelty  play  for  a  kingdom,  the 
gentler  gamester  is  the  soonest  winner. 

TvcIm  Bnmdt.     Enltr  MdntIOI. 

Msnt.  Yon  know  me  by  my  habit. 

K.  Hia.  Well  then,  I  knowtheej  What  shall  I 
know  of  thee  7 


Mmt.  My  mi 
K.  Hm.  tinfi 


England,  Though  we  seemed  dead,  »e  did  but  aleep ; 
Advantage  Is  a  better  soldier  than  rashness.  Tell 
him,  ws  could  have  rebuked  him  at  HarBeui;  but 
that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruise  an  injury,  till  it 
were  fiill  ri[>e :  —  now  we  apeak  upon  our  cue,  and 
our  voice  is  imperial :  England  shall  repent  his  folly. 
see  his  weakness,  and  admire  our  sufferance.  Bid 
him,  therefore,  consider  of  his  ransome  i  which  must 

Croportion  the  losses  we  have  borne,  the  sobjectswe 
ave  lost,  tbe  disgrace  we  have  digested  ;  which,  In 
weight  to  re-aniwer,  his  pettiness  wonld  bow  under. 
For  our  losses,  his  exchequer  is  loo  poor ;  for  the 
eSusioa  of  our  blood,  the  muster  of  his  kingdom  too 
faint  a  number;  and  for  our  disgrace,  hi* own  person, 
kneeling  at  our  feet,  but  aweat  and  worthless  satis- 
faction. To  this  add  —  defiance :  and  tell  him,  for 
conclnslon,  he  hath  betrayed  hi*  followera,  whose 
condemnation  Is  pronounced.  So  far  my  king  and 
master ;  so  much  my  office. 


K.Htn.  Whatiathy  nanMl  I  know  thy  qnall^. 

JUiRiE.  Montjoy. 

AT.Hfn.Thoudoitthyofficflfairly.  Turn  thee  back. 
And  tell  thy  king. — 1  do  not  seek  bira  now  ; 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachment :  for,  to  say  the  sooth, 

i Though  'tis  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 
Into  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage,) 
My  people  are  with  sickness  much  enfeebled  ; 
My  number*  lessen'd ;  and  those  few  I  hare. 
Almost  no  belter  than  so  many  French  : 
Who  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thaa,  herald, 
I  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  Engliah  1^ 
Did  inarch  thrH  Frenchmen. — Yet,  forgive  me,  God. 
That  1  do  brag  tbus  '. — this  your  air  of  France 
Hath  blown  that  vice  In  me  ;  I  must  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  master,  here  I  am  ; 
aosome,  is  this  frail  and  worthlesi  trunk) 


ThouEh  France  himself,  and  inch  another  neighbour. 
Stand  in  our  way.    There's  for  thy  labour,  Mon^oj. 
Go  bid  thj  master  well  advise  himself : 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hiitder'd. 
We  shall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  ted  blood 
Discolour:  and  so,  Montjoy,  fare  yon  well. 
The  sum  of  all  our  answer  is  but  this  i 
We  would  not  seek  a  battle,  a*  we  are : 
Nor  a*  we  are,  we  say,  we  will  not  abut  it ; 
So  tell  your  master. 

Msnt.  I  shall  deliver  so.     Thanks  to  your  high- 
ness. [Exit  MOMTJOT. 

GIb.  I  hope,  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

K.  Her.  We  are  In  God's  hand,  brother,  not  in  theirs. 
March  to  liie  bridge ;  it  now  draws  toward  night, — 
Beyond  the  river  we'll  encamp  ourselves ; 
And  on  tff-morrow  bid  them  march  away.    [EituM. 

SCENE  VII.— Tli«  French  Camp,  ntar  Aginconrt. 

£RMrl)leCOHSTlBLI^FBANCC,tft<LonDRAIIBUFU. 

tht  Duia  or  Orleans,  DACrsiN,  and  oihtn. 

Cm.  TutI  I  have  the  best  annout  of  the  world. — 
'Would  it  were  day  I 

Ort.  You  have  an  excellent  armonr ;  but  let  my 
horse  have  bi*  due. 

Con.  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 

OtL  Will  it  never  be  morning  T 

Don.  My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  my  lord  high  caD> 
stable,  you  talk  of  horse  and  armour. — 

Ort.  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both  as  any 
prince  in  the  world. 


I  Witt  n 


rs;  kcAtraJ  lobHt.thePegasus, 
m!  WhenIbeatridehim,lBoar, 


his  entrails  were  hairs ;  Uchm 
mialananaadtfia!  When 

I  am  a  hawk :  be  trots  the  air  ;  the  earth  sing*  when 
he  touches  it ;  the  basest  horn  of  his  hoof  u  more 
musical  than  the  pipe  of  Hermes. 

Orl.  He's  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 
Dou,  And  of  the  heat  of  tbe  ginger.  ItisabeasI 
for  Perseus  :  he  is  pure  air  and  fire ;  aikd  the  dull 
lemeats  of  earth  and  water  never  appear  in  hin), 
tut  only  In  patient  stillness,  while  his  rider  mounia 
lim;  he  Is.  indeed,  ahorse;  and  allother  jadesyou 
nay  call— beasts. 

Cm.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  most  absolute  and 
excellent  horse. 

Dan.  It  Is  the  prince  of  palfreys;  his  neigh  is 
ke  the  luddlng  of  a  utODaich,  and  his  counienance 


.dbyCoogle 


KiNG  HtNKV  V. 


'-',   Dou.  N»,thE  man  hath  iiowit,thitcaiiiial,  fram 

ibe  rising  of  the  la^  U>  tlig  todgiiu;  af  the  Itmb,  vuy 
duervcd  pniw  on  my  pairrej :  jliaathemc  uflueot 


:  tmd  for  the  world  (fuui 
iu,  aDdunkuowQ.)  to  laj  aput  (heir  patticulat  func- 
liens,  and  wonder  at  him.  I  once  writ  a  lonaet  in 
hiipraise,  and  begun  thui:   WemleT  of' natutt, — 

OtL  I  haie  beard  a  iotuiet  begin  u  to  one'i  miitreat. 

Dan.  Then  did  the;  imitats  thai  which  I  compowd 
to  my  couner ;  for  mj  hone  i>  my  miitreu. 

OrL  Your  miitrau  beui  wetl. 

Dan.  Me  well ;  which  is  the  pretcripl  praiM  and 
perfectiiHi  of  a  good  and  panicular  miitnu. 

CiD.  Ma  fey !  the  Other  day,  metboaght,  yonr 
mislreu  ihremly  aliaak  yoor  back. 

Dm.  Bo,  perli«)i«,  did  jmn. 

Cm.  Mioe  waa  not  hii^ed. 

Dmt.  0 !  than,  belike,  the  wai  eU  and  gentle  ; 
and  yon  rode,  like  a  Keme  of  Iieland,  yonr  French 
hoM  off,  and  in  your  itiaight  trouen. 

Cm.  You  baie  good  judgment  in  honemanihip. 

Dau.  Be  warned  by  me  then ;  they  that  ride  so, 
and  ride  not  warily,  ml  into  fool  bogi ;  1  bad  rather 
haie  my  horse  to  my  mutreit. 

C«.  I  had  aa  liet  have  my  miatreaa  a  jade. 

Dan.  I  tell  thae,  conatable,  my  miatren  weara  her 

Cdb.  I  could  make  ai  tnie  ■  boait  a*  thai,  if  I  had 

Dau.  L*  (Am  «t  ittmimt  i  ton  prspn  Dsmiiw- 
mcnl,  M  Is  tniii  laeit  an  bcicrbitr :  thou  mtkeit  use 
of  any  thing. 

Cnu  Yet  do  I  not  naa  my  horae  tor  my  miatieu ; 
or  any  anch  proverb,  lo  little  tin  to  the  parpBM. 

Sam.  My  lord  conalabU,  the  aimanr  that]  aaw  in 
your  tent  to-night,  are  those  slan,  or  sunt  upon  it? 

Con.  3DU1,  my  lord. 

Dull.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want. 

i>uii.  That  may  be,  for  you  beai  a  many  snperflu- 
oualy  ;  and  'twere  more  honour,  some  were  away. 

Cm.  Even  as  your  horae  bears  your  praises;  who 
won  Id  trot  aa  well  were  some  of  your  brvga  diimoun  ted. 

Dan.  'Would,  1  were  able  to  losd  him  with  his  de- 
sert! Will  it  nerer  be  dayl  I  will  trot  ti>.mo[Tow  a 
mile,  and  my  way  iball  be  paved  with  English  fuces. 

Cm.  I  will  not  uy  to.  for  feu  I  thauld  be  faced 
out  of  my  way :  But  1  would  it  were  morning,  for  1 


St  first  go  yourself  to  baiard,  e 


ir  twenty 
English  prii ' 

■  have  them. 

Dau.  Tis  midnighl,  I'll  go  um  myself.        [Ent. 

OtL  The  Danphm  tongs  for  moimjig. 

Adtn.  He  longs  to  eat  the  English. 

Cm.  1  think,  he  will  eat  ail  he  killb 

OtU  By  the  whits  hand  of  my  Inly,  he's  a  gallant 

Cm.  Swear  by  her  root,  thai  she  may  tread  out  the 
oath. 

OrL  He  is,  simply,  the  moat  active  gentleman  of 

Cm.  Doing  is  activity ;  and  he  will  still  be  doing. 
Orl.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 
Cm.  Nor  will  do  none  to-nortow  ;  he  will  keep 
that  good  name  still. 

OrL  1  know  him  lo  be  valiani. 


Can.  1  wai  told  that,  by  odc  that  knows  him 
better  than  you. 

OrL  What'thel 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  so  himatlf ;  and  he  aaid, 
he  cared  not  wbo  knew  it. 

OrL  He  needa  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

Cm.  By  my  faith,  air,  but  it  is  ;  never  any  body 
aaw  it,  but  hit  lackey  ;  'lis  a  booded  valour ;  and, 
when  it  appears,  it  will  bate. 

OtL  111  will  never  aaid  well. 

Cm.  1  will  cap  that  proverb  with  —  There  it  flat- 
tery in  friendship. 

OrL  Andlwill  take  up  that  with— Giv«thedevU 

Cm.  Well  placed ;  there  Stands  your  friend  for  the 

devil  -.  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb,  with  — 
A  pai  of  the  devil. 

&r(.  Yon  are  the  better  »t  proverbt,  by  how  much 
— A  foora  bolt  it  toon  ihot. 

Cm.  You  have  ibol  over. 

OrL  Tis  not  the  Gnt  lime  you  were  overshot. 
Entrr  a  Messenger. 

Mtu.  My  lord  high  constable,  the  English  lie 
within  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tent. 

Cm.  Who  hath  measured  the  ground  1 

Mm.  The  lord  Gr«ndpr«. 

Csn,  A  valiant  and  most  expert  gentleman. — 
Would  it  were  day  I — Alti.  poor  Harry  of  England  I 
he  langt  not  for  the  dawning,  at  we  do. 

OrL  What  a  wretched  aiul  peevish  fellow  it  this 
king  of  England,  to  nrape  with  bit  ht-brained  fol- 
lowers so  far  ont  of  hit  knowledge  I 

dm.  If  the  English  bad  any  apprehension  they 


ouldn 


iway. 


r  heada  bad  any 
■  wear  inch  heavy 

Ram,  That  iilaud  of  England  breeds  very  valiant 

eaturea;  theirmastifltareof utuuLtchablecourage, 

Orl.  Foolish cnral  thatrunwinkingmtothemouth 

of  a  Ruitlau  bear,  and  have  their  heads  crushed  like 

rotten  applet :  Yon  may  at  well  say, — that'i  a  valiant 

that  dare  eat  bis  breakfast  on  the  lip  of  ■  lion. 

m.  Jutt,  just;  and  the  men  dotympalhiievriih 

masti0a,  id  robustious  and  rough  coming  on, 

leaving  their  wits  with  their  wives  i  and  then  give 

them  great  mealt  of  beef,  andiron  and  steel,  they  will 

eat  like  wolvei,  and  fight  like  devils. 

Orl.  Ay, but  these  English  are  threwdlyout  of  beef. 
Can.  Then  we  shall  find  to-morrow — they  have 
ily  stomacha  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  it  it 
ne  to  aim  :  Come,  shall  we  about  it  1 
OrL  It  it  now  two  o'clock :  hot,  let  me  tee,  by  ten, 
WesballbaveeachanbundredEnglitbmen.  [£i«uM. 


ACT  IV. 

Enlrr  Chorua. 


Chm:  Now  entertain  conjectura  of  a  time. 
When  creetang  murmur,  and  the  poring  dark, 
Filli  the  wiile  vessel  of  the  universe. 
From  camp  to  camp,  through  the  foul  womb  of  night. 
The  hum  of  either  army  stilly  sounds. 
That  the  fii'd  sentinels  almost  receive 

ecret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch  : 
inswera  fire :  and  through  their  paly  fluniB 
£ach  battle  tees  the  other's  umber'd  face : 
Steed  threatens  Bleed,  in  bi^  and  boastfal  neighs 
Piercing  the  night's  dull  ear ;  and  from  the  tents. 
The  armouiers,  accomplishing  the  knights. 
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With  bnij  hammeii  cloiiiig  riveti  np, 

Gi*e  dTeatlfut  note  of  preparation. 

The  couotr^  cocks  do  ciow,  the  clocks  da  loll, 

And  the  tbird  honi  of  drow»  marning  name. 

Fraud  of  Ibeir  Qumbara.  ukd  lecure  in  loul, 

Theconfidenl  and  over-liisly  Frencii 

Do  the  low-rated  Engliib  plaj  «t  dice ; 

And  chide  ibe  cripple  lardy-^ted  night. 

Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  mtcb.  doth  limp 

So  tediously  away.    The  pooi  condemned  Engl  i*l 

Like  sacrifices,  by  their  mlcbful  fites 

Sit  patiently,  and  inly  mminale 

The  motning'i  datiger ;  and  their  gestare  sad, 

lavesting  lajik-lean  cheeks,  and  naj-wtm  cottl, 

Fretentetb  them  unlo  the  gating  moon 

So  many  horrid  gliostj.    0,  now,  who  vill  beboM 

The  royal  captain  of  this  roin'd  band. 

Walking  ^m  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent, 

Let  bim  cry — Ptaise  and  jloty  on  hU  hod ! 

For  forth  be  goes,  and  liiiti  all  his  boit ; 

Bids  ibeiD  EOod-mortDW,  with  a  modstt  smile  : 

And  calli  them — brolhera,  frieodi,  aiid  coanttjiM 

Upon  bis  royal  face  there  i>  no  note, 

How  dread  an  aimy  halb  enroanded  bim  ; 

Kor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 

Unto  the  weary  and  all-watch'd  night : 

But  fteahly  looks,  and  over-bears  attaint, 

With  cheerful  semblance,  and  sweet  majesty ; 

That  every  wretch,  pining  and  pale  before. 

Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks : 

A  largess  uDitf—'   ''^- 

His  liberal  eye 

Thawing  cold  1 

Behold,  as  may  unwotthinesi  define, 

A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night : 

And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  battle  fly  ; 

Whera,  (0  for  pity'.)  we  shall  much  di^rtcfl — 

With  four  or  Gie  most  vile  and  ragged  foils, 

Right  ill  dispos'd  in  brawl  lidicalous, — 

The  nun  of  A^incourt:  Yet,  sit  and  see ; 

Minding  tme  things,  bywhat  thmr  mockeries  be.  [  Eril. 

SCENE  l.—The  English  Conp  ai  Agincoort 
Entn-  KlMO  Hen.v,  BsniDRD,  and  Gloster. 


The  greater  therefi 

Good  morrow,  brother  Bedford — God  \lmigbly  ! 

There  is  some  soul  of  goodness  in  things  evil, 

Would  men  obiervingly  distil  it  out ; 

For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  itirrera. 

Which  is  both  healthful,  and  good  husbandry : 

Besides,  they  are  our  outward  consciences. 

And  preachers  to  us  all ;  admonishing. 

That  we  should  dress  us  fairly  for  our  end. 

Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from  the  weed. 

And  make  a  moral  of  the  devil  hinuelf. 

Entir  EaFlHCHiif. 
Good  morrow,  old  ur  Thomas  Erpingham : 
A  good  soft  pillow  far  that  good  white  bead 
Were  better  than  a'  churlish  turf  of  France. 

£rp.  Not  so,  my  liege ;  this  lodging  likes  me  better, 
Since  1  may  say — now  lie  I  like  a  king. 

K,  f/m.  Til  goodformeo  to  lovetheir  present  pains, 
Upon  eiimple ;  so  the  spirit  is  eased  : 
And,  when  the  mind  is  cjuicken'd,  out  of  doubt. 
The  organs,  though  defunct  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowsy  grave,  and  newly 


Couunendm 


le  princes  in 


Do  my  good  morrow  l«  them ;  and,  anon, 
Desire  them  all  to  my  pavilion. 

Gin.  We  shall,  my  fiege.       [£r.  Glos.  and  Btn. 

Et]>.  Shall  1  attend  your  grace  1 

K.  Hen.  No,  my  good  knight ) 

Go  with  my  brothers  lb  my  lords  of  England  : 


And  then  1  would  no  other  company, 

Erp.  The  Lordinheavenblesi  thee, noble  Harry! 
[£iil  Ebfihdhah. 

K.  Urn.  God'a-mercy,  old  heart'  tbou  speakest 
cheerfully. 

EnlO'  Pistol. 

Put.  QuiwUr 

K.  Hen.  A  friend. 

Pill.  Discuss  unto  me  ;  Art  thou  an  oScert 
Or  art  thou  base,  common,  and  popular  1 

K.  Hen.  I  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 

Piit.  Triilest  thou  the  pubaant  pike  1 

K.  Hen.  Even  so  :  What  are  you  T 

Pill.  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

K.  Hen.  Then  you  are  a  belter  than  tW  king. 

Pill.  The  king-')  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  life,  an  imp  of  fame  ; 
Of  parents  good,  of  fist  most  valiant ; 
1  kiBS  bis  dirty  shoe,  and  from  my  heart-strings 
I  love  the  lovely  bullv.    What's  thy  name  ! 

jr.  Hn.  Harry  le  Roif.  [crew? 

Pitt.  Li  Rm  I  aComishnsme;  art  thou  ofCornish 

K.  Hai.  No,  I  am  a  Welshman. 

Pin.  KnowestlhouFloelienl 

K.  Hen.  Yes. 

Pill.  Telt  him.  I'll  knock  his  leek  about  his  pate, 
Upon  Saint  Davy's  day. 

K.  Hen,  Do  not  you  vrear  your  dagger  in  yonr  cap 
that  day.  lest  he  knock  that  about  yours. 

Pill.  Art  then  his  fiiendl 

£.  Hen.  And  his  kinsman  too. 

Pitt.  The/gB  forthee  then  ! 

if.  Hen.  I  Ihank  you  :  God  be  with  yon  ! 

Pill.  My  name  is  Pistol  called.  [EiJI, 

K,  Hen.  It  sorts  well  with  your  fierceness. 
Enttr  Fluellen  and  CowEn,  ucmJfy. 

Gov.  Captain  Fluellen  : 

Flu.  So  1  lo  the  name  of  Chcsu  Christ,  speak  lower. 
It  is  the  greatest  admiration  in  the  universal  'orld, 
when  the  true  and  euncient  prerogslifes  and  laws  of 
the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  you  would  lake  the  paim  but 
to  eiamine  the  wars  of  Fompey  the  Great,  yoa  shall 
find.  I  warrant  you,  that  there  is  no  tiddle  taddle,  or 
pibble  pabble.  m  Pompey's  camp  ;  I  vrarranl  you, 
jou  shall  find  the  ceremonies  of  the  wars,  and  the 
cares  of  it,  and  the  foims  of  it.  and  the  sobriety  of  it, 
and  the  modesty  of  it.  to  be  otherwise. 

G«H.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud ;  yon  heard  him  all 
night- 

Fltt.  If  the  enemy  is  an  ass,  and  a  fool ,  and  a  piU- 
ing  coicomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you.  that  we  should 
also,  look  you.  be  an  ass.  and  a  fool,  and  a  prating 
coicomb  i  in  your  own  conscience  now  \ 
will  speak  lower. 

pray  you,  and  beseech  you,  that  you  will 
[Einrnl  CowzR  and  Fluellev. 

K.  Hm.  Though  it  appear  a  little  out  of  b 


There  is  much 

Knt«r  Batks,  Coimr,  a 

t.  Brother  John  Bates, 

breaks  yonder  1 

r  •k:..t  u  i^  .  k., 


1  this  Welshman. 

I  WlLLUKS. 

I  not  that  the  mom- 


tei.  I  think  It  be :  but  we  have  no  great  ci 

to  desire  the  approach  of  day. 
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KING  HENRY  V. 


Itl 


-Wliegi 


K.  Hrn.  A  frieod. 

WiO.  Under  whit  rapuin  ktve  jou  t 
K.  Hn.  Under  aiiTtioBiu  Erpingbim. 
WilL  A  good  old  coiDinBndor.  and  a  noM  kind  gen- 
tkmui:  Ipniyyou,  what  thinks  he  oraureBUlel 
K.  Hen.  Even  as  men  iireck'd  upon  a  uud,  chit 


looktc 


It  tide. 


though  I  ipeak  it  to  ^ou,  I  Ihink,  the  kia|  a  but 
man.  u  I  am  ;  thevialetunellstahiai.u  it  dolh  t 
me;  Ihe  element  shews  lobim.as  il  dolh  tome;  al 
his  teniei  have  but  humui  coodiliani :  his  ceremo 
Dies  laid  by,  in  hit  nakednesi  he  appears  hul  a  man , 
and  though  his  affections  are  higher  mounted  than 
ours,  jel,  when  they  stoop,  they  itoop  with  the  like 
win?  ;  ihererore  wlieo  he  sees  retsoa  of  Tean,  as  wi 
do,  his  fean,  out  of  iloubl,  be  of  the  same  relish  a: 
ODn  aie;  )'et,  in  resion,  no  man  should  possess  bin 
with  any  appeaiance  of  fear,  lest  he,  by  Bhewing  it 
should  disheaiten  his  army. 

Bclti.  He  may  shew  whaloutward  courage  be  will 
but,  I  believe,  at  cold  a  n^hl  u  'tis,  he  could  wis) 
binueir  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neck ;  and  u  1 
would  he  were,  and  t  by  him,  at  all  adventurei.  k 
we  were  quit  here. 

K.  Htn.  By  my  troth,  1  will  speak  my  eonicienci 
of  (be  king  ;  1  Ibiok.  be  would  not  wish  himself  any 
where  bul  where  he  is. 

Rala.  Then,  'would  he  were  here  alone  ;  so  should 
he  be  sure  to  be  ransomed,  and  a  many  poor  men'i 


)  ill. 


feel  other  men's  mindi :  Methin^,  I  eould  not  die 
any  where  so  contented,  as  in  the  king's  company 
bii  cause  being  just,  and  his  quarrel  honourable. 

WiiL  That's  more  than  we  know. 

Bnttj.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  should  seek  after;  fo 
'C  know  we  are  the  king's  suh 


;  if  his 

e  crime  of  it  onl  of  u>. 
if  the  cauK  be  not  good,  the  king 
self  hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  mue  ;  when  all  those 


king  wipes  [be  crime  of  it 

Wili.  But  if  the  cauK  be  not  good,  the  king 


legs,  and  anns,  and  heads,  chopped  off  in  a  battle, 
shall  join  together  al  Ihe  latter  lUy;  and  cry  all— We 
died  al  such  place ;  some,  swearing ;  some,  crying 
for  a  sui^eoD  ;  some,  upon  their  wives  left  poor  be- 
hind them  ;  some,  upon  the  debts  they  owe  ;  some, 
opoD  (heir  children  rawly  left.  I  am  afeard  there 
are  few  die  well,  thai  die  in  batde ;  for  how  can  they 
charitably  diipose  of  any  thing,  when  blood  is  their 
argunnntt  Now,  if  these  men  do  not  die  well,  it  will 
be  a  black  matter  for  the  king  that  led  ihem  to  it ; 
whom  lo  disobey,  irere  againil  all  proportion  of  sub- 

K.  Hen.  So,  if  a  son,  that  is  by  his  father  sent 
about  merchandise,  do  sinfully  miscarry  upon  the  sea, 
the  imputation  of  his  wickedness,  by  your  rule,  should 
be  imposed  upon  his  father  that  sent  him  :  or  if  a 
servant,  under  his  master's  command,  transporting  a 
sum  of  money,  be  assailed  by  robbers,  and  die  in 
many  irreconciled  iniquities,  you  may  call  the  boii- 
nessof  the  master  the  author  of  the  servant's  dam ua- 

answer  the  particular  endings  of  his  soldiera,  Ihe  fa- 
ther of  his  son,  nor  the  master  of  his  servant ;  for 
they  purpose  not  their  death,  when  they  piupose  their 
services.     Besides,  there  is  no  king,  be  his  caaie 


never  *a  spotless,  if  it  coma  to  the  aibiuemenl  of 
swordi,  can  try  it  out  with  all  uuapolted  soldieir. 
Some,  peiadvcniure,  have  on  them  the  guilt  of  pre- 
meditated and  contrived  murder ;  some,  of  beguiling 
virgintwiththebroken  seals  of  perjury ;  some,  making 
Ihe  wars  their  bulwark,  that  have  before  gored  th« 
^ntle  bosom  of  peacewith  pillage  ind  robbery.  Now, 
if  these  men  have  defeated  the  law,  and  outrun  oa- 
tiva  punishment,  though  they  can  outstrip  men,  ihey 
have  no  wings  to  fly  Uom  tiod:  war  is  his  beadle, 
war  is  his  vengeance ;  so  that  here  men  are  punislied, 
for  hefore-bteachorthe  king's  laws,  in  now  the  king'a 
quarrel:  where  they  feared  the  death,  they  have  borne 
life  awav ;  and  where  they  would  be  safe,  they  pe- 
rish :  Then  if  Ihey  die  unprovided,  no  more  is  the 


bjecfs  soul  : 
Idler  in  the  w 


ivery  sick  man  in  his  bed, 
wash  every  moleout  of  hisconscience:  and  dying  so, 
death  is  to  him  advantage  ;  or,  not  dying,  the  time 
was  blessedly  lost,  wherein  such  preparation  was 
gained  :  and  in  him  that  eicapei.  it  were  not  sin  to 
think,  that  making  God  to  free  an  offer,  he  let  him 
outlive  that  day  to  see  his  greatnasi,  and  to  teach  ' 
others  how  they  should  prepare. 

TCill.  Tis  certain,  every  man  thai  dies  ill,  the  ill  ii 
upon  his  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to  answer  for  it* 

Ratu.  I  do  not  desire  he  should  answer  for  me  ; 
atid  yet  1  determine  to  £ght  lustily  for  him. 

"   "      '        -"  beard  the  kin  " 


ir.H«..ImTieirb< 


le  king  say,  he  would  not 

Will.  Ay,  he  aid  so,  to  make  us  fight  cheerfully : 

It,  when  ooi  throals  are  cut,  he  may  be  ransomed, 

id  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

K.  Hen,  It  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  never  trust  bis 
word  after. 

WiU.  'Mass,  you'll  pay  him  then !  That's  a  peril- 

■  shot  ont  of  an  elder  gun,  that  a  poor  and  private 
displeasure  can  do  against  a  monarch  I  you  may  as 
well  go  about  to  turn  the  tun  to  ice,  with  faaniDg  in 
his  face  with  a  peacock's  feather.  You'll  never  trust 
'  'i  word  after '.  come,  'tis  a  foolish  saying. 

K-  Hen.  Your  reproof  is  something  too  round ;  I 
should  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  conve- 

tVill.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us,  if  you  live. 

K.  Hta.  I  embrace  it. 

fVili.  How  shall  1  know  Ihea  again  1 

K.  Htn.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  1  will 

Bar  it  in  my  bonnet;  then,  if  ever  thou  darest  ac- 
knowledss  it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

Will.  Here's  my  glove ;  give  ma  another  of  diiiM. 

K.  Htn.  There. 

Wili.  This  will  I  also  wear  in  my  cap:  if  ever 

Ou  come  to  me  and  say.  after  to-morxow,  ThU  ii  mi/ 
gimt,  by  this  hind,  1  will  lake  thee  a  box  on  the  ear. 

K.  Hm.  If  ever  1  live  to  tee  il,  I  will  challenge  it. 

Wilt.  Thau  dareat  as  well  be  hanged. 

K.  Htn.  Well.  1  will  do  it,  though  1  take  ihae  in 
the  king's  company. 

Will.  Keep  thy  word  ■■  fare  thee  well. 

Balei.  Be  friends,  you  English  fools,  be  friends  ; 

1  have  French  quarrels  enough,  if  yon  could  tell 
how  to  reckon. 

K.  Htn  Indeed,  the  French  may  lay  twenty  French 
crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  ut ;  for  they  bear  them 
on  thrar  shODlders :  But  it  is  no  English  treason,  to 


Upon  the  king !  let  us  our  lives,  our  souls, 
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Our  debts,  out  etraful  wivei,  our  childreo.  awl 

Our  una,  liv  on  the  king  '.—we  must  bear  ill. 

O  bard  coni^tioD  '.   tti'm^om  with  greatDBU, 

Subjieted  lo  the  breath  of  every  fool, 

Wh(»e  Muse  no  more  can  feel  but  his  own  wriogi 

What  infinile  heart's  ease  must  kiogs  neglect. 

That  private  m 

And  «■■--'- 

Save  CI 

And  what  art  thou,  thou 

What  kind  of  eod  art  thou,  that  suffer  st  more 

Of  mortal  eriefs.  than  do  thy  worshippers  1 

What  are  thy  leutsl  what  are  Ihy  comingi-inl 

0  ceremooy.  shew  me  but  thy  worth  1 
What  it  the  loul  of  adoTation  1 

An  thou  aught  else  but  place,  degne,  and  form, 

Creatiug  awe  and  fear  in  other  men] 

Wherein  thou  art  less  happy  being  fear'd 

Than  they  in  fearing. 

What  driok'st  thou  oft,  ioatead  of  homage  tweet. 

But  potBOn'd  flattery  1    O,  be  sick,  great  greatnesi 

And  bid  thy  ceremocy  give  thee  cure! 

Think'it  Ihon.  the  Gery  fever  will  go  out 

With  titles  blown  from  adulation  1 

Will  it  give  place  to  £exure  and  low  bending  1 

CaasI  thou,  when  thou  command'at  the  beggar's  knee. 

Command  the  health  of  it  T  No,  thou  proud  dream, 

That  play'sl  so  subtly  with  a  king's  repose  ; 

1  am  a  king  that  find  thee  ;  and  I  know. 
Til  Dot  the  balm,  the  sceptre,  and  the  ball, 
The  iword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial. 
The  enter-tissued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl, 
The  farced  title  running  '^re  the  king. 
The  throne  he  lits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 


Gets  him  to  rest,  cramm'd  with  distressful  bread  ; 
Kever  sees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell ; 
But.  like  a  lackey,  from  the  rise  to  set. 
Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phcebus,  and  all  night 
Sleeps  in  Elysium  ;  next  day,  after  dawn, 
Dolh  rise,  and  help  Hyperion  to  his  hone  ; 
And  follows  so  the  ever-running  year 
With  profiuble  labour,  to  his  grave : 


Enlrr  EariNOHAii. 

Erp.  My  lord,  your  nobles,  jealoui  of  yonr  absence. 
Seek  through  your  camp  lo  find  you. 

K.  Hex.  Good  old  knight. 

Collect  theiD  at!  together  at  my  lent. 
I'll  be  before  thee. 

Erp.  I  shall  do't.  my  lord.        [En't, 

K.  Hn.  0  God  of  battles!  steel  my  sotdien'hearts! 
Foiieas  them  not  with  fear ;  take  from  them  now 
The  tense  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  nnmben 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  iheml— Not  to-day,  OLord, 

0  not  to-day,  think  not  upon  the  fault 
My  father  made  in  compassing  the  crown  ! 

1  Richard's  body  have  interred  new  ; 

And  OB  it  have  bostaw'd  more  contrite  tean. 


Who  twice  a  day  their  wither'd  hands  bold  vp 

Towards  heaven,  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  have  built 
Two  chantries,  where  ^  sad  and  solemn  priests 
-'  „  still  for  Richanl'i  soul.     More  will  I  do : 
Thoagh  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth  ; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comet  after  all. 
Imploring  pardou. 

Enttr  Gi^STuu 

Cla.  My  liege  I 

K.Hea.  My  brother  Gloiter's?oieet—Aji 

I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  eo  with  thee  : — 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  thingi  ttay  for  me.  [£i. 

SCENE  U—Tlu  French  Camp. 
ShUt  Dauphin,  Oau:«Ns,  HtHBunEi,  and  itUuTt. 

OtL  The  sun  doth  gild  our  armour;  up,  my  lords. 

Dau.  MmlBdcAm'       "    '   " 

Orl.  O  brave  spirit 

Dau.   Via.'—laiaiaUlattfrt 

Orl.  Rienyuii}  I'oii-«l«/eu 

Dau.  Ciill  cousin  Orleani 

E«(»r  CoNiTtnui. 
Now,  my  lord  Constable  i 

Cor.  Hark,  how  our  steeds  for  present  serrice  neigh. 

Dau.  Mountthem,  and  make  incition  in  their  hides; 
That  their  hoi  blood  may  spin  in  English  eyes, 
And  doul  them  with  superfluous  courage :  Ha  1 

Ram.  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our  horses* 

Howthall  we  thenbehold  their  natural  learsl  [bloodi 

Enirr  a  Meuenger. 

JUen.  The  Englitb  are  embattled,  you  French  peers. 

Cm.  To  horse,  you  gallant  piincesl  straight  to  borse' 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  starred  band, 
And  your  fair  show  shall  sock  away  their  souls, 
Leaving  them  hut  the  tbadet  and  buskt  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  otu  hands  ; 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  uckly  v«iu. 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-ai  a  itain. 
That  our  French  gallants  shall  to-day  draw  out, 
And  sheath  for  lack  of  sport ;  lelns  but  blow  on  them, 
The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  o'ertum  them. 
'Tis  positive  'gainst  all  eiceptione,  toidt, 
I'hat  our  superfluous  lackeys,  and  our  peaaantt, — 
Who,  in  unuecestary  action,  twaim 
About  our  squares  of  battle,— were  enough 
To  purge  this  Geld  of  such  a  hilding  foe : 
Though  we,  upon  this  mountain's  basts  bj 
Took  stand  for  idle  ipecalatioQi 
"  '  '  noL    What'ttoiayt 

A  very  little  little  let  ut  do. 
And  all  is  done.    Then  let  the  tmmpeU  tound 
The  tucket  sonuancB,  and  the  note  lo  mount : 
"   "   ■etb. 

fear,  and  yield. 
£nl<r  OuHi>Fna. 

Gnmd.  Whydoyou  stay  so  long,  my  lords  of  France, 
Yon  island  carrions,  desperate  of  their  bones, 
Ill-favoaredly  become  the  morning  fteld: 
rag^  curtains  poorly  ai 


horsemen  sit  like  fiied  candlesticks, 
torch-states  in  their  hand :  and  their  poor  iadei 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hides  and  nipt ; 
The  gum  down-ro^ng  from  their  pale-dead  eyes ; 
And  LO  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  gimmal  bit 
Lies  foul  with  chawed  gratt,  still  ai  '        '    ' 
And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crowt, 
Ply  o'er  them  all,  impatient  for  their  honr. 
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Dacription  caonot  auit  itialf  io  mcdi, 
Te  diinoQitrale  the  life  of  >uch  >  baltie 
Is  life  so  lifelou  as  il  >be<n  iUclf.  [death. 

Con.  They  iiaie  swd  their  pra.j'en,  and  tbey  itay  foi 
Dou.  Shall  we  go  send  [liem  diaaen,  and  freih  suits, 
Ajid  give  their  fasting  horses  provender. 
And  after  Bght  nith  them ) 

Con.  I  slay  but  far  my  guaid  ;  On,  Io  the  Geld : 
,    I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take, 
And  u(    "    " 


Thesu 


L  i>  high,  and 
SCENE  HI— Tl<  English  Camp. 
Ikt  Eagliah  Halt;   Glosted,  Bf 


r.    [El. 


Ihe  day.    [EininJ. 


Gla.  Where  is  the  kin^! 

:ine  himself  is  ro 
Wat.  Of  fighting  n 


idW: 


itrd.  The  king  1i 


w  (heir  battle. 
^        ^        n  they  hate  full  threescore 
thousand - 

T.it.  Iliere'a  five  to  one ;  besides,  Ibey  all  ate  fresh. 
Sal.  God's  arm  strike  with  us  !  'tis  a  fearful  odds. 
God  be  hi'  you,  princfa  all ;  I'll  to  my  charge  : 

Then,  joyfully,— my  noble  lord  of  Bedford, — 

My  dear  lord  Gloster, — and  my  good  lord  Eieler, — 

And  my  kind  kinsman.--  wuriors,  all  adieu  1 

finl.  Farewell,  good  Salishurj ;  and  good  luck  go 
with  thee ! 

Ei«.  Farewell,  kind  lord,  fight  laliintly  to-day ; 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wrong,  to  mind  Ihee  ofit. 
For  thou  art  fram'd  of  the  Gnu  truth  of  valour. 

[HJiilSiuBBVHy. 

Btd.  He  is  as  full  of  valour,  as  of  kindness  ; 
Princely  in  bolh. 

K'di.  O  that  we  now  bad  here 

EnWr  KiHO  Hemiiy. 
But  one  (an  thousand  of  (hoie  men  in  Ei^land, 
That  do  no  work  to^aj ! 

K.  Hen.  What's  he,  that  wishes  sol 

My  cousin  Westmoreland  ! — No.  my  fur  cousin : 

To  da  our  counliy  loss  ;  and  if  to  live. 
The  fewer  men,  the  greater  share  of  honour. 
God's  will  I  I  pray  thee,  »ish  not  one  man  more. 
Bj  Jove,  I  am  not  coietous  for  gold  ; 
Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost ; 

Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  desires: 

But  if  it  be  a  sin  to  coiet  honour, 

I  ain  the  most  oltending  soul  alive. 

No.  'faith,  my  coi.  wish  not  a  man  from  England : 

God's  peace  '.  I  would  not  lose  so  great  an  honour. 

As  one  man  mare,  melhinks,  would  share  from  me, 

For  the  best  hope  I  have.     0,do  not  wish  one  more; 

Itather  proclaim  it.  WestmoroUnd,  through  my  host. 

That  he,  which  hath  no  stomach  to  this  fieht, 

Let  him  depart  ^  his  passport  shall  be  made, 

And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purse  : 

We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company, 

l^at  fears  his  fellowship  tojiiewith  us. 

This  day  is  call'd — the  feasi  of  Crispian : 

lie.  that  outlives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  home, 

Will  stand  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  nam'd. 

And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crisjuan. 

He.  that  shaJI  live  this  day,  and  see  old  age. 

Will  yearly  on  [he  vigil  feast  hii  friends. 

And  say — to-moiroiv  is  sainl  Crispian  : 

Then  will  he  strip  bis  sleeve,  and  shew  his  scars. 

And  say,  these  wounds  1  had  on  Crispin's  day. 

Old  men  forget ;  yet  all  shall  be  furgot, 

Bu(  he'll  iememb«i,  with  advantages, 


What  feiU  be  did  that  day:  Thtn  shall  our  names, 
Familiar  in  their  mouths  as  household  words, — 
Harry  the  king,  Bedford,  and  Exeter, 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gloster ,— 
Be  in  their  flowing  cups  freshly  remember'd : 
This  story  shall  the  good  man  teach  hii  son ; 
And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'er  go  by. 
From  (his  day  to  tbe  ending  of  the  world. 
But  we  in  it  shall  be  remember'd  : 
We  few,  we  happy  few.  we  band  of  brothen ; 
For  he,  lo-day  that  sheds  his  blood  with  me, 
Shall  be  my  brother  ;  be  he  ne'er  so  vile. 
This  day  shall  gentle  his  condition  : 
And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  a-bed, 
Shall  think  themselves  accuis'd,  (hey  were  not  bere ; 
And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  spemki. 
That  fought  with  us  upon  Saint  Crispin's  day. 
Enter  Silubokv. 
Sat.  My  soveifflgn  lord. bestow  yonraelf  with  speed : 
The  French  are  bravely  in  their  battles  set, 


Wttt.Goi'K      .    .      „. 
Without  more  help,  might  fight  this  battle  out! 
K.  Htn.  Why.  now  uou  bast  unwisb'd  five  thon- 

Which  likes  me  better,  (han  to  wish  as  one. — 
If  ou  know  your  places  :  God  be  with  you  all ! 
Tucia.     Enlff  MonTJOY. 

Mont.  Once  more  I  come  (o  know  of  thee,  king  Harry, 
If  for  thy  ransome  than  wilt  now  compound, 
Before  iby  most  assured  overthrow  : 
Far.  certainly,  thou  ait  so  neai  tbe  gulf, 
Thou  needs  must  be  englulted.    Besides,  in  mtrcf , 
The  constable  desires  thee— thou  wilt  mind 
Thy  followers  of  repentance  ;  that  their  souls 
May  make  a  peaceftil  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  off  these  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  pool 
Must  tie  and  fester.  [bodiei 

K.  Htn.  Who  hath  sent  thee  now  I 

Mimt.  The  Constable  of  France. 

K.Hen-  I  pray  (hee, bear  mjformer  answer  back: 
^■-•---   achievem       -•■•       - "        

.,    did  self  the  lion's  skin 

While  the  beast  lived,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him. 
A  many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  doubt. 
Find  native  graves  ;  upon  (he  which,  I  trust. 
Shall  witness  live  in  brass  of  this  day's  work : 
And  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 
Dying  like  men,  though  buried  in  your  dunghills. 


They  shall  be  fam'd ;  for  there  (he  sun  shall  greet  them. 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven  ; 
Leaving  their  eailhly  parts  to  cooks  your  clime, 


irs  reeking  U] 

, parts  to  chok- J _., 

lell  whereof  shall  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
-Mark  then  a  bounding  vatoui  in  our  English  ; 
That,  being  dead,  like  10  the  bullet's  graiing. 
Break  out  mto  a  second  course  of  mischief. 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortality. 
Let  me  speak  proudly ; — Tell  the  Constable, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working-day : 
Our  gayness,  and  our  gilt,  ire  all  besmirch'd 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field  ; 
There 's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  oui  host, 
fGood  argument.  1  hope,  we  shall  not  fiy,) 
And  time  hath  worn  us  into  slovenry : 
But.  by  (he  mass,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim  : 
And  my  po«r  soldiers  tell  me— yet  ere  night 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  VI. 


Tbcj  '11  b«  ia  frasher  robei ;  or  tliey  will  pluck 
Tbe  gay  dew  cobu  o'er  the  French  loldien'  beida, 
And  turn  them  out  of  service.    If  they  do  this, 
(As.  if  God  please,  they  shall,)  my  rausome  then 
WillMwa  be  leiied.    Herald,  save  thou  thy  labour; 
Come  thou  uo  more  for  ransoDie.  gentle  herald  ; 
They  shall  haie  none,  I  swear,  but  these  my  joints: 
Which  if  they  have  as  1  will  leave  'em  to  ibem, 
Shall  yield  Ibem  little,  tell  the  Consl^le. 

JUoNl.  I  shall, king  Hury.    And  so  fare  ibee  well: 
Thou  never  shaJt  bear  herald  any  mare.  [Eiit. 

K.  Hta.  I  feu,  thou  'It  once  more  come  ^ain  ior 

£iil>r  the  DnsE  of  Yori. 
York.  My  lard,  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I  b^ 


SCENE  IV.— ni«  Fitld  ef  BallU. 
AUnma:  Eicunimi.    Euitr  French  Soldier, 

Pistol,  and  Boy. 
Pi«.  Yield,  cor. 
Fr.  Sol.  Jt  ftgie,  que  mat  ttta  U  gtMiiiiommi 


1  discuss. 

Fi.Sol.  OKi;«urI>i«t/ 

Pia.  O,  signieur  Dew  should  be  a  gentleman : — 
Feipend  my  words,  O  signieur  Dew,  and  mark  ; — 
O  Bignieui  Dew,  ihou  diest  on  point  of  toi. 
Except,  O  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  rausome. 

Fi.Sol.  O.yrtamfnittrieordt!  a^ttfitUdtmog! 

Pia.  Moy  shall  not  serve, IwilllMv*  forty  mays; 
For  1  will  fetch  thy  rim  out  at  thy  Ihroat, 
In  diopi  of  crimson  blood. 

Fr.  SoL  Ea  it  inqXMsiM*  d'adtajftr  Uftra  dt  On 

Put.  Brass,  curl 
Thou  damned  and  loznriout  monaUin  goat, 
Ofier'st  ms  brass! 

Fr.  Sol.  0  pardmna  may .' 

Pill.  Say'st  thou  ma  so !  is  that  a  (on  of  movs  1 
Come  biiber,  boy ;  Ask  me  thit  slave  iu  Freuch, 
Whal  U  his  name. 

Boy.  Eicoum  ;  Commmt  etlet  vma  appsUf  7 

Fr.Sol.  Moarieur  U  Per, 

£gy.  He  aaya.  his  name  is — master  Fer. 

Put.  Master  Fer  !  X  '11  fer  him,  and  Gik  him,  and 
ferret  him  : — discuss  the  same  in  French  unto  him. 

Btif.  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and  ferret. 


Fr.Sal.  SuT  ma  gaimx,  jiwnadiHuumiUt  TtmtT' 

:mira:  ttjim'taimthtuttuxjtitjfiiiitatiibitntn 

maim  d'un  chmlier,je  ptnu,  Uptatbraiieivaliant, 

ITB  diiltHgui  leigntuT  d'AngUtern, 

Pitt.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

Buy,  He  gives  you,  upon  his  knees,  a  Ihonsaod 
thanks  1  and  be  esteems  himself  happy  that  he  hath 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  (as  he  thinks)  the  most  brave, 
'alorous,  and  thrice-worthy  seignieur  of  England. 

Pul.  As  1  su<i  blood,  I  will  some  ineicy  shew. — 
Follow  me,  cur.  [Exit  Pisroi.. 

Boy.  Suicei  voui  U  grand  eai^taine.  [£iil  Fr.  Sol. 

did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  issue  from  so  emply 
a  heart :  but  the  saying  is  true,  —  tbe  emoly  vessel 
makes  the  greatest  sound.  Bardolph,  and  Nym.  bad 
tun  times  more  valour  than  this  roaring  devil  i  the  old 
tlMl  every  one  may  pare  his  nails  with  a  wooden 
Ja^r;  and  ihey  are  both  hanged;  and  so  would 
this  be,  if  he  durst  steal  any  thing  adventurously.  1 
'     luggage  of  our 

rd  it,  but  boys. 
[Eril. 

SCENE  V.—Aaetker  Part  ef  tht  Fiild  of  BattU. 
AloTumi.    Enter  Daofh IN,  Orluns,  BoDitiiOK, 


play,  tl 
dagger 


he  knew  of  it ;  for  there  ia 


Put.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cat  his  throat. 
Fr.Sal.  Qiu  dil-il,  moniiturl 


pardimner!  Je  nil  geatithammt  dc  bimni  mauoa ; 
da  nu  vit,  Hjt  vota  dowteray  dais  cent  esfUf. 

Pit.  What  are  his  words  1 

Boil.  He  prays  you  to  save  his  life :  he  is  a  ^ 
lleman  of  a  good  house ;  atid,  for  his  lanaome,  he  will 
give  you  two  hundred  crowns. 

Pid.  Tell  him, — my  fury  ^all  abate,  and  I 
Tbe  crowns  will  take. 

Fr.Sol.  Pttit  mmatuT,  lint  ditii! 


Dau.  liort  dt  ma  mt.'  all  is  confounded,  a 
Reproach  and  everlasting  shame 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.— 0  machayiUfrrrtnrtt  !— 
Do  not  run  away.  [A  iWt  Li'aruiR. 

Cm.  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

Dau.  O  perdurable  shame  !— let's  stab  ou^elves. 
Be  these  the  wretches  that  we  play'd  at  dice  for  ? 

Orl.  Is  this  the  king  we  sent  to  for  his  ransome  ! 

Bour.  Shame,  and  eternal  shame,  nolhin^biitshame! 
Let  us  die  instant :  Once  more  back  again  ; 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cap  in  hand. 
Like  a  base  pander,  hold  the  chamber-door. 
Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog. 
His  fairest  daughter  is  contaminate. 

Cob.  Disorder.that  hath  gpoil'd  us,  friend  us  now! 
Let  US,  in  heaps,  go  offer  up  our  lives 
Unto  these  Eaglish,  or  else  die  with  fame. 

Orl.  We  are  enough,  yet  living  in  the  field. 
To  smother  up  the  English  in  oar  thtonga. 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

a™r.ThedeviltaleorderQOwl  I'lllothedirong; 
Let  life  be  short ;  else  shame  will  be  too  long. 

[£»unt. 

SCENE  VI Aiiotlur  Part  qftht  Fitid. 

Alarumt.     EuttrKiNQ  Hbskm and  Fvreet ;  Emu, 

and  olAo-I. 

K.  Bert-  Well  have  we  done,  Ihiice-Tjianl  coun- 

But  all 's  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 

£.M.  The  duke  of  York  commends  him  lo  your 
majesty.  [liour, 

K.  Hen.  Lives  he,  good  uncle  I  thrice  within  this 
I  aaw  him  down  ;  ihnce  up  agvn,  and  fighting ; 
From  helmet  to  the  spur,  all  btood  he  vras. 

Ei>.  In  which  array,  (brave  soldier,)  doth  be  lie. 
Larding  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  side, 
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(Yoke-rellaw  to  hii  honcur  owing  •rounds,} 

The  nabic  earl  o(  Suffolk  also  lies. 

Suffolk  first  ilied^  and  York,  all  haggled  over. 

Comes  to  him,  nhcie  Id  gore  he  lay  insteep'd, 

Aod  tales  him  by  the  beai'd ;  khaei  the  gashes, 

That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  hU  face  ; 

Atid  cries  aloud,— 7urrv,  dmr  csNira  Sufoiki 

JUjr  uui  ihali  lAiiufcMp  Mstpoflif  U  htaven: 

Turrii,  iwnt  ami.  Jar  mint,  thtn  Jill  a-breaU  ; 

At,  iH  ihitgUmmi  and  mll-JnughuH  fitld, 

Wt  kifl  mprlhtr  in  our  cAiiuIr^  .' 

UpoD  these  words  1  came  and  cheer'd  him  up: 

He  smit'd  nie  in  the  face,  niughl  me  his  huil, 

And  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says, — Dear  mjf  lord, 

Cemmfnti  mv  tervice  t-i  mil  wverfign. 

80  itid  he  turn,  and  over'Su (folk's  oeck 

He  threw  hii  wounded  ana,  aod  kist'd  his  lipi ; 

Add  so.  espous'd  to  death,  with  blood  lie  seai'd 

A  lestameut  of  noble-ending  Inve. 

The  pretty  end  sweet  manner  of  it  forc'd 

Those  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  Itopp'd 

But  I  had  nal  so  much  of  man  in  me. 

But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyei, 

And  gave  me  up  to  tean. 

K.  /fell.  I  blame  jou  nol ; 
>'or.  hearine  this,  I  must  perforce  compound 
-   ■  -^  ■  -[AUir«« 


tor.  hearing  thia, 
Withmistfuleyei, 


But, 


i>  this  : 


1'he  French  have  reinforc'd  their  K 
Then  every  soldier  kill  bis  prisoners  ; 
G  ive  the  word  through. 


r£m 


SCENE  Vll.—inMlm  Pari  o/lh,  FieU. 
Alarimt,     Eattr  Flueileh  and  Gowan. 

Fin.  Kill  tbepoTi  and  the  lu^age!  'tis eipressi j 
■gains!  the  law  of  arms :  'lis  as  arrajit  a  piece  of 
knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  offered,  in  tfat 
'orld  :  In  your  conscience  now,  is  it  noli 

Goa.  Tis  certain  there  'i  not  a  boy  left  alive ;  and 
the  cowardly  rascals,  that  ran  from  the  battle,  halt 
done  this  slaughter :  besides,  they  have  burned  and 
carried  away  all  that  was  in  ihe  king's  tent ;  where- 
tore  the  king,  most  worthily,  hath  caused  every  soldiei 
to  cut  bis  prisoner's  throat.     0.  'tis  a  gallant  king  ! 

Flu.  Ay,  he  was  pom  at  Monmouth,  captaii 
Cower :  What  call  you  the  town's  name,  where 
Aleiander  the  pig  was  poro. 

Giw,  Aleiander  the  great 

Flu.  Why,  I  pr»y  you,  is  not  pig,  greall  The  pig, 
or  (he  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  nuge,  or  the  mae- 
nanimous,  are  all  one  reckonings,  save  the  phrase  it 


Hacedoo ;  I 

Flu.  1  think  it  is  in  Macedon,  where  Aleiander  is 
porn  1  tell  you,  captain. — If  you  look  in  Ihe  maps 
of  the  'orld.  I  warrant,  you  shall  find,  in  Ihe  com- 
parisons between  .Macedon  and  Monmouth,  that  Ihe 
situations,  look  yon,  is  both  alike.  There  is  a  river 
in  Macedon  ;  and  (here  is  also  moreover  a  river  at 
Monmouth  ;  it  is  called  VV^e,  at  Monmouth  ;  but  it 
is  out  of  my  prains.  what  is  the  name  of  the  other 
river;  but  'tis  alt  one,  'lis  so  like  aj  my  fingers  is  (o 
my  lingers,  and  there  is  salmons  in  both  If  you  mark 
Aleiander's  life  well,  Harnr  of  Monmouth's  life  is 
come  after  it  indilferent  well ;  for  there  is  figures  in 
all  things.  Alexander  (God  knows,  and  you  know.) 
in  his  rages,  and  bis  furies,  and  bis  wraths,  and  his 
cholera,  and  his  moods,  and  his  displeasures,  and  his 
indignationa,  and  also  being  a  lillle 


Ecaini,  did,  in  hit  alea  and  his  angers,  look  yoo,  kill 
is  pest  friend.  Cl;rtus, 

Gaa.  Our  king  a  not  like  him  in  that ;  he  never 
killed  any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
(ales  oul  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  an  end  and 
finished.  1  apeak  but  in  the  figures  and  comparisont 
of  it :  As  Aleiander  is  kill  his  friend  CWtui,  being 
in  his  ales  and  bis  cups  ;  so  also  Harry  Monmoutb. 
being  in  his  right  vrits  and  his  goot  judgments,  is  turn 
away  the  fat  knight  with  (he  great  peily-doublet:  he 
was  full  of  jesU,  and  gipes,  and  knaveries,  and 
mocks  :  ]  am  forget  his  name. 

Gnu.  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Flu.  That  is  he :  I  can  tell  you,  there  is  goot  men 
pom  at  Moninoulh. 

Gsw.  Here  conies  hi)  majesty. 
ALiram.      Enttr  Kino  Henkt  tcitk  a  part  ^  iht 

English  ¥«cai    Wauwici,  Glosteh.  EiiTaa, 

K.  Hen.  I  waa  not  angry  since  I  came  to  France 
Until  this  instant. — Take  a  trumpet,  herald  ; 
Ride  thou  unto  the  horsemen  on  yon  bill ; 
If  they  will  fight  with  us,  hid  them  come  down, 
Or  void  the  field  ;  they  do  offend  our  sight : 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them  ; 
And  make  them  akirr  away,  as  swift  as  stones 
Enforced  from  the  old  Assyrian  slings  : 
Beudes.  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  those  we  have  ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  shall  take, 
Shall  Uute  our  mercy : — Go,  and  (eil  them  so. 
Enln-  MoxTJOY. 

Eit.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French,  my  liege. 

Gte.  His  eyes  are  humbler  than  they  us'd  to  be 

K.  Htn.  How  now  I    what   means  this,    herald  1 

That  I  have  Gu'd  these  bones  of  mine  for  laosome  ! 
Corn's!  ibou  again  for  ransome  } 

Mmt.  No,  great  king  : 

come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence. 
Thai  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  field. 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  buiy  Ihem ; 
To  son  our  nobles  from  our  common  men  ; 
For  many  of  our  princes  (woe  the  whilel) 
Lie  drown'd  and  toak'd  in  mercenary  blood  ; 

iSo  do  Dur  vulgar  drench  their  peasant  limbs 
n  blood  of  priocet ;)  and  their  wounded  steeds 

Fret  fetlock  deep  in  gore,  and,  with  wild  rage, 

Yerk  ont  their  armed  heeli  at  (heir  dead  mutcrs, 

Killing  them  twice.    O,  give  ui  leave,  greal  king. 

To  new  the  field  in  safety,  and  dispose 

Of  their  dead  bodies. 
A'.  Hfli.  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 

I  know  not,  if  (he  day  be  onrs,  or  no ; 

For  ye(  a  many  of  yonr  horsemen  peer. 

And  gallop  o'er  the  Geld. 

Mont.  The  day  is  ynors. 

K.  Hen.  Praised  be  God,  imd  nol  our  strength,  for 

What  is  thiscasllecall'd,  that  stands  hard  by!  [it!~ 
Mont.  They  call  it— Agincourt. 
K.  Htn.  Then  call  we  this— the  field  of  Agincourt, 

Fought  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Crisjrianus. 
Flu.  Your  grandfather  of  famous  memorr.  an't 
ease  your  majes^,  and  your  great  uncle  Edward 
e  plack  prince  of  Wales,  as  1  have  read  in  (he  chro- 
cles.  fought  a  most  piave  patlle  here  in  FrancF. 
K.  He-,  rhey  did,  Fluellen. 
Flu.  Your  majesty  sayi  very  true ;  if  your  majeslin 
remembered  of  il,  (he  Welshmen  did  goot  sen-.ce 

in  a  garden  where  le«ks  did  grew,  wearing  leeks  in 
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Ibdr  Honmoiilh  ctpt ;  which,  jonrm^Mty  koows, 
to  this  hour  is  an  hoDourabla  ptdge  or  tk«  serrica ; 
and.  Idobetieie,  yonTmiieityUiei  ao  icomloweu 
the  laek  npoa  Sunt  Tavy  i  daj. 

JC.  Htn.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour : 
For  I  am  Welih,  jou  know,  good  couatnnnaii. 

Flu.  All  the  water  ia  Wye  cannot  wash  your  ma- 
jeatj's  Welch  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell  yoD 
that:  Got  pless  it  and  pteaeiTe  it,  as  long  a*  it  pkases 
his  grace,  and  his  majesty  too  ! 

K.  Hia.  Thanki,  sood  my  couDtryman. 

Fbi,  By  Cbeshn.  lam  your  majeaW'tcouatiTman, 
I  care  not  who  know  it ;  1  will  coaleu  jt  to  all  the 
'arid  :  I  need  not  to  be  aahamed  of  your  majesty, 
praised  be  God,  m  long  as  your  majeily  is  an  ho- 

K.Hm.  God  keep  me  so!— Our  heralds  go  with 
Bring  me  just  notice  of  the  nnmbera  dead  [him ; 
On  both  onr  parts.— Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 

[Pffi'iCi  I"  WiLLiJiHS.  EjhutiI  Montioy  andrnklti. 

Eie.  Soidier,  you  must  come  to  the  king. 

K.  Hin.  Soldier,  whyweai'stthou  that  glove  in  thy 

WilL  An 't  ptesie  your  muesty ,  'tii  the  gage  of  one 
that  I  should  Ggbt  withal,  if  hebealire. 
K,  Htn.  Ad  Englisbmani 
WilL  An 'I  please  your  majesty,  a  rascal,   that 


awagnred 


lastni 


ist  mght : 
to  cballeoge  this  rIOTa,  I  h 


re  iwora  to  takd 
my  glove  in  his 
cap,  (which  he  Hwore.  ai  he  was  a  soldier,  he  would 
wear,  if  atire,}  I  will  atiike  it  outtoaodly. 

K.Hea.  What  think  yon,  c^Kaia  Fluellenl  is  it 
fit  this  totdier  keep  his  oathl 

Flu.  He  is  a  craven  and  a  villain  else,  an't  please 
joor  majein',  in  my  conscience. 

AT.  Hta.  It  may  be,  his  enemy  is  a  gentleman  of 
great  sort,  quite  from  the  answer  of  his  degree. 

Flu.  Though  bebe  asgoot  a  gentlemanas  ibetevil 
ia.  as  Lucifer  and  Betiebub  himself,  it  is  necessary, 
look  your  grace,  that  he  heep  his  vow  and  his  oath  : 
if  he  be  perjured,  see  you  now,  hii  reputation  is  as 
arrant  a  liljain,  and  a  Jack  sauce,  as  ever  hia  plack 
shoe  trod  upon  Got'e  ground  and  his  earth,  in  my 
conscience,  la- 
ir. Hen.  Then  keep  thy  tow,  sirrah,  when  thou 
meel'it  the  fellow. 

WiU.  So  I  wUI,  my  liege,  as  I  live. 

IT.  Htn.  Who  serresl  Ibou  onder? 

WiU.  Under  captain  Gower,  my  li^. 

Fbt.  Gower  is  a  goot  captain ;  and  is  goot  know- 
Iwke  and  literature  in  the  wars. 

K.  Ha.  Call  bim  hither  to  ma,  soldier. 

mil.  I  will,  my  liege.  [Eiil. 

K.  Htn.  Here.  Fluellen ;  wear  thou  this  farour  for 
nw,  and  stick  it  in  thy  cap:  When  Aienfonand  my- 
self were  down  together.  1  plucked  this  glore  from 
hii  helm  ;  if  auy  man  challenge  this,  he  is  a  friend 
In  Alen^on  and  an  enemy  to  our  person  ;  if  thou  en- 
connter  any  sncb,  apprehend  him,  an  thou  dost  love 

ta  great  honours,  ai  can 
I  subjects :  I  would  fain 
see  the  man,  thai  hasi  but  two  ligi,  that  shall  find 
himteir  aggriefed  at  this  glove,  that  is  all ;  but  I 
wonld  fain  see  il  once :  an  please  Got  of  his  grace, 
that  I  might  see  iu 
K.  Hm,  Knowest  thou  Gower  ] 
Flu.  Ho  is  my  dear  friend,  an  please  yon. 
K.  HiH.  Fiay  thee,  go  seek  him,  and  bring  him  to 

[Ent. 


K.Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick, — and  my  brother 
Follow  Fluellen  closely  at  the  heels :         [Glosler, 

The  glove,  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour. 

May,  haply,  purchase  him  a  box  o'  the  ear ; 

It  is  the  soldier's  ;  I.  by  bargain,  should 

Wear  it  myself.     Follow,  good  cousin  Warwick ; 

If  that  the  soldier  strike  him,  (as,  I  judge 

By  his  blunt  bearine,  he  will  keep  his  word,) 

Some  sudden  mischief  may  arise  of  il ; 

For  1  do  know  Fluellen  valiant, 

And,  touch'd  with  cbaler,  hot  as  gunpowder, 

And  quickly  will  return  an  injury  : 

Follow,  and  see  there  be  no  harm  between  Ihem. — 

Go  you  wilh  me,  uncle  of  Eieter.  [  Liiunl. 

SCENE  VIII.— Btf«n  King  Henry's  PariU™. 

Enttr  Gower  and  WiLUtvi. 
WilL  I  warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 

Euttr  FLUELLaw. 
Flu.  Gol's  will  and  his  pleasure,  captain,  I  peiecch 
king:  there  ii  moie  gool 
lan  IS  in  your  knowledge 

Will,  Sir,  know  you  this  glove  ! 

Fla.  Know  the  glove?  Iknow,  the  glove  is  a  glove. 

Will.  I  know  lEis ;  and  thus  1  challenge  il. 

[strike!  him. 
Flu.  -Sblud.  an  arrant  traitor,  as  any's  in  the  uni- 
ersal  'orld,  or  in  France.  Or  in  England. 
"        "  *  viHaio! 


owanl  you,  peradventu 


mof. 


U°m 


WilL  Do  you  think  I'll  he  fon 
Flu.  Stand  away, 

WilL  1  am  no  m 

FJu.  Thai's  a  lie 
his  majesw's  name, 
the  duke  Alenfon'i. 

EiiMr  Wiawici  and  Gloitsb- 

ICar,  Hownow,  how  nowl  what's  the  matter? 

^lu.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  is  (praised  be  Got 
for  it!)  a  most  contagious  treason  come  to  light,  look 
you  shall  desire  in  a  summer's  day.    Here  is 
majesty. 

EiUir  Kind  Hihht  and  Eieter. 

K.  Htii.  How  now  !  what  \  the  matter  T 

Flu.  My  liege,  here  is  a  villain,  and  atmitor.  thai, 
look  your  grace,  has  struck  the  glove  which  your 
majesty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alencon. 

Wiil.  My  hen,  this  was  my  glove  ;  here  is  the 
fellow  of  it:  and  be,  that  I  nve  it  to  in  change,  pro- 
mised to  wear  il  in  his  cap;  1  promised  to  strike  bim, 
if  be  did ;  1  met  this  man  with  my  glove  in  hia  cap, 
and  1  have  bean  as  good  as  my  wonl. 

FJu.  Your  majesty  bear  now,  (savii^  your  ma- 
jesty's manhood,)  what  an  arrant,  rascally,  beggarly, 
lowsy  knave  it  ih  :  I  hope,  your  majesty  is  pear  me 
testimony,  and  witness,  and  avouchments,  that  this  is 
the  glove  of  Alencon,  thai  your  majes^  ia  give  me, 
in  your  conscience  now. 

K.Ha.  Give  me  thy  glove,  soldier;  Look,  here 
is  the  fellow  of  it.  Twas  1,  indeed,  thou  promised'sl 
lo  strike ;  and  thou  bast  given  me  most  hitler  terms. 

Flu.  An  please  your  majesty,  let  his  neck  answer 
for  il,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  'orld. 

K,  Hta.  How  canst  thou  make  me  satisfaction  T 

tFtfl.  All  offences,  my  liege,  come  from  the  heart: 
never  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  offend  youi 
majeily. 

a ,  Hta.  It  waa  ourself  thou  didst  abuae. 
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Ifiil.  Yonrmajecty  ctme  not  like  jrouraeir;  you 
appeared  to  toe  but  u  a  conunon  nua  \  witoesv  iba 
night,  your  garraeati,  yonrlowlineit;  and  what  jont 
highaesa  suffered  umier  that  shape,  1  bestech  you, 
take  it  for  your  awn  fault,  and  not  mine  :  for  bad 
Tou  been  aa  T  took  you  for,  I  made  no  oflence  ;  there- 
fore, I  beseecb  joDt  liighaesi,  pardon  me.   [crowns, 

K.  Hti.  Here,  uncle  Eietet,  liU  thii  glove  with 
And  pre  il  lo  this  rellow. — Keep  it,  fellow  ; 
And  wear  it  for  >D  hoaour  in  thy  cap, 
Till  I  do  challenge  it. — Give  him  the  crowns  ;— 
And,  captain,  you  must  needs  be  frisndi  with  him. 

Fla.  Bythia  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  hu 
UMttle  enough  ia  his  pelly :  —  Hold,  there  ii  tweln 
pence  for  you,  and  I  pray  joo  to  aerte Got,  and  keep 
you  out  of  priwla,  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels,  and 
diisenaiont,  and,  I  wuranl  you,  it  ia  the  potter  for  you. 

WiU.  I  will  none  of  your  money. 

Flu,  It  is  with  ■  goot  will ;  1  can  tell  you,  it  will 

■erre  you  to  mend  yonr  ahoea  ■■  Come,  wherefore 

abonldyou  be  so  pashful  ?  your  shoes  ii  not  lo  goot : 

'tia  a  good  silling,  I  warrant  you,  or  1  will  change  it. 

Enter  an  Engliib  Herald. 

K.  Htn.  Now,  herald  ;  are  the  dead  number'd  1 

Hir.  Here  is  the  number  of  the  tlaughter'd  French. 
[i)<liMn  a  paper. 

JC.Hnt.  What  prisoneraof  good  »ort  are  takenunclel 

En.  Charlea  duke  of  Orleana,  nephew  to  the  king ; 
John  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  the  lom  Bouciquall : 
Of  other  lords,  and  barons,  knighta,  and  'souirei, 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  besides  common  men.  (Frencb, 

K.  Hn.  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thousand 
That  in  the  field  lie  slain :  of  prince*,  in  this  number. 
And  nobles  beating  banners,  there  tie  dead 
On*  hundred  tnenty-sii  ■■  added  to  these. 
Of  knighu,  esquirei,  and  gallant  gentlemen, 
]^ght  iliauaand  and  four  hundred  ;  of  the  which, 
Fire  hundred  were  bat  yeilerdav  dubb'd  knighta : 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost. 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries  ; 
Therestare — princes,  barons,  lords,  knights, 'squires. 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quali^. 
The  namei  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,— 
Charles  De-la-bret,  high  constable  of  France  ; 
Jaquas  of  Chatillon,  admirmi  of  France  ; 
The  master  of  the  cross-bows,  lotd  Ramburst ; 
Oteat  muter  of  France,  the  braie  sir  Guiscbaid 

John  dnke  of  Alenfou  ;  Antony  duke  of  Brabant, 
The  brother  lo  the  duke  of  Burgundy  ; 
And  Edward  duka  of  Bar  ;  of  lusty  earls, 
Grandpr^,  and  Roussi,  Fauconberg,  and  Foix. 
Beaumont,  and  Majle,  Vaudemont,  and  Lestrale. 

Here  was  a  royal  fellowship  of  death '. 

Where  ia  the  number  of  our  English  dead  1 

[Heiald  pretmu  niioiAn-  popw. 
Edwanl  the  duke  of  York,  the  earl  of  SulTolk, 
Sr  Richard  Ketly,  Dayy  Gam.  esquire : 
None  else  of  name  ;  and  of  all  other  men, 
But  five  and  Iweuty.    O  God,  thy  aim  was  here, 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone. 
Ascribe  we  all.— When,  without  straUgem. 
But  in  plain  shock,  and  eien  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  so  great  and  little  loss. 
On  oike  part  and  on  the  otherl— Take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  tiiine  '. 

Ext.  Tis  wonderful ! 


Fht.  I>  it  not  lawftil,  and  please  yonr  majesty,  tn 
tell  how  many  is  killed  T 

K.  Hen.  Yes,  capUin  ;  but  with  this  acknowledg- 
That  God  fought  for  us.  [ment. 

Flu.  Yes,  my  conscience,  he  did  us  great  goot. 

X.//«i.  Do  we  all  holy  rites; 
Let  there  be  sung  Nm  nMa,  and  Tt  Denm, 
The  dead  with  charity  enclos'd  in  clay. 
We'll  then  to  Calais  i  and  to  England  then ; 
Where  ne'er  from  France  arriv'd  more  happy  men. 


ACT  V. 

Enlo-  Chorus. 
Cha.  Vouchsafe  to  those  thai  have  not  read  the  story, 
That  I  may  prompt  them  :  and  of  such  as  have 
1  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  the  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  course  of  things. 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  presented.     Now  we  bear  the  king 
Toward  Calais ;  grant  him  there  ;  there  teen. 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts. 
Athwart  the  sea  :  Behold,  the  English  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  boys. 
Whose  shouts  aikd  claps  out-voice  thedeep-mouth'd 
Which,  like  a  mighty  whiSler  'fore  the  king,     [sea. 
Seems  to  prepare  nis  way  i  so  let  hio^  land ; 
And,  solemnly,  see  him  set  on  lo  London. 
So  swift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Blackhealh  : 
Where  that  his  lords  desire  him,  to  have  borne 
His  bruised  helmet,  «nd  his  bended  sword, 
Before  him,  through  the  city  i  he  forbids  it, 
Bebg  free  from  vainness  aiid  self-glorious  pride  ; 
Giving  full  trophy,  signal,  and  osteal, 
Quite  from  himself,  to  God.    But  now  behold. 
In  the  quick  forge  and  wotkinghouse  of  thought, 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citicens ! 
The  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  best  sort, — 
IJke  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome. 
With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels,— 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their  conquering  CEsar  in: 
As,  by  a  lower  but  by  loving  likelihood. 
Were  now  the  general  of  out  gracious  empress 

iAs,  in  good  time,  he  may,}  ^om  Ireland  coming, 
'ringing  rebellion  broached  on  his  sword. 
How  many  would  tlie  peaceful  city  quit. 
To  welcome  him  I  much  mote,  and  much  more  cause. 
Did  they  this  Harry.    Now  in  Loudon  place  bim  ; 

SAs  yet  the  lamenlalion  of  the  French 
nvites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  hone : 
The  emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them  ;)  and  Omit 
All  the  o<  '  '        " 


SCENE  I.— France.  An  English  Cmrt  ff  Guard. 
EiiUr  Fluelleh  and  Gowin. 

Goa.  Nay,  that's  right ;  but  why  wear  you  your 
leek  toHlay  T  Saint  Davy's  day  is  past. 

Flu.  There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and  where- 

I  ..  „^     ,.        ;-P™g- 

I  ging  knave.  Pistol,— which  you  and  yourself,  and  all 
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tb«  'orld,  know  to  be  nd  pctter  than  a  fellow,  look 
jon  now,  of  no  merits,  ■—  he  is  come  lo  me,  end 
pringi  me  pread  and  salt  yesterday,  look  jrou,  and 
bid  me  eat  my  leek  :  it  was  In  a  place  where  1  could 
not  breed  no  eonlentians  with  him ;  but  I  will  be  so 
Do)d  as  to  wear  it  in  toy  cap  till  I  see  him  once  again, 
and  then  I  will  tcti  hun  a  little  piece  of  my  desires. 


Gov.  Whj,  here  he  comei,  swelling  like  a  turkey- 
cock. 

Fhu  Tit  no  matter  for  his  swellingi,  nor  his  tur- 
ke;-cock>.  —  Cot  ple»  you.  ancient  Pistol  I  yon 
■cnivy,  lowi;  knave,  Gat  plcii  ;ou  1 

Piu.  Ha!  art  thon  Bedlam!  doil  thou  thirst,  base 
To  have  me  fold  np  Parca')  fatal  web  ?  [Trojan. 
Hence !  I  am  qnalmish  at  the  gmell  of  leek. 

Flu.  I  peseech  you  heartily,  scurvy,  lowsy  knave, 
at  mr  desires,  and  my  requests,  and  my  petition!,  to 
eat,  look  you,  Lhis  leek  \  because,  look  yon.  you  do 
not  love  it,  nor  your  affections,  and  your  appetites, 
■nd  your  digesuoos,  does  not  agree  with  it,  T  would 
dasire  you  to  eat  it. 

Pin.  Not  for  Cadwallader,  and  all  bis  goals. 

Fla.  There  ii  one  goat  for  you.  [Strilitt  him.'] 
Will  you  be  so  goot,  scald  knave,  as  eal  itT 

PiM.  Baae  Trojan,  thou  shall  die. 

Fiu.  You  say  very  true,  scald  knave,  when  Got's 
will  is:  I  will  desire  yon  to  live  in  (he  mean  time, 
and  eat  your  victuals  i  come,  there  is  sauce  for  it. 
[Sirikiu^  him  ogain.)  You  called  me  yesterday, 
monntain-iquire ;  but  I  will  make  you  to-day  a  squire 
of  low  degree.  I  pray  you.  fall  to;  if  you  can  mock 
■  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leek. 

Gme.  Enough,  captain^  you  have  astonished  him. 

Fla.  I  say.  I  will  make  him  eat  some  part  of  my 
leek,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days  ;  Pile,  I  pray 
yon  ;  it  is  good  for  your  green  wonnd,  and  your 
ploody  CDicomb. 

Pia.  Mast  I  bile  1 

Flu.  Yes,  certainly ;  and  out  of  doubl,  and  out  of 


Flu.  Eal,  I  pray  you  :  Will  yon  have 
lauce  to  yonr  leek?    ' 
u^by. 


t   there  is  not  e 


igh  leek  I 


Fin.  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;  tbon  dost  see,  I  eat. 

Flu.  Much  goot  do  you,  scald  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  "pmy  you.  throT  none  away  ;  the  skin  is  gool 
for  your  proken  couomb.  When  you  take  occasions 
to  tee  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you.  mock  at  them 
that  ii  all. 

Fiit.  Good. 

FJu.  Ay.  leeks  is  goot: — Hold  you,  there  is  a  groat 
to  heal  your  pale. 

Piit.  Me  a  groat ! 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  shall  take  il 
or  1  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you  shall 


Pitt.  I  take  Ihy  groat,  in 


venge. 


cndgsli ;  you  shall  be  a  woodmonger,  and  buy  no- 
thing of  me  bul  cudgels.  God  be  wi'  you,  and  keep 
yon,  and  heal  your  pate.  [Fjit 

Pill.  All  hell  shall  stir  forthis. 

Gov.  Go,  go ;  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly  knave 
Will  jou  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition, — begun  upoi 
an  honourable  respect,  and  worn  as  a  memorabh 
trophy  of  predeceased  valour, — and  dare  not  avouch 
in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words  I  I  have  seen  you 
gleeking  and  galling  at  this  gentleman  twice  or  thnce. 


You  thought,  because  he  could  ni 

.1. .         ij^  ^^  cou"  '■ 

iget :  you  hi 
Welsh  corre 


SCENE  II.— Troj 


It  otherwise  ;  and,  hence- 
ion  teach  you  a  good  Eng- 
lish condition.    Kara  ye  well.  [£ril. 
Pitt.  Doth  fortune  playthe  huswife  with  me  now  J 
ewB  have  I,  that  my  Kell  is  dead  i'the  spital 
Of  malady  of  France  ; 
._j  -L J -_  quitj  j„t  off. 

J  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cudgell'd.    Well,  bawd  will  I  turn, 
ng  lean  10  cutpurte  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  will  1  steal,  and  there  Til  iteal : 
And  patchei.«ill  I  get  unto  these  scars, 
And  swear,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wus.      [Eiil. 

)yet  in  Champagne.  An  Aparimmt 
French  King'!  Palaee. 
Enter  at  midvor,  Kiko  Hinhy.  BeoniaD,  Glooter, 

EiETm,   Wiinwica.   Westhorelind.  and  mhtr 

Lords :  lit  onDlAn-,  the  French  Kino,  QurtH  Isa- 

B£t.  iht  Princess  Katririne.  Lords,  Ladies.  Ife. 

tht  DutE  OF  BuROUNOr.  and  hii  Train. 

K-Hm.  Peacelolhitmeeling.whereforeweaiemet! 
Unto  our  brother  France. — and  Id  our  sister. 
Health  and  fair  time  ofday:— joy  and  good  withes 
To  our  most  fair  and  princely  cousin  Katharine ; 
And  (as  a  branch  and  memlier  of  this  royalty. 
By  whom  this  great  assembly  is  contriv'd,) 
We  do  salute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy  ; — 
And,  princes  French,  and  peers,  heaJlh  to  you  all  '■ 

Fr.King.  Right  joyous  are  we  lo  behold  your  face, 
Mosl  worUiy  brother  Knel  and  ;  fairly  met  i — 
So  are  you,  princes  Engfish,  every  one. 

Q.  fu.  So  happy  be  the  issue,  brother  England, 
Of  lhis  good  day,  end  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  la  behold  your  eyes  ; 
Your  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Against  ihe  French,  that  met  Ihem  in  their  bent, 
The  fatal  balls  of  murdering  basilisks  ; 
The  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope, 
Have  lost  iheir  quality  ;  and  thal'this  day 
Shall  change  all  griefs,  and  quarrels,  into  love. 

K.  Hen.  To  cry  amen  to  that,  ihui  we  appear. 

Q.Jta.   You  English  princes  all,  I  do  salute  yon. 

Bur.  My  duty  lo  you  both,  on  equal  love,  [hour'd 
Greal  kings  of  France  and  Englaad !  That  I  have  la- 
With  ail  my  wits,  my  pains,  and  strong  endeavours. 
To  bring  your  matt  imperial  majesties 
Unto  this  bar  and  royal  interview. 
Your  mightiness  on  bolh  parts  best  can  vntness. 
Since  then  my  office  hath  so  far  prevail'd, 
That  face  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  eye, 
You  have  conereeted  \  let  it  not  disgrace  me, 
If  1  demand,  before  this  royal  view, 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace. 
Dear  nuise  of  arts,  plenlies,  and  jo^ul  births, 
Should  nol,  in  lhis  best  garden  of  the  world. 
Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  visage  ? 
Alas!  shehalh  from  France  loo  long  been  chas'd  ; 
And  all  her  husbandry  dolh  lie  on  heaps, 
Corrupting  in  iU  own  fertility. 
Her  vine,  Ihe  merry  cheerer  of  the  heart, 
Unpruned  dies  ;  her  hedges  even-pleached, — 
Like  prisoners  wildly  over-grown  with  hair. 
Put  forth  disoider'd  twigs :  her  fallow  leai 
The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory. 


1'he  even  mead,  that  ersi  brought  tweellj  forth 


,ab,GoOglc 


KING  HENRY  V. 


',  the  icylhe,  til  uncorrected, 

n  by  idleneu  ;  »nd  aothing 

But  haleTul  dockt,  rough  ihisllei,  keckiies,  bun, 
Losing  both  brauty  and  utility. 
And  u  out  vinenjdj.  fallowi,  mead>.  and  hedges, 
Defectiio  in  (heir  a&tures,  grow  to  irildaess  ; 
Etbd  u  out  houiei,  and  oun«lvei,  and  children. 
Have  lott,  or  da  not  learn,  for  wuni  of  time, 
The  fciencei  thai  thould  become  our  couatrj  ; 
But  grow,  like  laiages, — ai  toldian  inll, 
ThU  nothing  do  but  meditate  oa  blood,— 
To  iveaiiag.  and  stern  looki,  diSui'd  attire. 
And  eveiT  thing  thai  leems  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  favour. 
You  are  auembled :  and  my  ipeech  entreali, 
That  1  may  know  the  let,  why  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  these  inconvenience!, 
Aod  bleii  ui  with  her  former  qualities. 

iT.  Hen,  If,  duke  of  Butguudy,  yon  would  the  peace, 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfeclions 
Which  vou  hwe  cited,  you  must  buy  that  peac 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  just  derainds  ; 
Whose  leuoun  and  particular  effects 
You  have,  enschedurd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 
Bur.  The  king  hath  heaid  them  ;  to  the  whic 
There  is  no  aniwer  made.  [yet. 

K.  Hra.  Well  then,  the  peace. 

Which  you  before  >o  urg'd,  lies  in  his  answer. 

Fr.  Kiag,  1  have  but  with  a  cursoiary  eye 
O'er-glanc'd  the  ajticleK :  pleascth  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  present^ 
To  sil  with  u>  once  more,  with  belter  heed 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will,  suddenly, 
Pass  our  accept,  and  perempto^  answer. 

K.Hen.  Brother,  we  ihall.— Go,  uncle  Eieter,— 
And  brother  Clarence, — and  you,  brother  Gloiter. — 
Warwick. — and  HnntingtoD, — go  with  the  king: 
And  take  with  yon  free  power,  to  ratify. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wisdom  belt 
Shall  see  advanlageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands  ; 
And  we'll  consign  thereto.~Will  yon,  fkir  sister. 
Go  with  the  princes,  or  stay  here  with  us  I 

Q.  lutb.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them  ; 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  gooil. 
When  articles,  too  nicely  urg'd,  be  stood  on. 

K.  Htn.  Yet  leave  our  cousin  Kathaiiae  herewith 
She  is  our  capital  demand ,  comprit'd  [us ; 

Within  the  fnre  rank  of  our  articles. 
Q.Iiab.  Sht  hath  good  leave. 
(El.  aU  but  Hehut,  Kath.,  It  htr  Gentlewoman. 
K.  Hen.  Fair  Katharine,  and  mosi  fair ! 

Will  you  Touchiafe  to  teach  >  soldier  terms, 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  love-suit  to  her  gentle  heart! 

Kaih.  Your  majesty  shall  mock  al  me  ;  I  cannot 
■peak  your  England. 

K.  Hin.  0  fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  lore  me 
soundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to 
hearyouconfessitbrokenly  with  your  English  tongue. 
i>DyDU  like  me,  Kate! 

K.Hta.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate  ;  and  you  are 
like  an  angel. 

Kalh.  Qut  dt(-Jt?  qutji  natumUiAU  a  la  angal 

Alitt.  Ouy,  vraytntnt,  (mu/  omtre  gtiut)  aiaii 
dil-iL 

K.  Hta.  I  said  so,  dear  Kaltarine ;  and  I  mult  not 
blush  to  affirm  it. 

lath.  0  ban  JKni .'  Ut  lattguti  da  hmana  lonl 
pWiiet  das  tranpfrio. 


of  men  are  full  of  deceits! 

Alin.  Ouv  i  dal  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be  full 
of  decnts :  Jat  is  de  princess. 

K.  Hm,Tiit  princess  is  (he  better  English -woman. 
I'faith,  Kate,  my  wooing  is  fit  for  my  undentaod- 
ing  :  I  am  glad,  (hou  caiTst  speak  no  better  English  ; 
for,  if  Ihou  couldst.  thou  would'it  find  me  such  n 

Etain  king,  (hat  thou  would'st  think,  I  had  sold  my 
irm  to  buy  my  crown.  1  koow  noways  to  miuce  it  in 
ve,  but  directly  to  say — 1  love  you  :  then,  if  you 
geme  farther  than  lossy — Do  you  in  faith!  1  wear 
It  mj  suit.  Give  me  your  answer ;  i'faith.  do  ;  and 
clap  hands  and  a  bargain ;  How  say  you,  lady  T 
Jfoin,  Saufv<ntTt  honfnir.me  understand  well. 
K.  Htn.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  terses.  or 
to  dance  for  youriake,  Kate,  why  you  undid  me:  for 
the  one,  I  have  neither  words  nor  measure  ;  and  for 
the  other,  I  have  nn  strength  in  measure,  yet  a  nx- 
sonable  measure  in  streogih.  If  I  could  wio  a  lady 
at  leap  fic^.  or  by  vaulting  into  my  saddle  with  my 
armour  on  my  back,  under  the  correction  of  br^ging 
be  it  spoken.  I  should  quickly  leap  into  a  wife.  Ur, 
if  I  might  buffet  for  my  love,  or  bound  my  horse  for 
her  favours,  1  could  lay  on  like  a  butcher,  and  ii(  like 
a  jack-an-apes,  never  off:  but,  before  God,  I  cannot 
look  greenly,  nor  gasp  out  my  eloquence,  nor  I  have 
no  cunning  in  protestation  ;  only  downright  oaihs, 
wbioh  I  never  use  till  urged,  and  never  break  for  uig. 
ins.  If  thou  canst  love  a  fellow  of  this  temper.  Kate, 
whose  face  is  not  worth  lun-buming,  thai  never  looks 
in  hii  glass  for  love  of  any  thing  big  sees  there,  let 
thine  eye  be  thy  cook.  1  speak  to  thee  plain  loldier : 
If  Ihou  canst  love  me  for  this,  take  me  :  if  not,  to 
say  to  thee — that  I  shall  die.  is  true  :  but— for  thy 
love,  by  the  Lord,  no  \  yetl  love  thee  too.  And  while 
thou  livesl,  dear  Kate,  take  a  fellow  of  plain  and  un- 
coined constancy  ;  for  he  perforce  must  do  thee  right, 
because  he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other  places  : 
for  these  fellows  of  infinite  tongue,  thai  can  rhyme 
themselves  into  ladies'  favours, — they  do  always  rea- 
son themselves  out  again.  What !  a  speaker  is  but  a 
prater  ;  a  rhyme  is  but  a  balls 'I.  A  good  leg  will  fall; 
a  straight  back  will  sloop  ;  a  black  beard  will  turn 
white;  a  curled  pale  will  grow  bald;  a  fair  face  will 
wither  ;  a  full  eye  will  wan  hollow  ;  but  a  good  heart, 
Kale,  is  (he  sun  and  moon  ;  or.  rather,  the  sun.  and 
not  the  moon;  for  it  shines  bright,  and  never  changes. 
but  keeps  itscourse  truly.  If  ihou  would  have  such 
And  take  me.  lake  a  soldier;  lake 
king  :  And  what  safest  thou  (hen  (o 
my  love  !  speak,  my  fair,  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 
Kath.  Ii  jl  possible  dal  1  should  love  de  enemy  of 

K.  Hta.  No  ;  it  is  not  possible,  you  should  love 
the  enemy  of  France,  Kate  :  but,  in  loving  me.  you 
should  love  the  friend  of  France  ;  for  I  love  France 
that  1  will  not  pan  with  a  tillage  of  it ;  1 
will  have  itall  mine  :  and,  Kate,  when  France  is  mine, 
audi  am  yours,  then  yoursis  France,  indyou  are  mine. 
Knth.  1  cannot  telt  vat  is  dat. 
A.if«n.No,Kale!IwilltelltheeinFrench;  which. 
I  am  sure,  will  hang  upon  my  toague  like  a  new-mar- 
ried wife  about  her  husband's  neck,  hardly  to  be  shook 
iff.  Quanif  j'aif  la  puiuuisn  d»  Fruna.  el  qtmnd  VBut 
iiwikpoumiaii<f(suii,(le(me  see,  what thenl  Saint 
Dennis  be  my  speed!)  Amewi 

move  thee  in  French,  unless  it  b 

Kalh.  Sbu/  hojIts  himmar,  U  Fr     _ 

parUt,  *M  meilltar  fu(  I'Angloii  liqueljt  parte. 


lo  laugh  at 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  v.— SCENE  II. 


K.  Hm.  No.  'faith,  ii^ 


»  be  gTunled  to  be  much 
K&te.iliHtlhDuundeistuidthns  much  English!  Cuut 
thou  lore  me  ! 

Hath.  IcBjinottelL 

K.  Hen.  Can  Kay  of  vaur  ueiEhbaura  tell.  Kale  T 
1  'II  aak  tliem.  Come,  1  know,  thou  lovest  me  :  and 
tl  ui^t  when  you  came  iaUi  jour  closet,  you'll  quei- 
tion  inii  geutlewomaji  about  me  ;  and  1  koow,  Kale, 

Co  *>ill,  to  her,  dispiajw  those  parts  in  me,  that  you 
le  with  your  heart :  but,  good  Kate,  mock  me  tner- 
cifully  ;  the  rather,  gentle  pcinceBi.  because  I  love 
thee  cruelly.  Ifever  thou  be^st  mine,  Kale,  (ai  I  have 
a  tannf  fiuth  within  ms,  tells  me,— than  ih^lt.)  I  get 
thee  with  Kunbliiig,  «ad  thou  muit  iberefore  needs 
prove  >  )(0od  soldier- breeder  i  Shall  oat  thou  sind  1. 
between  iUiiit  Demiii  and  Stint  George,  compound 
«bay,b>irFreDch,hUfEi«liih,  thatiballgotoCon- 
atantinople,  and  take  the  Turk  by  the  beard  \  shUl 
IM  ool?  what  layest  thou,  my  fair  flower'de-lncel 

K.  Hea.  No  ;  'tl*  hereafter  to  koow,  but  now  to 

promise:  do  but  nowpromise,Kate,youmlleDde>- 
votir  for  your  French  part  of  such  a  boy  ;  and,  for 
my  English  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  king  and  a 
bachelor.  How  amwer  you,  la  plui  b4lU  XmAbHiii 
du  motuU,  roim  tret  chert  et  dieiru  dte$u7 

Kalh.  Your  suytiti  'ave  faasie  French  enough  to 
deceive  de  most  ugt  dammuilt  dal  is  tn  Fvaiux. 

K.Hta.  Now  fyeuponmyfalie  French!  Bymi 
honour,  in  true  Engliiti,  I  love  Ihee,  Kale :  by  whi 
honour  I  dare  not  swear,  thou  lovest  me  ;  ;et  i 
blood  begins  to  Batter  me  ;  that  thou  dost,  nolwil 
staQdingthepooranduDtemperingeHectofmyvisaL 
Now  beshrewmy  father's  ambition  I  he  was  thinking 
of  civil  wars  when  he  got  me  ;  therefore  was  I  created 
with  a  atubboro  outside,  with  in  aspect  of  itoo,  that, 
when  I  come  to  woo  ladies,  I  fright  them.     But  in 
faith,  Kate,  the  elder  I  wax,  the  better  I  shall  appear, 
my  comfort  is,  that  old  age,  that  ill  layer-up  of  beauty: 
can  do  no  mora  Epoil  upon  my  face  :  thou  hast  me, 
if  than  hast  me,  at  the  worst ;  and  thou  shalt  wear 
mc.if  thou  wearme,  betlerand  belter;  And  therefore 
tell  me,  most  fair  Katharine,  will  you  have  me  1  Put 
off  your  maiden  blushes ;  avouch  the  though  Is  of  jour 
heut  with  the  looks  of  an  empress  ;  take  me  by  the 
hand,  and  say — Harryof£Bgland,lamthine:  which 
word  thou  shale  no  sooner  bless  mine  ear  withal,  bnt 
1  will  tell  thee  aloud— England  is  thine,  Irela    " 
thine.  Franco  is  thine,  and  Henry  Planlagei 
thine  ;  who.  though  I  speak  it  before  his  face,  if  he 
be  not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou  shalt  find  thi 
best  king  of  good  fellows.     Come,  you i 


aia  [he  weak  list  of  a  country's  bshion :  we  are 
makers  of  manners,  Kate  ;  and  the  liberty  thai 
ows  our  places,  stops  the  mouths  of  all  indlaulls ; 
[  will  do  yours,  for  upholding  the  nice  fashion  of 
your  country,  in  denying  me  a  kiss  :  therefore,  pa- 
tiently  aud yielding.   [Ktuinghtr.]   You  have  witch- 
Craft  in  your  lips,  Kate :  there  is  more  eloquence  in 
lugar  touch  of  them,  than  in  the  tongues  of  the 
French  council ;  and  they  should  sooner  persuade 
Harry  of  England,  than  a  general  pebtian  of  mon- 
ftth- 


mind  to 

me  In 

h 

rclk 

en  English!  Wilt 

thou 

have  me  I 

K„lh. 

Dac 

■». 

it  shall  please  de 

Toym 

an  fere. 

K.H 

n.  N 

J 

i' 

will  please  him 

well 

Kate ;  it 

I-  Deu  it  shall  also  content  me. 

K.  Hen.  Upon  that  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  I 
call  you— my  queen. 

Kath.  Laiuet.jBanieigneur.laiaa.diiBti:  nafey, 
je  fu  vtux  point  que  pout  abbaiaet  voslre  grandeur,  en 
baitant  lamain  d'untf  voiire  indigne  Mervileurei  ex~ 
eu9a  mmf,je  vout  tupptit^  man  (res  puiuant  Hi^neur 

a:.  Heu.  Then  I  will  kiss  your  lips,  Kate. 

Kath.  Im  dana,  et  damoatlla,  pour  estre  baiiiet 
dfntiit  ieur  napcei,  it  liett  pat  le  coiiturae  de  Front 

K.  Hen.  Madam  my  interpreter,  what  says  she 

Alice,  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  fashion  poiir  lei  ladies  of 


It  idl  what  is,  hoiMT, 
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H  English. 


K.Hea 
Fiance  to  kiss  before  they  ar 
Alice-  Oiijr,  tmiunMiit. 
K.  Hea.  O  Kate,  nice  i 


r  lather. 
and  Q««E 


archs.     Hen 
Inlir  (Ac  French  Kik< 

BEDVOHU.GLOSrKB,!  .        

mher  French  and  English  Lords. 

Bur.  God  save  your  majesty !  my  royal  cousin, 
teach  you  our  princess  English  ! 

K.  am.  I  would  have  her  leain,  my  fair  cousin. 
how  perfectly  I  love  her ;  and  that  is  good  English. 

Bur.  Is  she  not  apt  1 

K.  Hen.  Our  ton^e  is  rough,  coi  -,  and  my  con- 
dition is  not  smooth  :  CD  that,  having  neither  the 
voice  nor  the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I  cannot  so 
conjure  uj;>  the  spirit  of  late  in  her,  that  he  will  ap- 
pear in  his  true  likeness. 

Bar.  Pardon  the  fraoknessofmy  mirth.if  I  answer 
you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her  you  must 
make  a  circle  ■-  if  conjure  up  love  in  her  in  his  true 
likeness,  he  mutt  appear  osted.and  blind  :  Can  you 
blame  ber  then,  being  a  maid  yet  rosed  over  with  the 
virgia  crimson  ofmo(ksty,irsheden^  the  appearance 
of  anaked  blind  boyin  her  naked  seemgsein  Itwere, 
my  lord,  a  hard  condition  for  a  maid  to  consign  to. 

K.  Hen.  Yet  tliey  do  wink,  and  yield  ;  as  love  ii 
blind  and  enforces. 

Bur.  They  are  then  excused,  my  lord,  when  they 
see  not  what  they  do. 

K,  Htn.  Then,  ^ood  my  lord,  leach  jour  cousin 
to  consent  to  winking. 

Bur.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  consent,  my  lord,  if 
you  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning :  for  maids, 
well  summered  and  warm  kept,  are  like  flies  at  liar- 
tholomew-    ■      "■    '    "---    "■  - 

would  not  abide  looking  on. 

K.  Hea.  This  moial  ties  me  over  to  time,  and  a 
hot  summer;  and  so  I  will  catch  the  fly.  your  cou- 
sin, in  the  latter  end,  and  she  must  be  blind  too. 

Bur.  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

K.  Htn.  It  la  so  ;  and  you  may,  sonte  of  you, 
thank  love  for  my  blindneu  ;  who  cannot  see  many 
a  fair  French  city,  for  one  fair  French  maid  that 
stands  in  my  way. 

Fr.  King.  Yes.  my  lord,  you  see  them  perspec- 
tively,  the  cities  turned  into  a  maid  ;  for  they  are  all 
girdled  with  maiden  walls,  that  war  hathnevertntered. 

K.  Hen.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife  ! 

fr.  King.  So  please  you. 

K.  Hen.  I  am  content ;  so  the  maiden  cities  yon 
talk  of,  may  wail  on  her :  so  the  maid  that  stood  in 
the  way  of  my  wish,  shall  shew  me  the  way  to  my  will. 

Fr.  K.  We  have  consented  to  all  terms  of  reason 

K.  Hen.  Is't  so,  my  lords  of  England  ^ 

Wet.  The  king  bath  punted  every  article  ; 
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Hii  diBghtw,  Irat ;  «nd  iben,  ia  Mqnel,  *1l, 

According  to  theii  finn  prapoacii  utiirM. 

Ell.  OdIj,  he  hath  not  yet  labieribed  ihi 
Where  vom  majetly  demaodi, — That  the  king  of 
Franco,  uaTtDg  aa;  occuion  tn  write  for  man 
gnat,  ahEill  name  jour  highneu  ia  this  fonn, 
with  tbi)  addition,  in  Freni' 
Unry  Toy  d'AngUttTTi,  ktri 


But  your  r«quMt  ihall  make  me  iet  il  p>M 

JIT.  HtH.  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  alliance, 
Let  that  one  article  rank  with  the  rent : 
And,  thereupon,  giro  me  jour  daughter. 

Fr.  King.  Take  her,  fair  ion ;  and  from  her  hlood 
iHuetome  :  thattheconteiidiDgkiDgdomi  [raiseup 
Of  Fnuice  and  England,  whoae  lery  ihorei  look  pale 
With  eniy  of  each  other'*  happineii. 
May  cease  their  hatred  ;  and  inis  dear  conjunction 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  cbristian-like  accord 
In  their  tweet  boiomi,  that  never  war  advance 
Hii  bleeding  award  'twiit  England  and  fair  Fiance. 
All,  Amen  I  [nei*all, 

A'.  Hm.  Now  welconM,  Kate  :— and  bear  me  wit- 
That  here  I  kiai  her  ai  my  aovereign  queen.  [FbmriA. 

Q.  lub.  God,  the  best  maker  of  all  marriagei, 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realnis  in  one  ! 
Ai  man  and  wile,  being  two,  are  one  in  love, 

TUiplar  hu  BuiTKuinaf  WkdlnllT.u 

aiimaieiii.  Itai  cbancur eribeEiaruwelln 
Jd  hi*  dtbruhlb,  vhoB  bt  hu  n* iLhar  Uu  vivK.^ 
Ibi  tnodmarvt  Hsai*.  ThthOHtHTof  PiMol  l> 
»nlbuRl:Ut    '  .... 


KING  IIENRT  V. 


So  be  there  'IwiilyourUngdomt  such  aapoaaaJ, 
That  nevernay  ill  office,  or  fell  jealousy. 

Which  troublei  oft  the  bed  of  bleued  marriwe, 
Thruil  in  between  the  paction  of  these  kiDg<£>mB, 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league ; 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  EnglishmCD, 
Receive  each  other ! — God  speak  thia  Amen  I 

jiU.  Amen! 

K,  Hiti.  Prepare  weforour  maniage  J — onwhich 
My  lord  of  llurgundy,  we'll  take  your  oath,     [day. 
And  alt  ihe  peei)',  for  surety  of  our  leagues. — 
Then  shall  1  swear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me  ; 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kepi  and  prosperous  be!  £Ei. 

EnMrChonis. 
Thus  far,  with  rough,  and  all  unable  pen, 

Our  bending  aouior  hath  pnrsn'd  the  story  ; 
In  little  room  confining  mighty  men. 

Mangling  by  tiarls  the  full  course  of  thdr  glory. 
Small  time,  but,  in  that  small,  most  neatly  hv'd 

This  star  of  England  :  fortune  made  his  sword  ; 
By  which  the  world's  best  garden  be  achiet'd. 

And  of  it  left  his  son  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  sitth,  in  infant  bands  crown'd  king 

Of  France  and  England,  did  Ibis  king  succeed  j 
Whose  state  ao  many  had  the  managing. 

That  tiiey  lost  France,  and  made  his  England  bleed : 
Which  oft  our  suge  hath  shewn ;  and,  for  their  Bake 
In  your  fair  minds  let  thia  acceptance  take.       [Eiil. 


ptfejr  i«  ibt  mpttoen  aad  aamwatu  of  ibe  1>h  act.  *hich  t 
Ttrr  Inili  lUiiiiKi  nichl  have  tuUjr  aioldtd — Johnsoh. 

Of  iIk  iiiiirU  coailiKi  BflhiipUr  iioajbt  rtairtod.ihH 
ibi  tDtei»tiuasalioM«hirupdaitaacbcaBai>am«lucfaaG- 
caDpur  a  ilarie  baxiU  i.  etanaaiwlj,  tb*  PHt  au  ni  lavili 
all  uafiTtoalhioc^inruiaHcaDtnftiiiffllHDtaalioaef  lAi 
iirftuviidi  ■odKsdiBlrtlHrhkt  atance«Hi«diii(hiaaa#Bjrt, 
trt*  DHHialDf  lb*  fall  HHrucv  of  viotaxT  oa  lbs  nn  DiiheFzwKli, 
ibeirboucnldaDUKirud  IvmiIhil  Itvttr.io  Qw  ooudiHiidBi. 

E.  ud  alniTaloiiT.of  iWEdc1I>ii,  thu  n  intllbi  iuae  at 
Mabu  witb  M  tlmaK  hrulTilui  uilKj.— [Ir.  11*111. 


FIRST  PART  OP 

KING  HENRY  VI. 


or  thii  IiIaT  ibtn  ti  no  xlilioa  tilsn  Rolom  w  Iba  tiilla. 
lOeS.  It  il  iiDEianbl«prDdQcdOD;  «iu]Mdaa»  hudiiiiDctlT 
pnT«d.iabiiiDniiio«tDdf1kboTU«£Har«>  tbithn*  jMTts 
or  Ew  iJHrr  VI.  dwi  il  hu  bHi  injuilT  wciibad  lo  ibi 

Id  Iba  hoobiI  ibiI  Ibiid  nrta  of  Sni  Brtrj  VS.  fho  [KB  sf 

onE-ffnupvciU  taKJlxoiidufnishrd;  buiuuMpntaqipin^ 
tber«  unoia*t[|flfpMia*pBjaite>iwiibdsec[iirftcitMor  hi* 

dill  priH  U  viib  tbt  iw  of  bli  noiki  t  Tht  oalr  nr  I  cu 

PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
Kino  Hbhrt  the  Siith. 

Duas  or  GLDaran,  mutt  to  tit  King,  and  Prolacliir. 
Duaa  OF  BanrOBD,  uncli  is  (AeKing,  and  rigent  of 

Fiuce.  [ilie  King. 

THOMis  BisnrORT,  Dutit  of  Eieter.Freol  unci*  U> 
IlaNKT  BEAoroaT,  gnat  unci*  lo  the  King,  biihop  of 


Lose  Talbot,  ufttnHrri*  Enrl  Af  Shrewsbury. 

John  Talbot,  Au  un. 

Ediiund  HaaTDiaK.  Enri  d/^  March. 

Alnunr  D^  London.     Mr)r<uii«r'i  Ketftt,  unJaLmni'i'. 

Sir  John  pASTOLr*.     Sir  Wiluak  Lucy. 

Sir  WiLUAHGLtKSDALE.    »r  Thohas  G^nonavE. 


T  ibcET  luvkf  dew 


.tibi? 


olihit  bixDticAJ  dnuiH  vn  h 

■lAjtn,  fortJw  Ad'HU«e  of  bii  ovn  IhoLtn,  ^atidf  vritun 
a  ftv  libf  *  ID  Ike  >f If  bkn  nrhioi  Henrx  VI.  afici  bis  ova 
■HDnil  ud  ihird  pmcu^iAd  Iwui  plAjtd,  (taj  cohcoivmI  Ibb 
a  nficiut  warrut  for  AOrUiaiiDa  il.  mlm*  wiUi  [ba  ottaro, 
to  him.  lo  uia  seocrsj  eoiltnioa  or  hia  waika." 
rhi  hiiTorlHl  inoucifaui  coaitlDad  In  tbli  pUj,  tik*  la  th» 


WoonviLLE.  Limtmoni  of  (fc«  Tower. 
Vebnon,  of  He  White  Rose,  or  York/eeHmi. 
Basset,  oflfte  Red  Rose,  it  Laneaster_/bctioii, 
CiiARLLB,  DaupAit.  undoflmcardi  ifii^  nf  FrantM. 
RiiGNisH,  'DMiit'ij  Anjou,  ani  lilulor  King  nf  Naples. 

Duai  or  BuhOCNDT.       Duie  op  ALENfON. 

BoiWrdnf  Orleans.     Gmwner  0/ Paris. 

Mai«»r-&tiinwnf  Orleans,  and  *u  tea. 

Genn-fli  of  iht  French /orCM  in  Bourdeaux. 

A  French  SrrgnM.     A  I'oriir. 

An  aid  Shrphrrdjalhtr  10  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

M.BOABBT,doueh[>r  loRcignier^  a/itnrorift  Mr- 

Countess  of  AuvEHO^E.  [rial  [0  KingHeniy. 

JoAK  LA  PucELLE,  wmmonij,  catitd  Joan  of  Arc. 

FifiuJi  sppeariMg  (0  La  Pueelle.  Lordi,  Wardmo/ 
■At  Tower,  HeriiUi.  Ogicert,  imlditn.  IbssMgm, 
andMiwifJ  ,liiflidoiiIihi(fiaiilAeEngli>h&  French. 

SCENE,^Fi<>rlI^  is  England,  and  paillj  in  Fbanck. 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  1. 


SCENE  L— Wettminatci  Abbaj. 
Dni  norc'i.     CiirpH  rf  Kino   Hihev  t 


i.,tluBiih<ipcfV/\neb<!txet,lltriil<UAe- 


BnuidUh  j'our  cryilal  ti 
And  wiih  ihem 
Thai  have  cddm 
Henij  the  fifth, 
Enelaud  ne'er  lost  1  king  of  >o  niach  worth. 
Glo.  Eoglud  ne'er  had  a  kiog  iiiili]  hi*  ti 
le  ho  had  deienin^  lo  comDiand 


Tsthful  fire. 


Hii  braudish'd  aword  did  bliod  men  * 
Hit  amis  spread  wider  than  a  dragon' 

Hia  aparUmg  eyes  replet — '^ "^ 

Mora  dazdea  and  drove  biu:^  au  HuemicB, 
Than  mid-day  ran,  Berce  bent  gainst  their  faces. 
What  should  I  wyl  hii  deeds  exceed  all  speech: 
He  ne'er  lift  nn  hii  hand  bnt  eonquerad. 

Eat.  We  moam  in  black  ;  Why  monni  «e  not  i 
Henry  i*  dead,  and  never  shall  revive  :         [blood 
Upon  a  wooden  coHiu  we  attend  ; 
And  death's  dishonourable  vicloiy 
We  with  our  stately  presence  glorify, 
like  captives  bound  la  a  triumphant  car. 
Whati  shall  we  curse  the  planets  otmi^ap, 
That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow  ! 
Oi  shall  we  think  the  subtle- witted  French 
Conjurers  and  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  of  bim. 
By  magic  verses  have  coutriv'd  his  end  T 

Win.  He  was  a  king  bless'd  of  the  King  of  kings. 
Unto  the  French  the  dreadfal  judgmenl  day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  »as  his  sight. 
'ne  battles  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  he  fought : 
The  church's  pnyers  made  him  so  prosperos 

Glo.  The chuieh !  whereisitt  Had  notchurchmeu 
His  thread  of  life  had  not  so  soon  decay'd  ;  [pray'd, 
None  do  you  like  but  an  effeminate  pnnce, 
Whom,  like  a  school-boy,  you  may  over-awe. 

Win.  Gloster.whate'ar  we  tike,  thou  art  pnilecloi; 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince,  and  realm. 
Tfay  wife  is  proud  ;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
Hare  than  God,  or  religious  churchmen,  may. 

Glo.  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'st  the  Besh  ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  tboD  go'st, 
Eicepl  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes.  [peace  ' 

BaL  Cease,  ceasetheseiars,  and  rest yourmindsii 
Let's  to  the  Utar : — Heralds,  wait  on  us  : — 
Instead  of  gold,  we  'U  offer  up  our  anus  ; 
Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry's  dead. — 
Posterity,  await  for  wretched  years. 
When  at  their  mothers' moist  eyes  babes  shall  suck 
Our  isle  be  made  a  nourish  of  salt  tears. 
And  none  hut  women  left  to  wail  the  dead. — 
Henrj  the  fifth  !  thy  ghost  I  invocate  ; 
Prosper  this  realm,  ieep  it  from  civil  broils ! 
Combat  with  advene  planets  in  the  heavens '. 
A  fer  more  glorious  star  thy  eouI  vrill  make, 
Than  Joliiu  Cosar,  or  bright— 

Xntsr  a  Messenger. 

Sfeti.  My  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all  i 
Sad  tidings  brine  I  to  3^10  out  of  France, 
Of  loss,  of  slaa^ter,  and  discomfiture : 
Guienne,  Champai^e,  Bheims,  Orleans, 
Paris.  Guysom,  Poictiera,  are  jl  ouite  lost,  [coise 

Btd.  What  say'st  then,  man,  before  dead  Henry' 


ill  make  him  burst  his  lead,  and  riie  from  death, 
Gla.  Is  Paris  l«t  1  is  Ruiien  yielded  up  ! 

If  Keniy  were  recall'd  to  life  again. 

These  newswou  Id  cause  him  once  mote  yield  the  ghost. 
El's.  How  were  they  lost^  what  treachery  was  ns'd  t 
Uai.  No  treachery ;  but  want  of  men  and  money. 

Among  the  soldiers  this  is  muttered, — 

That  here  you  maintain  several  factions ; 

And,  whilst  a  field  should  be  despatch 'd  and  fonght 

You  are  disputing  of  your  geoenus. 

One  would  have  ling'ring  wars,  with  little  Cost  1 

Another  would  fly  swift,  but  wanlelli  wings  ; 
third  man  thinks,  without  eipence  at  all. 

By  guileful  fair  words  pea^e  may  be  obtain'd. 

Awake,  awake,  English  nobility  ! 

Let  not  sloth  dim  your  honours,  new-begot ; 

Cropp'd  are  the  flower- de-luc(B  in  your  arms ; 

Uf  EJigland's  coat  one  half  i*  cut  away. 

These  tidings  would  call  forth  her  flowing  tides. 

Bed.  Me  they  concern  ;  regent  I  am  of  France : — 
Give  mo  my  Eteeled  coat,  I  'irfight  for  Fiance.— 
Away  with  these  disgraceful  wailing  robes  1 
Wounds  I  will  lend  the  Ftench,  instead  of  eyes. 


their  in 


F.nliT  aaalhtr  Messenger. 

I  Afcu.  Lords,  view  theae  letters,  full  of  bad  ntt- 
France  is  revolted  from  the  English  quite  ;  [ubaoce. 
Except  some  petty  towns  of  no  import: 
The  Dauphin  Charles  is  ciowiiul  king  in  Rheims  : 
The  bastard  of  Orleans  widi  him  is  join'd  ; 
Reignier,  duke  of  Aujou,  doth  take  his  part ; 
The  duke  of  Alenfon  flieth  to  his  side. 

Eit.  The  Dauphin  Clowned  king  !  all  fly  to  himl 
O,  whither  shall  we  fly  from  this  reproach  1 

Glo.  We  will  not  fly,  but  toour  enemies' throaU:— 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  slack,  I  '11  fight  it  out. 

Btd.  Gloater.  nhydoubt'st  thou  of  my  forwardness  t 
An  army  have  I  muster'd  in  my  thoughts. 
Wherewith  already  Fiance  is  ovei-ruiu 
Eftin-  a  tAird  Messenger. 

SMea.  My  gracious  lords, — to  add  to  your  lamenti. 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  kiog  Henry's  hearse, — 
I  must  inform  you  of  a  dismal  niht, 
Betwiil  the  stout  lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 

Win.  What!  wherein  Talbot  overcame!  is'tso? 

SMoi.  0,no;  wherein  lord Talbotwaso'erthrownt 
The  circumstance  1  '11  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  August  last,  thia  dreadful  loH, 
Retiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans, 
Having  scarce  six  thousand  in  his  troop. 
By  three  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  French 
Was  round  encompassed  and  set  upon  1 
No  leisure  bad  be  to  enrank  his  men  ; 
He  wanted  pikes  to  set  before  his  arcbert ; 
Instead  whereof, sharp  slakes, pluck'dont  of  hedgea. 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confusedly. 
To  keep  the  horsemen  ofl'  from  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued  ; 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  hnman  thought. 
Enacted  wonders  with  hit  sword  and  lance- 
Hundreds  he  sent  to  hell,  and  none  durst  stand  him , 
Here,  there,  and  everywhere,  enrag'd  be  stew  : 
The  French  exclaim'd,  The  devil  was  in  armsj 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agaz'd  on  him  : 
His  soldiers,  spying  his  undaunted  Spirit, 
A  Talbot!  a  Talbot!  cried  out  amain, 
And  nish'd  into  the  bowels  of  the  batde. 
Here  had  the  conquest  fully  been  seal'd  up. 
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KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  I. 


If  lir  John  Fdilolis  l»d  not  play'd  the  comtd  i 

He  being  in  the  vnward,  (plac'd  bebiud, 

With  purpose  to  relieve  «nd  follow  ihem.> 

Comniij  fled,  not  having  alruck  one  atroke. 

Hence  grew  the  genenl  wreck  and  maxucre  ; 

Enclosed  were  thej  with  their  enemiei : 

A  haw  WallooD,  lo  win  the  Dauphin'i  grace, 

Thruit  Talbot  with  a  ipear  into  the  back  ; 

Whom  (11  France,  vith  their  chief  aisembleditreDgth, 

Duril  not  preiume  lo  look  once  in  the  face. 

Btd.  Is  Talbot  slain  !  then  I  will  slaj  myielf. 
For  living  idlj  here,  in  pomp  and  ease. 
Whilst  such  &  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid. 
Unto  his  daitard  foe-men  is  betraj'd. 

3  Msu.  O  no,  he  litet ;  but  it  took  prisoner, 
And  lard  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Huugerfard ; 
Host  of  the  rest  slaughter'd,  or  took,  likewise, 

Btd,  His  r«nsome  there  ii  notie  but  1  ibalt  pay  : 
I  '11  hale  the  Uauphin  headlong  from  his  throne, 
His  crown  shall  be  the  ransome  of  my  friend  ; 
Four  of  their  lordi  I'll  change  for  one  of  oars. — 
Faiewelli  my  maitera ;  to  my  talk  will  I ; 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith  I  am  to  make. 
To  keep  oar  great  Saint  Geoi|;e's  feait  withal ; 
Ten  thousand  toldiers  with  me  will  I  take. 
Whose  hloody  deeds  ihall  make  all  Europe  quake. 

3  Afsn.  So  you  had  need ;  for  Orleani  is  beiieg'd ; 
The  English  anny  is  grown  weak  and  faint : 
The  earl  of  Salisbury  craveth  supply. 
And  hardly  keeps  his  men  from  mutiny. 
Since  they,  u  lew,  watch  such  a  multitude. 

Ell.  Bcmember, lords,  youi  oaths  to  Henryiwora; 
Either  to  q^uell  the  Dauphin  titlerly. 
Or  bring  bun  in  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Btd.  1  do  remember  it ;  and  here  lake  leave. 
To  go  about  my  pieparatlon.  [Eiil, 

Glo.  1  'II  to  the  Tower,  with  all  the  baste  I  can. 
To  view  the  artillery  and  munitiDn  ; 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  young  Heniy  King.  [Erii. 

Ell.  To  Eltham  will  I,  where  the  young  king  is. 
Being  ordain'd  his  special  governor  ; 
And  for  his  safety  there  i  'U  best  devise.         [EjiI. 

Ifin.  Each  hath  his  place  and  functioo  to  attend: 
I  am  left  out ;  for  me  nothing  lematns. 
But  long  1  will  not  be  J ack-out-of- office  ; 
The  king  froui  Eltham  I  inteod  to  send. 
And  sit  al  chiefest  stem  of  public  weal. 

[Eitl.    Scuii  clottt. 

SCENE  Il.-France.   B-fort Orleans. 

Enter  Chirles.  tcilh  hii  F«rat ;  Alehcon, 

ttElGNIEU.  and  ithK-t. 

Ctar.  Mars  his  true  moving,  even  as  !n  the  heavens, 

So  in  the  earth,  to  this  day  is  not  known  : 

Late  did  he  thine  upon  the  Eagli  '     ' ' 


No- 


miles. 


IS  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  ? 
At  pleasure  here  we  lie,  near  Orleans  ; 
Otherwhiles.  the  faraish'd  English,  like  pale  ghosts. 
Faintly  besiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 

Aim.  They  want  their  porridge,  and  theitfal  bull- 
Either  they  mutt  be  dieted  like  mules,  [beeves  : 
And  have  their  provender  tyed  to  their  mouths. 
Or  piteous  Ihey  will  look,  like  drowoed  mice. 

tUig.  Let's  raise  the  liege;  Why  livcwe  idly  here? 
Talbot  is  taken,  whom  we  wool  to  fear : 
Remaineth  oone,  but  mad  biaio'd  Salisbury; 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  spend  his  gall, 
Kor  men,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

CknT.  Sonnd,  Bound  alarum;  we  will  rush  on  them. 
How  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French : — 


AioTumt ;  Etcuriitmi ;  a/teraardi  a  RttTat. 
U.tntir  CuiRLts,  AutHfOH,  Reionek,  and  ethera. 
Cliar.  Whoever  saw  thelikeT  what  men  haven- 
Dogs!  cowards!  dastards! — 1  wouldne'erhave  fled, 
"  It  that  they  left  rne  midsl  my  enemies. 

Rei*.  Salisbury  is  a  desperate  homicide  ; 
He  Gghtelh  as  ooe  weaiy  of  bis  life. 
The  other  lords,  like  lions  wanting  food. 
Do  rush  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey. 

Alia.  Froissard.  a  countryman  of  ours,  records, 
England  all  Olivers  aud  Rowlands  bred. 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reign. 
More  truly  now  may  ibis  be  verified ; 
one  but  Samsons,  and  Goliauei. 
It  aendeth  forth  to  skinnish.     One  to  ten  I 

niw-bon'd  rascals  I  who  would  e'er  suppose 

The;  had  such  courage  and  audacity!  [slaves, 

CW,  Let's  leave  this  town;  forthey  are  hair- brain 'd 

[id  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager : 

Of  old  I  know  them  ;  mthei  with  their  teeth 

The  walla  they'll  tear  down,  than  forsake  the  uege, 

Seig.  I  think,  by  some  odd  gimmals,  or  device. 
Their  arms  are  let,  like  clocks,  stilt  to  strike  on  ; 

w'er  could  thev  hold  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent,  well  e'en  let  them  alone, 
Alen.  Be  it  so. 

Enter  tht  Butard  a/' Orleans. 
Bait.  Where's  the  prince  Dauphin!  I  have  news 

Char.  Bastard  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome  to  ns, 
BoM.  Melhinks,your  looks  are  sad, yourcheerap- 

Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  offence  1 

not  dismay'd,  for  succour  is  at  hand  : 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  i  bring, 
'  '     h,  by  a  visioo  sent  to  her  from  heaven, 
Ordaioed  is  to  raise  this  tedious  siege, 
Aod  drive  the  Eoglish  forth  the  bounds  of  France. 
The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath. 
Exceeding  the  nine  sibyls  of  old  Home  ; 
What's  uast,  and  what's  to  come,  she  can  descry. 
Speak,  shall  I  call  her  in  !  Believe  my  words. 
For  Ihey  are  certain  and  unfallihle.  [her  skill, 

CAur,  Go.callherin;  [Eiilllasl.]  Sut,fin>t.totry 
Reiguier,  stand  thou  as  Dauphin  in  my  place  ; — 
Question  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  stern  ; — 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she  hath. 

[Biti.^ 
EnMr  La  Pucellb,  Bastard  o/ Orleans,  and  ithrrs. 

Jttlg.  Fair  maid,  is't  Ibou  wiltdo  these  wond'rou^ 
feaU! 

Puc.  Reiguier,  is't  thou  that  thinkeit  to  beguile  me  '. 
Where  is  the  Dauphin  1— come,  come  from  behind  ; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  teen  before. 
Be  not  amai'd.  there 's  nothiog  hid  from  me  : 
I  n  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart  ;— 
Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leave  awhile. 

Riig.  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  first  dash. 

Pur.  Dauphio.Iambybirth  a  shephenl's  daughter. 
My  wit  untrain'd  in  any  kind  of  art. 
Heaven,  aod  our  Lady  gracious,  hath  it  pleas'd 
To  sLioe  oo  my  contemptible  estate  : 
Lo,  whilst  I  wailed  on  my  tender  Iambi, 
And  to  sun's  parching  heat  display'd  my  cheeks, 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me  : 


igned  to  appear  to 
full  of  majesl 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  base  vt 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  III. 


■y  from  ctlwnily : 


And  free  mj  Mnntry  f 
Hot  ud  ibe  promii^d,  uju  vuur  u  auuL-u^  -. 
In  clJnipUte  ginc;  *lie  leresl'd  herself  ; 
And,  whereai  I  tns  black  and  swait  h«fare. 
With  those  clear  ray  which  sbe  iafni'd  aa  m«, 
That  beauty  am  I  bleas'd  with,  which  you  lee. 
Ask  me  what  queition  thou  canst  pouible, 
And  I  will  aoawei  unpremediuteif : 
Mj  cour*!^  try  hj  combal,  if  thou  dar'it, 
And  thou  shall  find  that  I  exceed  my  >ex. 
Reaolie  on  thii :  Thou  >halt  be  fortunate, 
If  then  receive  me  tor  Iby  warlike  mate. 

Cluir.  Thou  hasl  astonith'd  me  with  thj  hi^  tenni; 
Only  thii  proof  I  '11  of  thy  valour  make  .— 
In  unele  combat  thou  shitlt  bnckle  with  me : 
And.  if  thou  Tanquishetl,  thy  wardt  are  true  ; 
OUwrwise,  I  renounce  all  conGdence. 

Pvc.  1  am  prepar'd :  here  is  my  keeu-edg'd  iword. 
Deck'd  with  five  Sower-de- luces  on  each  side  ; 
The  which,  atTauiaiue,  in  Saint  Katharine's  church- 
Ont  of  ■  deal  of  old  iron  1  chose  forth.  [yard. 

Char.  Then  come  o' God's  name,  I  fear  no  woman. 

Pmc.  And,  while  I  live.  I  '11  ne'er  fly  from  a  man, 
[Tlxj,  jigfti. 

Char.  Stay,  slay  Uiy  hands;  thou  ait  an  Aniiuon, 
And  flghtest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 

PHc-Cbrist'smolherhelpsme.elselweie  too  weak. 

Char.  Whoe'er  helps  thee.  'Us  thou  thu  mult  help 
Impatiently  1  burn  with  thy  desire  :  [me 

My  heart  and  hands  thou  hast  at  once  subda'd. 
EicellcDt  Pucelle,  if  thy  name  be  so. 
Lei  me  ^  serrant.  and  not  sovcielgn.  be  ; 
Tis  the  French  Dauphiu  tueth  to  thee  thus. 

Put.  I  must  oot  yield  to  any  rites  of  lore, 
For  my  profession's  aacred  from  above  : 
When  1  have  chased  all  thy  (oes  from  hence, 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompense. 

CJtor.  Mean  lime,  look  graciooa  on  thy  prostrate 
thrall. 

Rtig.  My  lard.  methinki.Uvery  long  in  talk, 

A  la.  Doubtless,  ha  shrives  this  woman  to  het  smock; 
Else  ne'er  could  he  so  long  protract  his  speech. 

Reig.  Shall  we  disturb  him,  since  he  keeps  nomeail 

Altn.  He  may  mean  more  than  «ra  poor  men  do 

These  women  are  shrewd  tempters  with  their  tongues. 

Beig.  Myloid,  where  an  yon  1  what  devisa  yoa  on  1 
Shall  weglie  over  Orleans,  or  no? 

Put.  Why,  no,  I  say,  distrustful  recreants  T 
Fighl  till  the  last  gasp  ;  I  will  be  your  guard. 

CAor.  What  the  says,  I'll  Gonfinn;  we'll  fightit oat 

Fue,  Astigu'd  am  I  to  be  the  English  sconrga. 
This  night  the  siege  assuredly  I'll  raise : 
Eipect  Saint  Martin's  aummer.  halcyon  days, 
Since  I  have  entered  into  these  wan. 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water, 
Which  never  ceaseth  lo  enlarge  itself. 
Till,  by  bioad  spreading,  it  disperse  lo  nought. 
Wi^  Henry's  death,  the  English  circle  en£ ; 
Dispersed  are  the  glories  it  included. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  insulting  ship, 
Which  Cssar  and  bis  fortune  bare  at  once. 

Char.  Was  Mahomet  inspired  with  a  dove  1 
Thou  with  an  eagle  art  inspired  then. 
""  '    1,  the  mother  of  great  Ci 


D,  do  what  dioo  canst  to  st 


le  siem. 


Drive  then  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortalii'd. 


Char.   Presently  we'll  try:— Cmm,  let's  away 
lo  pruphet  viill  I  trust,  if  she  prove  false.  [Emnl. 

SCENE  III.— London.   Hill  htftrt  thiTowtr. 

Enltr,  «  the  gata,  the  Duis  or  Gijhtis,  milk  Ait 

Serving-men,  in  btat  coati. 

Gla.  I  am  come  to  sntvey  the  Tower  this  day : 

□ce  Henry's  death,  I  fear,  there  is  conveyance. 

'here  be  these  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here^ 
Open  the  gates ;  Glosler  il  is  that  calls.  [Serv.  knock. 

1  Ward.  {  Within.']  Who  a  there  thai  knocks  so  im- 


let  in. 

Sem.  Answer  yoa  so  the  lord  protector,  villaiaa  1 

(Card.  [Within.]  The  Lord  protect himl  so  we  an- 

We  do  no  olberwise  than  ne  are  will'd.      [swer  him : 

GiD.Who  willed  youl  or  whosewill  stands  .bulmioel 

There's  none  protector  of  the  realm,  but  L — 


Wood.  rtCtiAin.]  What  niuse  is  thisi  what  traitors 


Glc.  Lieutenant,  ii 


t  you,  whose  voice  I  hear  t 


The  cardinal  of  Winchester  forbids :  [not  open ; 

From  him  I  have  express  commaudment. 
Thai  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  in. 

Gld.  FuQt-heartedWoDdville.prlieithim'roramel 
Arrogant  Winchester]  thai  haughty  prelate, 
Whom  Henry,  our  late  sovereign,  ne'er  could  brook  > 
'Thon  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  the  king ; 


Enttr  WiNCBuraa,  atttitded  by  a  Train  efSamutt 

Win.  How  now,  ambitious  Humphrsyl  what  means 
this  7 

Gto.  Piel'd  priest,  dost  thoo  command  me  to  be  sbul 

ICiii.  I  do,  thou  most  asniiang  proditor,        [outi 
And  not  protector  of  the  Ung  or  realm. 

Git.  Stand  back,  thou  manifest  conapiator  i 
Thon,  that  contriv'dsl  to  murder  oar  dead  lord ; 
Thou,  that  giv'st  whores  indulgence  to  sin  i 
I'll  canvas  thee  in  thy  broad  cardinal's  hat, 
If  thou  proceed  in  Ibis  thy  insolence. 

ICtn.  Nay ,  stand  thon  tnck,  I  will  not  bud gea  foot ; 
This  be  Damascus,  be  thou  cursed  Cain, 
To  slay  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  will. 

Gla.  1  will  not  slay  thee,  but  I'll  drive  thee  back  : 
Thy  scarlet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing  cloth 
I'll  use,  lo  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

Win.  Do  what  thou  dar'sl ;  1  beard  thee  to  thy  face. 

Gla.  Whati  amidar'd,  and  bearded  to  my  facel  — 
Draw,  men,  for  all  this  privileged  place  ; 
Blue -coali  to  tawny-coats.  Priest,  beware  your  beard ; 
[Gloster  and  hii  man  attack  tht  Bishop. 
I  mean  to  tug  it,  and  to  cuff  you  soundly  i 
Under  my  feet  I  stamp  thy  cardinal's  hat; 
In  spite  of  pope,  or  disnities  of  church. 
Here  by  the  cheeks  I'll  drag  thee  up  and  down. 

Wiiu  Gloster,  thou'lt  answer  this  before  the  pope. 

Glo.  Winchester  goose,  I  cry — a  rope '.  a  rope ! 
Now  beat  Ihem  hence.  Why  do  yon  let  Ihem^iay!— 


.dbyCoogle 


KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  I. 


Tkee  I'll  chua  bencc,  IImh  wolf  in  aliNp'i  unj. — 
OdI,  Mwny  ooiti  I — ont,  Kvlet  hypocnle  I 

Major  of  LoDdan.  and  O^cai*. 


Gto.  Peace,  in«yor;(hoiiknDw'sl  little  of  my  wi 
Here'a  Beaufort,  thai  regardg  nor  God  nor  king, 
Hath  here  diitnioed  the  Toner  to  h»  nw. 

If  in.  Here'a  Gloiter,  too,  a  foe  lo  citizen!  ; 
One  that  itill  motioni  war,  uid  oeTei  peace, 
O'erchtTging  jour  free  purees  with  large  fine*  ; 
That  weki  to  overthrow  ralieion. 
Because  he  is  protectoc  of  the  realm  ; 
And  would  have  aimout  here  out  of  the  Towei, 
Toerawnhiui 

Gfs.  Iwill        _ 

[Hen  thtif  tkirmiih  agaiii. 

Mag.  Nongifat  leati  for  me  in  tko*  tumultaoui  strife. 
Bat  to  make  open  proclamation  : — 
Come,  officer,  u  loud  as  e'er  Ihou  cuwt. 
Off.  All  mamer  of  mm,  ammhUd  hen  in  ami  tku 

dag,  agaiiM  God'i  ptaa  and  tlis  long' 


'-v  your  4eDeral  dt 


I,  In  Ail  kighiiat'  naiat.  Id  rtpai 
welling-ptaftt ;  and  not  (a  wear, 
lUNiiu,  or  uM,  anjF  nivrd,  mapon,  or  daggrr,  htaa- 
fanoard,  iipm  pain  vf  dtolh. 
GiB.  Cardind,  I'll  be  no  biMker  of  the  law : 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  braok  onr  mindj  at  largo. 

Wtn.  Gloster,  we'll  meet ;  to  ihv  dear  co«  be  sure  : 
lliv  bflarl-blood  I  will  have,  for  thii  day's  wort. 

May.  I'll  call  for  clubs,  if  you  will  Dot  away  : — 

This  eaidinaj  is  more  haughty  than  the  deiil. 

Clo.  Mavor.farewell :  thou  dMt  bat  what  thou  may'st. 

Win.  Abominable  Gloster  I  guard  thy  head  ; 

For  I  intend  to  have  it,  ere  long.  [Smut. 

Jtf 0 ji .  See  the  coast  clear'd,aDd  tbea  we  wi]  I  depart: — 

GoodGodI  that nobUi should  such  itomachi  bear! 

I  myielf  fight  not  once  in  for^  year.  {£imil. 

SCBNE  IV.— France.    Btfore  Oiieans. 
Enter,  on  tht  laaUi,  tht  Masler-Gunuer  and  hit  Sou. 

At.  Gun.  SiTTab.  thou  know'sl  bow  Orleans  is  be- 
And  how  the  EngUibhavethesaburbswoo.  [steg'd; 

Son.  Father,  1  know ;  and  oft  hate  shot  at  th^. 
Howe'er,  unfortunate.  I  missed  my  aim. 

Jtf.CuiuBulDowthoushaltnoL  Betbound'dby 
Chief  master  gonner  am  I  of  this  town  ;  [me ; 

Something  I  must  do,  to  procure  me  gnce. 
The  prince's  espials  haTe  informed  me. 
How  the  Eaglisli,  in  the  suburbs  close  entrench'd. 
Wont,  thruugh  a  secret  grate  of  iron  ban 
In  yonder  tower,  to  overpeer  the  dly  ; 
And  thence  discover,  how,  with  most  advantage. 
They  may  vex  us,  with  shirt,  or  with  assault. 

A  piece  of  ordnance  'gainst  it  I  have  plac'd  ; 

And  fully  even  these  three  days  have  I  watch'd, 

If  I  could  see  them.     Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch. 

For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 

If  thou  ipy'tt  any,  run  and  bring  me  wonl ; 

And  thou  ahalt  6ad  me  at  the  governor's.  [Erit. 

I'll  never  trouble  yon,  i 

£R(«r,  in  on  uppfr  diambtr  of  a  Edint,  tht  Loans 
Sausbdrt  and  Talhyt,  Sir  Willmh  GLANsotu, 
Sir  ThomjIS  Gaboiuti,  and  othtri. 
6bI,  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy,  again  retam'd ! 


How  werl  thon  handled,  being  prisonet  1 
Or  by  what  means  got'st  thou  to  be  releai'd  * 
Discourse,  Ipr'ylhee,  on  this  turret's  lop. 

Tal.  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoner. 
Called— the  brave  lord  Ponton  de  Santraillet ; 
For  him  I  wai  eichang'd  and  ransomed. 
But  with  B  baser  man  of  arms  by  far. 
Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  baiter'd  me  ; 
Which  I,  diadaiaiuR,  Bcoin'd ;  and  craved  death 
Rather  than  1  would  be  ao  pil'd  esleem'd. 
In  fine,  redeem'd  1  was  as  I  desir'd. 
But.O]  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wounds  my  heart! 
Whom  with  my  bare  fists  1  would  eiecate. 
If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  power. 

Sal.  Yet  tell'at  thou  not,  how  thon  wert  entertaia'd. 

Tal.  With  scoSs,  and  scorns,  and  coutamclloua 
In  open  market-place  produc'd  they  me,        [lannta. 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all : 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  tenur  of  the  Freikcb, 
The  scaie-cinw  that  affridits  our  children  sa 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officer]  that  led  me  ; 
And  with  my  nlili  digg'd  sionea  ont  of  the  ground. 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  conalenance  made  othen  fly  ; 
None  durst  come  near,  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
In  iron  wails  they  deem'd  me  not  aemre : 
So  great  fear  of  my  nr  ~ "  '"" 

That  th^ir  thnrtnfl'H     '^ 

osts  of  a<i 

Wherefoie  a  guard  o^  chosen  shot  I  had, 
That  walk'd  about  me  every  minute-while; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart, 

Sal.  I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  yon  endur'd  ; 
But  we  will  be  reveng'd  suffidentlj. 
Now  it  is  anpper  time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  through  this  na-te.  I  can  count  every  one. 
And  view  the  Frenchraen  how  they  fortify  -, 
Let  us  look  in,  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee. — 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  and  lir  William  Glausdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions, 
Wheie  is  belt  place  to  make  our  batlery  next. 

Gar.  I  think,  at  the  north  gate;  forlhere  stand  lords. 

Glan.  And  I,  bete,  at  the  bulwark  of  tbe  bridge. 

Tal.  Pot  aught  I  see,  this  city  must  be  famiih'd. 
Or  with  light  ikinnishes  enfeebled. 

(Shot  froa  ikt  Umn.    3u.isbiibt  and  Sir  Tbo. 
G^KOtAn/alL 

SaL  OLord.  have  mercy  on  ns,  wretched  ainnen ! 

Car.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woeful  man! 

TaL  What  chance  is  this,  that  Buddealr  halh  cnss'd 
«ak,  Salii  buy ;  &t  least,  if  thou  canst  speak ;  [us  f— 
DW  far'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  1 
at  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  aide  struck  off  I — 
Accursed  tower!  accursed  fatal  hand. 
That  hath  contriv'd  thin  woeful  tragedy  1 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisburv  o'ercame  -. 
Henry  tbe  fifth  he  first  It 


re  striking  in  the  field. — 


One  eye  thou  hi 


gnwei 
eye  vieweth  all  the  world.- — 
Heaven,  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salisbury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hand  I — 
Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it. — 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave.  hast  thou  any  life  T 
Spesk  unto  Talbot ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Salisbuiy,  cheer  thy  spirit  iritii  Uiia  comfort ; 

Thou  Shalt  nol  die,  whiles 

He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me  ; 
Ai  who  should  say,  Whtn  I  mi  lUad  and  gunt. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  II.— SCENE  I. 


Mi 


sr  U  avtM  mtenliM  FrtnA, — 
PlinUjieaet,  I  wul;  ud  Nero-like, 

Pkj  on  the  lute,  beholdiDg  the  towns  b 
Wretched  that)  France  be  onl;  in  my  n^ 

STkuader  luard ;  afteraard 
lis'  Whittumull'a  in  tba 


Enttr  a  Heueoger. 
Hto.  My  lord,  mj  loid,  the  French  hive  gelher'd 

Tbe  Dauphin,  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  join'd, — 

A  holy  prophelBH,  new  ti«en  up, — 

li  come  with  >  great  pnwet  ta  iai>e  the  siege. 

[Saubburv  jmiiiu. 
TaL  Heai,  hear,  how  dying  Sabibwir  doth  groan  ! 
It  iikB  hi>  heart,  be  cannot  be  leveng'd. — 
Frenchmen,  I'tl  be  a  Sdisbury  to  you  :~ 
Pncetle  or  putile,  dolphin  or  doglsh, 
Your  heartil'll  itamp  out  with  my  hone's  heeli, 
And  make  a  cjuagmira  of  your  mingled  bniuE. — 
Convey  me  Salisbuiy  into  hii  tent. 
And  tben  we  'U  try  what  these  diitard  Frencbraen 
dare.  [Enunt,  bearing  wl  ikt  boiim. 

SCENE  V.—nfamt.     Btfart  out  rf  lU  Galia. 
jllaruim.     SkirmUhinet.     Tat-bot  punueth  tha  Dau- 
phin, and  drivtlh  liim  in  ;    thta  tatir  Joan  u 
PocELLi,  drifTtn^  Englishmen  before  her.     7^«n 

fat.  Where  is  mj  strength,  my Taloor,  andmy  force? 
Oni  Engliih  troops  retire,  I  cannot  ilay  tham  I 
A  woman,  clad  in  aimoor,  chawth  them, 
Enttr  La  Pccillb. 

Here,  here  ihe  comei : 1  '11  have  a  bout  with  thee  ] 

Devil,  or  deril's  dam,  I'll  conjure  thee: 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  ait  a  witch, 
And  itraJEhtway  gire  thy  soul  to  him  thou  Ben'et- 

Puc.  C?ome,  come,  'tu  only  I  that  must  disgrace 
thee.  [Thei/Jiehl. 

Tai  Heavens,  can  yon  suOer  bell  so  to  prevaiTl 
My  breast  I  '11  hurst  with  straining  of  my  courage. 
And  from  my  abouldeis  cr^k  my  arms  asunder. 
But  I  will  cbistiie  this  bigh-minded  strumpet. 

Pite.  Talbot,  farewell  -,  thy  hour  it  not  jet  come  : 
I  must  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O'ertake  me,  iftbon  canst)  I  scorn  thy  strength, 
GOi  go,  cheer  up  tby  hun^r-starved  men  ; 
Help  Saliibury  to  make  his  testament : 
litis  day  is  ours,  as  many  mora  shall  be. 

[PocKLi-a  dion  Che  Tmm,  with  Soldiers. 

TaL  My  thoeghts  are  whirled  like  a  potter's  wheel ; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do  ; 
A  wilch,  l^  fear  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  conquer*  as  she  liati : 
So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  noisome  stench, 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houses,  driven  away. 
They  call'd  ns,  for  our  fierceness,  English  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  wbelpt,  we  crying  run  away. 

[A  lAorl  alarvin. 
Hark,  conntrynien!  either  renew  the  fight, 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  Eneland's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  in  lions'  stead  : 
^eep  run  not  half  so  timorous  from  the  wolf, 
Or  horse,  or  oxen,  from  the  leopard. 
As  you  fly  from  youi  oft-subdued  slaves. 

[AlaTum     Anotiitr  tUmuA. 
It  will  not  be :— Betire  into  vour  treocbes  : 
YoD  all  conseoled  unto  Salibbuty's  death. 
For  nom  would  strike  a  stroke  in  bis  revenge. — 


Pucelle  is  enter'd  into  Orleans, 

In  spite  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  do. 
O,  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbuiy  ! 
The  ahame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  head  I 
lAlanm.  iUlraof.  £HuiitTAi.aniJliuFeress,4e. 

SCENE  VL— 7%i  HJM. 

Evter,  on  tAeunlli,  Pccillk,  Cbaklis,  RuainuB, 

Albhjon,  and  Soldiers. 

Puc.  Advance  our  waving  colours  on  the  walls  r 

Rascu'd  is  Orleans  from  the  English  wolves  : — 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  peKorm'd  berwonL 

Char.  Divioest  creature,  bright  Astrea'sdaaghter, 
How  shall  1  honour  thee  for  this  successl 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis'  gardens, 
That  one  day  bloom'd,  and  fruitful  were  the  next.— 
France  triumph  in  thy  glorious  prophetess! — 
Kecover'd  is  the  town  of  Orleans  ; 
More  blessed  bap  did  ne'er  befall  our  state,    [townl 


And  feast  and  banijuet  in  the  open  streets. 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  hath  given  ns. 

AUa.  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  andjoy. 
When  they  shall  hear  how  we  have  play'd  the  men. 

CAar.  'Tis  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  theday  iswonj 
For  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her : 
And  all  tha  priests  and  friars  in  my  realm 
Shall,  inprocessioi 

ThanB 


A  statelier  pyramis  to  h^  I  '11  rear, 
Than  Rhodopa'i,  or  Memphis',  c 
In  memory  of  ha,  when  she  is  d( 


I,  or  Memphis',  ever  was : 


Her  ashes,  in  an  ui 

Than  the  rich  jewel'd  coffer  of  Darins, 

Transported  shall  be  at  high  festivals 

Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  France, 

No  longer  on  Saint  Dennis  will  we  cry. 

But  Joan  la  Pucelle  shall  be  France's  sunt. 

Come  m  :  and  let  ns  banquet  royally, 

After  this  golden  day  of  victory,  [ffourriL  Ern 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  l.—Thtu 


Hanyn 

Near  to  the  walls,  by  some  itpparentsign. 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  of  guard. 
1 5nu,  Sergeant,  you  shall  [EiitSeigeant]  Thus 


Enter  Talbot,  BEOroRD,  BuHOONnT.  und  Faraa, 
with  scaling  Wderi ;  their  drmai  beating  a  dead 

Tat.  Lord  regentr— end  redoubted  Burgundy, — 
By  whose  approach,  the  regions  of  Artois, 
Walloon,  and  Picatdy,  are  friends  to  us, — 
This  bappy  night  tha  Frenchmen  are  secure, 
Having  all  dav  carous'd  and  banqueted; 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity  ; 
As  filtini  best  to  quittance  their  deceit, 
Conliiv'd  by  ait,  and  balaful  sorcery. 

Bed.  Coward  of  France!— -how  much  he  wrongi 
Despairing  of  his  own  men's  fortitude.  [his  Ekme, 
I'o  join  with  witches,  and  the  help  of  belL 
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KINO  HENRY  VI.-PART  I. 


Bur.  TnJion  hire  otttt  allwr  compuiy. — 
But  what's  that  fucelle,  vkom  they  lemi  u  put«1 

TaL  A  mud,  they  uty. 

Btd.  Amtid!  udbetomutiB]! 

Bur.  PnjrGod,  iheproiMDOtiDUculiBeera  loaf;; 
ir  anderDCBth  the  ituxUrd  of  tha  French. 
Sbe  curr  aniunir,  u  ibe  hath  begun.  [ipiriti; 

Tal.  Watt,  let  them  pracliie  and  conTene  with 
God  i)  OUT  fortreu ;  ia  whote  conqueriDe  name. 
Let  u>  re*olve  lo  icale  tbeir  Binty  bulwaAi. 

fird.  AKend,  brare  Talbot :  we  will  follow  thee. 

Tal.  Not  M  together :  better  far,  I  gueu. 
Thai  we  do  nuke  our  enlnuice  leteral  wayi ; 
Thai,  if  il  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail. 
The  other  yet  may  riie  ^aiuit  their  forte. 

Btd.  Agreed ;  J  '11  Id  yoD  comei. 

Bur.  And  1  to  this. 

Tal.  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his 
Now.Saliibuij!  for  Ihee,  and  for  Ibe  righl  [grave.- 

Of  English  Henry,  st"  -^  -  -'-^ 

How  much  in  duly  1 


Sent.  [Wilhin.']  Ann,  arm)  the  eoecny  doth  male 

7%t  French  tsop  DMT  tituaUi  in  iktirtibint.    Eiitir, 

Hvral  waif'i  Ballard,  ALiMfON,  Reiqhiu,  liaff 

Tiady,  and  half  unrtady, 

Alan.  How  now,  my  lords  1  whst,  all  uniTOuly  sol 

BfEflt,  Unready  T  a.y,  and  glid  we  ^scaped  so  well- 

R<r,g.Tw8itinie,  I  trow,  to  wakeud  leave  out  beds, 
Hearing  alarums  at  oar  chamber  doors. 

AUn.  Of  all  exploits,  since  first  1  follow'd  arau, 
Ne'er  heard  I  ot  a  warlike  enlerpfiie 
More  venlurous,  or  desperate  than  this. 

Baa.  I  think,  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  hell. 

Rtif.  If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens,  sure,  favour  him. 

dlni.  Here  GOmeih  Charles ;  1  marrelihowhesped. 
£nfsr  CBAaLM  and  Lt  Pdcbllk. 

fidtl.  Tul!  holy  Joan  was  his  defeasive  guard. 

Char.  Is  this  thy  conning,  thou  deceitful  darnel 
Didst  thou  at  fint,  to  flatter  us  withal, 
Alike  us  partaken  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  onr  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much  1 

c.  Wherefore  is  Chutes  impatient  with  hii&iend! 


imighl 
..        isClu 

At  all  limes  will  you  hav.  .    

■   Sleeping,  ot  iraking,  must  I  slill  prevail. 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lav  the  bull  on  me  ? 
Improvident  soldiers  !  had  your  watch  bean  good, 
Thu  sudden  mischief  never  could  have  fall'D. 

Char.  Duke  of  Alenjon,  this  was  your  default ; 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night, 
Did  look  no  better  to  Ihat  weighty  charge. 

Attn.  Had  all  TOUr  quarters  beeo  as  safely  kept. 
As  that  whereof  1  bad  the  government, 
We  had  aot  been  thus  shamefully  surprii'd. 

Bom.  Mine  was  secure. 

lUig.  A  nd  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 

Char.  And,  for  myself,  most  pari  of  all  Ihia  night, 
Wilhin  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  precinct. 


ts  employ'd  in  pasting  lo  and  fr 

lat  relieving  of  the  sentinels : 


Aboi 

which  way,  should  they  first  break  it 
Puc.  QneslioD,  my  liwds,  no  further  of  the  case. 
How,  or  which  way;  'lis  sure  Ihey  found  some  pi  ici 
Bui  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  Uere  rests  no  other  shift  but  this. — 
To  father  our  soldiers,  scallcr'd  and  dispers'd, 
And  lay  new  platfon 


'arum.     EnUr  an  English  soldier,  cryiiiga  Talbot ! 

a  Talbot !   nay/Jly.  Imang  thtir  etadttt  Mind. 

Stld.  I'll  be  so  bold  tt>  take  what  thev  hare  lefL 
The  cry  of  Talbol  serves  me  for  a  iwoni ; 
For  I  nara  leaden  me  with  man;  spoils, 
Using  no  other  weapon  bul  his  name.  [Eril. 

SCENE  U.-~Orlaans.     Within  thi  Tom. 
EnUr  Talbot,  Binroao,  RnnooNDT,  a  Captain, 

owl  Mhcn. 

Bid.  The  day  bedni  to  break,  and  nigfal  is  fled. 
Whoae  pilchy  mantle  OTer-veil'd  the  ewtb. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hoi  pursuit 

[RtlTtat  mmaded. 

Ttl.  Bring  fbrth  the  body  of  old  Saliibary  ; 
And  here  adsance  it  in  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  cursed  town. — 
Now  have  I 

For  every  di  , 

There  hath  at  leasl  live  Frenchmen  died  lo-nighL 

And,  thai  hereaFler  ages  may  behold 

What  ruin  bappen'd  la  revenge  of  him, 

Wilhin  their  chierast  temple  I'll  erecl 

A  tomb,  wherein  his  corpse  shall  lie  inlerr'd  : 

Upon  the  which.  Ihat  every  one  may  read, 

Shall  be  engraT'd  the  sack  of  Orleans  ; 

The  treacherous  manner  of  bis  mourDful  death. 

And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 

But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 

I  muse,  we  mel  not  with  the  Dauphin's  gruce  ; 

His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc  ; 

Nor  any  of  his  false  confederates. 

Bnf.Tisthougbt.lordTalbat,  when  the  fight  began, 
Rous'd  on  the  sudden  from  their  drowsy  beds, 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armed  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bur.  Myself  (as  far  as  I  could  -tell  discern. 
For  amoke,  and  duj<ky  vapours  of  the  night.) 
Am  sure,  I  scar'd  the  Dauphin,  and  his  IruM  ; 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  running, 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves. 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  thai  things  ere  set  in  order  here. 
We'll  follow  them  with  all  the  power  we  have. 
£ut«r  a  Meaaenger, 

Mtu.  All  hail,  my  lords!  which  of  this  princely. 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  act*  [Irain 

So  much  applauded  Ihrough  the  realm  of'Fiance* 

TaJ.  Here  is  the  Tal  hot  ;nhowouldspeak  with  himi 

Mtti,  The  virtuous  lady,  countess  of  .Auvergne, 
Wilb  modesty  admiring  thy  renown, 
By  me  entreats,  good  totd.  thou  wnuldst  toucbsafa 
To  visit  her  poor  caslle  where  she  lies  ; 
That  j^he  may  boast,  she  hath  beheld  Ihe  man 
Whose  glory  fills  the  world  with  loud  report. 

Bur.  Ii  it  even  sol  Nay,  then,  I  see.  onr  wars 
Will  turn  into  a  peaceful  comic  sport. 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  encounler'd  with. — 
You  may  not,  my  lord,  des[Hse  her  gentle  suit, 

Tal.  Ne'er  trust  me  then  ;  for,  when  a  world  of  men 
Could  not  prevul  with  all  their  oratory. 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  over-rul  d : — 
And  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  thanks ; 
And  in  suhmissian  will  attend  on  her. — 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company' 

Bxf.  No,  tniN  ;  il  is  more  than  manners  will . 
And  I  have  beard  il  said, — Unbidden  gvesu 
Are  often  welcomest  when  ihey  are  gone. 

Tat.  Well  then,  alone,  since  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  lo  prove  this  lady's  courtesy. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  II.— SCENE  IV. 


Came  hiiher,  ctplain.  [WiUptrt.'] — Yau  ptrcrire  my 
Copt.  I  do,  m;  lord ,  tnd  mean  tecmiiagty  [£i. 

SC  ENE  III — AnTirgne.     Cjurl  of  rt«  Cault. 

Entfr  Iht  CouNTuB  onii  h«-  Porter. 

C'lWRt.  Forwr.  remember  whkt  I  gave  in  chug«  ; 
And,  vhea  you  have  done  to,  bring  the  keya  to  ma. 

Purl.  MuUm.  I  will.  [Eiil. 

Count.  The  plat  ii  laid:  iftllthioga  Tall  ant  rigbt, 
I  ihall  u  famaua  be  by  Ihia  exploit. 


rr  MesuDgei  and  Talbot. 


1.  Aod  be  iairelcame.  Whatt  ia  thii  the  maa ' 

iVlF».  Madam,  il  ia. 

Coanl.  I*  this  Uu  scourga  of  France' 

Il  thia  the  Talbot,  ao  much  fear'd  abroad, 
That  with  his  name  the  mother*  tiill  tbur  babcal 
I  we,  report  is  fabulous  and  false : 
I  thought,  I  should  have  seen  some  Harcuies, 
A  second  Hector,  far  his  rrim  ssp^t. 
And  large  propartion  af  bis  slrariff-lcnit  limbs. 
Alas  !   this  is  a  child,  a  silly  dwarf : 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhled  shrimp 
Shonld  strike  inch  terror  to  his  eoemiea. 

Tat.  Madam,  1  bare  been  tao  bold  to  trouble  you  : 
Btil,  since  your  ladyship  is  not  at  leisure, 
I'll  sort  same  other  time  ta  visit  you.         [he  goes. 

Count.  What  means  he  naw1 — Goask  him,  whithei 

Mm.  Stay,  my  lord  Talbat ;  for  my  lady  craves 
To  kaoir  the  cause  of  your  abrupt  departure, 

TaL  Harry,  for  that  she's  in  a  wrong  belief, 
I  go  to  certify  her,  Talbot's  beie. 

E*-«tiler  Fortet,  icith  keifi. 

Cimiit,  irthon  be  be,  then  art  thou  prisoner. 
..     Tal.  FrisoDcr!  to  whom! 

Caunl.  To  me,  blood-thirsty  lord ; 

And  for  that  cause  I  tiain'd  thee  to  mv  house. 
LouK  lime  thy  shadaw  hath  been  thrall  to  me, 
Far  ID  my  gallery  thy  ^tnre  hangs  ; 
But  DOW  the  substance  (hall  endure  the  like  ; 
And  I  will  chain  these  legs  and  arms  of  thine. 
That  host  by  tyranny  these  many  years, 
Wasted  our  connUy,  slain  our  citizens, 
Aikd'sent  our  ions  and  husbinds  captivate. 

TaL  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  [to  moai 

Cninl.  Laugheat  thou,  wretch  7  thymirlh  shall  tun 

Tai.  I  laugh  to  see  your  ladyship  to  foad. 
To  think  thai  you  have  aught  but  Talbot's  thadow, 
Whereon  to  practise  your  severity. 

Cmml.  Why,  art  not  thou  the  man  I 

Tal.  1  am  indeed 

Cmml.  Then  have  I  substance  too. 

Tal.  No.no,  I  am  but  shadow  of  myself ; 
You  are  deceiv'd,  my  substance  is  not  here  ; 
For  what  you  see,  is  but  tht  smallest  part 
And  least  proportion  of  humanity  : 

I  tell  you,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  here, 

II  il  of  such  a  spacious  lofty  [nlch. 
Your  roof  were  not  sufficient  10  contain  it- 


He  i 


How  say  yon,  madam  1  are  you  now  penuaded, 
That  Talbot  is  but  shadoo  of  himself  T 
These  are  his  substance,  sinews,  anns,  and  itrenglh. 
With  which  he  ^okelh  your  rebellious  necki ; 
Raieth  youi  cittes,  and  subverts  your  towns, 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count.  Victorious  Talbot  I  pardon  my  abuse: 
I  find  thou  art  no  less  than  fsme  hath  bmiled. 
And  more  than  may  be  gather'd  by  thy  shape. 
Let  my  presumption  not  provoke  thy  wrath  ; 
For  I  am  sorry,  that  with  reverence 

Tal.  Be  not  dismay'd,fair  ladj;  nor  miscoMlrne 
The  mind  af  Talbot,  ai  you  did  mistake 
The  outward  composition  of  hii  body. 
What  you  have  done,  hath  not  offended  me : 
No  other  satisfactioo  do  I  crave. 
But  only  (with  your  patience,)  that  we  may 
Tula  of  ^ur  wine,  and  see  what  cstes  you  have  -, 
For  soldiers'  stomachs  always  serve  them  well. 

Cniat.  Withallmy  heart;  and  think  me  honoured 
To  feast  so  gieata  warrior  in  my  house.      [KituM. 

SCENE  TV— London.     Tlu  Templa  Garden. 
Ento-  tht  Eartt  of  Sohekizt,  Suftdi.ii,  aid  Wia- 

wrca  ;     Richabd   Flabticinei.    Vernon,    auJ 

an^htr  Lawyer. 

Plan.  Great  lords,  and  gentlemen,  what  means  this 
Dare  no  man  answer  in  a  case  of  truth  T     [silence  1 

Sff.  Within  the  temple  hall  we  were  too  loud  ; 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

Plan.  Then  say  atonce.  If  I  mainlain'd  the  truth ; 
Or,  elae,  was  wrangling  Somerset  in  the  error  1 

Suf.  'Faith,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law  ; 
And  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  il ; 
And,  theraiore,  frame  the  law  unlomy  will.        [us. 

Sam.  Judge  yen,  my  lord  of  Warwick,  then  between 

War.  Between  twa  hawks,  which  Sies  the  higher 

Between  twa  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth. 
Between  twa  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper. 
Between  twa  hones,  which  doth  bear  him  best. 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merriest  eye, 
I  have,  perhaps,  tome  shallow  spirit  of  judgment: 
But  in  these  nice  sharp  quillets  of  the  law, 
Good  faitii,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Plan.  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerljr  forbearance : 
The  truth  appears  so  naked  an  my  side. 
That  any  purblind  eye  may  find  il  out. 

Son.  And  on  my  side  it  is  m>  well  apparell'd. 
So  clear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident, 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man's  eye. 

PJan.  Since  you  are  tongue-^'d,  and  so  loath  lo 
IndumbsigniGcaats  proclaim  your  thoughit:  [speak. 
Let  him,  that  is  a  true-born  gentleman, 
And  stands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth, 
If  he  suppose  thai  1  have  pleaded  truth. 
From  off  this  briar  pluck  a  while  rose  irith  me. 

Sum.  Let  him  that  it  no  coward,  nor  no  flallerer. 
But  dare  maintain  the  parn  af  the  truth. 
Pluck  a  red  rose  from  off  this  thorn  wiUi  me. 

War,  I  love  no  colours )  and,  withoul  all  coloui 
Of  base  insinuating  flattery, 
I  pluck  this  white  rose,  with  Planngenet. 

Siff.  I  pluck  this  ted  rose,  with  young  Somanal ; 
And  say  withal,  I  think  he  heht  the  right. 
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Fir.  8t>y,IoTd*,aod|c«ntIcmen  ;knd  pluck  BonoM 
mi  you  coastodo — tbul  he,  njwn  vhoM  lidc 
Tbc  fcweat  row*  tra  cnpp'd  from  the  tree, 
Shall  yield  the  othei  in  the  right  opiaioD. 

Som.  Good  muter  Veniaii,  it  ii  well  objectwl ; 
U  I  have  feweit.  I  inbicribe  in  lilence. 

Pl>i„.  And  I. 

Vtr.  Then,  (oc  the  tnith  and  pliiaiieu  of  tba  cua, 
I  pluck  thii  pale  and  maiden  btoium  here, 
Giving  my  verdict  on  the  white  rose  side. 

Som.  Prick  not  jour  finger  ib  you  pinck  it  off) 
Lest,  bleeding,  you  do  painl  the  vrhite  rose  red. 
And  fall  on  my  aide  >a  against  your  will. 

Ftr.  If  I.  mv  lard,  for  my  opinion  ble«d, 
Opinian  ihatl  be  aurgeoa  to  my  bun. 
And  ke«p  me  on  the  tide  where  Btill  1  am. . 

Son.  Well,  well,  came  on;  WhoelM? 

Lav.  Unleu  my  ilndy  and  my  booki  be  filta. 
The  argument  you  held,  wai  wrong  in  yon;   [To  Son. 
In  lign  whereof.  I  pluck  a  white  roie  too. 

Plan.  Now,  Somsrsel,  where  is  your  argameoti 

Som.  Here,  in  my  Kabbard  ;  meditating  thai. 
Shall  die  your  white  roHi  in  abloody  red. 

Plan,  Mean  time,  your  cheeki  do  counteriut  our 
For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  al  wiUMuing    [la 
The  truth  on  OUT  aide. 

Sen.  No,  Flutagnwt, 

Til  not  fiir  fear ;  but  anger,— that  thy  cheek* 
Bloah  for  pure  ibinw,  to  connlerfeil  our  roMi ; 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confei*  thy  error. 

Plan.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  canker,  SomerMtl 

Som.  Hath  not  thy  roie  a  thorn.  Fianlagenetl 

Ptan.  Ay.ihajpandpiercing,  to  main  tain  his  truth; 
White)  thy  coniumine  canker  eats  hii  falsehood. 

Sunt.  Well.rilfiadfnBnds  loweu-  my  bleeding-  roi 
That  ihal!  maintain  what  1  have  laid  ii  true, 
Where  false  Plantagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 

PloH.  Now,  by  this  maiden  blossom  in  my  hai 
I  Kora  thee  and  thy  faahion.  peevish  boy. 

Suf.  Turn  not  thy  scorns  this  way,  Plantaeem 

Plan.  Proud  Poole.  1  will ;  and  acorn  both  hi 


r,  by  God's  will,  Ihou  wiong'tt  him  ; 
Somerset ; 
Hia  rrandftther  wai  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence, 
Thiid  son  to  the  third  Edward  king  of  England  ; 
Spring  creslless  yeomen  from  so  deep  a  rootl 

Ptan.  He  bean  him  on  the  place'*  privilege. 
Or  dunt  not,  for  hi*  craven  heart.  *ay  thua. 

&>in.  By  him  that  made  me.  I'llmaintainmywords 
On  any  plot  of  ground  in  Christendom  : 
Was  not  thy  father,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge, 
For  treason  eieculed  in  our  late  king's  dap  1 
And.  by  his  Irsason.  stand'sl  not  thou  attainted. 
Corrupted,  and  exempt  from  ancient  gentiyl 
His  trespass  yet  lives  gnilly  in  thy  blood  ; 
And,  till  thou  be  restor'd,  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Plan.  My  father  wai  attached,  not  attainted  ; 
Condemo'd  to  die  for  treason,  but  no  trdlor  ; 
And  that  I'll  prove  on  better  men  than  Soraereet 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen'd  to  my  will. 
For  your  partaker  Poole,  and  you  yourself, 
I'll  note  you  in  my  book  of  memory. 
To  scourge  you  for  this  apprehension  : 
Look  to  it  well ;  and  say  you  are  well  wani'd. 

Sim.  Ay,  thou  shalt  find  ns  ready  for  thee  still 
AehI  know  us,  by  these  colours,  for  thy  foes  ; 
For  these  my  friends,  in  spite  of  tiiee.  shall  wear. 

Plan.  And,  by  my  soul,  this  pale  and  angiyroa 


pflBT 


A* 

Will  r  for  ever,  an<{  my  faction,  wear ; 

Until  it  wither  with  dm  to  my  gniva^ 

Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

Suf.  Go  forward,  and  be  chok'd  with  thy  uotHlion ! 
And  so  farewell,  until  J  meet  thee  neiU  [Exit. 

Soi».  Have  with  thee,  Poole.  —  Farewell,  unbi* 
tiou*  Richard.  [£nl. 

Plan.  How  I  am  brav'd,  and  must  perforce  en- 

War.  Thi*  hlot,  that  they  object  aeainslyoor  home. 
Shall  be  wip'd  out  in  the  next  parliament, 
Call'd  for  the  truce  of  Winchester  and  Gloster  : 
And,  if  thou  be  not  then  created  York, 
1  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
Man  time,  in  signal  of  my  love  to  thee. 
Against  proud  Somerset,  and  William  Poole, 
Will  1  upon  thy  party  wear  thi*  rose  ; 
And  here  I  propbesy, — Thi*  brawl  to-day. 
Grown  to  thu  faction,  in  the  Temple  gaiilen. 
Shall  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  ue  white, 
A  thousand  souls  to  death  and  endless  night. 

Plan.  Good  master  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to  yon. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  Sowei. 

Ftr.  Id  your  behalf  tlill  will  I  wear  the  saaw. 

Lou.  And  *o  will  I. 

Plan.  Thanki,  gentle  sir. 
Come,  let  ui  foni  to  dinner:  I  dan  My, 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  luy.  [Enuil 

SCENE  V^^TU  son*.    A  Rnm  in  tht  Tower. 

£nt(r  MoamiiB,  brwglit  in  a  diair  by  tjca  Keeper*. 

Mor.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  age. 


And  these  grey  lock*,  the  puranivsnts  of  death, 

Nestor-like  aged,  in  an  age  of  care. 

Argue  the  end  of  Edward  Mortimer. 

'"'■  -  s  eyes,— lite  lamps  whose  wasting  oil  is  spent,— 

dim,  as  drawing  to  an  exigent : 
Weak  shoulders,  overborne  with  hufd'ning  grief; 
And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a  wither'd  vino 
That  dmope  his  sapless  hmnchea  lo  the  gronnd  : 
Vet  are  these  feel — whose  strengthless  slay  is  numb. 
Unable  to  support  this  lump  of  clay, — 
"-vift-wii^ied  with  deain  b>  get  a  giave, 

t  witting  I  no  other  comfort  have. — 

at  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  1 
iKetfi.  Richard  Plantagenet,mv  lord,  vrill  coma. 

'e  sent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber ; 

nd  answer  was  retum'd,  that  he  will  come. 

Mar.  Enough ;  my  soul  shall  then  be  saliafied. — 

»r  gentleman  I  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine- 
Since  Henry  Monmouth  first  began  to  reign, 
(Before  whose  glory  I  was  great  in  arm*,) 
This  loathsome  sequestration  have  I  had  ; 
And  even  since  then  hath  Richard  been  obscur'd, 
Depriv'd  of  honour  and  inheritance  ; 
But  now,  the  arbitrator  of  despairs. 
Just  death,  kind  umpire  of  men's  miseries, 
~7ith  sweet  enlanemeal  doth  dismiss  me  hence  ; 

would,  his  troubles  likewise  were  eipii'd, 
That  so  he  might  recover  what  was  lost. 
£nt«r  BiCHiin  Flantaoenct, 

1  Kttp.  My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  is  come. 

Msr. Richard Plantagenel, my  fnend 7  Ishecomel 

Pian.  Ay,  noble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  tis'd. 
Your  nephew,  late-despised  Richard,  comes. 

Mar.  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neck. 
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And  in  hit  boiom  speod  mj  laller  gup : 

O,  lell  me,  when  my  lipi  do  touch  bU  cbet^, 
Th«t  I  my  kindly  jiTe  one  fainbng  lu««.-— 
And  now  declare,  sweolBtemfram  York's  gre»t«ti 
Why  didsl  thou  iiy~of  lata  Ihoa  wert  despia'd 
Plan.  First,  lean  thine  aged  back  agiinslmiDea 
Aikd,  in  that  ease,  I'll  lell  thee  my  diseue. 
This  day,  in  irgHmenl  upon  B  case. 


Some  wordi  there  grew 
Adidok  which  ler 
And  du)  nphraid 


Hilh  my  father' 


Lvish  tongue, 


Therefore,  good  uncle. — for  my  falhei'i  sake. 
Id  honour  of  a  true  Plautagaaet, 
And  (or  alliaaee'  sake, — declare  the  cause 
My  father,  eail  of  Cambridge,  loit  hix  head. 

Afar.  That  cause,  fair  nephew,  that  imprison *d  ma. 
And  balh  detaiu'd  me,  all  my  flow'ring  youth, 
Within  a  loathsome  dun|;eoii,  there  to  pme. 
Was  cursed  itistrument  of  his  decease. 

Plan.  Discover  more  at  large  what  cause  that  was ; 
For  1  am  ignnraut,  and  cannot  guess. 

JUir.  I  will ;  if  that  my  fading  breath  permit. 
And  ileath  approach  not  ere  my  tale  be  done- 
Henry  the  fourth,  grandfather  to  this  king, 
Depos'd  his  nephew  Eicbard  ;  Edward's  son, 
The  lint' begotten,  and  the  lawful  heir 
or  Edward  King,  the  third  of  that  descent : 
During  whose  reign,  the  Percies  of  the  north. 
Finding  his  usurpation  moat  unjust, 
Gndeavour'd  my  advancement  m  the  throne : 
The  reasoD  mov'd  these  warlike  lords 


iv'd. 


Was— for  (hat  (young  king  Richard  thus  r 
l.earing  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body,) 
I  wai  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage  ; 
For  by  my  mother  I  denied  am 
From  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence,  the  third  son 
To  king  Edward  the  third,  whereas  he. 
From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree, 
Being  but  fourth  of  that  heroic  line. 
But  mark  ;  as,  in  this  haughty  great  attempt, 
They  laboured  to  plant  the  rightful  heir, 
I  lost  my  liberty,  and  they  (heir  lives- 
Long  after  Ihis,  when  Henry  the  fifth, — 
Succeeding  his  father  Bolingiiroke, — did  rugn, 
Thy  faibei,  earl  of  Cambridee, — then  deriv'd 
From  famous  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York, — 
Marrying  my  sister,  that  thy  mother  was, 
Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress. 
Levied  an  anny  ;  weening  to  redeem, 
And  have  install'd  me  in  the  diadem '. 
Bui,  as  the  rest,  so  fell  that  noble  earl. 
And  was  beheaded.    Hiui  the  Moitimen, 
la  whom  the  title  rested,  were  snppiess'd. 

PIoK.  Of  which,  my  lonl,  your  honour  is  the  lut. 
Mar.  True;  and  thou  seesi,  (bat  1  no  issuahavei 
And  (hat  my  funling  words  do  warrant  death  : 
Thou  an  my  heir  ;  ue  rest,  I  wish  thee  gather ; 
And  yet  be  wary  in  (hy  studious  care. 

Plan.  Thy  ^re  admonishment* prevail  wi[h  me; 
Bat  yet,  melhinks,  my  father's  execution 
Was  nothing  less  than  bloody  tyranny. 

JIfiir.  WiSi  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  politic  ; 
Stroog-fiied  is  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
A  ..A    i;k.  .  .........1,^;..    ..^i  iQ  ^  remov'd- 

DDving  bence ; 

s,  when  ibey  are  cloy'd 

D  a  sellled  place. 


And,  like  a 

But  now  (hy  ancle  i 

As  princes  do  theb  i 


Which  gireth  many  wmuida,  wheti  one  will  kilL 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ) 
Only,  give  order  for  my  funeral ; 
And  so  btswell ;  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes! 
And  prosperous  be  thy  life,  in  peace,  and  war !  [Dio. 
Plan.  And  peace,  no  war,  befal  Ihy  parting  soul ! 
In  prison  hast  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage, 
And  like  a  hermit  overpass'd  thy  days. — 
Welt.  1  will  lock  his  counsel  in  my  breast ; 
And  what  1  do  imagine,  let  that  rest  ~ 

and  I  myself 
a  his  life.— 
fEimai  Keeners.  I 
Heredi 

Chok'd  with  ambil 

And,  for  those  wrongs,  those  bitter  injuries. 
Which  Somerset  hath  ofler'd  to  my  house,— 
I  doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  redress : 
And  therefore  hasle  I  (o  (he  parliament ; 
Eilhtr  10  be  restored  to  my  blood, 
Or  make  my  ill  the  advantage  of  my  good. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I._na  u 


Tht  Parliament- House. 


flmriiA.     EnJtr  KiMO  HmtRY,  Eibtib,  Gloster. 
WfRwici,  SoaiasCT,  and  Suffoli  ;  tht  Bithitp 

if     WitrCBESTIB,     RlCBARD     Pl.AKT:IOENn.     aw' 

stAm.     GuHTaa  ogen  to  fmt  up  a  MU  ;  Win- 

cnnTEH  tnaid^a  it,  and  tsoTS  It. 

tCtn.  Com'st  thon  with  deep  premeditated  lines. 
With  written  pamphlets  studiously  devis'd. 
Humphrey  of  Glosterl  if  thou  canst  accuse. 
Or  aught  intend'st  to  lay  unto  my  charge. 
Do  it  without  inrention  suddenly  ; 
As  I  with  sudden  and  eitemporal  speech 

Purp.  '   -  ■' -■■ 

>.  Presi 

my  patience, 
Or  thou  thould'st  find  (hou  bast  dishonour'd  m 
Think  not,  although  in  writing  I  preferr'd 
The  manner  of  ih«  Tile  outrageous  crimes. 
Thai  therefore  1  have  fotg'd,  or  e ■-'- 


No,  I 


a  rehearse  the  melhod  of  m 


ypen: 
is  thy  audacious  wickedne 
us,  and  diasentiou 
[s  praltle  of  thy  pride. 


Thy  lewd,  pestiferous,  and  diasentious  pranks. 

As  very  infants  pr   -    -'-- =-"- 

Tliou  ai 


Ftoward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace  ; 
Lascivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseems 
A  man  of  thy  profession  and  degree  ; 
And  for  thy  treachery.  What's  more  manifest  1 
In  that  thou  laid'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life. 
As  well  at  London  bridge,  u  at  the  Towerl 
Beside,  I  fear  me.  if  thy  Ihoughts  were  sifted. 
The  king,  thy  sovereign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
"  '-  of  thy  swelling  heart. 

;i!  reply.  ''  " 


fytli 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  shall  reply- 
If  I  wue  covetous,  ambitious,  or  pervert 
How  am  I  so  poor  1 


As  he  will  have 

Or  how  baps  it. .. 

Or  raise  myself,  but  keep  my  wonted  calling! 
And  for  dissention.  Who  preferreth  peace 
More  than  I  do.— except  I  be  provoked  1 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  (hat  offends ; 
It  is  not  that,  that  halh  incens'd  the  duke : 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  he  ; 
No  one,  but  be,  should  be  about  the  king ; 
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AnJ  that  cDicndets  (huadci  id  bii  breut. 
And  makei  aim  roar  thesti  accvutioat  forth. 
But  he  shall  know,  I  am  ai  good 

GU.  As  gt)od  1 

Thou  baitard  of  my  grandfather ! — 

Win.  Ay,  lordlj  air  ;  For  what  are  you,  I  pray, 
Bui  one  imperioui  in  another's  throae  ! 

Clo,  Am  1  not  the  protector,  tancy  prieitl 

Win.  And  am  I  not  a  prelate  of  the  church  } 

GU.  Yet,  ai  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keepi, 
And  uieth  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

Win.  UnreyerentGloster! 

Gto.  Thou  art  reiercDt, 

Touching  thy  spiritual  function,  not  thy  life. 

Win.  This  Hume  shall  remedy. 

War.  Boam  thither  then. 

Som.  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear, 

Ifar.  Ay,  see  the  hishop  be  not  overborne. 

Som.  Metfainks  my  lord  should  be  religious , 
And  know  the  office  that  belongs  to  such. 

Ifar.  Methinki,  hii  lordship  should  be  humbler  ; 
It  Etteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  plead. 

Som.  Yes,  when  his  holy  stale  is  louch'd  so  near. 

H'ar.  State  holy,  or  unhallow'd,  what  of  thatl 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  king  ? 

PlsN,  PlanlaEenet,  I  see,  must  hold  his  tongue ; 
I-est  it  be  said.  Sptak,  lirrali,  when  you  ihould; 
Mutt  your  b.>ld  wrdict  tntettalk  icilh  larJi  t 
Else  would  I  have  a  fiing  at  Winchester.        [Aiidt. 

K.Htn.  Uncles  ofGloster,  and  of  Winchester, 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal ; 
I  would  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail, 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  unity. 


Civil  dissenlion  is  a  riperons  woim. 
That  gnawa  the  bowels  of  the  camm 

[J  Binu  tcilAin ;   Down  with  the  tawny  caab ! 
What  tumalt's  this  1 

Ifar.  An  nproai,  I  dare  wartaut, 

Beg;uii  throogli  malice  of  the  bishop's  men. 

[i  neiM  o^in  ;  Stonea  '.  Stones  I 
EnUr  tht  Mayor  a/'  London,  ottendid. 

Man.  O,  my  good  lords, — and  virtuous  Henry, — 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pity  usi 
The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Gloslet's  men, 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon, 
Have  fill'd  their  pockets  full  of  pebblc-slonei ; 
And  banding  themselves  in  coutriiy  parts. 
Da  pelt  so  fiist  at  one  another's  pace. 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  kaock'd  out : 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  every  street. 
And  we,  for  fear,  compell'd  to  shut  our  shops. 

Enlsr,  ikirmiihiag,  Iht  Retntiurs  iif  GLon-an  anil 
WufCBisTBB,  tricA  biaody  pala. 

K,  Hen,  We  charge  yon,  on  allegiance  to  ourself, 
To  hold  yourslaughviinE  hands,  aiui  keep  the  ppace. 
Fray,  uncle  Gloster,  mitigate  this  strife. 

1  Serv.  Nay,  if  we  be 
Forbidden  stones,  we'll  fall  to  it  with  our  teeth. 

1  Strv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute, 

[^Sliinntlft  agoin. 

Git.  You  of  my  household,  leave  this  peevish  brail, 
And  Mt  this  unaccustom'd  fight  aside. 

1  Stni.  My  lord  we  know  your  grace  to  be  a  man 
Just  and  upright ;  and,  foi  your  loyal  birth. 
Inferior  to  none,  but  bis  majesty  : 
And,  ere  that  we  will  suffer  such  a  prince, 
3o  kind  a  father  of  the  c( ' 


To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhom  mate. 

We,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  alt  will  Egbt, 

And  have  our  badiea  slaughtet'd  by  thy  foea. 

I  Stro.  Ay,  and  the  very  paring*  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  afield,  wheuwe  aredead  {^inniiAi^iii. 

GIb.  Stay,  sUy,  1  any) 

And,  if  you  love  me,  as  you  say  you  do, 
Let  me  persuade  you  to  forbear  a  while. 

K.  /(m.  O,  how  thisdiscorddolh  afflict  my  soul! — 
Can  you,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  behold 

My  sir"--  — ' -■  — " '-- 

Who, 

O'"!"  ,       .  .         . 

If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  io  brailsl 

War,  My  lord  protector,  yield ;— yield.  Winehea- 
Except  you  mean,  with  obslinale  repulse,      [ter ; — 
To  stay  your  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
You  see  what  mischief,  aad  what  murder  too. 
Hath  been  enacted  through  your  enmity  ; 
Then  be  at  peace,  eicepi  ye  thirst  for  blood. 

Win.  He  shall  submit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Glv.  Compassion  on  the  king  commands  me  ^loop  ; 
Or,  I  would  see  his  heart  out,  ere  Ibe  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

War.  Behold,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  the  duke 
Hath  hanish'd  moody  discontented  fury, 
As  by  his  smoothed  brows  it  doth  appear  : 
Why  look  you  still  so  stem,  and  tragical  I 

Gla.  Here,  Wiucbeater,  I  oBer  thee  my  hand. 

K.  Hm.  Fye,  uncle  Beaufort !    I  have  heard  yon 
Thai  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  sin  ;  [preach. 
And  will  not  yau  maintain  the  thiag  you  leach, 
But  prove  a  chief  oifender  in  the  same  ? 

War.  Sweet  king  '.—the  bishop  hath  a  kindly  gird, — 
For  shame  my  lora  of  Winchester!  relent; 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  you  what  to  dol 

Win.  Well,  duke  of  Gloster,  I  vnll  yield  to  thee  ; 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand  I  give. 

Glo.  Aye  ;  but,  I  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  heart- 
See  here,  my  friends,  and  loving  cuuatiymen  ; 
This  token  servelh  for  a  flag  of  truce. 
Betwixt  ourselves,  and  all  our  followen  ; 
So  help  me  God.  as  I  dissemble  not  I 

Win.  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  not  1    [Aiidt. 

K.  Hm.  O  loving  nncle,  kind  duke  of  Gloster, 
How  joyful  am  I  made  by  this  contract!— 
Away,  my  masters !  trouble  us  no  more ; 
But  Join  In  friendship,  as  your  lords  have  done. 

1  Strv.  Content;  1 '11  to  the  surgeon's. 

t  Strr.  And  so  will  I. 

SSav.  And  I  will  see  what  physic  the  tavern  af- 
fords. [EifunI  Servants,  Mayor,  Iff. 

War.  Acceplthisscroll,most  ffracioua  sovereign  J 
Which  in  the  right  of  Richaid  I'lantBgenet 
We  do  exhibit  to  yotir  majesty. 

OU.  Well  nrg*!].  my  lord  of  Warwick  ;— for.  sweel 
An  if  your  grace  maA  every  circumstance,    [prince. 
You  have  great  reason  to  do  Richard  right : 
Especially,  for  Ihose  oc — '  — 


War.  Let  Richard  be  restored  to  hu  blood  , 
So  shall  bis  father's  wrongs  be  recompens'd. 

ICtn.  As  wiU  the  rest,  se  willelh  Winchester 

JIT.  Htn.  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  ibat  ale 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  give. 
That  dolh  belong  unto  the  house  of  York, 
From  whence  you  spring  by  lineal  deicenL 

Plan.  Thy  humble  servaal  vows  obedience. 
And  humble  satiiice,  till  the  point  of  death. 
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K.  ifflu  Stoop  then,  uid  Mt  jam  knaa  igunit  mj 
And.  in  regueraon  of  Ihst  duty  done,  [fool : 

1  ^  thee  with  the  valiant  inord  of  Yoil 
Rise,  Richud,  like  a  tme  Plutueoet ; 
And  ri»a  cmled  princely  dulce  of  York, 

Plan.  Audsotfaiive  Richard,  aathv  foes  may  hill 
And  a*  my  duty  tpringa.  lO  perish  they 
Thai  gradgt  oae  tLourht  against  your  majeaty  ! 

AU.  Welcome,  high  prince,  the  mighty  duke  of 

San.  Ferish,  ba»  prince,  ignoble  duke  of  York  ! 

Glc.  Now  will  it  best  avail  your  majeity. 
To  cross  the  seas,  and  to  be  crown'd  iu  France  ■ 
The  presence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amongst  his  aubjectfl,  and  his  loyal  friends  ; 
Aa  it  diianimatei  bia  enemies. 

K.  Htn,  When  Gloater  lan  the  word,  king  Henry 
.  For  friendly  counael  cuti  off  many  roes.  [goes  ; 

Gin.  Ynur  ships  alreadj  are  in  readiueaa. 

[EnuntuJl  hil  Eixna. 

£n.  Aye.we  may  march  in  Eugland,  or  in  Francf , 
Not  seeing  what  is  likely  to  ensue  : 
This  late  dissention.  grown  betwjil  the  peera 
Bums  under  feigned  ashea  of  forg'd  lone. 
And  will  at  lut  break  oot  into  a  flame  ; 
As  fesler'd  memben  rot  but  by  d^rees, 
Till  bonea,  and  flesh,  and  sinews,  fall  away. 
So  will  ihia  base  and  envious  discord  breed. 
And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  prophecy. 
Which,  in  the  time  of  Henry,  uun'd  the  fifth, 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  sucking  babe, — 
Tbat  Henry,  boiu  at  Moamoutb,  should  win  all ; 
And  Heory,  bom  at  Windsor,  should  lose  ail : 
Which  is  BO  plain,  that  Eieter  dolh  wish 
His  days  may  finish  ere  that  hapless  time.       [Eiil. 

SCENE  II.— France.    Btfort  RoiieD. 


Put.  Hiete  are  the  eitj  gi 


Talk  like  the  vulgai  sort  of  marke 

That  come  to  gather  money  for  their  com. 

If  we  have  entiance.  (as.  I  hope,  oe  shall,) 

And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watch  but  weak, 

I  '11  by  a  sign  give  notice  to  ouc  friends, 

Thkt  Charlea  the  Dauphin  may  encounter  them. 

1  SdU.  Our  sacks  shall  be  a  mean  to  lack  the  dly. 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulen  over  Rouen; 
Therefore  we'll  knock.  [Kaocki. 

Guard.  [Within.]  (Ji  -     -  "• 


!l  folks, 


Mgmi 


di  Frana 
la  sell  th 


!l-bell  is  rung. 
[Optnt  Ihi  gaUi. 
r.  Now,  Rouen,  I'll  shake  thy  bulwarks  to  the 
grouad.  [Pucellb,  efc.  Mln-  tht  crly. 


CAnr.  Saint  Dennis  bless  Ibis  happy  stratagem  1 
And  once  >g*iii  we'll  sleep  socure  in  Roiien. 

Halt.  Here  enter'd  Pucelle,  and  her  practisants  ; 
Now  she  is  there,  how  will  she  specify 
Where  is  the  best  and  safest  passage  in  1 

AUn.  By  thraslinE  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tower 


Enter  L*  Pticn.La  m  a 

mt  a  Iifrdi  Imming. 

Puc.  Behold  this  is  the  happy  wedding  torch. 
That  joioeth  Roiien  unto  her  countrymen  ) 
But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbotites. 

But.  See.  noble  Charles !  the  beacon  of  our  friend, 
The  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  stands. 

Char,  Now  shine  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes  ! 

AUn.  Defer  no  time.  Delays  have  dangerous  er  ' 

Eater,  and  cij—The  Dauphin  ' 

And  then  do  e> 


Enter 


Dauphin ! — presently, 
in  on  the  watch.      [tft«i)  eiiltr. 


lain  English, 
m  with  thy  tean 


Tai,  France.lhou 
IfTalbot  but  survive  thy  U 
Pucelle,  that  witch,  that  damned  sorcerws, 
Hath  wrought  this  helUah  miachief  unawares, 
That  hardly  we  eicap'd  the  pride  of  France. 

[Enaiil  to  Iht  tmni. 
Alanm:  Eininuiu.     £ntn-,  Jrom  tht  tncn,  Ben- 

roRD,  brought  to  sidi,  in  a  chair,  vilA  Talkot, 

BcBDONnv,  and  tA«  Engliah  Fires.     Thm,  ■»[«■ 

D*  the  uoUi,   L>  PiiciLi.1,   CmaLi*,    Bastard, 

AT.EN90N,  and  othtrt. 

Puf.Gaodmorrow.gallantsfwantyecomforbreadl 
1  think,  the  duke  of  Bui^ndy  will  fast. 
Before  be  '11  buy  again  at  such  a  rate  : 
Twas  liill  of  darnel ;  Do  you  like  the  laile  T 

Bur.  Scoffon.  vile  liend,  and  shameless  conrleian ! 
I  trust,  ere  long,  to  choke  thee  with  thine  own, 
Aud  make  thee  curse  the  harvest  of  that  corn. 
Char.  Your  grace  may  starve  perhaps  beforelhattime. 
Baif.  O,  let  DO  words,butdeeds,reveoge  this  treason! 
Puc.  What  will  you  do,  ™d  grey-beazd  1  break  a 
And  run  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chair  1  [lance, 

Tal.  Foul  fiend  of  Frunce,  and  hag  of  all  despite, 
Encumpais'd  with  thy  lustful  paramours  ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  hii  valiant  age, 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  1 
Damsel,  I  '11  have  a  bout  with  you  egaiu. 
Or  else  let  Talbot  perish  with  this  shame. 

Fuc.  Are  you  so  hot,  sir! — Yet,  Pucelle,  bold  thy 

IfTalbotdoVtlhunder.rainwill  follow.—  [peace; 

[TtLBOT,  and  the  rat.  cons.ilt  tigel'tir. 

God  speed  the  parliament !  who  ihxil  be  the  speaker! 

Tal.  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the  field  1 

Pat.  Belike,  your  lordship  takes  us  then  for  fools. 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours,  or  no. 

Tal.  I  speak  not  to  tbat  railing  Hecal^, 
But  unto  thee  Alen^on,  and  the  rest ; 
Will  ye.  like  soldiers,  come  and  Ggbt  it  out  t 

Alai.  Signior,  no. 

ToJ.  Signior.  hang  '. — base  muleteers  of  Franca 
Like  peasant  foot-boys  do  they  beep  the  walls. 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Puc,  Captains,  away :  let's  gel  us  from  the  walls ; 
For  Talbot  meana  no  goodness,  by  his  looks. 
God  be  wi'  you,  my  lord !  we  came,  sir,  butto  tell  you 
Thai  we  are  here. 

JEteuat  La  Pucelle,  t;c.Jrom  thi  inalli, 
there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long, 
Or  else  reproach  be  Talbot's  greatest  fame  t^ 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honour  of  thy  house, 

iEMck'd  on  by  public  wrongs,  sustain'd  in  Fiance,) 
lilber  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die  : 
And  I, — as  sure  as  English  Henry  lives, 
And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror  ; 
As  sure  as  in  this  late-betrayed  town 
Great  Cceurnle.  lion's  heart  was  buried ; 
So  sure  I  swear,  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 


.dbyCoogle 
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t  arc  tqiuU  poitnei*  wiih  tli;  ti 


We  will  bttlow  you  in  tome  better  place, 
Fittai  for  lickneu,  aad  for  crazy  age. 

Btd.  Lord  TaJbot,  do  aot  to  di^lioDour  m 
Here  will  1  ait  befare  the  waUi  of  RoiieD, 


;  for 


Came  to  the  Geld,  and  Tuiqui>hed  bis  foes  : 
Meihiokt,  I  ihould  levive  Uie  loldiera'  hearti, 
Becauu  I  erer  foUDd  tbem  ai  myieK. 

Tal.  Undaunted  ipiiit  in  a  dyioe  breail ! — 
TheD  b«  it  ko  ;— HeaTCU  keep  okT Bedford  lafel— 
And  DOW  DO  more  ado,  bnTS  Buigundy, 
But  g&tliei  we  eur  roreet  out  of  hud, 
Aikd  let  upon  out  boailing  enamr. 

lEtiunt  BuaauHDV,  Tilbot,  and  Farci. 
laaimg  BiuroRO,  ami  Mhtn. 
Atanm;  Eteunieui.     Enter  Sir  Jobh  Finoin, 
an^  a  Captain. 
C^.  Whither  away,  Sir  Jobs  Faitolle,  in  »uch 

hutel 
Frut.  Whithei  away  1  to  uve  myaelf  by  Bigbl  i 
Vfe  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 
Cap.  What  I  will  you  By,  and  leave  lord  TaHMl  7 
FaU.  Aj, 

All  the  TalboU  in  the  world  to  uve  my  Ufe.  [Enl. 
Cap.  Cowardly  knight  I  ill  fortune  follow  theel 
[Erir. 
RtlTtat :  £rcurti«iu.    Eater,  Jram  t>it  liwa,  Li  Pd- 
csLLi,  ALrafOM,  Chiklu,  tft.  and  aeiuit  Jibing. 
Btd.  Naw,quiet  soul, depart  when  heaten  please; 
For  I  have  leen  our  enemiei'  ovarthiow. 
What  ii  the  tnitt  or  itreogth  of  fooliih  man! 
Tbey,  that  of  late  were  duing  with  their  acoffii. 
Are  glad  und  lain  by  flight  to  lave  ihenuelve*. 

[Dia,  and  it  earrUd  off  in  Ui  dtnr. 
Alarum :  Bnttr  Talbot,  Bdrouniit,  and  Mhtn. 
TaU  Loit,  and  recover'd  in  a  day  again  I 
This  IK  a  double  honour,  Burguikdy  : 
Yet,  heaiens  bare  glory  for  Ihii  victory  1 

Bur.  Warlike  >M  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
Eoshiinei  thee  in  hit  heart ;  and  there  erecla 
Thy  noble  deedi,  as  valour'a  monument.        [nowl 
Tal.  Thaakt,  gentle  duke.    But  where  u  Fucelle 
I  think,  her  old  ^miliar  ii  aaleep  ;  [gleeka  1 

Now  where']  the  Baatird's  braves,  and  Charles  hii 
Wbat,  all  i-moTt!  Rouen  hangs  her  head  for  grief. 
That  such  a  viUiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  aome  order  in  the  town, 
Placing  therein  some  eipert  officers; 
And  then  depart  to  Paris,  to  the  king ; 
For  there  young  Harry,  with  his  nobles,  lies. 

Bur.  Wliat  wills  Lord  Talbot,  pleaielh  Burgundy. 
Tal.  But  yet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  duke  of  Bedford,  late  deceas'd. 
Bat  see  his  eiequies  fulfill'd  in  Koiien  ; 
A  braver  soldier  never  couched  lance, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court ; 
Bui  kings,  and  mightiest  potentates  must  die  ; 
Far  that's  the  end  of  human  misery.  [  Eininl. 

SCENE  IU.~7%«  SUM.    ITuPtaimitarthtCits. 
Enitr  Cm B LEI,  iht  Bastard,  Alih^on, 


C*r«  is  M  core,  bnt  n 
For  things  thai  are  no 
Let  frantic  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while. 

And  like  a  peacock  sweep  along  hii  tail ; 
We'll  pull  his  plumes,  and  take  away  hit  train. 
If  Dauphin,  and  the  rest,  will  be  bnt  rul'd. 

Char.  We  have  been  guided  by  ibee  hitherto. 
And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  diffidence  ; 
One  sudden  foil  shall  never  breed  distrust. 

But.  Search  out  thy  wit  for  secret  policies. 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  (he  world. 

AUr.  We'll  set  thy  statue  in  some  holy  place, 
And  have  thee  reverenc'd  like  a  blened  saint ; 
Employ  thee  then,  sweet  virgin,  for  our  good. 

Pur.  Then  thus  it  must  be  I  this  doth  Joan  devise  1 
Bv  fair  penuasiona,  mix'd  with  sugar'd  words, 
We  will  entice  the  duke  of  Buigundy 
To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  to  follow  us. 

Cliar.  Ay,  marrv,  sweeting,  if  we  could  do  that, 
France  were  no  [dace  tor  Henry's  warriors ; 
Nor  thanld  thai  nation  boast  it  so  with  us. 
But  be  eitirpcd  from  our  provinces. 

Aim.  Forever  should  they  be  Bipula'dfromFrance, 


Andni 


e  title  to  an  earldon 


flic.  Your  honours  shall  peict _     ._.      

Tobrinclhismatter  to  the  wished  end.  IDnutu  luard. 
Hark !  by  the  sound  of  dnun,  you  may  perceive. 
Their  powen  are  niarching  unto  Paris-waid. 


There  goes  the  Talbot,  with  his  colours  spread ; 
And  all  the  troops  of  English  after  him. 
A  French  Hsret.    £nt«rili«  Duuor  Bibcondt 
anil  Ferett. 
Now,  in  the  rearward,  comes  the  duke,  and  liis ; 
Fortune,  in  hvour,  makes  him  la^  behind. 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

[^  parley  souHdrdw 
Char.  A  parley  with  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Bur.  Who  craves  a  parley  with  the  Burgundy  T 
Puc.  The  princely  Charles  of  France,  Siy  coun- 
tryman, [hence. 
Bar.  What  saVst  thou,  Charles  T  for  I  am  marching 
Clkor.  Speak,  Pucelle ;  and  enchant  him  with  thy 

Puc  Brave  Burgundy,  undoubted  hope  of  France ! 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  handmaid  speak  to  thee. 
Bur.  Speak  on  ;  but  be  not  over- tedious. 
Ptic,  Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  fertile  Prance, 
And  see  the  cities  and  the  towns  defac'd 
By  wasting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe  i 
'  -  '   aks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe, 

1  death  doth  close  his  leader  dying  eyes, 
ee,  the  piniog  malady  of  France ; 
d  the  wounds,  the  most  unnatural  woonds. 
Which  thou  thyself  hast  given  her  wofiil  breast ! 
O,  turn  thy  edged  sword  another  way  ; 
Strike  those  that  hurt,  aad  bun  not  those  that  help ! 
drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  country's  bosom, 
lid  grieve  thee  more  than  streams  of  foreign  gore; 
irn  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears, 
wash  away  thy  country's  stained  spots  1 
iir.  Either  she  hath  bewitch'd  me  with  her  words. 
Or  nature  makes  me  suddenly  relenU 

:.  Besides,  all  French  and  Fiance  eaclaims  on 
ling  thy  birth  and  tanful  progeny.  [thee. 

Who  join 'st  thou  with,  hut  with  a  lordly  nation. 
That  will  not  trust  thee,  but  for  prcGt's  sake  ! 
When  Talbot  bath  set  footing  once  in  France, 
Abd  faahion'd  thee  that  instrument  of  ill. 
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W1m>  then,  but  EnKliih  HeDi7,  will  be  lord. 

Ami  thou  ba  thniat  out,  like  a  fugitite  t 

Call  vie  to  miod. — and  mark  but  Ihii,  for  proof ;— ' 

Was  aot  lb«  duke  of  Orieaus  (by  foel 

And  was  he  not  in  England  priMMi  1 


In  spile  of  Rur^Ddy.  and  all  his  flieodj. 
See  then!   tfaou  fight'tt  against  thy  countrjmen, 
And  join'it  wilh  them  will  be  thy  slaughter-men. 
Come,  come,  return :  return,  thou  wond'ring  lord  ; 
Charles,  and  the  rest,  will  take  thee  in  their  arms. 

Sur.  1  am  vanquished ;  these  haughty  words  of  her's 
Hare  batter'd  me  like  roaring  cannon-shot. 
And  made  me  almost  yield  upon  my  kneesi. — 
Forgive  me,  connlry,  and  svreet  countrymen  I 
And,  lords,  accept  this  heart;  kind  embrace  : 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  an  yours  ; — 
So,  farewell,  Talbot ;  I'll  bo  longer  trail  thee. 

Puf.  DonelikeaFrenclunaB:  turn,  and  lum  again! 

Char.  Welcome, brave duka!  thy  iriendilnp  makes 

Bait.  And  dolh  beget  new  courage  in  oar  brelats. 

Aim,  Fueelle  hath  bravely  play'd  Imt  part  in  this, 
And  doth  deserve  a  coronet  of  gold. 

Char.  Nowletuson.mylords.sndjainonriMiwert; 
And  seek  how  we  may  prejudica  the  foe.     (Eaaiit. 

SCENE  IV.— Paris.     A  Room  in  the  Palaa. 
EnltrKiHO  HiNRT,  OuiaTeH,andgii<rLords,  Vin- 

HON,  Babsit,  j^c  TothmTAiMn,  and  ami  of  hit 

Officen. 

Tal.  My  gracioas  prince, — andboooutablepeen, — 
Hearing  of  your  amval  in  Uiii  realm, 
I  bare  awhde  given  trace  onto  my  wars. 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign ; 
In  sign  whereof,  this  arm, — tbat  hath  reelaim'd 
To  your  abedieace  fifty  fortresees, 
Twelve  cities,  and  seven  walled  towos  of  strength, 
Besides  five  hundred  prisoners  of  esteem. — 
Lets  bll  hi*  ivrord  before  your  higbnesa'  feel ; 
And,  with  submissive  loyally  of  heart, 
A*cribea  the  glory  of  hit  tMiDt)nesl  got, 
I^rst  lo  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 

K.  Hen.  Is  this  the  lord  Talbot,  uncle  Gloatar, 
That  hath  so  long  been  resident  in  France  1 

Gla.  Yes,  if  il  please  your  majesty,  my  liege. 

K.Hta.  Welcome,  bnive  caplaiu,  and  victorioui 
When  I  was  young,  (ai  vet  I  am  not  old,)      [lord  I 
I  do  remember  how  my  nther  said, 
A  stouter  champion  never  handled  sword. 
Long  since  we  werB  resolved  of  jour  truth. 
Your  faithful  service,  and  yoni  toil  in  war; 
Yet  never  have  you  lasted  our  reward, 
Or  been  raguerdon'd  wilh  so  much  as  thanks 
Because  till  now  we  never  saw  your  face  : 
Therefbra,  stand  up  j  and,  for  tbese  good  deserts, 
We  here  create  you  earl  of  ^rewsbnry ; 
And  in  our  coronation  take  your  place. 

[EhuaC  K.  Henbt,  GLOSna,  Talbot,  tj  Nobles. 

ViT.  Now,  ur,  to  you,  that  were  so  hoi  at  sea. 
Disgracing  of  these  colours  that  1  wear 
In  booour  of  my  noble  hird  of  York, — 
Dar'sl  thou  maintain  the  former  words  thou  spak'st  1 

Bat.  Yes,  sir ;  as  well  as  yon  dare  patronage 
The  envious  baridng  of  your  saucy  tongue 
Against  my  lord,  the  duke  of  Somerset. 

Fer.  9irrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

Bat.  Why.  what  is  he  >  as  good  a  man  as  Yoifc. 

Vrr,  Hark  ye ;  not  >o  ^  in  witness  take  ye  that. 
IStrilas  Urn. 

Oat.  Villain,  Ihon  kiww'st,  the  law  of  arms  is  such. 


That,  whoso  drawl  a  sword,  'lis  present  death ; 

Or  else  this  blow  should  broach  thy  dsaiesi  blood. 
But  I'll  ucilo  his  majes^.  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  veuge  this  wrong ; 
When  ihou  shall  see,  I'll  meet  thee  to  thj  cost, 

Ver.  Well,  miscreant,  I'll  be  there  as  soon  as  you  -, 
And, after, meetyousoooerthanynu would.  [Etranl. 

ACT  IV. 


T,  Winch 


i|,WAI 


ca,Tti 


the  Governor  o/*Fajie,  ond  alhert. 
Clo.  Lord  bishop,  set  the  crown  upon  L:s  head. 
Win.  God  save  kiog  Henry  of  that  name  the  siath! 
GU.  Now,  govemot  of  Paris,  take  your  oath. — 
[Governor  IebhIi. 
Thai  you  elect  no  other  king  bnthim  i 
Esteem  none  friends,  but  such  as  are  his  friends; 
And  none  your  foes^  hut  such  ai  shall  pretend 
Malicious  practices  agsinit  his  state : 
This  shall  ye  do,  so  help  you  righteous  God! 

[Emtiit  Gov.  and  hit  Traia, 
Entir  Sir  Jonx  FAsrOLrs. 
Fait.  My  gracious  sovereign ,  as  I  rode  from  Calais, 

A  letter  was  deliver'd  to  my  bands. 
Writ  to  your  grace  from  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Tal,  Shame  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy,  snd  thee  t 
iw'd,  base  knight,  when  I  did  ri 


f  Which  I  have  done)  becaust 
Thou  wast  installed  in  that  high  d^ree.— 
Pardon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest ; 
This  dastard,  at  the  battle  of  Palay, 
When  but  in  all  I  was  sii  thousand  strong 
And  thai  the  Flench  were  almost  ten  to  oi 
Before  we  met,  or  tbat  a  stroke  was  given, 
Like  to  a  trusty  sqaire,  did  ma  away  ; 
In  which  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  ii 


Myself,  and  divers  gentl 
Were  there  surprii'd,  »i 


Thi: 

Gla.  To  say  the  truth,  this  fact  was  infamous, 
And  ill  beseeming  any  common  man  ; 
Much  more  a  knight,  a  captain,  and  a  leader. 

TsJ.  When  first  this  oidei  was  oidain'd,  my  lords. 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noole  birth  ; 


Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  diatrm, 

But  always  resolute  in  most  eitiemes. 

He  then,  that  is  not  fnmish'd  in  this  sort. 

Doth  but  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knight. 

Profaning  this  most  honourable  order  ; 

\nd  should  <it  I  vrere  worthv  to  be  judge,) 

Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedge-bom  swain 

That  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  blood,  [doom : 

K.  Hia.  Stain  to  thy  countrymen !  thou  hear'at  thy 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  wast  a  knight ; 
Hancerortb  we  banish  thee  on  pain  of  death. — 

[Erit  Fastolfs. 
And  DOW,  my  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncle  duke  of  Burguodj. 

Gh.  What  means  his  grace,  (hat  he  hath  chang'd 
bis  style  1  TriTOing  the  tvpertcripliea. 

No  more  bat,  plain  and  bluntly,— To  il^  Jnn^  ? 
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KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  I. 


Huh  be  fbi^l,  he  ii  hii  ^ 

Or  doth  tliii  ehurlUh  superscription 

pTelead  loiiia  iltentioa  in  good  will  ! 

What's  heiel — i  hon  unm spedal cohm, — [Reads. 

Metr'd  vith  cmqiasnon  ot  nijF  amntry'i  srwk. 

TagttlitT  ailh  tin  pili/ut  ttrnpltiintl 

Ofmch  lU^iHir  apfrtaiiin  fadi  nfon, — 

Fertakm  j)<niT  ptmidmitjaetim, 

Andjoin'd  vith  CharUt,  thi  rightful  king  of  Frana. 

0  maDitnras  treacheTy  I  Can  this  be  so  ; 

Thai  in  alliuice,  amitv.  and  oaths, 

Time  should  be  fDundiuch  falKiUssembline  guild 
K.  Hn.  What  I  doth  my  uncle  Burgnndy  revolt  1 
eta.  He  doth,  my  lord  ;  and  it  become  yonr  foe. 
Jr.  Sen.  Ii  that  the  worst,  this  letter  doth  contain  1 
Gla.  It  is  the  worst,  and  all,  my  lord,  be  writes. 
K-HtH.  Why  then,  lord  Talbot  there  shall  talk  with 
*    '    '  e  him  chaitisement  for  ihisabusei —    [him. 


at  asham'd, 
itr%e 


ented.   " 


;  butth 


I  should  have  bcfg'd  I  might  hkTC  been  employ'i 
K,  Etrt.  Then  gather  strength,  and  much  unto  biro 
straight : 

Let  him  petceire,  how  ill  we  brook  his  treason ; 

And  what  offence  it  is,  to  Bout  hii  fnenda. 
ToIm  1  ffOj  my  lord  i  in  heait  desiring  still. 

Yon  may  heboid  confusion  of  your  foes.  (Erili 

£nur  Vesnon  and  Bissir. 
Vtr.  Gnat  me  the  combat,  gracious  sovereignl 
Biu.  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat  too ! 
York,  This  ii  my  servant ;  Hear  him,  noble  prince! 
Som.  And  this  is  mine ;  Sweet  Henry,  favour  him ! 
S.  Htn.  Be  patient,  lords ;  and  give  them  leave  to 

S«y,  gentlemen,  What  makes  yon  thai  exclaim  ? 
Am  wherefore  crave  you  combat?  or  with  whom! 

Vtr,  With  him,  my  lord ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong, 

Boi.  And  I  with  him ;  for  he  halb  done  hm  wrong. 

S.  Htn.  What  is  that  wioiu  whereof  you  both  com- 
Fint  letme  know,  and  then  I'll  answer  you.  [{riainl 

Boi.  Croetiog  the  sea  from  England  into  France, 
Hug  fellow  here,  with  envion*  carping  tongue. 
Upbraided  me  about  the  row  I  wear ; 
Saying — the  sanguine  colour  of  the  leave* 
Did  represent  my  master's  blushing  cheeks, 
When  stubbornly  he  did  repugn  the  truth, 
About  a  ceitaio  question  in  the  law, 
Argu'd  betwiit  the  duke  of  York  and  him ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms  : 
In  confutation  of  which  ruda  reproach, 
And  in  defence  of  ray  lord's  worthiness, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

ViT.  And  thai  is  my  petition,  noble  lord  : 
For  though  he  seem,  witn  forged  quaint  conceit, 
I'o  set  a  gloH  upon  bis  bold  intent. 
Yet  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him  j 
And  he  first  took  eiceptions  at  this  badge. 
Frououncing — that  the  paleness  of  this  flower 
Bewray'd  the  fointuess  of  my  master's  heart. 

YorL  Will  not  tliis  malice,  Somerset,  he  left  1 

Sam.  Your  private  grudge,  my  lord  o[  Yort,  will 
Though  ne'er  so  cunningly  you  smother  it.        [out, 

K,  Tien.  Good  Lord  1  what  madness  rales  in  brain- 
When,  for  so  slightand  frivolous  a  cause,  [sick  men; 
Such  factious  emulations  shall  arise  ! — 
Good  eonuas  both,  of  York  and  Somerset, 


Betwiit  ounelTea  let  as  decide  it  then. 

York.  There  is  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  Somenet- 
Vir.  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  began  at  first    - 
Boi.  Confirm  it  so,  mine  honourable  toid. 
Gle.  Confirm  it  so!  Confounded  be  your  strife  l 

And  perish  ye,  with  your  audacious  prate! 

Presumptuous  vassals!  are 

With  this  immodest  clamoi 

To  trouble  and  disturb  the 

■  _        my  lords.— me  lb  inks,  you  do  not  well. 

To  bear  with  their  perverse  objections  ; 

Much  less,  to  take  occasion  from  their  months 

To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourselves ; 

Let  me  persuade  you,  take  a  better  eonne. 

£u.  It  grieves  his  htghnest ) — Good  my  lord* ;  b6 
uiendi.  [tints : 

C.  Hn.  Come  hither,  you  that  wonM  be  emtba- 
enceforth,  I  charge  you,  a*  yon  love  our  favour. 

Quite  to  forget  this  quarrel,  and  the  cause. — 

And  yon,  my  lords, — remember  where  we  are  ; 

In  Fnuice,  amongst  a  fickle  wavering  nation  ; 

If  they  perceive  dissention  in  our  looks. 

And  thai  within  ourselves  we  disagree. 

How  irill  their  grudging  stomachs  be  provok'd 

To  irilful  disobedience,  and  rebel  ? 

Beside,  What  infamy  vidll  there  arise. 

When  foreign  princes  shall  be  certified. 

That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  retard, 

King  Henry's  peers,  and  chief  nobility, 

Deslroy'd  themselves,  and  lost  the  realm  of  France  \ 

O,  think  upon  the  conquest  of  my  father. 

My  lender  years  ;  and  let  ui  not  forego 

That  for  a  trifle,  that  was  bought  with  bloodl 

Let  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubtful  strife. 

1  see  DO  reason,  if  I  wear  this  rose, 

[PutfiHff  OB  n  rnJ  r.«. 

That  any  one  should  therefore  be  suspicious 
I  more  incline  to  Someisel,  than  York:    . 
Both  are  my  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  both  : 
Ai  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown. 
Because,  forsooth,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crown *d. 
But  your  discretions  belter  can  persuade. 
Than  I 


And  therefore,  as  we  hither 


>  let  us  still  c< 


Son. 


Cousin  of  York,  we  _ 

To  be  our  regent  in  these  parts  of  France: — 
And  good  my  lord  of  Somerset,  unite 
Your  troops  of  horsemen  with  his  bands  of  fool-. 
And,  like  true  subjects,  sons  of  your  progenitors 
Go  cheerfully  together,  and  digest 
Your  angiy  choler  on  your  enemies. 
Ourself.  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest. 
After  some  respite,  will  return  to  Calais  ; 
From  thence  to  England,  where  I  hope  ere  long 
To  be  presented,  by  your  victories. 
With  Charles,  Alencon,  and  that  traitorons  roul. 
[Flmrith.    £i«i>nt  KiNoHiNRY,  Gr-   '- 
Win.  Sur.  and  Bisset. 
War.  My  lord  of  York,  I  promise  you,  the  king 
Prettily,  methou^t,  did  play  the  orator. 
York.  And  so  he  did  ;  bat  jet  I  like  it  not. 
ars  the  badge  of  Somerset, 
that  was  but  his  fancy,  blame  him  not 
dare  presume,  sweet  prince,  be  thought  no  harm. 
York.  And,  if  I  wist,  be  did.—Bnt  let  it  rest ; 
Other  afliurs  must  now  be  managed. 

[Eieunt  YoHi,  Wabwici,  and  VEttiiON 
.Welldidstthou,  Richard,  to  su  ppress  thy  voice 
Fur  had  the  passions  of  thy  heart  burst  out, 
I  fear  we  should  have  seen  decipher'd  there 
Mote  rancorous  spite,  more  furious  raging  broils. 


a  that  he  « 
War.Jat 
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Than  yet  cu  be  iinl^'d  or  Bnppos'd. 

But  howioe'er.  no  aimple  aaa  that  sees 

This  jarrinB:  discord  of  nobility, 

This  should'rinf:  of  each  olber  in  the  court, 

Thii  factious  bandying  of  their  htouriles, 

But  that  it  dolh  presage  some  ill  event. 

Til  mueb,  when  scepters  are  in  children's  hinds: 

But  more,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  division  ; 

There  camei  the  rain,  there  begins  conFusion.    [Eiil. 

SCENE  n.— France.    B«fffr<  Bouidesui. 
Entn-  Taliot,  with  hitfarat. 

Tat.  Go  lo  the  gates  of  Boardeaui,  tiampeter, 
Snmmon  their  geuera]  unto  the  wall. 
Trtmptt  Kiurud  a  jmrlry.     EnUr,  m  th4  aalli,  llit 
General  tf  Iht  French  Fnrca,  and  cthtn. 
EsgliBh  John  Talbot,  captaini,  calls  you  ronh, 
Servant  in  arms  to  Harry  king  of  England ; 
And  thus  he  wouM, — Open  your  city  gates. 
Be  hamble  to  na  ;  call  my  sovereign  yours. 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects. 
And  I  '11  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power : 
Bui.  if  you  frown  upon  this  proSer'd  peace, 
You  tempi  the  fiiry  of  my  three  attendants. 
Lean  famine,  quartering  sleel.  and  climbing  Gre ; 
Who,  in  a  moment,  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  stately  and  air-braving  towers. 
If  you  loraake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Gm.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death, 
Our  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge  ! 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacbeth. 
On  us  thon  cust  not  enter,  but  by  death : 
For,  I  protest,  we  are  welt  fortified. 
And  slron{^  enough  ta  issue  out  and  fight: 
Iflbou  retire,  the  Dauphin, well  appoinlad. 
Stands  with  the  sduibb  of  war  to  tangle  thee : 
On  either  hand  thee  there  are  squadrons  pitch'd. 
To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  Bigbt; 
And  no  way  canst  (hoa  turn  thee  tor  redress. 
But  death  doth  front  thee  with  appaieat  spoil. 
And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  in  the  face. 
Ten  thousand  French  have  ta'ea  the  sacnmeDt, 
To  five  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  Christian  soul  but  English  Talbot. 
Lo !  there  thoD  itand'sl,  a  breathing  valiant  man. 
Of  an  invincible  unconquered  spirit: 
This  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  praise, 
I'bat  I,  thy  enemy,  due  thee  witha] ; 
for  eie  the  glass,  that  now  begins  to  run, 
Finish  the  process  of  his  sandy  hour, 
These  eyes,  that  see  tbee  now  well  coloured. 
Shall  see  thee  wither'd,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 

[Drum  a/or  of. 
Hart !  hark  !  the  Dauphin's  drum,  a  warning  bell, 
Knn  heavy  muuc  lo  thy  timorous  soul ; 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. 

[Enninl  General,  Ac. /rim  tht  will. 

Tal.  He  hbles  not,  J  bear  the  enemy  ;— 
Out,  some  light  horsemen,  and  peruse  Ineir  wings. —  ' 
O,  negligent  and  heedless  discipline  ! 
How  are  we  park'd,  and  bounded  in  a  pale  ; 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  deer, 
Mai'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  cuts ! 
If  we  be  English  deer,  be  then  in  blood  ; 
Not  rascal  like,  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch  ; 
But  rather  moody-mad,  and  desperate  stags, 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  st«el. 
And  make  the  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay : 
Bell  erery  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And  they  shall  find  dear  deer  of  ns,  my  friends. — 


God,BndSaintGeor^!  Talbot,  and  Enrlud'sri^it! 
Prosper  onr  colours  in  this  dangerous  fight .'  [£nuiil. 

SCENE  III.— Pioini  in  Gaicony. 
EjUar  Yona,  ailh  Farra ;  to  him  a  Messenger. 
York.  Are  not  the  speedy  scouts  retum'd  again. 
That  doE^'d  the  mighty  army  oF  the  Daupbin ! 

Mw.  They  are  retum'd  my  lord:  and  give  it  out, 
That  he  is  march'd  lo  Bourdeani  widi  his  power. 
To  fight  with  Talbot :  As  be  march'd  along, 
By  your  espials  were  discovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led  ; 
Which  join'd  with  him,  aud  made  their  march  for 
Boardeaui. 

Ym-k.  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somerset ; 
That  thas  delays  my  promised  supply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  tbu  uege  ! 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  expect  my  aid ; 
And  I  am  lowted  by  a  traitor  villiun. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  cbeialjer : 
God  comfort  him  in  this  necessinr ! 
If  he  miscarry,  farewell  wets  in  France. 

Entfr  Sir  Wilu.m  Lucy. 
_.  ,.Thonnrin( 

Spur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  Talbot ; 

Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  waist  of  iron. 

And  hemm'd  about  with  grim  destruction  ; 

To  Bourdeaui,  warlike  duke  I  to  Bourdeaui,  York! 

Else,  farewell  Talbot,  France,  and  England'shonour. 

York,  OGod!  that  Someriet^wbo  in  proud  heart 
Doth  stOD  my  comets— were  in  Talbot's  place  ! 
So  shoDld  we  save  a  valiant  gentleman, 
By  forfeiting  a  tiaitar  and  a  coward. 
Mad  ire,  and  wrathful  fury,  makes  me  weep. 
That  thus  we  die.  while  remiss  traitors  sleep. 

Lucy.  0,send  some  succour  to  the  distress'd  lord  '. 

Forft.  Hediei,we  lose;  I  break  my  warlike  word  : 
We  moura.  Fiance  smiles ;  we  lose,  they  daily  get ; 
All  'long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset, 

Lucy. Then, God  takemarcy  on  brave  Talbot'iBoui! 
And  on  bis  son,  young  John ;  whom,  two  hours  since, 
1  met  in  travel  toward  his  warlike  father ! 
This  seven  years  did  not  Talbot  see  his  son  ; 
*  id  now  they  meet  where  both  their  lives  are  done. 

Yvrk.  Alas  I  what  joy  shall  oab)e  Talbot  have. 
To  bid  his  young  son  welcome  to  his  grave  7 
Away  t  vexation  almost  stops  my  breath. 


Maine,  Blots,  Poictieis,  and  Tours,  are  won  away, 
'Long  all  of  Somerset,  and  his  delay.  [Exit. 

L(Ki|.  Thus  while  the  vulture  of  sediKoo 
Feeds  in  the  bosom  of  such  great  commanders. 
Sleeping  neglection  doth  betray  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  our  scarce-cold  conqueror, 
That  ever-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  fifth  : — Whiles  they  each  other  cross, 
liret,  honoun,  lands,  and  all,  huny  [o  loss.    [En*(. 

SCENE  IV.— Otbr  Ploini  tf  Gascoay. 
EnUr  S0Kini>Er.  vilA  hit  Forcer ,-  an  Officer  of 

Talbot's  icith  him. 
Snm.  It  is  too  late  ;  I  cannot  send  them  now  : 


Might  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 

Be  buckled  vrith :  the  over^daring  Talbot 
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Hach  (allied  M  hii  g;los>  of  foniKr  honour.  Upon  my  death  the  Freiich  can  lillle  bout ; 

By  thii  anheedful,  desperate,  wild  adTentaie :  j  In  jroun  they  irill,  io  yon  all  hope*  ar«  l«t. 

York  set  him  on  Io  fighl,  and  die  in  ihaoie,  j  Flight  cannol  itiiD  the  honour  you  haie  won; 

That,  Talbot  dead,  great  York  might  bear  the  uune.    But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done : 


ir  William  Lucy,  w 


o'er-malCh'd  fon 


s  forth  far  aid. 


£nur  Sir  Wiluih  Lucr. 

Ami.  Hownow,  BirWilliaml  whilher  were  joo  lent? 

Lue.  Whither,  mj  lord  1  from  bought  and  aold  lord 
Who.  ring'd  about  with  bold  adversity,       [Talbot ; 
Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somereel, 
'J^o  beat  assailing  death  from  his  weak  legione. 
And  whiles  the  hononruble  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  sweat  from  bis  wu-wearied  limbl, 
And.  in  advantage  ImE'ring.  looks  for  rescue. 
You,  bis  fal^e  hopes,  Ihe  trust  of  Eagland'ahonoar. 
Keep  ofi' aloof  vnlh  worthleis  emuladou. 
Let  not  ^our  private  discard  keep  away 
The  levied  auccouts  that  should  lead  him  aid. 
Whiles  he,  renowned  noble  gentlenun, 
Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds ; 
Orleans  the  Bastard,  Charles,  and  Burgundj, 
Alencon,  Reignier,  compass  him  about. 
And  Talbot  petisheth  by  your  default.  [aid. 

Sum.  York  set  him  on,  York  should  havr  ---■>■ 

Luai.  And  York  as  fast  upon  jour  grace 
Swearing  that  voa  withhold  his  levied  hon 
Collected  for  this  expedition. 

&'«n.  York  lies ;  be  might  have  sent  and  had  the 
I  owe  him  little  duty,  and  less  love  ;  [hcRse 

And  take  foul  scorn,  to  fawn  on  him  by  sending. 

Luc.  ThefraudorEogland.notCheforceof  Piuce, 
Hath  DOW  enlrapp'd  the  noble-minded  Talbot 
Never  to  England  shall  he  bear  hit  Hfe  ; 
Bui  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  yoni  atri&i. 

San.  Come,  go;     I  will  despatch  the  honamea 
•triight: 
Within  ui  hours  they  will  be  at  his 

Luty.  Too  late 


it  By  he  could  not.  if  he  would  have  fled  ; 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might. 
Sim.  If  be  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  adieu  1 


Lua/.  His  fiune  Uvea  ii 

you.  [Jmsihii 

SCENE  V The  English  Camp  ti«r  Bourdeanx. 

£Bl>r  Talbot  awl  Johh  Aii  Sm. 

Tal.  O  young  John  Talbot!  I  did  send  for  thee. 
To  tutor  thee  in  stiatacemt  of  war ; 
That  Talbot'i  name  mij^t  be  in  thee  teviv'd, 
When  sapleaa  age,  and  weak  unabie  Lmbi, 
Should  bring  thy  bther  to  his  drooping  chair. 
Bui, — O  malignant  and  ill-boding  stars  I — 
Now  diou  art  come  unto  ■  feast  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  unavoided  danger : 
Therefore,  dear  boy.  mount  on  my  swiftest  hone ; 
And  I'll  direct  thee  how  thou  shdt  escape 
By  sudden  flight:  come,  dally  not,  begon- 

Joha,  Is  my  name  Talbot!  andamlyi 
And  shall  I  fly  1  0,  if  you  love  my  i 
Dlshonoui  not  her  honourable  name, 
To  make  a  bastard,  and  a  slave  of  me : 
The  world  will  say.— He  is  not  Talbofs  blood, 
1'hat  basely  Bed.  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 

Tal.  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  slain. 

John.  He,  thai  flies  lo,  will  ne'er  return  aataa, 

Tal.  ir  we  both  stay,  we  both  are  sure  to  £e. 

John.  Then  let  me  stay  ;  and,  father,  do  you  By  : 
Your  lost  ii  greal,  so  your  regard  should  be; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 


You  fled  for  1         „  ,         , 
But,  if  I  bow.  they'll  say — it  waa  for  fear. 
There  it  no  hope  thai  ever  1  will  stay. 
If,  the  £nt  hour,  1  shrink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 
Rather  than  life  preserv  d  with  infamy. 

Tat.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb  1 

John.  Ay.rathetlhanrilshame  my  mother's  womb. 

Tal.  Upon  my  bleuing  I  command  thee  go. 

John.  To  fight  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 

Tal.  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  sav'd  in  thee. 

Jahs.  No  part  of  him.  but  will  be  shame  in  me. 

Tal.  Thou  never  hadst  renown,  nor  canst  not  lose  it. 

Johit.  Yes,  youi  lermwaed  name ;  Shail  flight  abase 
ill  [staia. 

TaL  Thy  father's  charge  shall  clear  diee  from  that 

Join.  You  cannot  wttneu  for  me,  being  slain. 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

r<iL  And  leave  my  followers  here,  toEghtand  diel 
Hy  age  was  never  tainted  with  such  shwne. 

John.  And  shall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  such  blame? 
No  more  can  I  be  sever'd  from  your  side. 
Than  can  yourself  yourself  in  twain  divide  : 
Stay,  go,  do  what  yuu  will,  ihe  like  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  not,  if  my  father  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fail  son. 
Bora  lo  eclipse  thy  life  this  afternoon. 
Come,  side  by  side  together  live  and  die  ; 
And  soul  with  soul  from  France  to  heaven  fly.  fEx. 

SCENE  VI.— A  Fitld  of  BattU. 

Alarum :  Exctirnmt,  vWiin  T^liot's  Sou  it 

htaaaed  about,  aad  Talbot  racun  him. 


Tai.SainlGeorgeand victory!  fight, soldiers, jgfat: 
The  regent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word, 
And  left  us  to  the  rage  of  France  his  sword. 
Whereis  John  Talbot  1— pause,  and  take  thy  breath  > 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  rescu'd  thee  from  death. 

Jthn.  0  twice  my  father  !  twice  am  I  thy  son  : 
The  life,  thou  gav'st  me  first,  was  lost  and  done  ; 
Till  with  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  fate, 
"    my  determined  time  thou  gav  st  new  dale, 

['ui,WhenfromlheDauphin^cre5tthvswordstruck 
varm'd  thy  father's  heart  with  prouil  desire    [fire. 
Of  bold-fac'd  victory.     Then  leaden  age, 
Quicken'd  with  youthful  spleen,  and  warlike  rage, 

UencoD,  Orleans,  Burgundy, 
And  from  the  pnde  of  Gallia  rescu  d  thee. 
The  ireful  bastard  Orleans — that  drew  blood 
From  thee,  my  boy  ;  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  linl  £ght — I  soon  eocounteied  ; 

:haugiuE  blows,  I  quickly  shed 
ime  of  his  bastard  blood  ;  and,  in  disgrace, 
ike  him  thus:  Coalaminatid ,  bau, 
i  1  spill  nf  lliinf, 
end  riglit  poor ;  for  that  pure  btofld  limine. 
Which  thoa  didu  force  frim  Talhot,  my  brave  boi/:— 
Here,  purposing  the  BasUrd  lo  destroy. 
Came  in  strong  reM:ue.    Speak,  thy  father's  care  ; 
Art  not  thou  weary,  John!  How  didi^t  thou  &re  1 
Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  bo^.  and  fly. 
Now  thou  art  seal  'd  the  son  of  chivalry  T 
Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead  ; 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  little  stead. 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  I. 


IT  I  ihall  die  wilb  nupkle  tge : 

By  me  tbiy  aothiag  gain,  aa  if  I  stay. 

Ill  bul  the  ahorl'mng-  of  my  life  one  day  : 

In  thee  my  mother  dies,  our  household'a  Dame, 

Idy  death's  ravengE,  thy  youth,  uid  Gng;land')  fame : 

Ali  these,  and  more,  we  nuard  by  Ihy  stay  i 

All  these  an  aav'd,  if  thou  wilt  By  away. 

John,  The  iwoid  of  Orleans  hath  DOlmademe  smart, 
Theuwordi or jouradraw life-blood  from  my  heart: 
Oa  that  adiautage.  bought  with  luch  a  shame. 

Sa  UTB  a  paltry  life,  and  slay  bright  fame,) 
fore  young  Talbot  from  old  Talbot  fly. 
The  coward  hone,  that  bears  me.  Ml  tai  die  1 
And  like  me  to  the  peasant  bo^  of  Fiuce  ; 
I'o  be  ihanie's  scorn,  and  subject  of  mischance ! 
Surely,  by  all  the  glory  you  have  won. 
Ad  if  I  fly,  I  am  not  Talbol'a  son  : 
ThcD  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  uo  boot ; 
If  ion  lo  Talbot,  die  at  Talbofs  fooL 

Tal.  Then  follow  (hou  thy  desperate  sire  of  Crete. 
Thou  Icarus  ;  thy  life  to  me  is  sweet ; 
If  thou  wilt  Bght,  fight  by  thy  father's  aide  ; 
ADd,caaiiDeiidableprov'd,lelsdieiiipridB.  [£Lc«unt. 

SCENE  Vn^-Anethtr  part  afA»iaiu. 

ALirun:  UrcHnioni.     Enter  Talbot  unmiuM, 
tjipporlid  bg  a  Servant. 

Tat  Where  is  my  other  life? — miDeown  isgoM ; — 
O,  where'a  young  Talbot?  where  is  valiant  John! — 
Triumphant  dealli.  smear'd  with  captivity ! 
Young  Talbol'a  valour  makes  roe  smile  at  thee  : — 
When  he  perceiv'd  me  shrink,  and  on  my  knee. 
His  bloody  swoid  he  brandish'd  over  me. 
And.  like  a  hungry 


Into  ihe'ciust'ring  battle  of  the  French: 
And  in  that  sea  of 


My  Icarus,  my 
EnWr  Soldiers,  btaring  tht  Wy  af  JoBN  Tilbot. 

SfTo.  O  my  dear  lord!  lo.whereyonrson  isborne 

TbI.  Thou  antick  death,  which  langh'al  as  here  to 
Anon,  fromihy  insulting  tyranny.  [scorn, 

Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 
Two  Talbols,  winged  through  the  lither  aky. 
In  thy  despite,  shall  'acape  mortality. — 
O  thou  whose  wounds  become  hard-faToured  death. 
Speak  to  thy  father,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath : 
Brave  death  by  speaiing,  whether  he  will,  or  no ; 
Imagine  him  a  Frenchman,  and  thy  foe.— 
Poor  boy!  he  smiles,  methinks ;  as  who  should  say — 
Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died  today. 
Come,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  father's  anoi ; 
My  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  these  faarma. 
Soldiera,  adieu !  I  have  what  I  would  have. 
Now  my  oW  arms  are  young  John  Talbot'a  grave. 

iDia. 
Alarawu.     Eaant  Soldiera  and  Servant,  Uating  tht 

taoboditt.   EnlfrCsAai-u, ALKiifoN.BoROuNDr, 

Baslwd,  L»  PucKLu,  and  Forca. 

Char.  Had  York  and  Somerset  brought  rtscua  in. 
We  should  have  found  a  bloody  day  of  this. 

Bui.  Howtheyoungwhelp  of  Talbot's,  rad  n  g  wood, 
Kd  flesh  his  puny  sword  in  Frenchmen's  bl<K>d  \ 

Put.  Once  I  encounter'd  him,  and  thai  I  aaid, 
l%au  maidtn  ^fvith,  bt  vanfOth'd  bg  a  maid : 


But — with  a  proud,  majeslical  high  scorn. 
He  answered  thus  ;   Ynaag  Talbot  tHu  not 
To  bi  tht  piUagt  of  a  gietot  a€aeh  : 
So  rushing  in  the  bowels  of  the  French, 
He  left  me  proudly,  u  unwoMhy  light. 

Bur.  Doubdess. he  would hatemade  anon 
See,  where  he  lies  inbersed  in  the  arms 
Of^he  most  bloody  nuraer  of  his  harms. 


Hew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones  asunder; 
'hose  life  was  England's  glory,  G 
Char.  O. no  ;  forbear:  forthatw 


Whose  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 
•ear :  for  that  which  we  have  fl 
During  the  life,  let  u>  not  wrong  it  dead. 


Enter  Sir  Wi 

LiAxLucv.sttraW; 

Herald  pr««d™e. 

a  French 

Lwy.  Heiald 

Conduct  me  to  the  Dauphin's  lent ;  to  know 

Who  hath  obtain 

d  the  glory  of  the  day 

Char.  On  wha 

tlhousenll 

Lucy.  Submis 

ion,  Dauphinl  'lis  a  d 

ere  French 

We  English  war 

-ion  wot  not  what  it  me. 

ins.  [word; 

)me  to  know  what  priaoi         . , . 

And  10  survey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

Char.  For  prisoners  ask'it  thoo  T  hell  our  prison  is. 
But  tell  me  whom  thou  aeek'sL 

Lucj/.  Whure  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  £etd. 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  eail  of  Shrewsbury  1 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  of  arau, 
Great  earl  of  Washford.  Waterford,  and  Valence  -, 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodng  and  UrchinGeld, 
Lord  Strange  of  Ulackmete,  lord  Verdun  of  Alton. 
Lord  Cromwellof  Wing6eld,lord  Furaiiral  of  Sheffield. 
The  thrice  victorious  lord  of  Faleonhridge  ; 
Knight  of  (he  noble  order  of  Saint  George. 
Worthy  Saint  Michael,  and  the  golden  fleece ; 
Great  mateshal  to  Henrr  the  siith, 
Of  all  hii  vran  within  the  realm  of  France  ? 

Phc.  Here  is  a  silly  stately  style  indeed  '. 
The  Turk,  that  two  and  fifty  kingdoms  hath. 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  ai  this.— 
Him,  that  thou  magniflest  with  all  these  titles. 
Stinking,  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  oor  feeU 

i-Mi/.  Is  Talbol  slain :  the  Frenchman's  only  scourge. 
Yonr  kingdom's  lerrourand  black  Nemesis? 
O.  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bLllets  tura'd. 
That  I,  in  rage,  might  shoot  them  at  your  faces  I 
O,  that  I  could  but  callthesedead  to  life! 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  France : 
Were  but  his  picture  left  among  you  here. 
It  would  amaze  the  proudest  of  you  aU. 
Give  me  their  bodies  ;  that  I  may  bear  them  hence. 
And  give  them  burial  as  beaecmi  their  worth. 


For  God's  sake,  let  him  have 'em ;  to  keep  them  here, 
They  wouU  but  stink,  and  pntrefy  the  air. 

Char.  Go,  take  their  bodies  hence. 

Ltity.  I'll  bear  them  hence 

But  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rear'd 
A  phoenix  thai  shall  make  all  France  afear'd. 

CAor.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  them  what  then 
And  now  to  Paris,  in  Ibis  conquering  vein  ;  (wilt. 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot's  slain.  [Enuiit. 


SCENE  I.— London.    A  lUom  to  tht  Palac. 

Snler  Kmc  Henbt,  GLosrin.  arul  Einu. 

K.  Hm.  Have  you  perus'd  the  letters  from  the  pope, 

The  emperor,  and  the  earl  of  Armagnac  1 

SG  3 
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GIth  I  h»«,  my  lord,  tod  their  Intenu  U  Qui, — 
They  humbly  lae  unto  ycnic  eicellenec, 

To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  of, 
BeWeSD  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

K.  Hen.  Hdw  doth  jour  pace  affect  iheir  motion  1 

Glo,  Well,  tny  good  lorn,  and  as  the  only  meani 
To  stop  effusion  of  our  Christian  blood, 
And  'slabljsh  quietneai  on  eveiy  lide. 

K.  Hin.  Ay,  many,  unele ;  for  1  almyi  thought, 
It  wu  both  impious  and  unuatural. 
Thai  luch  imminily  and  bloody  ilrlfe 
Should  reign  among  profeuDia  of  one  faJib. 

Gla,  Beside,  my  lord. — die  sooner  to  effect. 
Add  lurer  bind,  (hii  knot  of  amity, — 
The  earl  of  Armagnac — near  koit  lo  Chailea, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France. — 
ProlTers  hia  only  daughter  to  yonr  grace 
la  marriage,  with  a  large  and  sumptuoui  donry. 

ff.Hm.  Marriage,  uncle!  al»!  my  yean  are  young; 
And  £tler  is  my  study  and  my  booki^ 
Than  wanton  Jalliaacc  with  a  paramour. 
Yet.  call  the  ambaisadon  ;  and,  u  you  pleaw, 
So  let  them  have  Iheir  answers  every  one ; 
1  shall  he  well  coolent  with  any  choice. 
Tends  to  God's  glory,  and  my  country's  weal. 

Enitr  a  Legate,  aad  loo  AmbaasadoR,  icilb  Wm- 

Eii.  Whitl  i>  my  lord  of  Winchettec  inatalt'd. 
And  caird  unio  a  cardinal's  degree  1 
Then,  1  percnre,  that  will  be  verified, 
Henry  the  fifth  did  sometime  prophecy, — 
If'mcehe  crniu  le  bi  a  cardinal, 
Ht'U  makt  hu  cap  cn-tqval  uilA  tlu  crmim. 

K.  Hen.  My  lords  ambassadors,  your  several  suib 
Have  been  consider'd  and  debated  on. 
Yonr  purpose  is  both  good  and  reasaoable : 
And.  tnerefoce,  are  we  certainly  tesolv'd 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace  ; 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Winchester^  we  mean 
Shall  be  transported  j 

Gta.  And""""  "^ 

Ihave 


Gia.  And  for  the  [ 
iforr 


arofm 


Aa— liking  of  the  ladv  s  virtuous  gifts. 
Her  beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  dower,— 
He  doth  intend  she  shall  be  England's  queen. 

K.Hea.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  conlrict. 
Bear  her  (his  jewel,  [iniAe  Amb.J  pledge  of  my  affec- 
And  so.  my  lord  proleclor,  see  them  guarded,     [lion. 
And  safely  bioughl  lo  Dover  ;  where,  inshlpp'd, 
Commil  ihem  lo  the  fortune  of  (he  sea. 

TEi.  K.  Hen.  &  Train;  Glo.  Eie.  A  Ambassadors. 

Win.  Stay,  my  lord  legale  ;  you  shall  first  receive 
The  sum  of  money,  which  1  promised 
Should  be  deljver'd  lo  his  holiness 
For  clothing  me  in  these  grave  ornaments. 

Leg.  1  will  attend  upon  your  lordship's  leisure. 

Win.  Now,  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I  tiow. 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudesi  peer. 
Humphrey  of  Gloster.  ihou  shall  well  perceive, 
That,  neither  in  birtli.  or  for  authority, 
"The  bishop  will  be  overborne  by  thee : 
I'll  either  make  tliee  stoop,  and  bend  thy  knee, 
Or  sack  this  country  wilh  a  mutiny.  [£»iinl. 

SCENE  II.— France.      Piain.  in  Anjou. 
£Bl»)-CiiAaLEa,Bu»oiJ»t.v,ALF>foN,  Li  Pocelik, 

CW.These  news,  my  lords,  may  cheer  our  drooping 
Tis  said,  the  sioul  Parisians  do  revolt,  [spiriu ; 
And  turn  again  uMo  the  warlike  French. 


llien  Barch  to  Pari*,  royal  Charies  of  Franco, 

And  keep  not  back  yonr  powers  in  dalliance. 

-langst  them,  if  they  lurn  to  us  ; 


I  keep  not  back 
u.  Peace  be  ai 
!,  ruin  combat  w 


Enlir  a  Messenger. 

Mm.  Success  ualo  our  valiant  general. 
And  happiness  to  his  accomplices  !  [speak. 

Cior.  What  tidinga  send  our  scouts?  I  piy'ihee, 

Mru,  The  English  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  Iwo  parts,  is  now  conjoin 'd  in  one  : 
And  means  to  give  you  battle  presently. 

Char.  Somewhat  loo  sudden,  sirs,  the  warning  is; 
But  we  will  presenlly  provide  for  them. 

Bur.  I  trust,  the  ghost  of  Talbot  is  not  there  ; 
Now  he  is  gone,  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear. 

Command  Ilie  conquest,  Charles,  it  shall  be  thine  ; 
Lei  Henn  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Char,  Then  on, my  lords ;  And  France  be  fortunalot 
[Eicon*. 


SCENE  in.-ni.« 

ne.     Befpn  Angier 

Alarumi:  Ercuniim. 

Enin-  La  Pucell 

Pm.  The  regen  I  conq  oei 

.and  the  Frenchmen 

fly.- 

Now  help,  ye  eharmin|  spells,  and  periapts ; 
And  ye  cWco  spirits  tliat  ulmonish  me. 

And  give  me  signs  of  futu 
You  speedy  helpers,  that 

e  accidents !       [Th 

lie  substitutes 

Under  the  lordly  monarch 
Appear,  ai»]W^  me  in  tbis 

of  the  north, 

enlerpriie! 

Enter  Fiends. 

Of  your  a< 

Now,  ye  familiar  spirits,  timi  are  cuii  a 

Uut  of  the  powerful  regions  under  earth. 

Help  me  Ihts  once,  thai  France  may  gel  the  Geld. 

[Thta  w^lk  afrDHl,  aidlpeak  not 
O.  hold  me  not  with  silence  over  long! 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  yon  with  my  blood, 
I'll  lop  a  member  off,  and  give  it  yon, 
I  n  earnest  of  a  forther  benefit ; 
So  you  do  condeacend  to  help  m 

No  hope  to  have  redrestl— My  body  shall 
Pay  lecompense,  if  you  will  grant  my  suit. 

[Then  ihakt  thiir  htadi. 
Cannot  my  body,  not  blaod-tacrifice. 
Entreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  ! 
Then  take  my  soul ;  my  body,  aoul,  and  all. 
Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

[Thtii  dtpart. 
See  I  they  forsake  me.     Now  the  time  is  come. 
That  France  must  vail  her  lofty-plumed  crest. 
And  tet  bet  head  fall  into  England's  lap. 
My  ancieut  iocanlatiooe  are  too  weak. 
And  hell  too  strong  for  me  to  bnckle  with  : 
Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopeth  to  the  dust.  [Ejil. 
AUirumi.     Enter  Frenchand  English , felllinf.     Lt 

Pirc-ELrEaTn(YDB»yieMiaiiiili.*aBd.LiPucaiLa 

iiCaim.     TS<  French  Xv. 

York.  Damsel  of  France,  I  think.  I  hare  yon  fast ; 
Unchain  your  spirits  now  with  spelling  charms, 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  youi  liberty. — 
A  goodly  prise,  fit  for  the  devil's  grace ! 
See,  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows. 
As  if,  with  Circe,  she  would  chanee  my  shape. 

Puc.  Chang'd  toaworsershape  uiou  can'st  not  be; 

York.  O,  Charles  the  Dauphin  is  a  proper  man ; 
No  shape  but  his  can  please  your  dainty  eye. 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  HI. 


Pw-  A  plagniDgmbchief  lighton  Charles,  udlhee ! 
And  may  ye  Mth  be  suddenly  luijirii'd 
By  bloody  haodi,  in  tleepugoD  your  bads' flon^e. 

YBrk.  Fell,  bauning  nagl  eDchaatress,  Wd  ihy 

Pue.  1  pr'ythee,  give  mo  leave 


York. 


Curee, 
•take. 


lolhe 


[E«uut 

Alarumt.  £n(>rSurmLi,IaidtnjiiiLiiifyMAI10<BBT. 
Suf.  Be  wfaal  thou  wilt,  ibon  ait  my  prisoner. 

0  birett  beauty,  do  not  fear,  uoi  6j ; 

For  I  will  loucn  Ihee  bul  with  rererent  hands, 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  tide. 
Ikiislhesefiugen[Auii,igA»rJinnd.]  for  eternal  peace; 
Who  art  Ihou  1  say,  thai  I  may  honooi  thee. 

Alar.  MacsBiBlia  my  name ;  and  danghtertoaking. 
The  king  of  Naples,  whosoe'er  thou  art. 

Suf.  An  earl  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  I  call'd. 
Be  not  offeoded,  nature's  miracle. 
Thou  art  allotted  lo  be  le,'en  by  me : 
So  doth  the  swan  her  downy  cygnets  saie, 
Keeping  them  prisoners  underneath  her  wings. 
Yel  ir  this  servile  usage  once  oflend. 
Go,  and  be  free  again,  as  Suffolk's  frieod. 

[Sht  lunu  aunt)  ai  going. 
O,  stay  ! — I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pais  ; 
My  huid  would  free  ner,  but  my  heart  says — do. 
As  plays  the  sua  upon  the  glassy  streams, 
TwinkQng  another  counterleited  beam, 
So  seems  Ihia  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Pain  would  1  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  speak  : 

1  'U  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind : 
Fye,  De  la  Poole  !  disable  not  thyself ; 

Hast  not  a  tongue  ?  is  she  not  here  thy  prisoner  1 
Will  Ihou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  sight  1 
Ay ;  beauty's  princely  majesty  ij  such. 
Confounds  the  tongue,  and  makes  the  senses  rough. 

Afor.  Say,  earl  of  Suffolk,— if  thy  name  be  so,— 
What  ransome  most  I  pay  befote  I  pass  1 
For,  I  perceive,  I  am  thy  prisoner. 

Suf.  Haw  canst  thou  tell,  she  vrill  deny  thy  suit. 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  love  i  [Aiidi, 

Bfsr.  Whyspeak'sl  thou  not?  whatransomemust 

Suf.  She's  beautiru] ;  and  therefore  lo  be  woo'd  : 
She  u  a  woman  ;  therefore  to  be  won.  [iliiilf . 

Mar.  Wilt  thou  aiccept  of  ransome,  yea,  or  no  ? 

Suf.  Fond  man  •.  remember,  that  thou  iiasl  a  wife  ; 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour  1      [Aii/le. 

Mar.  I  were  best  leave  him,  for  he  will  nol  hear. 

Suf'.  There  all  ismaiT'd;  there  liesacoolingcard. 

Alar.  He  talks  at  random  ;  sure  the  man  is  mad. 

Suf.  And  yet  a  dispensation  may  be  had- 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  you  would  answer  me- 

Suf.  1  '11  wiQ  this  lady  Margaret-     For  whom  1 
Why,  for  my  king:  Tush!  that's  a  wooden  thing 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood :  It  is  some  carpenter. 

Suf.  Yet  so  m^  fancy  may  be  satisfied. 
And  peace  established  between  these  realms. 
But  there  remains  a  scruple  in  that  too : 
For  though  her  father  be  the  king  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Anjou  and  Maine,  yet  is  he  poor. 
And  our  nobility  will  scorn  the  match-  [Aiide. 

Mar.  Hear  i  e,  captaiu  1  Are  you  not  at  leisure  1 

Suf.  It  shall  be  so,  disdain  they  ne'er  so  much  : 
Henry  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield.— 
Madam,  1  have  a  secret  to  reveal.  [knight, 

Mar.  What  though  I  be  enthrall'dl  he  seems  a 
And  will  not  any  way  dishouDur  me.  [Atiiie. 

Svf.  Lady,  voQchsafe  lo  listen  what  I  say. 

Alar.  Perhaps,  I  shall  be  rescn'd  by  the  French  : 


And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  courtesy.  [Atid: 
Suf.  Sweet  madam,  give  me  healing  in  a  cause — 
Afur.  Tush  !  women  have  been  captivate  ere  now. 
[Aiidt. 
Saf.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  so  I 
Alur.  1  cry  you  mercy,  'lis  but  ^id  for  gw. 
Suf.  Say,  gcDlle  princess,  would  you  not  suppose 

Your  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a  queeu  f 
Alar.  To  be  a  queen  in  bondage,  is  more  vile. 

Than  is  a  slave  ia  base  sett i lily  ; 

For  princes  should  be  free. 
Suf.  And  so  shall  you. 

If  happy  England's  royal  king  be  free- 

Alur.  Why,  what  concerns  his  freedom  unlo  me  ! 
Suf.  I  'II  undertake  to  make  thee  Henry's  queen  ; 

To  nut  a  golden  scepter  in  thy  h:     ' 

And  set  a  pr«:ious  crown 

If  thou  wilt  condescend  tc 

WhatT 


upon  thy  head. 


a/.  No,  geptl. 


To 

And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myself. 

How  say  you.  madam  ;  are  you  so  content : 
Afar.  An  if  my  father  please,  I  am  content 
Suf.  Then  callour  caplaios,  and  our  colours  forth : 
ad.  madam,  at  your  father's  caslle  walla 

We'll  crave  a  parley,  to  confer  with  him. 


A  Parity  HURdtil.  £nKr  RucNIEH,  i 
Suf.  See,  Reignier,  see,  thy  daughtei 
H<ig.  To  whom? 


.  iAei« 


Ortt 


»claii 


n  fort 


's  ficklcn 


oi^SiUlo- 


Suf.  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  lord 
Consent,  (and,  for  thy  honour  give  conwnt, ) 
Thv  daughter  shall  be  wedded  to  my  ki 

Whom  I  with  pain  hav(  "  "    ' 

And  this  her  easj-hcld 

Hath  gain'd  thy  daughter  princely  liberty- 

Riig.  Speaks  Suffolk  as  he  thinks? 

Saf.  Fair  Margaret  knows 

That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,  or  feign. 

Stig.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant.  I  descend. 
To  give  Ihee  answer  to  thy  just  demand. 

[Eiit.  from  the  •i-alls. 

Suf.  And  here  I  will  expect  thy  coming. 

TrumpiU  Kundtd.     EiUIr  Reionieb,  bttea. 

Ite^.  Welcome,  brave  earl,  into  our  lerritoties  ; 
Command  in  Anjou  what  your  honour  plea)«s- 

Suf.  Thanks,  Reignier,  happy  for  sosweetachild, 
Fit  to  be  mode  companion  with  a  king : 
What  answer  makes  your  grace  unto  my  suit  1 

Rtig.  Since  thou  dost  deign  lo  woo  her  little  worth, 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  such  a  lord  ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  county  Maine,  and  .^njou. 
Free  from  oppression,  or  Ihe  stroke  of  war, 
■■    '   ighier  shall  be  Hen 


Suf.  That  is  her  ra 


1  deliv. 


■her; 


And  those  two  counties,  I  will  undertake, 
Vour  grace  shall  well  and  quietly  enjoy 

Heig.  And  I  again,— in  Henry's  royal  name. 
As  deputy  unto  that  gracious  king. 
Give  ihee  her  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  faith. 

Suf.  Beignierof  France,  I  rive  thee  kingly  th:ii 
lieeauM  this  is  in  Iralhc  of  a  king  : 
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And  jet,  iDelhiDks.  I  could  be  irell  coateni 

To  be  DiiDe  owu  illurney  in  thii  cue.  lAtidt. 

I'll  over  then  to  EnglKodwilh  this  neira. 
And  make  this  ni3rTiBg;c  la  be  loleinnii'd  ; 
So,  farewell,  Reigaier !  Set  this  duunaixl  nfe 
In  eolden  palaces,  u  it  becomei. 

Htig-.  I  do  embrace  thee,  a*  1  would  embrace 
The  Christtari  priace,  king  Henrv,  were  he  here. 
Mar.  farewell,  my  lord  1  Gooawishea,  praise,  and 
prayere, 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaret  [Gnng. 

Suf.  Farewell, iweetmadam!  Bathtikjou,  Mar- 
So  priacel;  commecdatiuns  to  my  king)         (guet; 

Mir.  Such  commeudalioa)  as  become  a  maid, 
A  virgin,  and  his  servant,  say  to  tum. 

Suj'.  Words  sweetly  plac'd, and modesUydiiected- 
Bul,  madam,  I  must  trouble  you  again. — 
No  loviot;  token  to  hit  majes^  1 

Mar.  Yes,  my  ^ood  lord ;  a  pure  unipotCed  heart 
Nerer  vet  taint  with  iove.  I  send  lh«  king. 

iKiaahtr. 
,  It  (0  prMUDM, 

io  send  such  peevisn  tokens  to  a  king, 

[Ein.nl  RuoNiiRaixiMaRaiaR. 
Saf.  O,  wert  thon  formjBelf  I— But,  Suffolk,  »Uy: 
Thou  ma^r'st  not  vandcr  in  that  labyrinth  ; 
There  Minotaurs,  and  uglj  treasons,  lo^ 
Solicit  Henry  with  her  wond'rous  praise  : 
Bethink  thee  an  her  virtues  that  suimoant ; 
Mad,  natural  graces  that  eitinguisb  art ; 
Repeat  their  semblance  often  on  the  seas, 
'^'    '   when  thou  com'st  to  kneel  at  Henn's  feet, 
with  wonder. 
[Eril. 

SCENE  IV.— Camp  of  till  DuieifYaA,  in  AniOM. 

ErMt  Yoni,  Winwici,  and  otlwtn. 

yn-Ji.  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  cotidemn'd  to  bom. 

Encn-  Li  Pucelle,  guardat,  and  a  Shepherd. 

Shtp.  Ah,  Joan  !  this  kills  thy  father's  heart 


yWli.  Take  hei away ;  forihehath  liv'd  Uolotig 
To  fill  the  wotld  with  ricious  qualities. 

Puc  First,  let  me  lell  you  whom  yon  have  con- 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  shepherd  awun.         [demu'd  ) 
But  issn'd  from  the  progeny  of  kings; 
Virtuous,  and  holy  ;  chosen  from  abon. 
By  inspiration  of  celestial  grace. 
To  work  exceeding  miracles  on  earth. 
I  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  spirit! ; 
But  yon,— that  are  polluted  with  jdiit  lusts, 
Stain'd  with  the  guiltless  blood  of  innocents. 
Corrupt  and  taintod  with  a  thousand  vices, — 
Because  jon  want  the  grace  that  otheri  have, 
Yau  judge  it  straight  a  thing  impoulble 
To  compass  wonders,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
No,  misconceiv'd '.  Joan  of  Arc  bath  been 
A  virgin  frtiai  bet  lender  infancy. 
Chaste  and  immacalale  in  very  thought ; 
Whose  maiden  blood,  thus  rigorously  effiis'd. 


Thou  may'st  bereave  him  of  hi 


Hav 


aught  every  country  far  and  I 


[riBW! 


3u  deny  thy  parentage  1 
er  kind  of  life  hath  been; 


Must  I  behold  thy  timeless  citiel  death  ! 

Ah,  Joan,  sweet  daughter  Joan,  1  'II  die  with  thee ! 

Puc.  Decrepit  miser  !  hase  ignoble  wretch  ! 
1  am  descended  of  a  gentler  blirad  ; 
1  hou  ait  no  father,  nor  no  friend,  of  mine. 

Shrp.  Out,  out!— My  lords,  an  please  you,  'tis  not 
I  did  beget  her,  all  the  parish  knows :  [so ; 

Her  mother  livetb  yet,  can  testify 
She  was  the  first  fruit  of  my  bachelorship. 

War.  Graceless!  wilt  thou  ■" ■■ 

yorft.  This  argues  what  her 
Wicked  and  vile  ;  and  so  her  ucmu  conciuatu. 

Sliep.  Fye,  Joan  !  that  thou  wilt  be  so  obstacle  ! 
God  knows,  Ihau  ait  a  collop  of  my  flesh  ; 
And  for  thy  sake  have  I  shed  many  a  tear : 
Deny  me  not,  1  pr'ythee,  gentle  Joan. 

Put.  Peasant,  avaunt^ — You  have  lubom'd  this 
Of  purpose  to  obscure  my  noble  birth.  [man, 

Shep.  Tis  true,  I  gave  a  noble  lo  the  priest. 
The  mom  that  I  was  wedded  to  her  mother. — 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  blessing,  good  my  girl. 
Wilt  thou  not  stoop  7  Now  cursed  M  the  time* 
Of  thy  nativity  !  I  would,  the  milk 
Thy  mother  gave  thee,  when  ihau  suck'dst  ber  breast, 
Had  been  a  little  ratsbane  for  thy  sake  '. 
Or  else,  when  thou  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-Eeld. 
I  wish  aome  ravenous  wolf  had  eaten  ihee ! 
Dost  thou  deny  Ihy  father,  cursed  drab  ? 
O,  bum  her,  bum  ber  i  bating  is  too  good.  [Eiii. 


And  liark  ye,  s     , 
^lare  foe  no  fagots,  lei  Ibeie  be  enaugb ; 
Place  banels  of  pilch  upon  tba  fatal  stake. 
That  BO  her  torture  may  be  ^rtenad. 

Put.  Will  nothing  tuiB  your  unrelenting  beartx  1 — 
llien,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmity  ; 
That  wananlelb  by  law  to  be  Ihj  privilege.—. 
1  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  honucides : 
Murder  not  then  the  fruit  within  my  womb. 
Although  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  daath, 

York.  Nowheavenforfcnd!  the  holy  maid  witbcUUt 

TCar.  The  greatest  miracle  that  e  er  ye  wmnght : 
Is  all  your  strict  preciseness  come  lo  this  I 

Yrrk.  She  and  the  Daa[^n  have  been  juggling : 
1  did  imagine  what  would  be  ber  refuge. 

War.  Well,  go  to ;  we  will  have  no  bailude  lin ; 
Eapeeiallv,  since  Charles  masl  father  it 

Pkc.  You  are  deceiv'd  :  my  child  is  dom  of  his ; 
It  was  Alen^on  that  enjoyed  my  love. 

York.  Alen^ on  I  that  notorious  Machiavel  > 
It  dies,  an  if  i<  had  a  thousand  livei- 

Ptie.  O,  give  me  leave.  I  have  delnded  you ; 
'Twai  nnther  Charles,  nor  yet  the  duke  I  naia'd. 
But  Reignier,  king  of  Naples,  that  prevail'd. 

War.  A  married  man  !  that's  most  intolerable. 

Kirrft.  Why,  here's  agirl!  I  think  .she  knows  not  well. 
There  were  so  many,  whom  she  may  accuse. 

[far.  It's  sign,  she  hath  been  liberal  and  free. 

York.  And.  yel,  forsooth,  the  it  a  virgin  pure. — 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  and  thec : 

fuc.  Then  lead  me  hence ;— with  whom  I  leave  my 
May  never  glorious  tun  leSei  his  beams        [curse: 
Upon  the  counlry  where  you  make  abode  I 
But  darkness  and  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 
Environ  you  ;  till  mischief,  and  despair, 
Drive  you  to  break  your  necks,  or  lung  yourselves  I 
(£jtl,  guarded. 

York.  Break  tboa  in  pieces,  and  cobsuidg  lo  asbei. 
Thou  foul  accuned  minister  of  bell ! 

Enlcr  CAHr>tNAL  Bucfobt,  attmdtd. 

Car.  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  your  excellence 
With  letters  of  commistioa  from  the  king. 
For  know,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
Mov'd  with  remotse  of  these  outrageous  broik, 
Have  earnestly  implt^'d  a  general  peace 
Betwiil  our  nation  and  the  BS[Hring  French  ; 
And  hero  at  hand  lbs  Dauphin,  and  his  train, 
Ap^acheth  (o  confer  about  some  matter. 

York.  Is  all  our  travail  torn'd  lo  this  eflecl  1 
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You  shall  become  Ir 


After  tba  glau^hier  of  ■»  mtajr  peen. 

So  nuiny  ciptatiu,  geatJeineii,  Did  toldien, 
ThU  in  this  guuTelhBie  been  oveiLhrom, 
And  sold  their  bodiei  for  Ibeii  couatry's  benafit, 
Shall  we  It  lut  conclude  effeniiBale  peace  t 
Hare  we  not  lott  most  part  of  ell  the  towni, 
By  tieawn,  falsehood,  end  by  treacbery, 
Our  great  progenitor!  bad  conqaered  1 — 
O,  Warwick,  Warwick  !  I  foieeee  with  gnof 
The  nller  loss  of  all  the  rvalm  of  Fraoce. 

War.  Be  patient,  York  ;  if  we  conclude  a  peiM, 
It  shall  be  with  ancb  strict  and  severe  covenanta 
Aa  little  shall  the  Frencbmea  gain  thereby. 

Enter  CH«ni.ai,  Btlendtd;  Ahoifoa,  Bistird, 
RaioNiEB,  and  Khirt. 


Wect 

What  the  coodi 

York.  Speak,  Wjucheiter;  for  boiling cboleicbokei 
The  hollow  passage  of  mj  poiton'd  voice. 
By  light  of  these  onr  belefiil  enemiea. 

Iftii.  Charles,  and  the  rest,  it  is  enacted  thns : 
That— in  regard  king  Henry  gives  consent, 
Of  mere  compassion,  and  of  lenity, 

iinlry  of  diitieuful  war, 
■o  breathe  in  fniitful  peace. — 
le  true  liegemen  to  his  crown  : 
And,  Charles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  submit  thyself. 
Thou  shalt  be  plac'd  as  viceroy  under  him, 
And  still  enjoy  thy  regal  dignity. 

Jlfn.  Must  he  be  then  as  shadow  of  himaelfl 
Adorn  hit  temples  with  a  coronet ; 
And  ^et,  in  substance  and  authority, 
Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  1 
This  proffer  is  absurd  and  reasonless. 

Char.  "Tia  known,  already  thai  I  am  posseai'd 
With  more  than  half  the  Gallian  territories, 
And  therein  reverenc'd  for  their  lawful  king; 
Shall  I,  for  lucr«  of  the  rest  Duvanquish'd, 
Detract  to  much  from  that  prerogative, 
As  to  be  call'd  but  viceroy  of  the  whole  1 
No.  lord  ambassador ;  I  '11  rather  keep 
That  which  I  haie,  than,  coveting  for  more. 
Be  cast  from  possibility  of  all. 

F^DTi.  Insulting  Charlesl  hast  thou  by  secretme: 
Used  intercession  to  obtain  a  league  ; 
And,  now  the  matter  growi  to  compromise. 
Stands'!  thou  aloof  upon  comparison  ! 
Either  accept  Che  title  thou  usurp'st. 
Of  benefit  proceeding  f"*"  ""f  ^"Kj 
And  not  of  any  chalUnge  of  desert. 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  incessant  wa«. 

Reig.  My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obstinacy 
To  cavi]  in  Ibe  course  of  this  contricl  ■ 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one, 
We  shall  not  find  tike  opportunity. 

""""    '^■>say  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy. 


Tos 


.eyoi; 


And  ruthlesi 


Tangier, 


,      IT  proceeding  in  hostility  : 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  ti 
Although  you  break  it  when  your  plea: 


War.  How  sa 


[A.ia 


Char.  H  shall 
Only  teserv'd,  you  claim  no  interest 
In  any  of  out  towns  of  garrison. 

Yvrk.  Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  majesty  ; 
At  thou  art  knight,  never  lo  disobey. 


Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  England. 
Thou,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  England. — 

[CmaLES,  and  the  rat,  givt  toktnt  ifftattg. 
So,  now  dismisa  your  army  when  ye  please  ; 
Hang  up  your  ensigns,  lei  your  drums  be  still. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace.  [£iflinl. 

SCENE  V London.    A  Bam  in  tht  Palace. 

Enter  King  Henhv.  in  teiftrmtt  vU\  SurruLi ; 
Gldsteb  und  Eicitn  fMming. 
JT.Hen.  You  rwond'rous  rare  description,  noble  earl. 
Of  beauleoua  Margaret  hath  aslonisti'd  me  : 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  external  gifts. 
Do  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  heart : 
And  like  as  rigour  in  tempestuous  gusts 
Provokes  the  mightiest  bull:  against  the  tide  ; 
So  am  I  driven,  by  breath  of  her  renown, 
Either  to  suffer  shipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 


Vould  m 


icing 


Able  to  ravish  any  dull  cc 

So  full  replete  with  choice  of  all  deliglits, 
But,  with  ai  hamble  lowliness  of  mind. 
She  is  content  to  be  at  yonr  couunand ; 
Command.  1  mean,  of  virtuous  chaste  intents, 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 

K,  Hut.  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'er  presume. 
Therefore,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent. 
That  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  queen. 

Glo.  So  should  I  give  consent  to  flatter  siu. 
Yon  know,  my  lord,  your  highness  is  belrolh'd 
Unto  anothei  lady  of  esteem  ; 
How  shall  we  Ihen  dispense  «ith  (hat  contract. 
And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach  i 

Suf.  As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawful  oalhs  ; 
Or  one,  that,  at  a  triumph  having  vow'd 
To  Cry  hii  strength,  forsaketh  yet  the  lists 
By  reason  of  his  adversary's  odds  : 
A  poor  earl'a  daughter  is  unequal  odds, 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Gla.  Why,  what,]  pray, isMargnielmore  than  ihatt 
Her  father  is  no  Iwtter  than  an  earl. 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 


And  of  such  great  authority  in  France, 
As  his  alliance  vrill  confirm  our  peace, 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Clo.  And  so  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do, 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charles. 

Eit.  Be«de  his  wealth  doth  warrant  liberal  doner; 
'hile  Reignier  sooner  will  receive,  than  give. 
Suf.  Adower,my  lords!  disgrace  not  so  your  king, 
hiat  he  should  be  so  abject,  base,  and  poor. 
To  choose  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  late. 
"     ' '  ■  'i  his  queen, 

jn  to  make  him  rich  ; 
So  worthless  peasants  bargain  for  Iheir  wives, 
As  market-men  for  oien,  sheep,  or  horse. 
Marriage  is  a  matter  of  mote  worth, ' 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  allorneyship  ; 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  wham  his  erace  arects. 
Must  be  companioQ  of  his  nuptial  bed : 
'     '  therefore,  lonls,  since  be  alTects  her  most. 


In  01 


:  of  all  tt 

opinions  she  should  be  preferc'd. 
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For  whu  ii  wedlock  Toiced.  but  aliell, 

An  age  a(  disconl  and  continnal  Uiife  t 

Wh«reu  the  contrsiy  bringelh  forth  bliii, 

And  is  a  patteru  of  celesCial  peace. 

Whom  (hould  we  match,  with  Hearj,  being  a  king, 

Bot  Margaret,  (hit  ii  daughter  to  a  king  7 

Her  peeileu  feature,  joined  with  her  birth, 

Approve)  her  fit  for  none,  bol  for  a  kio^ ; 

Her  raliant  courage,  and  undaunted  ipint, 

(More  tbia  in  women  commoalji  ii  >een,) 

Will  answer  our  hope  in  iuue  of  a  kiag  ; 

For  Heniy,  son  unto  a  conqueror. 

Is  likely  to  beget  more  conqueron, 

If  with  a  lad;  of  >o  bi^  resolve, 

As  ii  fair  Margaret,  he  be  link"  '-  '-  - 

rben  yield,  to;  lords,  and  here 

ITiat  Ma^arel  shall  be  queen, 

K.Htn.  Whether  itbetbrougbforceofvourieport, 
tly  noble  lerd  of  Suffolk  ;  or  for  that 
My  lender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  aay  passion  of  inflaming  love, 
1  cannot  tell ;  but  this,  1  am  assui'd, 
1  feel  such  sharp  diuention  in  my  breast. 
Such  fierce  alaiumi  both  of  hope  aod  fear, 


As  I  am  lick  with  woiUog  of  my  thoughts. 

Take,  therefore,  shipping ;  post,  my  lord,  to  Ftatice} 

Agree  to  any  covenants  ;  and  procure 

That  lady  Margaret  do  vouebsiife  to  come 

To  cross  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crown'd 

King  Henry's  failbfu!  and  anointed  queen : 

For  yoor  eipeases  and  suSicieBt  charge, 

Among  the  people  gather  up  a  teqlh. 

Be  gong,  J  say  ;  for,  till  }«n  do  return, 

I  rest  perplexed  with  a  thonsaiid  carei. — 

;Aiid  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  offence: 

If  you  do  censure  me  by  what  jou  were, 

'Not  what  ;ou  are.  I  know  it  will  excuse 

This  sudden  execution  of  my  will. 

And  so  conduct  me,  where  from  company, 

I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  pief.  r£ii<. 

Glo.  Ay,  grief.  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and  uuL 
[Eifunt  Glostiii  anJ  EiwM. 

5i^.  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevail'd:  and  thus  be  goes, 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece ; 
With  hope  to  find  tbe  like  eveat  ia  love, 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trojau  did, 
Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  tbe  kiiw  -, 


>d  j>ui  In  Ua  took,  U  ibinM  triank  acila  ea  tW 
hsv«  his  boDu  w  vvMmed  vhh  uuts  of  Mb 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

D  HtNBT  TH.  Sixth. 

irHBEv,  Dvke  rf  Gloster.  hii  uncli. 

niNiL  BcAUroR-r.  Biihiip  tf  Winchester,  grsul 

u-cfe  W  l(i<  King. 
niBD  Plantioehet,  Dvki  o/'Yoik. 
.D  and  RicHi 


Hit* 

B0t.IN< 


UKi  OP  Somerset.  '\ 

UEBor  SurroLn,  / 

UH  Of  BUCIINOHAU,  \  a/ 

MD  Ci.ivrOHn,  4 

wfl^CLirrOHo,  Ail  jm.  J 


Lord  Scales,  gatxraet  if  tht  Tower. 

Lord  Shy. 

Sir  KuHPHRET  Staffobd,  and  hit  Bnthtr. 

Sir  John  Sianlbt. 

A  Sea-caftain,  SUtMer,  and  Maiter^i  Mate,  and 

Vit-LTEH  WurrHOBa. 

Two  GeatUmen,  prumwn  unlh  Suffolk. 

A  HtrM. 


1  and  SOFTIIWELL,  (KB  prItWJ. 

A  Spiril  railed  Jy  Aim, 
Thomas  Hohheb,  an  emenrtr. 
Peixr,  hU  nun. 
CfcrJio/"Chathain. 
Mavar  n/ Saint  Alban'i. 

Two  M-.rd"m.'^'  "^' 
Jaci  Cade,  arthtL 

Qi.  John, Dick;  SHrm, Iht  uwii 
Miciiiai..  Ac.  hit  falhuen. 

<MnER  InEN,  a  Kentish  GtslUnu 


Mabc 


I  JOUHI 


Wift  to  Simpcoi. 

Lardi,  Ladia,  and  Attendants;  Pttitvmen,  A 
man,a  Bladli.Shtrif,  and  Off cin;  C-.thent.  1 
(ices,  Faieonert,  Gaardt,  SoldUn,  M/atngiri 

SCENE,— dupmcdtj  in  Htriow  parli  of  Engl 
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SCENE  I^— London.  A  Room  if  StaU  in  Ihi  Palaa. 
Fb/uToli  ef  etwnprti :  thin  haulbmii.     Enter,  o 


Wit 


sM*i.o 


AL^X* 


n.lfdjnbi)  ScFFOLt ;  YoHi,  So- 
MEHSrr,  BuctiMOHiH,  and  alhtn  foUoaing. 
Suf.  Ab  bj  your  high  imptrial  majesty 
I  hail  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  France, 
A»  procurator  to  your  eicellenee, 
To  marry  princess  Margaret  for  your  grace ; 

In  prasence  of  the  kings  of  France  and  Sicil,    [con, 
The  dukes  of  Orleans.  Caiaber.Bretaigoe.  and  Alen- 
Seven  e&r]s,twelvebarDn3,twenty  reverend  hi shopi, — 
I  have  petfonn'd  my  task,  and  iras  espoua'd : 
And  humbly  now  upoD  my  bended  knee. 
Id  sight  of  England  and  lier  lordly  peeri, 

Toyoi. 

Of  that  great  shadovr  I         .,.  

The  happiest  gift  that  ever  king  receiv'd. 

K.HcR.Sutrolk,  arise. — Welcome,  queen  Margaret: 
I  can  eipresa  no  kinder  sign  of  love. 
Than  this  kind  kiss.— O  Lord,  that  lends  me  life, 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  nilb  thankfulness ! 
Tor  Ihon  hast  given  me,  in  this  beauleoui  face, 
A  world  of  earthly  blestingi  to  my  sonl, 
If  sympathy  of  love  unite  oar  thoughts.  [lord ; 

Q.  Mfir.  Great  king  of  England,  and  my  gracious 
The  mutnal  conference  that  my  mind  halh  had- 
By  day,  by  night;  waking,  and  in  my  dreams  : 
In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads,^ — ■ 
With  you  mine  alder-liefest  sovereign. 
Makes  me  the  bolder  to  salute  my  lung 
With  ruder  terms  ;  such  as  my  wit  affaida, 
'joy  of  heart  doth  minister 


Q.  Mar.  We  thank  you  "all.  '      °  [. 

Suf.  My  lord  jiroteetor,  so  it  please  your  grace, 
Here  are  the  articles  of  conlracted  peace. 
Between  ounovereigo,  and  the  French  king  Charlei 
For  eighteen  montlis  cooduded  by  consent, 

Gto.  [Sdidi.J  Imprimis,  II  ii  agrttd  btttcna  the 
FrtBch  ki,ig,  Charia,  onrf  WiUiam  de  la  Patit,  mar- 
^iuBfSuffolk,ambauadarfoTHiaTiikiHga/EBgLiHd. 
—  that  thtaaid  Henry  thalt  t^otitt  thg  tody  Margarei 
daughter  unid  Reignitr  king  nf  "flufla,  Siciftu,  aw 
lemtaltta  ;  and  ermcn  htr  jaeen  if  Engtand,  ere  th 

Ihiniith  if  May  next  eniMiiig. Item,— not  the 

dtitehy  of  Aujoii  aiui  tht  toanty  of  Maim,  ihall  be  Tt 
Uaud  and  dtlivtrtd  (o  llu  king  hrrfathtr 

K.  Hen.  Uncle,  how  nowl 

Glo.  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord ; 

Some  mdden  qualm  hath  struck  me  at  the  heart. 
And  dimm'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

K.Hes.  Uncle  of  Winchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

Win.  Item, — 1(  itfvTtlier  agreed  beliceen  ihtra, — 
(^t  thi  duUhia  of  Anjm  and  Maim  thall  be  relented 
and  dtlicertd  ooer  to  the  king  her  father ;  nnd  iheieat 
mer  cf  tht  king  of  England'i  own  proper  CJil  grid 
ehareet,  vithaut  hailing  doicry.  [kneel  down  ; 

K.  Htn,  Tbey  please  vs  well.  —  Lord  marqusss. 
We  here  create  thee  the  Gist  duke  of  Suffolk, 
And  girt  thee  with  the  sword. — 


Till  teim  of  eighteen  monlhs  be  full  eipir'd. — 
Thanks,  uncle  Winchester,  Gloster.  York,  and  Buck- 
Somerset,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick  ;  {ingham, 
We  thank  you  all  for  this  great  favour  done, 

Come,  let  us  in  ;  and  with  all  speed  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  perform  d. 

[EmiRt  Kino,  Queek,  and  Suppoli. 
Glo.  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  state. 
To  you  duke  Humphrey  must  unload  his  grief, 
Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  land. 
What  E  did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  youth, 
His  valour,  coin,  and  people,  in  the  wars! 
Did  he  so  often  lodge  in  open  field, 

cold,  and  summer's  parching  heat, 

And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  bis  wits, 
■"   ■    !p  by  policy  what  Henry  gotl 

foa  yourselves,  Somerset.  Buckingham. 

Yori,  Salisbury,  and  victorious  Warwick, 
Receiv'd  deep  scars  in  France  and  Normandy  T 
Or  hath  mine  uncle  Beaufort  and  myself. 
With  ail  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 
Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  council -house. 
Early  and  lata,  debating  to  and  fro 
How  Fiance  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe  1 
And  hath  his  highness  in  his  infancy 
Been  crown'd  in  Paris,  in  despite  of  foesl 
And  shall  these  labours,  and  these  honours,  die^ 
Shall  Henry's  conquest,  Bedford's  vigilance. 
Your  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counsel,  die  ! 

0  peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  league! 
Fatal  this  marriage !  cancelling  your  fame  : 
Blotting  your  names  from  books  of  memory  : 
Raiin^  the  characters  of  your  renown  ; 
Defacing  monuments  of  conquer'd  France  ; 
Undoing  all,  as  all  had  never  been  ! 

Cnr.  Nepbew.wbatmeans  this  passionate  discourse? 
This  peroration  with  such  circumstance  J 
For  France,  'tis  ours  ;  and  we  will  keep  it  still, 

GU.  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it,  if  we  can  ; 
But  now  It  is  impossible  we  should  : 
Suffolk,  the  new-made  duke  that  rules  the  roast, 
Hath  given  the  dutchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
Unto  llie  poor  king  Keignier,  whose  large  style 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

Sal.  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  that  died  for  all. 
These  counties  were  the  kej;s  of  Normandy  :— 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  son  ? 

K'or.  For  grief,  thai  they  are  past  recovery  : 
For  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no  tears. 
Anjou  and  Maine  !  myself  did  win  them  both  ; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  conquer : 
And  are  the  cities,  that  I  got  with  wounds, 
Deliver'd  up  again  with  peaceful  words  \ 
Mort  Dieu  f 

York.  For  Suffolk's  duke— may  he  be  suffocate. 
That  dim's  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle  ! 
France  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart, 
Before  I  would  have  vielded  to  this  league- 

1  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  had 

Large  sums  of  gold,  and  dowries,  with  their  wives : 
And  our  king  Henry  gives  away  his  own, 
To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Glo.  A  proper  jest,  and  never  heard  before. 
That  Suffolk  should  demand  a  whole  fifteenth, 
For  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her  I 
She  should  have  staid  in  France,  and  starr'd  in  France, 
Before 
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Car.  Jtj  krd  of  GloMn,  now  jon  giww  KW  hot ; 

It  «>!  Ihs  pleuuic  of  mj  lard  tlic  king. 

Olo.  My  iDtd  of  WiDCtadler,  I  know  jonr  mind ; 
'Tit  nol  my  ipeeche*  that  you  do  mitlike. 
But  'til  m;  preaence  Ihu  aath  tronble  jrou. 
Rancour  HtU  oul :  Proud  pr«lat«,  in  thy  faca 
1  we  thy  fury :  If  I  lon^  lUj, 
We  ihill  begin  our  ancient  btckeriBn. — 
Lording),  hrawell ;  u>d  uy,  when  I  am  gona, 
I  prophaeied— Fraaca  will  be  loat  an  long.     [Exit. 

Cor.  So,  then  goe>  our  protector  in  a  rage. 
Til  knowa  to  you,  he  u  mine  enemy : 
Nay,  more,  an  enamy  aato  yon  all ; 
And  no  ^at  fricEid,  1  fev  Vbe,  to  the  kii^* 
CoDiider,  lordi,— h«  ii  the  next  of  blood. 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  Engliih  crown ; 


HadH 


And  all  the  wealthy  kuudc . 

There's  naion  he  uiouu  b«  diiplew'd  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  lorda  ;  let  not  hii  imootluDg  wanb 
Bewitch  your  bearta ;  be  wiie.  aod  ciicomipect. 
Vi  hat  though  the  common  people  faTeair  him. 
Calling  bim—Huwipkrni,  llit  good  dukt  ^  Gl«t«r; 
Clappiug  their  hand),  and  crying  with  loud  Toiee — 
Jou  maiMslH  your  rayaj  (icaUnei  I 
With — God  ptutrM  tiugotd  dukt  Humfhny  ! 
1  fear  me,  lord),  for  all  thii  fl«H«ring  gloaa, 
H<  will  be  foond  ■  dangerona  protaetor. 

Batk.  Why  ihoold  ha  then  protect  out  HmreigD, 
lie  being  of  age  to  goiBTn  of  hunielf  T — 
Couiin  of  Somerset,  ioiu  you  with  me. 
And  all  together— with  the  duka  of  Suflblk. — 
We'll  qnicUy  hoiie  duke  Hnnphray  f^  hi*  (Mt. 

Cur.  Thii  weighty  buaioeu  will  not  brwik  delay; 
I'll  to  the  duke  of  SulTolk  procntly.  [Exit. 

Sffm.  Couiin  of  Buckingham,  though  Humpfarey'i 
And  greatuet)  of  hi)  place  be  grief  to  ua,  [pride. 
Yd  let  ut  watch  the^aughty  cardinal  -, 
Hi)  insolence  ia  more  intolenble 
Than  all  the  prince)  in  the  land  betide  -, 
If  (jloster  be  diiplac'd,  he'll  be  protector. 

Buck.  Or  thou,  or  1,  Someraet,  will  be  praleclor, 
Deipigbt  duke  Humphrey,  or  the  canlinal. 

[£i«iHit  BocaiHaHAii  and  SoMmuar. 

Sal.  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follow)  him. 
While  thcH  do  labour  (or  their  own  prererment, 
Behovea  it  ni  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloaler 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  hare  I  ieeo  the  haugh^  cardinal — 
More  like  a  loldier,  than  a  man  a'  the  cknrcb, 
Ai  ilout,  and  proud,  as  he  were  lord  of  all, — 
Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  denetn  hiinidf 
Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  common -weal.— 
Warwick,  my  )on,  the  comfort  of  my  age  1 
Thy  deed),  thy  plainness,  and  thy  houiekeeinng, 
Hsih  won  the  greatest  faiovr  of  the  commons. 
Kicepting  none  but  good  duke  Homphrej. — 
And.  brother  York,  thy  acU  in  Ireland, 
In  bringing  them  to  ciril  discipline  ; 
I'hy  late  eiploili,  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
When  thou  wert  regent  for  oar  sorareign. 
Haiemade  Ihee  feai  d.and  honour'd.of  the  people i— 
Join  we  together,  for  the  public  good  ; 
Iq  what  we  can,  to  bridle,  and  suppresa 
The  pride  a(  Suffolk,  and  the  cardinal, 
With  Somerset's  aod  Buckingham's  ambition  ; 
And,  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  Humphrey's  deeds. 
While  they  do  lend  the  profit  of  the  land. 

War.  So  Ood  help  Warwick,  t*  be  lora  the  land. 
And  common  profit  of  hi)  countrr : 

Yark.  Asdlo)aysYorit,forhehathgr«al«)ti 


Soi.  Then  let's  make  haste  away,  and  look  unto 
the  main. 

IFsr.  Unto  the  main  I  O  father,  Maine  it  lost; 
ThatMune,  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win. 
And  would  have  kept,  so  long  aa  breath  did  laat : 
Main  chance,  father,  you  meant;  but  I  dkui Maine  } 
Which  I  will  win  from  France,  or  else  be  slain. 

[£i«iini  Wahwux  aad  SAUSauar. 

York.  Anjou  and  Maine  are  giren  to  the  l''retu:h  ; 
Paris  is  lost ;  the  state  of  Normandy 
Stands  od  a  tickle  point,  now  they  are  gone  ; 
Suffolk  concluded  on  the  articles  ; 
The  peart  agreed  ;  and  Heniy  was  well  pleai'd. 
To  change  two  dukedoms  for  a  duke't  fair  daughter. 
I  cannot  blame  tbem  all ;  What  ii'l  to  them  < 
'Tis  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 
Pirate)  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  their  [nllage. 


While  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  goo<u 
Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  hit  haplos  bands, 
And  ihaket  his  bead,  and  trembling  stands  aloof. 
While  all  is  ihar'd,  and  all  is  borne  away : 
Ready  to  starre,  and  dare  not  touch  hi)  own- 
So  York  must  tit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue. 
While  his  own  lands  are  birgain'd  for,  and  sold. 
Uethitiks,  the  malms  of  England.  France,  and  Ireland, 
Bear  that  praportion  to  my  flesb  and  blood, 
Aa  did  the  fatal  brand  Althea  hum'd, 
the  prince's  heart  of  Calydon. 
1  and  Maine,  both  given  unto  the  French  I 
Cold  new)  for  me  ;  for  1  had  hope  of  France, 
Even  u  I  have  of  fertile  Eneland'a  soil. 

/  will  come,  when  York  shall  claim  his  oim ; 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevila'  parts, 
And  make  a  show  of  love  to  proud  duke  Humphrey, 
And,  when  I  spy  advantage,  claim  the  crown. 
For  that')  the  gulden  mark  I  seek  to  hit : 
Nor  ihall  proud  Lancaster  usurp  my  right. 
Not  bold  the  tceplre  in  his  childish  fist. 
Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  hit  head. 
Whose  church-like  hnmouri  fit  not  foi  a  crown. 
Then,  York,  be  atlll  awhile,  till  time  do  serve : 
Watch  thou,  and  wake,  when  others  he  asleep, 
To  pry  into  the  secret)  of  the  state  ; 
Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  of  love, 
Wilhhiinewbride.  and  England's  dear-bought  queen. 
And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fall'n  at  jara  ; 
Then  will  I  rnse  aloft  the  milk-white  rose, 
With  whose  sweet  imell  the  air  shall  be  perfumed  ; 
And  in  my  standard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 
To  grapple  with  the  house  of  Lancaster  ; 
And,  force  perforce,  I'll  make  him  yield  the  crown, 
WhoM  bookish  rule  hath  pull'd  fair  England  down. 
{Eiii. 
SCENE  II. 
Tli*  iame.~-A  Ram  in  tlu  Dukt  of  CloHer'l  Huatt, 
EiOtr  Olostu  stuf  tht  Dncaats. 
Duth.  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripened  com. 
Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load  1 
Why  doth  the  great  duke  Humphrey  knit  his  brows. 
As  frowning  at  the  favour)  of  the  world  ! 
Why  arc  thmc  eyes  fii'd  to  the  sullen  earth. 
Gating  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  aiditl 
What  seest  thou  there  ?  king  Henry'i  diadem, 
Enchas'd  with  all  the  hoaoUD  of  the  world  1 
If  so,  gaie  on,  and  grovel  on  ihy  face. 
Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  same. 
Put  fanh  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold : — 
What,  is't  too  diott.  then  lengthen  it  with  mine : 
And,  having  both  together,  h^v'd  it  np. 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  III. 


We'll  both  together  lift  our  beadi  ta  bMiTeo ; 

And  never  more  sbaae  our  liglil  M  lev. 
As  to  vouchsaTe  one  g'laace  unto  the  giound. 

etc.  ONell.  sweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  love  thjloid, 
Baoisb  the  canker  of  unhitiou)  Cbougbti : 
And  DiBj  that  thosgbt,  when  I  imagine  ill 
AgtUDlt  my  king  and  nephew,  Tirtuoui  Henry, 
Be  mj  lait  breathing  in  thii  mortal  world  I 
Mj  troublous  dream  Ibis  night  dolh  mike  hm  lad. 

Doth.  What  dieun'd  my  lord  1  tell  me,  and  I'll 


Wu  broke  in  twain  ;  by  whom,  I  have  forgot, 

But,  ai  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 

And,  on  the  nieces  of  the  broken  wand 

Were  plac'd  the  heads  of  Edmund  duke  of  Somerset, 

And  William  de  la  Poole  fi»l  duke  of  SuHblk. 

This  was  my  dream;  what  it  doth  bode,  God  knewi, 

DuA,  Tul,  this  was  nothing  but  an  ailment. 
That  be  that  breaks  a  stick  of  0  loiler's  grove. 
Shall  lose  his  head  for  his  presumptian. 
But  list  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  mj  sweet  duke: 
Melhoughl,  I  sat  in  seat  of  majeaiy, 
In  the  cathedral  church  of  Westmisstet, 
And  in  that  chair  where  king*  aitdquecni  are  crown'd; 
Where  Henry,  and  dame  Margaret,  knmi'd  to  me, 
And  on  my  head  did  set  tbe  diadem. 

Gin.  Nay,  Eleianor,  then  must  I  chide  outright: 
Fresamptuons  dame,  ill-nurtur'd  Eleanor  I 
Art  thou  not  second  woman  in  the  realm  : 
And  the  pioleclor's  wife,  belov'd  of  him  1 
Hasl  thou  not  lyorldlj  pleasure  at  command. 
AtMvethe  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thought  T 
And  wilt  Ihou  atill  be  hammering  treachery. 
To  Mmble  down  thy  husband,  and  thyself. 
From  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet  1 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

DucA.  What,  what,  my  lord  I  are  yon  so  choleiic 
With  Eleanor,  for  telling  but  her  dream  I 
Kext  time,  I'll  keep  my  dreams  unto  myself, 
And  not  be  check 'd. 

Gle.  Nay,  be  riol  angry,  I  am  pleas'd  again. 
a  Messenger. 


Whereas  the  king  and  queen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

Git.  I  go^-Come,  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  mlh  ni? 

Dtuk.  Yet,  good  my  lord,  I'll  follow  presently. 
[E«unl  GtosTER  ami  Messenger. 
Followl  must.  I  cannot  n  before. 
While  Gloater  bean  this  base  and  bumble  mind. 
Weie  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  neit  of  blood, 
I  would  remora  theae  tedious  stumbling  blacks. 
And  smooth  my  way  upon  their  headless  necks : 
And,  being  a  woman.  I  will  not  be  slack 
To  play  my  part  in  fortune's  pagaanl. 
Where  are  you  there  t  9ir  Joluil  nay,  fear  not,  man. 
We  are  alone  ;  here's  none  but  thee,  and  I. 
Emtr  HciiE. 

Humt.  Jeeu  preserve  jout  royal  majesty  1 

Dm*.  What  jay'st thou, majesty!  lambutgrace. 

Humt.  But,  fay  the  grace  of  tiod,  andHume'sad- 
Vout  grace's  title  tballbe  multiplied.  [vice. 

Duck.  What  say'st  thou,  man  1  bast  thou  at  yet 
cooferr'd 
With  Ma^rj  Jourdain,  the  cunning  witch 


And  Ro«r  &]UDgbroke,  the  conjurer  T 
And  wilfthey  undertake  to  do  me  good!   [htghnees 
Hume.  This  they  have  promised,  —  to  ahaw  your 


[hty  cauae. 

f  Etii  Di 

with  tbe  di 


A  ipirit  raia'd  from  depth  of  under  grmind, 
Tbat  ifaall  make  answer  to  such  questions. 
As  by  your  grace  shall  be  propounded  him. 

Duck.  It  is  enough;  I'll  thirik  upon  the  qneations ; 
When  from  Saint  Alban's  we  do  make  return. 
We'll  4ee  these  thinp  eSeeted  to  tbe  full. 
Here,  Hume,  lake  this  >«wa>d ;  make  merry,  n 
With  thy  coafederatea  in  this  weighty  cauae. 

ifuni.  Hume  muit  make  merry  wi 
gold; 

Marry,  and  shall.    But  how  now,  sir  John  Hume  ! 
Seal  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  but — mum  I 
The  business  asketh  silent  secrecy. 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold,  to  bring  the  witch  : 
Gobi  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a  devil. 

have  I  gold,  dies  from  another  coast : 

re  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardioal. 
from  the  great  and  naw-made  duke  of  Suffolk  ; 

I  do  find  It  so :  for.  to  be  plain. 
They,  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  humour. 
Have  hired  me  u  undermine  tbe  aucbess, 
And  bui  these  conjantious  in  ber  brain. 
They  tay,  A  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker  | 
Yet  am  I  Suffolk  and  the  cardinai's  broker. 
Hume,  if  yon  take  not  heed,  you  shall  go  ne&r 
To  call  them  both — a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 
Well,  so  it  sUods  j  And  thus,  I  fear,  at  last, 
Hume's  knavery  will  be  tbe  dacbess'  wreck  ; 
And  her  attainlure  will  be  Humphrey's  fall : 
Sort  how  it  will,  I  shall  have  gold  for  all.       [Eiil. 

SCENE  IU.—  rJu  same.    A  Ram  in  lit  Ptiatt. 
Ealar  Paraa,  and  tlhtn,  «itlV  pnititni. 

1  PM.  My  masters,  let's  itand  close ;  mv  lord 
protector  will  come  this  nay  by  and  by.  and  then 
we  nay  deliver  our  lupplicationa  in  the  quill. 

S  Ftl.  Marry,  the  Lord  protect  him.  for  he's  a 
good  man  !  Jeau  bless  him  ! 

Enter  SuttOLi  and  Quien  MarOabit. 

1  Pel.  Here  'a  comes,  methinki,  and  tbe  quean 
with  him  ;  I'll  be  the  fist,  sure. 

t  Pel.  Come  back  fool ;  thii  ii  the  dnke  of  SoF- 
folk,  and  not  my  lord  protector. 

Sii^l  How  now,  fellow!  wauld'it  any  thing  with  me  1 

I  Pet.  I  pray,  ray  lord,  pardon  me  !  I  took  ye  for 
my  lord  protector. 

Q.  Afar.  [Reading  llie  euperwriptioii.]  To  my  Itrd 
protector!  are  your  supplications  to  his  lordship  I 


I  Ptt.  Mine  ii 


What  is 

.  an't  please  vour  grace,  against 
John  Goodman,  my  lord  cardinal's  man,  for  keeping 
ray  house,  and  lands,  and  wife  and  all,  from  me. 

5u/.  Thy  wife  tool  that  is  some  wrong,  indeed.— 
What's  yours'  — What's  herel  [Rtadi]  Agaimt 
the  duJu  of  Huffaik,  far  encliwng  the  ctmmoni  of  Mil- 
ford.— Haw  now,  sir  knave  T 

1  Pel.  Alas,  sir,  1  am  bat  a  poor  petitionGr  of  our 
whole  township. 

Piter.  [PreMnling  ha  petitiMi.]  Against  my  mas- 
ter, Thomas  Horner,  for  saying,  that  the  duke  of 
York  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown. 

Q.  Mar.  WhalsBv'tt  thoul  Did  the  duke  of  York 
say,  he  was  rigbtful  heir  to  the  crown  1 

Pner.  That  my  master  was  t  No,  forsooth  i  my 
master  said.  That  he  wu ;  and  that  the  king  was  an 


[GreBM  Semnts,  srilA  Pn-ia. 
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Q.  Har.  And  u  for  yOa,  that  Iotb  to  be  prolacted 
Under  the  wingiof  our  prMector'i  gnce. 
Begin  jonr  luiti  u>eH,  uid  aue  to  him. 


Q.  Mar.  Mj  loid  of  Suffolk,  lay,  it  this  the  guii«, 
Ja  thii  tha  faifaian  in  the  court  of  England  1 
I>  ihii  the  government  of  Britain'!  isle, 
Ajid  thia  tlie  rojialty  oF  Albion'a  king! 
Wtiat,  shall  king  Henry  be  a  pupil  still, 
Under  the  surly  Gloater't  ^veniBDce  ! 
Am  I  a  queen  in  title  and  in  style, 
And  mnat  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  1 
1  tell  thee,  Fnole,  when  in  the  city  Toun 
Thou  lan'sl  a  tilt  in  honour  or  my  Ioto, 
And  storat  away  the  ladies'  hesrii  of  France  ; 
1  thaugbt  king  Heniy  had  resembled  thee, 
In  courage,  courtship,  and  proportion  : 
But  all  hia  mind  ia  bentto  hoimess, 
iber  Avt-Mariti  on  his  beads  : 
imiriDns  are— the  prophets  and  apoalles  ; 

His  study  ia  hii  tilt-yanl,  and  his  lorei 

Are  brazen  images  of  cananiz'd  saints. 

I  wonld,  the  college  of  cardinals 

Would  chooH  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to  Home. 

And  set  the  triple  crown  npon  hia  head  ; 

That  were  a  atate  fit  for  his  holiness. 

Suf,  Hadam,  be  patient :  as  1  was  canae 
Your  highuess  came  to  England,  bo  will  1 
In  England  work  your  grace's  fall  coulent.       [fort, 

Q.  Juar.  Beside  the  haught  protector,  haveweBeiu- 
Tbe  imperious  churchman  ;  Somerset,  Bnckingham, 
And  gruiobliDg  York  :  and  not  the  least  of  these, 
But  can  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 

Siy.  Andhe  of  these,  thai  can  do  most  of  all, 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils : 
Salisbary,  and  Warwick,  are  no  limple  peers- 

Q.  Mar.  Not  all  these  lords  do  vex  me  half  aomuch. 
As  that  proud  dame,  the  lord  protector's  wife. 
She  iweeps  it  through  (he  court  with  troops  of  ladies. 
More  like  an  empress  than  duke  Humphrey's  wife  ; 
Strangers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  qneen : 
She  bears  a  duke's  revenues  on  her  back. 
And  in  her  heart  she  scorns  onr  poverty : 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  aveng'd  on  her  ? 
Contemptuous  base-born  callat  as  she  ia. 
She  vaunted  'mongst  her  minions  t'other  day, 
The  very  train  of  her  worst  wearing-gown 
Wis  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands, 
Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  bis  daughter. 

Saf.  Hadam,  myself  have  lim'd  a  bush  for  her ; 
And  plac'd  a  quire  of  such  enticing  birds. 
That  she  will  light  to  listen  to  the  lays, 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  yon  again. 
So,  let  her  rest :  And,  madam,  list  to  me ; 
For  I  am  bold  to  counsel  you  in  thia. 
Although  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal. 
Yet  must  we  join  with  him.  and  with  the  lords, 
Till  we  have  brought  duke  Humphrey  in  disgrace. 
As  forlbednke  of  York.— this  late  complaint 
Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit : 
So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  last. 
And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  helm. 


¥^k.  If  York  have  ill  demean'd  himself  in  Ffanc«, 
Then  let  bim  be  denay'd  the  regentship. 

Smn.  Tf  Someisflt  be  unworthy  of  the  place, 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

War,  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea,  or  no, 
ispute  not  that;  York  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betters  speak. 

War.  The  eaidinal'a  not  my  better  to  the  fiehl. 

Back.  All  in  this  presence  are  thy  betters,  Warwick. 

War.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  best  of  all. 

Sal.  Peace,  aon ;—  and  shew  some  reason,  Backing- 
Why  Somerset  should  be  preferr'd  in  this.        [ham, 

Q.  Mar.  Because  the  king,  forsooth,  will  have  it  so. 

Cla.  Madam,  the  king  ia  old  enough  himself 
To  give  bis  censure  ;  these  are  no  women's  mailers. 

Q.Hiir.  Ifbe  be  old  enough,  what  needs  your  grace 
To  be  protector  of  his  eicelleace  ? 

Glo,  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  realm  ; 
nd,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  place. 

Saf.  Resign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  insolence. 
Since  Ihou  wert  king,  (as  who  is  king,  but  (houJ) 
The  commonwealth  halb  daily  run  to  wreck  : 
The  Dauohin  hath  prevaJl'd  beyond  the  seas  ; 
And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  realm 
Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereignty. 

Car.  The  commons  hast  thou  racli'd ;  the  clergy's 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  eitortions.  [bag* 

Sem.  Thy  sumptuou  sbuildings.andthywife'sillire, 

ave  cost  a  mass  of  public  treasnry. 

Btuk.  Thy  cruelty  in  execution. 
Upon  offenders,  hath  exceeded  law, 
■.nd  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

Q.  Mar.  Tby  sale  of  offices,  and  towns  in  Francs,— 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  suspect  is  great, — 
lake  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head. 
[£itl  Glostm.    Th  Queen  droju  hrrfaa. 
Givememyfan:  What,  minioni  can  you  noti 

[Gist)  tAe  Duchess  aboi  eathatar. 
I  cry  yon  mercy,  madam ;  Was  it  you  1 

CucJi.  Was 't  I !  yea,  I  it  was,  proud  Frenchwoman ; 
Could  I  come  near  joor  beauty  with  my  nails, 

K,  Hm.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quietj  'twas  against  her 


Enter  Kino  Hihbt,  Yobi,  and  Somibset,  i 
Btrring  viitk  him ;  Dukt  and  X>udU»  i^  G  lost 
Caroiuxl  SitvrOBT,  Buciinobah,  Siusbv 


will. 


[tin 


Duch.  Against  her  will  I  Good  king,  look  to 't  in 
She'll  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby: 
Though  in  this  place  most  master  wear  no  breeches, 

«  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unrevene'd. 

[EiilDucBtss. 

Bucli.  Lord  cardinal,  I  will  fallow  Eleanor, 
And  listen  after  Humphrey,  how  he  proceeds  : 
She 's  tickled  now  :  her  fume  can  need  no  spurs. 
She  '11  gallop  fast  enough  to  hei  destruction. 

{£ijl  BuciiNOHaii. 


With  walking  once  about  the  quadrangle, 
I  come  to  talc  of  commonwealth  affain. 
As  for  your  apiteful  false  objections. 
Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law  : 
But  God  in  mercy  so  deal  with  my  soul. 


But,  to  the  m: 


I  say,  my  sovereign,  York  is 

To  be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  Fiance. 

Suf.  Before  we  make  eleciion,  give  me  leave 
To  shew  come  reasoo,  of  no  little  force, 
That  York  is  moat  unmeet  of  any  man. 

York.  I'll  lell  thee,  Suffolk,  vhy  I  am  uunieeL 
First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride : 
Next,  if  1  be  appointed  for  tho  place, 
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My  lord  of  Somenet  will  keep  pie  he 
mihout  discharge,  ranney,  or  furnitu 
rilL  France  be  won  inlo  (he  Daupliin 


;n  HOHNEH 

Suf.  Bec»n»e  here  i«  a,  man  aecui'd  of  treason ; 
Ptav  G*d.  die  duke  of  York  eicuM  himsein 

lorh.  Doth  my  one  bccum  York  for  a  traitor  T 

K.Hai.  What  nieaD'st thou,  SuBblkl  tell  me: 
What  are  tbese  1 

Saf.  Please  it  your  majesty,  this  t>  the  man 
That  dolh  accuse  his  master  of  high  treason  : 
Hii  words  were  theie ;— thai  Richard,  duke  of  York, 
Wis  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown  ; 
AikI  that  your  majesty  was  an  usorper. 

K.  HtH.  Say,  man,  were  these  thy  words  T 

fiirr.  An  '1  shall  please  yonr  majesty,  I  never  said 
nor  thought  any  such  matter ;  God  is  my  witness,  1 
am  falsely  accused  by  the  villain. 

Pet.  By  these  ten  bones,  my  lords,  [hMingvpkii 
Aandi.J  he  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the  garret  odi 
nighl.aa  wenere  icourinfmy  loidof  York  ■  armour 

Ytrk.  Bue  dunghill  villain,  and  mechanical, 
I  'II  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech  : — 
I  do  beseech  your  royal  majesty. 
Let  bim  have  all  lh»  rmiur  of  the  law. 

Hm-,  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  spake  the 
words.  My  accuser  ta  my  prentice  ;  and  when  I  d' ' 
correct  him  for  his  fault  the  olber  day.  he  did  to 
Bpon  his  knees  be  would  be  even  with  me  ;  1  hai 
good  witness  of  this ;  therefore,  I  beseech  yoi 
majesty,  do  not  cut  away  an  honest  man  for  a  vi 


K.  Hen.  Uncle,  what  shall  w 


say  I 


I  this 


ilawl 


Because  in  York  this  breeds  sl 

And  let  the«e  have  a  day  ippoinied  them 

For  sinela  combat,  in  convenient  place  ; 

For  he  bath  witness  of  his  servants  malice : 

This  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's  doom. 

K.  Hen.  Then  be  it  so.     My  lord  of  Somemel. 
We  make  your  grace  lord  regent  o'er  the  French. 

Smti.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

Htr.  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Pet.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  cannot  £ght ;  for  God's  sake, 
pity  my  case  I  the  spite  of  man  prevailelh  against  me. 
O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me !  I  shall  never  he  able 
10  fight  a  blow  :  O  Lord,  my  heart ! 

Gla,  Sirrah,  or  you  must  nghl,  or  else  be  hang'd. 

K.  Hen.  Away  with  [hem  to  prison :  and  the  Mj 
Of  combat  ahol)  be  the  last  of  the  next  month. — 
Come,  Somenet,  we'll  see  (hee  sent  away.  [Exntnl. 

SCENE  IV. 

Theiamt^TheDukiBfGiMter'sGaTdtn. 

Enter  HABOEBr  Jocboiin,  Huue,  Sodthwkll, 

and  BoLiNUBioaE. 
Himt.  Come,  my  masters ;   the  duchess,  I  tell 
yon,  expects  performance  of  your  ptoniises. 

Boling,  Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  provided : 


Bull 


le.  Ay  ,  What  elsel  fear  you 

ig.  I  have  heard  her  repotted  to  be 

nvincible  spirit:  But  il  shall  be  " 


master  Hume,  that  jou  be  by  her  aloft,  while  we  be 
busy  below  ;  and  so,  I  pray  you.  go  in  God's  name, 
-nd  leave  as.  [Eiil  Huhk.]  Mother  Jourdain,  be  you 

rostrate,  and  grovel  on  the  earth: — John  Southwell, 

fad  you ;  and  let  ui  to  our  work. 

Enter  Docuns,  aimt. 
Duch.  Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  welcome  alt. 

To  this  geer ;  the  sooner  the  better. 

Boling.  Patdence,  good  lady;  wiianU  know  their 
Deep  nighl,  dark  nighl,  the  silent  of  the  night,  [times: 
The  time  of  nightwhen  Troy  was  set  on  fire  ; 
The  time  when  screech-owls  cry,  and  ban  dogs  howl. 
And  spirits  walk,  and  gihoats  break  up  their  graves. 
Thai  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 
Madam,  sit  you.  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raise, 
We  will  make  fast  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 

IHeri  iktfi  perj'orm  iht  cerenumia  apptrlai'iing,  and 

rtadi,  Conjuro  te.  &c.    It  tkunden  and  tigliteni 
IflrJfciu  ;  then  Iht  Spirit  ™«h.] 
Spir.  Adsum, 
U.Jaunf.  Asmalh. 
Bt  the  eiema]  God,  whose  name  and  power 
Thou  trembtestat,  answer  that  I  shall  ask  ; 
For,  till  thou  speaik,  thou  thalt  not  pass  from  hence. 
^r.  Ask  what  thou  wilt;  That  I  had  said  and  done ! 
Biilmg.  Fini,  ef  Iht  king.     What  ihall  of  him  be- 
cmm?  (Blading  out  if  a  paper. 

Spir.  The  duke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  shall  depose ; 
But  bim  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death. 

[At  tft< Spirit ]pAib,So(rniwit.LiDriI(i  lluaniaer. 
Baling.  What  fail  auaia  Iht  dulit  of  SnSuilLl 
Spir.  By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 
Bofin^.   WhatdalliiefiiUlhtdalaiifSomttKtl 
Spir.  Let  him  shun  castles ; 
Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  saiidy  plains. 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 
Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endore. 

Baling.  Descend  todarknesB,Bodlhe  burning  lake; 
False  fiend,  avoid! 

[^Thuadtr  and  lightning.     Sfririt  detemdt. 


York.  Laybandsupoo  these  traiton,  and  that  trub. 
Beldame,  I  think,  ire  iratch'd  yon  at  an  inch. — 
What,madam,  are  youthere'!  the  king  and  common- 
Are  deeply  indebted  for  this  niece  of  paiiu  ;     [weal 
My  lord  protector  will,  I  doubt  not, 
S^  you  well  euerdon'd  for  these  good  deserts. 

lUtch.  Noibalf  sobadaithineto  Englaod'sking, 
Injnriaui  duke  ;  that  threat'st  where  is  no  cause. 

ilucfc.  True,  madam, none  at  all.  What  call  yon  thisi 

Ehemng  h«r  cA«  papen. 
dapp'd  Up  close. 
And  kept  asunder  : — You,  madam,  shall  with  ni : — 

StaObrd,  take  her  to  ibee. 

[Exit  Vvcactefran  about. 
We'll  see  your  trinkets  here  all  foith-comitig ; 
All. — Away!    [Ei.  Guard5«iitftSot)iH,,BouBO.| 


Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let's  see  the  devil's  writ. 

What  have  we  herel 

The  dttke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  shall  dtptm  ; 

Sut  him  (mtiive,  and  di»  a  violtnl  d»t&. 

Why,  this  is  just, 

Aio  It,  £aeida,  RomanotvincrrtpotK, 

Well,  tothereil: 

Ttll  me,  uhat/alt  aiDaili  the  diJie  o/SuffbUc? 

By  tiKUer  Aalt  he  die,  and  lake  hit  ettd. — 


,ab,GoOglc 


KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  H. 


WiMt  tliail baUt  tlu  dvlt  tfSm*rm7 


Ltt 


> lAun  < 


S^ir  lliaU  lie  bi  tipoa  Iht  laiidy  ^liiHI, 

Than  vhtrt  coMlu  iwuiUaJ  MMnd, 

Coute.  coma,  my  Ionia ; 

Theie  araclea  are  hanlil]'  ■llun'd. 

Aod  hardly  uadonlood. 

The  king  ii  uow  ia  pragnu  toward  St.  Altnn'i, 

Wilb  him  ihe  haibuid  of  ibii  lovely  lad; : 

ThiLhir  m  th«>e  naw*,  as  ftit  as  hone  can  cany  th 

A  sorry  breitful  tor  my  lord  proioctor. 

BucL  Your  gnce  ihall  give  me  leave,  mj  lord  or 
To  tw  Ihe  poll,  in  hope  of  hii  rewvd.  [York, 

York.  At  your  pUunit,  my  good  lord. — Wlio'i 
within  there,  bo  t 

EnlfT  B  Serrant. 
Intite  m;  lordi  of  Salisbnry,  and  Warwick, 
To  sup  with  DM)  lo-manow  night — Awajl  [Umiiil. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I^-Saint  Alban'i. 
£nt<r  KiHQ  Hinut,  Qoun  Mibouit,  Guutu, 
CiKDiHiiL,  and  Burrou,  villi  FaJcotiera  hoUaiHg. 

Q.  Mar.  Beliere  me,  tarda,  foiflyingalthe  bnok, 
I  sa*  not  better  ipoit  thete  >ev«n  yean'  4lty : 
Yet,  by  youi  leave,  the  wind  wax  rery  high : 
And,  leo  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  oat. 

K.Hm.Butwhal  a  poiut,ny  lord, your  falcon  made. 
And  what  a  pitch  ihe  dew  above  the  ruti  — 
To  see  how  God  in  aU  his  creatures  works  \ 
Yea,  mui  and  birds,  are  fain  nt  climbine  high. 

Suf.  No  marvel,  u  it  like  your  majesty, 
My  lord  proteclor'l  hawks  do  tower  (0  well ; 
They  kuDw.  their  master  loves  to  be  aloft. 
And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  btcoa's  pitch. 

Gio.  My  lord,  'Us  but  a  base  iguoble  nuiid 
That  mouDta  no  higher  than  a  bird  can  soar. 

Car.  I  thought  aa  much  -,  he'd  be  above  the  clouds. 

GL.  Ay,my  lord  cardinal;  How  think  you  bythati 
Were  it  not  good,  jour  grace  could  fly  lo  heavenl 

A.  Hnu  1  he  tieswiry  of  overlaatii^;  joy  ! 

Car.Thy  heaven  is  OB  earth;  thine  eyes  and  thoDgbU 
Beat  OB  a  crown,  the  Ireasore  of  thy  heart ; 
PerDicions  protector,  dannraus  peer, 
Th«t  snuMith'il  it  so  with  kii^  and  commonweal  I 

Gle.  What.c«rdia>l,ii;aur  prieslhoodgrownpe- 
TanlKnt  animt)  eal«ttfau  nv  T  [rimptory  1 

Cbnrcbioea  lo  hot  ?  good  uncle,  bide  inch  malice ; 
With  such  holiness  cae  you  do  it  1 

Suf,  No  malice,  sir ;  no  more  than  well  becomn 
So  good  a  quarrel,  and  lo  bad  a  peer. 

Gle.  As  who,  my  lard  1 

Suf.  Why,  as  ;ou,  my  lord  ; 

An't  like  yonr  lordly  lord-protectorship. 

Gto.  Why,  Sollblk,  England  knows  thine  insolence. 

Q.  Afar.  And  tby  ambitian,  Gloster. 

K.Hbi,  I  pr'ythee,  peace. 

Good  queen ;  and  wbel  not  on  these  furious  peen, 
For  bleued  art  tbe  peacemaken  on  earth. 

Car.  Lelme  be  blessed  for  the  peace  I  make. 
Against  this  proud  prolactor,  with  my  sword ! 

Gle,  'Faith,  holy  uncle,  would  'twere  come  to  ibM ! 

(;j(id«tl>(i^>ClBDIM*L. 

Car.  Mvry,  whan  thoo  dar'st.  [AbJ*. 

Gla.  Hake  up  no  factious  nnmban  for  tbe  mallet. 

In  thine  own  person  asswer  thy  abuse.  [Aad*. 

Cnr.Ay.wfaere  thou  dar'st  not  peep:  an  if  thw  dar'st. 
This  evening,  on  the  east  side  of  the  grove.     [AiiiU- 
K.  Hea.  How  now,  my  lords  1 


Wei 


Believe  nie,  eoDsin  Gloitar, 
M  yoot  lUn  pit  up  the  fowl  so  tuddeoly, 
d  had  more  sport. — Come  with  thy  two-hand 
■word.  [Audi  la  G  LO. 


fAiidt. 
leOloMct! 


Gle.  True,  uncle. 

Car.  Are  you  advii'd  ! — Ihe  eaat  side  of  Ihe  gr 

Gle.  Cardinal,  I  am  with  you. 

X.  Htn.  Why,  how  BOW,  uncle  ti 

GIs.  Talking  of  hawking  ;  ikothing  else,  my  lord. — 
Now,  by  God'i  mother,  priest,  I'll  shave  your  crown 

for  this 
Or  all  my  fence  shall  lail.  lAtidt. 

Cmr.  Mtdia  teipnm ;  \t  it  LJm 

Protectof,  see  to'i  well,  pniioei  youraelf.    j  l.-^""- 

JIT,  Hea.  The  winda  grow  high;  ao  do  yonr  atomacht, 
Hon  Irksome  is  this  music  lo  my  heart !  [lonb. 

When  such  strings  jar,  what  hope  of  haimony  1 
I  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  compoucd  this  strife. 
SiiMraalnliabitanlo/'St.Alban's,  crying,  AMirscle! 

Glo.  What  means  this  noise  1 
Fellow  I  what  miracle  dost  thou  proclaim  ? 

Inhai.  A  miracle!  a  miracle ! 

Suf.  Cometo  the  kine, and  tell  him  what  miracle. 

inAoA.Foraooth.ablirid  man  at  Saint  Albau'sshrine, 
Within  this  half  hour,  hath  receiv'd  bis  sight ; 
A  man,  that  ne'er  saw  in  bis  life  before.         [uiuls 

K.Hea.  Now,  God  be  prais'd  !  that  to  believing 
Gives  light  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair '. 
Enttr  tkt  Mayor  o^Saint  Alban's  ad  kit  Irrtthttn ; 

and  SuiTCOX,  toTHt  Mm**  two  persou  ia  a  cbiir; 

hit  uift  and  a  grtiU  noMtudtfBWniiiitg. 

Car.  Here  come  the  towtumen  on  procession. 
To  present  your  highness  with  the  man. 

K.  Hm.  Great  is  bis  comfort  in  this  earthly  vale, 
Althongh  by  his  sight  hie  sin  be  multiplied. 

Gio.  Stand  by,  my  masters,  bring  him  near  the  king. 
His  highness'  pleasure  is  to  talk  with  him. 

K.  Htn.  Good  fsUow,  tell  us  here  the  circumstance. 
That  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 
What,  hist  thou  been  Icmg  blind,  and  now  restor'd  I 

Snap.  Bom  blind,  an't  pleau  your  grace. 

iri/s.  Ay,  indeed,  wai  he. 

5k/.  What  woman  is  this} 

Wift.  His  wife,  an't  like  yout  worship. 

Gto.Had'at  thou  been  his  mother, thou  could'st  have 

S.  Hen.  Where  wert  thou  bom  !  [better  told. 

Sim,  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an 'tlikeyourgrace. 

K.  Htn.  Poor  soull  God's  goodness  hath  been  great 
Let  never  day  nor  night  unhallow'd  pass,  [to  ttice : 
But  still  remember  iibat  the  Lord  hath  done. 

Q.  Mar.  Tel!  me,  good  fellow,  cam'Mthou  here  by 
Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  shrine  ?  [chance, 

Simp.  God  knows,  of  pure  devotion  :  being  call'd 
A  hundred  times,  and  oftener,  in  my  sleep 
By  good  Saint  Alban  ;  who  said, — Simptox,  (naf, 
Ctfinu,  iT^rr  nl  mi;  thrint.  and  I  tmli  h«tp  th^. 

Wilt.  Most  true,  forsooth  ;  and  many  time  and  oft 
Myself  have  heard  a  voice  to  call  him  so. 

Cor.  What,  art  thou  lame! 

Simp.  Ay,  God  Almighty  belp  me  1 

&if.  How  cam'at  thou  so  1 

Simp,  A  &11  off  of  a  tree. 

Wift.  A  plumtree,  master. 

Gli.  Bow  long  hast  thou  been  blind  1 

Simp,  O,  bom  so,  master. 

Glo.  What,  and  wouU'sl  climba  tn«1 

Sbs^  But  that  in  all  my  life,  when  I  was  a  youth. 

Wift.  Toetrue;aiidbaiigbthisclimbingvefydear. 

Glo.  'Mass,thouloT'dit  plnmswell,  that  wouldst 
venture  so.  [sons, 

Siwtp.  Alal.goodmr-' ■-'-'---•^ • — 


.dbyCoogle 
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AnJ  mde  me  climb,  wi^  dinger  of  my  lifs. 

Gla.  Ainbde  knave!  but  yet  it  shdl  DOt  Mrve.- - 

Letmeieflhiiieeyes; — wiaknow;  nav  open  tham: — 
In  my  opinion,  yet  thou  ite'tt  not  well. 

Simp.  Yei.niuter.cleuuday;  lthuikGod,aiiJ 
Stint  AlbBD. 

CJo.SaY'itthoamswIWhtlcalauiitthiiclHkor? 

Siap.  Bed,  mailer;  red >s  blood.  [of? 

Glc.  Why,  ihu's  well  uid :  what  colour  is  my  gown 


(by. 
Simp.  Black,  fonooth  ;  co«J-blaclc.  as 
K.km.  Whythen.thonkiiow'slwlua. 


)'t.. 


arietis 
,.   {of. 


Gla.  Bntcli 

Wifi.  Never,  before'this  day,  in  ail  hia'lif*. 

GIb.  Tell  me,  aimb.  what's  my  name  I 

5iinp,  Alas,  mailer.  1  know  Dot. 

Gh.  Wfaat'a  his  name  1 

Gla.  Nor  hial 

Simp,  No.  indeed,  master, 

Gla.  Wbat's  ibine  own  name  1 

Simp.  Saunder  Simpcox.  ao  if  it  please  you,  matter. 

Gla.  TbcD,  Saaoder,  ait  thou  tbeie,  the  lying's) 

In  Chriilendom.     If  tbou  hadal  been  bom  blind. 
Thou  might's!  as  well  have  known  our  namea,  as  thus 
To  name  the  teveial  colours  we  do  wear. 
Sight  may  distingnish  of  colours  ;  but  suddealy 
To  nominate  them  all.  's  impossible — 
My  lords.  Saint  Alban  here  hath  done  ■  mincle  ; 
And  would  ye  not  think  that  cunning  ta  be  great. 
I'hat  could  restore  this  crippli 


■p.  0,  T> 

I.  Mym 


idl 


af  Saint  Albao's.  have  you  not 
beadles  in' your  town,  and  thingi  called  whipsl 
Mag.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  pl^se  your  gracs. 
Git.  Then  send  for  one  presently. 
Moy.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hilber  itraigbt. 
\Eiil  on  AUeodant 
Gh.  Now  (etch  ms  a  stool  hither  by  and  by.    [A 
Mool  brought  vuf.j  Now,  airrah,  if  you  mean  to  save 
yourself  from  whippin|;,  leap  me  over  thia  atool,  and 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  am  not  able  to  stand  alone  ; 
You  go  about  to  loitan  me  in  vaio. 

Ri-ttiter  Attendant,  mth  thi  Beadle, 

Gla.  Well.  sir.  we  must  have  you  find  your  legs. 
Sirrah  beadle,  whip  him  till  he  leap  over  that  same 
slooL 

BeaJ.  I  will,  my  lord —Come  on.  sirrah;  off  with 
your  doublet  quickly. 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  what  shall  I  do  )  I  am  not  able 
to  stand.   ^Afttr  tlit  BeaA\ehaih  hit  him  ana,  htttupi 
avtr  tht  Moot,  and  rum  auvu  :  and  thi 
ptofit fallow,  ami  cTii,  A  Miracle  ! 

K".  Hen.  O  God,  see'st  thou  Ihii.  and  bear 'si  so  long? 

Q.  Mar.  It  made  me  laugh,  to  see  the  villain  run. 

Gla.  Follow  the  knave ;  and  take  this  drab  away. 

Tf'ift.  Alas,  sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 

Gla.  Let  them  be  whroped  through  every  market 

town,  till  they  come  to  Berwick,  whence  Ihei  came. 

[Eieunl  Mayor,  Beadle,  Wife,  kc- 

Car.  Duke  Humphrey  has  done  a  miracle  to-day. 


a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  (o  fly. 

/f.Hm.What  tidings  with  our  couainBoctingbam' 
Bvdc.  Such  as  my  keait  doth  tremble  to  unfold. 
A  <inrl  of  naughty  persons,  lewdly  bent,— 
-■     -X  and  caDisderacy 


Have  pnctii'd  dangeroualy  a^ott  your  state, 
Dealing  with  witches,  and  with  conjurers: 
Whom  we  haie  apprehended  in  the  fact ; 
Raising  up  wicked  spirits  from  under  gioand, 
Demanding  of  king  Henry's  life  and  d^th. 
And  other  of  your  highaass'  privy  council. 
As  more  at  large  your  grace  shall  undersiasd. 

Cor.  And  so.  my  lord  protector,  by  this  means 
Your  lady  is  forthcoming  yet  at  London. 
This  news,  I  think,  halh  turn'd  your  we^ion'i  edge  ; 
7is  like,  my  lord,  yon  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

[AtuU  ID  GLOSTaa- 

Glff.Ambitiouichurchnian.  leave  to  afflict  my  heart  I 
Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanqulsh'd  all  my  powers : 
And.  vanquish'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee. 
Or  to  the  meanest  groom.  [onei ; 

K.  Hnt.  O  God.  what  mischiefs  work  the  wicked 
Heaping  confusion  on  their  own  heads  thereby  t 

Q.  Mar.  Glosler,  see  here  the  lainture  of  thy  ekbI. 
And,  look,  thyself  be  fiuiltleis,  thou  wert  beiL 

Gle.  Madam,  for  myself,  to  heaven  1  do  appeal. 
How  I  have  lov'd  my  king,  and  commonweal : 
And,  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  stands; 
Sorry  am  I  to  hear  what  1  have  heard ; 
Noble  she  ia  ;  but  if  she  have  forEOt 
Honour,  and  virtue,  and  coavert'd  irith  aneb 
As.  like  to  pitch,  defile  nobility, 

I  banish  her  my  bed,  and  company  ; 

And  give  her,  as  a  pray,  to  law,  and  shame, 
That  luith  dishonoui'd  Gloster's  hooast  nanse. 

K.  /fm.  Well,  for  this  night,  we  will  repose  us  ben: 
To-morrow,  toward  London,  back  again, 
To  look  into  this  business  tboronghly. 
And  call  these  foul  oSendera  to  Ueir  aosweiii 
And  poise  the  cause  in  justice'  equal  scalaa. 
Whose  beam  stands  sure,  whose  rightful  casse  pre- 
rails.  [FUntriA.    £nuu, 

SCENE  II — London.    Tht  Dukt  afYoA't  Ourdm. 
EnttT  York,  SsLisBcnv,  and  Wtnwtci. 

York.  Now,  my  good  lords  of  Salisbuij  and  War- 
Our  simple  supper  ended,  give  me  leave,        (  wick. 
In  this  close  walk,  to  salis^  myself. 
In  craving  your  opinion  of  my  title. 
Which  is  mfamble,  to  England's  crown. 

SaL  My  lord.  I  long  to  hear  it  at  full. 

War.  Sweet  York,  begin:  and  if  thy  claim  be  good. 
The  Nevila  an  thy  subjects  to  conunand. 

York.  Then  thus— 
Edward  the  Third,  my  lords,  had  seven  sons ; 
The  first,  Edward  ihe  Black  Prince,  prince  of  Wales: 
The  second,  William  of  HatBeid  ;  and  tho  third, 
Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence  \  neit  to  whom, 
Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  duke  of  Uncaster  : 
The  fifth,  was  Edmond  Langley,  duke  of  York  : 
The  sixth,  was  Thoraaaof  Woodstock, duke  ofGloster; 
William  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh,  and  last. 
Edward,  the  Black  Prince,  died  before  his  father ; 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  son, 
Who,after£dwardtheThiid'sdeath.reign'dasking; 
Till  Henry  Bolingbroke.  duke  of  Lancaster, 
The  eldest  son  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt. 
Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Seii'd  on  the  realm  ;  depos'd  the  rightful  king  ; 
Sent  his  poorqueen  to  France,  fromwheace  she  came. 
And  him  to  Pomfret ;  where,  as  all  you  know. 

I I  armless  Richard  was  murder'd  traitorously. 

War.  Father,  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth  ; 
Thus  got  the  house  of  Lancaster  the  crown. 


,ab,GoOglc 
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For  Richard,  the  first  ton' 

The  i)>ue  of  the  next  son  ihould  have  reign'd. 

Sat.  But  WLIIiam  of  Hatfield  died  irilhout  ui  heir. 

Yark.  The  third  aoD,  duke  of  Clarence,  (from  whose 

Idainilhocrown.)hsdissoe — Philippe,  adauehter: 
Who  married  Edmaod  Mortimer,  earl  of  March, 
Kdmund  had  issue— Roger,  earl  of  March  ; 
Roj^r  had  issue— Edmund,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 

^1.  Thit  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  Bolingbroke, 
As  I  have  read,  laid  claim  unto  Ihe  crourn  ; 
And,  but  for  Oweo  Glendoner,  had  been  king. 
Who  kept  him  in  ciptirilj,  till  he  died. 

York.  His  eldest  uster,  Aone, 

My  mother,  being  heir  onlo  the  crown, 
Mamed  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge  ;  who  was  son 
To  Kdmond  Langley,  Edward  the  Third's  fifth  ion. 
By  her  I  claim  the  kingdom :  she  was  heir 
To  Roger,  earl  of  March  ;  who  was  the  son 
Of  Edmund  MoFlimet ;  who  married  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence: 
So  if  the  issue  of  the  elder  son 
Succeed  before  the  younger,  I  am  king.  [ihisl 

War.  What  plain  proceedings  are  more  plain  than 
Henn  dolh  claim  the  crown  from  John  of  Gannt, 
The  fourth  son ;  York  claind  it  from  the  third. 
Till  Lionel's  issue  fails,  his  should  not  reign : 
It  fails  not  yet ;  but  flouriroes  in  thee. 
And  in  Ihj  sons,  fair  slips  of  such  a  stock-— 
Then,  father  Salisbury,  ki.eel  we  both  together ; 
And,  in  this  pnirate  plot.be  we  Ihe  finl, 
That  shall  salute  our  Hgfatful  soTereizn 
With  honour  of  his  binlirighl  to  tht 

Both.  Long  live  our  sovereign  Ki 

y»rt.We  thank  you,  lords.  But  I  am  not  your  ling 
Till  I  be  crovrn'd  ;  and  that  my  sword  be  itain'd 
With  heart-blood  of  the  houseof  Lancaster  ; 
And  that's  not  suddenly  to  be  perfonn'd  ; 
But  with  advice,  and  silent  secrecy. 
Do  you,  as  1  do,  in  these  dangerous  days, 
Wink  at  the  duke  of  Suflblk's  rnsolence. 
At  Beaufort's  pride,  at  Somerset's  ainliition. 
At  Buckingham,  and  all  the  crew  of  them, 
Till  they  have  inar'd  the  shepherd  of  the  fiock. 
That  virtuous  priure,  the  good  duke  Humphrey  : 
'Tis  that  they  seek  ;  and  they,  in  seeking  that, 
Shall  find  their  deaths,  if  York  can  prophecy,    [full. 

Sal.  Mylord, break  weoif;  we  know  your  mind  at 

(far.  Mvheartassnresme,thaltheeajlofWamick 
Shall  one  day  make  the  duke  of  York  a  king. 

York.  And,  Nevil,  this  I  do  assure  myself,— 
Richard  shall  live  to  make  Ihe  earl  of  Warwick 
The  greatest  man  in  England,  but  the  king.  [Eintnl. 

SCENE  III.— n^  unu.     A  Hall  of  Juslict. 
rrunpMi  atindtd.    Enttr  KiNO  Hbn 
o*aET,  Glosteb,  Yobk,  Suvreia 
Dwhta  g/  Glo 

IITHWELL.HuilE,l<r 

K'.  ffm.Stand  forth , dame  EleanoiCobham ,  Glostet'i 
Id  tight  of  God,  and  us.  your  guilt  is  great;    [wife  : 
Receive  the  sentence  of  the  law,  for  sins 
Such  as  by  God's  book  are  adjudg'd  to  death. — 
You  four,  from  hence  to  prison  back  again  : 

[To  JooaoAis,  ic. 
From  thence,  nnio  (he  place  of  execution: 
The  vvitch  in  Smithfieli shall  be  bum'd  to  ashes, 
And  you  three  shall  be  strangled  on  the  gallows. — 
You,  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  bom. 


thrighlto  the  crown,  [ling! 
sovereign  Richard,  England's 
lords,  fiuti  am  notyourking 


Live  in  yonr  country  here,  in  baaisbinenl. 

With  Sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  isle  of  Man.    [death. 

Daeh.  Welcome  is  banishment,  welcome  were  my 

Cla,  Eleanor,  the Uw,  thou  seest,  hath  judged  Ibee; 
I  cannot  justify  whom  the  law  condemns. — 
[Enuni  thtDicvui.andthiolhtrpTuoneTipuiTded. 
Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 
Ah,  Humphrey,  this  dishonour  in  thine  age 
Will  bring  thy  head  with  sorrow  to  the  ground  !  — 
1  beseech  your  majesty,  give  roe  leave  to  go ; 
Sorrow  would  solace,  and  mine  age  would  ease. 

K.  Hm.  SUy.HumphreydukeofGloster:  ere  thou 
Give  up  thy  staff;  Henrywill  to  himself  [go. 

Protector  be  ;  and  God  shall  be  my  hope. 
My  slay,  my  guide,  and  lantern  to  my  feet ; 
And  go  in  peace,  Humphrey  ;  no  less  beloi'd. 
Than  when  thou  wert  prolectoi  to  thy  king. 

Q.  Mar.  I  see  no  reason  why  a  king  of  years 
Should  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child.— 
God  and  king  Henry  govern  England's  helm  ; 
Give  up  your  staff,  sir,  and  the  king  his  realm. 

Gi>.  My  staff?— here,  noble  Henry,  is  my  staff; 
As  willingly  do  1  the  same  resi^. 
As  ere  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine  ; 
And  even  as  ivillingl<r  >t  ■''y  f^el  I  leave  it, 
As  others  would  ambitiously  receive  it. 
Farewell,  good  king  :  when  I  am  dead  and  gone. 
Mm  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne  !        [Eril. 

Q.Mar.  W  by  n  ow  is  Heniy  king,  and  Margaret  queen; 
And  Humphrey,  duke  of  Gloster,  scarce  himself. 
That  bears  so  shrewd  a  maim ;  two  pulls  at  once, — 
His  lady  banish'd,  and  a  limb  lopp'd  off; 
This  staff  of  honour  raught :— There  let  it  stand. 
Where  it  beat  fits  to  be,  in  Henry's  hand. 
Su/.Thusdroopsthislaftypine,andhangshisspilys; 


Thit  is  the  day  appointM  (or  the  ci 
And  ready  are  the  appellant  and  dHieuaaai, 
The  annonrer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lists, 
So  please  your  highness  to  behold  the  fighu 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  good  my  lord;  for  purposely  therefore 
Left  1  the  court,  to  see  this  quarrel  tried. 

K.  Hen.  0'  God's  name,  see  the  lists  and  all  things 
Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  defend  the  right '.  [fit; 

York.  I  never  saw  a  fellow  worse  bested, 
Or  more  afraid  to  Ggbt,  than  is  the  appellant, 
The  servant  of  this  annonrer.  my  lords. 
Entir.oB  imtlidt,  HoKMItaniJ  hit  ntighbmin,  drinh- 

ing  to  him  u  much  thai  ha  ii  rfrtuJi ;  onl  b  enUri 
iffaith  a  und-bag  faitntd  to  il ;  a 
m :  at  tht  oihir  side,  Peteb,  aiith  a 
milar  Uaff;  accamfaniad  bf  prtBtica 

1  NtrigA.  Here,  neighbour  Homer,  I  drink  to  yon 
in  a  cup  of  sack  i  And  fear  not,  neigbboui,youBhail 


drum  be/'rire 


0  well  enough. 
t  Niigh,  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup  of 

3  Neigh.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  doable  beer, 
neighbour :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 

But.  Let  it  come,  i'faith,  and  I'll  pledge  you  ail  ; 
And  a  fig  for  Peter  ! 

1  Prm.  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee  ;  and  be  not 

i  Prtn.  Be  meny,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy  matter . 
fight  for  credit  of  the  prentices. 

Pclcr.  I  thank  you  all :  drink,  aikd  pray  for  me,  I 
pray  you;  (or,  1  ihiak,  1  have  taken  mylastdrau^t 


,ab,GoOglc 
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in  this  world. — Hera.  Retnn,  «n  if  I  die,  I  pre  thee 
my  apron  ;  uid,  Will,  tbou  shalt  have  mj  hammer; 
' — and  here,  Tom,  lake  all  the  money  that  I  have. — 
O  Laid,  bleu  me,  I  pray  God !  for  1  am  never  able 
to  deal  with  my  master,  he  hath  leunt  >a  much  fence 

Hal.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  lobloiri. 
— Sirrah,  what'i  Iby  name  '. 
Pair.  Peter,  foiwoth. 
Sal.  P*ter!  v-hatmorel 
Paer.  Thump, 
Sal.  Thump!  then  see  thou  thump  Ihy  mailer  well. 


my  man's  iosti^tion,  to  prove  him  a  knave,  and  my. 
■elf  an  honest  nan:  and  touching  the  duke  of  York, 
— will  take  nij  death,  I  never  meant  him  any  ill,  not 
the  bin;,  nor  the  queen  :  And  therefore,  Peter,  have 
at  Ihee  with  a  downri|;fac  hlow,  as  Bevis  of  South- 
ampton, fell  upon  Ascapait. 

York,  Despatch ; — thu  knave's  tongue  beeins  to 
Sound  trumpeti,  alarum  to  the  combatants,    [dnuble. 
[j4Jarum.    Thru  fight,  «"''  Psteb  itriktt  doan 
hit  mailer. 

Her.  Hold,  Peter,  bold  ■     I  confeu,  1  confeiii 
treason.  [Du,. 

Yorh.  Take  away  his  weapon:  Fellow,  thank  God, 
and  the  good  wine  in  Ihy  mn£ter'i  way. 

P«er.  O  God!  have  1  overcome  mine  eoemiei  in 
this  presence?  O  Peter,  thou  hast  prevailed  in  tight  I 

K.  HtH.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  our  sight; 
For,  by  bis  death,  we  do  perceive  his  guilt : 
And  God,  in  justice,  hath  reveal'd  lo  us 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow. 
Which  he  had  thought  to  have  murder'd  wrongfully. — 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  diy  reward.      [£i«iinl. 

SCENE  IV.— Hit  «»».    .*  Sir«rt. 
Enter  GuiREit  md  Servants,  in  moumin^r  cloaki. 
Gle.  Thus,  sometimes,  balh  the  biighles 


StTv.  Ten,  mj 

Gla.  Ten  b  the  hoor  that  w 
To  walcb  the  comine  of  my  ] 
Dnealb  may  she  endure  the  i 
To  tread  them  with  her  tendi 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thy  nobli 
The  abject  people,  gating  on  uiy  lace. 
With  envious  looks  ttill  laughing  at  thy  shame  ; 
That  erat  did  follow  thy  proud  chariot  wheels. 
When  thou  didst  tide  in  triumph  through  the  streets. 
Bui,  soft !  I  think,  she  comes  ;  and  I'll  prepare 
Hy  lear-staju'd  eye*  to  >ee  her  miseries. 
Enter  tkt  Dachat  >/'  Glosteh,  in  a  ahitt  iheet,  mill 

paperi  piantd  Hpan  her  back,  htr  fiet  ban,  and  i 

taper  hirrui^  in  htr  linnii ;  Sir  John  Stanlet,  i 

Sheriff,  and  Officers. 


Dtith.  Ah,  GImter,  teach  me  lo  forget  ayMlf : 
For,  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wife. 
And  thou  a  prince,  protector  of  this  land. 
Methinks,  I  should  not  thus  be  led  along, 
-  -     ■•    ^  -  ,[,),  pgperj  01 

And  follow'd  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
To  see  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-fel  groans. 
The  ruthless  Eint  doth  col  my  tender  feet ; 
And,  when  I  start,  Uie  envious  people  laugh. 

be  advised  how  I  tread. 
Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  heir  this  shameful  yoke  1 
Trow'sl  thou  that  e'er  I'll  look  upon  the  world ; 
Or  count  them  happy,  that  enjoy  the  Bunl 
No ;  dark  Bhaii  be  my  light,  and  night  my  day ; 
To  think  upon  my  pomp,  shall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime  I' 

t  so  he  rul'd,  and  such  a  prince  he  was. 

he  stood  by,  whilst  I,  his  forlorn  ducheu, 

IS  made  a  wonder,  and  a  pointing  stock, 

enery  idle  rascal  follower. 

t  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  shame ; 

r  stir  at  nothing,  till  the  aie  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shortly  will. 
For  Suffolk,~he  that  can  do  all  in  alt 
With  her,  Ihat  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  all, — 
And  YoA,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  false  priest. 
Have  all  lim'd  bushes  to  betray  Ihy  wings, 
And,  fly  thou  how  thou  canst,  they'll  tangle  Ihee : 
But  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  Fool  bn  snar'd. 
Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

Gle.  Ah,  Nell,  forbear  ;  thou  aimeit  all  awry  ; 


ier- feeling  t 
le  uiind^i 


Ihah.  Coi     ,     ,     , 
Now  thou  dost  penance  too.    Look,  how  they  gaze 
See,  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point. 
And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  iheir  eyes  on  thee! 
Ah.  Gloster,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks ; 
And,  in  thy  closet  pent  up.  rue  my  shame. 
And  ban  thine  enemiei.  both  mine  and  thine. 

Cla.  lie  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  forgut  this  grief. 


rLik. 


upon  my  pomp,  shall  be  my  hell. 
e  I'll  say,  1  am  dnke  Humphrey's  wife , 


1,  before 


And  had  I  twenty  limes  bo  many  foes. 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power, 
All  these  could  not  procure  me  any  scathe. 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimeless. 
Woulifst  have  me  rescue  thee  from  ihis  reproach  T 
Why,  yet  thy  scandal  were  not  wip'd  away. 
But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
Thy  greatest  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Nell : 
I  pray  thee,  sort  thy  heart  to  patience  ; 
These  few  days'  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 
£nler  a  Herald. 

il«r.  I  summon  your  grace  to  his  majesty's  parlia- 
ment, holden  at  Buiy  the  first  of  this  next  month. 

Gtt.  And  my  consent  ne'er  asli'd  herein  before ! 
I'his  is  close  dealing,— Well,  I  will  be  there. 

[Eiii  Herald, 
My  Nell,  1  take  my  leave :— and,  master  sheriff. 
Lei  not  her  penance  eiceed  the  king's  commission. 

ShiT,  An't  please  your  grace,  here  my  commission 
And  sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now  [stays  : 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  iale  of  Man. 

Gh-  Must  you,  sir  John,  protect  my  lady  here  i 

Stan.  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  may't  plea»  your 

GId.  Entreat  her  not  the  worse, in  thatlpray  [grace. 
You  use  her  well :  the  world  may  laugh  again  : 
And  I  may  live  lo  do  you  kindness,  if 
You  do  it  her.    And  so.  sir  John,  farewell. 

i>iicb,Whal  gone, my  lord;  andbidmenotbrewell! 

GUi.  Witiwss  my  tears,  I  cannot  stay  to  speak. 

[Eietint  GLOSTm  and  Servants. 

DucA.  Art  thou  gone  too  T  All  comfort  go  with  thee! 
For  none  abides  wiih  me ;  my  joy  is — death  ; 
Death,  at  whose  name  I  oft  have  been  afeard. 
Because  I  wish'd  this  world's  eternity.^ 
Stanleyi  1  pr'ylhee,  go,  and  lake  me  ience  ; 
1  care  not  whither,  for  J  beg  no  favour. 
Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

'    in.  Why,  luujam,  that  is  to  the  isle  of  Man ; 
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Tbere  to  ba  n>ed 

Duth.  Thai's  b 
And  riiatl  I  Ihao 

AccordinE  to  that 
DueA.  Sheriff,  I 

Allhdugh  Ihou  1 
ShtT.  Il  ii  Diy 
Ihtch.  Aj,  ay, 

Come,  SUnley, 


Slan 
And  go  *c  to  alt 

DmA.  Mt  >bu 
No.  it  will  We 
And  shew  itself, 
Go,  lead  the  way 


■ccordioz  Id  your  (tale. 

«d  eoough,  (oT  I  BID  but  nprotch  : 

be  u>'d  repnwch(ully  1 

I  ducheai,  md  duke  Humphrey'i 
itate  you  alull  be  uied.         [lady, 
irewetl.  and  belter  than  1  fare  ; 
lasl  beea  conduct  of  my  ihama  ! 

office  ;  and.  uuuUm,  paidoo  me. 

farewell ;  thy  office  i*  diicbaig'd— 
■hall  ne  go  T 

youi  penance  done,  throw  affthii 
ire  you  for  our  ioutney.  [ahtet. 
me  will  not  ba  Bhifted  with  uiy  iheet : 

ipon  my  licheit  robei, 

ittire  me  how  I  cm. 

;  1  long  to  »e  my  piiwo.  [EiMuit. 


Enter 


SCENE  L—Tht  Abbtj  m 
0  tht  Pdrlionwnt,  Kiko  Heh 


O^RBI.   C«nDK.L   BmcroRT,    S»proLli,   Yoai, 

BvcuNOHtK,  and  oikiri. 

K.  Htn,  1  muse,  my  lonl  of  Gloster  it  not  coi^ : 
Til  not  hii  wont  Id  be  the  hindmost  mu, 
Whate'er  occuion  keepi  him  from  ui  now. 

Q.  Mar.  Can  you  not  see  T  or  will  you  not  oburrt 
The  strangeaesi  of  his  alter'd  couolenucel 
With  what  a  majesty  he  bears  himself ; 
How  inioleot  of  late  he  is  become, 
Haw  proud,  peremptory,  and  unlilie  himself! 
We  know  the  lime,  lioce  be  was  mild  and  affable ; 
And.  if  we  did  but  glance  a  fit-olT  look. 
Immediately  be  was  upon  bis  koee, 


That  all  the  c< 
Butm 


'd  him  for  submission  ; 


When  eveiy  one  will  gite  the  time  of  day, 
He  knits  his  brow,  and  shews  an  angry  eye. 
And  passes  by  wilh  stiff  unbowed  knee. 
Disdaining  duty  tlial  lo  us  belongs. 
Small  cun  are  not  regarded,  when  they  grin  ; 

And  Humphrey  is  no  little  man  in  England. 
First,  note,  that  be  is  near  you  iu  descent ; 
Aud  should  you  fall,  he  is  tlte  neit  will  mouoL 
Me  seemeth  then,  il  is  no  policy, — 
ReipectioE  what  a  rancorous  mind  he  bears. 
And  his  advantage  foUowiDg  your  decease, — 
That  be  should  come  about  your  royal  person. 


Now  'lis  ibe  spring,  and  weeds  are  shallow -rooted  : 
Suffer  them  now,  and  they'll  o'ergrow  the  garden. 
And  choke  the  herbs  for  wani  of  husbandry. 


Made  I 
Ifilbefond, 


Whict 


collect  these  dangers 
'     all  it 


'sfeai 


r  if  better  reasons  can  I 
I  will  subscribe  and  say — 1  wrong'd  the  duke. 
My  lord  of  Suffolk, — Buclungham,— and  Yoik, — 
Reprote  my  allegation,  if  you  can  ; 
Or  else  conclude  my  words  effectual. 

S«f.  Well  hath  your  highness  seen  into  this  duke; 
''■''"''  '  " )  speak  my  mind, 

ir  grace's  tale. 


And.  hid  I  £rst  been  | 


The 


e  told  ye 
ucness.  oy  nis  subo 
my  life,  began  her  < 


lish  praclic 


Or  if  be  were  not  privy  la  those  fanllt, 

Yel,  by  reputing  of  his  high  descant, 

^Ai  neit  the  king,  ha  was  suecessiYO  beir.) 

And  iuch  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility, 

Did  instigate  the  bedlam  brain-sick  duchesa. 

Dy  wicked  means  lo  frame  our  sovereign's  fall. 

Srnooth  runs  the  water,  where  the  brook  is  deep ; 

Aud  in  bis  simple  show  be  harbours  treason 

The  foi  barki  not,  when  he  would  sleil  the  lamb. 

No.  no,  mr  sovereign  ;  Gloster  is  a  man 

Unsounded  yel,  and  full  of  deep  deceit. 

Car.  Did  ba  not,  contrary  lo  form  of  law. 
Devise  slraaEe  deuha  for  small  offences  done  ! 

York.  And  did  he  not,  in  his  proleclorsbip, 
Levy  great  *unu  of  money  through  the  realm. 
For  ioldiera'  pay  in  France,  and  never  aent  it  1 
By  means  whereof,  the  towns  each  day  revolted. 

Buefc.  Tat  I  These  are  petty  faults  lofaulisunknowu. 
Which  time  wUl  bring  lo  light  in  uDOoth  duU  Hum- 
phrey. 

K.  Hat.  My  lords,  at  once:  Thecare  you  have  of  us. 
To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  anooy  onr  foot. 
Is  worthy  praise :  But  shall  I  speak  my  conscience  ! 
Out  kinsman  Glasler  i>  ai  innocent 
From  meaning  treason  lo  our  royal  person. 
As  is  the  sucking  lamb,  or  harmless  dove  : 
The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild  ;  and  too  well  given. 
To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  work  my  downfall. 

Q.  Mot.  Ah,  what's  more  dangerous  than  Ibis  fond 

Seems  he  a  dove  ?  his  featheis  are  but  boirow'd. 
For  he's  disposed  as  the  hateful  raven. 
Is  he  a  lamb  )  his  skin  is  suisly  lent  him. 
For  he's  inclin'd  as  are  the  ravenous  wolves. 
Who  cannot  steal  a  shape,  that  means  deceit  T 
Take  beed,  my  lord  ;  ihe  welfare  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  the  cutting  short  that  fiaudfnl  man. 


S<m.  That  all  your  interest  in  those  territories 
Is  utterly  bereft  you  ;  att  is  losu 

K.Htn.  Cold  news,  lord  Somerset:  But  God's  will 
be  done  • 

York.  Cold  news  for  me;  fori  had  hope  of  France, 
As  firmly  as  1  hope  for  fertile  Kngland. 
Thus  are  my  hlossoms  blasted  in  the  bud, 
And  caterpillars  eal  my  leaves  away  : 
But  I  will  remedy  this  gear  ere  long, 
Or  sell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave.  [^riJ«. 

Enter  Guj.ier. 

Gla.  All  happiness  unto  my  lord  ihe  king! 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  staid  so  long. 

Su/.  Nay, Gloater.know,  that  thou  arlcome  too  soon. 
Unless  tbou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art : 

do  amsl  thee  of  high  treason  here. 

Glo.  Welt.  Suffolk,  yel  thou  shallnot  see  me  blush. 

Dr  change  my  countenance  for  ibis  arrest ; 

heart  unspotted  is  nai  easily  daunted. 
The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from  mud. 
As  I  am  clear  from  treason  to  my  sovereign  : 
Who  can  accuse  me  ^  wherein  am  I  guilty  T 

yorii:.  Tis  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribe* 
of  France, 
And,  being  protector,  stay'dthe  soldian'  pay-, 
By  means  whereof,  his  highness  hath  lost  Fiance. 

Cla.  Is  it  but  thought  sol  What  are  they,  that  think 
never  robb'd  ibe  soldiers  of  Iheir  pay,  [itT 

or  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  from  France. 
So  help  me  God,  as  1  have  watch'd  the  ni^t, — 
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Aj,  night  bjoight, — hi  itudyio^;  food  fat  England 

Tbat  doit  thateer  1  wmted  from  ihe  king, 

Or  uij  groal  I  hotrded  to  my  use, 

Be  brought  agsiast  me  at  ay  trial  day ! 

No  I  many  >  pouad  of  mine  own  propei 

Because  1  would  uol  tai  the  needy 

Have  1  dispursed  lo  the  garriBOOi, 
And  never  aik'd  for  restitution. 

Car.  It  Mrves  you  well,  my  lord,  to  say  so  much. 

Gtr).  I  nay  DO  more  (haa  truth,  lo  help  me  God  1 

York.  In  your  proleetorship,  yon  did  devite 
Struiee  tortures  far  oSendera,  never  heard  of, 
That  England  was  defam'd  by  tyranny. 

Ola.  Why,  "lia  well  known,  that  whiles  I  was  pro- 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me  !  [lector, 
For  I  should  mall  at  an  ofiender's  teua, 
And  lowly  words  were  ranaome  for  their  fault. 
Unless  it  were  a  bloody  murderer. 
Or  foul  felonious  thief,  that  Seech'd  poor  posiengen, 
1  neier  gave  them  c6udiga  punishment : 
Murder,  indeed,  that  blo«dy  sin,  1  tortur'd 
Above  the  felon,  or  what  trsEpass  else. 

Suf.  My  lord.Ihese  faults  are  easy  .quickly  aniwer'd : 
But  mightier  crimes  are  laid  unu>  your  charge, 
Whereof  you  cannot  easily  purge  yonnelf. 
1  do  arrest  you  in  his  highness'  name  ; 
And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  further  time  of  trial. 

K.  Ht«.  My  loid  of  GlosCer,  'lis  my  special  hope, 
That  you  will  clear  yourself  from  all  auspects  ; 
My  conscience  tells  me.  you  are  innocent. 

Gh.  Ah.  gracions  lord,  these  days  arc  dtngeroos! 
Virtue  is  chok'd  with  foul  ambition, 
And  cbaiily  choa'd  hence  by  rancour's  hand; 
Foul  subornation  i>  predominant. 
And  equity  exil'd  your  highness'  land. 
1  know,  their  complot  is  (o  have  my  life  ; 
And,  if  my  death  might  make  this  island  happy, 
And  prove  'he  period  of  Ibeir  tyranny, 
1  would  e<|>ei«t  it  with  all  willingness : 
Bat  mioe  is  made  the  prologue  lo  their  play; 
For  thousands  more  that  yet  suspect  no  peril, 
Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  tragedy. 
Beaufort's  red  sparkling  eyes  blabhis  heart's  malice, 
And  Suffolk's  cfondy  brow  his  stormy  bate ; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his  tongue 
The  envious  load  ihst.lies  upon  his  heart; 
And  dogged  York,  that  reaches  at  the  moon, 
Whose  overweening  arm  1  have  pluck'd  bock. 
By  false  accuse  doih  level  at  my  life : — 
And  you  my  sovereign  lady,  with  the  rest. 
Causeless  have  laid  disgraces  on  my  head  ; 
And.  with  your  best  endeavour,  bate  stirr'd  up 
bly  liefest  liege  to  be  mine  enemy  : — 
Ay,  all  of  vou  have  laid  your  heads  tt^ther. 
Myself  had  notice  of  your  convenlicles. 
And  all  to  make  away  my  guiltless  life : 
I  shall  not  want  false  witnesi  to  condemn  me, 
Nor  store  of  treasons  to  augment  my  guilt ; 
The  ancient  jjTOverb  will  be  well  affected, — 
A  staff  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

Car.  Mv  liege,  his  railing  is  intolerable : 
If  those,  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  peraon 
From  treason's  secret  knife,  and  traitors'  rage. 
Be  thus  upbraided,  chid,  and  rated  at. 
And  the  oflenoer  granted  scope  of  speech. 
Twill  make  theoi  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  grace. 

Suf.  Hath  he  not  twit  out  sovereign  lady  here. 
With  ignominious  words,  though  clerkly  couch'd, 
As  if  she  had  suborned  some  to  swear 
False  allegations  to  o'crlhrow  his  slate  ? 

Q.  Mar,  But  I  can  give  the  loier  leave  to  chide. 


Co.  Fartrner  spoke  thanmcanl:  Hose,  indecdj  — 
Beshrew  the  winners,  for  they  played  me  false  1 
And  well  such  losers  may  have  leave  to  speak. 

Buc'c.He'llwrest  the  sense, and  hold  us  here  allday: 
Lord  cardinal,  he  is  your  prisotjer. 

Car.  Sirs,  takeawaytheduke,acd  guard  bimsure. 

Glo.  Ah,  thus  king  Henry  throws  away  bii  crutch. 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  beat  his  body : 
Thus  is  the  shepherd  beaten  from  thy  side. 
And  wolves  are  gnarHnu  who  shall  gnaw  thee  first. 
Ah,  that  ray  fear  were  &se  !  ah,  (hat  it  were  I 
For,  good  king  Henry,  thy  decay  1  fesr. 

[£mnl  Alteni^ta,  mth  Glostxr. 
iT.Hm.Mylords.wbattoyourwisdomsseemethbest, 
Do,  at  ondo,  is  if  ounelf  were  here.  [liameatJ 

Q.  Afiir.  Whit,  will  your  highness  leave  the  par- 

K.  Hat.  Ay.  Margaret ;  my  neart  is  dtown'd  with 
Whose  flood  begins  to  flow  within  mine  eyes;  [grief. 
My  body  round  engirt  with  raiseiy ; 
For  what's  more  miterable  than  discontent  T — 
Ah,  uncle  Humphrey  I  in  thy  lace  I  see 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty  ; 
And  yet,  good  Humphrey,  is  the  hour  lo  come. 
That  e'er  1  prov'd  thee  false,  or  fear'd  thy  faith. 
What  low'rlng  star  now  envies  thy  estate. 
That  these  gieat  lords,  and  Maigaret  our  queen, 
Ehi  seek  subversion  of  thy  harmless  life  ! 
Thou  never  didst  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong : 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf. 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  strays. 
Bearing  tt  to  the  bloody  slaughter-house ; 
Even  so,  remorseless,  have  they  borne  him  hence. 
And  as  the  dam  runs- lowing  up  and  down, 
Looking  the  way  her  harmless  young  one  went. 
And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  daring's  loss  ; 
Even  BO  myself  bewails  good  Gloster's  case. 
With  sad  unhelpful  teon  ;  and  with  diuun'd  eyes 
I.,ook  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good  ; 

His  fortunes  I  will  weep ;  and  'Iwiit  each  groan. 
Say— iCJio'i  a  (roilor,  Gloster  he  U  <wiu.  [_E>it. 

Q.  ilfir.  Free  lords,  cold  snow  melts  with  the  sun's 
Henry  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affairs,      [hot  beams. 
Too  full  of  foolish  pity;  and  Gioster's  show 
Beguiles  him,  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
With  sorrow  snares  relenting  passengeis  -, 
Or  as  the  snake,  roll'd  in  a  flowering  bank. 
With  shining  checker'd  slough,  doth  sting  a  child. 
That,  for  the  beauty,  thinks  it  excellent. 
Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  mote  wise  than  I, 
(And  yet,  herein,  I  judge  mine  own  wil  good,) 
This  Gloster  should  be  quickly  rid  the  world. 
To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  liim. 

Car.  That  he  should  die,  is  worthy  policy : 
But  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  death  : 
'Tis  meet  he  be  condemn'd  by  course  of  lew. 

Sh/.  But,  in  my  mind,  thalweto  do  policy: 
The  ling  vrill  labour  stiU  to  save  bis  Ii!e  ; 
The  commons  haply  rise  to  save  his  life ; 
And  we  yet  have  but  trivial  a^ment. 
More  than  nuitrust,  that  ahews  him  worthy  death. 

York.  So  thai  by  this,  you  would  not  have  him  die. 

5u/.  Ah.  York,  no  man  alive  so  tain  as  I. 

yorfc.'Tii  York  thalhathmorcreaBOuforhisdeath.— 
Bnl,  my  lord  cardinal,  and  you,  my  lord  of  Suffolk,— 
Say  as  you  think,  and  tpei  it  from  your  souls, — 
Wet'l  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  set 
To  gnard  the  chicken  from  a  huaeiy  kite. 
As  place  duke  Hnrapbrey  for  the  tine's  protector? 

Q.Afrir.  So  the  poor  chicken  should  be  sure  of  dealB. 

Sk/ Madam, 'tistme:  Andwer'tnotmadnessthen, 
0  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  > 
1H« 
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Who  beiog  »ccus'd  i  crmfly  murderer, 
Hi>  guilt  ^ould  be  but  idly  polled  over, 
Becaute  bia  purpoie  is  not  eiecuUd. 
Ko ;  let  him  die,  in  thai  be  is  a  foi. 
By  nature  prou'd  an  enemy  to  Ihe  flock, 
Before  hii  cbapi  be  •uia'd  with  ciimsoD  blood  ) 
Ai  Humphny,  prov'd  b^  reuoiu,  [o  my  lie^. 
And  do  not  ttand  dq  quilUts,  bow  to  ilay  bun  : 
Be  it  by  pat,  b;/  tneiei,  by  subtilty. 
Sleeping  or  waking,  'tii  no  matter  how, 
So  be  be  itaA  \  for  Ibil  i>  good  deceit 
Wbich  matei  him  £nl,  that  firil  ialendi  deceit 

Q.  Afar.  Thrice  liable  Suffolk,  'lii  retaluttly  ipoke. 

Suf,  Nol  resolute,  except  w  iniicb  were  doaa  ^ 
For  ihiogs  ate  aflen  spoke,  and  leldom  meant : 
But,  lliBt  my  heart  accordeiii  with  my  tongue, — 
Seeing  tbe  drad  ii  meriiorious, 
And  to  prewrve  my  sovereign  from  bis  foe, — 
Say  but  ihe  word,  and  1  will  be  his  priest. 

Car.  Butlwould  have  him  dead,  mv  lord  afSuflblk, 
Ere  you  can  lake  due  orders  fnr  a  priest : 
Say.  you  con»DI,  and  censure  well  the  deed, 

1  tender  sO  the  safely  ol  my  liege. 

^uf.  Here  is  my  band,  the  deed  ii  worlby  doing. 

4.  Mar.  And  so  say  I. 

ViiriiE.  And  1 :  and  now  we  ibree  bave  apake  it. 
It  skilb  nol  greatly  who  impugns  out  doom. 
£itE>r  a  Messenger. 

Mm.  Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come  amain. 
To  signify— that  rebels  iboie  are  up. 
And  put  the  Englishmen  unto  the  swoid ; 
Send  succours,  lords,  and  stop  the  rage  betime, 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  incuiable  ; 
Far,  being  green,  iheie  is  great  hope  of  help. 

Car.  A  breach,  that  crares  a  quick  eipedienl  atop! 
What  counsel  give  you  in  this  weighty  cauw  1 

York.  That  Somerset  be  sent  as  regent  ihilher  ; 
Til  Dkeet,  that  lucky  ruler  be  employ'd  ; 
Witness  tbe  fortnae  he  hath  bad  in  Fiance. 

Som.  If  York,  with  all  bii  far-fel  policy. 
Had  been  lbs  regent  there  instead  of  me, 
He  never  would  have  staid  in  Fiance  so  long. 

Yark.  No,  not  lo  lose  it  all,  as  thou  bait  don*  : 
I  rather  would  have  lost  n:iy  life  beiimes. 
Than  bring  a  burden  of  dishonour  home. 
By  Maying  there  so  long,  till  all  were  lost. 
Sbevr  me  one  scar  cbaitoler'd  on  thy  skin : 
Men's  flesh  prcserv'd  so  whole,  do  seUom  win. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay  tlien,lhisspa[k will  DTOveaiagingGre, 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with  :— 
Mo  more,  good  York  ; — sweet  Someisel,  be  still ; — 
Thy  fortune,  York,  hadst  thou  been  regent  there, 
Uight  happily  have  prov'd  fai  worse  lliaii  bii. 

PiirA.WliBl,  worse  than  naught!  nay,  then  a ibame 
take  all! 

Sdm.  Andinlbe  number,  thee,  that  wishes)  shame ! 

Car.  My  lord  of  York,  try  what  your  fortune  is. 
The  uncivd  Kemet  of  Ireland  are  in  arms. 
And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englishmen  : 
To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men, 
Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  some. 
And  try  yuut  hap  against  the  Irishmen  ? 

York.  I  will,  my  lord,  bo  please  his  majftity. 

Huf.  Why,  our  authority  is  his  consent ; 
And,  what  we  do  sslaUish,  be  confirms : 
Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 

York.  I  am  conteni :  Provide  me  soldiers,  lordi, 
IVhiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  aOairs. 

Suf.  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  1  will  see  perfoim'd. 
Vm  now  return  vce  to  the  false  duke  Humphrey. 


a 


IkafoTat. 


Car.  No  note  of  bim ;  for  I  will  deal  w 
That  henceforth,  he  ihall  tionble  us  ni 
the  day  is  almost  st 
Lord  Suffolk,  you  and  1  must  talk  of  tl 

York.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  within  fourteen  days 
At  Bristol  1  expect  my  soldiera  ; 
For  there  I'll  sliip  them  alt  for  Ireland. 

Suf.  I  '11  see  it  truly  done,  my  lord  of  York. 

[Eieunl  all  Init  YoBa. 

r.)rli,Now,York,ornevet,ileBl  thy  fearful  thoughu. 

Be  that  ihou  hap'st  to  be  ;  or  wbat  thou  art 

Resign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  the  enjoying : 

Let  pale-fac'd  (ear  keep  with  tlie  mean-born  man, 

And  find  no  barboui  in  a  royal  heart. 

Falter  than  spring-time  ihoweta,  comes  thought  on 

And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dignity,    [thought  i 

My  brain,  more  busy  than  the  labouring  spider. 

Weaves  tedious  snares  to  trap  mine  enemies. 

Well,  nobles,  well,  'lis  politicly  done, 

To  send  me  packing  with  an  bast  of  men . 

I  fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  starved  snake, 

Wbo.cbeiish'd  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  your  hearta. 

Twas  men  1  lack'd,  and  you  will  give  them  me : 

I  take  it  kindly ;  yet,  be  well  assur  d 

You  put  sbarp  weapons  in  a  madman's  hands. 

Whiles  I  in  Ireland  nourish  a  mighty  band, 

I  will  stir  np  in  England  some  black  surm. 

Shall  blow  ten  thousand  souIk  lo  heaven,  or  hell : 

And  this  fell  tempest  shall  not  cease  to  rage 

Until  the  golden  circuit  an  my  head. 

Like  to  the  glorious  sun's  transparent  beams. 

Do  calm  the  fury  of  tbit  mad-bred  flaw. 

And,  for  a  minister  of  my  intent, 

I  have  seduced  a  head>suong  Kentishman, 

John  Cade  of  Ashford, 

To  make  commotion,  as  full  well  be  can. 

Under  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 

In  Ireland  have  1  seen  this  stubborn  Cade 

Oppose  bimselt  against  ■  troop  of  Kernes  ; 

And  fought  BO  long,  till  that  his  thighs  with  dtutt 

Were  almost  like  a  sbarp-quitl'd  porcupine  : 

And,  in  the  end  being  rescu'd,  I  have  seen  him 

Caper  upright  like  a  wild  M6risca, 

Shaking  the  bloody  darU,  as  be  his  betls. 

Full  often  like  a  sba^-hair'd  crafty  Kerne, 

Hath  he  conversed  witb  the  taemj; 

And  undiscover'd  come  la  me  again, 

And  nven  me  notice  of  their  viflantes. 

This  devil  here  shall  be  my  snbsLitute  » 

For  thai  John  Mortimer,  which  now  Udead, 

In  face,  in  gait,  in  speech,  he  doth  resemble  : 

By  this  I  shall  perceive  the  commons'  mind. 

How  Ihey  affect  the  house  and  claiin  of  York. 

Say,  he  be  taken,  lack'd,  a 


Sav,  that  he  thrive,  (as  'tis  great  like  I 

Why,  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  auength. 

And  reap  tbe  harvest  which  that  rascal  sow'd : 

For,  Humphrey  being  dead,  as  be  shall  be, 

And  Heniy  put  apart,  tbe  neit  for  me,  [£itl . 

SCENE  II.— Bury.     A  Raem  in  tki  Palaa. 

Enttr  anain  Hurderers,  haUily. 
I  Mur.  Run  to  my  laid  of  Suffolk;  let  him  know, 
We  have  despatch'd  the  duke,  as  he  commanded. 

SMur.  O.thatitwentoda!— Whatbavewedone! 
Didst  ever  hear  a  man  so  penitent ! 
Enter  SurtoLi. 
1  JUur.  Here  camei  my  lord. 
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Sa/.  Now,  tin,  h»s  you 

Deijnlct'd  Ihu  thing  1 

1  Mur.  Af ,  IDT  pxtd  lord,  he's  dead. 

Su/.  nhy.llial'twEltuid.  Go.  get  you  to  my  houu; 
I  mil  reward  you  for  Ihis  veututous  deed. 
Ihe  king  and  all  tha  paots  are  teta  at  hud  : — 
Have  you  laid  (ait  the  bed  I  ara  all  thingi  well, 
Accardiug  as  1  gave  direclioni ! 

I  Mur.  'Tia.  my  good  lord. 

Sirf.  Axny,  be  gODS  I  [Eimnl  Muidann. 


X.lfdi.  Go,  call  ourunclelo our  pretence itraigfal 
S»y,  we  intend  to  trf  his  giuce  to-day, 
irlie  be  guilty,  as  'tis  published. 

Suf.  I'll  call  him  preseally,  my  noble  lord.    [  Exit 


Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  esleem. 
He  be  approv'd  in  practice  culpable. 

Q.  Mar.  God  forbid  any  m^ice  should  nreTaJI, 
That  faultless  may  condema  a  nobleman  ! 
Piay  God,  he  may  acquit  him  of  suspicion ! 

K,  Htn.  I  thank  ihee,  Margarel ;  these  words  cod 
tent  me  much. — 

Iti- inter  SuFrOLK. 
Hownaw;wh;look'3tlhoupale1  why  tremblesl  thoBT 
Where  U  our  uncleT  what  is  the  mailer,  Sufiblk  1 
5u/*.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord  ;  GlosLei  is  dead. 
Q.  Mar.  Many,  God  forefendl 
Car- God's  aecretiudgment:^!  did  dream  tn-aii^ht, 
The  duke  wat  dumb,  and  could  not  apeak  a  word. 
[The  Ki>o  luxmi 
Q.Miir.  How  fate*  my  lord!— Help,  lords!    tha 

Stm.  Rear  up  bis  body ;  wring  him  by  tbe 

Q.  Mar.  Run,  go,  btjp,  help! — O,  Henry,  ope 

Su^.  He  dotb  reviTe  ag^-in  ; — Madam,  be  patient 
K.Hta.  O  heavenly  God! 
Q.  Mar.  How  fhret  mj  gracious  lord  T  [ft 

Siif.  Comfort,  mv  sovereign !  sTaciouBHenir,  com- 
K.Htn.  What,doth  my  lord  of  Suffolk comfortme! 

Came  be  righl  now  to  siog  a  laven's  note. 

Whose  diimal  tune  bereft  my  vital  powers ; 

And  thinks  he,  that  the  chiming  of  a  wren, 

By  ciring  comfort  ftotn  a  hollow  breast. 

Can  cluue  away  (he  first  conceived  sound  ) 

Hide  not  thy  poison  with  such  sugar'd  words. 

Lay  not  thy  hands  on  me ;  forbear,  1  say  ; 

Their  touch  affrights  me,  as  a  serpent'i  Biing. 

Thou  baleful  messenger,  out  of  my  sight! 

Upon  thy  eye-balls  murdetoua  tyranny 

Sill  in  grim  majesty,  to  fright  the  world. 

Look  not  upon  me,  for  ibinc  eyes  are  wounding :  ■ 

Yet  do  not  go  away ; — Come,  bajiilisk. 

And  kill  the  innocent  gaier  with  thy  sight : 

For  in  the  shade  of  death  i  shall  lind  joy  ; 

Id  life,  but  double  death,  now  Gloster's  dead, 
Q.  Mar.  Whv  do  you  rate  my  lord  of  Suffolk  Ihkii 


And  for  myself,— foe  as  he  was  lo  me, 

Might  liquid  tears,  nr  heart-offending  groans, 

Oi  blood-coasuming  sighs  recall  bis  life, 

I  would  be  blind  with  weeping,  sick  with  groans. 

Look  nie  as  primtoie,  wild  blood  drinking  tlgbs. 

And  all  10  have  the  noble  duke  alive. 

What  know  1  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me ! 


For  it  is  known,  we  were  but  hollow  frienda  ; 

It  may  be  judg'd,  1  made  tlie  duke  away : 

So  shall  my  name  with  slander's  tongue  be  wounded, 

And  princes'  courts  be  fill' J  wiih  my  reproach. 

This  get  1  by  his  death  -.  Ah  me.  unhappy  ; 

To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  infamy  ! 

A'.  Htn.  Ah.woeismeforGloster,  wretched  man  ' 
Q.  Ator.  Bewoeforme,moce  wretcbedthao  he  is. 

What,  dosl  Ihou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  face  1 

What,  art  thou  like  the  adder,  waien  deaf! 
fie  poisonous  too,  and  kill  thy  fc 
It  all  thy  comfort  shut  in  Gloite 
Why.  then  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  Joy  : 
Erect  his  btatue  then,  aud  worship  it. 
And  make  my  image  but  an  alehouse  sign. 
Was  1,  for  (his,  nigh  wrecli^'d  upon  the  sea  ; 
And  twice  by  awktvaid  wind  from  England's  bank 
Drove  back  again  unto  mv  native  clime ! 
What  boded  this,  but  well,  fore  warning  wind 


■n  queen, 


ek  not  a  scorpion  s  nest, 
this  unkind  shore! 

ihe  gentle  gusts. 


Didseemtosay.-S 
Nor  set  no  fooling  oi 

What  did  I  Ihen,  bu      _  ,, ^___ 

And  he  that  loos'd  them  from  their  braien  Ci 

And  bid  tfaem  blow  towards  Euiland'a  blessed  shore, 

Ot  turn  our  stern  upon  a  dreadful  roclt ! 

Yet  £olus  would  not  be  a  murderer, 

But  left  that  baleful  office  unto  thee: 

The  pretty  vaulting  sea  refus'd  to  drown  me;  [shore. 

Knowing,  that  thou  wonld'sl  have  ma  drown'd  on 

With  tears  as  salt  as  sea  through  thy  unkindness  : 

The  splitting  rocks  cow'rd  in  the  li^ng  sands, 

Aud  would  uoi  da^h  me  with  their  ragged  sides  ) 

Because  Ihy  Sinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they. 

Might  in  thy  palace  perish  Margaret. 

As  far  as  I  could  ken  thy  chalky  cliffs. 

When  from  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  us  back, 

And  when  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rob 

My  earnest-gaping  sight  of  thy  land's  view, 

I  took  a  costly  jewel  from  my  neck, — 

A  heart  it  was.  bound  in  with  diamonds,— 

And  threw  it  towards  thy  land  ;— the  saareceir'dili 

And  so,  I  wish'd.  thy  body  might  my  heart : 

And  even  with  this,  I  lost  fait  Bneland's  view. 

And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart ; 

And  cajrd  them  blind  and  dusky  spectacles. 

For  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wished  coast. 

How  often  have  1  tempted  Suffolk's  tongue 

(The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconstancy,) 

"To  sit  and  witch  me,  as  Ascanius  did, 

When  he  to  madding  Dido  would  unfold 

His  father's  acts,  commeuc'd  in  burning  Troy  < 

Amlnolwitch'd  like  her  1  or  thou  not  false  like  him  ! 

Ah  me,  1  can  no  more !  Die,  Margaret ! 

For  Henry  weeps,  that  thou  dost  live  so  long 

Horn  loiiAiJi.     Enin-  Wahwici  and  Salisbdrt. 
7^  Cmnmant  prea  lo  tht  door. 

War.  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereign. 
That  good  duke  Humphrey  traitorously  is  murdet'd 
Bv  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort's  means. 
The  commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees, 
That  want  their  leader,  scatter  up  and  down. 
And  care  not  who  they  sting  in  his  revenge. 
Myself  have  calm'd  their  spleenful  mutiny, 
Until  they  hear  the  order  td  his  death. 

K.Ht'i.  Thatheisdead.  good  Warwick, 'lis  too  tnia. 
But  how  he  di«l.  God  knows,  not  Heniy : 
Enter  his  cliaiober,  view  his  breathless  corpse. 
And  comiueut  then  upon  his  sudden  death. 

War.  Tliat  1  shall  do.  my  liegei— Stay,  Salisbury, 
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KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  II. 


K.  Hen.  O  Ihau  Ihtt  judgesl  ^1  (hinga,  itty  mj 


ir  my  luipect  be  falie,  fomve  me,  Gnl 
for  judgment  only  doth  b^oag  to  tliee  ! 
Fain  irauld  I  go  to  chife  fail  july  lips 
With  twenty  thouund  kissei,  and  to  diBin 
Upon  his  fice  an  ocean  of  lalt  tean  ; 
To  tell  mj  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  Irutik, 
And  with  my  fingers  feel  hi>  hand  utifeeling. 
But  all  ID  vain  are  these  ineia  obsetjuiei ; 
And,  to  auivev  his  dead  and  earthy  UDige, 
What  were  it  but  to  make  my  lOtTow  greater 
Th»fiilding  iooTt  of  an  iniwr  Aambtr  an  tAimi 

and  Glosiik  u  ditcovtrtd  dtd  in  Au  iti: 

WICK  and  othen  ttanding  by  it. 

War,  Come  hither,  giacioui  aorerelgn,  riew  this 

K.Hen.  That  ii  to  see  how  deep  mT  giare  iii 
For,  with  hii  soul,  fled  all  my  worldly  solace 


Forsc 


rely  as  my  soul 
d  king,  ihat  U 


oliva 


Id 


beliei 


that 


ands  were  laid 


Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed 

Suf.  A  dreadful  oath,  Eworn  withH&olemntoiigue! 
What  iaitance  gives  lord  Warwick  for  hii  vowf 

If  or.  See  how  the  blood  is  (etlled  id  bis  face ! 
Oft  hare  I  seen  a  timely- parted  ghost, 
or  ashy  semblance,  meagre,  pale,  and  bloodless. 
Being  alt  descended  to  the  lauouKng  heart ; 
Who,  in  the  confiict  that  it  holds  with  death. 
Attracts  the  same  for  aidance  'gainst  the  enemy ; 
Which  with  the  heart  there  cools,  and  ne'er  returaelh 
To  blush  and  beauti^  the  cheek  again. 
But,  see,  his  face  is  black,  and  full  of  blood ; 
Hii  eye-balli  further  oat  than  when  he  lii'd, 
Staring  full  ghastly  like  a  strangled  man:      [gling; 
His  hair  uprear'd,  hii  nostrils  itrelch'd  with  strug- 
His  hands  abroad  display'd,  as  one  that  grasp'd 
And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  wiu  by  strength  subdu'd. 
Look  on  the  sheets,  bis  hair,  you  see,  is  sticking  ; 
His  well-nroparaoDed  beard  made  rough  and  rugged, 
Like  to  the  iimimer's  com  by  tempest  lodg'd. 
Jt  cannot  be,  but  be  was  murder'd  here ; 


The  least  of  all  these  signs 

Suf.  Why,  Warwick,  who  sn 
Myself  and  Beaufort,  had  him  ir 
And  w     '  ■ 


probable. 

mid  do  the  duke  to 
protection ;  [death  T 

r.  But bolh  of  you  were  row'd  duke  Humphrey's 
And  you,  fonooth,  had  the  good  duke  to  keep:  ffoea; 
Tis  like,  you  would  not  feast  him  like  a  fnend  ; 
And  'tis  well  seen,  he  found  an  enemy. 

Q.  Afar.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  noblemen 
As  guilty  of  duke  Humphrey's  timeless  death. 

War.  who  finds  the  heifer  dead,  and  bleeding  fresh, 
And  sees  fast  by  a  butcher  with  an  aie, 
But  will  suspect,  'twas  he  that  made  the  slaughter  1 
Who  finds  the  partridge  in  the  outtock's  nest. 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead. 
Although  the  kite  soar  with  tinbloodied  beak  1 
Eien  so  suspicious  is  this  tragedy,  [knife  ? 

Q,  Mar.  Are  you  the  butcher ,  Suffolk ;  where'a  yoni 
Is  Beaufort  lerm'd  a  kite  ?  where  are  his  talons  1 

Suf,  1  wear  no  knife,  to  slaughter  sleeping  men; 
But  here's  a  vengeful  sword  rusted  nith  ease, 


That  ihall  ba  scoured  in  hii  rancormi  heart. 
That  slanders  me  with  mocder'a  eiimion  badvc  : — 
Say,  if  Ihou  dar'it,  prsnd  lord  of  Warwickshire, 
That  I  am  ftulty  in  duke  Humphrey's  death. 

[Einmt  CARoiyiL.  Son.  and  olAni. 
War.  What  dana  not  Warwick,  if  false  Suflblk  dar« 

Q.  Mar.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumelious  ifririt. 
Nor  csase  to  be  an  ajrogant  coutroller, 
Thongh  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thouiand  times. 

War.  Madam,  be  still;  with  reverence  ma;  1  say  ; 
For  every  word,  you  speak  in  his  behalf. 
Is  slander  to  your  royal  dignity. 

Saf.  Blunt-wilted  lord,  ignoble  in  demeanour! 
If  ever  lady  wrong'd  her  lord  so  much. 
Thy  mother  took  Inlo  her  blameful  bed 
Some  stem  untutor'd  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Was  graft  with  cmb-tree  slip  ;  whose  fruit  thou  art. 
And  never  of  the  Neril's  noble  race, 

IVar.  Bat  thai  the  guilt  of  murder  bucklers  tbee. 
And  I  should  rob  tbe  deathsmao  of  his  fee, 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames. 
And  that  my  sovereign's  presence  makes  me  mild, 
I  would,  false  murderous  coward,  on  thy  kaee 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  thy  pass'd  speech. 
And  say — It  was  thy  mother  that  ihou  ineaa'at. 
That  thou  thyself  wast  bom  in  bastardy  : 
And  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done. 
Give  thee  Ihv  hire,  and  send  thy  soul  to  hell. 
Pernicious  bloodsucker  of  sleeping  men  ! 

S<-f.  Thou  shalt  be  waking,  «hiie  I  shed  thy  blood. 
If  from  this  presence  thou  dai'st  go  with  me. 

War.  Away  even  now,  or  I  will  drag  thee  hence: 
Unworthy  though  Ihou  art.  I'll  cope  with  thee, 
And  do  some  service  to  duke  Humphrey's  ghost. 

[  L'leunl  SuFFOLa  and  Wiawici. 

K.  Hfn. What  itronger  breast-plate  than  a  heart  UQ- 
Thriceisheaim'd,thathalhhiaqaarreljust;  [tainted) 
And  he  but  naked,  tbougb  loclrd  up  in  steel. 
Whose  conscience  with  injustice  is  corrupted. 

[A  miiu  tcitUn. 

Q.  Alar.  What  noise  is  this? 
Rt-tnltr  SuFFOLi  and  WAawici,  wilA  thtir 


K.Htn.  Why,h. 


v,tcrdi1  yourwialhrulwea- 


Here  iu  our  presence  1  dare  you  be  so  bold  ! — 
Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here  i 

Suf.  The  traitorous  Warwick,  with  the  menof  Bury, 
Set  all  upon  me.  mighty  aovereigii. 

yaiM  of  a  croud  ailhin.     Re^tnltr  Salisidrt. 

SaL  Sin,  stand  apart  ;  the  king  shall  know  your 
mind. —  [Speaking  lo  lAiw  iririMiu 

Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  you  vrord  by  me. 
Unless  false  Suffolk  straight  be  done  to  death, 
Oi  banished  fair  EnglancPs  lenilories. 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him  from  your  palace. 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  ling'ring  dea^ 
They  aay,  by  him  the  good  duke  Humphrey  died 
Thev  say,  in  him  they  fear  your  highness'  death  ; 
And  mere  instinct  of  love,  and  loya1ty,-~ 
Free  from  a  itubboni  opposite  intent. 
As  beine  thought  lo  contradict  your  liking,-^ 
Makes  Ihem  thus  forward  in  his  banishment. 
They  say,  in  caie  of  yourmost  royal  person,' 
That,  if  your  highness  should  intend  to  sleep. 
And  charge — that  no  man  should  disturb  your  rest. 
In  pain  of  your  dislike,  or  pain  of  death  ; 
Yet  notwiihstanding  such  a  strait  edict, 
Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongue. 
That  ilily  glided  towards  your  majesty. 


,ab,GoOglc 
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It  mn  but  Decewai^  yrra  wen  wik'd  ; 
I.eiil,  being  suKr'd  id  Ihat  harmful  ilumbci, 
ITie  mortiu  wonn  might  make  the  deep  eternal ! 
And  therefore  do  they  ciy,  though  yoa  forbid, 
That  they  will  juard  you,  whe'r  you  will,  or  no, 
From  such  fell  Beipents  as  (tSse  Suffolk  ii ; 
With  whose  enveoomed  and  hlal  sting, 
Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  times  his  worth, 
They  say.  i>  ehioiefully  bereft  of  lifto. 

" riir.:i,    -I  1 sr  from  the  king,  my 


oni.  rWithn.^  Ana 
lordofSilisbuty. 


Bulyo 
To 


message  ic 


leir  sovereign : 


how  quunt  an 
But  nil  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won, 
la — that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador, ' 
Sent  from  a  sort  of  tinkeri  to  the  fciog. 

CmuiHHu.  [B"!!*!!!.]  An  answer  from  the  king,  oi 
we  Ii  all  break  in. 

K.  Eat.  Go,  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all  fram  me, 
I  thank  ihem  for  their  lender  loving  care  ; 
And  had  I  not  been  'cited  so  by  Ihem, 
Yel  did  I  purpose  as  they  do  entreat : 
For  sure,  my  thoughts  do  houtly  prophesy 
mischance  unto  my  state  by  Suffolk's  means. 
And  therefore— by  His  majesty  I  swear. 
Whose  far  onworthy  deputy  1  am, — 
He  shall  not  breathe  infection  in  this  air 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  ofdea 

«.  Mar.  O  Henry,  let  me  plead  for  gentle"  Suffbl 


nor  death,  [Er.S^ 

ry,  let  me  plead  for  gentle  Suffbl 

K.  Hki.  Ungentle  cjueen,  to  call  him  gentle  SuBblk. 


B.  I  say  ;  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him 
Thau  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wrath. 
Had  I  bat  said,  I  would  have  kept  m;  word  ; 

If,  after  three  days'  space,  thou  here  be'st  found 
On  any  ground  that  1  am  ruler  of. 
The  worM  shall  not  be  ransome  tor  thy  life.— 
Come,  Warwick,  come,  good  Warwick,  go  with  me ; 
1  have  great  matters  to  impart  lo  thee. 

r&n.n(  K.  Henbt,  Warwick,  Lords,  Sfc. 

Q.  Miir.  Mischance,  and  sorrow,  go aloog  with  you! 
Heart's  discontent,  and  sour  affliction. 
Be  playfellows  to  keep  yon  company  \ 
There's  two  of  you  ;  the  devil  makH  a  third  I 
And  threefold  vengeance  lend  upon  your  steps  I 

Snf.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  execrations, 
And  tct  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

Q .  Mar.  Fy e  ,coward  woman ,  and  soft-  heurtedwretch ! 
Hutlhou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  enemies?  [(hemT 

Suf.  A  plague  upon  them  i  wherefore  should!  curse 
Would  curses  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 
I  would  invent  as  bitter-searching  terms. 
As  cursl,  as  hartb,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Deliver'd  strongly  through  my  fixed  teeth. 
With  full  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hale. 
As  lean-fac'd  Envy  in  her  loathsome  cave : 
My  toagtie  should  stumble  io  mine  earnest  words : 
Mme  eyca  ibould  sparkle  like  the  beaten  Bint ; 
My  hair  be  lii'd  on  end,  as  one  distract ; 
Ay,  every  joint  should  seem  lo  curse  and  baa  : 
And  even  now  my  burden'd  heart  would  break. 
Should  I  not  curse  them.     Poison  be  their  drink ! 
Gall,  worse  than  gali,  the  daintiest  that  Ihey  taxte  ! 
■Their  sweetest  shade,  a  grove  of  cypress  trees ! 
Their  ehiefest  prospect,  murdering  basilisks ! 
Their  softest  lonch,  as  smart  as  liiards'  stings ! 
Their  music,  frightful  aa  the  serpent's  hiss  ; 
And  boding  screech-owls  make  the  concert  full! 
All  the  foul  terrors  in  dark- staled  hell—     [thyself; 

Q.  Mor,  Enough,  sweet  Suffolk  ;  ihou  tormeot'st 


luf.  Your  bade  mi 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banish'd  from, 
Well  could  1  curse  away  a  winter's  nigbl. 
Though  slandioz  naked  on  a  mountain  top, 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  let  gtaaa  grow. 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  spent  in  sport. 

tt.Mor.O.letmeentreatthee.  cease!  Givemethy 
That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mournful  tears  ;    [hand, 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place. 
To  wash  away  my  woeful  monuments. 
O,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  hand ; 

[Kiufi  hit  hand. 
That  Ihou  might's!  think  upon  these  by  the  seal. 
Through  whom  a  thousand  sighs  are  breath 'd  for  theel 
So.  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief; 
'Tis  but  surmis'd  whilst  thou  art  standing  by. 
As  one  that  surfeiu  thinkin?  on  a  want. 
I  will  repeal  thee,  or.  be  well  assured. 
Adventure  lobe  banished  myself: 
And  banished  I  am,  ifbut  from  thee. 


Leather  a  hundred  times  lo  part  than  die. 
Yet  now  farewell ;  and  farewell  life  with  thee  ! 
^itj\  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  limes  banished. 
Once  by  tbe  king,  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee. 
'Tis  not  tbe  land  I  care  for,  wert  thou  hence ; 
A  wilderness  is  populous  enough. 
So  Suffolk  had  thy  heavenly  company  : 
For  where  Ihou  art,  there  is  the  worid  itself. 
With  every  several  pleasure  in  tbe  world ; 
And  where  lliou  art  not,  desolation. 
I  can  no  more ; — Live  ihou  to  joy  thy  life  ; 
Myself  no  joy  in  nought,  but  that  thou  liv'sL 

EahT  Vaoi. 
Q.  Aldr.  Whither  goesVaui  so  fast  1  what  nevrs,  1 
Vttui.  To  sienify  unto  his  majesty,        [pr'ythee 
That  Cardinal  lleaufort  is  at  point  of  death: 
For  suddenly  a  grievous  sickness  took  him. 
That  makes  him  gasp,  and  stare,  and  catch  the  air, 
Blaspheming  God,  and  cursing  men  ou  earth. 


Were  by  his  side  ; 

And  whispers  to  his  pillow,  as  (o  him 
The  secrets  of  his  overcharged  soul ; 
And  I  am  sent  to  tell  bis  majesty. 
That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 

Q.  ATur.  Go  tell  this  heavy  message  In  tbe  king. 
(Eiil  Vaoi, 
Ah  me  !  what  is  this  world  1  what  news  are  these  1 
But  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  loss. 
Omitting  Suffolk's  exile,  my  soul's  treasure  1 
Whv  only,  Suffolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee. 
And  with  the  southern  clouds  contend  in  tears; 
Their's  for  the  earth's  increase,  mine  for  my  sorrows! 
Now,  get  thee  hence  -,  The  king  thou  know  st,  is  com- 
If  Ihou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead.       [ing? 

Suf.  If  1  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  live  : 
And  in  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else. 
But  like  a  pleasant  slumber  in  thy  lap! 
Here  could  I  breathe  my  soul  into  the  air, 
As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle- babe. 
Dying  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips : 
Where,  from  thy  sight,  I  should  be  raging  mad, 
And  cry  out  for  thee  lo  close  up  mine  eyes 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  lo  stop  my  mouth  ; 
So  should'st  l)iou  either  turn  my  flying  soul. 
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Or  I  dumld  brMtlie  it  m  into  th^  boij. 

And  then  il  liv'd  in  loeet  Elyiium. 
To  die  by  (hw.  were  but  to  die  io  je>t ; 
From  Ibee  to  die,  were  torture  mare  than  death : 
O,  lei  me  Btaj,  befall  what  may  befall. 

Q.Mur.  Amy',  though  ptrtiag  be  i  fretful  corrouTe, 
It  is  applied  to  i  deauihil  wound- 
To  Fimuce.  sweel  Suffolk  :  Lei  dmi  bear  from  Ibaa ; 
For  whereEoe'ei  thou  art  in  (his  woild'i  globe, 
111  hive  ID  Irii  that  ahall  find  thee  oat. 

Suf.  I  go. 

Q.  Mar.        And  take  my  heart  with  Ibw. 

Snf.  A  jewel,  lock'd  into  the  woerul'il  cttk 
That  e'er  did  coalain  a  thing  of  worth. 
,   Even  ai  a  splilted  bark,  lo  lunder  we  ; 
This  way  f^l  I  (o  death. 

Q.  Mar.  This  way  for  me.         [Emnt,  lavroUy. 

SCENE  HI. 

London.— Cardinal  Beaufort's  Btd-Chamlnr. 

Enter  King  Henrt,  Salisbdiit,  Wihwice,  if  Mheri. 

I%e  CiiDiNiL  in  6ttl ;  Allendanti  uilA  kin. 

£.  Hen.  How  fares  my  lord  1  speak,  Beaufort,  to 
thy  sovereign.  [treasuR, 

Cor.  If  thou  be'st  death,  I  'II  give  thee  Et^laod's 
Enough  to  purchase  such  another  island, 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K.Ha,.  Ah.whatasigoitiiofevillifa, 
When  death's  approach  ii  aeeo  lo  terrible! 

War.  Beaufon,  it  is  thy  unereip  speaks  to  thee. 

Car.  Bring  me  unto  my  trial,  when  you  will. 
Died  he  not  in  his  bed  7  where  should  he  die  ! 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whe'r  they  will  or  not  — 
O  I  torture  me  no  more,  I  irill  CDnfeis.— 
Alive  again  1  then  shew  me  where  he  is ; 
I'll  an  a  thousaod  pound  lo  look  upon  him.— 
He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  blinded  them. — 
Comb  down  his  hair;  look!  look!  it  stands  upright. 


Like  lime-twigs  u 


ledrii 


;  and  bid  the 


iged  soul l- 
apothecary 
ignl  of  him. 


Bring  the  strong  poisi  ^     

K.  Htn.  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  heavens, 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  tbis  wretch  ! 
O,  beat  away  the  busy  meddling  fiend. 
That  lays  strong  siege  unto  this  wretch's  soul, 
And  from  his  bosom  purge  this  black  despair '. 

War.  See  how  the  pangsofdeathdo  make  him  grii 

Sal.  Disturb  him  oat,  let  him  pass  peaceably. 

K.Hm.Feacetohissoul,  if  God'igood  pleasure  b< 
Lord  cardinal,  if  thou  think'st  on  heaven's  bliss, 
Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  signal  of  thy  hope. — 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign  ;  O  God,  forgive  him 

K.  iien.  Forbear  lo  judge,  for  we  are  linners  all.- 
Close  up  hit  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  close  ; 
And  let  us  all  to  meditation.  [£i«n 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L— Kent.     7^  ita-tkort  ntar  Dover. 
Firing  htard  al  no.     Then  enter  from  a  boat,  a  Cs 

tain,  a  Master,  a  Master'i-MaU,  Waltir  Wui 

HOna,  and  Dthert;  uith  ihem  SirioLa,  and  ctlitr 

Gentlemen,  priiimirt. 

Cap.  The  gaudy,  blabbing,  ami  remorseful  day 
la  crept  into  tbe  bosom  of  the  lea  ; 
And  now  loud-howling  wolves  arouse  the  jades 


Clip  dead  men's  gr«re*,  and  from  their  miity  jtwf 
Breathe  foul  contagious  daikness  in  the  air. 
Thetefoi*,  bring  forth  the  soldiers  of  onr  priie  ; 
For,  whilst  our  pinnace  anchors  in  the  Dowiu, 
Here  ^all  they  make  their  ransome  on  the  sand. 
Or  with  their  blood  staiti  this  discolour'd  shore. — 
Master,  this  prisoner  freely  give  1  thee ; — 
And  Uioa  that  art  his  male,  make  boot  of  this  ;— 
The  other  [pointing  id  Suffolk,]  Walter  Whilmore, 

Gent.  What iimyransome, master'  lelmeknow. 
dut.  A  thouBaad  crDwDS,  or  else  lay  down  your 


And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen  ^ — 

both  the  vilUini'  throats  ;— for  die  you  shall ; 
Uvea  of  those  whicb  we  have  lost  in  fight. 
Cannot  be  counlerpois'd  with  such  a  petty  sum. 

1  Gmt.  I'll  given,  sir;  and  therefore  spare  my  life. 

SGent.  And  so  will  I,  and  write  borne  fotit  straight. 

Whit.  I  lost  mine  eye  in  laying  the  prise  aboard. 
Aim!  therefore,  to  letenire  il,  Shalt  thou  die;  [TuSuf. 
And  so  should  these,  if  1  might  have  my  wilt. 

Cap.  Be  not  so  lUh  ;  take  ransome.  let  him  live. 

Suf.  Look  on  my  George,  1  am  a  gentleman  ; 
Rale  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  shall  be  paid. 

Wkit.  And  so  am  1 ;  my  name  is— Walter  Whit- 
more,  [fright  1 
How  now  1  why  start'sl  thoa  1  what,  doth  deich  af- 

Su/lThy  name  affrights  me,  in  whose  sound  is  death, 
A  cunmag  man  did  calculate  my  birth, 
And  told  me— that  by  Water  I  should  die  : 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  hloodv  minded  ; 
Thy  name  is — Gtuilur,  being  rightly  sounded. 

Wkit.  Gwilli(r,orH'aIter,  which  itis.Icaienilt; 
Ne'er  yet  did  base  dishonout  blur  out  name. 
But  with  our  sword  we  wip'd  away  the  blot ; 
Therefore,  when  merchant- like  1  sell  revenge. 
Broke  be  my  sword,  my  arms  torn  and  defac'd. 
And  1  proeliim'd  a  coward  through  the  world ' 

[Lay!  hold  on  SurrOLa. 

Suf.  Stay,  Whitmore;  for  Ihy  prisoner  is  a  prince. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Pole. 

Whit.  The  duke  of  Suffolk,  muffled  up  in  rag*  ! 

Si^.  Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the  duke ; 

ive  sometime  went  disguis'd,  and  why  not  1 1 

Cap.  But  Jove  was  never  slain,  as  thou  shall  ba. 


itabte  blood  of  Lancaster, 
Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  jaded  groom. 
Hasi  thou  not  kiss'd  thy  hand,  andlield  mv  slimipl 
Bare-headed  plodded  by  my  foot-clolh  mule. 
And  thought  thee  hap[^  when  I  shook  my  head! 
How  often  hast  thou  waited  al  my  cup, 
Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneel'd  down  al  the  board. 
When  I  have  feasted  with  queen  Margaret  1 
Remember  it,  and  let  il  make  thee  ctest-hll'n  ; 


And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  ! 
This  band  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  beball. 
And  tiieiefore  shall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 
Wkil.  Speak,  caplain,  shall  1  stab  the  forlorn  swain  t 


Cap.  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  out  long-boat's  sidi 
Strike  off  his  head. 
Svf.  Thou  dar'st  not  Ii>r  thy  owd. 

Cap.  Yes,  Poole. 
Sh/.  Poole  t 
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Cjp.  Pooled  Sir  PtKilel  lord! 

Ay,  keDoel,  puddle,  sink  ;  ntiose  Blth  and  dirt 
Troubivi  the  silver  ipriag  where  Kagland  drinka. 
Now  Kill  1  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  mouth. 
For  swallowing  Ilia  tnjasure  of  the  realm  ; 
Thy  lips,  thai  tiss'dtbequeen.  stall  sweep  the  ground: 
And  thoo,  that  smil'dBl  at  eood  duke  l-luinphrey's 
Against  thesenseleuwindsibalt  grin  in  •ain,  [death. 
Who,  in  conCempl,  ahdl  hiss  at  thee  aeain: 
And  wedded  be  Ihou  to  the  hags  of  hell, 
For  daring  to  aRj  a  mighty  lord 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  kinr, 
Having  neilhet  subject,  wealth,  nor  diadem. 
By  devilish  policy  art  thou  grown  great, 


And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  overeorv'd 
Wilh  gobbeU  of  thy  mother's  bleeding  bi 
By  thee,  Anjoa  and  Maine  w«r<      ' ' 


le  raise  revolting  Normans,  thorough  thee. 
Diwlain  10  call  us  lord;  and  Picardy 
Hath  slain  their  governors,  surprii'd  oar  forts, 
Ai>d  sent  the  ragged  soldiers  wounded  home. 
The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Neiils  all, — 
Whose  dreadful  swords  were  never  drawn  in  vaio, — 
As  hating  thee,  are  rising  up  in  arms  : 
And  now  the  house  of  Vork — thrust  from  the  crown. 
By  shameful  marder  of  a  ^iltless  king. 
And  lofty  proud  encroaching  tyranny, — 
Bums  with  revenging  fire  ;  whoso  hopeful  colours 
Advance  our  half^fac'd  sun.  striving  lo  shine, 
Under  the  which  is  writ—Imiilu  nubitui. 
The  conunons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms  i 
And,  to  conciude,  reproach,  and  beggary, 
I*  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  king. 
And  all  by  thee : — Away  !  convey  him  hsoce. 

Suf,  0  that  1  were  a  god,  (o  shool  forth  thunder 
Upon  these  paltry,  servile,  abject  drudges  ! 
Small  things  make  base  men  proud ;  this  villain  hen, 
Beiug  captain  of  a  pinnace,  ihreateos  more 
Than  Baigulua  the  strong  IllviiBn  pirate. 
Drones  suck  not  eagles'  blood,  but  rob  bee-hives. 
It  is  impossible,  that  I  should  dia 
Bv  such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 
Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorse  in  me : 
1  go  of  message  from  the  queen  lo  France; 
1  charge  thee,  waft  me  safely  cross  the  channel. 

Cop.  Walter, 

Whit.  Come,  Suffolk,  1  must  waft  thee  to  thy  death. 

Saf.  Gtlidtu  Imar  «ciipat  artat : — 'tis  thee  I  fear. 

Whit.  Thou  shall  have  cause  to  fear,  before  I 
leave  (bee. 


fair. 

Suf.  SuHblk's  imperial  tongee  is  stem  and  roug 
Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Far  be  it,  we  should  honour  such  as  these 
Wilh  humble  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  head 
Stoop  to  the  block,  than  these  knees  bow  to  any. 
Save  to  the  God  of  heaven,  and  to  my  Ling  ; 
And  sooner  di 
Than  stand  ui 

True  nobilitv  is  exempt  from  fear : — 
More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

Cup.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more. 

Suf.  Come,  soldiers,  shew  what  cruelty  ye  can, 
That  this  my  death  may  never  be  forgot  I— 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  beioaians  i 
A  Roman  swonler  and  baoditto  slave. 
Murdered  sweet  Tully ;  Brutus'  bastard  hand 
Stahb'd  Julius  Cesar;  savage  islanden, 
Pmnpey  the  great :  aod  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 

[Eiit  Sur-  mth  Whit,  and  olhtn. 


Cap,  And  ai  for  tbMe  whose  raniome  wc  ban  sat. 
It  is  our  pleasure,  one  of  them  dupart : — 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

[KieuRi  all  but  Ihtjirii  Gentleman. 

Rt-tntcr  Whiihofi.  uilh  St'tFOLs's  tody. 

Whit.  There  let  his  head  and  lifelcsa  body  lie. 

Until  the  queen  his  mistress  bury  it.  [Eii(. 

1  Guii.  O  barbarous  and  bkxtdy  spectacle  ! 
His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  king : 
If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends  ; 
So  will  the  queen,  thai  living  held  him  dear. 

iEiit,v:iththtbod!i. 

SCENE  U.— Blackhealh. 
Enltr  George  Betis  nfid  John  Holland. 

Gto.  Come,  and  get  thee  a  sword,  ihoughmadaof 
a  lath  ;  they  have  been  up  these  two  days. 

JoAn.  They  have  the  mure  need  to  sleep  now  then. 

Geo.  1  tell  thee.  Jack  Cade  the  clothier  means  to 
dress  the  coimDonweaith,  aod  turn  it,  and  set  a  new 
nap  upon  it. 

John.  So  he  had  need,  for  'tis  threadbare.  Well, 
I  lay,  it  was  never  merry  worM  in  England,  since 
gentlemen  came  up. 

Gto.  0  miserable  age !  Virtue  ii  not  regarded  in 
handycrafts-men. 

JoAn.   The  nobility  ihink  scorn  to  go  in  leather 

Ceo.  Nay  more,  the  king's  council  als  no  good 

John,  True ;  and  yet  it  is  said.  —  Labour  in  thy 
Tocation :  which  is  as  much  lo  say,  as. — let  the  ma- 
gistrates  be  labouring  men  ;  and  therefore  should  we 
be  magistrates. 

Gto.  Thou  hast  hit  it :  for  there's  no  belter  sign 
of  a  bravB  mind,  than  a  hard  hand. 

JoAii.  Iseelbem!  Iseetbem!  There's  Best's  son, 
th«  tanner  of  Wingham  ; 

Gto.  He  shall  have  the  skins  of  our  enemies,  to 
make  dog's  leather  oL 

John.  And  Dick  the  butcher,— 

Gio.  Then  is  sin  struck  down  like  an  oi,  and  ini- 
quity's throat  cut  like  a  calf. 

John.  And  Smith  the  weaver. 

Gto.  Argo.  their  thread  of  life  is  spun. 

Jdlin.  Coa>«,  Cuine.  let's  fall  in  with  them. 
Drum.     Er.IfT  Cadi,  Dick  tAe  frntcAer,  Suith  Iht 
tpuiwr,  and  oihtrt  in  great  nambtr. 

Cade,  We  John  Cade,  so  termed  of  our  supposed 

Dick.  Or  rather,  of  stealing  a  cade  of  herrings. 

lJ,a.. 

Cad*.  —  for  our  enemies  shall  fall  before  us.  in- 
spired wilh  the  spirit  of  putting  down  kings  and 
princes. — Command  silence. 

Dick,  Silence! 

Cadi.  My  father  was  a  Hottimer, — 

DiiA.  He  vras  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  brick- 
layer, [iliidf. 

Cade.  My  mother  a  Plantagenet, — 

Dick.  I  knew  her  well,  ihewasa  midwife.  [it(id«. 

Cod*.  My  wife  descended  of  the  Lacies, — 

Dick.  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedlar's  daughter,  and 
sold  many  laces.  [^lide. 

JiFoiih.  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with 
her  furred  pack,  she  washes  bucks  here  at  home. 

[.4iid*. 

Cad<.  Therefore  am  1  uf  an  honourable  house. 

Didc,  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  Geld  is  honourable ;  and 
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KING  HENHY  VI.-PART  II. 


[hire  «M  be  born,  underabadg*;  for  hit  hlher  bid 

never  x  bouH.  but  the  ea^.  [AriiU. 

Cadi.  Valiuit  I  am. 

Smith.  'A  muil  needi ;  for  beggarv  in  TiUtat. 

[JUidi. 

CmJt.  I  un  able  to  endDre  mucb. 

Dick.  No  qnetlioa  of  thai ;  for  I  haT«  leen  bim 
whipped  thne  mukel  daji  (ogctber.  [AiiiU. 

Cadt-  1  fear  neither  sword  nor  fire. 

Smith.  He  oeed  not  fear  the  iword,  Ibr  hii  cnl  ia 
of  proof.  [Aiidi. 

Dick.  Bat,  melhiaks.  be  should  itaod  in  fear  of  fire, 
being  burat  i'  ibe  hand  for  (tealing  of  aheep.  [Aiide. 

Cadt,  Be  brave  then ;  for  your  captain  ia  brare, 
and  V0W1  refonnalion.  There  ahall  be,  in  England, 
seven  half-penny  loaves  Bold  for  a  penny  ^  Iheihree- 
hooped  pot  shall  hive  ten  hoops  ;  and  Iviill  make  it 
felony,  to  drink  small  beer:  all  the  realm  ihiil  bein 
common,  and  in  Chaapiide  ihall  my  palfiy  go  to 
gross.     And,  when  1  am  king,  (as  king!  will  be) — 

AiL  God  save  your  majesty  ! 

Cade.  1  thank  you,  good  people: — there  iball  be 
no  money  ;  all  shall  eat  and  drink  on  my  score ;  and 
I  will  apparel  them  all  in  one  liveiy,  that  they  may 
agree  like  brotben,  and  worship  me  iheir  lord. 

Dick.  The  first  thing  we  do,  let'skill  all  Ibe  lawyen. 

Cade.  Nay.  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  la- 
mentable thine,  that  of  the  skin  of  on  innocent  lamb 
should  be  made  parchment  ?  that  parchment,  bei 

scribbled  o'er,  should      --■- " " 

bee  stinn :  but  I  say. 


How 


'  r  who  'i  there  ? 


Enter  tjmt,  bringitig  in  iki  Clerk  of  Chatham. 
Smith.  The  clerk  of  Chatham ;  be  can  write  and 
read,  and  cast  accompt 
Cadt.  O  monstrous  t 
Smith,  We  took  bim  setting  of  boys'  copies. 


Cadt.  I  am  sorry  for 't :  the  man  is  a  proper 
on  mine  honour  ;  unless  I  find  bim  guilty,  be  shall 
not  die. — Come  hither,  sirrah,  1  must  eiamine  thee : 
What  is  Ihy  name  ! 
Clerh.  Emmanuel- 
Dick.  They  use  to  write  it  on  the  (op  of  Utt«rs  ;— 
'Twill  go  hard  with  you. 

Cade.  Let  me  alone:— Dost  thou  use  to  write  thy 
name!  or  hut  thou  a  mark  to  thyself,  like  an  honest 


CJirli.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  b«en  so 
brought  up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

AIL  He  hath  confessed :  away  with  him  ;  b 
nllain,  and  a  traitor, 

Cadt.  Away  wilb  bim,  I  say  :  hang  bim  with  bis 
pen  and  inkbara  about  his  neck. 

[EieuruumiaiththtOeTi. 
Enter  MicSAEL. 

JIf  ich.  Where 's  our  general  1 

Cadt.  Here  I  am,  thou  particular  fellow. 

Mich.  Fly,  fly,  fly  !  sir  Humijhiey  Stafford  and  hia 
brother  are  hard  by,  nilb  the  king's  forces. 

Cide.  Stand,  villain,  stand,  01  I'll  fell  thee  down: 
He  shall  be  encountered  wilb  a  man  as  good  as  him- 
self:  Heisbutakuight.is'aT 

Midi.  No. 


Enttr  Sir  HoHraaiT  Staftobd,  and  Williui  hit 

brother,  uilh  drtan  and  Farea, 

Staf.  Hebellious  hinds,  the  filth  ondscnm  of  Kent, 
Mark'd  for  the  gallows, — lay  your  weapons  down, 

to  your  cottages,  forsake  this  groom  ; — 
The  king  is  merciful,  if  you  revolL 

5la/.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  inclin'd  to  blood, 
If  you  go  forward:  Therefore  yield,  or  die. 

Cadt.  As  tor  these  silken -coated  slaves,  I  pass  not; 

is  to  yon,  good  people,  that  I  speak, 
'er  whom,  in  time  to  come.  I  hope  to  reign 
For  ]  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Siaf.  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  pUiterer ; 
And  thou  tbvself,  a  shearman.  Art  thou  noti 

Cadt.  And  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

W.  W.  And  what  of  that ! 

Cadi.  Marry  this :  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  ofMarch, 
Married  the  duke  of  C I  arence'  danghter; — Didbenoti 

Staf.  Ay,  sir. 

Cadi.  By  her,  he  hod  two  children  at  one  butb. 

W.Sw/ That's  false. 

Cuda.Ay,  there 's  the  question ;  bat,  I  say,  'tit  true: 
he  elder  of  them,  being  put  to  nurse, 
Was  by  a  beggar-woman  slol'n  away; 
And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage. 
Became  a  bricklayer,  when  be  came  to  ^«  : 
His  son  am  I ;  deny  it,  if  you  can, 

Diek.  Nay,  'tis  too  true  j  therefore  bo  shall  be  king. 

Smirh.Sir.  be  made  a  chmmey  in  my  fat  tier's  house, 
and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  teitify  it :  there- 
fore, den,  it  not 

Staf.  And  will  you  credit  this  base  drudge's  words. 
That  speaks  he  knows  not  what  > 

JIJ.  Ay,  marry,  will  we  ;  therefore  get  ye  gone. 

W.  Staf.  Jack  Code,  the  duke  of  York  hath  taught 
you  this. 

Cadt.  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  myself.  [Atide— 
Oo  la,  sirrah,  Tell  the  king  from  me.  that—for  hi* 
father's  sake,  Henry  the  Fifth,  in  whose  lime  boys 
went  to  span-counter  for  French  crowns — I  am  con- 
sent he  shall  reign  ;  but  I  '11  be  protector  over  him. 

Diek.  And.  furlheimore,  we'll  have  the  lord  gay's 
head,  for  selling  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

Cuiie.  And  good  reason,  for  thereby  is  England 
maimed,  and  &u  to  go  with  a  staff,  but  that  my 
puissance  holds  it  up.  Fellow  kings,  I  tell  you,  that 
that  lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  commonwealth,  and 
made  it  an  eunuch :  and  more  than  that,  he  can 
speak  French,  and  therefore  be  it  a  traitor. 

Staf,  0  gross  and  miserable  ignorance  I 

Cadi.  Nay,  answer,  if  you  can :  The  Frenchmen 
are  our  enemies  :  go  to  then,  I  ask  but  this  ;  Can  he, 
that  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy,  be  a  good 


therefore  we'll  have  bis  head. 

H'.  Staf.  Well,  seeing  gentle  words  will  not  pre- 
Assail  them  with  the  army  of  the  king.  [vail, 

Staf.  Herald, away:  and,  throughout eveiy  town. 
Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  up  with  Caife  ; 
That  those,  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends, 
May,  even  in  their  wives'  and  children's  sight, 
Be  hang'd  up  for  eiample  at  Iheir  doon  : — 
And  you,  that  be  the  kmg's  friends,  follow  me. 

[Eietmt  tht  luv  ^iffdids,  awl  Forctt. 

Cadt.  Andyou,Ihallovethe  comioons,  follow  me. — 
Now  shew  yourselves  men,  'tis  for  liberty. 
We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman : 
Spare  none,  but  such  as  go  in  clouted  shoon  ; 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  VI. 


481 


VoT  they  tre  thrift;  hoasst  men.  and  >uch 

An  would  (bat  thU  the^  dare  not,)  take  our  jnrts. 

Diet:.  The;  are  all  iu  aider,  and  march  tovraid  ui 

Coda.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we  arc  mo! 

out  of  order.     Come,  march  forward.  |^Euunl 

SCENE  111.— ^uolAn-  Pai-[i/Blackheath. 


CaJr.  Where's  Dick,  the  butcber,  of  Aihfbrd  I 

Die*.  Here,  sir. 

Cade.  The;  felt  before  Ihee  like  sheep  and  oiei 
and  thou  beharedst  th;Eelf  as  if  thou  hadsl  been  i 
thine  own  slaughter-house  :  therefore  thus  will  1  rt 

-The  Lei - 
and  thou  riiaJt  have 
lacking  one. 

Dick.  I  desire  nt 

CaiU 

This  monument  of  the  victor;  will  1  bear;  and 
bodies  shall  be  drags^il  ■'  '"y  horse'  heels,  till  I  do 
eome  to  London,  where  we  wili  have  the  ma;or'» 

Dick.  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  bre^ 
open  the  gaols,  and  let  out  the  prisoners. 

Code.  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.  Come,  let 's 
march  towards  London.  [fiiunl. 

SCENE  IV.-London.  A  Rocm  in  the  Pahat. 
Ent«r   KiHO  HcKRY,  rending  a   Kpplicalim ;    thi 

Dime  01  BticiiNOBAH,  and  Lord  Say.  milh  lam  ; 

il  a  diitanet,  Queen  M*notRiT,  nmaming  mer 

SurroLa's  htad. 

y.  Mar.  Ofl  have  I  heard— that  grief  soflcai  the 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate  ;  [mind ; 

Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  cease  to  weep. 
But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this '. 
Here  ma;  bis  head  lie  on  m;  throbbing  breast : 
Bui  Where's  the  bod;  that  I  should  embrace  > 

.Bucli.  What  answer  makes  ;ourgrace  to  the  rebels' 


■application  ? 

K.  Hn.  I  'II  send  some  holy 
Tor  God  forbid,  so  many  simple  souh 


blood;  w 
Will  parley  with  Jack  Cade  their  general.— 
But  stay,  I'll  read  it  over  once  again. 
Q  Mar.  Ah,  b 

And  could  it  uot  eaforc"e  'then  .     , 

I'hal  were  unnortb;  to  behold  the  same ! 

K.Hta.  Lard  Sa;,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn  to  have 
Ihy  head. 

Sag.  Ay.  bnt  I  hope,  ;our  highness  ihall  have  hia. 

K.  Hn.  How  now,  madam  ?  SUM 
Lamenting,  and  mouroint;  for  Suffolk's  death  ? 
I  fear,  m;  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead, 
Thou  wouldest  not  have  mourn 'd  so  much  for  me. 

Q.  ifar.  Ko,  m;  lave,  I  should  not  mourn,  but  die 
for  thee. 


K,  Hen.  How  now  I  what  news  1  wh;  com  st  Ihou 
in  such  haste  1 

Mea.  The  rebels  are  in  Soulhwark  ;  Fl;,  m;  lord  < 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  lord  Mortimer, 
Descended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence'  house  ; 
And  calls  your  grace  usurper,  openly. 
And  vowi  to  crown  himself  in  Westioiaster. 
Uii  arm;  ii  a  tagged  multiluda 


Of  hinds  and  peaunti,  rude  and  mercilen  i 
Sic  Humphrey  SlaffonI  and  his  brother's  death 
Hath  ffiven  them  heart  and  courage  lo  proceed  ; 
All  scholars,  law;ers,  courtiers,  gentlemen 
The;  call— false  caterpillars,  and  intend  theirdeath. 
K.Hia.  O  graceleu  men!  they  know  Dot  what 

Bads.  M;  gracious  lord,  retire  to  Kenelworth, 
Until  a  power  be  rats'd  to  put  them  down. 

4.  Mar.  Ah  1  were  the  duke  of  Suffolk  now  alive. 
Tliue  Kentish  rebels  would  be  soon  apneas'd. 

Therefore  away  witFi  us  to  Kenelworfti. 

,Sui/.  So  might  ;our  grace's  person  be  in  danger  ; 
The  sight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  e;es  ; 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  1  sUy, 

£iil>r  omHier  Messenger. 

3  Mas.  Jack  Cade  hatii  gotten  London-bridge  -,  the 
Fly  and  forsake  their  houses  ;  [ciiiieni 

The  rascal  people,  thirsting  af\er  prey. 
Join  with  the  traitor  ;  and  they  joinll;  swear. 
To  spoil  the  cit;,  and  your  royal  court. 

Buefc.  Then  linger  not,  m;  loid ;  away,  take  horse. 

K.  Hen.  Come.  Margaret ;  God,  our  hope,  will 

Q.  Mia.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  is  deceax'd. 
K.  Hen.  Farewell,  m;  lord;  [Id  Lord  Say.}  tniil 

not  the  Kentish  rebels. 
B\Kk.  Trust  no  body,  for  fear  ;oa  be  betray'd. 
S«v.  The  trust  1  have  is  in  mine  iuaocence. 
And  therefore  am  1  hold  and  resolute.         [lilnunt. 

SCENE  v.— n.  unw.    Til.  Tower. 

Enler  Loan  Scald,  and  Hhm,  an  tht  mallt. 

Thn  tnin- cwlain  Cittiens,  btloti. 

Scala.  How  now!  is  Jack  Cade  slain  1 

1  Cii.  No,  m;  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain ;  for  the; 

have  won  the  bridge,  kilting  all  those  that  withstand 

them :  The  lord  mayor  ciaves  aid  of  your  honour 

from  the  Tower,  lo  (fefend  the  city  from  the  lebels. 

g^,..       ^.._l_-,__, .._..       .._,! ., 

But  I 

The  rebels  have  assay'd 

But  get  you  to  SmithGeld,  and  gather  head. 

And  Ihither  I  will  send  ;ou  Matthew  Gough  . 

Fight  for  your  king.  ;our  couutr;,  and  )^ur  lives  ; 

And  so  farewell,  tor  I  must  hence  «;ain.     [Einint. 

SCENE  VI.— Tfcswmc.    Cannon -street. 


Cndi.  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.  And 
here,  ulting  upon  London-stone,  I  charge  and  com- 
mand, that,  of  the  cit;'s  cost,  the  pissing  conduit  run 
nothing  but  claret  wine  this  first  year  of  out  reign. 
And  now,  henceforward,  it  shall  be  treason  tor  an; 
that  calls  me  other  than — lord  Mortimer. 


Sold.  Jack  Cade  !  Jack  Cade  ! 

Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.        [^<3f  'lil  Iti"!- 

Smith.  H  this  fellow  be  wise,  he'll  never  call  yoo 
Jack  Cade  more  ;  I  think, be  hath  aver;  fair  warning. 

Dick.  My  lord,  there's  an  arm;  gathered  together 
in  Smithfield. 

Code.  Come  then,  let's  go  fight  with  them  :  Bui, 
first,  go  and  set  London-bndge  on  fire  ;  and,  if  ;oa 
cut,  burn  down  the  Tower  too.  Come,  let's  aw*;.  [E*. 


nlbel'ower. 
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SCENE  VII^Il* 

AUrun,  Entrr,  on  one  tide,  Cadb  and  ha  company; 
en  lAi  MArr,  Ciliuas,  and  thi  Kind's  Fi>r«i, 
ItBMlei  ty  MiTTHEW  Gouon.  n^v  ^AC  ;  tlie 
Cil^ICDl  an  Tniled,  and  Maitbiw  Goudu  u  ilain. 
Cadt.  So,  >4re :  Nov  go  tome  and  pull  down  the  Si- 

vay;  others  to  Iheiao  of  court;  down  with  Ihem  til. 
DUk.  1  have  a  suit  unto  your  lordship. 
Cadt.  Be  it  a  lordihip.  thou  ihalt  hate  it  for  that 

Dick.  Ooly,  (hat  the  liwt  of  England  maj  eome 
out  of  your  mouth, 

John.  Man,  'twill  be  iota  law  then  ;  for  tw  wu 
Ihrnit  Id  the  iDouth  with  a  ipear,  and  'tis  not  whole 
yet.  [Aiidt. 

Smith.  Nay.  John, itwillbeilinliiug  law;  for  hit 
breath  stinks  with  eating  toasted  cheese.         [Atidt. 

Cadt.  1  have  thought  upoo  it,  itihtllbeso.  Away. 
burn  all  the  tvconis  of  the  realm;  my  mouth  ahall 
be  the  parliament  of  England. 

Jnlin.  Then  we  are  lite  to  have  bitiDg  statute*, 
udIbu  hii  (eelh  be  pulled  out.  [AtiiU. 

Cade.  AikI  heaceforwaid  all  thingi  ahall  be  io 
ciHnnioa. 

EbUt  a  UesaeDgei, 


e  and  twenty  ffteens,  and  one  itulliog  to 
me  pounu,  the  last  subsidy. 

Enl<r  GaoiDB  Betu,  mth  tlu  Loin  3>T. 
Coda.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  i(  ten  time*, 
—Ah,  thou  lay,  thou  tei|;e,aay,  thou  buckram  lord! 
DOW  art  thou  within  point  blank  of  om  juiitdiclion 
regal.  What  canst  thou  answer  to  my  majesty,  for 
giving  apof  Nonnandy  unto  monsieur  Basimecu,  the 
dauphin  of  Francal  Be  it  known  unto  thee,  bj  these 
presence,  eren  the  presence  of  lord  Mortimer,  that  I 
am  the  besom  that  must  sweep  the  court  clean  of 
inch  filth  as  thou  ait.  Thou  hut  most  traitorously 
corrupted  the  youth  of  the  realm,  in  erecting  a  grun- 
maj'school :  and  whereas,  before,  our  fore-fathers 
had  no  other  books  but  the  score  and  the  tally,  thou 
hast  caused  printing  to  be  used ;  and,  contrary  to 
the  king,  his  crown  and  dignity,  thou  hasl  built  a 

Eaper-mill,    It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face,  that  Ihou 
ott  men  about  thee,  that  usually  UUt  of 
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nable  w 


10  Chris 


.  Thou  hast  appointed  justices 
of  peace,  to  call  poor  men  before  them  about  matters 
they  were  not  able  to  answer.  Moreover,  thou  hasl 
put  Ihcm  in  prison ;  and  because  they  could  not  read, 
thou  hast  hanged  them ;  when,  indeed,  only  for  (hat 
cause  they  have  been  most  worthy  to  live,  i'boudost 
ride  on  a  fool -cloth,  dost  thou  nott 

Say.  What  of  that! 

Cad<.  Marry,  tbou  oughtest  not  to  let  thy  horn: 
wear  n  cloak,  when  honester  men  than  thou  go  in 
their  hose  and  doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  shirt  too;  as  myself,  for 
example,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.  You  men  of  Kent.— 

Dkk.  What.ayyouofKanM 

Sag.  Nothing  but  this :  Tis  tuna  InTd,  mala  geru. 

Cadt.  Away  with  him.  away  with  himi  be  ipeaki 
Latin. 

Soy.  Hear  me  bul  ipeak,  and  bear  me  where  you 
KenI,  in  the  commenlaries  Coar  writ,  [will. 

It  lenn'd  the  civil'tl  place  of  all  this  isle  i 
Sweet  it  the  country,  Decuue  full  of  riches ; 
The  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy ; 


Which  makes  me  bop*  yon  are  not  void  of  pity. 
I  sold  not  Maine.  I  lost  not  Normandy  ; 
life. 


with  favi 


'elal 


gifts  could  ni 


Prayers  and  teare  have  mov 
When  have  1  aught  eiacted  at  your  naoas! 
Bent  to  maintain  the  king,  the  realm,  and  you. 
Large  gifts  have  I  bestow'd  on  learned  ciciks. 
Because  my  book  prefcrr'd  me  to  the  king: 
And — teeing  ignorance  is  the  curse  of  God, 
Knowledge  the  wing  wherewlih  we  fly  to  heiien, — 
Unless  you  be  possess 'd  with  devilish  spirits, 
You  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  me. 
This  tongue  hath  pailey'd  unto  foreign  kings 
For  your  behuaf,- 

Ca<f>.Tu  1 1  when  struck'sl  thou  one  blow  in  the  field  1 
5ay.  Great  tneu  have  leaching  hands ;  oSt  have  I 

Those  Ihatl  never  taw,  and  ttnick  them  dead,  [folks' 
Ctt.  O  monstrous  coward !  what,  tocome  behind 
5iiif.  These  cheeks  are  pale  for  watching  for  your 

Cadt.  Give  him  a  box  o'lhc  ear,  and  that  will  make 
'em  red  again. 


Codi.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then,  and 
the  pap  of  a  hatchet. 

I>icA.  Why  dost  thou  quiver,  man  1 

Siy.  The  palsy,  and  not  fear,  provoketh  me. 

Ciidt.  Nay,  he  nodi  al  ut ;  as  who  should  say.  I'll 
be  eren  with  yon.  I'll  tee  if  hit  head  will  stand 
steadier  on  a  pole,  or  no  i  Take  him  away,  and  be- 
head him. 

Say.  Tell  me,  wherein  I  have  oBended  mosti 
Have  1  affected  wealth,  or  honour  ;  speak  1 
Are  my  cheiti  fill'd  up  with  exiorled  gold  t 
It  my  apparel  tumpluoui  to  behold  1 
Whom  have  I  injur'd,  that  ye  seek  my  death  1 
These  hands  are  free  from  guiltiest  blood -shedding. 
This  breati  from  harbouring  fouldeceilful  thongbti. 
O.  let  me  live  '. 

Cadt.  I  feel  rtmone  in  myself  with  his  words:  bnl 
I'll  bridle  it ;  he  shall  die,  an  il  be  but  for  pleading 
90  well  for  bis  lil'e.  Away  with  him  •,  he  has  a  fanii. 
liar  under  his  tongue  ;  he  tpeaks  not  o'God's  name. 
Go,  take  bim  away,  I  say.  and  strike  oS'  hit  head  pre- 
sently ;  and  then  break  into  his  son-in-law's  house, 
sir  James  Cromer,  and  strike  off  his  head,  and  bring 
them  both  upon  two  potet  hilher. 

Jit.  It  shall  be  done. 

io'o'ldu" 
How  would  it  fate  with  your  departed  souls  I 
And  therefore  yel  relent,  and  save  my  life. 
Codi.  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  command  ye. 
[ErcuHtsai'X.  •crlALoKnS.v. 
The  proudest  peer  in  the  realm  shall  not  wear  a  head 
on  his  shoulders,  unless  he  pay  me  tribute ;  there 
shall  not  a  maid  be  married,  but  she  shall  pay  to  me 
her  maidenhead  ere  they  have  it :  Men  shall  hold  of 
me  intapili;  and  we  charge  and  command,  that  their 
wives  be  as  free  as  heart  can  wish,  at  tongue  can  tell. 
Diek.  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside, 
and  take  up  commodities  upon  onrbillil 
Cade.  Marry,  presently. 
All.  O  brave  I 
Ai-entn-  Rebels,  uJih  1^  luad$  of  LoBD  Sir 
and  Ait  5im-tn-laui. 
Cadt.  Bul  it  not  this  braver?— Let  them  kiss  one 
another,  for  they  loved  well,  when  they  were  alive. 
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ACT  IV.—SCENE  IX. 


49.1 


Now  part  them  >{[ain,  IMI  thefconlull  ibont  (be 
ginug  up  of  some  moie  towns  in  France.  Sotdiera. 
defer  the  spoil  of  the  city  until  night :  for  with  these 
bame  before  us,  instrad  of  mices.  will  we  ride 
through  the  streets;  uid,U  evervconur,  haTothem 
kiss. — Awij  !  [Eiwni. 

SCENE  Vlll.— Southwark. 

Jlanin.     Enler  Cade,  and  all  hii  Rabbltntiit. 

Ccid*.  Up  Fish-street!  down  S«int  Magnus' comer ! 

kill  end  knockdown!  throw  them  iolo  the  Thames! 

— lA  parleii  leunded,  (Am  ■  rttrtal.)    What  noise  is 

this  I  heir  i  Dare  any  be  so  bold  lo  sound  relraat  or 

parley,  when  1  command  them  kill  1 

£n(«r  BuciiNGHiH,  Olid  Old  Cliftord,  mlh  Fvrca. 

BuiJu  Ay,  here  they  be  thai  dare  and  will  disturb 

thee: 


And  here  pronounce  free  pardoa  lo  them  all, 
Thai  will  forsake  Ihee.  and  go  home  in  peace. 


Who  loves  the  king,  and 
Fling  up  bit  cap,  and  say — God  save  his  majesty ! 
Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father, 
Henry  the  fifth,  that  made  all  France  lo  quake, 
Shake  he  his  weapon  it  us,  and  pass  by. 

All.  God  sate  the  king !  God  save  ihe  king  I 
Coda.  What,  Buckingham,  and  Clifford,  are  ye  lo 
brave! — And  jou,  base  peaianls.do  ye  believe himi 
will  you  needs  be  hanged  with  your  pardoDs  about 

Cjr  aecksl  Math  my  sword  therefore  broke  through 
odoo  Gales,  that  yuu  should  leave  me  at  the  White 
Harl  inSoulbwark?  I  thought,  ye  would  never  have 
given  out  these  arms,  till  you  had  recovered  your  an- 
cient freedom:  but  you  are  all  recreants,  and  das- 
tards ;  and  delight  to  live  in  slavery  to  the  nobility. 
l«t  them  break  your  backs  with  burdens,  take  your 
bouses  over  your  beads,  ravish  your  wives  and  daueh- 
ten  before  yonr  faces  :  For  me, — 1  will  make  shift 
for  one ;  and  so — God's  cune  light  npon  you  all ! 

AU.  We'll  follow  Cade,  we'll  follow  Cade. 

Clif.  Is  Cade  the  son  of  Henrv  the  fifth. 
Thai  ihui  you  do  eiclaim — you'll  go  iiilb  him  1 
Will  he  conduct  you  Ihrough  the  heart  of  France, 
And  make  the  meanest  of  you  earls  and  dukes! 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  lo  fly  to  ; 
Nor  knows  he  how  lo  live,  but  by  Ihe  spoil. 
Unless  by  robbing  of  your  friends,  and  us. 
Wer'l  not  a  ihame,  that  whilst  jou  live  al  jar. 
The  fearfn]  French,  whom  you  late  vanquished, 
Should  make  a  slait  o'er  seas,  and  vanquish  youl 
Melhlnks  already,  in  this  civil  broil, 
I  see  them  lording  it  in  London  streets. 
Crying— CiUiijaDti.'  unto  all  they  meet 
Belter,  ten  thousand  basebom  Cades  miscarry. 
Then  you  should  stoop  unto  a  Frenchman's  mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  whal  you  have  lost ; 
Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  nilive  coast : 
Henry  hath  money,  you  are  strong  and  msniy  ; 
God  on  our  side,  doubt  not  of  vicioiy. 

All.  A  Clifford  !  a  Cliffonl !  we'll  follow  the  king, 
and  Clifford. 

CiuU.  Was  ever  (ealher  so  lightly  blown  lo  and 
fro,  as  this  mullilude!  tlie  name  of  Henry  the  fifth 
hales  them  loan  hundred  mischiefs,  and  makes  them 
leave  me  desolate.  1  see  them  lay  their  heads  toge- 
ther, to  itupriie  me :  my  sword  make  way  for  me.  for 


here  is  no  staying. — In  desraghtofthe  devils  and  hell, 

have  Ihrough  the  very  midst  of  you  !  and  heavens 
and  honour  be  witness,  that  no  want  of  resolution  in 
"lul  ooly  my  followers'  1 


jr" 


treoMtns,  makes  me  betake  me  to  my  heefi.      [Eiit. 
Buck.  What,  is  he  fled'  go,  some,  lod  follow  him  ; 
And  he,  that  brings  his  head  unlo  the  king. 
Shall  have  a  thousand  crowns  for  his  revranL — 

^iJniBt  wmtof  thtm. 
Follow  me,  soldiers ;  we'll  devise  a  mean ; 
To  reconcile  you  all  unto  the  king.  [Sirant. 

SCENE  IX.— Kenelwotth  Castle. 
Cnur  KiKQ  Hehrt,  Queen  MtnoASET,  oiul 
SoHEHsrr,  m  the  ttrract  of  tlit  CattU. 
Jf.Hen.Was  ever  king,  that  joy'dan  earthly  throne. 
And  could  command  no  more  cootenl  than!  ! 
No  sooner  was  1  crept  out  of  my  cradle, 
But  1  was  made  a  king,  at  nine  montha  old : 
Was  never  subject  long'd  to  be  a  king, 
As  I  do  long  and  wish  to  be  a  subject. 

Enltr  BucEiKOEtH  and  Cufpokd. 

Buck.  Heallh,  and  glad  tidings,  to  your  maieaty  \ 

K.H«i.Why,BuckrnghBm,is  the  traitor  Cade  sur- 

nilrongl      [prii'd* 

a  gnat  mimbtr  of  Cade'j  Foiloaerl, 
\th  halltn  abfal  Ihtir  mcki. 

yield; 


Why, 

Or  is  he  but: 

EntWt  btlmo. 


Cfi/;  He's  fled,  my  lord,  an ^. 

And  humbly  thus,  with  halters  on  thei 
Expect  your  highness'  doom,  of  life,  or  death. 

A.  Hm.Then.heaven.set  ope  thy  everlasting  gates. 
To  entertain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praise  ! — 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeem'd  tour  Uvea, 
And  shew'd  how  well  you  hive  your  pnnce  and  cohd- 
Continue  still  in  this  lo  good  a  mind,  [try: 

And  Henry,  though  he  be  infortunate. 
Assure  yourselves,  will  never  be  unkind  ; 
And  so,  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  dismiss  you  to  your  several  countries. 

Alt.  God  save  the  king  I  God  save  the  king  I 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mai.  Please  it  your  grace  to  be  advertised. 
The  duke  of  York  is  newly  come  from  Ireland : 
And  with  a  puissant  and  a  mighiy  power. 
Of  Gallowglasses,  and  stout  Kemes, 
Is  marching  hitherward  in  proud  array  ; 
And  still  proclajmeth,  as  he  comes  oloog. 
His  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  Ikee 
The  duke  of  Somerset,  whom  he  terms  a  traitor. 

X.flm.  Thus  Blandsmy  stale, 'twill  Cadeand  York 
distress'd  ; 
Like  to  a  ship,  that  having  'scap'd  a  lempesl. 
Is  strailway  calm'd  and  boarded  with  a  pirate : 
But  now  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  dispeis'd ; 
And  now  is  York  in  arms  to  second  him.-~- 
I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  forth  and  meet  him: 
And  nik  him,  what's  the  reason  of  these  arms. 
Tell  him,  I'll  send  duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower  1— 
And,  Somerset,  we  will  commil  Ihee  thither, 
Until  his  army  he  diamiss'd  from  him. 

Son.  My  lord, 
I'll  yield  myself  to  prison  willingly, 
Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

K.  Hta.  In  any  case,  be  not  loo  rough  in  terms  ; 
For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hard  langu^. 

Btult.  I  will,  my  lord  ;  and  doubt  not  so  to  deal, 
Ai  all  things  shall  redound  unlo  your  good,      [ter ; 

K.Hen.  Come,wifE.  lel'sin.and  learn  to  govern  bel- 
For  yel  may  England  curM  my  wretched  rei 


eign. 
[£i«i»l. 
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SCENE  X.— KenL    Ideni  GarJm. 
Enter  Cadi. 

CaiU,  Fye  on  unbition  I  (ye  on  tnyxlf ;  that  htm 
tiwcid,  «nd  jfet  am  rtady  lo  famish  !  These  firBi' 
have  I  hid  me  in  these  woods  ;  and  dum  not  ] 
out,  for  all  the  country  is  lay'd  for  roe  ;  but  n< 
■m  10  huDgiy.that  if  1  might  have  a  lease  of  my  life 
for  a  thniund  yean,  I  could  stay  no  longer.     When 
fore,  oa  a  brick- wail  haie  I  climbed  into  Ihis  garden 
to  see  if  I  can  vat  grass,  or  pick  asallet  •nolheiwbili 
wbicfa  is  not  amis*  to  cool  a  man's  stomach  this  hot 
weather.     And.  I  think,  this  word  sallet  wu  be 
do  me  good  :  for,  many  a  tiine,  bnl  for  a  salle 
bnin-pan  bad  been  cleft  with  a  brown  bill ; 
many  a  liDie,  when  I  hate  been  dry,  and  br 
nurebing,  it  hath  aerv'd  me  instead  of  a  quart-pot  to 
drink  in  :  And  now  ibe  word  saltet  must  len 
to  feed  OD. 

Emtr  IniN,  viih  Serv«iti> 

7iI«B.  Lord,  who  would  lire  totmcnled  in  the  court. 
And  may  enjoy  sneh  quiet  walks  a*  these  1 
Thii  amall  inhuitance.  my  fatlnr  left  ma, 
Contenleth  me,  and  is  worth  i  mODSichy. 
I  seek  not  to  wax  great  by  otben'  waning ; 
Or  gather  wealth,  i  care  doi  with  what  envy ; 
Safficelh,  that  1  have  miintains  my  state, 
And  sends  the  poor  well  pleased  from  my  gale. 

CruJs.  Here's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to  sieie 
for  a  stray,  for  entering  his  fte -simple  without  lei 
Ab,  rillain,  thou  wilt  betray  me,  and  get  a  Ihouia 
crowns  of  the  king  for  carrying  my  head  to  him  \  1 
111  make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  ostrich,  and  swall 
iwotd  like  a  great  pin,  ere  thou  and  1  part. 


I9-1 

And.  like  _    .  _., 

Climbing  my  walls  in  spite  of 

But  Ihon  wdt  braie  me  with  these  saucy  terms  * 

Colli.  Brave  thee  1  av.  by  the  best  blood  that  ev 
vas  broached,  and  beard  thee  loo.  Look  on  mewel 
1  have  flat  no  meat  thete  five  days :  yet,  come  thou  ai 
thy  fi«e  mea,  and  ^  I  do  not  leave  you  all  as  dead 

/cien.   Nay,  it  shall  ne^er  be  said  while  EngUnd 
That  Alexander  Iden,  no  esquire  of  Kent,     [stands. 
Took  odds  to  eoobal  ■  poor  famish'd  man. 
Oppose  thy  stcdfast  gazing  eyeH  to  mine, 
See  if  thou  caut  outface  me  with  thy  looks. 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  ait  far  the  tester ; 
Thy  hand  is  but  ■  finger  to  my  fist : 
Thy  leg  a  stick,  compared  with  this 
My  foot  shall  fight  wilh  alt  the  strength  thou 
And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air. 
Thy  grave  is  digged  already  in  the  earth. 
As  for  more  words,  whose  greatness  answen  words. 
Let  this  my  sword  report  wbot  speech  forbears. 

Cadt.  By  myvaloar,  the  most  complete  champ 
that  ever  I  heard. — Steel,  if  thou  turn  the  edge. 
cut  not  oitt  the  burley-boned  clown  in  chines  of  beef 
ere  thou  sleep  in  thy  sheath,  1  beseech  God  on  my 
knees,  thou  mayesl  be  tamed  to  hobnails.  [TTny^fti. 
CAotfalU.'}  0, 1  am  slain  I  famine,  and  no  other, 
hath  slain  me:  let  ten  thousand  devils  come  against 
me,  lad  give  me  but  the  tan  meals  1  have  lost,  and 
I'd  defy  them  all.  Wither,  garden;  and  be  henceforth 
a  bgiying  place  to  all  that  do  dwell  in  this  house,  be- 
caate  the  nnconquered  soul  of  Cade  is  Bed. 

Urn.  Is't  Cade  that  1  have  slain,  ihatmonsuous  trai- 
Sword,  1  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed,  [lor  1 
And  bang  thee  o'er  my  tomb,  when  I  am  dead : 


Ne'er  shall  this  blood  be  wiped  &om  thy  point ; 
But  thou  shall  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat, 
To  emblaze  tbe  honotir  that  thy  master  got. 

Cadt.  Iden,  farewell ;  and  be  proud  of  thy  victory  .- 

Tell  Kent  from  me.  she  hath  lost  her  best  man,  and 

eihort  all  the  world  to  be  cowards;  fori,  that  never 

feared  any,  am  vanquished  by  fomioE,  not  by  valour. 

[Dia- 

Idtn.  Haw  much  thou  wiong'st  me,  heaven,  be  my 
judge. 
Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that  bare  thee  1 
And  as  1  thrust  iby  body  in  with  my  sword, 
So  wish  I,  I  might  thrust  iby  soul  to  hell. 
Hence  will  1  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  he«ls 
Unto  a  dunghill,  which  shall  be  thy  grave, 
And  there  cut  off  thy  most  ungracious  head  ; 
Which  1  will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king. 
Le&ting  thy  trunk  for  crone  to  feed  upon. 

[Eiil,  drugging  Mt  t^  bady. 


SCENE  I.~ 

TI.I  Kino's  Ca 

YOHS  alUnd 

at  unK  diila 

Yirrk.  From  Ireland  thus  comes  Yori  to  claim  hit 
light. 
And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry's  head ; 
Ring,  hell*,  aloud  -,  burn,  bonfires,  clear  and  bright ; 
To  entertain  great  England's  lawful  king. 
Ab.  tanctamajeHai!  who  would  not  buy  thee  dear  1 
Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule ; 
This  hand  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold : 
I  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  words. 

A  scepter  shall  it  have,  have  I  a  soul ; 

On  which  I'll  toss  the  flower-de-luce  of  France. 

Whom  have  wB  here!  Buckingham,  to  disturb  mel 
The  king  hath  sent  him  sure  :  1  must  di»emble. 

Buck.  York,  if  thou  meanest  well,  I  greet  thee  well. 

Yorit.  Humphrey  of  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy 
An  thou  a  messenger,  or  come  of  pleasure !  [greeting. 

Budc.  A  messenger  from  Henry,  our  dread  liege. 
To  know  the  reason  of  these  arms  in  peace  ; 
Or  why,  thou — being  a  subject  as  1  am, — 
Against  thy  oath  and  true  allegiance  sworn, 
Should'st  raise  so  groat  a  power  without  his  leave, 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  court, 

for*.  Scoree  can  1  speak,  my  choler  is  so' 


O.I< 


mat. 


,  rocks,  ondfightwithfliat, 
angry  at  these  abject  terms; 
V,  like  Ajai  lelamonius. 
On  sheep  and  oien  could  1  spend  my  fury ! 
1  am  far  better  bom  than  is  the  king ; 
More  like  a  king, more  kingly  in  my  thougfaU: 

;  make  fair  weather  yet  a  while, 
^'ill   Henry  be  more  weak,  and  1   i 

0  Buckiogbam,  I  pr'ylhee,  pardon  me. 
That  1  have  given  no  answer  all  this  while, 
ind  was  troubled  wilh  deep  melancholy. 
why  1  have  brought  this  army  hither. 


lohii 


'  1  have  brought  this  army  hithei 
proud  Somerset  from  the  king. 


grace,  a 
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BuJi.  That  is  too  mu«h  premmplioD  on  th;r  F*"  = 

Bui  if  lb7  aniu  be  to  no  otlier  end, 
The  king  kalh  yielded  unto  Ihy  demand ; 
The  duU  of  Somersel  is  in  Iha  Tonar. 
York.  Upon  ihine  honour,  it  he  piisoneil 
Buck.  Upon  mine  honoui,  he  is  prisoner, 
yort.  Then,  Buckingham,  I  do  dismiss  my  powBTi. — 
Soldiers,  I  Ibank  you  all ;  disperse  youiselves  ; 
Meel  me  lo-moirow  in  Saint  George's  Geld, 
You  shall  have  pay.  and  eieiy  thing  yoa  wish. 
And  lei  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 
" '  —    '■■  si  ion, — nay,  all  my  sons, 


Lands,  goods,  horse,  armour,  any  thing  1  bave 
li  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die 

Buck,  York,  1  commend  this  kind  submiuion : 
V/e  twain  nill  go  into  his  htghoess'  tent. 
Enttr  Kino  Uinby,  attvuM. 

K.  Htn.  Buckineliam,doth  York  intend  nohaimto 
Ttuit  (bus  he  laaicnelh  with  thee  arm  in  arml    [ui, 

Yirrh.  lu  all  snbmission  and  humility, 
Yorkdoth  present  himse If  unio  your  higboeu.  [bring! 

K.  Hen.  Then  what  inleod  these  forces  thou  doit 

York.  I'o  lieave  Ihe  traitor  Somersel  from  henca ; 
And  liehl  aeaiost  tbe  monstrous  rebel.  Cade, 
W  ho  since  I  heard  to  be  diseomCted. 

EnhT  loEN,  vith  Csni'a  htaJ. 

Idtn.  ]f  one  so  rude,  and  of  so  mean  condition, 
May  pass  into  tbe  presence  of  a  king, 
Lo,  I  present  your  grace  a  traitor's  head. 
The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  In  combat  slew. 

£. /I«i.  The  head  of  Cade  1— Great  God,  bow  just 
O,  let  me  view  his  visage  being  dead,     [art  thou  '■ — 
That  living  wrought  me  such  eiceeding  trouble. 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  art  thou  the  man  lEal  slew  bim  1 

Idtn.  I  was,  Bn'l  like  your  majesty. 

K,  H(n.  How  ai-t thou  cali'dl  and  wbat is  Ihy degree! 

Idtii.  Alexander  Idea,  tbat's  my  name  ; 
A  poor  esquire  of  Kent,  (hat  loves  bis  king. 

Buck.  So  please  it  you,  my  lord,  'twere  not  amiss 
He  were  created  knight  for  his  good  service. 

K.Htn.  Ideu,  kneel  down;  [HiknuU.]  Riseupa 
We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thousand  marks  -,  [knight. 
And  wilt,  that  (hou  henceforth  attend  on  us. 

Uen.  May  Iden  live  lo  merit  such  a  bounty, 
And  never  live  bul  Uiie  unto  his  liege  ! 

K.Hm.  See.  Buckingham!  Some  rselcomei  with  tbe 

Go,  bid  her  bide  him  quickly  from  Ihe  duke,  [queen: 

Enter  Qoibh  Maboaret  and  SoHSiitr. 

Q.  Mar.  For  thousand  Yorks  he  shall  not  hide  his 
But  boldly  stand,  and  fronl  him  to  his  face,      [bead, 

Yorli.  Uow  now !  Is  Somerset  al  liberty  1 
Then.  Y'ork,  unloose  Ihy  Ion  gimprisoo'd  thoughts. 
And  let  ihy  longue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  I  endure  the  sight  of  Somerset  1— 
False  king  I  why  bast  thou  broken  faith  with  me, 
Knowing liow  baidly  I  can  brook  abuse  1 
King  did  1  cjU  tbeo  T  do,  thou  aJt  not  king  ; 
Not  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes, 


O'er  him  whom  beavcD  created  far  thy  ruler. 

&>m.  O  monitrous  traitor! — I  arrest  tiiee,  York, 
Of  cajHial  treason  'gainst  tbe  king  and  crown  : 
Obey,  audacious  traitor;  kneel  for  grace. 

York.  Would'it  have  me  kneel  1  first  let  me  ask  of 
If  they  can  btook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man, —  [these, 
~imh,  call  in  my  sons  to  be  my  bail ; 

[£jii  on  Attendant. 
I  know,  ere  they  will  have  me  go  lo  ward. 
They'll  pawn  their  iwoids  for  my  enfrancbiiemenl. 

Q.  Mar.  Call  hither  CliAbrd ;  bid  him  come  amain, 
[£,itl  BocirNGRiH. 
To  say,  if  that  the  bastard  boys  of  York 
Shall  be  the  suretv  for  their  traitor  father. 

Yerk.  O  blood- bespotted  Neapolitan, 
Outcast  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  scourge ! 
The  lont  of  York,  thy  Vtters  in  their  birtb, 
Shall  be  their  father's  bail ;  and  bane  to  those 
Hul  for  my  lare^  will  tefuie  tbe  boys. 
Enter  Enwian  and  RrcnAXD  PLanrjondT,  with 

Forea,  at  me  ridt ;  al  the  alhtr,  iriilk  f m-cct  alte. 

Old  CLirroaD  and  A  it  Sen, 
See,  where  they  come;  I'll  warrant  theyll  make  ilgood. 

Q.iUiir.  And  here  comesClifibrd,  todenytheir  bail. 

Clif.  Health  and  all  happiness  lo  my  lord  the  king  I 

Yirrk.  I  thank  thee,  Cliffbrd :  Say,  what  newi  with 
Nay,  do  not  frigbl  ni  vritb  an  angry  look  ;         [thee  f 
We  are  Ihy  sovereign,  Clifford,  kneel  again  ; 
For  thv  mistaking  so,  we  pardon  thee. 

CUf.  This  is  my  king,  York,  I  do  not  mistake ; 
But  tliou  mistak'st  me  mnch,  to  think  I  do  : — 
To  Bedlam  with  him!  is  the  man  grown  madT 

K,  Htn.  Ay,  Cliffbrd;  a  bedlam  and  ambilious  hu- 
Makes  him  oppose  himself  against  bis  king,      [mour 

Clif.  He  is  a  traitor ;  let  him  to  the  Towei, 
nd  chop  away  that  factious  pate  of  bis. 

Q.  Har,  He  ia  arrested,  but  will  not  obey  - 
[is  sons,  be  says,  shall  give  thnr  words  for  Irim. 

York.  Wm  you  not,  sons? 

Eda.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  our  words  will  serve. 

Rich.  Andif  words  will  not,  then  our  weapons  ^all, 

Clif.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  trulors  have  we  here  1 

York.  Look  in  a  glass,  and  call  thy  imago  so  ; 
I  am  thy  king,  and  thou  a  false-heart  traitor. — 
Call  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bean. 
That,  with  the  very  shaking  of  their  chains. 
They  may  astonish  these  fell  larking  curs  ; 
"alisbury,  and  Warwick,  come  to  me. 


It  head  of  thine  doth  not  become 


s  staff. 


il  princely  scepter. 
That  gold  must  round  engiri  these  brows  of  mine  ; 
Whose  smile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles'  spear. 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  arul  cure. 
Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  scepter  up. 
And  with  the  same  lo  act  controlling  laws. 
Give  place  ;  by  heaven,  thou  shalt  rule  no  mora 


.    Enter  Wabu 


V,  mlhFoTc 


Ciif.  Are  theite  thy  bearal  we'll  bait  thy  bean  to 
And  manacle  the  bear-ward  in  their  cbuns,  [death. 
If  thou  dar'st  bring  them  to  the  bailing-place. 

Ritk,  Oft  have  I  seen  a  hot  o'erweening  cut 
Run  back  ami  bite,  because  he  was  withheld  ; 
Who,  being  suffer'd  with  the  bear's  fell  paw. 
Hath  clapp'd  bis  tail  between  bts  legs,  and  crj'd : 
And  such  a  piece  of  service  will  you  do, 
If  you  oppose  yourselves  to  match  loid  Warwick. 

Clif.  Henc«,  heap  of  wralh,  foul  indigested  lump, 
As  crooked  in  thy  maaneis  ai  thy  shapel 

York.  Nay,  wo  shal!  heal  you  thoroughly  anon. 

Clif.  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heat  you  bum  your- 


Thou  mad  misleader  of  thy  bi 
What,  wilt  ihou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the  lu 
And  seek  for  iorrow  with  thy  speclaclesi 
O,  where  is  faith  1  O,  where  is  loyalty  1 
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]f  it  be  btniih'd  fram  the  tuMy  he»d. 
When  ihiJI  it  find  a  hirbour  id  the  euth ! — 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  wu, 
And  ihame  thine  honourable  ige  with  Hood  1 
Whj  an  ihou  old,  BDd  wanl'st  eiperience  1 
Or  wherefore  doit  ahuse  it,  if  ihou  halt  it  1 
For  shame  1  is  duty  bead  thv  knee  lo  ue, 
That  bowi  unto  the  grave  with  miciile  age. 

Sai.  My  loid,  I  have  contider'd  vtith  mTwlf 
The  tille  of  this  most  reaowned  dulie  ; 
And  ia  my  conwience  do  repute  his  grace 
The  rightful  heir  to  Englaod's  loval  seat. 

K,  Htn.  Hut  thou  not  sworn  allegiaoceoDloDM 

K.  Hen.  Canst  than  diipenie  with  heaven  foriuch 

Sal.  It  is  great  sin,  lo  sweu  unto  a  tin ;        [oath ! 
But  greater  sin,  to  keep  a  linful  oath. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  loleinn  vow 
To  do  a  murderoui  deed,  to  rob  a  man, 
To  force  a  spolleu  virein's  chmtlty. 
To  reave  the  orphan  of  his  paLrimony, 
To  wring  the  widow  from  her  cuslom'd  right; 
And  have  no  other  reason  fur  this  invng, 
liui  that  be  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oaUi  ? 

Q.  Mar.  A  Buble  tniitoi  needs  no  topliister. 

K.  Hen.  CallBuckinghaai,aQdbidliimannhimiair. 

V-rk.  Call  Buckingtam,  and  all  the  friends  thou 
I  am  tesotv'd  for  deaui,  or  dignity.  [1^1, 

C'lif.  The  fiat  1  wgriant  Ihee,  if  dreams  prove  true. 

H'ar.  You  were  best  to  go  lo  bed,  and  dream  again, 
To  keep  thee  from  the  tempest  of  the  Geld. 

Clif.  I  am  resolv'd  to  beat  a  greater  storm. 
Than  any  thou  canit  conjure  np  to-da;  ; 
And  that  I'll  write  upon  thy  buigouet. 
Might  I  but  know  thee  by  thy  household  bulge. 

War.  Now,  by  Dij  father's  badge,  old  Nevil'screal, 
The  rtmpul  boar  chain'd  to  the  ragged  staff, 
This  daj  I'll  wear  aloft  my  bui^net, 
(As  on  a  mounlain-lop  the  cedar  shews. 
That  keeps  his  leaves  in  spite  of  anj  storm,^ 
Even  to  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereot 

Clif.  And  fnuD  thy  bargonel  I'll  rend  thy  bear, 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
Desjii^hl  the  bearward  that  protects  the  bear. 
>rions  father. 


.mplicE 


Despighl  I 

Y.  Cik  1 
To  quelllhe  rebels,  and  th_.. 

flick.  Fye  1  charily,  for  shame !  speak  not  in  srate, 
For_you  shall  sup  with  5a*  C'Arirt  to-nighu       [teil. 

I' .  Ciif.  Foul  stigmatic,  that's  more  than  thou  canst 

RicA.  If  not  in  heaven,  you'll  surely  sup  in  hell, 
[t^rtunl  MHraJfif. 

SCENE  II.— Saint  Alban's. 

AUtTu-mti  JEieunumt.     Eiilir  Wjinwtci. 

tfar.  Clifford  of  Cumberland,  'lis  Warwick  calls ! 
And  if  thou  dost  not  hide  thee  from  the  brar, 
Now,— when  the  tngiy  trumpet  Bounds  alarm. 
And  dead  men's  cries  do  Gil  the  empty  air, — 
CliObrd,  I  say,  come  forth  and  Gghl  with  me ! 
J'roud  northern  lord,  Clifford  of  Cumberland, 
Warwick  ii  hoane  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

E««r  YoHa. 
How  now.  my  noble  lord?  what  all  a-foot * 

Ywk.  The  deadlV'handed  Clifford  slew  my  steed  ; 
But  match  to  match  I  have  eucouuter'd  him. 
And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 
Even  of  the  bonny  beast  he  lov'd  so  well. 

War.  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come. 


is  deer  to  death.      [chdse. 


Yatk.  Hold,  Warwick,  mk  thee  ont  si 
For  I  myself  must  huul  this  deer  to  dralh. 

War.  Then,  nobly,  York;  'I 
Ai  I  intend,  Clifford,  to  thrive  to-day,        [G^-ht'st 
It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unassail'd. 

tCiil  Winwi 
Cli/;  What  leest  thou  in  me,  Von  1  why  dost  tb 

pauw! 
Yirrk.  With  thy  btiiTe  bearing  should  1  be  in 


But  [bat  tbou  I 


»}faslm 


Ciif.  Nor  shoulddif  prowess  want  praise  and  esteem. 
Jut  that  'tis  shewn  ignobly,  and  in  tre.v>on. 

Ysrk.  So  let  it  help  me  now  againii  thy  sword. 
As  I  in  justice  and  true  right  eipress  it  I 

Clif.  My  soul  and  body  on  the  action  both  7— 

York.  A  dreadful  lay  \ — address  thes  iustanlly. 

[JVy.^g'".  "nJ  Ci-iproBD  M«(. 

Clif.  Lafin  cnirmiu  la  tcavra.  [Dia. 

Ytirk.  Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  far  thuu 

Peace  with  hii  soul,  heaven,  if  it  be  th;  will!  [Ezit. 
En(.ry™»^CL.m..o. 
r.  Clif.  Shame  and  confusion !  all  is  on  the  rout ; 
Fear  frames  diaorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Where  it  should  guard.     O  war,  thou  son  of  hell, 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  minister. 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  our  port 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance !— Let  no  soldier  fly : 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war. 
Hath  no  self  love  i  nor  he,  that  loves  himself, 
Hath  not  es»ntially,  but  by  circumstance. 
The  Dame  of  valour.— O,  let  the  vile  world  and, 

[^Htng  hii  dendjathtt. 
And  the  premised  Games  of  the  last  day 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together ! 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blast, 
Parlicularilies  and  petty  sounds 
To  cease  !     Wast  thou  ordained,  dear  father, 
To  lose  thy^uth  in  peace,  and  to  achieve 
The  silver  livery  of  advised  age  ; 

thy  reverence,  and  thy  chair-days,  thus 
D  ruffian  battle!— Even  at  this  sight. 
My  heart  is  turn'd  to  stone  :  and,  while  'tis  mine, 
It  shall  be  stony.     York  not  our  old  men  spates  ; 
No  more  will  1  their  babes  :  tears  virginal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  Gre  ; 
And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims. 
Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  Gas. 
Hencerorlh,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity : 
Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  house  of  York, 
Into  as  many  gobbets  will  I  cut  it, 
ild  Medea  young  Absyrtui  did : 
uelly  will  I  seek  out  my  fame, 
s,  thou  new  ruin  of  old  Clifford's  house  ; 

[  Takiitg  tip  tit  iadj. 
As  did  .Eneas  oM  Anchises  bear. 
So  bear  1  thee  upon  my  manly  shouldera ; 
But  then  i£neas  bare  s  living  load. 
Nothing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.         [Eril. 
Enlrr  Richjiro  pLAMTAOECir  and  Sohesiit, 

Jighling,  and  SoHEHStr  if  kiUid. 
Rich.  So,  lie  thou  there  ; — 
ir,  underneath  an  alehouse^  paltry  sign. 
The  Castle  in  Saint  Alban's,  Somerset 
Hath  made  the  wiiard  famous  in  his  death. — 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper  :  heart,  be  wrathful  still : 
Priest)  pray  for  enemies,  but  princes  kill.         [fc'ii't.    ' 
lonuni :  Eicaniimt.     Enlrr  Kino  HENFir.  QnuN 

MjIRCASET,  and  ol'ien,  rclrealin^. 
Q.  Mar.  Away,  mj  lord!  yon  are  alow;  for  shame. 
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K.Htn.  Cui*e  outran  the  heaveu)  gDodMu- 
raret.  staj. 

Q.  Hot.  Whal  mre  JOD  nudB  of!  you'll  not  £ght,  nor 
Now  i>  it  mvihood,  wwdom,  and  dafeDcs,         [0j  : 
To  give  th«  enemy  wmj;  isd  to  secure  oi 
By  vhit  we  can,  vbich  can  no  more  but  By. 

If  you  be  [a'en.  v»  then  should  aee  tlie  boUom 
or  ill  our  Cazlaaea  :  but  if  we  haply  >CBp«, 
(As  well  we  may,  if  uot  through  your  neelect,) 
We  shall  to  Londoa  gel ;  where  you  are  lov'd ; 
And  wbere  this  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  made. 
Slay  readily  be  itopp'd. 

Enlw  Ymag  CurrOBD. 
y.  CUf.  But  that  my  heart's  on  future  mischief  set, 
I  would  speai  blasphemy  era  bid  you  fly  ; 
But  fiy  you  must ;  uncurable  discomfil 
Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  (11  our  present  paiti. 
Away,  f6r_yout  relief!  snd  we  will  live 
To  see  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give : 
Away,  my  lord,  away  !  [Enunl. 

SCENE  III.— FuUi  Rur  Sidnt  Alban's. 
AlnTjua :     BttTtat.      FbmriA ;    thtn  enttr   YoRS, 

RiCKiKD  PutrijioEHiT,  Wakwtci,  Bad  Soldiers, 

Kiih  drum  and  colour!. 

York.  Of  Salisbury,  who  can  report  of  him  ; 
Thai  winter  lion,  who,  in  rage,  forgets 
Aged  contusions  and  all  brush  of  time  ; 
And,  like  a  gallsnl  in  the  brow  of  youth, 
Repairt  him  with  occaiioa  t  thii  happy  day 


Is  not  itself,  nor  have  wa  won  one  fool. 
If  Salisbury  be  losu 

Rich.  My  noble  bther. 

Three  times  to-day  I  halp  him  to  his  horse. 
Three  limsi  beitnd  him,  thrice  I  led  him  off. 
Persuaded  him  from  any  further  act : 
Bat  still,  where  danger  was,  still  there  I  met  him; 
And  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  house, 
So  was  his  will  in  his  old  feeble  body. 
But,  noble  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comes. 
Enttr  Siuiinar. 

SaL  Now,  by  my  sword,  well  bait  Ihou  biught  to- 

By  the  mau,  so  did  we  all — I  thank  yon,  Richard : 
God  knows,  how  long  it  is  1  have  to  live  ; 
And  it  hath  pleus'd  him.  that  three  times  lo-day 
You  have  defended  me  from  imminent  death. — 
Well,  lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we  have : 
'Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  lime  Bed, 
Bong  opposiles  of  such  repairing  nature. 

York.  1  knoA,  our  safety  is  to  follow  them  ; 
For,  as  I  hear,  tiie  king  is  fled  to  London, 
To  call  a  present  court  of  parliament. 
Let  us  pursue  him.  ere  the  writs  go  forth  ; — 
What  sap  lord  Warwick  T  shall  we  after  them  > 

War.  After  themt  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can. 
Now,  by  my  failh,  lords,  'twas  a  glorious  day  : 
Saint  Alban's  battle,  won  by  famous  York, 
Shall  be  elBtnii'd  in  all  age  to  come — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets : — and  lo  London  all : 
And  more  such  days  aa  theae  to  ns  befall !  [Eiiunl. 
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KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  III. 


SCENE  I.— Londaa.    IV  Puliamaat-Hau*. 

Dnimi.     Samt  Soldiera  of  YoRi'»  Pariy  brak  in. 
TKn.  enler  ike  Dukt  o/VoRI,  Edward,  Richabd, 

NOHFOLI,  MOST.OUB,  W*»WICI,  Dwj  MhtTt,  mth 

ahitt  m—  in  their  haU. 

War.  I  wander,  how  the  king  cieap'd  our  hindi. 

York.  Whilempvnn'dlhelioneiueDartbeDarth, 
He  alii;  stole  awaj,  aod  Ufl  bit  meo ; 
Whereat  the  ^al  lord  of  Narthnmberlind. 
Whou  warlike  eui  could  never  brook  retraat, 
Cheer'd  up  the  droopiag  army  ;  and  himaclf, 
Lord  Cliflord,  and  lord  Sufford,  all  a-brei*t, 
Chai^'d  our  maia  battle 'ifraal,  aad,  breakiog  in, 
Were  by  the  jwords  of  cominoQ  Midiera  ilain. 

Eds.  Lonl  Stafford'!  father,  dake  of  Buckin^uun, 
[a  alber  slain,  or  wonoded  dangerom  : 
I  eleft  his  beaver  with  a  downtifht  blow  ; 
That  thia  i«  Uue,  father,  behold  hii  blood. 

\$httifln^  hii  bloofty  nxrrd. 

Jfml.  And,  brother,  hete'i  the  earl  of  Wiltihin'a 
blood.  [To  Yob..  Atuing  hi,. 

Whom  I  encounter'd  ai  the  battlei  join'd. 

Rich.  Bpeak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  I  did. 


What,  it  yoQT  grace  dead,  my  lard  of  Somerset  l 
Norf.  Such  hope  have  all  the  line  of  John  ofGaant 
RiA.  Thui  do  I  hope  to  dake  King  Henry'i  head 
War.  And  lO  do  I.— Vicloriaui  pnoce  of  Yetk, 

Before  I  see  thee  aeated  on  that  throne 

Which  noiv  the  houie  afluicuter  usurps. 

I  vow  by  heaven,  these  eyes  shall  nevei  clou. 

Thii  ii  the  palace  of  the  feufnl  king. 

And  Ihis  ibe  rega]  seat :  posseir  it.  York  ; 

For  it  is  thine,  and  not  king  Hentjr'a  heira'. 

forfc.  Aifist  me  then,  siveet  Warwick,  and  I  will 

For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  force. 

Nor/.  We'll  all  assist  you;  he,  that  Bias,  ihalldie. 
York.  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk,— 8Uy  by  ne,  my 

And,  soldiers,  Itay,  and  lodge  by  me  this  night. 

War.  And,  when  the  king  comes,  oiler  him  no  vio- 

Unleaa  he  seek  to  thrust  you  out  by  force,     [lence, 

[They  r,cir,. 

I'arli.  The  queen,  this  day.  here  holds  her  pulta- 
Bnt  little  thinks.  »e  shall  be  of  her  council :  [ment. 
By  words,  or  blows,  here  let  us  win  our  tighL 

iticA.  Ann'd  as  we  are,  let's  stay  within  this  house. 

War.  The  bloody  parliament  shall  Ihis  he  cUt'd, 
Unless  Flantageuet,  duke  of  York,  be  king  ;     - 
And  bashful  Henry  depoa'd,  whose  cowtudjce 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

York.  Then  leave  me  not,  my  lords  ;  be  rewlnu  ; 
[  mean  to  lake  possession  of  my  tight. 

War.  Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  loves  him  best, 
The  proudest  he  thai  holds  up  Lancaster, 
Dares  slir  n  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  bis  bells. 
I'll  [dant  Plantagenet.  root  him  up  who  dares: — 
Resolve  thee,  Richud;  claim  the  English  crown. 
[War.  (sub  Yoai  (o  lh«  Ihroru,  vho  uaii  kinutlf. 

Flmtuh.  Enltr  Kiso  Hinry,  Cliitord.  Northuh- 
BERLAND,  WixruoaiLAND.  ExsTER,  and  Pthen, 
with  red  ma  in  lAnr  hau. 
Xi//eit.My  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy  rebel  liii, 
Even  in  the  chaii  of  state !  belike,  be  meana, 
(Back'd  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  falsa  peer,) 
To  aspire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king- 
Earl  of  Noithamberluil,  he  slew  thy  father  ;— 


And  thine,  lord  CliSbrd;  utd  yon  both  have  vow'd 

On  him,  hii  sons,  his  favonrilei.  and  his  friends. 
North.  If  I  be  not,  heavens  be  reveag'd  on  me  '. 
Cli/'.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Cliflord  mourn  in 
ateel. 

W-t.  What,  shall  we  snftr  this?  Let'ijiloek  him 

My  heart  for  anger  buma,  I  cannot  brook  It.  [dowo: 

K.  Hn.  Be  patieni,  gentle  e«l  of  Westmorelind. 

Clif.  Patience  is  for  poltroant,  and  sach  as  he ; 
s  durst  not  ait  there,  bad  your  htim  liv'd. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  Ihe  parliament 
Let  us  assail  the  family  of  York. 

North.  Well  hast  tbon  spoken,  cousin ;  be  it  lo. 
K.  Hen.  Ah,  know  you  not.  the  city  favours  them, 
ad  they  hare  troop*  of  soldiers  at  iheit  beck  7 

Eit.  But  when  thednke  is  stain,  they'll  quickly  By. 

K.  Hm.  Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from  Henry  s 
Tomake  a  shambles  ofthe  parliament. house  I  [heart, 
Cousin  of  Eieter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats. 
Shall  be  the  wRi  that  Henry  means  lo  use.— 

[Ar|  advaTot  to  tht  Dues. 
Than  factious  dok*  of  York,  descend  my  thnHie, 
And  kneel  for  grafe  and  meny  al  my  feel ; 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 

Yerh,  Thou  art  deceiv'd,  I  am  thins.      [of  York. 

£i«.  For  shame,  come  down  ;  he  made  thee  duke 

York.  Twaa  my  iaheriluice,  as  the  earldom  was. 

En.  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 

War.  Eieler.  thon  art  a  traitor  to  Ihe  m>wn, 
In  following  this  usurping  Henn. 

Clif.  Whom  shonld  he  bilow,  EhiI  hii  natural  king* 

War.  True,  Cliffoni ;  and  that's  Richard,  duke  of 
York.  (throne? 

K.  Ben.  And  shall  I   stand,  and  thou  sit  in  my 

Yarit.  It  must  and  shall  be  so.    Content  thyself. 

War.  Be  duke  of  Laoculer,  let  him  be  king. 

Wen.  He  U  both  king  and  duke  of  Lancaster  ; 
And  that  tiie  lord  of  Westmoreland  shall  Diaiotain. 

War.  And  Warwick  shall  disprove  it.  You  forget. 
That  we  are  those,  which  chaa'd  yon  from  Ihe  Geld, 
And  slew  your  fatben.  and  with  ctdoora  spread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  the  palace  gales. 

Nartk.  Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  lo  my  grief ; 
And.  by  hii  soul,  thou  and  thy  house  shallrue  it. 

Wia.  Plantagenel,  of  thee,  and  these  thy  sons. 
Thy  kinsmen  and  thy  friends,  I'll  have  more  lives, 
'Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  veins. 

Cli/'.  Ui^  it  no  more:  leit  that,  instead  of  words, 
I  send  thee,  Warwick,  inch  a  measeager, 
Ai  shall  revenge  his  desilh,  before  I  stir.     [threaU ! 

War.  Poor  Clifford!   how  I  scorn  hii  worthless 

York.  Will  you,  we  shew  our  title  to  Ihe  crown  I 
If  not,  our  Bworda  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.  Hen.  What  title  hail  thou,  traitor,  to  the  crown  T 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art.  duke  of  York  ; 
1'hy  gnudfalhar  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March : 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  Danphin  and  the  Freni^  to  stoop, 
And  seii'd  upon  their  towns  and  prorincee. 

If'ar.  Talk  not  of  France,  sithlhou  hut  lost  it  alL 


ir  lost  it 


:  months  old. 


Ritk.  You  are  old  enough  now,  and  yet,  melhinka 

Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  unTper's  head. 

Edtn.  Sweel  father,  do  to  ;  set  it  on  your  head. 

Mrmt.  Good  brother,  [in  Yosi.]  u  thou  lov'st  and 
bonour'st  aims, 
Let's  ligbl  it  out.  and  not  lUnd  cavilling  thus. 

Rich.  Sound  drums  and  Irunipeli,  and  the  kin|{ 

York.  Sons,  peace!  [will  Ay. 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  I. 


K.  Am.  Fmw  iban !  (wl  gin  Ki^  H«iU7  Imtc 
lo*|H«k. 

[Car.  Plintagcuel  ihall  ipeak  £nt:— fanr  bim 
And  ba  yon  rileal  uid  attenlive  t(»,  [lards  j 

For  lie,  thu  inlemipU  taim,  ih&tl 


No  -.  fini  shdl  war  unpeopla  thii     ^ 

Ay,  uid  their  colours — often  borne  in  Fnjicc  ; 

*—'  nov  in.  Euglaod,  to  our  heart's  great  soitdw,- 


M;  title'i 


yorfc.  Tww  bj  rebellion  sgiinsl  his  king,  [i 

K.  Hen.  I  know  not  what  lo  sty  -,  mj  title's  weM. 
Tell  me,  may  nol  t,  king  adopt  an  heir  ? 

York.  What  then  T 

K.  Hen.  An  if  he  maj,  then  ain  I  lawful  king : 
For  Richard,  in  the  riew  of  many  lordi, 
Resigned  the  crown  to  Henry  the  Fonrlh  ; 
Whose  heir  my  father  was,  uid  1  am  his. 

Vrirfc.  He  rose  against  him,  being  his  sorereign, 
And  made  him  to  resign  bis  crown  perforce. 

War.  Suppose,  my  lords,  ho  did  it  unconstrain'd, 
Think  you,   twere  prejudicial  to  his  crown  ; 

Kxe.  No ;  for  he  could  not  to  resign  hii  crown. 
But  that  the  next  heir  shonld  succeed  and  reign. 

K.Httt.  Art  thon  against  us,  duke  of  Eieterl 

£n.  His  is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon  nte. 

York.  Why  whisperyon,mylords.andaaswErnot1 

£n.  Hy  conscience  tells  me,  he  is  lawful  king. 

K.  Hm.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  Inm  to  hun. 

VfrOi.  Plantaeeuet,  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay'sl, 
Think  not,  that  Henry  shall  be  so  depot'd. 

War.  Depoi'd  he  shall  be,  in  despite  of  >U. 

Utrth.  Thou  iTt  deceiv'd:  'lia  not  dij  southern 
Of  Euex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent,—  [power 
Which  makes  thee  thus  pieiumpluons  and  proitd, — 
Can  set  the  duke  up,  in  despite  of  me. 

Clif.  King  Henry,  be  thy  Kile  right  or  wrong, 
Loid  Clifford  vows  to  fight  in  Ihi  defence : 
Mav  that  ground  gapa,  and  swallow  me  alive, 
Wliere  I  shsll  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  blber  ■ 

K.Hm.O  Clifford,  how  thy  words  revive  my  heart! 

York.  Henry  of  Lancaster,  resign  thy  crown  : — 
What  mutter  jou,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords 


Aodo' 


surping  blood. 

xha  Soldiers  Am  thtimha. 

K.Hm.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  hearme  batone  word; 
Let  Dw,  for  this  my  life-time,  reign  as  king. 

York.  Confirm  the  crown  to  me,  and  to  mine  heirs. 
And  Ihou  shall  itign  in  quiet  while  Ihon  Ut'sL 

K.  Hen.  I  am  content:  Richard  Plantagenet, 
Enjoy  the  kingdom  after  my  decease. 

CW'.  What  wrong  is  this  unto  the  prince  your  son? 

War.  Whatgoodis  this  to  England,  and  himselft 

Wat.  Base,  (earful,  and  despairing  Henry ! 

Cli/'.  How  hast  thou  iniur'd  both  thyself  and  us  T 

Wat,  I  cannot  sUy  toheu  these  articles, 

NttTtK.  Nor  I. 

C^.Come,couBin,  let  us  tell  the  qneen  these  news. 

Wat.  Farewell,  faint-hearted  and  degenerate  king. 
In  whose  cold  blood  no  spark  of  honour  bides. 

Nartk.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  honse  of  York, 
And  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed  ! 

CUf.  In  dreadful  war  may'st  thou  be  overcome  ! 
Or  lite  in  peace,  abandon'd  and  despis'd! 

[Eimnt  North..  Cuf.,  <i«d  Vim. 


is  way,  Heniy,  and  regard  tbem  nni. 
: revenge,  and  theiefare  will  not  yield. 
Bieterl 


Whom  I  unnaturally  shall  di 

But,  be  it  as  it  may  : — I  here  entail 

The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  hein  for  erer ; 

Conditionally,  (hat  here  thou  take  an  oath 

To  cease  this  civil  war.  and.  whilst  I  live. 

To  hononr  me  as  thy  bog  and  sovereign  ; 

And  neither  by  treason,  nor  hostility. 

To  seek  to  put  me  down,  and  reign  tlijself. 

I'orfc  This  oath  1  willingly  take,  and  will  perfarm. 
[Ciifniit^_^rmn  tA«  thTtme. 

War.  Long  live  king  Henry !— Plantagenet  em- 

K.HtJ%.  And  long  live  thou,  and  these  thy  forward 

York.  Now  York  and  Lancaster  are  reconcil'd. 

£it.  Accurs'd  be  he  that  seeks  to  make  Ihem  foes ! 
[Smel.     The  Lords  come  fmnani. 

Yffrl:.  Farewell, mygracious lord;  I'll  lomycastle. 

War.  And  I'll  keep  London,  with  my  soldiers. 

Serf.  And  1  to  Norfolk,  with  mj  followers. 

litmt.  And  I  unto  the  sea,  from  whence  I  came, 

[Ei«unt  YoHi,  and  hit  Smt,  Wahwici,  Nob- 

Fou,  MoHTAUUi,  Soldiers,  2[  Attendants. 

K.Hsn.  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  the  court. 
Eattr  QcaiM  MsnOARBT  anil  the  Pbincb  or  Wales 

En.  Here  comes  the  queen,  whose  lo<^  bewray 
I'll  steal  away.  [her  anger : 

K.  Hen.  Exeter,  so  will  I.  {Going. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  go  not  from  me,  I  wUI  follow  thee. 

K.  Htn.  Be  patient,  gentle  queen,  and  I  will  slay. 

Q.  Star.  Who  can  be  patient  in  such  extremes  ? 
Ah.  wretched  man',  'would  I  had  died  a  maid. 
And  never  seen  thee,  never  bom  thee  son. 
Seeing  thou  hast  prov'd  so  unnatural  a  father! 
Hath  he  deserr'd  to  lose  his  birthright  thns  ! 
Had'st  thou  but  lov'd  him  half  so  well  as  I ; 
Or  fell  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  once  ; 
Or  noutish'd  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood  ; 
Then  wouldsl  have  left  thydearesl  heart-blood  there, 
Rather  than  made  that  savage  duke  thine  heir. 
And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

Prince.  Father,  you  cannot  disinherit  me  : 
If  you  be  king,  why  ahonld  nol  I  succeed  >  [son  ;— 

K.Hen.  Pardon  me,  Margaret ; — pardon  me,  sweet 
The  earl  of  Warwick,  and  the  duke,  enforced  me. 

Q,  Hot.  Enforc'd  theet  art  thou  king,  and  will  be 
forc'd? 
I  shame  to  hear  thee  speak.    Ah,  timorous  wrelch  I 
Thou  hast  undone  thyself,  thy  son,  and  me  ; 
And  given  unto  the  house  of  York  such  head. 
As  thou  shall  reiga  but  by  their  sullerance. 
To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown, 
What  is  it.  hnl  to  make  thy  sepulchre. 
And  creep  into  it  ftir  before  thy  time  t 
Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais  ; 
Stem  Faulconbridge  commands  the  narrow  sea^  ; 
The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm  ; 
And  yet  shall  thou  be  safe  !  such  safely  finds 
The  trembling  lamb,  environed  wiih  wolves. 
Had  I  been  Ibera,  which  am  a  silly  woman. 
The  soldiers  should  have  toss'd  me  on  Iheir  pikea. 
BefoiB  I  would  have  granted  lo  that  act. 
But  thou  preferr'st  thy  life  before  thine  honour : 
And.  seeing  thou  dost.  I  ben  divorce  myself. 
Both  from  Aj  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed. 
Until  that  act  ot  jnTliament  be  repealed. 
Whereby  my  son  ia  disinherited. 
Hi 
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KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  HI. 


The  northern  lordi,  tlut  bwr*  Fonwon  th*  coloiu*, 
WUI  fallow  mine,  if  DDCe  thtji  we  ibua  tprud  : 
And  sprekd  thej  ihall  b«  ;  to  iby  foul  dugnce, 
And  utter  niia  al  tb<  hauw  of  York. 
Tbui  do  I  leiTG  tfaee  : — Come,  nan,  Ict'i  Ktnj  ; 
Our  arm/i  readj  -,  come,  we'll  xfier  them. 

K.  Hen,  St«y.;enlleMargiTel.«nd  heumespetk. 

Q,  Mot.  ThoQ  hut  ipokeUHmucbKl  ready;  geltbee 

K.  Hm.  Gentle  mo  Edward,  tbon  wilt tlay  with  mel 

Q.  Hir.  Ay,  U>  be  murdet'd  by  bii  enemiei. 

Priim.  Wben  I  return  nilh  victory  from  the  Geld, 
I'll  tee  jrour  g^race  :  till  theu,  I'll  follow  her. 

Q.UaT.  Corns,  ton,  iway;  wetnay  DotliogerUiaa. 
[£i«m(  QuKiN  MiRotRET  awl  (At  Phinci. 

K.Htn.  Poor  queen!  howlo»etoiii«,«ndtoherion, 
Hith  mode  her  breakout  into  urms  of  rage! 
ReTeng'd  may  ihe  be  oa  that  baleful  duke ; 
Whole  haughty  apirit,  winged  with  detire. 
Will  coaat  m;  crown,  and.  like  an  emply  eagle. 
Tire  on  the  fleih  of  me,  and  of  my  tool 
The  loai  of  thoie  three  lordi  lormenti  my  heart : 
I'll  write  Dnta  them,  and  entreat  them  fair  ) — 
Come,  eouiin,  vou  ahall  be  the  meuenser. 

£».  AihI  1, 1  hope,  ihall  raconcile  VMm  all. 

SCENE  II.— J  R«M  in  Sandal  Caatle,  nttr 

Wakefield,  in  Yorkihire. 

Enter  Enwian,  IliCH:i>ii,  and  MoNTiotri. 

Rich.  Brother,  though  I  be  youngest,  give  me  leave. 

EdiD.  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 

iifnt.  But  1  hare  reasoiu  strong  and  forcible. 
Eflt«r  Yoaa. 

York.  Why,  how  now.  aoDS  and  brother,  at  a  slrifel 
What  is  your  quarrel  !  how  began  it  fin 

Edv.  No  quarrel,  but  a  alight 

Yerk.  About  what! 

Rith.  About  that  which  coacenu  your  grace,  ai 
The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  i>  youri.  [u 

York.  Mine,  hoyi  not  till  king  Ileniy  be  dead. 

Rich.  Your  right  dejMnds  not  on  hi)  life,  or  death. 

£dv.  Now  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now  : 
By  giving  thehouie  of  Lanculer  leave  to  breathe, 
ll  will  outrun  you,  father,  in  theend, 

fWlL  I  took  an  oath. thathe  should quictlyreign. 

Eds.  ButiforakingdomgUiyaithmay  be  broken: 
rd  break  a  thouiand  oitha.  to  reign  one  year. 

Jtict.  No ;  God  forbid,  your  grace  ahould  be  for- 

yorlt.  I  (ball  be,  if  1  claim  by  open  war,  [awom. 

BiiA.I'l!  prove  IheconCrarj, if  you'llhear me  apeak. 

Yerk.  Thou  canit  not.  son  ;  it  ii  impouible. 

Rick.  An  oath  is  of  no  moraent,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate. 
That  hath  authoritv  over  him  that  iwears  : 
Henry  hath  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place  ; 
Then,  seeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  depose, 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms.     And.  fither,  do  but  think. 

Within  whose  circuit  is  Elysium, 
And  all  that  poeti  feign  of  bliss  and  joy; 
Why  do  we  linger  thus  ?  I  cannot  reit, 
Unci)  thewbiterose,  IbatI  wear,  bedyed 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  heart 

York.  Richard.enough;  I  will  be  bug,  or  die.~ 
Brother,  thou  thatt  to  London  presently, 
And  what  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprise. — 
Thou,  Richard,  ahalt  unto  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 


With  whom  the  Kentiah 


1.  Edward,  shall  i 


ly  laid  C 


will  williBgly  riM  i 

I,  llberaT,  full  of  spirit. — 


While  you  are  thus  employ'd.  what  r« 


Enter  a  Messenger. 
It.  stay-,  What  news  1  why  com'tt  thou  in  such  poalf 
MtMt.  'The  queen,  with  all  the  northern  earls  and 
itend  here  to  besiege  you  in  your  castle  :      [lords, 
le  is  hard  by  with  twenty  thousand  men  ; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  hold,  my  lord. 

York.  Ay.  with  my  iHord.     Whatl  ihink'st  then, 
that  we  fear  them  ! — 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with  me  -, — 
My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  I^odon  : 
Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rest. 
Whom  we  have  left  protectors  of  the  king. 
With  powerful  policy  strengthen  thenuefvei, 
And  trust  not  aimple  Henry,  nor  his  oaths. 

lint.  Brother,  1  go  ;  I'll  win  them,  (tax  it  not : 
Aikd  thus  moat  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave.      [Eiil. 

Entn-  Sir  John  and  Sir  Huoh  Mohtiucb. 

YirJc.  Sir  John,and  sir  Hugh  Morumer.mine  uncles! 
You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour  ; 
The  aimy  of  the  queen  mean  to  besiege  us. 

Sir  Mn.  She  shall  not  need,  we'll  meet  her  in  the 

York.  What,widi  five  thousand  men?  [field. 

Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 
A  woman's  general ;  whatahouli' 


n. 


■cl /.,./. 


Edu.  I  hear  their  drums  ;  let'  ..  , 

And  issue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  sliaight. 

York.  Five  men  to  twenty !— though  tlie  odds  be 
I  doubt  not.  uncle,  of  nur  victoiy.  [S'^'- 

Many  a  battle  have  I  wan  in  France, 
W  hen  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one  ; 
Why  should  I  not  now  have  the  like  success  1 

[Alarum.     Eiturtt. 

SCENE  IIL—PUtnin«<r  Sandal  Cattle, 
^tarumi:  EinirtHHU,    Entn- Rutlano,  &  Ail  Tutor. 
Rul.  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  'scape  their  hands  [ 
Ah,  tutor!  look,  where  bloocfy  Clifford  comes  I 

Enter  CLirroRD  and  Soldiers. 

-   ^■ 

As  for 

Whose  father  slew  my  father.— he  shall  die. 

Tut.  And  1,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 

Clif.  Soldiers,  away  with  him. 

Tut.  Ah.  Clifford!  murder  not  this  innocent  child. 
Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[Eril,  fxTod  offbg  Soldiers 

Cii/'.Hownow!   i>  be  dead  already  !  Or,  is  H  fear, 
That  makes  him  close  his  eyes  7 — I'll  open  them. 
So  looks  the  pcni-ap  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  uikder  bis  devouring  paws  : 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o'er  hu  prey  ; 
And  so  he  comes,  to  rend  his  limbs  asunder. — 
Ah.  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thj  sword, 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  threet'ning  look. 
Sneet  Clifford,  hear  me  speak  before!  die;— 
I  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  thy  wrath. 


where  thy  words  should 

,.„ab,GoOglc 


ACT  I.— SCENE  IV. 

R«t.  Then  let  n;  bther'a  blood  omd  it  itgaia 
He  U  ■  man,  and,  ClifTord.  cap«  irith  him. 

Clif.  Had  I  Ifaj  brethren  hers,  their  livi 
Were  not  reyenge  jufficient  foi  me  ; 

I  digg'd  up  thy  forefathe™'  grai 


SOI 


Aodbi 


It  could  not  slake  mine  ini,  nor  ease  my  heart. 
The  light  of  any  of  the  house  of  Yaik 

And  till  I  root  out  their  accursed  line. 
And  leaTS  not  one  ative,  I  lira  in  hall. 
Theieroce [LiJIing  up  hit  hand. 

Bui.  O,  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  death  : — 
To  thee  1  pray ;  Sweet  Clifford,  pity  me  1 

Clif.  Such  ply  as  my  — ■"'-  - *' 

Rut.lneier  did  thee  ht 

Clif,  Thy  ruber  hath. 

Kut.  But  'twaiere  I  ms  bora. 

Thou  halt  one  bod.  for  hii  aake  pity  me  ; 
Lest  io  rerengs  thereof. — silh  God  is  Just, — 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  1. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  ail  my  days ; 
And  irhea  1  give  occasion  of  offeDce, 
Then  let  me  die,  for  dot  Ihon  hast  no  cause. 

Cli/;  No  cause  \ 
Thy  tether  slew  my  father  ;  therefore,  die. 

[CurronoitBAiMm. 

Am.  Diifaciant,  laudii  mmma  lit  ids  tuc  I  [Din. 

Clif.  PlantB^net  1  I  come,  Plantageaet! 
And  this  thy  sou's  blood,  cleaving  to  my  blade, 
Shall  rust  upon  my  weapon,  till  uy  blood 
Congsal'd  with  this.domake  me  wipe  olTboth.  [£nl. 

SCENE  IV.— 'i^nw. 


AUr, 


rr  Voaa 


York,  The  army  of  the  queen  hath  got  the  field : 
Hy  uncles  both  are  ilain  in  rescuing  me  ; 
And  all  my  followers  to  the  eager  he 
Turn  back,  ajid  fly.  like  ships  before  the  wind. 
Or  lamtn  pursu'd  by  hungry  starved  wolves. 
My  tons — God  knows,  wbal  hath  bechanced  them : 
But  this  1  know, — they  have  demean'd  theinselvei 
Like  mea  bora  to  renown,  by  life,  or  death. 
Three  cimei  did  Richard  make  a.  lane  to  me  ; 
And  thrice  cried, — t;<«imj;«,/ril/i*r,'  Jighl  it  mil.' 
And  full  as  oft  came  Edwani  Io  my  tide. 
With  purple  faulchion,  painted  to  ihe  hilt 
In  blood  of  those  that  had  eacoualet'd  him  : 
And  when  the  hardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  cried, — Chargt!  and  gine  no  fool  of  gnmnd ! 
And  cried, — A  frovn,  9t  tin  a  gU/riaut  tomb ! 
A  iteptre,  or  dn  tarthli/  tmuichrt! 
With  this  we  charg'd  again  :  but,  out,  alas  ! 
We  bodg'd  again  ;  as  1  have  seen  a  swan 
With  biwtlesB  labour  swim  against  the  tide. 
And  apead  her  strength  with  over-malching  wa.ves. 

Ah,  hark  !  the  fatal  followers  do  pursue  ; 
And  1  am  faint,  and  cannot  dy  their  fury  : 

el  strong,  I  would  not  shun  their  fury : 


Then 
Here  I 


Bf'd,  that 


I  stay,  and  here  my  I 
Eintr  Queen  Miboar 


ke  up  my  life  ; 
fe  must  end. 


1  atuf  Soldiers. 
Come,  bloody  CliSord, — rough  Northumberland,— 
I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  moie  rage  -, 
I  am  your  butt,  and  1  abide  your  shot. 

Norlfc,  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plintageoet. 

Ctif.  Ay,  to  such  mercy,  as  his  ruthless  aim. 
With  downright  payment.  shew*d  unto  my  father. 


Now  Phaeton  bath  tumbled  from  bis  car. 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  pricL 

YorL  My  ashes,  as  the  phrenii.  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven. 
Scorning  whale  er  you  can  aiBict  me  with. 
Why  come  you  Dot  t  what  I  multitudes,  and  fear  t 

Clif.  So  cowards  £ghl.  when  they  can  fiy  no  farther; 
So  doves  do  peck  the  falcon's  piercing  lalons  ; 
So  despeiate  diieves,  all  hopeless  of  Uieir  lives. 
Breathe  out  invectives  'gainst  Ihe  officers. 

York.  0  Cliffoid,  but  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thought  o'er-run  my  former  time ; 
And,  if  thou  canst  For  blushing,  view  [his  face  ; 
And  bite  thy  tongue.tbal  slanders  him  with  cowardice. 
Whose  frown  hath  made  thee  faint  and  fiy  ere  this. 

Ciif.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  won!  far  word  ; 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows, twice  iwoforone.  [Drawl. 
Q.lVfar.Hold.valiant Clifford!  forathoUHud causes. 
I  would  prolong  awhile  the  traitor's  life  : — 
Wrath  makes  him  deaf :  speak  thou,  NonbumberUnd. 

Nenh.  Hold.Clifford ;  do  not  honour  him  so  mach, 
To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart : 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  giin. 
For  one  to  thrust  his  hand  between  his  teelh. 


.e  all  VI 


ntages 


And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

{Thtu  tail  htadi  on  YoHa,  whe  ttruggltl. 

Ctif.  Ay.  ay.  so  strives  the  woodcock  with  the  gin. 

Harth.  So  doth  the  coney  struggle  in  the  net. 

[VoaiL  i(  taken  jrriwner. 

Yotk.  So  liiumph  thieves  upon  tbeir  conquer'd 
booty; 
So  trae  men  yield,  with  roTAers  so  o'er-malch*d. 

North.  What  would  your  grace  hate  done  unto  him 
now]  (land, 

Q.  Mar.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford  and  Norlhumber- 
Come,  make  him  stand  upon  this  molehill  here ; 
J'hal  langnl  at  mountains  with  outstretched  anns, 
Vel  parted  but  the  shallow  with  his  hand. — 
What  <  was  it  you  that  would  be  England's  king  t 
Was't  you,  that  reveli'd  in  our  parliament, 
And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  descent  ? 
Where  are  your  mess  of  sons,  to  back  you  now  1 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lusty  George  1 
And  whera'B  that  vajiant  crook-back  proSigy, 
Dicky  your  boy,  that  with  his  grumbling  voice. 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies  1 
Or,  with  the  test,  where  is  your  darling  Rutland  1 
Look,  York  ;  I  stain'd  this  napkin  with  the  blood 
That  valiaol  Clifford,  with  his  rapier's  point. 
Made  issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  boy  : 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeki 
Alas,  poor  York  I  but  that  I  ball 
I  should  lament  thy  miserable  st 
I  pr'ythee.  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  York  \ 
Sianip,  rave,  and  fret,  that  I  may  sing  and  daace. 
^^  hat.  halh  thy  fiery  heart  so  parch'd  thine  eulraili. 
That  not  a  tear  can  fall  for  Rutland's  death  ? 

art  Ihoa  patient, man  1  ihou  should'st  be  mad; 
[,  to  make  ihee  mad.  do  mock  thee  thus. 
Thou  would'sl  be  fee'd,  1  see,  to  make  me  sport ; 
York  cannot  sjwak,  unless  be  wear  a  crown,— 
A  crown  for  Y  ork  ; — and.  lords,  bow  tow  to  bim. — 
Hold  yon  his  hands,  whilst  I  do  Set  il  on.— 

[  Pulling  n  paptr  croon  on  hit  lueiL 
Ay,  many,  sir,  now  looks  he  like  a  king  1 
Ay,  this  is  he  thai  look  king  Henry's  chair ; 
And  this  is  he  was  his  adopted  heir,-' 
But  how  is  it,  thai  greai  Plautagenet 


«  deadly, 


,ab,GoOglc 


KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  III. 


As  i  belLink  hh,  jou  ihauld  oot  b«  kjiig, 

Till  our  king  Heoiy  hul  shook  hwicU  with  deUh. 

And  will  you  pftle  jour  hud  ia  Honiy'ft  gloryi 

And  rob  his  Umples  of  the  disdcm. 

Now  ID  fait  life,  tgaiott  your  holy  oath  1 

O,  'di  t  halt  too.  too  UDpardoiubU  ! — 

Off  with  thecrowa;  and.wilh  tba  crown,  hi*  hsad  ; 

Aod.  whilat  we  brauh,  take  time  to  do  him  dead. 

Clif.  TbU  ii  m;  office,  (or  m;  lt.thiir\  itke. 

4.  Mar.  Nay,  itij ;  let'*  beu  the  oiisoni  he  mtka. 

Turk.  She-woir  of  Fiance,  but  wone  this  wolves 
of  Fiance, 
Who*B  ItiDgue  more  poisons  than  Ibe  addet'i  tootl 
How  ill-bneeniing  ii  il  in  thy  *ei. 
To  triumph  like  an  Amaiooiui  tiull. 
Upon  Ibeii  woai,  whom  foitnne  captivate*] 
But  that  thy  Tace  ii.  visor-like,  unchanging. 
Made  inpadent  with  n*e  of  eiil  deeds, 
I  would  assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  binsh : 
To  tell  thee  whence  thoD  cam'st,  of  whom  dahv'd. 
Were  shame  enongfa  toihame  thee,  weit  thou  tiot 

inameles*. 
Thy  father  bean  the  nrpe  of  king  of  Naples, 
OfVith  the  Sicil*.  and  Jeraialem  ; 
Yet  not  to  wealthy  a*  an  Eogliah  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  tangbt  thee  to  insulIT 
It  needs  uol,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  prood  quean ; 
Unless  the  idage  must  be  leriBed, — 
That  beggan.  mounted,  r\in  their  hone  todeath. 
Tis  beauty  ttiit  doth  oft  make  women  proud ; 
But  God,  he  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  small . 
Tit  virtue  that  doth  make  than  m«t  admir'd ; 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
Tit  govemmenl  that  makes  them  teem  divine  ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  lo  every  good, 
As  the  Anlipodss  are  unto  us. 
Or  a*  the  south  to  the  septeDtrion. 
O,  tiger't  heul.  wiapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide  I 
How  could'tt  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child. 
To  bid  the  hther  wipe  his  eyes  withal, 
And  yet  be  teeo  to  bear  a  woman's  Esce  T 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible  ; 
Thou,  stern,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  remorseless. 
Bid'al  thou  me  rage  1  why  now  thou  hast  Ihy  with  : 
Woutd'st  have  nie  weep!  why,  now  thou  hast  thy  wilt : 
For  raging  wind  blows  up  incessant  showers. 
And,  whea  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
These  t«ut  are  m^  iweet  Rutlaud'i  ohaequiet ; 
And  every  drop  cries  venEeanee  for  hit  dMth, — 
'Gainit  thee,  fell  Clifford,~-anl  thee,  false  Fr«u:h- 

Ntrth.  Beshrew  me,  but  hit  passions  move  me  so, 
Hiat  hardly  can  I  check  my  eve*  from  tears. 

Yrrk.  That  face  of  hi*  ibe  hungrv  cannibals 
Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  have  ttain'd  with 

blood  r 
But  yon  are  more  inhaman,  more  ineiorable, — 
O,  ten  timet  more, — than  tigers  of  Hyrcania. — 
See,  ruthlsts  queen,  a  hapless  father  s  tears : 
This  cloth  thou  dipp'dst  m  blood  of  my  sweet  boy. 
And  I  with  lean  do  wash  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  this  : 

[Ht  givtt  back  thg  handktrdti^^ 
And,  if  thoD  tell'st  the  heavy  story  right. 
Upon  my  soul,  die  hearers  will  shed  tears  ; 
Yea,  even  my  (bet  will  thed  ftil-falling  tears, 
And  say. — ^as,  it  was  a  piteoui  deed  '. — 
There,  take  the  crown,  and,  with  the  croirn,  my  cttne ; 
And,  in  thy  need,  such  comfort  come  to  thee. 
At  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand  ', — 


Hard-hearted  Cliflbrd,  take  ma  (ram  the  wwld ; 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  beads  I 

Nertk.  Had  he  been  slaughter-man  to  all  my  kin, 
I  should  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him. 
To  see  how  inly  sorrow  gripes  hit  toul. 

Q.Mar.  What,  weeping-ripe,  my  lord  Northum- 
Think  bat  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all,  [berland  ! 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  meltiug  tears. 

Cli/.  Here 't  for  my  oath,  here 's  for  my  father's 
death.  [Stabbing  kirn. 

ight  our  gentle-hearted 


Q.  Afar.  And  here  'i 


king.  fStabbinf 

Ym-k.  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  G«t 
fy  soul  flies  through  these  wounds  to  seek  out  I 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  L 

A  Plain  ntat  Mortimer's  Cross  in  Herefordshire. 

DrusH.     Enter  Eowakd,  and  RiCH*u>,  icitK  tluir 

Fetca,  nureUnj-. 

Edv.  I  wonder,  how  our  princely  father  'scap'd ; 

Or  whether  he  be  'icaji'd  away,  or  -  - 


id  North  n 


From  Clifford's  and  North  nnlberland's  pursuit ; 
Had  he  been  ta'en,  we  ihonid  have  heard  the  news ; 
Had  he  beeo  slain,  we  should  have  heard  the  new*  ; 
Or,  had  he  'scap'd,  methiuks,  we  abonid  have  heard 
The  happy  tidings  of  his  good  escape.— 
How  fares  my  brother?  why  is  be  so  tadl 

Rich.  I  cinaot  joji,  until  I  be  resolv'd 
Where  our  tight  valiant  father  is  become. 
I  saw  him  in  the  battle  range  about  -, 
And  watch'd  him,  how  he  singled  Clifford  fortb. 
Methought,  he  bore  him  in  the  thickest  troop, 
At  doth  a  Iron  in  a  herd  of  rieat : 
Or  as  a  bear,  encompass'd  ronnd  with  dc^  ; 
Who  having  innch'd  a  few,  and  made  6iem  cry, 
The  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  hai^  at  him. 
So  far'd  our  father  with  hit  enemies ; 
So  fled  hit  enemies  ray  warlike  father ; 
Melhinks.  'lis  piire  enough  to  be  hit  ton. 
See  how  the  moraing  opei  her  golden  gates, 
And  takes  her  larewell  of  the  glorious  tun  t 
How  well  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth. 
Trimm'd  likea  younker,  prancing  to  his  love! 

Bdw.  Dauts  mine  eyes,  or  do  I  see  three  tuns  7 

Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds. 

See,  see  !  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kiss. 
At  if  they  vow'd  some  league  inviolable  - 
Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  ooe  light,  one  atin. 
In  this  the  heaven  figures  some  event. 

Eda,  'Tis  wondrout  strange,  the  like  yet  Deir«r 
I  think,  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field ;     [heard  of. 
That  we,  the  sons  of  brave  Plantagenet, 
Each  one  already  blaiing  by  our  meeds. 
Should,  notwithstanding,  join  our  lights  togMber, 
And  over-shine  the  earth,  as  this  the  world. 
Whale'er  it  bodes,  henceforward  vrill  I  bear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair  shining  snns. 

Rich.  Nay.bearthreedaughters;— by  yonrl«aveI 
Yon  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male,  [tpeak  it, 

Enttr  a  l^aiengtr. 
But  what  art  thou,  whose  heavy  looks  forotel 
Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue ! 


D.,.Ei.ct,CioOglc 
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Hat.  All,  OBB  that  mi  a  woafnl  hioker  od, 
Vlhea  u  (be  Doble  duke  of  YoA  wu  (lain. 
Your  princely  father,  and  my  laiing  lotd. 

Edw,  O,  spe^  no  more !  for  I  hare  heanl  too  much. 

Rich.  Say  bow  he  died,  for  I  wUl  heu  it  all. 

Men.  Enviraned  ha  was  with  many  foe»  ; 
And  Btood  uaiiut  them,  as  Ihs  hope  uf  Troy 
Against  the  Greeki,  that  would  have  enter'd  Troy. 
But  Herculea  himself  must  yield  to  oddi ; 
And  many  Etrokci.  thou^  \nlh  a  little  aie, 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardest- timber 'd  oak. 
By  many  hands  your  father  was  subdu'd ; 
But  only  ilaughter'd  br  the  ireful  arm 
Of  unreleatiug  Clifford,  aod  the  ijueen : 
Wfao  CTOwn'd  the  gracious  duke,  la  high  despite ; 
Lau^'d  in  his  face  ;  and,  when  with  ^lieF  be  wept, 
The  ruthleu  queen  gave  him,  to  diy  his  cheeks, 
A  napkin  steeped  in  the  harmless  blood 
Of  sweet  young  Rutland,  by  rongh  Clifford  slain : 
And,  after  many  scoms,  many  foul  taunti. 
They  took  his  head,  and  on  the  gates  of  York 
Tbey  set  the  same  ;  and  there  it  doth  remain, 
The  wddest  specUcie  that  e'er  I  Tiew'd. 

Edie.  Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  leu  upon ; 
Now  thou  art  gone,  we  bave  no  staff,  no  slay  ! — 
O  Clifford,  boist'rouB  Cliffotd,  ibou  haal  bIud 
The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chiialry ; 
Aad  treacherauily  hasl  thou  vanquiih'd  him, 
For.  hand  to  hand,  he  would  have  vanquish 'd  thee ! — 
Now  my  soul's  palace  is  become  a  pnson  : 
Ah,  would  ihe  break  from  hence!  ibat  this  my  body 
ItCght  in  the  ground  be  closed  up  in  reit : 
For  never  henceforth  shall  I  joy  again, 
Sever,  O  never,  ahall  I  see  more  ]0y. 

Rich.  I  cannot  weep  ;  for  all  my  body's  DHUSlure 
Scarce  serves  to  quench  my  fumacMumiog  heart : 
Nor  can.my  tongue  uaload  my  heart's  great  burden; 
For  self-same  wind,  that  I  should  speak  withal, 
Ii  kindling  coals,  that  Are  all  my  breast. 
And  bum  me  up  with  flames,  that  tears  wou Id  qaench. 
To  weep,  is  to  make  less  the  depth  of  grief : 
Tears,  then,  for  babes;  blows,  andrevengeforme'— 
mcbaid,  1  bear  thy  name,  I  'U  venge  Ihy  death, 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

£<[».  His  name  that  valiant  duke  bath  left  with  tbee ; 
His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  left. 

Rich.  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eagle's  bird. 
Shew  Ih^  descent  by  gazing  'giinsl  the  sun : 


Marth.  EnlerVlt,K^nctaBdtSamAatt£,vithFaTc»i. 
ITv.  How  now,  fair  lords!  What  fue  T  what  news 

Riek.  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  should  recount 
Our  baleful  news.  and.  at  each  word's  deliverance. 
Stab  poniards  in  our  flesh,  till  al] 


Tbe  words  V 


uld  add  m 


lish  than  the  wounds 


0  valiaht  lord,  the  duke  of  York 
EJa.  O  Warwick  !  Warwick !  that  Plantagenet 

Which  held  thee  dearly,  as  his  soul's  redempuon, 
la  by  the  sletD  lord  Clifford  done  to  death. 

War.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  these  news  in  lears ; 
And  now.  to  add  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  since  then  befall'n. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  WakeHeld  fought. 
Where  your  brave  father  brcath'd  his  latest  gasp, 
Tidiogs.  as  swiftly  as  the  post  could  run. 
Were  brought  me  of  your  loss,  and  his  depart. 

I  then  in  D>ndan,  keeper  of  the  king, 
Muster'd  my  soldiers,  gather'd  flocks  of  frieodi, 
And  Tory  well  appointed,  ai  I  thoaght. 


Harch'd  towards  Sainl  A  Iban's  tointetoepl  the  qoeea, 
Bearing  the  king  io  my  bebalf  along : 
For  by  my  scout  I  was  adrtrtised, 
That  she  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 
To  dash  our  late  decree  in  parliament. 
Touching  king  Henry's  oath,  and  yonr  iueeessioti. 
Short  tale  to  make,~~we  at  Saint  Alban's  met, 
Our  battles  join'd.  and  both  sides  fienely  fought : 
But.  whether  'twas  the  coldness  of  the  king, 
Who  look'd  Cull  gently  on  his  warlike  qneen. 
That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  their  baled  spleen  ; 
Or  whether  'twai  report  of  her  success  ; 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford's  rigenr, 
Who  thunders  to  bis  captives — blood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge :  but.  to  conclude  with  truth, 
Their  weapons  like  to  lightning  came  and  went ; 
Our  soldien — like  tbe  nighl-Dwl's  lazy  flight, 
Or  like  a  laiv  thraaher  with  a  flail. — 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  stmck  thur  friends. 
I  cheer'd  ihem  up  with  justice  of  our  cause. 
With  promise  of  high  pay,  and  great  rewards : 
But  all  in  vain  -,  they  had  no  heart  to  fight. 
And  we,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day. 
So  that  we  fled  :  the  king,  unto  the  queen  -, 
Lord  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
In  haste,  poste-haste,  are  come  to  join  wilh  yoo  ; 
For  in  the  inarches  here,  we  beard,  yoa  were. 
Making  anolber  bead  to  flghl  again. 

Edio.  Where  is  the  dukeofNorfolk,gentleWarwick1 
And  when  cameGeo^  from  Burgundy  to  England  T 

War.  Some  six  miles  off  the  du\e  is  with  Ihe  sol- 
And  for  your  brother,  be  was  lately  sent         [diert : 
From  your  kind  aunt,  duchess  of  Burgundy, 
Witb  aid  of  soldiers  to  this  needful  war. 

Rich.  TwBs  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  Warwick 
Oft  have  1  heard  his  praises  in  pursuit,  [fled : 

But  ne'er,  till  now.  bis  scandal  of  retire. 

tfar.Kornowmyscandal,  Richard,  dost  thou  hear; 
For  thou  Shalt  know,  tliis  strong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  fainl  Henry's  head. 
And  wring  the  awful  scepter  from  his  fist ; 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war. 
Ashe  is  fam'd  for  mildness,  peace,  and  prayer. 

RM.lknowit  well,  lord  Warwick:  blame  me  not: 
'TIS  love.  I  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  speak. 
But,  in  this  troublous  time,  what's  to  be  done  1 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coat)  of  steel. 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowns, 
Numb'ring  our  Ave-Maries  with  our  beads  ! 
f»_  _!._,(  _.  ..  the  helmets  of  our  foes 


Tell  our  devotion  witb  revengeful  aimsl 
"    "  "      .      .        W,  and  to  it.  lords. 

Ifar.Wby,  therefore  Warwick  came  loseek  you  ou 


H  for  the  last,  say,-— Ay, 


And  therefore  comes  my  brolher  Monll  ^ 
Attend  me,  lords.    The  proud  Insulting  queen. 
With  Clifford,  and  the  haught  Northumberland. 
And  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds, 
u "-igbt  the  easy  melting  king  like  wai. 


He  SI 


To  frustrate  bolb  his  oath,  and  what  Ee^de 
May  make  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
Their  power,  1  think,  is  thirty  thousuid  strong : 
Now.  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
Witb  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  earl  of  Much, 
Amongst  the  loving  Welshmen  can's!  procure. 
Will  but  amount  lo  five  and  iwentv  thousand. 
Whv.  Via  •  to  London  will  we  mt^h  amain  ; 

ce  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds. 

in  cry— Charge '-'  ' 

-.e  again  turn  bi 
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Rich.  At,  now,  metbinki,  I  h«u  gnU  Wtnrick 
Ne'er  may  he  liT«  In  lee  &  n 
That  criei— Relire,  if  Warwi 


"C 


[apeak: 


h,  but  duke  ofYoik; 


—God,  aitd  Saiot 


9.  Laid  Wajvlck,  OD  th;  ihoiilderviU  I  lean; 
ADd  when  thou  faU'it  (u  G«l  farlHd  Ihe  haar !) 
Mut  Edvard  lall,  which  peril  bei        '     '  -" 

War.  Ho  loDgeT  •Bil  of  Manh, 
The  next  degrta  ii,  EngUsd'i  royal  Uunne : 
For  kiag  of  Englaiid  (halt  thou  be  proclaini'd 
la  tnrj  borough  ai  we  pau  aioof ; 
And  he  that  throwi  dot  up  hia  cap  for  jov, 
Shall  for  tb«  ftiult  make  forfeit  of  lui  hnd. 
King  Edward,— ralianl  Richaid, — Montagu*, 
Stay  wc  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown, 
Bat  lound  the  tnimpett,  and  alioDl  ooi  tuk. 

Rich.  Then,CliSbrd,wBie  thy  heart  at  hard  aaatael, 
(A»  then  hail  ibewn  il  flinty  by  thy  ^-  ■■-  ' 
I  come  topiercfl  it, — or  to  give  t'" " " 

EdiB,  Then  strike  up,  drami 
George,  for  ni  1 

Enirr  a  MesieDger. 

War.  How  DOW  1  whatoewil 

ifcn.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  lendi  yon  word  b;  me. 
The  qaecD  ii  coming  with  a  puinaat  boat ; 
And  crave!  your  company  for  apeedy  counieL 

War.  Why,  then  it  aorta,  brave  wanioii:  Let's 
away.  [Emint. 

SCENE  IL— B>fsr*  York. 
EhMt  Kino  Hbhrt,  Qhun  HiRoian,  lU  Piuvci 

OF   WiLU,  Ctiffoan,  aad   NoaTBnMUBLAm 

wilh  Forcet. 

Q.  Mar.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  thii  brave  tawn< 
Yoadei'e  the  head  of  thit  uch-enemy,  [Yoik. 


That 


lught  to 


Doth  not'the  object  cheer  your  heart,  my  lard  T 

K.  Htn.  Ay,  aa  the  locki  cheer  them  that  feaitheii 
To  >ee  this  ligKl,  ilirki  my  vety  loul. —      [wreck  ;- 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God  \  'ti>  Dot  my  fault. 
Not  wittingly  have  I  infring'd  my  vow. 

Clif.  My  gracioui  liege,  ihia  too  much  lenilj 
And  harmful  pity  rauil  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  iioni  cut  their  gentle  looks  T 
Kot  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that,  the  forest  bear  doth  lick  ! 
Not  hii,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'tcapei  the  luiking  serpent'a  moital  itingl 
Not  he  that  tett  hii  foot  upon  her  bach. 
The  imallest  worm  will  turn,  being  tioddea  on  ; 
And  doves  will  peck,  in  safeguard  of  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown. 
Thou  imiUng,  while  he  knit  bii 
He,  but  n  duke,  would  have  hii 
And  laise  his  issue,  like  a  iovii 
Thou,  being  a  king,  bless'd  wil 
Didit  yield  consent  to  disinhet 
Which  a^ued  thee  a  most  unloving  father. 
UaieaaotULbla  creatures  feed  Iheii  youn^i 
And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes, 
Yel,  in  prolectioa  of  their  lender  ones. 
Who  hat^  not  seen  them,  (even  with  those  wings 
Which  sometime  they  have  used  with  fearful  Sight,) 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  uDto  thetr  nest. 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  youngs'  defencel 
For  ahame,  mj  liege,  make  them  your  precedent  < 
Were  it  not  pity,  thai  this  goodly  boy 
Should  lose  bis  birthright  by  his  fattier'a  fault ; 
And  long  hereafter  say  unto  bis  child, — 

What  sHf  griat-grandjiuhtr  aiid  gtmiitir*  got, 

if ji  eartlta/alhiT/oaJli/  gavt  amy .' 


lahama  were  thia!  Look  on  tie  bay ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  pimniaeth 

Sticcessful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart. 

To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  ihine  own  with  him. 

K.  Htu.  Full  well  hath  Cliflbrd  plaj'd  the  orator. 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force- 
But,  Cliflbrd,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear,— 
Thai  things  ill  got  bad  ever  bad  success  1 
And  happy  always  iras  it  for  that  son, 
Whose  blher  for  his  boarding  went  to  hell  1 
I'll  leave  my  son  mv  virtuous  deeds  behind  ; 
And  'would,  my  father  had  left  me  no  more '. 
For  all  the  rest  is  held  at  such  a  rale. 
As  brings  a  thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep, 
I'han  in  posteuion  any  jot  of  pleasure, 
h,  cousin  York  1  'would  thy  best  friends  did  know, 
owit  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here!  [nigh, 
Q-Afor.  &^loid,cheerupyoui>{uritsi  ouifoesare 
And  this  soft  eouiage  makes  your  followers  faint. 
You  pnimii'd  kni^lhood  to  our  forward  ton ; 
Untheath  yonr  sword,  and  dub  him  pretently. — 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

X.  Hto.  Edward  Flantagenel,  ariie  a  knight ; 
And  learn  this  lesson, — Draw  thy  tword  in  right. 

Priiwt.  My  gracious  father,  byyovr  kingly  leave, 
I'll  draw  it  at  apparent  to  the  crown. 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  dealL 
Clif,  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  [since. 

EMsr  a  Messenger. 
Afoi.  Rtnal  commanders,  be  in  leadinett: 
For.  with  a  band  of  thirty  Ihonsand  men. 
Comes  Warwick  backing  of  the  duke  of  York ; 
And,  in  the  towns,  as  ihey  do  march  along, 
Proclumi  him  king,  and  many  fly  to  him  : 
Darraign  your  battle,  for  they  are  al  band. 

Clif.  I  would,  youi  highness  would  deport  the  field; 

The  queen  hath  belt  success  when  you  are  absenl. 

Q  .Afar.  Ay ,  good  mylDrd,andleaveustoour  fortune. 

A.  Hm.  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too;  therefore  I'll 

Korth.  Be  il  with  leiolution  than  to  fight,    [slay. 

Prtnn.  My  royal  father,  cheei  these  noble  lords. 

And  hearten  those  who  Gghl  in  your  defence  ; 

UnsheathyDuiawaid,goodblher;  cry,SstntGa«r;«f 

Mordk.     EnUr  EowiBD,  Gaonoi,  Kichiro,  W.<a- 


a  goodly  son 


i,  Nob 

Eda.  Now,  peijui'd  Henry  '.  will  thou  kneel  for 
And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head  ;  [grace. 

Or  bide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the  field  1 

Q.  Mor.Go,  rate  thy  minions,  proud  insulting  boy  1 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms, 
Befoie  thy  sovereign,  and  thy  lawful  kingl 

Eda.  1  am  his  king,  and  he  shouM  bow  his  knee ; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  hit  content : 
Since  when,  his  oath  is  broke  ;  for,  as  I  hear, 
You' — thai  are  king,  though  he  do  wear  Ihe  crown,— 
Have  caus'd  him,  by  new  acl  of  parliament. 
To  blot  out  me,  and  put  bis  own  son  in. 

Clif.  And  reason  too  ; 
Who  should  succeed  the  father  but  ihe  ton  1 

Rich.  Are  you  there,  butcher  1 — O,  I  cannot  apeak ! 

Clif.  Ay,  crook-back ;  here  I  sUnd,  to  answer  thee. 
Or  any  he  the  proudest  of  thy  sort.  [not  t 

RiiJ^.  Twas  Tou  that  kill'd  young  Rutland,  was  il 

Clif.  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  tatitfy'd. 

Rich.  For  God's  sake,  lonls.  give  signal  to  the  fighl. 

War.  What  say'st  thou,  Heniy,  will  thou  yield  the 
crown  1  [dare  you  speak  t 

Q.  Mar.  Why,  how  now,  long-tongu'd  Warwick  1 
When  you  and  i  met  at  Saint  Oban's  last. 
Your  legs  did  bctiei  service  than  your  haodi. 


,ab,GoOglc 
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War.  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  'ds  thine. 

Clif.  Yoa  said  bo  much  before,  and  vet  you  fled. 

Wxf.  Twas  not  your  valour,  CMo^,  drove  me 
Iheuce.  Istiy- 

Konh.  Nu.Dor  your  muihood  thai  dunliuake  you 

Hie*.  Northumberland,  I  hold  ihee  reverently;— 
Break  off  the  parle  ;  for  acirce  I  on  refr^n 
The  aiecnlion  of  my  big-swotn  heurl 
Upon  that  Clifl'anl,  thai  cruel  child -killer. 

Cli/.  I  slew  thy  father:  Call'st  thou  him  a  child! 

Rick,  Ay,  like  adastard, and  a treicheroui coward, 
As  thou  didst  kill  our  tender  brother  Rulland  ; 
But,  ere  suD-E«t,  I'll  make  thee  curae  the  deed. 

K.  Hen.  Have  done  with  wonta,  my  lords,  and  hear 
,  me  apeak. 

Q.  Mar,  Defy  them  then,  or  else  hold  close  thy  lips. 

K,  Htn-  I  pr'ylhee,  give  no  limits  lo  my  tongue; 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileg'd  10  speak. 

Clif.  My  liege,  the  wound  that  bred  thia  meeting 
Cannot  be  cur'dhy  word;  therefore  be  still.      th(- 

Kith,  Then,  executioner,  unsheath  ihy  sword  : 
By  him  that  made  us  all,  I  am  resolv'd, 
That  Clifford'!  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 


That  neler  shall  dine,  unless  thou  yield  the 

War.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head 
For  York  in  justice  puts  his  armour  on. 

PHmv.lfthatberight.whichWancicksap  is  right, 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right 

Rich.  Whoever  got  tliee,  there  thy  mother  stands ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hast  thy  mother's  tongue. 

Q.  Mar.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  sire,  nor  dam 
But  like  a  foul  misshapen  stigmatic, 
Mark'd  hy  the  destinies  to  be  avoided, 
As  venom  toads,  or  lizards'  dreadful  stings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  English  gilt, 
Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king, 
(As  if  a  channel  should  he  call'd  the  sea.) 
Sham's!  thou  not,  knowingwhence  thou  an  extr«nght , 
To  let  thy  tongue  detect  thy  base-born  heart! 

Edio.  A  wispof  Ktraw  were  worth  a  thousand  cr 
To  make  this  shameless  callet  know  herself.— 
Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou, 
AlihoUKh  Ihy  husband  may  be  Menelaus ; 
And  ne  er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong'd 
Bj  that  false  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 
■  in  the  heart  of  France, 


Q,  Mar.  Stay,  Edward. 

Eda.  Na,wranglingwoinan:  we'll  noloDgerstay; 
These  words  will  cost  ua  thousand  Uvea  to-day. 

[Eimnt, 


Ahrumi :  SicunUmi.     £nto- Wahwici. 
Var.  Forspent  with  toil,  as  ruonen  with  a  race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  bmthe  : 
For  strokes  reeeiv'd,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Haverobb'dmystrong-knit  sinews  of  their  strength, 
And,  spite  of  a|Hte,  needs  roust  I  real  awhile. 
Enlo-  EowAHD.  rufiuing. 
Eda.  Smile,  gentle  heaven!  or  strike,  ungentte 
death! 
For  this  Borid  frowns,  and  Edward's  sun  it  clouded. 
War.  How  now,  my  lord  1  what  hap  1  what  hope  of 
go«dl 

Enitr  GioRCK. 

Our  ranks  are  broke,  s 


And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  abun  pureuit. 
EntiT  Rich  •nil. 
Bic*.  Ah,  Warwick,  why  hast  thou  withdrawn  thy. 
Thy  brother'sbloodthelhirstyearth  hath  drunk,  [self? 
"iroach'd  with  the  steely  point  of  Clifford's  lance  : 
ind,  in  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cry'd,— 
.ike  to  a  dismal  clangour  heard  from  far,— 


By  that 
Mis  fall 


Ham„   .      .  .      ,  „      , 

le  took  a  beggar  lo  his  bed, 
And  gruc'd  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  day 
Bven  then  that  sunshine  brew'd  a  shower  for  oim, 
That  wash'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  France, 
And  beap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 
For  what  hath  broach'd  this  tumult,  hut  thy  pride? 
Hadsl  itiou  been  meek,  our  tide  atill  had  slept : 
And  we,  in  pity  of  a  gentle  king. 
Had  slipp'd  our  claim  until  another  age. 

Gta.   But,  when  we  saw  our  sunshine  made  thy 
And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase,    [spring. 
We  set  the  aie  to  thy  oauiping  root : 
And  though  the  edge  hath  something  hit  ourselves. 
Yet,  know  thou,  since  we  have  begun  to  strike. 
We  'II  never  leave,  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down, 
Or  bath'd  thy  growing  with  out  healed  bloods. 

Edm.  And,  in  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee  ; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference. 
Since  Ihou  deny'st  the  gende  king  to  speak,— 
Sound  trumpets  !— let  our  bloody  colours  wate  !— 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 


That  stain'd  their  fetlocks  i 

The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 

War.  Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  outblood; 
I  '11  kill  roy  horae,  because  I  will  not  By. 
Why  stand  we  like  soft-hearted  women  here. 
Walling  our  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doUi  rage  ; 
And  look  upon,  as  if  the  tragedy 
Were  play'd  in  jest  by  counterfeiting  actors  t 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  lo  God  above. 
I  '11  never  pause  again,  never  stand  still. 
Till  either  death  hath  clos'd  these  eyes  of  mine, 
Or  fortune  given  me  measure  of  revenge. 

Eda.  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thine ; 
And,  in  this  vow,  do  chain  mv  soul  to  thioe.- 
And,  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 
I  throw  roy  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  lo  thee, 
Thou  setter  up  and  plur^ker  down  of  kings '. 
Beseeching  thee,— if  with  thy  will  it  stands, 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  must  be  prey,- 
Yet  that  ttiy  braien  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  sweet  passage  lo  my  sinful  soul!  — 
Now,  lords,  lake  leave  until  we  meet  again, 
Where-e'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  eartli. 

Sick.  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand ;— and,  gentle 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weaiy  arms :    [Warwick, 
I,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe, 
That  winter  should  cut  off  our  spring-time  so. 

War.  Away,  away !  Once  more,  sweet  lords,  fare- 

Cm.  Let  us  all  together  W  our  troops,  [well. 

And  give  them  leave  to  fly  Ihat  will  not  slay; 
And  call  them  pillars,  that  will  stand  lo  us ; 
And,  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 
As  victors  wear  at  the  Olympian  games ; 
This  may  plant  course  in  their  quailing  breasts  ; 
For  yet  is  hope  of  life  and  victory. — 
Fore-slow nolong«r,nia]i* we heoce amain.  [Enunl. 
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SCENE  IV.— n«  wiH.     itfHtJWr  Part  ^  ti,  FUld. 

Eieuniciu.     Enltr  Ritniu)  anA  Cuttdrd. 

Ktch.  Now,  Cliffnrd,  I  have  tiagled  ihee  bIoim  : 
Suppose  ihis  onn  ii  for  the  duke  of  Yaik. 
And  thii  for  RutUnd  ;  batL  bouod  to  rerenge, 
Wert  thou  enTinm'd  with  t.  bnien  w»]I, 

Clif.  Now,  Bichud,  1  un  with  thee  liere  iloiw  : 
Thii  u  the  hud,  tb>l  lUbb'd  thy  father  York  ; 
Aod  thU  the  htsd,  that  >lew  thy  brother  Rntlend  ; 
Aad  hera'i  the  heaiit,  thil  triumphs  in  iheii  death, 
And  cheen  these  hiudi,  thai  ilew  thy  nre  and  bro- 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself ;  (ther, 


Andx 


[Thtyfight.    WARwici«KWr);  CLTrroKDfim. 
Rick.  Nay,  Waiwick,  BiDgleoutiome  other  cluK 
For  I  myself  will  huDl  this  wolf  to  deith.    [Eaui 

SCENE  V^—Amothir  Port  »ftlu  FiM. 

Alanim.     EnUr  KiNO  Hurar. 

_  S.  Htn.  This  battle  brei  like  to  the  momiB^s  wt 


Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day,  nor  night 
Now  sways  it  thia  way,  like  a  mighty  ica, 
Farc'd  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wiiid : 
Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  the  leif-same  sea 
Forc'd  to  retire  by  fuiy  of  the  wiad  : 
Sometime,  the  flood  preraili ;  and,  then,  the  wind 
Now,  one  the  bettei ;  then,  another  best ; 
Both  tuning  to  be  ricton,  braaat 
Yet  DciUMr  <x 


So  is  the  eqnii  poiia  of  thii  Ibjf  war. 

Here  on  this  molehill  will  I  >it  me  down. 

To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  rktorj ! 

For  Margaret  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too, 

Have  chid  me  from  the  battle  ;  swearing  both, 

Theji  prosper  beat  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 

'Would  I  were  dead  I  if  God'ipwd  will  wereao 

For  what  is  in  this  world  but  gnef  and  woe  1 

O  God !  methinki  it  were  a  happy  life, 

To  be  no  better  thao  a  homely  swaio  ; 

To  ut  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now. 

To  Carre  oat  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point. 

Thereby  to  see  the  minutes  how  they  run : 

How  many  mate  the  hour  full  comidele, 

How  many  hoore  brine  about  (he  day, 

How  many  days  will  finish  up  the  year, 

How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 

When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  times : 

So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  flock  ; 

So  many  hours  mast  1  take  my  rest ; 

So  many  hours  must  1  c6otemplate  ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  sport  myself ; 

So  many  days  my  e«ei  have  been  with  young ; 

So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean  ; 

So  many  yean  ere  I  shall  sheer  the  Seece  -, 

So  minutes,  hoois.  days,  weeks,  months,  and  years, 

Paii'd  over  lo  the  end  they  were  created. 

Would  bring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  gravi 

Ah,  what  alife  were  this  '.  how  sweet!  how  lovely! 

Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  shade 

To  ahepherdi,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep. 

Than  doth  a  rich  embitMder'd  cano[7 

To  kin^,  that  fear  thmi  aubjecti'  treachery  1 

O,  yei  It  doth  ;  a  thousand  fold  it  doth. 


Is  far  beyond  »  prince's  c 


His  viuds  ipaiUing  in  a  golden  cap. 
His  body  couched  in  a  curious  bed, 
'Vh(D  caie,  mislrtui,  and  treason  wait  on  him. 
AlarvK.     £<Uer  a  Son  lAoe  hu  UUid  hii  Fathtr. 
dragging  in  tlu  itad  body. 
Son.  Ill  hkiws  the  wind,  that  profits  no-body.— 
rhia  man,  whom  band  to  hand  I  slew  in  fight. 
May  be  possessed  with  some  store  of  crowns  : 
And  I,  that  haply  take  them  from  him  now, 

-    ---'-- ---W  both  my  life  and  them 

,  _    this  dead  man  doth  me. — 

Who's  this  1— O  God '.  it  is  my  father's  face. 
Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unwares  have  kill'd. 
O  Ikeavy  times,  begetting  such  events  ! 
From  London  by  the  kiug  was  I  press'd  forth  ; 
My  father,  being  the  eatf  of  Warwick's  man, 
Came  an  the  part  of  York,  press'd  by  his  master  j 
And  I,  who  at  his  hands  receiv'd  my  life. 
Hare  by  my  hands  of  life  beiesTed  him. — 
Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  1  did  !— 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee ! — 
My  leais  shall  wipe  away  these  bloody  marks  ; 
And  no  mora  words,  till  they  have  fiow'd  their  flit. 
A'.  Htn.  O  piteous  spectacle  I  O  bloody  times  1 
Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  dens. 
Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity, — 
Weep,  wretched  man,  I'll  aid  thee,  tear  for  tear. 
And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war. 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'etchar^d  with  grief. 

Entsr  a  Father,  uAn  hat  kilUd  liU  Son,  bearing  iht 
body  in  ftil  onu. 
Fatk.  Thou  that  so  stoutly  hast  resisted  me, 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  thou  hast  any  gold  ; 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  an  hundrM  blows. — 
But  let  me  see  : — is  this  our  foeman's  face  ? 
Ah,  DO,  no,  no,  it  is  mioe  only  son  1 — 
Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee. 
Throw  up  thine  eye  ;  see,  see,  what  showers  arise. 
Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart. 
Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart ! — 
O,  |Hly,  God,  this  miserable  age  1 — 
What  stratagems,  how  fell,  how  butcherly. 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural. 


Tbis  deadly  qnarrel  daily  doth  beget  {- 
'^  '  ly,  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  soon, 
And  bath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late. 


0  boy,  thy  father  gave 

*  ad  bath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late.         {gnef  '■ 

K. /f I'll.  Woe  above  woe !  grief  more  than  common 
O,  that  my  death  would  stay  these  ruthful  deeds  I — 
0  pity,  pily,  gentle  heaven,  pity  1^ 
The  red  rose  and  the  white  are  on  hb  face. 
The  fatal  colours  of  our  striving  houses  : 
The  one,  hi>  purple  blood  right  well  resembles ; 
The  other,  his  pale  cheeks,  methinks.  present ' 
Wither  one  rose,  aod  let  the  other  flourish  ! 
If  you  conteud.  a  thousand  lives  must  wither. 

Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  death, 
Take  on  with  me.  and  ne'er  be  lobsfied  1 

Foifc.  How  will  my  wife,  for  slaughter  ot  my  son. 
Shed  seas  of  tears,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  1 

K.  Hen.   How  will  the  country,  for  these  woeful 
Misthink  the  king,  and  not  be  satufied  I      [chance*, 

San.  Was  ever  son,  so  ru'd  a  father's  death  1 

Fath.  Was  ever  father,  so  bemoan'd  a  son  1 

K.Hta,  Waseverking.sogriev'd  for  subjects' woel 
Much  is  your  sorrow  ;  mine,  ten  times  so  much. 

Son,  I  11  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  may  weep  my 
fill.  [£iit,  laUHuiody. 

FatA.  These  arms  ofmineshallhethywiading-sheel) 
My  heart,  sweet  boy,  shall  be  thy  sepulchre ; 
For  from  my  heart  ibine  image  ne'er  shall  go. 
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My  Mghing  breut  tktil  be  thy  fuaeni  bell ; 

And  BO  olwcquioui  will  thy  father  be, 

Sad  foi  (he  \on  o(  thee,  having  dd  maro, 

Ai  Priam  wu  for  all  hii  valiant  bods. 

I'll  bear  thee  hence  ;  and  let  them  fight  (hat  will. 

For  1  have  munler'd  where  I  should  not  kill. 


Prinffl.  Fly,  father,  fl J  1  forall  joutfriendsarefled. 
And  Warwick  rage*  like  a  chafed  bull : 
Away  !  for  death  doth  bald  ui  in  pursuit. 

Q.  Mar.  Mount  you,  my  lord  ;  lowardi  Beitfick 

Edward  and  Bichaid,  like  a  brace  of  greyhoundj 
Having  the  feuful  flying  hare  in  sight. 
With  fiery  eyee,  apaikling  for  very  wrath. 
And  bloody  steel  graap'd  in  their  ireful  hands, 
It  our  becks  ;  and  therefore  hem '- 


Ere.  A 


tsajooenithlh 


Nay,  stay  not  to  eipottulate,  make  speed 
Or  else  come  after,  I'll  away  before. 

K.Hta.  Nay.takemewiththee.goodsweelEieter: 
Not  that  I  fear  to  stay,  but  lore  to  go 
Whither  the  queen  intends.    Forward 


[Einiflt. 


Ciif.  Here  bums  my  candle  out,  ay,  here  it  diea, 
Which,  while  it  lasted,  gave  king  Henry  lighL 
0,Lanculcr!   1  feai  ihy  overthrow, 

ly  friends  to  thee  ; 
re>  melL 

Impairing  Henry,  Btrength'niog  mis-proud  York, 
The  common  B     ■ 
And  whither  Dj 

And  who  shines  now  but  Henry's 
"  " >t  thou  never  givei 


And  Henry,  hadll  thou  sway'd  as  kings  should  di 
Or  at  thy  father,  and  his  father,  did. 
Giving  no  ground  unto  the  house  of  York, 
They  never  then  had  sprung  like  summer  flies ; 
1,  and  ten  ibousaod  in  this  luckless  realm, 
Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  death. 


;h  lenity  1 

..    _._, , .-e  my  wound" 

No  way  to  fly,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  flight ; 
The  foe  is  merciless,  and  will  not  pity  ; 
For,  at  their  hands,  I  have  deserv«l  no  pity. 
The  air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounds. 
And  much  eSuse  of  blood  doth  make  me  faint  ;■ 
Come,  York,  uui  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the  i 
1  Blabb'd  your  fathers'  bosoms,  split  my  breast. 

Alarum  and  iflrsal.      Enlir  Edward,  Geoik 
RicuiRD,  MONTAODS,  Wahwici,  If  Soldieri 
Edv.  Now  breathe  we.  lords  ;  good  fortune  bids 
UI  pause. 
And  smooth  the  frovms  of  war  with  peaceful  looks.- 
Some  tioops  pursue  the  bloody-minded  queen ; — 
That  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  were  a  king. 


As  doth  a  sail,  GU'd  with  a  fretting  gua. 
Command  an  argosy  la  stem  the  waves. 
But  think  you,  lords,  that  Clifford  fled  with  them  ! 
No,  'tis  impossible  he  should  escape  : 

.  .., Jgh  before  his  face  I  speak  the  moidi. 

Your  brother  Richard  mark'd  him  for  the  grave : 
And,  wheresoe'er  he  ia,  he'e  surely  dead. 

[CLrrrORO^nufd,  and  dieu 
Edvi.  Whose  soul  ia  that  which  takes  her  beavv 


Clifford ; 

Who,  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 
In  hewing  Rutland  when  his  leaves  put  forth. 
But  set  bis  murderiDg  knife  unto  the  root 
"         whence  that  tender  spray  did  sweetly  spring, 
n,  our  princely  father,  duke  of  York,      [head, 
r.  From  off  the  gales  of  York  fetch  down  the 
Your  father's  head,  which  ClifToid  placed  there  : 
Instead  whereof,  let  this  supply  the  room  ; 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  answered. 

Edir.Bringforththat  fatal  screech-owl  lo  our  hou  Be, 
That  nothing  sung  but  death  to  us  and  ours  : 
Now  death  shall  stop  his  dismal  threatening  sound, 
And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  speak. 

lAtttndanit  bring  ths  bodi/  Jhrvard. 

Wat,  I  think  his  understanding  is  bereft : — 
Speak,  Clifford,  dost  thonknow  who  speaks  to  thee  1 — 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ersbades  his  beams  of  life. 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 

Rifh.  O,  would  he  did  !  and  lo,  perhaps,  he  doth  ; 
'Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit. 
Because  he  would  avoid  such  tritter  taunts 
Which  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 

G».  If  ao  thou  think'it,  vex  him  with  en:rr  words. 

Rich.  Clifford,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace. 

Edic.  Clifford,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 

War.  Cliffoid.deviieeicusei  tor  thy  faults. 

Gte.  While  we  devise  fall  tortures  for  thy  faults. 

Rich.  Thou  didst  love  York,  and  I  am  son  to  York. 

Eduj.  Thou  pitied'st  Rutland,  I  will  pity  thee. 

Gao.  Where's  captaiD  Margaret,  to  fence  you  nowT 

War.  Theymockthee, Clifford!  awear  bb  thou  wast 
wont.  [hard. 

Rich.  What,  not  an  oath  T  nay,  then  the  world  goei 
When  Clifford  cannot  spate  his  friends  an  oath  : — 
I  know  by  that,  he's  dead  ;  And,  by  my  soul. 
If  this  right  hand  would  bay  two  hours'  lile. 
That  I  in  alt  despite  might  rail  at  him.  [blood 

This  hand  should  chop  it  off;  and  wilh  the  iBining 
Stifle  the  villain,  whose  unstauoched  thirst 
York  and  young  Rutland  could  not  satisfy. 

Wor.Ay.buthe'sdead:  Offwitbthe trailor'shead. 


There  u 


mphant  much. 


And  ask  Ihe  lady  Bona  for  thy  queen  : 

So  shalt  thou  sinew  both  these  lands  together  : 

And.  having  Franca  ihy  friend  thou  shiJt  not  dread 

The  scatter'd  foe,  that  hopes  lo  rise  again  ; 

For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt, 

Yet  look  to  have  them  buz,  to  oSend  Chine  oars. 

First,  will  I  see  the  coronation  ; 

And  then  to  Britany  I'll  cross  the  lea. 

To  effect  this  marriage,  so  it  please  my  lord. 

Edw.  Even  as  thou  wilt,  iweet  Warwick,  let  it  be 
For  on  il,y  shoulder  do  1  bnild  my  seat ; 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing, 
Wherein  thy  counsel  and  conienl  is  wantingi — 
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Riehtrd,  1  will  create  thee  dult«  of  Glotlei ; — 
And  Geoi|^,  of  ClKrence  ; — WariTick,  u  ounelf, 
ShB,ll  do,  and  iiado.  u  him  pteautb  best. 

Rich.  Lei  ma  be  duke  of  Clarence ;  Georfe,  of 
Fai  Gloster'i  dukedom  ii  too  oniinoui.       [Gloiler 

War.  Tul.  lh»f  1 1.  fooUih  Dbwrralion  ; 
Richaid,  be  duke  of  Gloiler ;  Now  to  Loodoa, 


SCENE  l.~A  Chan  m  tl^  NorlA  of  England. 
Enlar  Im  Keepen,  inch  cran-btm  in  thtir  Aandi. 


For  through  thii  Uund  anon  tbe  deer  will  com 
And  in  ihit  covert  will  we  make  our  iland, 
Culling  the  priacipal  of  all  the  deer. 

V  Krtp.  I'll  itajsboie  tbe  hill,  sobolh  may  shoot. 

1  Ktep.  That  cannot  be  ;  thenoiu  of  thy  crou-bow 
Will  scare  the  herd,  and  ao  my  ihoot  it  IobL 
Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  a(  the  beat : 
And,  for  the  lime  ahell  not  teem  tedious, 
I'll  tell  ihee  what  befell  me  on  a  day. 
Id  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  lo  itatid. 

I  Kttp.  Here  comes  a  man,  lei's  stay  till  he  be  put. 


Enlrr  KiMO  Hshht,  duguiud,  uilA  a  jn-aytr-btiak. 

K.  Hen.  From  Scotland  am  I  itoI'D,  even  of  pun 
To  greet  mine  owu  land  with  mT  wiihful  sight,  [[ore, 
Mo,  Hut;.  Harry,  'tit  no  land  of  thine  ; 
Thy  place  is  fill'd.  thy  iceplre  wrung  from  thee. 
Thy  balm  waih'd  off.  wherawiih  thou  wast  anointed 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Cniar  now, 
No  humble  suilon  press  to  speak  for  right, 
No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redreis  of  thee  ; 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  myself.        [fee  ; 

I  Kitp.  Ay,  here's  a  deer,  whose  skin's  a  keeper' 
This  it  the  ^imdam  king  ;  let's  selte  upon  him. 

£.  Htn,  Let  me  embrace  these  sour  advanitiei . 
For  wise  men  say,  it  is  the  wi 

3*:«p.  Why  linger  wetlet 

iKeqi.  Forbear  awhile;  i 

K.  Htn.  Mf  queen,  and  n 

And,  as  I  heai,  the  great  commanding  Warwick 
It  thither  gone,  to  ciSTe  ihe  French  king's  lister 
To  wife  lor  Edward :  If  this  news  be  true, 
Poor  queen  and  son,  yonr  labour  is  but  lost ; 
For  Warwick  is  a  lahtle  orator. 
And  Lewis  a  prince  toon  « 
By  this  account,  then,  Margaret  may  wi 
For  she's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  much  : 
Her  sighs  will  make  a  battery  in  bis  breast ; 
Her  lean  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 
The  tiger  will  be  mild,  while  she  doth  moura ; 
And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remoree. 
To  bear,  and  see,  her  plaints,  her  brioisb  tear*. 
Ay,  but  ihe's  come  to  V^ ;  Warwick,  lo  give : 
She,  on  his  left  side,  crsTiag  aid  for  Henry ; 
He,  on  his  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Edwinl. 
She  weeps,  and  says — ber  Henry  is  depos'd  ; 
He  smiles  and  says— his  Edward  is  install'd  ; 
That  she  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  speak  no  more : 
Whiles  Warwick  tells  his  dtle,  smooths  the  wrong, 
Infeirelh  arguments  of  mighty  strength  ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  wins  the  king  from  her, 
With  promise  of  his  litter,  and  what  else. 


otlnawon 


Art  then  forsaken,  as  tbou  went'sl  forlorn. 

9  Kup.  Say,  what  art  tboD,  that  talk'st  of  kings 

and  qneent  1  [bom  to  : 

K.  Hm.  More  than  I  teem,  and  less  than  I  waa 

least,  for  lets  I  should  doI  be  ; 


And  nWD  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  II 
SKttp.  At.  hut  thou  t&'tt  as  if  tbouwertaking. 
K.Htn.  Why.  to  1  am.  In  mind;  and  ihat'senougb. 


te  JTmp.  But.  if  tbou  be  a  king,  where  is  thy  crown 
K.  Hen.  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my  head , 
Not  deck'd  with  diamonds,  and  Indiaa  stones, 
Nor  to  be  teen:  my  crown  is  call'd,  cootent; 
A  crown  it  it,  that  seldom  kings  enjoy.  [lent, 

t  Kttp.  Well,  if  you  be  a  king  crown'd  with  con- 
Yonr  Clown  cootent,  and  you,  must  he  contented 
To  go  along  with  us :  for,  as  we  think, 
You  are  the  king,  king  Edward  hath  depoi'd  ; 
And  we  his  luhjects,  sworn  ia  all  allegiance, 
Will  apprehend  you  as  his  enemy.  [oatlil 

K.  dtn.  But  did  you  never  swear,  and  brMk  an 
t  Kup.  No.  never  such  an  oath;  aor  will  not  now, 
K.  Uta.  Where  did  yon  dwell,  when  I  was  lung 

of  England  I 
3  Krtp.  Here  in  this  country, where  we  now  remain. 
K.  Hen.  I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  months  old  ; 
My  father,  and  my  grandfather,  were  kings ; 
And  yon  were  sworo  true  subjects  unto  me  : 
And  tell  me  then,  have  you  not  broke  your  oaths  t 

1  Kttp.    No  ; 
For  we  were  subjects,  but  while  you  were  king- 
s', ^ni.  Why,aml  dead1  dolnotbreatheaman? 

Look,  ail  blow  this 

And  at  the  air  blows 

Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  clo  blow. 

And  yielding  to  aoolher  when  it  blows. 

Commanded  always  by  the  greater  gust ; 

Such  it  the  lightness  of  you  common  men. 

But  do  not  break  your  oaths  ;  for,  of  that  sin 

My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  you  guilty. 

Go  where  you  will,  the  king  shall  be  commanded  ; 

And  be  you  kings  ;  command,  and  I'll  obey. 

1  Kttp.  We  are  true  subjects  to  the  king,  kingEd- 

K.  Hen.  So  would  you  be  again  to  Henry^  [ward. 
If  be  were  seated  as  king  Edward  is. 

1  Ktep.  We  charge  you.  in  God's  name,  and  in  the 
king's. 
To  go  with  OS  unto  tbe  officers. 

A.  Hen.  In  God's  name,  lead  ;  yonr  king's  name 
be  obey'd; 
And  what  God  will,  then  let  yonr  king  perform  ; 
And  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto.      [Einint. 

SCENE  II.— London.     A  Sam  in  the  Palatt. 
Enter  Kinb  Edwaro.  Closteb,  CLsnENCE,  and 

K.  Eda.  Brother  of  Gloster,  at  Saint  Alban't  field 
This  lady's  husbatid.  sir  John  Grey,  was  slain, 
His  lantb  then  seiz'd  on  by  the  conqueror  : 
Her  suit  is  now.  to  repossess  those  lands; 
Which  we  in  justice  cannot  well  deny. 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 
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ACT  III. 

Clar.  He'tnowathe  gune;  How  true  he  keeps 

tbe  wind !  [Aiult. 

Gla.  SllBDcel  [Aiiili. 

K.  Eda.  Widow,  we  will  consider  of  your  suit ; 

And  come  Bome  other  lime,  to  know  our  mind. 

L.  Grtg.  Right  gracious  lord.  I  ooDOt  brook  de- 
MiT  itpleueyour  highnesi  lo  resolve  me  now  ;[la;: 
And  nhu  jour  pteaaure  a,  shall  latisfy  me. 

Glo-lAiidt.]  A;,  widow'  then  I'll  wamnt  yoa 
all  your  lands, 
An  it  what  pleases  him,  shall  pleasure  yon. 
Fight  closer,  or,  good  faith,  vou'll  c»tch  ■  blow. 
Cler.  I  fearher  not,  unless  she  chance  la  fall.  [Aiide. 
Glo.  God  forbid  that  I  for  he'll  take  TaiitageB.[Jni£(. 
K.  Edw.  How  many  children  Last  thou,  widow  '>. 

tell  me. 
Clor  IthlDk.homeaaitobegacbildorher.  ^Aiidt. 
Clt.  Nay,  whip  me  tliea )  hell  rather  give  her  two. 
lAiidi. 
L.  Gwf.  Three,  ray  idoM  giscious  lord. 
Gb).  Von  shall  have  foor,  if  you'll  be  rnl'd  by 
him.  [Aiidt 

K.  Edw.  Twere  pity,  they  should  lose  their  father' 


I'll  try  th 


[lea. 


Cla.  Ay,  good  leave  have  you  ;  for  you  will  hi 

Till  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the  cnitch. 

[GLoaTBB  and  Clarence  retire  a  the  olAer  lide. 

K.  Edw.  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love  your 

children ! 
L.  Gray,  Ay,  full  aa  dearly  as  I  love  myself. 
K.  Eda.  And  would  you  not  do  much,  to  do  Ihem 

good  1  [hann. 

L.  Grey.  To  do  Ihem  good.  I  would  sustain  some 
K.  Edte.  Then  get  your  husband'*  landi,  tc  do 

them  good. 
L.  Grey.  Therefore  I  came  uato  your  majesty. 
K.  EiJui.  I'll  tell  you  how  these  lands  are  10  be  got, 
L.  Grey.  So  shall  you  hind  me  to  yoar  bigtaaest' 

K.  Edw.  What  service  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I 

them? 
L.  Gny.  What  you  commi 
K.Edte.  Bnt  you  willtake  ■ 
L.  Grtv,  No,  gracious  lord. 
K.  Erlu.  Ay.  but  thou  canst 
L.  Grey.  Why, 


t;i 


will  do  what  your  grace 

[Aiida. 
Clar.  As  red  as  fire  t  nay,  then  her  wai  must 

melL  [Aiid: 

L.  Grey.  Why  stops  my  lord  T  shall  I  not  hear 

my  laikl 
K.  Edv.  An  eaiy  task  ;  'tis  but  to  love  a  king. 
L.  Grty.  That's  soon  pcrform'd,  because  I  am  a 

subject.  [givelhee. 

K.  Edu,  Why  then,  thy  husband's  lands  I  freely 
L.Crt  U.I  take  my  leave  with  many  thousand  thanks. 
Gh.  The  match  is  made ;  she  seals  it  with  a  curt'sy. 
K.  £>liii.  Butstay  thee. 'lis  the  fruits  of  lovel  mean. 
L.  Gni|.ThefruitBDf  lovelmean,  my  loving  liege. 
K.  £du.  Ay.  but  I  fear  me,  in  anot£er  tense. 
What  love,  think'st  thou,  I  sue  to  much  to  getl 
L.  Grtg,  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks, 

my  prayeni  i 
Thai  love,  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants. 
K.  Ei£is.  No.  bymytroth,IdidnotmeansDchlove. 
L.  Gtty.  Whv,  then  you  mean,  not  as  I  tbought 


SCENE  II.  509 

K.  Ediu.  Dutnowyou  partly  tnayperceivemymind. 
/,.  Gr«i|.  My  mind  wifl  never  grant  what  1  perceive 
Your  highness  aims  at,  if  I  aim  anght. 

A'.  Eda.  To  tell  thee  plain.  I  aim  to  lie  with  thee. 

L.  Griy.  To  tell  you  plain,  I   liad  rather  lie  in 

prison.  [band's  lands. 

K.  Edu,  Why,  then  thou  shalt  not^ave  thy  hut- 

L.  Grty.  Why,  then  mine  honesly  shall  be  my 

For  by  thai  loss  I  will  not  purchase  lliem.    [dower ; 

if.  fdu.ThereinlhouwrDng'stthychildren  mightily. 

L.  Grty.  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  both  tbem 

But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  incliaalioD      [and  ne. 

Accords  not  with  the  sadness  of  my  suit : 

Please  you  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay, 

"    '"'       '        ■'■•-       ill  say  ay,  to 

10  my  demand. 

iAt  \iTn.  ioen,  no,  mviord.  Mysuilis  aian  eno. 

Glo.  The  widow  likes  bun  not,  the  knits  her  biowt. 

[Atidt. 

Clar.  He  it  the  blonlett  wooer  in  Christendom. 

[Aiidt. 
K,  Eda.  ^Jiid*.]  Her  looks  do  argue  her  rapiei* 
with  modeety ; 
Her  words  do  thew  her  wit  iocompaiable. 
All  her  perfeclioos  challenge  sovereign^; 
One  way,  or  other,  the  it  for  a  king  j 
And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  my  queen. — 
Say,  that  king  Edward  take  thee  for  his  queeni 

L.  Grty.  'Tis  better  said  than  done,  my  gracious 
lam  a  subject  fit  tojeat  witbal,  [lord: 

But  br  unfit  to  be  a  sovereign. 

K.  £dic.  Sweet  widow,  by  my  statsltweartothea, 
1  speak  no  more  than  what  my  toul  intends  ; 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  tor  my  love. 

L,  Grey.  And  Uiat  is  more  than  I  will  yield  unto : 
I  know,  I  am  loo  mean  to  be  your  quean: 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  youi  concubioe. 
K.  EdiB.  You  cavil,  widow  ;  1  did  mean,  my  queen. 
L.  Grey.  Twill  grieve  your  grace,  my  son  snonld 

call  yon — ^(ather. 
K.  Edv.  No  more,  than  when  thy  daughten  call 
thee  mother. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  hast  some  children  : 
And,  by  God't  mother,  I,  being  but  a  bachelor, 
Have  other  some  :  why,  'lisa  happy  thing 
To  be  the  fother  unto  many  sons. 
Answer  no  more,  for  Ihou  thalt  be  my  queen. 
Gin.  Tbe  ghostly  father  now  bath  done  hissbrifL 
[Aiidt. 
Clar.  When  hewwmadeathriver,'twairDrthifL 
[Aridt. 
E.  Eda.  Brothers,  you  muse  what  cbit  we  two 

have  had. 
Gla.  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  she  looks  tad. 
K.  Edv.  You'd  think  it  strange,  if  I  should  marry 
Clar.  To  whom,  my  lord  !  fber. 

K.  Ed>».  Why,  Clarence,  to  tanOI. 

Glo.  That  would  be  ten  days'  wonder,  at  the  leatt 
Clar,  That's  a  da^  longer  than  a  wonder  laits. 
Glo.  By  so  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 
K.  Eda.  Well,  jett  on,  brothen :  I  can  tell  you 
Her  suit  is  granted  for  hat  husband's  land*,    [both, 
Enttr  a  Nobleman. 
Ntb.  My  gracious  lotd,  Heniy  your  file  is  taken. 
And  brought  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gata. 

K.  Edit.  See,  that  he  be  convey'd  unto  the  Towar.— 
And  go  we,  brothen,  to  the  man  that  took  him, 

'"  '  >a  of  his  apprehension 

—Lords,  use  her  honourable, 
il  King  Edward,  Lady  Gket, 
Cl«rincr,  <md  Lord. 
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KING  HENRY  VI,_PART  III. 


'Would  h«  were  wuted,  mirro*.  bonii,  and  i 
HiBI  from  his  laini  no  hopcfut  bruieh  may  tpring, 
To  cross  me  frDm  the  ^den  time  1  look  for '. 
And  yel,  between  my  Mul's  deiire,  utd  me, 
(The  lustfnl  Edw»rd\  title  buried.J 
la  Clarence,  Henry,  ii^d  his  son  joaag  Edwud, 
And  aJl  the  unlook'd-rar  inue  of  (heir  bodies. 
To  taie  their  roomi,  ere  1  cu  pluce  mjielf : 
A  cold  pcenedilatioD  Tor  inj  purpose ' 
Why,  laea  I  do  bat  dream  ou  sovereigutj  ; 
lAke  one  that  statids  upon  t,  promonloiy, 
And  spies  a  (ar-off  sbore  where  he  would  tread. 
Wishing  hit  foot  were  eqnai  with  his  eye  ; 
And  chides  the  sea  that  sunders  him  from  thence. 
Saying — he^ll  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way  - 
So  do  1  wish  the  crown,  being  so  far  off; 
Aikd  so  I  cbide  the  means  that  keep  me  fram  it ; 
And  so  1  say — I'll  cut  the  causes  off, 
Flattering  rae  with  impassibilitiea. — 
Hy  eye's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'erweani  too  much, 
Unless  my  hand  and  strength  could  equal  them. 
Well,  lay  (here  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richard  ; 
What  other  pleasure  can  the  world  aSbrdI 
I'll  make  my  hearen  in  a  lady's  lap. 
And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments. 
And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  words  and  looks. 
O  miserable  thoughtl  and  more nnlikely. 
Than  to  accompluh  twenty  gulden  crowns  < 
WhT,  loie  fonwDre  me  in  my  mother's  womb  : 
And,  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws. 
She  did  corrupt  Frail  nature  with  some  bribe 
To  shrink  mine  arm  ap  like  a  wiiher'd  abrub ; 
To  make  an  enyious  mountain  on  my  back. 
Where  sits  defbnnity  to  n»ck  my  body  ; 
To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  siie  -, 
To  disproportion  me  in  ereir  part, 
Like  to  a  ohaoa,  er  as  QnKck'd  bear-whelp, 
That  carries  no  hnpiuaion  like  the  dam. 
And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  beloi'd  t 
O,  moMtroBS  fault,  to  harbour  such  a  thought  1 
Then,  since  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me. 
But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'erbear  such 
Ai  am  of  better  person  than  myself, 
I'll  make  my  heaven — to  dream  upon  the  crown  ; 
And,  whiles  I  live,  to  account  Ibis  world  but  hell. 
Until  my  mii-shap'd  tmnk  that  bean  this  head, 
Be  round impaUed  with  aglorious  cniwD. 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown, 
Var  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home  ; 
And  I,— like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood, 
That  renH  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns  ; 
Seeking  a  way,  and  sliaying  from  the  way . 
Not  kuowins  boH  to  find  the  open  air. 
Bat  tailing  desperately  to  find  it  out, — 
Torment  mysell  to  catch  the  English  crown  : 
And  from  that  (ormenti  will  free  myself, 
Or  hew  my  mj  onl  with  a  bloody  aie. 
Wht,  I  can  smile,  and  murder  while  I  smile  i 
And  crv.  content,  to  that  which  grieres  my  heart ; 
my  eheeka  with  artib:i>I  tean. 


And  fVame  my  face  to  all  o< 

I'll  drown  more  sailors  than  the  mermaid  shall ; 

I'll  slay  more  gaiera  than  the  basilisk  ; 

I'll  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor, 

Deceire  more  slily  than  Ulysses  could, 

And,  like  a  Siaon,  l^e  another  Tny  : 

I  can  add  coloitn  to  the  cameleon  ; 

Change  shapes,  with  Proteus,  for  adirantagef. 

And  set  (be  mnrd'rous  Hachiaiel  to  ichooL 

Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown  1 

Tut!  w«n  it  funb«r  off,  I'll  pluck  it  down.    [£n(. 


SCENE  III France. 


Room  in  Iht  i 


flnriiil.     Enter  Lewis  lAe  French  Kiag,  niul  Ijulf 
Bern,  atltnded;  tlu  Kihg  laka  hii  italt.     Tlitn 
nilir  QniEK  Maroabit,    PaiNca   Edward,  hr 
$m,  imd  tlu  Eahl  or  Oitord. 
S.  Lev.  Fail  queen  of  England,  worthy  Margaret. 

Sit  down  with  us  ;  it  ill  befits  thy  slate,  (ait. 

And  birth,  that  thou  should'st  stand,  while  Lewis  doth 
Q.  Har.  No,  mif^ty  kinr  nfFrance ;  now  Maqant 
Must  strike  ber  sail,  and  Team  awhile  to  serve. 
Where  kinp  command.     1  was,  I  must  confess. 
Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  golden  days : 
But  now  mischance  hath  (rod  my  title  down. 
And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground  ; 
Where  I  must  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortune. 
And  to  my  hnmble  seat  conform  myself. 

K.  Ltu,  Why,  say.  fair  queen,  whence  springs  thii 

deep  despair  1  [tears, 

Q.  Har.  From  such  a  cause  as  fills  mine  eyes  with 

AihI  stops  my  tongue,  while  heart  is  drownM  in  cares. 

K.  Leu.  Whate'er  it  be,  be  thou  still  like  thyself. 

And  sit  thee  by  our  side  :  yield  not  ihj  neck 

[Ssais  Aer  by  1dm- 
To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntless  mind 
Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance. 
Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief; 
It  shall  be  eas'd,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 

Q.  Mar,  Those  gracious  words  revive  my  drooping 
thoughts, 
my  tongue. 
ire^ire,  be  it 
That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love, 
Is,  of  a  king,  become  a  banish'd  man, 
And  forc'd  to  live  in  Scotland  •  forlorn ; 
While  [vond  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of  York, 
Usurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  seat 
Of  England's  true-anointed  lawful  king. 
This  is  the  caaaa,  that  I,  poor  Margaret, — 
With  this  my  son,  prince  Edward,  Ueniy's  heir, — 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  just  and  lawful  aid ; 
And,  if  thoa  lail  us,  all  our  hope  i>  done  ; 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help  ; 
Oar  people  and  our  peers  are  both  misled. 
Our  treasure  seii'd.  oar  soldiers  put  to  Bight, 
And,  Ksthon  see'st,  ourselves  in  heavy  plight. 

K.  hem.  Renowned  queen,  with  patience  calm  the 

While  we  bethink  a  means  Id  break  it  off.       [ttorm, 

Q.  Afar.  The  more  we  stay,  the  stronger  growi 

our  foe. 
K.  Lew.  The  more  I  slay,  the  more  I  '11  laocour  thee. 
Q.  Mar.  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  sorrow : 
And  see.  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow. 
Enter  WABWica,  attrndtd. 
K,  Lmi.  What's  he,  approachelh  boldly  to  our  pre- 
sence 1  [friend. 
Q.  Mar.  Our  earl  of  Warwick,  Edward's  greatest 
K.  I.ta.  Welcome,  biave  Warwick!  What  brings 

thee  to  Fnnce  t 
[DeKtndingfT«n},i,tta.U.  Qubbn HAaaaaBTriKi. 
Q.  Mar.  Ay,  now  begins  a  second  storm  to  riae; 
For  this  is  he,  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 
Wot.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come, — in  kindness  and  uoTeigned  love, — 
First,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  league  of  amity : 
And,  lastly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  voocblafe  to  giant 
That  TirtDoni  lady  Bona,  thy  fair  liMar, 
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Tb  EneUnd'a  king.  Id  lawful  maiiiagc. 

Q.  Mar.  If  thai  ^  fanracd,  Hearj'i  hope  ii  done. 

War.  And,   gracious  madam,   [In  Bona.]  in  on 
king's  bithair. 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leiTe  and  feiour. 
Humbly  to  kiu  yoar  hand,  and  with  my  longue 
To  tell  the  pauion  of  my  sovereign's  heart ; 
Where  fame,  lale  enLering  at  liis  heedful  ears. 
Hatb  plac'd  thy  beaul^'i  image,  and  thy  virtue. 

Q.  kar.  King  L«wis,— and  lady  Bona,  hear  m 
Before  you  answer  Warwick.    His  demaud  [speak. 
Springs  not  from  Edward's  well-meant  honest  love, 
But  from  deceit,  bred  br  necessity  ; 
For  haw  can  lyranls  lalely  goiern  home, 
Unless  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  1 
To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reason  may  suffice, — 
That  Henry  tiveth  still :  but  were  he  dead, 
Yet  here  prince  Edward  stands,  king  Hentr'a  ion. 
Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and  marriage 
Thou  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  duhoQoar  : 
For  Ihoogh  usurpers  away  the  rule  a  while. 
Yet  heavens  are  just,  and  time  suppresieth  wrong*. 

War.  Injurioul  Margaret! 

Prince.  And  why  not  queen] 

War.  Because  thy  father  Henry  did  usurp ; 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  than  she  is  queei 

Oif.ThenWarwick  disannuls  great  John  of  Gaunt, 
Which  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain  ; 
And.  after  Jaha  of  Gaunt,  HeniY  the  Fourth, 
Whose  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And.  allet  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  by  his  prowess  conquered  all  Franco  : 
From  these  our  Heniy  lineally  descends. 

War.  Oxford,  how  hapsil,  in  this  smooth  discourse, 
Yau  told  not,  how  Henry  the  Siilh  hath  lost 
All  tbal  which  Heary  the  Fifth  had  gotten  T 
Methink,  these  peers  of  France  should  smile  at  that— 
But  for  the  rest, — You  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  years  ;  a  silly  time 
To  make  prescription  for  a  kingdom  s  worth. 

Oif.  Why,  Warwick,  canst  uiou  ipeak  againstthy 
Whom  thou  obey'dsl  thirty  and  six  years,  [liege, 
And  not  bewray  Ihy  treason  vith  a  blush  T 

War.  Can  Oifonl.  that  did  ever  fence  the  right, 
Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pedigree  1 
For  shame,  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward  king. 

OiJ.  Call  him  my  king,  by  whose  injurious  doom 
My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere, 
Was  done  to  death  1  and  more  than  so,  my  father, 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow'd  years. 
When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death  t 
No,  Warwick,  no ,  while  life  upholds  this  arm. 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

K'lr.  And  I  the  house  of  York. 

K.  Ln.  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edward,  and  Or- 
Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside,  [ford, 
While  1  OK  further  conference  with  Warwick. 

Q.  Mot.  Heaven  grant,  that  Warwick'a  words  be- 
witch bim  not! 

[Sairi,,g  with  tht  Phikcs  ond  Ox 

K.  Lta.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon  Ihy 


Is  Edward  your  true  kii 

To  link  with  him  that  n 

Wvr.  Thereon  1  pawi 


Lg  !  for  I  were  loath, 
ere  not  lawful  choaen. 
I  ray  credit  and  mine  hoi 


K.  Lai.  Then  further, — all  disiemblini 
Tell  me  for  tmth  the  meaanre  of  his  love 
Unto  our  lUtei  Bona. 

War.  Soch  it  seems. 


Myself  have  often  heaid  him  say,  aad  twwi, — 
That  this  his  lore  was  an  eternal  plant; 
Whereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue's  ^nnd. 
The  leave!  and  fruit  maintain'd  with  beanlj'i  nn  ; 
Exempt  from  envy,  but  not  from  disdain. 
Unless  the  lady  Bona  ouil  his  pain. 

K.  Lm.  Now,  lister,  let  ns  hear  your  finn  resolve. 

Bona,  yourgrant.  or  yonrdenial  shallbeminei — 
Yet  I  confess,  \te  War.J  that  often  era  this  day. 
When  I  have  heard  your  king's  desert  recoBnted, 
Mine  ear  hath  templed  judgment  to  desira. 

K.Lea.  Then,  Warwick,  thus,— Oui  siller  shall 
be  Edward's  -, 
And  DOW  forthwith  shall  articlea  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  yonr  king  most  nuke, 
Which  with  her  dowry  shall  be  couoterpois'd : — 
Draw  near,  queen  Margaret,  and  be  a  witnaaa. 
That  Bona  shall  be  wile  to  the  Englbh  kiog. 

Pnaa.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  English  king. 

Q.  Mar.  Deceitful  Warwick !  it  was  thy  device 
By  tbis  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit ; 
Before  thy  coming.  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

K.  Lot,  And  Btill  11  friend  to  him  and  Margwet : 
But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak, — 
As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  lucceu, — ' 
Then  'tis  but  reason,  that  I  M  releas'd 
giving  ud,  which  late  1  prooiised. 
ihall  yon  have  all  kindaesa  at  my  band. 
That  your  estate  requires,  and  mina  cai 

War.  Henry  Dow  lives  inScoUand,  ■ 
Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  loaa. 
And  as  for  you  yourself,  onrauaiidatn  queen, — 
Yon  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  yon  ; 
And  better  'twera,  yon  troubled  him  than  France. 

Q.  Uar.  Peace,  impudent  and  shameleu  Warwick, 
Proud  setter-up  and  pulleiHjown  of  kings  I  [peace; 
'     '"    "'  hence,  till  with  my  ta""  ------ 


Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  kiiig  Lewis 
^J  lord's  hi 
For  both  of  yon  are  birds  of  self-ssime  feather. 


Thy  sly  conveyance,  a 


's  false  love  ; 


Enitr  a  Messenger. 
a.  My  lord  ambassador,  these  letten  art  foryon ; 
rom  your  brother,  marquis  Montague- 
from  out  king  unto  your  majesty.— 
madam,  these  for  you ;  from  whom,  I  know  not. 
[To  MiBOAHBT.     Thflf  aJJ  nod  lAair  JttMrt. 
_  '.  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queen  and  mistreai 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowni  at  Us. 


K.  Lea.  Warwick,  what  are  thy  newiT  and  yonn 

fair  queen  1  tj'^^ 

Q.  Mar.  Mine,  such  as  fill  my  heart  widi  nnkop* 


te 


Mine,  full  of  sorrow  and  heart's  discoatent. 

K.LttB.  What  I  has  your  king  nutnied  die  lady 
And  now.  to  sooth  your  farnry  and  his,        [Orey  1 
Sends  me  a  paper  to  persuade  me  patience  t 
Is  this  the  alliance  that  he  seeks  with  Fiance  1 
Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  mannetl 

Q,  Mar.  I  told  your  majesty  as  mnchbefoie  i 
This  proveth  Edward's  love,  and  Warwick's  honesty. 

War,  King  Lewis,  I  hereprDlest, — in  sightofhea- 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heavenly  bliss, —    [vea 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edvraid's; 
No  more  my  king,  for  he  dishononra  ma  ; 
But  most  bimself,  if  he  could  see  his  ahain«<— 
Did  I  forget,  that  1^  the  faotue  of  York 
My  father  came  ontunely  to  hia  deub  '*. 
Did  I  lot  pa.ss  the  abuse  docw  to  ny  ilacc  1 
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Did  I  impale  hin  wilk  ihc  rml  crowo  ! 
Did  I  put  Henr^  from  hii  naUve  right ; 
Aikd  km  I  ^eTd(Mi*d  it  the  lail  with  shuue  f 
SLkTtK  OD  himself :  for  iny  desert  is  honour. 
And  to  repair  my  honour  lost  far  him, 
I  here  renounce  bim,  and  return  W  Henry : 
Mj  noble  queen,  let  fonner  gnid|^i  pus. 
And  heEiceforlh  1  am  thy  true  servitor; 
I  will  reveuge  his  wroo^  to  lady  Bona. 
And  replant  Henry  in  hii  former  state. 

Q,  Mar.  Warwick,  these  words  have  turned  mj  bate 
And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  old  faulU,  [to  love  ; 
And  joy  that  ihou  becom'st  kinv  Heuiy's  friend. 

War.  So  much  hii  friend,  ay,  nil  unfeigned  friend. 
That,  it  king  Lewit  vouchufe  in  furnish  ui 
With  same  few  bands  of  choieu  soldien, 
I  'II  Dudeitake  to  land  them  on  our  coatt, 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  hit  uat  by  war. 
Til  not  his  new-made  bride  ibail  luccour  him; 
And  u  for  Clarence,— a>  my  lettert  lell  me, 
He'i  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him  ; 
For  malcDing  more  far  wanton  luit  than  honour, 
Or  than  for  strength  and  lafety  of  our  country. 

fioiu.  Dear  brother,  how  shall  Bona  be  leveng'd. 
Bat  by  thy  help  to  this  distreued  queen  t 

Q.  Mar,  Renowned  prince,  how  shall  poor  Henr7 
Unleu  thou  rescue  him  from  foul  despur)       [live, 

■Bono.  My  qaansl  and  this  Engliih  queen's  are  one. 

War.  And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  joiniwith  youn. 

K.  Ltw.  And  mine  with  hers,  and  thine,  and  Mar- 
Theiefore.  at  lasl,  I  firmly  am  leiolv'd.  [garal'i. 
You  shall  have  aid. 

Q.  Mor.  Let  me  give  humble  thaokiforall  at  once. 

lir.L«D.  Then  England's  meiunget,  return  in  post; 
And  tell  false  Edward,  thy  snppcoed  king, — 
That  Lewti  of  France  is  sending  over  maakan, 
To  level  it  with  him  and  hit  new  bride; 
Thou  leeit  what's  pail,  go  fear  thy  king  withal. 

Baia.  Tell  faim.  In  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower, 
I'll  wear  the  willow  garland  for  hii  sake.     Tihortly, 

Q.  liar.  TeU  him.  My  mourning  weedi  are  laid 
AjhI  1  am  ready  to  pot  armour  on.  [aiide. 

War.  Tell  him  from  me,  That  he  hath  done  me 

And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him,  ere't  be  long. 
There's  tby  reward  ;  be  gone.  [Eiii  Meu. 

K.I^a.  But.  Warwick,  thou. 

And  OiCord,  with  five  thouiand  men. 
Shall  ciois  the  seas,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle  : 
And.  as  occasion  servei.  this  noble  queen 
And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  freih  lupply. 
Yet,  ere  thou  go.  but  answer  me  one  doubt ; — 
What  pledge  have  we  of  thy  firaj  loyaltyl 

War.  This  shall  assure  my  constant  loyalty:— 
That  if  our  queen  and  this  young  prince  agree, 
111  join  mine  eldest  daughter  and  my  joy, 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  bands. 

Q.  Mar.  Yei,  I  agree,  and  thank  you  for  your  mo- 
Son  Edward,  ihe  it  fair  and  virtuoui.  [tioo: — 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick  ; 
And,  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  irrevocable. 
That  only  Warwick's  daughter  shall  he  thine. 

Priva.  Yei,  I  accept  her,  for  she  well  deserve!  it ; 
And  here,  to  pledge  my  row,  I  give  my  hand, 

\Ilt^oa  hit  hand  to  WAKWtci. 

!Th( 

IT  high  admirsl.  [levied. 
Shall  waft  them  over  with  our  ri^  fleet.— 
I  long,  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  miichance, 
for  mocking  maitiage  with  a  dame  of  France. 

[Exeunt  all  but  WlBWIcx. 

Tfar.  I  came  from  Edward  u 


But  dreadful  war  ihall  iniwer  hii  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale,  but  me  : 
Then  none  but  I  ihail  turn  his  jest  to  sorrow. 
I  wai  Ihe  chief  that  raised  him  to  the  crown, 
And  I'll  be  chief  to  bring  bim  down  again  : 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— London.     A  Horn  in  the  Palaet. 

Enttr  GuwTEB,  Clabbhce,  SoHBuat,  Hoimoui. 

and  Mktrt. 

Ola.  Now,  tell  me,  brotherClarence,  what  think yoB 
Of  Ihii  new  marriage  with  Ihe  lady  Grey  T 
Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  ? 

Clar.  Alai.you  know,  'tis  far  from  hence  to  France; 
How  could  he  itay  till  Warwick  made  return ! 

&nii.  My  lords,  forbear  Ihii  talk;  here  comes  the  king. 
Fbiaruh.     Enltr  Kino  Edwibd.  atimtad  j    Lidt 

Grit,  u  Qutta;  Fihbroie,  SrirroBo,  Hitr- 

Glo.  And  his  well-chosen  bride. 
Clar.  I  mind  to  tell  him 
K.Edw.  Now,  brother  of 

That  yon  stand  pensive,  u  half  malcontent) 

Clar.  Ai  well  as  I«wis  of  France,  or  the  earl  of 
Warwick; 
Which  are  »  weak  of  courage,  and  in  judgment, 
Thai  they'll  take  no  oBence  at  our  abuse. 

K.Edir.  Suppoie  they  take  offence  vrithout  a  crale, 
They  are  hut  Lewis  and  Warwick  ;  I  am  Edward. 
Your  king  and  Warwick's,  and  must  have  my  will. 

Git.  And  you  shall  have  your  will,  because  our 
Yet  hasty  marriage  seldom  proveth  well.         (king ; 

K.  Edic.  Yea,  brother  Richard,  are  yon  offended 

Glo.  Not  I.  [loo! 

No ;  God  forbid  that  I  should  wish  them  lever'd 
Whom  God  haihjoiu'd  together;  ay,  and 'twere  pity. 
To  sunder  them  that  yoke  so  well  togeihei. 

K.  £dw.   Setting  your  Morns,  and  youi  mislike. 
Tell  me  some  reason  why  the  lady  Giey  [aside, 

Shonid  not  becmne  my  wife,  aitd  Englaiid'i  queen  i — 
And  you  loo,  Somerset,  and  Montague. 
Speak  freely  what  ^ou  think. 

Clar.  Then  this  is  ay  opinioD, — that  iiiif  Lewi* 
Becomes  your  enemy  lot  mocking  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 

Gla.  And  Warwick,  doitig  what  you  gave  in  charge, 
Ii  now  diihonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 

£.  Ed„!.  What,  if  both  UwU  and  Warwick  be  ap- 
6y  such  invention  as  I  can  devisel  [peai'd, 

Umt.  Yet  to  have  joinedwilh  France  in  luch  al- 
liance, [wealth 
Would  more  have  ilrengthen'd  thii  our  common- 
'Gaiost  foreign  itorms.  than  any  home-bred  marriage. 

Hal.  Why  knowi  not  Montague,  that  of  itself. 
England  is  safe,  if  true  within  itself!  [France. 

Mmt.  Yes  ;  but  the  safer,  when  it  is  back'd  with 

ifnil.   'Til  better  using  France,   than   trusting 

Let  us  be  back'd  with  God,  and  with  the  ceai. 
Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable. 
And  with  their  help*  only  defend  ourselves ; 
In  them,  and  in  ounelvei,  our  safely  lies,     [servei 
Clar.  For  this  oDC  ipaach,  lord  Hailings,  well  dc- 
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Ta  hiT«  tb«  heir  af  tba  lonl  HuDjfeifoid. 

K.Erfto.  Ay.whatof  fhsllilwasmywill,  andgrantj 
And.  for  this  oDce,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 

GIb.  And  yet,  metbinks.  your  grace  hath  not  dons 
To  giva  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Scalei    [well, 
Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride  ; 
She  better  would  have  filled  me.  or  Claieace : 
But  in  your  bride  you  buir  brotherhood. 

Cfar.  Or  else  you  woald  not  hive  beataw'd  the  h«ii 
Of  the  lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife'i  boo, 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  speed  elsewhere. 

K.  Edi^.  Ala),  poor  Clarence  I  is  it  for  a  wife, 
That  thou  art  tnalcontentT  I  will  provide  thee, 

Clar,  In  choosiag  for  yourself,  you  ihew^d  your 
iudgmeal ; 
Which  being  shallow,  you  shall  gire  me  leave 
To  play  theltrolier  in  mine  own  behalf; 
And,  to  that  end,  I  shortly  miud  lo  leave  yon. 

K.  Eda.  Leave  me,  or  tarry.  Edward  will  be  king. 
And  not  be  tied  unto  his  brother's  vnll. 

Q.  Elii.  My  lords,  liefore  it  pleai'd  his  majesty 
To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queen, 
Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  confess 
Thai  !  was  not  ignoble  of  descent. 
And  meaner  than  myself  hare  had  like  fortune. 
But  aa  this  title  honours  me  and  mine, 
So  yoor  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleaung, 
Do  cload  my  joys,  with  danger  and  with  sorrow. 

K.Eda.  My  love,  forbear  to  ^wn  upon  their  frowns : 
What  danger,  or  what  sorrow  can  befall  thee. 
So  long  u  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend. 
And  Iheit  true  sovereiga,  whom  they  must  obey  1 
Nay.  whom  they  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  too. 
Unless  they  seek  for  hatr^  at  my  hands  : 
Which  if  they  do,  vet  will  I  keep  thee  safe. 
And  they  shall  feel  the  veogeance  of  my  wnth. 

Ola.  I  hear,  yet  say  not  much,  butthink  the  more. 

Knttr  a  Metaenger, 

jr.  Edv.  Now,  messenger,  what  letters,  or  what 
From  France '!  [news. 

Hut.  My  sovereign  liege,  no  letters;  and  few 
But  such  as  1.  without  your  special  pardon,  [words, 
Dare  nol  relate. 

K.Eda.  Goto.wepardonihee:  theiefore,  in  brief. 
Tell  me  their  words  ax  near  as  thoa  canst  guess  them. 
What  answer  makes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters) 

Hoi.  At  my  depart,  Uiese  were  his  reiy  words ; 
Go  ttUfalu  Edinard,  ihy  tuppaud  king,~~ 
That  Lrmit  if  Franet  it  uttding  ovrr  maiken, 
Tb  rtinl  it  aith  him  and  hit  uu  briiU. 

K.  Etfu.  Is  Lewis  so  brave ;  belike,  he  thinks  me 
But  what  said  lady  Bona  to  my  marri^  1   [Heniy. 

Aim.  These  were  her  words,  ulter'd  with  mild  dis- ' 
Till  hi«,  in  hopt  kt'U  pmta  widouwr  (Wily,  [dair 


Ueu.  Ay,  gruious  sovereign ;  they  are  so  liok'd 

in  friendship,  [daughter. 

That  young  prince  Edward  marries  Warwick's 
Clar.  Belike,  the  elder;  Clarence  will  hare  tha 

younger. 
Now,  brother  ung,  farewell,  and  sit  you  fast. 
For  I  will  hence  (o  Warwick's  other  daughter ; 
Thai,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 
I  may  nol  prove  inferior  lo  yourself. — 
You,  that  fove  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

iEtit  Clamnce,  ami  Sohekut  follmpi. 


My  thoughts  aim  at  a  further 
SUy  nol  for  love  of  Edward,  t 
K.  Edio.  Clareoi 


but  the  CI 


^   [AMi. 


rilir. 


r(i,ir 


Yet  am  I  arm'dBgBinsI  the  nor^t  can  happen;  [wick! 
And  haste  is  needful  in  this  desperate  case. — 
Pembroke,  and  Stafford,  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  men.  and  make  prepare  for  war. 


Resolve  mj  doubl.    You 

Are  near  lo  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  alliance  : 

r...  11  _  _   jf  yjju  jp^g  Warwick  more  than  m  -  ■" 

0,  th-  '--'-  ' ■-  ■--- 

..   vish 
But  if  you  m  . 

Give  me  assurauce  with  some  friendly  vow. 
That  I  may  never  have  jou  in  suspect. 
Afont.  So  God  help  Montague,  as  he  proves  true  ! 
Hail.  And  Hasting,  as  he  favours  Edward's  cause '. 
K.  EdiB.  Now,  brother  lUchard,  will  yon  stand 

by  us  ! 
Gin,  Ay,  in  despite  of  alt  that  shall  withstand  yon. 
K,  Edai.  Why  so ;  then  I  am  sure  of  victory. 
Now  therefore  lei  us  hence  ;  and  lose  no  hour, 
Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  power. 

[Ej«n(. 

SCENE  U^A  Plain  {ft  Warwickshire. 
Enttr  WAnwtoi  and  Oxford,  with  French  and 

other  Foreti. 
War.  Trust  me,  my  lord,  all  hitherto  goes  well ; 
The  common  people  by  Dumbers  swann  to  ds. 

EiUfr  CLjinaHCi  anil  SomasKT. 
Rut,  see,  whera  Somerset  and  Clarence  come  ; — 
Speak  suddenly,  my  lords,  are  we  all  friends  1 
Clar.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord.  [wick; 

War.  Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome  unto  War- 
And  welcome.  Somerset : — I  hold  it  cowardice, 
To  rest  mistrustful  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  hand  in  sign  of  love ; 

ight  I  think,  that  Clarence.  Edward's  brother. 


K.  Eda.  I  btame  not  her.  she 
She  had  the  wrong.    But  what  said  Henry's  queen?  ,  And 
For  1  have  heard  that  she  was  there  in  place.  '"' 

Mta.  Teli  him,  quoth  she.  ny  nuurnin,;  \cttdt  an 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  m.  {^done, 

K.  Edv>.  Belike,  she  minds  to  play  the  Amaion. 
But  what  said  Warwick  to  these  injuries  1 

Meu.  He,  more  incens'd  against  yonr  majesty 
Than  all  the  rest,  dischai^'d  me  with  these  words ; 
Ttti  himjrom  nu,  r^at  ht  hath  dam  at  wrong, 
Aitd  iArr(/;>re  PU  uncraun  him,  ert'l  be  long. 

K.  Edv.  Ma  I  durst  the  traitor  breathe  out  so  proud 
Well.  Iwilt  aim  me.being  thus  forewarn'd:  [words? 
They  shall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  thdr  presumption. 
But  My,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret  1 


I  Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings ; 
lid  say  little  less;  i  But  welcome.  Clarence;  my  daughter  shall  be  thine. 
"*  '    And  now  what  rests,  but.  in  night's  coverture. 

Thy  brother  b^ng  carelessly  encamp 'd. 
His  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about, 
And  but  attended  by  a  single  guard. 
We  may  surprize  and  lake  him  at  our  pleasure  7 
Our  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  very  easy : 
That  as  Ulysses,  and  stout  Diomede, 
With  slight  and  manhood  stole  to  Rhesus'  tents. 
And  brought  from  Ihence  Ihe  Thracian  falsi  steeds  ; 
So  we,  well  cover'd  with  the  night's  black  mantle, 
At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward's  guard, 
And  seize  himself;  I  say  nol — slaughter  him. 
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\m.[[  be  Ihe  da;, 


Applaud  lEie  Danie  of  Uearj,  wilh  your  loder. 

[Thtii  clt  cry  Hisav  ! 
Why,  Ihea,  lel'i  on  oariray  in  liUnl  tort : 
For  Warwick  and  bii  fneodi,  God  and  Saint  Geartm ! 
[Ei««.. 

SCEN£  III.— Edward'a  Csinp  nair  Warwick. 
EnltT  errUin  Watchmen,  U  guard  tkt  Kihd'i  IfnI. 

1  ICiitcJL  Conn  on,  my  maiWra,  each  man  take  hii 
The  biag.  by  this,  is  set  him  down  lo  ileep.  [stand) 

«  Watch.  Whal,  will  fae  not  Id  bed  1 

I  Walch.  Why,no:  forhehalhrnuleaHlciiuiTow 
Never  to  lie  and  take  his  oitural  rest. 
Till  Warwick,  or  bimutr,  be  quite  suaaress'd. 

!  Walch.  To-motrow  then,  beli 
If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  rt . 

S  Watch.  But  say.  I  pray,  what  nobleman  is  that. 
That  wilh  the  king  here  resleth  in  his  Unt1  [fnend. 

i  Watch.  Tis  Ihe  lord  Hastings,  the  king's  chiefesl 

S  Walch.  O.isilBo!  But  why  commanifs  the  king, 
Thai  his  chief  Tollowers  lodge  in  towns  about  him. 
While  ho  himself  keepelh  in  ihe  cold  field!    fgeroui, 

*  Watch.  Tis  the  more  honour,  because  more  dan- 

3  Watch.  Ay;  but  gi«e  me  worship,  and  quietneu, 
I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour. 
ir  Warwick  knew  in  what  esUU  he  standi, 
Tis  to  be  doubted,  he  would  wakea  him.         [sage. 

1  Walch.  Unless  our  halbetdsdid  ihul  up  bis  pas' 

f  Walch.  Ay;  whereforeelse  guard  we  his  royal  lent, 
But  In  defend  his  person  from  nigbl-foesl 
Enter  Wabwice,  CLiBBNcc,  Oxroan,  SoMansiT, 

War.  This  is  his  teol ;  and  see,  where  atand  bis 

Courage,  my  maslen ;  honouc  now,  or  ueTor ! 

But  follow  me,  and  Edward  shall  be  oun. 
1  Walch.  Wbo  goes  (here  1 
«  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  dieit 
[W»iwia,af<dlA<»it,«ri,dfI-WBrwick1  War- 
wick I  and  Kt  ttpm  Iht  Gudrd ;  whafi^.  Crying 
— Armt  arm.'    Wiawici, and t^ rol JgUnHng 
then. 
Tht  dru 


nARwici.iiail  tht  mt,  bringing  tht  Kino  aw  m  a 
gnm.  tilting  in  a  chair:  GuJSTEBdndH^STlNGS^^- 
Som.  Whal  arc  Ihey  that  fly  there  I 

It'or.  Richard,  and  Haslingi :  let  them  go,  hete'a 

the  duke. 
K.  EduF.  Thedukel  why.Warwick.whenweparted 
Tbou  call'dst  me  king  ?  [last, 

H'ur.  Ay,  hut  the  oaae  if  alter'd  : 

When  you  diegrac'd  me  in  my  embassade, 
Then  I  degraded  you  from  being  kinr. 
And  come  now  to  create  you  duke  of  York. 
Alas  !  how  should  you  govern  any  kingdom, 
That  know  not  how  Co  use  ambassadors  ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife  ; 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothen  brotherly  ; 
tior  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welnre  ; 
Nor  how  to  shrowd  yourself  from  enemies^ 

K'.EdiD.Yea.brotherDfCiareoce,  art  tbou  bet«  tool 
Kay,  then  I  sec,  that  Edward  needs  must  down. — 
Vcl,  Warwick,  in  despite  of  all  mischance, 
or  thee  thyself,  and  all  tby  complices, 
Kilwud  will  always  bear  himself  as  king : 
ThoDgh  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  stale, 
My  mind  eiceeda  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 

H'ar.  Then,  for  his  mind,  U  Edward  England's 
king:  [T,kaofki..^rown. 

Uut  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  English  crown. 


And  be  true  king  indeed ;  thou  bul  the  ihadow.— 

My  laid  of  Somerset,  at  my  request, 

See  thai  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  convey'd 

Unto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 

When  1  hare  fought  with  Pembroke  and  hii  fellows, 

I  'It  follow  you,  and  tell  whal  answer 

Lewis,  and  Ihe  lady  Bona,  send  to  him  :— 

Now,  for  a  while,  farewell,  g^  duke  of  York. 

K.  Eda.  What  fates  impose,  that  men  must  ikeeda 
It  boot*  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide.        (abide ; 

r£iit  Kino  Edward, U  out;  8oui.ttteT IPith him. 

Oi}\  What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us  to  do. 
But  march  to  London  with  our  soldiers  > 

War.  Ay,  that's  the  first  thing  that  we  hiv«  todo; 
To  free  king  Henry  from  imprisonment. 
And  ioe  him  leated  in  the  regal  throne.       [Eiciini. 

SCENE  IV^-Loadon.      A  itwn  in  the  Palaa. 

Enur  Queen  £i.iz*bith  and  Rivaas. 

Aid.  Madam,  whatmakesyou  in  this  sudden  change! 

0.  Elii.  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet  to  learn, 

What  late  misfonune  is  befaH'n  king  Edward  1 

Kid.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd  battle  against  Wai- 

Q.  Elii.  No.  bul  the  loss  of  his  own  royal  person. 

Hit.  Then  is  my  sovereign  siaiul 

Q.  Elii.  Ay,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  prisoner; 
Either  betray  d  by  falsehood  of  bis  guard, 
Or  by  his  foe  surprii'd  at  unawares  : 
And,  ai  I  further  bane  lo  understand, 
Is  now  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 

These  news,  I  must  confess,  are  full  of  grief : 


Yet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  mt 
Warwick  may  lose,  that  now  halli  won 
Q.Elii.  Till  then,  fair  hope  must  hinder  life's  decay. 


:kmay 
lis.  Till 
the  rather  w( 
For  love  of  Edward' 


This 


:  bridle 


ywomb: 


h  mildness  my  m 


And  stop  Ibe  rising  of  blood-sucking  sighs, 
Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  1  blast  or  drown 
King  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  English  crown. 

Kin.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then  become? 

Q.  Eta.  1  am  informed,  that  he  comes  towardi 
London, 
To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head  : 
Guess  thou  the  rest;  king  Edward's  friends  mustdown. 
But,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence, 
(For  trust  not  him  that  once  bath  broken  faith,) 
I  'II  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary. 
To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right ; 
There  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force,  and  fraud. 
Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly ; 
If  Warwick  taka  us,  we  are  sui«  to  die.       [Emuit. 
SCENE  V, 
A  Pa*  mar  Hjddleham  Castle  in  Yorkshire. 
Eater  GLOana,  HaitinO*,  Sir  Wiiluk  Stanlit, 

Cla.  Now,  my  lord  Hasting 


He  bath  good  usage  and  great  liberty  ; 
And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  guard. 
Comes  hunting  this  way  lo  disport  binuelT. 
I  have  advirtia'd  him  by  secret  means, 
That  if.  about  this  hour,  he  naka  this  way, 
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Unitn  the  ccdour  of  faia  usual  game. 

He  ihall  here  find  hii  liieiHts,  with  harae  ukd  men, 

To  Ml  him  free  from  his  captirilj. 

EnUr  KlHO  Edwaid,  and  a  HtmUman. 

Hunt.  This  way,  my  lord ;  for  thismy  lies  the  game. 

K.Edv.  tlvf.  Ibis  waj,  man;  kg,  where  the  haotn- 

mea  sland. — 

Now.brathetof  Gloilcr,  lord  Hastings,  and  the  rest, 

Stand  yon  tlitu  close,  to  steal  the  hishop^  deei  1 

(!la.  Brother,  the  ^me  and  case  requirelh  haste  ; 
Yonr  horse  itsnds  resdj  at  the  park  corner. 
K.  Edw.  But  whither  shall  we  then  T 
Ha$i.  To  Lynn,  mjloid  ;  and  ship  from  thence  to 
Flanders.  [meaning. 

Gio.  Well  gneis'd,  believe  me;  for  that  was  my 
K,  Edic.  Stanley,  I  will  reqnite  thy  forvaidness. 
Gls.  Bat  wherefore  stay  we  1  'tis  no  time  to  talk 
K.  £dw.  UnDtsoMD,  what  say'stthoni  wilt  thoa 

go  alone  T 
FunE.  Better  do  so.  than  lany  and  b«  hang'd. 
Gls.  Come  then,  away  ;  let's  hare  no  more  ado. 
K.EJv.  Bishop,  farewell:  shield  (bee  from  War- 
wick's trown ; 
And  pray  that  I  may  repossess  die  crown.  [Eitrnit, 

SCENE  VI.— 't  Rwni  in  the  Tower. 

Enin-  Kino  Hbkbt,  Ci.ahe»i:e,  Wsawica,  Soiua. 
SET,  young  Richmond,  Oifohd,  Montaoue,  Lieu- 
tenant of*  ihs  Tower,  and  Attendants. 
K.Hm.  MaBterlieatansnt.  now  that  God  and  friends 

Have  ihaken  Edwaid  from  the  lenl  seat ; 

And  tum'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty, 

My  fear  to  hope,  my  soitdwb  unto  joys ; 

At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  tees  \ 
Lifli.  Subjects  may  challenge  nothing  of  their  sove- 

But,  if  an  humble  pi»er  may  prevail.  [reigns: 

I  than  crave  pardon  of  your  majesty. 

K.  Hen.  For  what,  lieotenant )  for  well  using  me  1 

Nay,  be  thou  sure,  1  'II  well  requite  thy  kindness. 

For  that  it  made  my  impriaonmeat  a  pleasure : 

Ay.  such  a  pleasure  as  incaged  birds 

Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts. 

At  last,  by  notes  of  housebold  hannony, 

They  quite  loiget  tbeii  loss  of  liberty. — 

But.  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  set'sl  mo  free. 

And  chiefly  liieiefore.  I  thank  God,  and  thee ; 

He  WIS  the  author,  thou  the  instrument. 

Therefore,  that  1  may  conciuei  forlnne's  spile. 

By  living  low,  where  lortune  cannot  hurt  me ; 

And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  land 

May  not  be  punish 'd  with  my  thwarting  stars  ; 

Warwick,  although  my  head  still  wear  the  crown, 

I  here  resign  my  government  to  thee, 

For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  tliy  deeds. 

Ifor.  Your  grace  hath  still  been  fam'dfor  virtuous; 

rightly  temper  with  the  si 


Ciar.  No,  W  arwick,  Ihon  art  worthy  of  the  sway, 
To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 
Adjudg'd  an  olive  branch,  and  laurel  crown. 
As  likely  to  be  bleat  in  peace,  snd  war ; 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  free  con^ient. 

IVor.  And  I  choose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

X.  Hm,  Warwick,  and  Ctarenct,  give  me  both  your 


T  make  yon  both  protectors  of  thii  land ; 
While  1  myself  will  lead  a  ori.ate  life. 
And  in  devotion  spend  ray  latter  days. 
To  sin's  rebuke,  and  mj  Creator's  praise. 

War.  What  answers  Clarence  to  his  sovereign's  will! 

Ckr.  That  he  consents,  if  Warwick  yield  conienl ; 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repose  myself. 

War.  Why  then,  though  loath,  yet  niBBt  I  be  con- 
We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  double  shadow      (lent : 
To  Henry's  body,  and  supply  his  place  ; 
I  mean,  in  beannR  weight  of  government. 
While  he  enjoys  the  honour,  and  bis  ease. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful. 
Forthwith  thai  Edwaid  be  pronouoc'd  a  traitor. 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  be  coaflscate. 

Ciar.What  else!  and  that  succession  be  delermio'd. 

War.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  shall  not  want  hispart. 

K.  Hm.  But.vriththefirstof  all yourchief  affairs. 
Let  me  entreat,  (for  I  command  no  more,) 
That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  Edwaid, 
Be  sent  for,  to  return  from  Fiance  with  speed  : 
For,  dll  I  see  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My  joy  of  liberty  is  half  eclips'd. 

Cfor.ll  shall  bedonc.my  sovereign,  with  all  speed. 

K.  Htn.  My  lord  of  Somerset,  what  youth  is  that. 
Of  whom  yon  seem  to  have  so  teoder  care  ! 

Som.  My  liege, itiayoMngHen[y,earlof  Richmond. 

S,  Hm.  Come  hither,  England's  hope  :  1(  secret 
powers  r^!''  '^i'  hand  9n  hit  head. 

Suggest  but  truth  10  my  iCviniog  thoughts. 
This  pretty  lad  will  prove  our  country's  bliss. 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  majesty ; 
His  head  by  nature  fram'd  to  wear  a  crown. 
His  hand  to  wield  a  scepter  ;  and  himself 
Likely,  in  time,  to  bless  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords  ;  for  this  is  he 
Must  help  yon  more  than  you  are  hurt  by  dm. 
Ebmt  a  Messenger. 

War.  What  news,  my  friend  I 

IftB.  That  Edward  is  escaped  from  yonr  brother. 
And  fled,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Burgundy. 

If  or.  Unsavoury  news  ;  but  how  made  he  escape? 

Mo).  He  was  convey'd  by  Richard  duke  of  U  lostcr. 
And  the  lord  Hastings,  who  attended  him 
In  secret  ambush  on  the  forest  side. 
And  from  the  bishop's  huntsmen  rescued  him : 
For  hunting  was  his  daily  eiercise. 

War.  My  brother  was  too  careless  of  his  charge. — 
But  let  us  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  provide 
A  salve  for  any  sore  that  may  h«tide. 

[Eimnt  King  Henhy,  Warwici,  Ci.bence, 
Liculenanl,  and  Attendants. 

Sam.  Mylotd,  Ilikenotof  thisflighiof  Wward's: 
For,  doublicss,  Bui^ndy  will  yield  him  help  ; 
And  we  shall  have  more  wars,  before't  be  long. 
As  Henry's  lale  presaging  prophecy 
Did  glad  my  heart,  with  hope  of  thisyoung  Richmond; 
So  doth  my  heart  misgive  me,  in  these  conBicts 
What  may  befall  him.  to  his  harm,  and  ours : 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford,  10  prevent  the  worst, 
"orthwith  we'll  send  him  hence  to  Britany, 
'111  alarms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 

Oif.  Ay  ;  for,  if  Edward  repossess  ihe  crown, 
Tls  like,  that  Richmond  with  the  rest  shall  down. 

Sin.  It  shall  be  so  ;  he  shall  to  firilany. 
Come,  therefore,  let's  about  it  speedily.       [Exeunt 

SCENE  Vir Be/m-  York, 

flier  Kino  Eowahh,  Glosteb,  Hastings,  *  Fsrttt 

K.  Edic.  Now, brother  Richard,  lord  Hasting*,  and 

Yet  thus  Ui  fortune  maketb  na  aaiends,    [the  rest; 
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Anil  sij* — lb>t  oncf  lODie  I  Aill  intcrchangt 
My  ■ancd  aUte  Tor  Heniy'a regal  crown. 
^f  el!  bive  we  piti'd.  utd  non  repau'd  tbe  WH, 
And  brought  deiiied  belp  rrom  Burguodv  : 
Whit  then  reni«ioi,  we  being  thus  i~-'-' 
From  lUveaipurg  haven  before 


It  that  we  enter,  s 


if  duki 


Clo.  The  g»l«»  made  fast!— Brother. 


legateiof 


I.  that  >l 


It  the  th 


[  lilt  not 
ihold, 


Are  well  foretoid— that  danrsr  lurki 

K.  Edw.  Tuih,  manl  ibodemeDta  n 
Bj  fair  or  foul  meus  we  mini  ealer  in,    [fright  <u: 
For  hither  will  mir  frieodi  repair  to  ui,  [[hem. 

Haa.  My  liege.  I'll  knock  once  more,  to  (umman 
Enter  m  Iht  ihUi,  Ihi  Mayor  af  York,  If  kii  trMArn. 

May.  My  lardi,  we  were  forewarned  of  jDuicomiiig, 
And  abut  the  gatea  for  safely  of  ouraeKei ; 
For  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 

JE.  Edic.  But,  master  major,  if  Henir  beyonrkiiiB, 
Yet  Edward,  at  the  leul.  la  duke  of  York. 

Mdv.  True,  nij  good  lord  ;  I  know  you  for  no  lau. 

X.EdiP.  Why, andl  challenge  nothing  butmyduke- 
Aa  being  well  content  with  that  alone.  [dom  ; 

GU.  Bnt,  when  thefoi  hath  once  got  inhii  Doae, 
He'll  uon  find  meani  to  make  the  bodv  follow,  [.litd*. 

ffaU.Wby,maatermByor,whTiUndyouinadaubl1 
Open  the  gales,  we  are  king  Heorj'a  frienda. 

JUay.  Ay ,  aay  yau  aol  the  gatet  aball  then  be  opan'd. 

Cla.  A  wiae  atout  captain,  aDdpenuaded  soon  ! 

ffdil. The  good  old  man  would  fain  that  all  were  well, 
So  'twere  not  'long  of  him ;  but,  being  enUr'd. 
I  doubt  not,  I,  but  we  afaall  loon  penunde 
Both  him.  and  all  hii  brolheit,  unto  reaaon. 
Rt-faler  thi  Mayor,  and  Iifa  Aldenuen.  belmc. 

K.  Edw.  So,  mailer  mayor,  these  gales  imiit  not  be 

What!  fear  Dot.  mu.  but  yield  me  up  the  keyi ; 

[Taka  hii  ktyi. 
For  Edward  mil  defend  the  town,  and  thee. 
And  all  Iboae  friend*  that  deign  to  follow  me. 
Drain.     Enter  MaimioitinT,  end  Fnrca.  mordiin^. 

GUi.  Brolber,  this  is  sir  John  Montgomery. 
Our  trusty  friend,  unless  I  be  deceiv'd.  [onnil 

K.Kda.  Welcome,  sit  John  '.  but  wby  come  you  in 

Mont.  To  help  king  Edward  in  hia  time  of  itorm, 
Aa  every  loyal  subject  ought  lo  do. 

K.  EdiB.  Thanks,  good  Montgomery :  But  we  now 
Our  title  to  the  crown  ;  and  only  claim  [forget 

Our  dukedom,  till  God  please  to  send  the  rest. 

Mojtt.  Then  fure  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again  ; 
t  came  to  serve  a  king,  and  [lot  a  duke. — 
Dmmmer,  strike  up,  and  let  us  march  away. 

[A  marili  bigtm, 

K.Edic.  Nay,  stay,  sir  John,  awhiki ;  and  we'll  de- 
By  what  safe  means  the  crown  may  berecover'd.  [bate. 

Monl.  What  talk  yon  of  dabatiuT  in  few  wordi, 
If  you'll  not  here  proclaim  yourself  onr  king, 
I'll  leave  TOU  to  your  fortune;  and  be  gone, 
To  keep  tliem  back  that  come  to  luccoui  you  : 
Why  should  we  light,  if  you  pretend  no  title  1 

'rlo.  Why,  brouier,  wheielore  atand  you  on  nice 

K,  Eifai.  When  we  gro*  stronger,  tbeu  we'll  make 
Dnr  claim  -. 

Mil  then,  'tis  wiadom  lo  conceal  our  meaning,  [rule, 
Han,  Awtj  with  icmpnlous  wit !  now  arms  most 
GU.  And  fearless  minds  climb  soonest  into  ciowna. 

Brolber,  we  will  pioclaimyou  outof  hBttd  ; 

'I'be  bmit  thereof  will  bring  you  many  frieitds. 


K.  Edw.  Then  be  It  u  you  will :  for  'tia  my  right. 
And  Henry  but  usurps  tkie  diadem. 

Mont.  Ay.  now  my  saTereign  ipeaketh  like  him- 
And  nowwilll  be  Edward's  champion.  [self, 

ififl.  Sound,  trumpet ;  Edward  shall  be  here  pro- 
Come,  fallow -soldier,  make  thoa  prnclamalian. 

[Gimt  hint  a pcptr.     Fiauruh. 

Stld.  [RHdt.]  EdnHTii  tht  Fourlh,  bythtgnuerf 
Odd,  king  sf  England  and  Fn»u«,  and  lard  tf  In- 

Mmt.  And  whosoe'er  gainsays  king  Edwaid'a  right. 
By  this  I  challenge  him  to  single  fight. 

[Thrvwt  dovn  hit  gaumtiet. 

All.  Long  live  Edward  the  Foortfal 

JJT.EdiB.  'Thanks,  brava  Montgomery; — andthanka 
unto  you  all. 
If  fortune  serve  me,  I'll  reqaila  this  kindness. 
Now,  for  this  night,  let 'a  baibonr  here  in  Yoifci 
And,  when  the  morning  sua  shall  raiie  bis  car 
Above  the  border  of  this  hornon. 
We  'II  forward  toirards  Warwick,  and  his  mttea ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  that  Henry  is  no  soldier— 
Ah,  froward  Clarence  f^how  evil  it  beseems  ibee. 
To  flatter  Heniy,  and  forsake  thj  brother  ! 
Yet,  as  we  may,  we'll  meet  both  thee  and  Warwick.— 
Come  on,  btave  soldiers  ;  doubt  not  of  tbe  day ; 

"S™.,. 

SCENE  VIII— London.    A  Socmi  in  th*  Pslow. 

Enter  Xirra  HaHiT,  Waawica,   CLaunca,  MoN- 

Tiaua.  Ex  ana,  and  Oiroan. 

K^ar.  WbatcauDsel,lords1EdwaidfrDmBclgia, 
With  baslv  Germans,  and  blunt  HoUandeia. 
Haifa  pass  d  io  safety  through  the  narrow  seai, 
And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London  ; 
And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

Oif.  Let  s  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back  again. 

Ctar.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out ; 
Which,  being  su&r'd,  riven  cannot  quench. 

Ifdr.  In  Warwickshire  I  bave  true -hearted  friends. 
Not  matinoui  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war  ( 
Those  will  I  muster  up  i— and  thou,  son  ClaieiM«, 
Shalt  stir,  in  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
The  knights  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee  : — 
Thou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  in  Leicestershire,  shall  find 
Men  well  inclin'd  to  hearwhal  thou  command'st ; — 
And  thou,  brave  Oiford,  wondrous  wall  belov'd, 
In  Oifonlsbire  shall  muster  up  thy  friends, — 
My  sovereign,  with  the  loving  citiiena,^- 
Like  to  his  island,  girt  in  with  the  oceuk. 
Or  modest  Dian,  circled  with  her  njmpha, — 


liighnesa'  hi 


Clar  In  sign  of  truth.  I  kiss  yoar  highness' hand. 

K.Hm.  Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thon  fortunate. 

Mont.  Comfort,  my  lord  ; — and  aol  take  my  leave. 

Oif.  And  thus  [liiuiH;  Henrt's  kaml.]  I  seal  my 
truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

K.  Hm.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loving  Montague, 
And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewell. 

War.  Farewell,  sweel  lordsi  let's  meet  at  Coventiy- 
[£i«iml  War.  Clib.  Oxf.  and  Moin. 

K.  Hta.  Hera  at  the  palace  will  I  test  a  while. 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship  1 
Methinks.  the  power  that  Edward  hath  in  field. 
Shall  not  be  able  to  enconntar  mine. 

An.  The  doubt  is,  that  he  will  seduce  the  resL 
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K.  Hin,  llut'inot  myfeu,  mj  meed  hathgotDK 
I  b*Te  not  itopp'd  mine  ears  to  iheir  demtuds,  [&iua. 
Nor  posted  olTtbsii  suits  nilh  alow  deUjB  ; 
iiy  pity  hath  beea  balm  to  heal  their  irouodi, 
My  mildneBs  hath  allay'd  their  ivrelliog  griefa, 
My  mercy  dry'd  their  watet-flowing  tears  : 
I  have  uot  been  desirous  of  Iheii  wealth. 
Not  much  oppreas'd  them  with  great  subudiei. 
Nor  fonrajd  oF  reieuge,  ihoUEh  they  much  err'd  ; 
Then  why  should  they  love  Edward  more  than  me  1 
Sc,  Sxtui,  these  gracea  chaUeora  grace : 
And,  when  the  lioD  favoa  upon  tne  lamb. 
The  lamb  will  never  cease  to  follow  him. 

[Shml  wJiAifl.    ALancutei!  ALtocaater! 

Eit.  Hark,  hark,  mj  lord !  whu  ihouts  are  Iheaa  ? 
Enlir  EiRO  Edwikd.  OLoena,  and  Soldien. 

Edw.  Seize  on  the  shame-fac'd  Ueniy,  bear  him 


,»a. 


Now  atopa  thy  apring ;  my  tea  shall  luck  tl 
And  swell  so  much  vm  higher  by  Ihsir  ebb. 
Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower ;  let  him  not  l       . 

[Ettuntumtrnth  Kino  Hehby. 
And,  lords,  towards  Covenlij  band  we  our  couree. 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remaina: 
The  sun  shines  hot.  uid,  if  we  use  delay. 
Cold-biting  winter  mars  our  hop'd-for  bay. 

Glo.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join, 
And  take  the  great-grown  liaitor  unawares  : 
Brare  warriors  march  amain  towards  Coventry. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— Coventry. 
EnWr,  kfMD  the  «wlb,  Waawid,  lh«  Mayor  of 

Coventry,  (hi  Ueaiengers,  snii  Mhtn. 
War.  Where  is  the  peat,  that  came  from  Talianl 
Oxford  1 


War.  How  far  off  is  our  brother  Montague 
Where  ia  the  post  that  came  from  Monttgue  7 
S  Mat,  By  thia  at  Daintry,  with  a  puissant  troop. 
EiUtrSi 


War.  Bay,  Somerville,  what  says  my  loving  son  T 
id,  by  Ihj  gueaa,  how  nigh  is  Clucnce  now  1 
Sem.  At  Southam  I  did  bavo  him  with  his  forces. 


And,  by  Ihj  gueaa,  hoi 
Sam.  At  Southam  I  < 
And  do  expoct  him  here  soi 


[Drum  ti^ard^ 
Wta:  Then  Cluence  is  at  hand,  I  hear  his  drum. 
Sota.  It  ia  not  hii,  my  lord ;  here  Southam  liea ; 
The  drum  your  honour  hears,  maitheth  from  War- 
vnck.  [friends. 

ITar.  Who  should  that  be  ?  beiika,  nulook'd-for 
Sum.  They  are  at  hand,  and  jrou  shall  quickly  kimw. 
Dmrni.     Enter  KiKO  Enwaao,  GiosTia, 
and  Forcti,  marefting. 
K'.£i)u.Ga,lrumpet,  to  bewails,  and  louodaparle. 
Glo.  See,  how  the  aurly  Warwick  maos  the  wall 
War.  0.  unbidspite!  is  sportful  Edward  comel 
Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  are  they  seduc'd. 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  hia  repair  I 

£.Edu.  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ope  theclty  gates. 
Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee  ■ — 
Call  Edward — kiog,  and  at  his  hands  beg  mercy. 
And  be  shall  pardon  thee  these  outrages. 


War,  Nay,Tather,wiliIhondrawthy forceahence. 
Confess  who  set  thee  up  and  pluck'd  thee  down  1-« 
Call  Warwick— patron,  and  be  penitent. 
And  Ihou  shall  still  remua  the  duke  of  York. 

G'o.  1  thought,  at  least,  he  would  have  said — the 
Or  did  he  make  the  jest  against  his  will  1      '  [king ; 

War.  Is  not  a  dukedom,  sir,  a  goodly  gift ! 

GU.  Ay,  by  my  faiih.  for  a  poor  earl  to  give  ; 
I'll  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a  gift.  [thar. 

War.  'Twas  I,  thai  gave  the  kingdom  lo  thy  bro- 

K.  Edw.  Why,  then  '^tismiue,  if  but  by  Warwick'* 
rifL 

War.  'rhou  art  no  Atlas  for  so  great  a  weight: 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  gift  again  ; 


And,  gallant  Warwick,  do  but  ans' 
What  u  the  body  when  the  head  is  off ! 

Gla.  Alas,  that  Warwick  had  no  more  forecast. 
But,  whiles  he  thought  to  steal  the  single  ten. 
The  king  was  slily  Guger'd  from  the  deck  t 
You  left  poor  Henry  at  the  bishop's  palace, 
And,  Un  to  one,  you'll  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 

K.Edw.  'Tisevenso;  yet  you  are  Warwick  still. 

GJi.  Come,  Warwick,  take  the  time,  kneel  down, 
kneel  down  : 
NaT.  when  1  strike  now,  or  else  the  iron  cools. 

War.  I  had  rather  chop  this  hand  off  al  a  blow. 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  face. 
Than  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  thee. 

X.  Edw.  Sail  how  thou  canst,  have  wind  and  tide 
Ihy  friend ; 
This  hand  last  wound  about  thy  coal-black  hair, 
Shall,  whiles  the  head  ii  warm,  and  new  cut  off. 
Write  in  the  dust  this  sentence  with  thy  blood,— 
Wind-chan^iag  Warwick  noa  can  change  no  mart. 
Enter  Oiroan,  uith  drum  and  aiJinin, 

ITar.  Ocheerfnl  colours!  see,  where  Oxford  comas  t 

Oif.  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  Lancaster  ! 

[Oxrann  and  hi,  Forcu  tnttr  l)u  Cily. 

Ck.  The  ^tes  are  open,  let  us  enter  too. 

K.  EdiP.  So  other  foes  nuy  set  upon  our  backs. 
Stand  we  in  good  array  ;  for  they,  no  doubt. 
Will  issue  out  again,  and  bid  us  battle : 
If  not,  the  city,  being  but  of  small  defence, 
We'll  quickly  rouse  the  traitors  in  the  same. 

War.  0,  welcome  Oxford !  for  we  want  thy  help. 


Enter  Moyrio 


:,  aith  drum  ai 


[Hi  andhii  Fi/rca  inter  1^  Cily. 
CJih  Thou  and  thy  brother  both  shall  buy  this  trea* 
Even  with  the  dearest  blood  your  bodies  bear,  [son 
K.  Edte.  The  haider  match  d,  the  greater  victory 
My  mind  preaageth  happy  gain,  and  conquest. 
Enter  Soaaasn,  vnlh  dram  and  celniri. 
Sins.  Somerset,  Somerset,  for  Lancaster! 

[He  and  kit  Form  enter  the  City 
Cla.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  Somerset, 
Have  sold  their  lives  unto  the  house  of  York  ; 
And  Ihou  shall  be  the  third,  ifthis  sword  hold. 
Enlrr  Cubihce,  luilA  drum  and  ealaun. 
War,  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence  sweeps 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  bis  brother  battle  ;     [along 
With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prevails. 
More  than  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love  : 
Come,  Clatenee,  come ;  thou  will,  if  Warwick  calls. 
Clar.    Father  of  Warwick,  know  you  what  ihia 
means!  [Takltig  ih,  rtJ r<m  aat  «/ hU  cap 
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Look  Iwre,  I  throir  mj  infuny  >1  UiM  : 

1  oill  Dot  miDita  m;  ruber's  boiue. 

Who  gave  his  blood  to  lima  (he  ttooet  together, 

Aad  set  up  Lanculer.  Why,  Irow'il  thou,  Warwick, 

That  Clarence  it  >o  huih.  to  blual,  unnatiiral. 

To  bend  the  kol  iutrumeDti  of  wu 

Againithii  brother  aad  hit  Ittrta]  kinrl 

Perhaps,  thou  wilt  object  my  holy  aa£ : 

To  keep  that  oath  were  more  impiety 

Thaa  /ephlha'i,  when  he  sacrificed  hii  daughter. 

I  am  so  tony  for  my  trespass  made. 

That,  to  deserre  well  at  my  brother'!  hands, 

I  here  proclaim  myiielf  thy  mortal  foe  ; 

With  resoluiion,  lihcreiDe'er  I  meet  thee, 

(Ab  I  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  stir  abroad,} 

To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  miileading  me. 

And  so,  proud- hearted  Warwick.  I  defy  thee, 

And  to  my  brother  turn  my  bl  ashing  cheeks. — 

Pardon  me,  Edwani.  I  will  make  amends  ; 

And,  Bichaid,  do  not  Cnmn  upon  my  faults, 

For  I  will  henceforth  be  so  Dioie  incotntanl. 

K.  Eda,  iioa  welcome  marc,  and  ten  timet  more 
Than  if  thou  never  hadst  deserv'd  our  hale,  [belov'd, 

Gle.  Welcome,  good  Clarence ;  this  is  brother -like. 

War.  O  passing  traitor,  peijur'd,  and  uniustl 

K.  Eda.  What,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  the  town, 
and  fight  T 
Or  (hall  we  beat  the  stonet  about  thine  ear*  1 

War.  Alas,  1  am  not  coop'd  here  for  defence : 
I  will  away  towards  Bamet  presently. 
And  bid  thee  battle,  EdwaM,  if  thoa  dar'sL 

K.  Edic.  Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  darei,  and  leads 
the  way  :- 
Lords,  (o  the  field  ;  Saint  Geoi^,  and  irtctory. 

[Horclk.     Eiaml. 

SCENE  II.— A  FitU  if  BtttU  nmr  BaraeL 
Alarwia,  and  Eicunitai.     Enur  Kma  Edwibd, 
bringing  ts  Wxawica  wmndid. 
K.  Eda.  So,  lie  thou  there .-  die  thoa,  and  die  our 
For  Warwick  was  ■  bug,  that  fear'd  us  all.—  [feu ; 
Now,  Montague,  tit  fait ;  I  seek  for  the«. 
That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  conptDy. 

[Erit. 
War.  Ah,  who  is  nigh !  come  to  me,  friend  or  foe. 
And  tell  me,  who  is  victor,  York,  orWarwickl 
Why  ask  1  that?  my  mangled  body  rfiews, 
My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  sick  heart  shews, 
That  I  must  yield  my  body  to  the  earth. 


Whose  anas  gave  shellet  to  the  princely  eagli 
Under  whose  shade  the  rampiag lion  slept: 
Whose  top-branch  overpeer^d  Jove's  spreading  tree. 
And  kept  low  shmbi  from  winter's  powerful  wind. 
These  eyes,  that  now  are  dinun'd  with  death's  black 
Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  sun,        [veil, 
To  te«rch  the  secret  treasons  of  the  world : 
The  wrinkles  in  my  brows,  now  fiU'dwith  biood, 
Were  liken'd  oft  to  kingly  sepulchres  ; 
Forwholiv'dking,  but  I  could  dig  his  grave  T 
Aikd  who  durst  smile,  when  Warwick  beni  his  browl 
Lo,  now  my  glory  smsar'd  in  dust  and  blood ! 
My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had. 
Even  now  forsake  me  ;  and  of  all  my  lands. 
Is  nothing  left  me,  but  my  body's  length  I 
Why,  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  dusll 
And,  live  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  must. 
Enttr  OiroBD  and  Souerset. 
Sen.  Ah, Warwick,  Warwick '.  wert  thoa  as  we  are. 


We  m^t  leeorer  all  our  loss  again ; 

Tbequeen  (ma  France  hath  brought  a  pntnant  power; 

Even  now  we  beard  the  news:  Ah,  conld'sttuu  By! 

War.  Why,  then  I  wraM  not  fly.— Ah,  Montagu*, 
If  thou  be  there,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 
Aikd  with  thy  lipt  keep  in  my  soul  awhile  ! 
ThoD  lor'st  me  not ;  lor,  brother,  if  thou  didst. 
Thy  tean  would  wuh  this  cold  congealed  bkwd. 
That  glewt  my  liot,  and  will  &ot  let  me  speak. 
Come  quickly,  Monlague,  or  I  am  dead.         riatl ; 

Sam.  Ah,  Warwick,  Montague  hath  bnath'd  his 
And  to  the  latest  gnsp,  cried  ont  for  Warwick, 
And  said, — Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
And  more  he  would  have  said ;  and  more  he  spoke. 
Which  sounded  like  a  cannon  in  a  vault. 
That  might  not  be  dittinguish'd ;  but,  at  last, 
I  well  midit  hear  deliverd  vrith  a  groan, — 
0,fant^l.  Warwick! 

War.  Sweet  rest  to  hia  soul  > 

Fly,  loidt,  aod  aave  yoaraelvei ;  fer  Warwick  bids 
You  all  farewell,  lo  meet  again  in  Iwaven.      [I>iei. 

Oif.  Away,  away,  to  mael  the  queen's  great  power ! 
[iU»nl,  b^^ing  ofVii.wW*  My. 

SCENE  ni.^Amttlur  P.r(  sfllu  FUid. 

Ftniruh.     Enttr  Kjho  Edwiud,  in  triumph ;  uill 

Clabince,  Guurria,  and  tki  rat. 

K.  £dw.  Thus  far  our  fiutune  keeps  an  spiwatd 
And  we  are  giic'd  irith  waeathi  of  victory,  [course. 
But,  in  the  midst  of  this  bnght-thining  day, 
I  spy  a  black,  niineious,  t^eat'ning  cloud, 
TImI  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  sun, 
Ere  be  attain  his  easeful  western  bed  : 
I  mean,  my  lords,— those  powers,  that  the  queen 
Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia,  have  arriv'd  our  coast, 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  Gght  with  us. 

Clar.  A  little  gale  will  soon  disperee  that  cloud. 
And  blow  it  to  the  source  from  whence  it  came: 
Thy  very  beams  will  dry  (iioae  vapours  up  ; 
For  evenf  cloud  engenders  not  a  stotm. 

Gh.  Tin  queen  is  valu'd  diirty  thousand  strong. 
And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her ; 
If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  assur'd. 
Her  faction  will  be  full  as  strong  as  ours. 

K.Edu.  We  are  advfrtis'd  by  our  loving  friends. 
That  they  do  hold  their  course  toward  Tewksbniy  ; 
We  having  now  the  best  at  Bamet  Geld, 
V\'tll  thither  straight,  For  willingness  rids  way  i 
And,  as  we  marefa.  our  strength  will  be  augmented 
In  every  county  u  we  go  along. — 
Strike  up  the  drum ;  cry — Courage '.  and  away. 

SCENE  IV.— Piaini  ■■»■  Tewhabnry 
Slareli.    Enter  Queen  MiaoinET,  Princi  Edward, 

Somerset,  Giro 
Q.  Mar.  Great  lords,  w 


D  ne'er  sit  and  wait 


But  cheerly  seek  how  to  redress  their  harms. 
What  though  the  mast  be  now  blown  over-board, 
The  cable  broke,  the  holding  anchor  lost. 
And  half  our  sailors  awallow'd  in  the  Bood  j 
Yet  llies  our  pilot  still :  Is't  meet,  thai  he 
Should  leave  the  helm,  and  like  a  fearful  lad. 
With  tearful  eyei  add  water  to  the  tea. 
And  give  more  strength  to  that  which  hath  too  much ; 
Whiles,  in  his  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  Ihe  rock. 
Which  industry  and  courage  might  have  sav'd  t 
Ah,  what  a  shame !  ah,  wliat  a  fault  were  this '. 
Say,  Warwick  was  our  anchor ;  What  of  Ihall 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  V. 


And  Montagu*,  our  Up-mul ;  Whiiofbtn} 

Our  slangbler'd  (nendillM  taeklv  ;  Whiiof  tb«sa1 

Why,  u  not  Oxford  here  another  aneharl 

And  SonierMt  aaather  goodly  mul ! 

The  friends  of  France  our  >hioud>  ud  tackliogll 


itNedai 


We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  sitand  ween  i 
Bui  keep  oureonrw,  though  the  rough  wind  »tj — no, 
From  shelves  &nd  nick*  that  threaten  uk  with  wreck. 
As  good  to  chide  Ihe  waves,  as  ipeak  thorn  lair. 
And  what  is  Edward,  but  a  rulhleH  sea! 
What  Clarence,  but  a  qnickuod  of  deceit  1 
And  Richard,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock  1 
All  these  Ihe  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 
Say,  you  can  awim ;  alas,  'til  but  a  while  : 
Tread  on  the  sand  ;  why  there  you  quickly  sick : 
Bestride  the  rock  ;  the  tide  will  wash  vou  off, 
Or  else  you  famish,  that's  a  threefold  death. 
This  speak  I,  lords,  to  let  you  understand, 
Id  caie  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  ai, 
That  there's  no  hop'd-for  mercy  wilb  the  brother*. 
More  than  with  rulhleas  wavei,  with  sands  and  rocka. 
Why,  courage,  then  !  what  cannot  be  avoided, 
Twere  childish  weakness  to  lament,  or  fear, 

Friace.  Methinks,  a  woman  of  this  valiant  apitil 
Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  speak  these  wotdi, 
Infuse  his  breast  with  macaanimily, 
And  make  him,  naked,  foil  a  man  at  aims. 
1  speak  not  this,  ai  doubting  any  hen  : 
For,  did  I  but  suspect  a  fearful  man. 
He  should  have  leave  to  go  away  betiiDei ; 
Ltit,  in  our  need,  he  mi^t  infect  another. 
And  make  him  of  like  spirit  to  himself. 
ir  any  such  be  here,  as  God  forbid ! 
Lei  him  depart  before  we  need  his  help. 

Oif^  Women  and  childien  of  so  high  t 
And  warriors  faiot  >  why,  'twere  perpetual  shamel 
O  brave  young  prince  i  thy  famous  grandfather 
Doth  life  again  in  thee  ;  Long  may^t  thou  live, 
To  beat  hii  imago ,  and  renew  hi)  glories  1 

Som.  And  he  that  wiU  not  fight  for  such 
Co  home  to  bed,  and,  like  tbe  owl  by  day, 
If  he  arise,  be  mock'd  and  wonder'd  at.         [thanks. 

4.  Mar.  Thanks,  gentle  Someneti — sweet  Oxford, 

Prinet.  And  lake  his  thanks,  that  yet  bath  no- 
thing else. 

Eitttr  a  MesMDger. 

Meu,  Prenare  vou,  lords,  for  Edward  ii  al  hand, 
Ready  (o  fipil ;  merefore  be  resslute. 

Ot;'.  1  thought  no  less  i  it  is  his  |wtiey, 
To  haste  thus  hsl,  to  £nd  us  unprovided. 

Som.  But  he's  deceiv'd,  we  are  in  readinaat.  [nesa. 

Q.  Mar.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  y^our  forward- 

(fi/'.  Here  piteheaibat^;  hence  we  will  not  bodge. 

UanA.     Ealtr,  at  a  diitmct,  Ki»o  EdwaHd, 

Clarence,  Gloiteh,  and  Ferca. 

K.  Edu.  Brave  tbllowen,  yonder  standi  tbe  thorny 


ourtgel 


For,  well  1  wot.  ye  Uaia  to  bum  thran  out ; 
Give  signal  to  the  Sgfat,  and  to  it,  lords. 

Q.  Jlir.  Lords,  luugbts,  and  gentlemen,  what  I 
■bould  laj. 
My  (ears  gainsay;  for  ever?  word  I  apeak. 
Ye  tee,  I  drink  the  water  of  mine  eyca. 
Therefore,  no  more  but  this :— Henry,  yonr  soreieign. 
Is  priioneT  to  tbe  foe  i  bit  state  uiurp'd. 


Hi)  realm  a  tlaoghterhouie,  his  subjects  ilain, 
His  statutes  cancell'd.  and  his  treasure  spent ; 
And  yonder  is  the  wolf,  that  makes  tbis  9|joil. 
You  fighl  in  justice  ;  then,  in  God's  name,  lordi. 
Be  valiant,  and  give  signal  to  the  fighL 

[£mM  bath  ar-ma. 

SCENE  V.—Anulirr  Fart  iftht  umt. 
Alarums:  Ercuniani;  and afUTWaTdtaTitreat.  ThlH, 

enlir  Kino  Enw.an,  Clamnce,  GLrisiEB,  ai.d 

Form:    icilh   Qi'eln   BUboabit,  Oifobd,   awJ 

Son ER SET,  priuuri. 

K.  Eda.  Now,  here  aperiod  of  tumultuous  broils. 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Uammet'  castle  strsighl : 
For  Somerset,  off  with  his  guil^  head. 
Go,  bear  them  bence  ;  I  will  not  hear  them  speak. 

OiJ'.  For  my  part,  I'll  not  trouble  thee  with  words. 

San.  Nor  I,  but  sloop  wilh  patience  to  my  fortune. 
[Ejt«nt  Oxroiio  snd  Somsrset,  guartttd. 

Q.  Mir.  So  part  we  sadly  ia  this  troublous  world. 
To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jemialem. 

K.  Judiu,  It  proclamation  made, — that,  who  fiuds 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  be  his  life?     [Edward, 

Gto.  It  is :  and  lo,  where  youthful  Edward  cones. 
Enltr  Soldtera,  luith  Frimce  Edwaro. 

K.  Kda.  Bring  forth  the  gallanl,  let  us  hear  him 
What!  can  so  joung  a  thorn  begin  to  prick?   [speak. 
Edward,  what  tatitfaclion  canst  ihou  make. 
For  bearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  my  subjects. 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  hist  turu'd  roe  lo  \ 

Prince.  Speak  like  a  subject,  proud  ambitious  York! 
Suppose  that  1  am  now  my  father's  mouth ; 
Resign  thy  chair,  aad,  where  I  stand,  kneel  thou. 
Whilst  I  propose  the  seif-iame  words  to  thee, 
Which,  traitor,  thou  would'st  have  me  answer  to. 

Q.Afur.  Ah,  that  thy  father  had  been  so  resolt'd! 

CIb,  That  you  might  still  have  worn  tbe  pellicoat, 
And  ne'er  have  slol  n  the  breech  from  Lancaster. 

PrinM.  Let  ^top  fable  in  ■  winter's  night ; 
His  currish  liddlei  sort  not  wilh  this  place. 

Gh.  By  heaven,  brat,  I'll  plague  you  for  that  went. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  thou  wast  born  to  be  a  plague  to  men. 

Gia.  For  God's  take,  take  away  this  captive  scold. 

Prince.  Nay,  take  away  this  scolding  crook-tack 
rather.  [tongue. 

K.  EdtB.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I  will  charm  your 

Clor.  Untnlor'd  lad.  tbon  arl  too  malaperL 

Frina.  I  know  my  duty,  you  are  ail  undutiful : 
Lascivious  Edward, — and  tbou  perjiu'd  George, — 
And  thou  misshajien  Hick,— 1  tell  ye  all, 
I  am  your  belter,  traitoit  as  ye  are  ;  — 
And  thou  usnrp'sl  my  fathers  tight  and  mine. 

K.  Eda.  Take  that,  the  likeness  of  tliis  tailer  here. 
[Sub$  him. 

Glo.  Sprawl'sl  Ibon  1  lake  tbal,  to  end  thy  agony. 
[U  \ti.  I'ubi  hint. 

CImt.  And  there's  for  twitting  me  with  perjury. 
[Clas.  nail  him, 

Q.  Mar.  O.  kill  me  loo  I 

Glo.  Marry,  and  shall.  [Oferi  lo  kill  Ikn-. 

K.  Edvi.  Hold,  Richard,  bold,  for  we  have  done 
loo  much.  [words  ! 

Glo.  Why  shonld  she  live,  te  fill  the  world  wilh 

K.  Edv.  What!  doth  On  swoon  1  use  ueant  for 
her  recovery. 

Gla.  Clarence, excuse  toe  to  tbe  king  my  mtther; 
I'll  hence  to  London  on  a  serious  matter  ; 
Ere  ye  come  tbeie,  be  sure  to  bear  some 

Clar.  What?  what? 

G(o.  TbeTower!  the  Tower!  |  Ki». 
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KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  III. 


Q.  JHitr.  O,  Ned,  iweet  Ned !  ipett  to  th;  nwtUr, 
boj! 
Cioit  Dioa  not  ipetkl— O  trajtan  1  anrderen  1 — 
They,  that  lUbb  d  Cuui,  >hed  do  blood  it  til, 
Did  not  Dffend,  aor  were  nol  vorthjr  blime, 
If  thii  foul  deed  were  bj,  [o  equil  it- 
He  was  a  man  :  thii,  in  respect,  i  child  ; 
And  men  ne'er  spend  their  turj  od  ■  child. 
What'i  worse  tfau  murderer,  thit  I  n»y  name  itl 
No,  DO  i  mj  heart  will  buitt,  wi  if  I  >pe«l  :— 
And  I  will  speak,  that  so  my  heart  aaj  bunt. — 
Bqtchera  >Dd  viUaias,  bloodj  cannibals  ! 
How  iweet  a  plant  have  jou  uulimelj  cropp'd  1 
You  have  no  children,  bulchera !  if  you  had. 
The  thought  of  them  would  hare  slirr'd  up  remoree : 
But.  if  you  ever  chance  to  haie  a  child, 
Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  off. 
As,  dealhsmtn !  you  have  rid  this  sweet  young  prince ! 

A'.  Edu.Awaywith  her;  go,  bear  her  hence  perfoice. 

Q.Mar.Nty,neverbe»rniehence,despili;hinehere; 
Here  sheath  thy  sword.  I'll  pardon  thee  my  death  ; 
What!  wiltthonnon— then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou. 

Clar,  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  ease. 

Q.  Mar.  GoodClarcDce,  do;  nreet  Clarence,  do 
thou  do  it.  fdo  if! 

Clar.  Didst  thou  nol  hear  me  iwear,  I  would  not 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  but  ihou  usest  to  Ibnweu  thyself : 
Twas  iin  bejore,  but  now  'tis  charitr. 
What!  witt  (hou  not  1  where  is  that  devil's  bnlcher, 
Hud-favour'd  Richard?  Richard,  where  an  thou t 
Thau  art  not  here  :  Hnrder  is  thy  almi-deed  ; 
Petitionere  for  blood  Ibon  ne'er  put'st  back. 

£.  Edw.  Away,  1  lay ;  I  charge  ye,  bear  her  hence. 

Q.  Mar.  So  cane  to  yon,  and  yours,  as  id  this 
prince !  [Eiil,  Ud  mtfardblu, 

K.  TAk.  Where's  Richard  gone  1 

Clar.  To  London,  all  in  post ;  and,  u  I  ga»t». 
To  make  a  bloody  lupper  in  the  Tower. 

/f.EiJiD.  He's  sudden,  ifalhing  comes  in  his  head. 
Now  march  we  hence :  discharge  the  commoD  tort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  lei's  avray  to  London, 
And  see  our  gentle  qneeD  how  well  she  fUM  ; 
fiy  this,  I  bope,  she  nalh  a  son  for  me.       [fimnt. 

SCENE  VI^-London.    A  Roam  ia  lAa  Tower. 
KiHO  HiNRT  it  iiteovtrtd  ntting  ujlli  a  tonl  in  hit 

hand,  tKt  LieuUMOt  anndtag.    Enttr  GLOSns. 

Gli>.Goodday,mylordl  What,  at  your  book  so  hardl 

K.  Hat.  Ay.  my  good  lord :  My  lord,  1  should  say 
lis  sin  In  flatter,  good  wu  little  better :       [rather : 
Good  Glostei,  uid  good  devil,  were  alike. 
And  both  prepOBleroui  ;  thei^ore,  not  good  lord. 

GJa.  Sirrah,  leave  us  looDnelvas:  we  must  confer. 
[Eiit  LieutenanL 

K.Uen.  So  flies  the  reckless  shepherd  from  Ihewolf : 
So  first  the  harmleu  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece. 
And  next  his  throat  unto  tbe  butcher's  knife. — 
Wbal  scene  of  death  hath  Roscius  now  to  act  1 

Glo,  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
Tbe  thief  doth  feu  each  bush  an  officer. 

K,  Hen.  The  bird  that  hath  been  limed  in  a  bush. 
With  trembling  wings  misdoubtelh  every  buih 
And  I,  the  hapless  male  to  one  sweet  bird, 
"-  -  now  the  btal  object  in  my  eye,  [kill'd. 

:  my  poor  young  was  lim'd, '" 

.  lVhy.  what  a  peevish  fool ' 
That  uu^t  his  son  the  office  of  a  ._   _ 
And  yet,  for  all  bi*  wings,  the  fool  was  drowo'd. 

K,  Htn.  I,  Dnltlus  ;  my  poor  boy,  Icarus  ; 
Thy  father.  Minoi,  that  denied  our  course  ; 
Tbe  iBD,  that  sear'd  the  wings  of  my  sweet  boy. 


Thy  brolher  Edward  ;  and  thynlf,  tfaa  ms, 
Wmm  enTioB*  galf  did  swiliow  up  his  Uh. 

Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  wordi ! 
My  breast  can  better  brook  thv  dagger's  point. 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tn^;ic  history. — 
But  wherefore  doet  thoB  come  1  is't  for  my  life  t 

Gk.  Think'sl  Ihou,  1  am  an  executioner  ! 

K.  Htn,  A  peneculor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 
If  murdering  mnocent*  be  executing, 
Why,  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 

Gli.  Thy  son  I  kill'd  for  his  presumption. 

K./fn.Hadsl  thou  been  kill'd,  when  GntthoQ  didst 
Thou  hadit  not  liv'd  to  kill  a  son  of  mine,     [presume. 
And  thus  I  prophecy. — that  maoy  a  thousand, 
Which  now  mislrasl  no  parcel  of  my  fear  ; 
And  many  an  old  man's  sigh,  and  many  a  widow's. 
And  many  an  orphan's  water- standing  eye, — 
Men  for  their  sons,  wives  for  their  husbands'  (ate. 
And  orphans  for  their  parents'  timeless  deatb, — 
Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  wail  born. 
The  owl  shtiek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  sign  ; 
Tbe  night-crow  cried,  aboding  luckless  time  ; 
Dagi  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempests  shook  down  trees ; 
The  reven  rook'd  her  on  the  chimney's  top. 


And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a  mother's  bope ; 

To  wit. — on  indigest  deformed  lump, 

Nol  like  tbe  fmil  of  such  a  goodly  tree. 

Teeth  hidst  thou  in  thy  head,  when  thou  wut  born. 

To  signify,  thou  cam'st  to  bile  the  world : 

And,  if  the  rest  be  true  which  I  hare  heard. 

Then  cam  st— 

Cla.  I'll  hear  no  more;— Die,  prophet,  in  thy 
speech:  [Stabi  Unt. 

For  this,  amougsl  the  rest,  was  I  ordain'd. 

jr.Hn.Ay,  and  for  much  more  slaughter  after  this. 
O  God!  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee!        [Did. 

Ch.  WliBl,  will  the  iipiring  blood  of  Lancaster 
Sink  in  tbe  ground  1  I  thought  il  would  have  mounted. 


true,  that  Henry  told  dm  of; 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  say, 
I  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward : 
Had  I  not  reason,  think  ye,  to  make  haste. 
And  seek  their  mio  that  usuip'd  our  right  1 
The  midwife  wonder'd  :  and  the  women  died, 
O,  Jeitii  bUtt  tit,  hg  u  bom  with  lotth  ! 
And  so  I  was  ;  which  plainly  signified — 
That  I  should  snarl,  and  bite,  and  play  tbe  dog. 
Then,  since  tbe  heavens  have  shap  d  my  body  so. 
Lei  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  answer  it. 
1  have  no  brother.  1  am  like  no  brother : 
And  this  word— love,  which  graybeanls  call  lUvine, 


ut  I  will  sort  a  ptchy  day  fo 
>r  I  will  bui  abroad  such  prophecies 
of  his  lil 


And  liiumph.  Heaiy,  in  thy  day  of  doom.       [Ea.it, 
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SCENE  VIL— n«  >■ 


A  Baem  m  thi  Pulaea, 


Kino  Editjbd  ii  dacmttni  ^Utitlg  m  kit  tlifw»i 
QtriEN  EuuBiTH  mtk  tht  mfoM  Frihcb.  Cli- 
"  I,  HuTiNOS,  niid  oiAan,  nt»r  tin. 

K.  E(fu>.  Oocem' 
Re-purchu'd  with  th«  bl 
What  T»Huit 


For  hardy  lud  aodaubted  cbampioas  : 
Two  ClifTordi,  u  the  father  and  the  aou, 
And  two  Northumberlaods  :  two  braver  meo 
Ne'er  Bpurr'd  their  counera  at  thetrumpet'i  lound,: 
Vilh  them,  the  iwobiave  bcara.Warmckaud  Moa- 
That  in  their  chains  fetlei'd  the  kiael;  lioa,  [Oifue, 
And  made  the  foreit  tremble  when  ihej  roar'd. 
Thus  haie  we  twept  suspicion  froia  oat  seat, 
And  made  out  footstool  of  security. — 
Come  hither,  Beas,  and  let  me  kiss  iaj  boy : — 
Young  Ned,  for  thee,  Chine  uncles,  lud  myself, 
Hare  in  our  tnnours  watch'd  the  winter's  nig^t ; 
Went  all  i  foot  in  summer'*  scalding  heat, 
That  thou  might'it  repossess  the  crown  ia  peace  ; 
And  of  our  liAwurs  thou  ihall  raap  the  gain. 

GKI'll  blast  bis  burrest,  it  your  head  wen  laid; 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world. 


This  shoaMer  wm  oidun'd  se  thick,  to  hMTe ; 
AndheaTeit  shall  some  weight,  or  break  my  back: — 
Work  thou  the  way, — and  thou  shialt  execute.  [Aiidt. 
K.  EAmi.  Clireace,  and  Gloster,  lore  my  loiely 

And  kiss  your  princely  nephew,  brother*  both. 

Ckr.  The  dutjT,  that  I  owe  unto  year  majesty, 
I  seal  upon  the  tips  of  tt|ji  sweet  bailM. 

K.  £dw.  Thanks,  noble  Clarence;  worthybrother, 
^  thanks.  [spranz'st, 

Glo,  And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence  thou 
Witness  the  loving  kits  I  site  the  fruit : 
To  say  the  truth,  so  Judas  kiss'd  bis  master ;  \ 
And  cried — all  bait!  when  as  ha  meant—  \Aad: 
all  harm.  j 

K.  Edu,  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  delights. 
Having  my  conntiy's  peace,  and  brothen'  lores. 

Ciar.  What  will  your  grace  hara  done  with  Mar- 
Reignier,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France     [gwetl 
Hath  pawa'd  the  Sicili  aiul  Jerusalem. 
And  hither  luve  they  seat  it  for  her  ransome. 

K.  £dio.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to 

Aim]  now  what  rests,  but  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  stately  triumphs,  mirthful  comic  shows. 
Such  as  befit  the  pfaasures  of  the  court] — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets! — farewell,  sour  annoy  I 
For  here,  1  hope,  begins  our  lasting  joy.      [Ernmf. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Loodon.    A  UtrM. 
Enter  GLon-ER. 
Glo.  Now  i*  the  winUr  of  our  diicantent, 
Mide  gtariout  luauuer  b;  thii  lua  cf  Yail ; 


And  Ul  tlie  cloudB,  thai  lowr'd  upon  our  boiue, 
Is  tb«  deep  boioin  of  the  ocaau  burj'd. 
Now  Ire  our  browi  bound  with  victorioui  wTe;iths  ; 
Our  bniiwd  ubia  hung  up  for  moDuiaeBlA  -, 
Our  slern  aJwuDii  chuig  d  to  merrr  meetiogi. 
Our  drtudful  marches  to  delightful  nieuuret. 
Gritn-Tiiag'd  war  halh  >moatb'd  his  wrinkled  fninl) 
And  oow — initead  of  mountJBg  barbed  sleedi. 
To  fright  the  «ouli  cf  fearful  adveriahei, — 
Ha  capen  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber, 
To  the  laKJvioui  pleasing  of  a  lute. 
Bnt  1, — that  am  not  ihap'd  for  ipottive  Iticks, 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-giasa  : 
I,  that  am  rudely  alamp'd,  and  want  love'i  majesty ; 
To  tlrut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph  ; 
I,  that  am  cuitail'd  of  this  fair  proportion. 
Cheated  of  feature  hv  diiiembling  nature, 
Defono'd.  Bnfinish'd.  seat  before  my  lime 
Into  this  breathing  world,  srarte  half  made  up, 
And  that  so  lamely  ai>d  uofaahionable. 
The  dogs  bark  at  me,  as  I  halt  by  them  ; 
Why  1,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace. 
Have  DO  delight  to  pass  away  the  time  ; 
Unless  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  sun, 
And  descant  on  mine  own  defonnity  ; 
And  therefore. — since  I  cannot  prove  a  lover. 
To  entertain  these  fair  well-spoken  days, — 
I  am  detennined  to  prove  a  villain, 
And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  these  days. 
Plots  have  I  laid,  inductions  duBgeraus, 
By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  and  dreams, 
"  >  set  my  brother  Clareace,  and  the  king, 
deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  other ; 
And,  if  king  Edward  be  as  true  and  just. 
As  I  am  subtle,  false,  and  treacherous. 
This  day  should  ClareDce  closely  be  mew'd  up ; 
About  a  prophecy,  which  says^lhat  G 
Of  Edward's  heirs,  the  murderer  shall  be. 
Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soul !  hereClarence  comes- 

itfT  Clarerce,  guardtd,  and  Braeenbdrv. 
Brotbei,  giiod  day :  What  means  this  armed  guard, 
That  waits  upon  your  grace  1 

Clar,  His  majesty,      • 

Tendering  my  person's  safely,  hath  appointed 
"^ii  conduci  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Upon  what  cause  1 

Clar.  Because  my  name  is — George. 

Glo.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  yours ; 

He  should,  for  that,  commit  your  godfathers  : 

O,  belike,  his  majesty  hath  some  mleot. 

That  you  should  be  new  cbristen'd  in  the  Tower. 

But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence !  may  I  know  t 

Clar.  Yea,  Richard,  when  I  know  ;  for,  1  protest. 
As  vet  I  do  not :  But,  as  I  can  learn. 
Ha  hearkens  after  prophecies,  and  dreams  ; 
And  from  the  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
ayi— a  wiiard  told  him,  that  I7  G 
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Hu  uma  dinnberited  iboold  be  ; 
And,  for  my  nime  of  Ocorge  begini  with  G , 
It  fellows  ia  hit  thoiwlit,  UiU  1  uu  Im  : 
TbaM,  ai  1  letrn,  tud  luch  like  loyt  u  thsM, 
B(vc  Diov'd  his  higboew  to  commit  me  Don. 

CJa-WhyflhuitWiwheninentvenird  bv  women 
Til  not  th«  king,  thxt  icihIs  you  to  tbe  Towai ; 
My  lady  Orey,  hit  wife,  ClBrence,  'tie  (he, 
1'hal  tempen  him  to  thi*  eitremity. 
Was  it  not  she,  end  Ihitgood  muof  wonhip, 
Antony  Woodeville,  her  brother  there, 
'I'hat  made  him  send  lord  MastiDgi  to  the  Tower; 
From  whence  this  present  day  he  is  dellner'd  1 
We  an  not  safe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  ufa. 

CUr,  By  heaven,  I  think,  then  is  no  man  lecti 
Bit  Ihe  qneen's  liindred,  and  airht-nilkina  haislds 
That  trudge  becwiit  the  king  and  miilreu  §' 
Heard  you  uot,  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  Hiitinpi  was  to  her  (or  hia  delitery  ) 

Glo.  Hnmbly  comploining  to  ber  deity 
"-■  -ij  lord  chamberliiin  hii  liberty. 

11  TOO  whit,— 1  think,  it  ii  our  wsy, 
.  ,  vDur  with  the  king, 

To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery  : 
The  jealous  o'er-wom  widow,  and  henclf. 
Since  that  onr  brother  dubb'd 


I'll  tell  » 
If 


Of  what  degree  soever,  with  his 
Gle.  Eveusol 

We  apoak  no  treason,  man  ^— We  say,  the  king 
Is  wise,  and  virtuous ;  and  bis  noble  qneen 
Well  struck  in  vean  ;  fair,  and  not  jealous  :— 
Wa  say,  that  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  fool, 
A  cherry  lip, 

A  bonny  eye,  a  pauing  pleanng  longue : 
And  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  gentlefolks  : 
Htm  say  you,  sir  )  can  yon  deny  ail  this  T 

Brak.  with  this,  my  lud,  myself  have  nought  to  da. 

Glo.  Nought  to  do  with  mistress  Shore  ?  I  tell  thee, 
He  that  doth  nou^t  with  her,  eicepting  one,  [fellow. 
Were  best  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 

Brak.  What  one,  my  Jotd!  {meT 

Glo.  Her  husband,  knave  : — Wonld'st  thou  betray 

BroJi.  I  beseech  youi  grace  to  pardon  me ;  andiwithal, 
Forbear  your  conference  with  the  noble  duke.  (obey. 

CUt.  We  know  thy  charge,  Brakenbury,  and  will 

Gio.  We  are  the  queen's  abjecli,  and  must  obey. 
Brother,  fiirewetl:  I  will  unto  the  king ; 
And  whatsoe'er  yon  will  employ  me  in, — 
Were  il,  to  call  king  Edward's  widow, — sister, — 
1  will  perform  it,  to  enfranchise  you. 
Mean  time,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood, 
ToDChea  me  deeper  than  yon  can  imagine. 

Clar.  1  know,  it  pleuclh  neither  of  ni  well. 

Cl».  Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be  long; 
I  will  deliver  yon,  or  else  lie  for  you  '. 
Mean  lime,  have  patience. 

Clar.  I  most  p«ifbrce ;  fkrewell. 

[Eituat  Clarence.  BRAtaNBURY,  and  Guonf. 

Gla.  Go,  tread  the  path  that  thou  shalt  ne'er  return, 
Kmple,  plain  Claience! — I  do  love  thee  so. 
That  1  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
If  heavwt  will  take  the  present  at  oar  bands. 
But  who cosnes  hate  1  the  new-delirer'd  HastingsT 
Entir  HasTiNOSi 


Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  ait. 

How  bath  your  lonUhip  biook'd  imprisonment  t 

Hail.  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prtsoBBis  mnit : 
But  I  shall  lira,  my  lord,  to  give  lh«n  thanks. 
That  were  the  cause  ofmy  impriwnment. 

Gla.  Nodoubt,aodoubt;andsasballClarencetna| 
For  they,  that  were  your  eoemies,  are  his. 
And  have  prevail'd  as  much  on  him,  as  you. 

jfatl.  More  pity,  that  the  eagle  should  be  mew'd. 
While  kites  ai^  bumids  prey  at  liberty. 

Gla.  What  news  abroad  > 

HttB.  No  news  so  bad  abioad,  as  this  at  hone ; — 
The  king  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melancholy, 
And  his  physicians  fear  him  mightily. 

Glo.  Now,  by  Saint  Paul,  this  new*  is  bad  bd«ed, 
0,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long, 
And  over-much  consumed  his  royal  person ; 
Tis  very  grievons  to  be  thought  upon. 
What,  is  he  in  his  bed! 


Hoii. 


He  is 


Gia.  Go  yon  before,  and  I  will  follow  yoa. 

££nt  Hunitoa- 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope ;  and  nnst  not  die, 
Till  George  be  pack  d  with  potthoise  up  to  heann, 
I'll  in,  to  ni^  his  hatred  more  to  Cltrroce, 
With  lies  well  steei'd  with  weighty  ar^nraents ; 
And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarence  bath  not  another  day  to  lite ; 
Which  done,  God  take  king  Edward  to  bis  mercy. 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  btutle  in  I 
For  then  I'll  many  Warwick's  youngest  danghMr : 
What,  though  I  kill'd  her  bnsband,  and  bar  fidbat ! 


The  I 


become  ber  basbud,  and  ber  fotber : 
The  which  will  1 ;  not  all  so  much  fcr  love. 
As  for  another  secret  close  intent. 
By  marrying  her,  which  I  must  reaob  unto. 
But  yet  I  run  before  my  horse  to  market ; 
Claience  still  breathes  jli^wanl  still  lives,  aodreigns;. 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  gains.  [£>. 

SCENE  II.— na  uma,    AmtluT  StrtM. 

£nl«r  fill  oniHa  ^KiHO  HiHRYTni  Sixth,  W>u  in 
anopeacojia.  Gentlemen  btaring  lialbtrdi,  Itgaard 
■I ;  anil  Lady  Anhe  ii  moarntr, 
Aimt.  Setdown,  set  down  ^our  honourable  load, — 
If  bonoar  nuy  be  shronded  in  a  beam, — 
Whilst  I  a  while  obseijuiously  lament 
The  untimelv  fall  of  virtuous  Lancastai. — 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  king '. 
Pule  ashes  of  the  house  of  Lancaster  ! 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood  < 

lawful  that  1  invocate  thy  ghiMt, 
To  hear  the  lamenlatiana  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slaughtei'd  son, 
Stabb'd  by  the  aelf-same  hand  that  made  these  woundi! 
Lo,  in  these  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  lil«, 
I  pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes  ; — 
O,  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  these  boles  I 
Cnrsad  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it  f 
Cursed  the  blood,  that  let  this  blood  from  hence  ! 

betide  that  haled  wretch. 
That  makes  us  wretched,  by  the  death  of  tbee,  « 

Than  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  loads. 
Or  any  creeping  venoa'd  tlu^  that  lives  ! 
If  ever  be  tuve  child,  aborttre  be  il, 
ProdigioDS,  and  unliindy  brought  lo  light. 
Whose  ugly  and  unnatural  aspect 
"    ;bl  the " 


lay  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view  j 
nd  that  be  Iwir  to  his  unhappiness  ! 
he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 
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Hon  nuKnble  by  Ike  duth  of  him, 
Thu  I  un  mide  bj  my  young  lord,  utd  tfaM  !- 
Come,  DOW,  toward  Cheruey  Hith  yaui  holy  la 
Tiken  From  Paul'*  to  be  interred  there  ; 
And,  itill  ai  j ou  are  weary  of  the  weight, 


Enltr  Olckti*. 


Glo,  Slayyoa.thatbeaT  thecone,  uidi 

An«.  ••^-  —  --  — ■- 

To  atop  I 

lo.Villaiiu.  KtdowB  (he  cone ;  ot.by  Saint  Paul, 


JtaSedLdi  r"" 


I  of  him  that  diaobeji. 

1  G«it.  Hylonl,itandback.  and  let  the  coffin  p«u. 

Gio-Unmaonei'd  doe  1  Bland  thou  nhealcomannd: 
Advance  thy  halberd  higher  than  my  bteait. 
Or,  by  Saint  Paul,  I'll  itrike  thee  to  mv  foot, 
And  ipuni  apoa  ihee,  beggar,  for  tby  boMoeaa. 

[Thtbtartrt  ut  <lcw»  tht  tirffi*. 

Annt.  What,  do  you  tremble  ^  are  jod  all  afraid  1 
Alai,  1  blame  yoa  not ;  for  you  tie  morUl, 
And  mortal  eye*  cannot  endure  the  devil. — 
Avannt,  Ihou  dreadful  minitter  of  hell ! 
ThoD  hadal  bat  power  over  hi*  mortal  body, 
Hit  aoul  thou  caul  not  have ;  therefore,  be  gone. 

Glo.  Sweet  uint,  for  charity,  be  not  to  curat. 

itKiti.Fouldevil,  for  God'i  take,  hence,  and  trouble 
Forlhoubaitmade  the  happy  earth  thy  hell,  [usikot; 
Fill'd  it  with  caning  criet.  and  deep  eiclaima. 
ir  ihou  delighl  to  view  thy  heinoui  deeda, 
Behold  thli  pattern  of  thy  butcheriei : 
0,  gentlemen,  lee,  lee  !  dead  Heunr'i  woundi 
Open  their  congeal'd  montha  and  bleed  alhah  ! 
Blnih,  bluh.  ihoa  lump  of  foul  deformity  ; 
For  'tis  thy  preaeoce  that  exhalei  Ihit  blood 
From  ciJd  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwelli , 
Thy  deed,  inhuman  and  unnatural, 

Provoke!  thii  deluge  moil  unnatural. 

O  Cod.  which  this  blood  mad'it.  revenge  his  death! 
O  earth,  which  thii  blood  drink'st.  revenge  hit  death  ! 
Either,  heaven,  with  lightning  strike  uie  murderer 
Or,  earth,  gape  open  wide,  and  eal  him  quick:  [dead. 
At  thou  doit  iwbIIow  up  this  good  king  i  blood. 
Which  hu  hell-govern'd  arm  hath  liutchered  I 

GU.  Lady,  you  know  no  mlei  of  charity. 
Which  renden  good  for  bad,  bleuingt  for  cunei. 

JntM.  Villain,  thou  know'tt  no  law  of  God  nor  man , 
No  beitt  10  fierce,  but  knowt  tome  touch  of  pity. 

Glo.  Bui  I  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no  beast. 

Annt.  0  wooderful.  when  devils  tell  the  truth ! 

Gla.  Morowondetful,  when angeli are toangry. — 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a  woman. 
Of  these  inppeied  evils,  to  give  me  Iwe, 
By  circumBtance,  bet  lo  acquit  myself, 

Annt.  VoDchtafe,  diffut'd  infection  of  a  man. 
For  these  known  evilB,  but  to  give  me  leave. 
By  circumstance,  W  curse  thy  cursed  self. 

Glo.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  letme  have 
Some  patient  leisure  to  eioDse  mnalf. 

Ame-  Fouler  than  heart  can  dunk  tbae,  thou  canst 
No  eicute  current,  but  to  hang  thyself.         [make. 

Clo.  By  such  despair.  I  should  accuse  myselC 

Anm.  And,  by  despairing,  thalt  thou  stand  axcut'd ; 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  ihyielf. 
That  didst  unwintby  uau^ter  upon  alters. 

Glo.  Say.  that  1  ilew  them  not  \ 

Annt.  Why  then,  they  are  not  dead ; 

But  dead  they  are,  and.  devilish  slave,  by  thee. 

Gla.  I  did  not  kill  your  husbaad. 

Annt.  Why,  then  he  is  alive. 

GU.  Nay,  he  Is  dead  i  and  Blaiol^  Edward's  hand. 


Atuig.  In  thysoal'athrratlhonliMt;  <|iwra>te> 

Thy  mur(Uroas  faulchion  smoking  in  hii  blood ; 
The  which  thou  once  didtt  bend  againit  her  breast. 
But  that  Ihy  brolhert  beat  tiide  the  point. 

Glo.  I  wet  provoked  by  her  aland  rout  lODgue, 
That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  gniltleu  Bhonklers. 

ilniu.  Thon  wut  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind. 
That  never  dreamt  on  aught  bnl  bulcheties  ( 
Didst  thou  not  kill  this  king  t 

Gil.  I  grant  ye.  [me  too. 

Amu.  Doet  grant  me,  hedge-bog  1  then,  God  grant 
Thou  may'tt  be  daained  for  that  wicked  deed  1 
O,  he  was  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuous. 

Gle.Tbe^tler  for  the  Kingof  heaven  that  hath  him. 

Annt,  He  it  in  heaven,  where  thou  shall  never  come. 

Gh.  Let  him  thank  me,  that  bolptosendbim  tbi- 
(Iher; 


Glo.  Yei,  one  plao        .     , 

Anm,  Some  dungeon.  [it. 

GU.  Your  bed-chamber. 

innt.  Ill  reatbetide  the  chamber  where  thoD  Uesi! 

Glo.  So  will  it,  madam,  till  I  lie  with  you. 

Ann.  I  hope  lo. 

Glo.  1  know  so. — But,  gentle  lady  Anne, — 
To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits. 
And  Ul  somewhat  into  a  slower  method  j — 
Is  not  the  causer  of  the  limelets  deaths 
Of  these  Flantagenets,  Henry  and  Edward, 
Ai  blameful  at  the  executioner  1 

Aniu.  Thou  wast  the  cause  .and  most  accva'd  eSecL 

Glo.  Your  beautv  was  the  cause  of  that  effect ; 
Your  beauty,  which  did  haunt  me  in  my  aleep, 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  world. 
So  I  might  live  one  hour  in  your  sweet  bosom. 

AnoM.  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide, 
These  naiisshould  rend  Ihat beauty  from  mycheeka. 

Glo.  These  eyes  could  not  endure  that  beauty's 
You  should  not  blemish  it.  if  I  ttood  by :      [wreck, 
As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  sun, 
So  I  by  that ;  it  ii  my  day,  my  life.  [thy  life  1 

Ann*.  Black  night  o'enhade  Iky  day,  and  death 

GU.  Cnrseoot  thyself,  faircrealure;  thou  art  both. 

Annt.  I  would  1  were,  to  be  revenr'd  on  thee. 

Glo.  It  it  a  quarrel  most  unnaluial, 
To  be  revenr'd  on  him  that  loveih  thee. 

Jrh.  It  11  a  i|uarrBl  just  and  reasmiable, 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  kill'd  my  fauibond. 

Gla.  He  ^t  bereft  thee,  Itdy.  of'^thy  husband. 
Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  beller  husband. 

Annt,  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the  earth. 

Glo.  He  lives,  that  love*  you  better  than  he  could. 

Annt,  Name  him. 

Gb.  FlantageneL 

Amu.  Why,  that  wBi  be. 

Gb.  The  self-same  name,  bat  one  of  better  nature. 

Anna,  Where  is  he !  [al  me  ! 

G(D.Here:  [SA*  tpiu  at  Un.]  Why  dost  thoB  ipt 

Annt.  'Would  it  were  mortal  poison,  for  thy  sake! 

Gb.  Never  came  poiian  from  so  sweet  a  place. 

Anno.  Never  bung  poiton  on  a  fouler  load. 
Out  of  my  sight !  thou  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 

Gb.  IciLne  eyes,  sweetlady.  havainfected  mine. 

Annt.  'Would  they  were  basilisks,  to  strike  thee 
dead! 

Gla.  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at  once  ; 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 
Thoseeyesof  thine  from  mioe  have  drawn  salt  tears, 
Sham'd  their  ispecl)  with  store  of  cbildish  dtopt ; 
These  eyes,  which  never  shed  remorseful  tear,— 
Not,  when  my  father  York  and  Edward  wept, 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  I.-SCENE  HI. 


To  hear  Iba  pitemit  maui  tbat  Kntland  mode. 
When  black-fiLc'd  ClilFDrd  ihook  his  sword  at  bim  : 
Nor  wban  thj  watlike  father,  like  K  child, 
Told  the  B^d  story  of  mj  ftlher's  deith ; 
And  (ventj  times  made  pause,  to  sob.  and  weep, 
I'hat  all  the  standers-by  had  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees  bedash'd  xtih  rain :  in  that  sad  time, 
Hy  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  humble  tear ) 
And  what  these  sotrowi  could  nol  thence  eihale, 
Th^  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weeping^. 
I  nerer  in  d  to  friend,  nor  enemy ; 
H  J  tongue  could  nevei  learn  sweet  soothing  word ; 
But  now  thy  beauty  is  propos'd  my  fee. 
My  pcDud  heart  sues,  nnd  prompts  my  tonnie  to 
- — >■  [5^,  ...1. -_/....  .     t-.. 


ipts  my  toogm  to 
1  KOmfiMy  m  hm. 


„.       .,  ih  contempt, 

enpeful  heart  cannot  forgive, 

I  lend  ihee  this  iharp-pointed  sword; 

Which  if  thou  please  to  hide  in  this  true  breast. 

And  let  the  soul  Forth  thai  adoreth  thee, 

I  lay  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke. 

And  humbly  beg  the  deadi  upon  my  knee. 

IHi  lagl  liil  bnatl  optn  ;  mt  offtrt  at  U  vilh 


If  thy  I 


[She  «f.r,  =g(   .  _. 

But  'Iwu  thy  heavenly  face  that  set  me  on. 

[Shi  Ittt/all  tht  sword. 
Take  up  the  sword  again,  or  lake  up  me. 

Anai.  Arise,  dissembler :  though  I  wish  thy  death, 
I  will  not  be  thy  eiecutiDner. 

Glo.  Then  bid  me  kill  myKlf,  and  I  wUl  do  it. 

^iiiu.  I  have  already. 

Glff.  That  was  in  thy  lage 

Speak  it  again,  and  eren  with  the  word. 
This  hand,  which,  for  thy  love,  did  kill  tby  lore. 
Shall,  for  thy  love,  kill  a  far  truer  love  ; 
To  both  their  deaths  shalt  thou  be  accessary. 

Aunt,  I  would,  I  knew  thy  heait. 

GJo.  'Til  Ggur'd  in 

Ny  tonjne. 

Aniu,        I  feai  me,  both  are  false. 

Gla.  Then  man 

Was  never  true. 

Aniu.  Well,  well,  pntnp  yonr  aword. 

Gb.  Say  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

Amu.  Thai  shall  yon  know 

Hereafter. 

Gin.  But  ahall  I  live  in  hope  t 

Jntu.  All  men, 

I  hope,  live  so. 

Git.  Vouchsafs  to  wear  this  ring. 

Ainu.  To  take,  is  not  to  give.  [5^  putt  on  thiring. 

OU.  Look,  bow  this  ring  encompasseth  thy  finger, 
Even  10  Ihy  breast  encloseih  my  poor  heart ; 
Wear  both  of  ihem,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
AikI  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
Bat  b^  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  hand, 
Tbon  dost  confirm  his  happueu  for  ever. 

Aane.  What  is  it  ? 

GId.  That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  sad  designs 
To  him  that  hath  more  cause  Id  be  a  mourner. 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-place : 
Where— after  I  have  solemnly  inlerr'd. 
At  Chertsef  monast'iy,  this  noble  king. 
And  wet  his  grave  with  my  repentant  tears, — 
I  _III  _:.!.  .n i: .  J..... 


Grant  ne  ddi  boon. 


Ann*.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  much  it  joys  m 
To  see  you  are  become  so  penitent. — 
Tressel,  and  Berkley,  go  along  with  me. 


Tis  more  than  yon  deserve ; 
me  how  to  flatter  you. 
....  _  arewell  already. 

[EnuBt  Lady  Ahhi,  Tbhul,  and  BaaaLiT. 
Gla.  Take  up  the  corse,  sirs. 
Gat.  Towards  Chertwy.  noble  lord. 

Cle.  No,  to  While-Friars ;  there  attend  my  coming. 

S£inml  tht  rot.  with  tht  tant, 
lis  humour  woo'd  1 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won! 
Ill  have  her,— but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 
What  1  I,  that  kiU'd  her  hustAnd,  and  his  ^Uhcr, 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  eitremeit  hate  ; 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  lean  in  her  eyes, 
The  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  by  ; 
With  Qod,  her  conscience,  and  these  baitagainit  me, 
And  I  no  friends  to  back  my  suit  withal. 
But  the  plain  devil,  and  dissembling  looks. 
And  jet  lo  win  her, — all  the  world  to  nolMng! 

Hath  she  forgot  already  that  bnve  prince, 

Edward,  herHord,  whom  I  some  three  months  aimx, 

Stabb'd  in  my  aogiy  mood  at  Tewksbnrj  1 

A  sweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman, — 

Fnun'd  in  the  prodigality  of  nature. 

Young,  valiant,  wise,  and,  no  doubt,  right  royal,  — 

The  spacious  world  cannot  again  aflord  i 

And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me. 

That  eropp'd  the  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  prince. 

And  made  her  widow  to  a  woeful  bedl 

On  me,  whose  all  not  equals  Edward's  moietyt 

On  me,  that  hall,  and  am  mis-shapen  thuiT 


Upon  my  life,  she  finds,  although  I  cannot, 
Myself  to  be  a  marvelloas  proper  man. 
I'll  be  at  charges  for  a  looking-glass ; 
And  entertain  a  score  or  two  of  tailors. 
To  study  fashions  to  adorn  my  body : 
Since  I  am  crept  in  favour  with  myself, 
I  will  maintain  il  with  some  little  Cost. 
But,  first,  I'll  torn  yon'  fellow  in  his  grave ; 


SCENE  m.— The  to 


RtE.  Have  patience,  madam ;  there's  no  donbt  his 
majesty 
Will  soon  recover  his  accustom'd  health. 

Grey,  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  woise  : 
Therefore,  for  God's  sake,  entertain  gwid  comfort. 
And  cheer  bis  grace  with  quick  and  merry  words, 

Q.Elit,  Ifhe  were  dead,  whalwouldbetideofmel 

Grey.  No  other  harm,  but  loss  of  such  a  lord. 

Q.  Eiii.  The  loss  of  such  a  lord  includes  all  harms. 

Crry.  The  heavens  have  bleas'd  you  with  a  goodly 
To  be  your  comforter,  when  he  is  ^ne.  [son, 

Q.  £Jii,  Ah,  he  is  young  ;  and  bis  minority 
Is  put  unto  the  trust  of  Richard  Olosler, 
A  man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you, 

Rill,  li  il  concluded,  he  ^all  be  proteclorl 

Q.  Elii.  It  is  determin'd,  nol  concladed  yet : 
But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  kiag  misearry. 


,ab,GoOglc 


KING  RICHARD  III. 


Enttr  BuciEOORiM  awl  Stanley. 
Grry.  Hun  CMDC  ihe  lanU  of  Buckingbain  tnd 

Siuiley. 

Buck.  Uood  time  oF  £ty  unto  jroor  raya]  gnct ! 

Aon.  Ood  laika  jovi  majeity  jayfal  u  tod  have 
bean.  [SUBley, 

Q.  Elii.  The  connten  Ridnaond,  ^ood  mj  lord  oF 
Td  joar  |;ood  pnyei  will  mrcelj  uj — amen. 
Yet.  SUniey,  DotwithUtnding  ihe'i  your  wife, 
And  lo»o»  Dot  mo,  be  you,  cood  lord,  usur'd, 
1  hue  not  you  for  her  piond  imigance. 

"-  --    1  do  boeach  you,  either  not  belieie 


leraport. 


think,  prncoedi 


TheeniK. 

Or,  if  the 

Bear  with  hei  weaknen,  which)  1  think,  pi 

From  wayward  licknCB,  and  no  groBnded  i 

Q.£fii.  Sawymlbekinrto-dBT.mylordofStanleyT 
Sitm.  But  now,  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  I, 
Are  come  from  nnting  hk  majeity. 
Q.Ku.  What  likelihood  of  hii  amendment,  lordiT 
Back.  Madam,  n>od  hope ;  his  grace  (peaks  cbeet- 
fuUy.  [himi 

Q.Eli:.  Gm  grant  him  health !  did  you  confer  with 
Back.  Ay.  madam  :  he  desires  to  make  atonement 
Between  tho  dakc  of  Gloater  and  your  hrotheia. 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  chamberlain ; 
And  sent  to  warn  them  to  hii  royal  pretence. 

Q.EIii.  'Wouldallwarewdl!— batthatwillnei 
I  fear  our  happineu  it  al  the  height.  [be  ;— 

Enttr  GLOtTKR,  HiniNOt,  and  Dobset. 
G£0.  They  do  no  wrong,  and  I  will  not  endure  it:— 
Who  are  tlwy,  that  complain  unto  the  king, 
llial  I.  forsooth,  am  ilem.  and  love  them  notl 
By  holy  Paal,  they  love  bit  erace  but  lifhlly, 
llial  GH  hit  eait  with  inch  duMotious  nunoun. 
Becaute  1  cannot  Batter,  and  tpeak  fair, 
Smile  in  men't  facet,  nnaolh,  deceive,  aikd  oog, 
Dock  with  Fiench  noda  and  apish  courteay, 
I  must  be  held  a  rancoroui  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  live,  and  think  no  harm. 
But  thui  nit  timple  truth  mutt  ba  abut'd 
By  silken,  sly,  iniinnaling  Jacki  I  [grace 

Grty.  To  whom  in  all  Ihia  presence  tpeakt  yon 
Glo.  To  thee,  that  haU  nor  honesty,  ooi  grace. 
When  have  I  injured  thee!  when  dose  thee  wrong  )- 
Or  thee  1 — or  ihee  1 — or  any  of  your  faction  7 


Cannot  be  qi 

Q.  Ellt.  Brother  of  Glostar,   you  mistake  Ihe 
Tbe  king,  of  hit  own  royal  disposition,         [mailer  : 
And  not  provok'd  by  any  snilor  else  ; 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your  interior  hatred, 
Ilial  in  your  outward  action  shews  itself, 
Aminst  my  children,  brothers,  and  myself, 
Makei  him  to  tend  ;  that  thereby  he  may  galW 
Tbe  ground  of  yonr  ill-will,  and  *o  temove  it. 

Clo.  I  cannoltell ;— The  world  is  grown  so  bad, 
Thatw  -  ■  ■     ' ■- 


may  prey  where  eagles  dare  not  pelch  ■■ 
Jack  became  a  gentleman. 


There's  mAity  a  genue  penum  maoe  a  j  aci. 

Q.  Elii.  Come,  come,  we  know  yoni  mtaaini 
brother  Gloster ; 
Yoti  envy  my  advancement,  end  my  friendi  -, 
God  grant,  we  never  may  have  need  of  you  1 

GlB.  Ucantime,  God  erasta  that  we  have  need  i 
Our  brother  ii  imprison'd  by  your  means,         [yoi 
Hyself  disgrac'd,  and  the  nobilily 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  great  pr«mationi 
Are  daily  given,  lo  annoble  thoae 


That  tcarce,  tame  two  day*  rince,  wereworth  a  noble. 

Q.  Elii.  By  Him,  that  rait'd  me  to  this  careful 
From  thst  contented  hap  which  I  enjoy'd,      [height 
I  never  did  incense  hit  majesty 
Againil  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 
An  earaett  advocate  lo  plead  for  him. 
My  lord,  you  do  me  thameful  injuiy, 
Faliely  to  draw  mc  in  thete  vile  luipectt. 

GL).  You  may  deny  that  yon  were  not  the  cauie 
Of  my  lord  Hastings'  late  impritonnent. 

Riv.  She  may,  my  lord  ;  for 

GlhShe  may.loidRivenl— why,  who  knows  not 
She  may  do  more,  sir,  than  denyii^  that :  (ao  '. 

She  may  help  yon  to  many  lair  preifemieDl* ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein. 
And  lay  those  hoDOurt  on  your  high  deterL 
What  may  she  notl   She  may, — ay,  many,  may 

Hit.  What,  marry,  may  abe  1  [she.— 

Gin.  What,  marry,  may  the  1  marry  with  a  king, 
A  bachelor,  a  handsome  stripling  too  : 
I  wis,  your  grandam  had  a  woner  match. 

Q.  tlit.  My  lordof  Gloster,  I  have  loo  lone  borne 
Your  blunt  upbiaidinga.  and  your  hitler  scoffi^ ' 
By  heaven.  I  will  acquaint  hiimajes^. 
Of  those  gross  taunts  1  often  have  endur'd. 
I  had  rather  be  a  conatrr  servant-maid. 
Than  a  great  qvteen,  wilh  this  eondilion — 
To  be  to  baitM,  tcMu'd,  and  storm'd  at ; 
Small  joy  have  I  in  being  England's  queen. 

Enter  Queen  Makoibet,  Minil. 

Q.  Mar.  And  lessen'd  be  that  small,  God,  I  beaeech 
Thy  honour,  slate,  and  seat,  is  due  I 

Cin.  Whan  threat  y  ■      ' 

Tell  him,  and  ^»re  ni 
I  will  avouch,  in  presence  of  the  king : 
1  dan  adventure  to  be  tent  to  Ihe  Tower. 
'Tit  time  10  speak,  my  paint  are  ijuile  fargot- 

Q.  Mar.  Out,  devill  I  rememlwr  itaem  too  well: 
Thou  klU'dtt  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  Eilward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewksbury. 

6'lo.  Ere  yon  were  queen,  ay.or  your  husband  king, 
1  was  a  pack-horse  in  his  great  anairs  ; 


GJi.  In  all  which  time,  you.  andyourhusbandGtey, 
Were  factious  for  the  home  of  Lancaster ; — 
And.  Rivers,  so  were  you  : — Was  not  your  husband 
In  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Alban's  slain  I 
Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forget. 
What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  you  art ; 
Withal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Q.  Mar.  A  murd'roua  villain,  and  BO  still  thou  art. 

Gin.  Foor  Clanmce  did  forsako  his  father  Warwick, 
Ay,  and  forswore  himsetf,— Which  Jesu  patdonl— 

Q.  Mar.  Which  God  revenge  I 

Gle.  To  fighl  on  Edward's  party,  for  the  crown  ; 
And,  for  his  meed,  poor  lord,  be  is  mew'd  up; 
I  would  to  God,  my  heart  were  Bint  like  Edward's, 
Or  Edward's  soft  and  pitiful,  like  mine ; 

un  too  childish-foolish  for  this  world. 

Q.Uer.  Hie  theato  hell  rorshame,Badleavethis 
Thou  cacodsDuin  I  there  thy  kingdom  is.      [world. 

Rw.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  in  those  bnsy  days. 
Which  here  you  urge,  to  prove  us  enamiet. 
We  foUow'd  then  our  lord,  our  lawful  king  ; 
So  should  we  you,  if  you  should  be  our  king. 


le  with  telling  of  the  li 
[,  what  I  have  tail 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  I.— SCENE  III. 


Von  fbontd  enjoy,  wen  yon  tbii  conntry'i  king ; 
At  little  joy  you  maytuppoie  innw, 
That  I  enjoy,  being  the  queen  thenof. 

Q.  Mar.  A  little  joy  enjoyi  the  queen  tbeiaof  [ 
For  I  UD  ihe,  md  tltogelher  joyleu. 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  pi.tient. —  [AdBancii 

Hear  me,  you  wrangling  pintu,  that  fidl  out 
In  iharingthatirhicli  you  bave  piU'dfiam  me: 
Which  afyou  trembles  not,  thai  looki  on  me  ? 
If  not.  that.  I  being  qaeen,  you  bow  like  lubject*  ; 
Yet  that,  by  you  depoa'd.  ]pod  quake  like  rebels  1 — 
Ah,  gentle  lillain,  aa  not  turn  away  ■  [ligbt 

Cio.  Foul  wrinkled  witch,  vhatmak'atthoD  inm; 
Q.  Mar.  But  repetition  of  what  thou  haslmarr'd 
That  will  I  make,  before  I  let  thee  go. 

Cle.  Wen  thou  not  banished  on  pain  of  death  1 
Q.  Mar.  I  was  ;  but  I  do  find  more  pain  in  baniah- 
Than  death  can  yield  me  here  bv  my  abode,  [mont, 
A  husband,  and  a  Mn,  thou  on'st  to  me, — 
And  thou,  a  kingdom  ; — alt  of  you,  allegiance 
Tbis  lorrow  that  I  bate,  by  rigbt  ii  jiouni ; 
And  all  the  pleasures  you  nsnrp.  ate  mine. 

Glt>.  Tita  curse  ray  noble  father  laid  on  thee. 
When  thou  didst  crown  his  warlike  brows  with  paper, 
And  with  thy  scorns  drew'st  rivers  from  his  eyes  ; 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gav'st  the  duke  a  clout. 
Sleep'd  in  the  faultless  blood  of  pretty  HotluJd  ;— 
His  cunes,  then  ftem  bitterness  of  soul 
Deoouuc'd  against  thee,  an  all  fallen  upon  thee ; 
And  God.  not  we,  hath  plafp'd  thy  bloody  dead. 
Q.  Eia.  Sojustis  God,  to  right  the  innocent 
//aM.  O  'twas  the  foulest  deed,  to  tlay  thai  babe. 
And  the  most  mercilesa,  that  e'er  was  heard  of. 
Aid.  Tyrants  themselves  we pt  when  it  waerepof 
Dor-  No  man  but  prophesy'd  revenge  for  it 
Batk.  Northmuberlasa.  theapr«•ent.wepttoseeit■ 
(I.  Mar.What!  were  yon  inarliogall,  before  I 

Ready  ta  ealeh  each  oiW  bv  the  thraM, 
And  tun  yon  all  yoor  hatred  now  on  meT 
Did  York  1  dread  cune  prevail  lo  much  with  heann. 
That  Heniy'i  death,  my  lovely  Edward'*  death. 
Their  kiitgdom'B  loss,  my  woeful  banlehnent. 
Cmid  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat  1 
Can  corses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heaven  1- 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  cloads,  to  my  quick 


Edward.  Uiy  aon,  UiM  new  is  prince  of  Walea, 
For  Edward,  mv  son,  that  vrae  prince  of  Watei, 
Die  in  hia  youth,  by  like untiDiely  violence! 
Thyselfa  queen,  forrae  Ihat  was  a  queen. 
Outlive  thv  glory,  like  my  wratched  self! 
Long  niay  It  thou  live,  to  vrail  thy  childien'a  Ion ; 
And  see  another,  as  I  see  Ibee  now. 
Deck'd  in  thy  vigbB,  aa  thou  art  stall'd  in  mine  I 
Long  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death ; 
And.  after  many  lenglhen'd  hours  of  giief, 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  queen  I — 
lUven, — and  Dorset,— you  were  atanden  by, — 
And  to  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings, — when  my  son 
Was  itabb'd  irith  bloody  daggers  :  God,  Ipray  bitn. 
That  none  of  yon  may  live  tout  natural  age. 
But  by  some  nnlook'd  accideiil  cut  off!  ['"?' 

Gla.  Have  dona  thy  ehaim,  thou  hateful  wither  d 
Q.  Mot.  And  leave  out  ifaea  t  stay,  dog,  for 
shall  bear  me. 


On  tbae,  iIm  tmUtr  ^the  poor  woitd'a  pMe« '. 


The  worn  of  cowcMnce  still  be-gnaw  thy  aool! 

Tiiy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thoa  liv'at, 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  deareat  friends  I 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine. 
Unless  It  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 
Affi-ights  thee  with  a  bell  of  ugly  devils  I 
Thou  elvish-mark 'd,  abortive, rooliog  hog! 
Thou  that  wast  seal'd  in  thy  nativity 
The  slave  of  nature,  and  the  sou  of  hell ! 
lliou  slander  of  thy  mother's  heavy  womb ! 
Thou  loathed  issue  of  thy  father'!  loins! 
Than  tag  of  honour  l  Ihou  deteited 

Glo.  Maivatet. 

Q.  Mtr.  Richard  1 


Glo. 


Hal 


Q.Mar.  Icaim 

Glo.  I  cry  thee  mercy  then  ;  for  I  did  think. 

That  thou  had' at  call'd  ma  all  these  bitter  names. 
Q.  Mar.  Why,  ao  1  did ;  but  look'd  for  no  reply. 

O,  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  curse. 
Glo.  'Tia  done  by  me;  and  ends  in — 
Q.  Eiii.  Thus  have  yon  brcalh'd  your  ct 

Q.  Uor.  Foot  painted  quaes,  vain  flouiiih  of  mj 
fortune! 
Why  atrew'st  thou  augar  on  that  bottled  ipidat, 
Whose  deadlv  web  ensnareth  thee  about  1 
Fool,  fool !  thou  vrbet'st  a  knife  to  kill  thysidf. 
I'he  day  will  coma,  that  thou  shalt  wish  for  toe 
To  help  thee  carse  this  pois'uous  bunch-back 'd  toad. 

Han.  False-boding  wnMM,  end  thy  frantic  cone ; 
Lest,  lo  thy  harm,  thM  mora  our  patience,    [mine. 

Q.  JHor.  Fool  sbuM  upan  you  1  you  have  all  mov'd 

Rts.  Were  you  well  serv'd,  yon  would  be  taught 
your  dalj.  [dn^. 

Q.  Mar.  To  aerre  oe  well,  yoa  all  should  do  me 
Teach  me  to  be  yODrqaaen,  and  yoa  my  sabjects: 
O,  serve  me  wdl.  tad  teach  youraehei  that  da^. 

Dor.  Ditpata  not  with  hat,  she  is  loaatic, 

Q.  Afor.Feaee.  master  marquis,  jrou  are  malapert : 
Your  fiie-new  stamp  of  honour  ia  acaice  cntient : 


Thntfaitttaiidhig^  have  many  blasts  to  shake  thwi) 

And,  if  they  fall,  tb^  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Gilt.  Good  coamial,  many ;  leant  it,  learn  it. 

Dor,  It  Inuchesyoa,  my  Isrd.  aamuchaama. 

Glo.  Ay.  and  much  more:  Butlwasberaso  high. 
Our  ueiy  bnildeth  in  the  cedar's  top, 
And  daliias  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  sun, 

Q.  Mar.  And  tDTiia  the  lun  to  shade  ; — alas !  alas! 
Witness  my  son.  now  iu  the  shade  of  death  : 
Whose  bright  out-ahiniiig  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Hath  in  etsrsal  darkness  folded  np. 
Your  aiery  bnildeth  in  our  aiety's  nest : — 
O  God,  thatsee'stit,  do  not  sufier  it ; 
Aa  it  was  won  with  Mood,  tott  be  it  to  ! 

Buek.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  it  not  for  chaii^, 

Q.  Mar.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  me  ; 
Uncharitabh  with  me  have  yon  dealt. 
And  shamemlly  by  yon  my  hopes  are  batiher'd. — 
My  charity  is  outrsge.  life  my  tbama. — 
And  in  nn' tbame  ttill  live  my  torrow's  rage ! 

fiuclk  Have  done,  hava  don» 

Q.  Mar.  O  priBcalyBnckiDgham.Ikissthy hud, 
lo  sign  of  league  and  anuly  with  diea : 
Now  fair  befd  thee,  and  thy  noUe  house ! 
Thy  garmeota  an  not  spotted  with  our  blood. 
Nor  than  within  the  compass  of  my  curse. 

Buck.  Nor  no  one  here ;  for  cartes  never  pan 
The  Upaof  tboM  that  breatliethffa  ia  tiwiir. 
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Q.  Har,  I'll  sot  Mie>e  bnt  tbe;  uceod  Um  ikj. 
And  there  Bmike  God'i  ^«atle-«l««ping  peace. 
0  Buckiaghun,  beware  of  gander  dog  ; 
Look,  when  be  fawni,  be  biun  ;  utd,  when  he  UtM, 
Hi*  veuom  tooth  will  rmnkle  to  the  deMh : 


uck,  Nothiiig  ihil  1  respect,  my  gnci 
Q.  Mar    Wbkt,  doil  ihoD  (cam  me  for  aj  gealle 
And  looth  the  denil  that  I  wara  thee  froml  [conoiel  T 
O,  bat  nmember  this  utother  day, 
When  be  ■ball  iplit  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow  : 
And  lay,  poor  Mai^^aret  wai  b  prapheleu. — 
Li*e  each  of  you  the  lubjecti  u>  bu  hale, 
And  he  to  yonn,  and  all  of  yon  to  God'i !       [Eiil. 
Halt,  My  hair  dolh  staod  on  end  to  hear  ber  cnnet. 


at.  My  bi 

cAodio 


And  for  your  grace, — tod  jon,  my  noble  lordk  [mel 
<l.EI».Cat«tby,Icoiiie;— Lordi,will--       -    -- 
Jttv.  Madan,  we  will  attend  upon  jour  gni 
[Eiiunt  aU  but  Qlo 


Git.  I  do  ibe  wroas. 


begin  to  biawl. 


,     moie,  why  ihe'iat  liberty. 

Ck.  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  mother ; 
She  hath  had  too  mucb  wrong,  and  1  repent 
Hy  part  thereof,  Ilut  I  hare  done  to  ber. 

Q.  £lu.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  my  knowledge. 

Git.  Yet  you  baie  all  the  lantage  of  hei  wrong. 
I  wu  too  hot  lo  do  lomebody  good, 
That  ii  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Hairy,  ai  for  Clarence,  be  i)  well  repaid  ; 
He  ii  frank'd  up  to  &tling  for  bii  paint ; — 
Cod  pardon  them  that  are  the  cauM  thereof! 

lUv.  A  •irtnout  and  a  cbtiitian-Iika  conclution. 
To  pray  for  tbem  that  have  done  acath  to  ni. 

Gin.  So  do  1  ever,  bang  well  adfii'd  ; — 
For  bad  I  can'd  now,  1  hadcan'd  n^aeir.     [iiidi, 

Enttr  Catubt. 
I,  bii  majeaty  dolh  call  for  yon, — 
Ke, — and  yon,  my  noble  lorda.  [me 

Q.EJu.Caliuby,Icome; — Lordi,  will  you  go  with 

"-'     "-' — ill  attend  u 

_  _.       .  wrong,  ana  finl      ^ 
The  leCTel  DUKhieh  that  I  >et  abroach, 
I  lay  unto  tbe  grieTOui  cbaive  of  olfaan. 
Clarence, — whom  I,  indeed,  bare  laid  in  darkneu, — 
I  do  beweep  to  many  timple  giilli ; 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  Hutingi,  Buckingham; 
And  tell  them — 'lie  the  queao  and  her  alliu, 
Hiat  ttir  the  king  against  tbe  duke  my  btotbier. 
Now  tbey  believe  it ;  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  raieng'd  on  Riven,  Vaughan,  Grey  •■ 
Bnt  thcDl  iigb,  and,  with  a  piece  oficriptBra, 
Tell  tbem— Uiat  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil : 
And  Ibui  I  clothe  my  ludud  villeny 
With  old  odd  end),  stol'n  forth  of  holy  writ ; 
And  teem  a  laint,  when  moat  I  play  tbe  deiil. 

£iiMr 
But  aofl,  h«e  come  n^  _   . 
How  BOW,  my  hardy,  stoat  teaolved 
An  you  now  going  ic 

1  Mnrd.  We  are,     , 
Tbat  we  may  be  admitted  where  be  ia.       [warrant, 

Glo.  Well  thought  utxm,  1  have  it  bare  abont  me  : 
[0....1,»nm.. 
When  you  baT*  done,  repair  to  Crosby-place. 
But,  tin,  be  indden  in  the  eiecntjon. 
Withal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plnd  ; 
For  Clarence  it  well  spoken,  and,  perbapa. 
May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 

1  Miirif.Tut,tut,mvlord.wewil]notstandtopi»te, 
Talkers  are  do  good  doers  ;  be  aanu'd. 
We  go  to  oia  our  haodi,  and  not  oar  tongues. 


Ota.  Yooieyetdrop  DuU-Mona,  when  GmIs'  eyas 
drop  (ears : 
I  like  jon,  lada  ;— about  ynor  business  straight ; 
Go,  go,  deipaub. 

1  MmL  We  wiU.  nj  noble  lord.  [EituM. 

SCENE  IV.— na  mm     A  Bam  in  tt«Tower. 

ErIT  CLABBHCt  «ul  BR«aaMB[»r. 
Brak.  Why  looks  jour  grace  so  heaiity  to-day  1 
Clar.  O,  I  have  pass'd  a  miienible  night. 
So  full  of  fearful  dreams,  of  ugly  lights. 
That,  as  I  am  a  cbiistian  faithful  man. 
I  would  not  spend  another  sucb  a  night. 
Though  'twere  to  bny  a  world  of  happier  days ; 
So  full  oT dismal  terror  was  the  time.  [tell  me. 

Brak.  Wbat  was  your  dream,  my  lord?  Iprayyou, 
Clar.  Metbought.  that  1  had  broken  hom  the  Tower, 
And  was  embark'd  to  cross  to  Burgnndy  ; 
And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  Gloster . 
Who  from  my  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  tbe  hatclies;  tbencewelook'dtowardEnglaad, 
And  cited  up  a  thousand  heavy  times. 
During  the  wara  of  York  and  Lancaster 
That  had  befaM'n  ns.    Ai  we  pac'd  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  hatches, 
Metbought,  that  Gloiter  Humbled ;  and.  in  falling. 
Struck  me,  that  thought  to  stay  him,  over-board. 
Into  the  tumbling  billowi  of  tbe  main. 

0  l4rd  !  methought,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown  I 
What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears  ! 
What  sigbt)  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eysa ! 
Metbought,  I  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wrecks  ; 

A  thousand  men,  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon  ) 

Wedge*  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heap*  of  pearl. 

Inestimable  stones,  unvalued  jewels, 

All  scatter'd  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

5oma  lay  in  dead  men's  iknlls  ;  and,  in  those  boles 

Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  cnpt 

(At  'twere  in  scorn  of  eyee,)  reflecting  gems, 

That  woo'd  the  slimy  boltiHU  of  the  deep. 

And  mock'd  tbe  dead  bones  that  lay  scatler'd  t^. 

Brat  Had  you  such  leisure  in  the  lime  of  death. 
To  gaze  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deep  1 

Clar.  Methought.  I  bad  ;  and  often  did  I  stiiv* 
To  yield  the  ghost ;  but  still  tbe  envious  fiood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  wonid  not  let  it  forth 
To  leek  the  empty,  vast,  and  wand'ring  air; 
But  imother'd  it  within  my  panting  bulk, 
Which  almost  borst  to  belch  it  in  the  sea. 

firdi.  Awak'd  you  not  with  this  tors  agony  1 

CAsr.  O,  no,  my  dream  was  lengtben'd  afterlife; 
O,  then  b^an  the  tempest  to  my  sonl  \ 

1  pass'd,  metbought.  the  mejaucholy  flood, 

W  ith  that  grim  ferryman,  which  poets  write  i^. 
Unto  the  kiogdom  of  perpetual  ught. 


Who  cry'd  aloud,— IfAol  itnrgi  fcr  fmjuty 
Can  tkii  dark  wmiaTdtsafardfalH  Clartiut! 
AdA  so  he  vanish'd  ;  Then  came  wand'iing  by 
A  shadow  like  an  angel,  with  blight  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood ;  and  he  sbriek'd  out  aloud, — 
Clartaa  it  eoiw,  felf.JimtiHf.  ftrjurd  Clarma.- 
That  Uahb'i  ■»  in  tktJitU  by  Ttiahln.Ty  ;— 
S>ix  on  him,  furiti,  tab  him  ta  your  Imiiiiill .' — 
With  that,  methought,  a  legion  of  fonl  fiends 
Environ'd  me,  and  liowled  in  mine  ears 
Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  noiac, 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  IV. 


Brak.  No  marvel,  lord,  thougli  it  aflirigtited  jos 
I  im  afrajil.  melhinki,  to  hear  you  (all  it. 

Clar.  O,  Brakenbary,  I  have  dona  tbeae  thing!,— 
Thai  Don  give  evidence  agnnst  my  soul, — 
For  Edward's  sake  ;  and,  see.  howhe  requital  me 

0  God !  if  my  deep  prayers  caanol  appease  tliee, 
But  thou  wilt  be  aveag'd  on  my  misdeeds. 

Yet  execute  th^  wrath  oa  me  aloue ; 

O.  spare  my  guiltless  wife,  and  my  poor  childrea 

1  pray  Ifaee,  gentle  keeper,  slay  by  me  ; 

Hy  sonl  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  sleep,    [rest  I — 
BnJf,  I  will,  my  lard  ;  God  give  your  grace  good 
[CuBEHCi  repoia  hiiaitlf  on  a  chair. 
Sorrow  breaks  seasons,  and  reposing  hours. 
Makes  tha  night  morning,  and  the  noon-tide  night. 
Princes  have  but  their  titles  Tor  their  glories. 
Ad  outward  hoDour  for  an  inward  toil ; 
And,  for  tmfelt  imaginations. 
They  often  (eel  a  world  of  restless  caiea  ; 
So  ttiat,  between  their  titles,  and  low  name, 
There 's  nothing  differs  but  the  outward  fame. 

Enter  Iki  luo  Murderers. 

1  SfunJ.  Hal  who's  herel 

Brak.  What  would'st  thou,  fellow  1  and  howcam'al 
thou  hither  1 

1  Nurd.  I  would  apeak  with  Clarence,  and  1  came 
hither  on  my  lega. 

Bra*.  Wfcat, so  brief? 

« JUurd.O,  sir,  'Ha  better  lobe  briefthan  tedious:— 
Let  him  see  oiu  commission  ;  talk  no  more. 

lApaptriidttivtrtd  W  BaAasNBURT.ioAaiyiuitit. 

Brak,  I  am,  in  this,  commanded  to  deliver 
The  nobte  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands :— 
I  will  not  reason  what  is  meaat  hereby, 
Because  I  will  be  guiltless  of  the  meaning. 
Here  are  the  keys  ;~lhere  sits  the  duke  asleep : 
I  '11  to  the  king ;  and  signify  to  him. 
That  thus  1  bave  resign  d  to^ou  my  charge. 

I  Afunl.  k'oD  may,  sir :  'tis  a  point  of  wisdom  : 
Farayou  well.  [Eiil  BiiASSBBuiiY. 

i  ilurd.  What,  shall  we  sUb  him  as  he  sleeps  ? 

1  Murd.  No  ;  he'll  say,  'twas  dooe  cowardly,  when 
he  wakes. 

tHurd.Wheabewakesl  why,  fool,  be  shall 
wake  until  the  great  j  udgmeut  day, 

1  MunL  Why,  then  he  '11  say,  we  slabb'd  him 
sleeping. 

i  Murd.  The  urgingof  that  word,  judgmentihath 
bied  ■  kiod  of  remorse  in  me. 

I  Murd.  What?  art  thou  afraid ? 

t  Murd.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  warrant  for  it ; 
but  to  be  damned  for  killing  him,  from  the  which  do 
warrant  can  defeod  me. 

1  .tlurd.  I  thought,  (bau  had'st  been  resolute. 

V  Murd.  So  I  am,  to  let  him  live. 

iMurd.  I'll  back  to  the  dukeofClosler,  and  tell 

:  Murd,  Nay,  I  pr'ytiwe.  stay  a  little  :  I  hope,  this 
holy  bDmoui  of  nune  will  change  ;  it  was  nont  to 
hold  me  but  while  one  would  tell  meaty, 

1  Murd.  How  dost  thou  feel  thyself  now  1 

t  Murd.  'Faith,  some  certain  dregs  of  conscience 

I  fflHr.  Remember  our  reward  ,when  the  deed'sdone, 
(  Murd,  Come,  he  dies  ;  I  had  forgot  the  reward. 
1  M„Td.  Where  s  thy  conscience  now! 
J  Murd.  In  the  duke  of  Glosler's  purse. 
I  Murd-  So,  when  he  opens  his  purse  to  give  us 
our  reward,  thv  conacieoce  Bies  out. 

«  Muid.  Tis  no  matter ;  let  it  go  j  there's  few, 


1  Murd.  What  if  it  come  to  Ihee  again  ? 
f  Murd.  I'll  not  meddle  with  it.it  is  a  dangtrons 
thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  coward  ;  a  man  canool  steal. 


it,  that  mi 


illilUt 


sfuti 


of  obstacles:  itmademeouce  rBstoreapurseofgoId, 
that  by  chance  I  found  ;  it  beggars  any  man  that 
keepe  it:  it  is  turned  out  of  all  towns  and  cities  for 
a  dangerous  Ihit^  ;  and  every  nan,  that  means  to 
live  well,  endeavours  to  trust  lo  hiinself,  and  live 
without  it. 

1  Murd.  'Zounds,  it  is  even  now  at  my  elbow, 
persuading  me  not  to  kill  the  duke. 

Z  Murd.  Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  and  believe 
him  not :  he  would  insinuate  vrith  thee,  but  to  make 

I  Murd.  I  am  strong-fram'd,  he  cannot  prevail 

il  Murd.  Spoke  like  a  tall  fellow,  that  respects 
his  reputation.     Come,  shall  vre  fall  to  work  ? 

1  Murd.  Take  him  over  the  costard  with  the  hills 
of  thy  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the  malmsey- 

iMurd.Oeicellentdevice!  andmake  asopofhim. 

1  Murd,  Soft!  he  wakes. 

!  Murd.  Strike. 

1  Murd.  No.  we'll  reasoo  with  him. 

CJur.  Where  art  thou,  keej>erl  give  me  acup  of  niue. 

1  Murd.  You  shall  have  wine  enough,  my  lord,  aooo. 

Clar.  In  God's  name,  what  art  £o'i  t 

1  Murd.  A  man,  as  you  are. 

Clar.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 

I  Murd.  Nor  you,  ai  we  are,  loyal. 

C/ar.Thytoiceisthander.bulihylooksarelinmble. 

1  Murd.  My  voice  is  now  the  king's,  my  looks  mine 

CAir.  Howdatkly,  and  howdeadly  dost  thou  speak! 
Your  eyes  do  menace  me:   Why  look  you  pale  ? 
Who  sent  you  hither  ]  wherefore  do  you  come  ? 

Bdii  Mu.'d.  To.  lo,  to, 

CLir.  To  murder  loe! 

Ii,'lh  Murd.  Ay,  ay. 

Clar.   Vou  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  so, 
And  therefore  canuot  have  the  hearts  to  do  il. 
Wharein,  my  friends,  have  I  oflended  you  ? 

1  Murd.  Offended  us  ;fou  have  not,  but  the  king, 

Ctirr.  I  shall  be  reconcil'd  to  him  again. 

¥  Murd.  Never,  my  lord  ;  therefore  prepare  to  die, 

CJor.Are^u  call  d  forth  from  out  a  world  of  men. 
To  slay  the  inuocent  ?  Whalis  myoffeocel 
Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me  1 
What  lawful  quest  have  given  their  verdict  up 
"'  "    the  frowoing  judge!  or  who  pronounc'd 

liller  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death! 
Before  I  be  coovict  by  course  of  law. 
To  threaten  me  with  death,  is  most  unlawful. 
1  charge  you,  as  you  hope  to  have  redemplioD. 
By  Christ's  dear  blood  shed  for  our  grievous  sins. 
That  you  depart,  and  lay  no  haods  on  me  ; 
The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

1  Murd.  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  command. 

V  Mcird.  And  he,  that  hath  commaniled,  isourking. 

Clar-  Erroneous  vassal ',  the  great  King  of  kings 
Ilalh  in  the  table  of  his  law  commanded, 

lu  shalt  do  DO  mnrder  ;  Wilt  diou  then 
^urn  at  his  edict,  and  fulfil  aman's? 
Take  heed  ;  for  he  holds  veogeance  in  his  hand, 
a  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 

i  Murd.  And  that  same  vengeance  doth  he  hurl  on 
For  false  foiawearing,  and  for  murder  Ion  :        [the». 
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Than  diiUt  Kcei*e  the  ucTunent  to  ii(bt 
In  quariel  of  ihe  houM  of  Luictitsr. 

1  Murd.  And,  tUo  ■  traitor  to  the  nuM  of  God, 
l>idit  bmk.  that  VDw ;  and,  witb  ih;  tiock«nu>  blade, 
Uaiiji'dM  the  bowels  of  thy  wvercign' 

t  Mutd.  Whom  thon  wut  iworn  to  ( 


fend. 


ui  cheriih  and  de- 


1  Muni,  How  cuut  thou  urge  God's  dreadful  law 
When  thou  hiat  broLe  it  ia  luch  deiir  d^vree  ? 

Clar.  Alas!  for  whose  take  did  I  that  ill  deed! 
For  Uward,  for  mj  brother,  for  his  sake  : 
He  sends  you  not  to  marder  me  for  this  ; 
Far  in  that  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  I. 
If  Uod  will  be  aveoged  far  tbe  deed. 
(>.  kaow  you,  that  hedolh  it  publicly  : 
Take  not  the  quanel  from  hit  powerful  arm  ; 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lawless  coune, 
I'o  cut  off  those  that  haie  offended  him. 

I  Mtird.  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  minister, 
When  gallant- springing,  brave  Plaalageoel. 
That  princely  novice,  was  struck  dead  V  'h**  ' 

CluT,  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my  rage. 

1  Mnrd.  Thy  brother's  love,  ourduly,  andtby  fault, 
Protoke  US  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 

Clar.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  bate  not  me; 
I  am  his  brother,  and  1  love  him  well. 
If  you  are  hir'd  for  meed,  go  back  again, 
And  1  will  send  you  to  my  brother  Gloster  ; 
Who  shall  reward  you  better  for  my  life, 


tHur. 


e,  and  he  holds  me  dear  : 


Go  you  to  him  fr 

Bilh  Murd. 

Cfar.  Tell  him, 
Bless'd  his  three  sons  with  hi: 
And  charg'd  us  from  his  loul  to  love  each  other. 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendship  : 
Bid  Gloster  think  on  this,  and  he  i^l  weep. 

1  M«rd.  Ay,  mill-stones;  as  he  lesson'd  us  to  weep. 

Clar.  O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 

1  Murd.  Right,  as  snow  in  hairesl—ConK,  you 
deceive  yourself: 
Tis  he  that  sends  us  to  destroy  you  here. 

L'tir,  It  cannot  be ;  for  he  bewept  my  fortune. 
And  hugg'd  me  in  bit  arms,  and  swore,  with  lohs. 
That  he  would  labour  my  delirery. 

1  JUnrd.  Why,  so  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  you 
From  this  earth's  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heaven. 

t  Murd.  Make  peace  with  God,  for  yoo  must  die, 

Clar.  Hast  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  thy  soul. 
To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  soul  so  blind. 
That  ihoa  wilt  war  with  Ood.  by  murdering  me  ? — 
Ah,  sirs,  consider,  he,  that  set  vou  on 
To  do  this  deed,  will  hate  you  for  the  dted. 

!  Murd.  What  shall  we  do  1 

Clar.  llelent.  and  save  your  souls- 

1  Mnrd.  Belent!  'tis  cowardly,  and  womanish. 

Ctar.  Not  to  felenl,  is  beastly,  savage,  devilish. — 
Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  prince's  son, 
liiaBg  pent  from  liberty,  as  1  am  now, — 
If  two  such  murderers  as  yourselves  came  to  you, — 
Would  not  entreat  for  life  ?- 
Hy  friend,  1  spy  some  pity  in  tby  looks  ; 
O.  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  Batterer, 


IS  thou  0 


As  you  would  b^,  were  you  in  my  distress. 
A  wmng  prince  what  beggar  [nties  not  1 
t  Murd,  Look  behitid  you,  my  lord. 


Murd,  Take  Ihii,  and  that ;  if  all  this  will  not 
do,  [Subi  Aim. 

I'll  drown  you  m  the  malnuey-hntt  within. 

[Etit,  mih  iht  brdv. 
1  Murd.  A  bloody  deed,  and  desperately  despatch 'il ! 
How  fain,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 
Uf  this  most  grievous  guilty  murder  done  I 
Rt-tnttrjint  Murderer. 
1  Murd.  How  iiowl  what  meau'st  thou,  tbal  thou 
helo'stme  not!  [been. 

By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack  jrou  have 
«  Murd.  I  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  saved  his  bro- 
Take  thou  the  (ee.  and  tell  him  what  I  say ;    Fther '. 
For  I  rvpetil  me  that  the  duke  is  slain.  [Eiit. 

1  Mnrd.  So  do  not  1 ;  go,  coward,  as  thou  art. — 
Well,  I'll  go  hide  the  bodv  in  some  hole, 
Till  that  the  duke  give  order  for  his  burial: 
And  when  I  have  my  meed.  I  will  away ; 
For  this  wilt  out,  and  then  I  must  not  suy.    [Kiil. 


SCENE  I.— 7^  ittBu.    A  Smbi  in  the  Palnn. 
Inter  Kino  Edwaid,  (bd  »  nek.)  Quean  Ei.»s< 


K.  Ed<r.  Why.  * 


,e  this  united  league:      [work 


ly  Kedeemer  to  redeem  me  hence ; 

w  in  peace  my  soul  shall  part  to  heaven. 

Since  I  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 

Rivers  and  Hastings,  take  each  other's  hand; 

Dissemble  not  your  hatmd.  swear  your  love- 
Rio.  By  heaven,  my  soul  is  pnrg'd  Irum  grudgin(( 

And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  heart's  love,  [hate  - 
ffajt.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  truly  swear  the  Hke  f 
K.  Edic.  Take  heed, you  dally  not  before  your  king ) 

Lest  be,  that  is  the  supreme  King  Of  kings. 

Confound  your  hidden  falsehood,  and  award 

tither  of  vou  to  be  tbe  other's  end. 
Hnii.  »D  prosper  I,  as  I  swear  perfect  love ! 
Riv.  And  I,  as  I  love  Hastings  with  my  heart! 
X.  Edw.  Madam,  yourselfare  not  exempt  in  this, — 

Nor  your  son  Dorset, — Buckingham,  nor  you ; — 

You  have  been  factious  one  against  tbe  other. 

Wife,  love  lord  Hastings,  let  him  kiss  your  hand  ; 
'    '     '    '  you  do,  do  it  unfeignedly. 


Q.£lii.  Thi     . 
Our  former  hatred,  so  thrive  I 
K.  Eda.  Dorset,  embrace 


will  n. 


[member 
Hastings,  love 

Der.  This  Intercfaan^  of  love,  I  here  protest. 
Upon  my  part  shall  be  inviolable. 

Hiat.  And  so  swear  I.  [Embnai  Doasrr. 

K.  Edw.Now.  princely  Buckingham,  seal  Ihou  this 
With  thy  embtacements  to  my  wife's  allies,  [league 
Aitd  make  me  happy  in  your  unity. 

Butk.  Whenever  Buckingham  doth  turn  his  hale 
Upon  your  gnu^e.  [tf  the  Quken.]  hut  with  all  duteous 
Doth  cherish  you.  and  yours,  God  punish  me  [love 
With  hale  in  those  uhcie  I  expect  most  love! 
When  1  have  most  need  10  employ  a  friend. 
And  most  assured  that  he  is  a  friend. 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile, 
lie  he  unto  me!  this  do  1  b^  of  heaven, 
When  1  am  cold  in  love,  to  you,  or  yours. 

f EmfrraciMg  RlvBRS,  ie. 

K.  Edw.  A  pleitii^  cordial,  princely  Buckingham, 
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Ii  ib»  thy  vow  asto  my  aidtly  bean. 
There  wanteth  uon  out  brother  Glosler  here, 
To  make  the  bteased  petiod  of  this  peace. 

Buck.  Aad,  ia  good  time,  bete  comes  tike  aobledulie. 
Enttr  GiosTER. 

GIb.  Good  morrow  to  my  sovereign  king,  and  queen ; 
And,  princely  peers,  a  liappy  time  of  day! 

K.  £dio.  Happy,  indeed,  as weh»Tespenttliedaj: — 
Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  clutily  ; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  lore  af  bale. 
Between  these  swelbog  wrong.! nee lued  peers. 

Gle.  A  blessed  labour,  mj  moat  sovereign  liege. — 
AmODg  this  princely  heap,  if  any  here, 
By  blse  intelligence,  or  wrong  surmise, 
Hbldmeafoe; 

If  I  unwittingly,  or  in  my  rage, 
Htveiught  committed  that  ia  hardly  borne 
By  any  in  this  presence,  1  desire 
To  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace : 
'lis  death  to  tne,  lo  be  at  enmiqi  i 

I  h«le  it,  and  d^re  all  good  men's  love. — 
First,  madam,  I  entreat  true  peace  of  you. 
Which  I  will  purchase  wilh  m^  duteous  service ; — 
or  you,  my  noble  cousin  Buckingham, 

II  ever  »ny  gnidge  were  lodg'd  between  us  ; — 
Of  you,  lord  Eivera,— and  lord  Grey,  of  you, — 
That  all  without  desert  have  frown'd  on  me  ; 
Dukes,  earls.  Ionia,  gentlemen  ;  indeed,  of  all, 
I  do  not  know  that  Englishman  alive. 

With  whom  my  soul  is  any  jot  at  odds, 
Uore  than  the  infant  that  a  bom  to-night ; 
I  thank  my  God  for  my  humility. 

Q.  Elii.  A  holy-da;  shall  this  be  kept  hereafter  :— 
1  would  to  God,  all  strifes  were  well  compounded. — 
My  sovereign  lord.  I  do  beseech  your  highnesi 
To  take  out  brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Glo,  Why,  madam,  have  I  ofler'd  love  for  this. 
To  be  10  flouted  in  this  lOyal  presence  1 
Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  duke  is  dead? 

IThtg  all  itnrt. 
You  do  him  injury,  to  scorn  his  corse.  [he  is? 

K.  £du.  Who  knows  not,  he  is  dead !  who  knows 

Q.  Elis.  All-E^ing  heaven,  what  a  world  is  this! 

Buefc.  Look  I  so  ^e,  lord  Dorset,  as  the  resti 

Dor.  Ay,  my  good  lord !  and  no  man  iu  the  pre- 
But  his  fmI  colour  hath  forsook  hit  cheeks,    [sence, 

K.Eda.  Is  Clarence  dead!  the  order  was  revers'd. 

Gio.  Bathe,  poor  man,  by  your  first  order  died. 
And  that  a  winged  Mercury  did  bear  ; 
Sams  tardy  cripple  bore  the  countermand. 
That  came  too  lag  to  see  him  buried : — 
God  grant,  that  some,  less  noble,  and  less  loyal. 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blood. 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  did. 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspicion  ! 
EiUtr  Stjihley. 

5ur.  a  boon, my  sovereign,  for  my  service  douel 

K.Eilu.  I  pr'ythee,  peace;  my  soul  is  foil  of  sorrow. 

Slan.  I  will  not  rise,  unless  your  highness  hear  me. 

K.  £du.  Then  say  at  once,  what  is  it  thou  reauest'st. 

Slan.  The  forfeit,  sovereign,  of  my  servant  s  life  ; 
Who  slew  to-day  a  riotous  gentleman. 
Lately  attendant  on  the  duke  of  Norfolk. 

K.Edx.  Havel  alongue  to  doom  my  brother's  death. 
And  shall  that  tongue  give  pardon  to  a  slave  T 
My  brother  lull'd  no  man,  his  fault  was  thought, 
And  yet  his  punirfunent  was  bitter  death. 
Who  sued  tome  for  himi  who,  in  my  wrath, 
KneeI'd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  advis'd  T 
Who  tpoke  or  brotherhood  t  who  spoke  of  love  1 


Who  told  me,  lion  the  poor  soul  did  Ibrstke 
The  mighty  Wanvick,  and  did  fight  for  mel 
Who  told  me  in  the  field  at  Tewksbniy. 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  lescu  d  me. 
And  said.  Dear  brnhtr,  liiw,  aiid  bi  a  king  t 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  laj  in  (he  field. 
Frozen  almost  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  mc 
Even  in  his  garments;  gnd  did  give  himself. 
All  thin  and  naked,  to  the  numb-fold  nightl 
All  this  from  my  remembrance  brutish  wrath 
Sinfully  pluck'd,  and  not  a  man  of  you 
Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  mind. 
But,  when  your  carters,  or  your  waiting'vass;Us. 
Have  done  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  defac'd 
The  precious  image  of  our  dear  Bedeemer. 
You  straight  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon  ; 


,  roudest  of  you  all 
Have  bran  beholden  to  hiin  in  his  life  ; 
Yet  none  of  yon  would  once  plead  for  hii  life. — 

0  God  !  I  fear,  thy  justice  will  take  hold 

On  me,  and  you,  and  mine,  and  yours,  (or  this.— - 
Come,  Hastings,  help  me  to  my  closet.    O, 
Poor  Clarence  I     [&(uiit  Kiho,  Qu»n,  Hastinos, 
RiviBS,  Dorset,  and  Ghet. 

Cla.  This  is  the  fruitof  raihneis  1 — Mark'd  you  not. 
How  that  the  piilt;  kindred  of  the  queen 
Look'd  pale,  vrhen  they  did  hear  of  Clarence'  death  1 
O !  they  did  urge  it  still  unto  the  king : 
God  will  revenge  it.    Come,  lords ;  will  you  go. 
To  comfort  Edwud  with  out  company  ? 

Btuli.  We  wait  upon  your  grace.  [£nun{. 

SCENE  U—Tk,  sow. 

Enter  Iht  Dncuiss  or  Yoni,  uith  a  Son  and 

Daughter  0/"  Cla  FiaNct. 

Sen.  Good  grandam,  tell  us,  is  our  father  dead  T 

Dueh.  No,  boy. 

Daagk.  Why  do  you  weep  so  ofti  and  boat  youi 
And  ciy — 0  Ctarmce,  ny  unhappy  em !  breast  i 

Son.  Why  do  yon  look  on  us.  and  shake  your  head. 
And  call  us — orphans,  wretches,  cast-iways. 
If  that  our  noble  father  be  alive  1 

Dudi.  My  pretty  cousins,  you  mistake  ma  both  ; 

1  do  lament  the  sickness  of  the  king, 

Ai  loath  to  lose  him,  not  vour  father's  death  ; 
It  were  lost  sorrow  to  wail  one  that's  lost. 

San.  Then,  grandam,  you  conclude  that  he  is  dead. 
The  king  my  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this  : 
God  will  revenge  it ;  whom  I  will  importune 
With  eanwsl  prayers  all  to  that  effect. 
1.  And  BO  will  I. 

Peace,  children. peace!  the  king  dolh  love 
Incap^le  and  shallow  innocents.  [you  well : 

You  cannot  guess  who  caus'd  your  father  s  death. 

Son.  Grandam,  we  can :  for  my  good  uncle  Gloster 
Told  me,  the  king,  provok'd  to't  by  the  queen, 
Devis'd  impeachments  to  imprison  him  : 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  aad  kindly  kisa'd  my  cheek  ; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him.  as  on  my  father. 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  hit  child. 

Dock.  Ah,  that  deceit  should  steal  such  gentie  shapes. 
And  with  a  virtuous  visor  hide  deep  vice  I 
He  is  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  my  ehame. 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 

Ssii.  Think  you,  my  uncle  Hi  dissemble,  grandam  ! 

Due*.  Ay,  boy. 
'     Sun.  Icannotthinkit.    Hark!  whatnoiseislhial 


Du^. 'l 


SLa 
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I,  dUtraelttUg ;  Riran* 


IT  feUmning  Ker. 

Q.Etii.  Ah!  who  ahall  hinder  me  to  Hul  and  vcep! 
To  chide  my  fortune,  and  (onnent  myielf  1 
1  'II  join  with  blick  despair  ig»in»t  my  »ob1. 
And  10  myself  become  aa  enemy, 

Diiek.  What  meuisthiiKeneof  rude  bnpalience! 

Q.  Elii.  To  make  aa  ant  of  [ngic  violence  :— 
Edward,  mj  lord,  thy  >on,  our  king,  is  dead.— 
Why  grov  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone  ? 
Why  wither  oot  the  leavei,  that  want  their  aap  !— 
If  you  will  live,  lament ;  if  die,  be  brief ; 
That  OUT  BwiFt  winged  souls  may  catch  the  liing'a  ; 
Or,  like  obedient  subject,  follow  him 
'I'o  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 

Duth.  Ah,  H)  much  iaieieit  have  I  in  thy  aonow. 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  qoble  husband ! 
I  have  bowept  a  worthy  husband's  death, 
And  liv'd  by  looking  ail  his  image]  ; 
But  now,  two  minors  of  hi*  princely  semblance 
Are  ctack'd  in  pieces  by  malignant  death  ; 
And  1  for  comlort  have  but  one  false  glas.i. 
That  grieves  me  when  I  see  mj  shame  in  him. 
Thou  an  a  widow  ;  yet  thou  ajt  a  mother. 
And  hast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee  : 
But  death  halh  toatch'd  my  husband  from  my  aims, 
And  pluck  d  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  hands, 
Clarence  and  Edward,     O,  what  cause  have  I, 
(Thine  being  but  a  moiety  a(  my  grief,) 
'J'o  ovei-BO  liy  plaints,  and  drown  thy  cries  ? 

&m.  Ah,  aunt !  you  wept  not  for  oui  father's  death ; 
How  COD  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  tears  ? 

Daugh.  Out  fatherless  distress  was  left  uumoan'd. 
Your  widow -dolour  likewise  be  unwept ! 

Q.  Elit.  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 
T  am  not  barrea  to  bring  forth  lameuls  : 
All  springs  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyei, 
That  1,  being  govem'd  by  Ihewatiy  moon. 
May  send  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  world  ! 
Ah,  for  mv  husband,  for  my  deal  lord  Edward  ! 

Chil.  Ah,  for  out  father,  forour  dear  lord  Clarence. 

Ditch.  Alas,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and  Cla- 

Q.£iji.  What  slay  had  I,  but  Edward!  and  he's 

Chil.  What  suy  had  we,  but  Clarence  >  and  he 's 
gone.  [gone. 

Dueft.  What  sUys  had  I,  but  they?  and  they  are 

Q.Ela.  Waaneverwidow.hadsodearaloss. 

Chil.  Were  never  orphans,  had  so  deai  a  losi. 

Due*.  Was  never  mother,  had  so  dear  a  loss, 
Alas  1  I  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs  ; 
Their  woes  are  parcell'd,  mioe  are  general. 
She  for  an  i:dward  weeps,  and  so  do  I ; 
I  for  a  Clareuce  weep,  so  doth  not  she ; 
1'hese  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  I : 
1  for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do  not  they  : 
Alas  !  von  three,  on  me,  threefold  distres,s'd. 
Pour  all  your  tears,  I  am  your  sorrow's  nurse. 
And  1  will  pamper  it  with  lamentations.       [pleas'd, 

Dor.  Comton,  dear  mother:    God  is  much  dis- 
That  you  take  with  unthankfulnefs  his  doing  ; 
In  common  worldly  things,  'til  call'd— ungrateful, 
With  dull  unwillingness  1o  repay  a  debt. 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaven. 
For  it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you, 

Rir.  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother. 
Of  the  young  prince  your  son;  send  straight  for  him. 
Lit  him  be  crown'd  ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives  : 
Drown  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  Edvraid's  grave, 
Aiul  plant  yoar  joys  in  living  Edward's  tiuone. 


■e  uieir  harms  by  w. 


ch.  God  bless  thee;  and  put  meekneu  in  Ihy 
Love,  charity,  obedience,  and  true  duty  '■       [breast, 

Ci^.Amen;  and  make  me  die  a  good  old  man' — 
That  is  the  butteud  of  a  mother's  blessing  ; 
I  marvel,  that  her  grace  did  leave  it  out        [Atidt. 

Btuk.  You  cloudy  princes,  and  heart-sorrowing 
That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan,     [peers, 
Now  cheer  each  other  in  each  other's  love  : 
Though  we  have  spent  our  harvest  of  this  king. 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  ton. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high  swoln  hearts. 
But  lately  splinted,  knit,  and  pin'd  together. 
Must  gentlv  be  preserv'd,  therish'd,  anil  kept ; 
Me  leemeth  good,  that,  with  some  little  tram. 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young  prince  be  felcb'd 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crown'd  our  king,  [ingham ! 

Ric.  Whywithaomelitlletrain.mylordofBnck- 

Btuk.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest  by  a  multitude. 
The  new-heal'd  wound  of  malice  should  break  out ; 
Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous, 


)mfbrt:  all  of  us  hare 


"T""' 


Tom 


apparent  likeFihood  of  breach. 


d  fetch  the  priuce. 


Therefore  I  say.  v 
That  it  is  meet 

Noil.  And« 

Gh.  Then  be  it  so ;  and  go  we  to  determine 
Whotheyshallbethat  straight  shall  post  to  Ludlow. 
Madam, — and  you  my  mother, — will  you  go 
'I'o  give  your  censures  in  this  weighty  business? 

[Einint  alt  but  BuciikgH:IH  and  Glosier. 

Buet.  My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the  prince. 
For  God's  sake,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home : 


n  the  pi 


My  oUier        ,     _  _, . 

My  oracle,  my  prophet  I — My  dear  cousin, 
1.  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
Towaids  Ludlow  uen,  for  we  '11  not  stay  behind. 
[£,™nl 

SCENE  III.— Tfc*  wme.     A  Strut. 


I  Cil.  Good  roonow,  neighbour;    Whither  awa 

S  Cil.  I  promise  you,  I  scarcely  know  myself ; 

Hear  you  the  news  abroad  1 

]  Cil.  Ves  ;  that  the  king  is  dea< 

it  Cil.  Ill  news;  by'r  lady ;  seldom  comes  the  bellei 

1  fear.  I  fear,  'twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 
Emit  anothtr  Citiicn, 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  [11.— SCENE  I. 


3  Cit.  Doth  the  news  hold  of  good  king  Edward's 
SCil.  Ay,  lir,  it  19  too  Imp;  God  help,  the  while! 

1  C'il.  No,  no;  by  God's  good  grace,  bis  soa  Bhall 
reign. 

3  Cit.  Woe  to  that  land,  thal'i  gorero'd  byichild! 

t  Cii.   In  him  there  a  a  hope  of  g;overDmeat ; 
That,  in  his  nooage.  council  under  him. 
And.  in  his  full  and  ripen'd  jreajs.  himself, 
No  doubt,  shall  then,  and  till  then,  govern  welt. 

1  Cil.  So  stood  the  aute,  when  Henry  the  Siilh 
Wu  crowD'd  in  Paris  but  at  aioe  months  old. 

3Cit.  Stood  the  state  sol  DO,  ao,  good  friends.  God 
For  then  ibis  land  was  faiuausly  ennch'd  [not ; 
With  politic  grave  eouDsel ;  then  the  king 


I'otIe.  Now.bymy  troth, in  bid  been  remeinber'il, 
could  have  given  my  uncle's  grace  a  flout. 
0  touch  his  growth,  tiearer  than  he  touch'd  mine. 

Duch.  How.  my  youug  York1  I  pr'ythee,  let  uie 

York.  Marry,  they  say.  my  uncle  grew  so  fast, 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  crust  at  two  hours  old  ; 
Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  looth. 
Gnutdam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jest. 

Duch.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  York,  who  t^cl  thee  Ihii! 

Y«-k.   Grandam,  bis  nurse.  [bom. 


ar,  if  God  prevent  noL 
O.  full  of  duiEer  is  the  duke  of  Glosler ; 
And  the  queen  s  loas,  and  brothers,  haugh  t  and  proud : 
And  were  Ibey  to  be  rul'd,  and  not  to  rule, 

qlljj    _:_..._    .__J     _-_t.    -.1 

IC        .         , 

3CJt.  When  clouds  ares 

When  great  leaves  fall,  then  winter  is  at  hand  ; 
When  the  tun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  nighll 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  dearth  : 
All  may  be  well ;  but,  if  Cod  sort  it  so, 
1^  more  than  we  deserve,  or  1  expect. 
I  Cil.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  fiill  ot  fear  t 


Yon  I 


with  a 


HibI  looks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dread. 

3  Cit.  Berate  the  di/i  of  change,  still  is  il  so : 
By  a  divine  instinct,  men's  minds  mistrust 
uisuiog  danger  -,  as.  by  proof,  we  see 
The  water  swell  before  aVoist'roui  atonn. 
But  leave  it  all  to  God.    Whitber  away  1 

a  Cil.  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  justices. 

3  Cil.  And  to  was  I ;  I'll  bnu-  you  campaoy. 

SCENE  IV.— Th,  umt.  A  n«m  in  th,  PaUce. 
Emtr  iht  AncHHtstioF  or  York,  iht  vaung  Dun  or 
YoBK,  QoaEN  ELiij.BiTH,flnd  tlit  DucHfssor  Yobs, 
Areh.  Last  night,  Ibeard.  they  lay  at  Stony-Strat- 
And  at  Northampton  they  do  rest  to-night :  [ford ; 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  thev  will  be  here. 

Duch.  I  long  with  all  my  heart  to  see  the  prince ; 
I  hope,  he  is  much  grow[ 


Vark.  Ay,  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  so. 

iJurf.  Wrhy.myyoungcousinl  it  is  good  togrow. 

York.  Grandam,  one  night,  as  we  did  sit  at  supper, 
My  uncle  Rivers  lalk'd  how  1  did  grow 
More  than  my  brother  ;  Ji|,  quoth  my  uncle  Gloster. 
Smaii  htrbt  harn  grace,  great  weedi  do  grow  apai 
And  since,  methinks,  1  would  not  grow  so  fast, 
Because  sweet  Howersareslow,  and  weeds  make  haste. 

Duc4. 'Good  faith, 'good  faith.the  saying  did  not  hold 
In  him  that  did  object  the  same  to  thee : 
He  was  the  wretched'st  thing,  when  he  was  young. 
So  long  a  growing,  and  so  leisurely, 
ItiBt.  if  hit  rule  were  true,  he  should  be  gracious. 

Arch.  Andto.aodonbt.heis.mygraciousmadam 

Dach.  I  hope,  he  is ;  but  yet  let  mothers  doubt 


Duch 
Y«rk. 
Q  El 
Arch. 
Q.EI 

His  nurse!  why, 
If 'twere  not  she 
<.  A  parlous  boy 
Good  madam,  bf 
II.  Fitcbeis  have 

she  was  dead 
I  cannot  tel 
Go  to.  you  a 
nolugryw 

ere  thou  wast 
who  told  me. 
re  too  shrewd. 
tbthecUld. 

EnKT  a  Messenger. 

Ar<A. 
What  new*  I 
Mm.           Such  news 

Here  comet 
my  lord. 

unfold. 

Q.  Ela.  How  dotii  the  prince  * 

Miu,  Well,  madam,  and  in  health. 
Duch.  What  is  thy  news  » 

JIfui.  Lord  Riven,  and  lord  Grey.  arasenttoPom- 

Witb  them  sit  Thomas  Vaughan,  priionen.       [fret, 

Duch.  Who  hstb  committed  them  1 

ilea.  The  mighty  dukes. 

Glosler  and  Buckingham. 

Q.  Elii.  For  what  oAnce  ? 

Mtu.  Tbe  sum  of  all  I  can,  I  have  disclos'd ; 
Why,  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were  committed. 
Is  ill  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  lady. 

Q.  Elii.  Ah  me.  1  see  the  ruin  of  my  haute '. 
Tbe  tiger  now  hath  tailed  the  gentle  hind  ; 
Insulting  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awlecs  throne : — 
Welcome,  destmctlon,  blood,  and  massacre  ! 
I  tee,  as  in  a  map.  the  end  of  all. 

Ouc'i.  Accursed  and  unquiet  wrangling  days ', 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  beheld  1 
My  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  crown  ; 
And  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  lost. 
For  me  to  joy,  and  weep,  their  g^n.  and  loss  - 
And  being  seated,  and  domestic  oroils 
Clean  over-blown,  themselves,  the  conquerors. 
Make  war  upon  themselves  \  brother  to  brother, 
Blood  to  blood,  self  'gainst  self : — O.  preposterous 
And  frantic  cooiage,  end  thy  damned  spleen : 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more  ! 

Q.  Elh.  Come,  come,  my  boy.  we  will  to  taoc- 
Madam.  farewell.  [tuaiy.— 

Duth.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  you. 

Q.  Elii.  You  have  no  cause. 

Arch,  My  gracious  lady.  go.  [To  the  QuEaN. 

And  thither  bear  your  treasure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  part.  I'll  resign  unto  your  grace 
The  seal  I  keep  ;  And  so  betide  to  me. 
As  well  I  tender  you,  and  all  of  yours  '■ 
Come,  I'll  conduct  you  to  the  sanctuary.     [Eifunl 


tit,    CAaniHlL     BOUBCUIER, 

Bl  prince,  to  London,  to  your 
,.„ab,GoOglc 


KfiNG   RICHARD  111. 


tib.  WelcoDM,  daircoaiiD,mj  though  U'  aorerclgii 

Tbe  neaij  WB.y  hath  mtde  you  meluicholy. 

PrinH.  No,  uncle ;  but  our  crossei  on  the  wkj 
Have  made  it  tedioua,  weiritome.  and  heavy  : 
I  want  more  uuclei  here  to  welcome  me. 

Olo.  Sveet prince.  IbeuDtainted virtue  ofyouryean 
Hath  not  yeldiv'd  into  the  world's  deceit 


Norn 


(tinpiiBb 


Than  of  his  Dutward  ihow  ;  irhich,  God  he  knowi, 
Seldom,  or  D«ver,  jumpeth  with  the  heart. 
I'hou  unclea,  which  you  want,  were  dangerous  ; 
Your  grace  attended  to  their  tugar'd  words, 
But  look'd  not  oa  the  poison  of  their  hearts  : 
God  keep  jou  from  them,  and  from  such  false  friendi 

PrtRci.  God  keep  me  from  false  friends !  but  the; 
were  none.  [y^- 

Git,  My  lord,  tbe  mayor  of  London  cornea  to  greet 

Emit  iht  Lord  Mayor,  and  hii  Train. 
Kay.  God  liless  your  grace,  with  health  and  happy 

Prime.  1  thank  jou,  good  my  lord  ;— and  thi 
you  all. —  [Ijfuiil  Mayor, 

I  thought,  my  mother,  and  my  brother  York, 
Would  long  ere  this  have  met  us  on  the  way  : 
Fye,  what  a.  slug  b  Hastingt  T  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us,  whether  they  will  come,  or  no. 
£ntfr  HiniHOS. 

Back.  And  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  iwetting 
lord.  [cornel 

PrinM.  Welcome,  my  lord:  What,  will  our  mother 

Halt.  On  whst  occasion,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
TTie  queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
Have  taken  sanctuary :  The  tender  prince 
Would  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your  grace, 
But  by  his  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck.  Fye  I  what  an  indirect  and  peevish  course 
Is  this  of  hen  1 — Lord  cardinal,  will  your  grace 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  Yorii 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently  7 


Card.  My  loid  of  Buckingham,  if  my  weak  oratory 
Can  from  his  mother  win  the  duke  of  York, 
Aoon  eipect  him  here  :  But  if  she  be  obdurate 
To  mild  entreaties,  God  in  heaven  forbid 
We  should  infringe  the  holy  privilege 
Of  blessed  sanctuary  1  not  far  all  this  land. 
Would  1  be  guilty  of  so  deep  a  sin. 

Buck.  You  are  too  senseless-obstinate,  my  lord. 
Too  ceremonious,  and  tradidonal  -. 
Weigh  it  but  with  the  grossnets  of  this  age. 
You  break  not  sanctuary  in  seiiing  him. 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted 
To  those  whose  dealings  have  deserv'd  the  place, 
And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place  : 
This  priuce  hath  neither  claim'd  it,  cor  deserv'd  it ; 

Then,  taking  him  from  thence,  that  is  not  there. 
You  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 
Oft  have  I  heard  of  sanctuary  men  ; 
Bnl  sanctuary  children  ne'er  till  now. 

Cord.  My  lord,  you  ihallo'er-Tule  my  mind  for  once. 
Come  on,  lord  Hastines,  will  you  go  irith  me  ! 

Halt.  I  go,  my  loni. 

Princt.  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  haste  yon 
may.      [Envni  Cabdii'ii.  and  Haeunoi. 
Say,  uncle  Glosler,  if  our  brother  come. 
Where  shall  we  sojourn  till  our  coronation  >. 

Gle.  Where  it  seems  best  unto  your  royal  self. 
If  1  may  counsel  you,  some  day,  or  two. 


Your  highness  shall  repose  you  at  tbe  Tower : 
Then  where  you  please,  and  shall  be  thought  most  fit 
For  your  best  health  and  recreation. 

Prince.  I  do  not  like  the  Tovrer,  of  any  place  : — 
Did  Julius  Cnsar  build  that  {dace,  my  lord? 

Glc.  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  begin  that  place ; 
Which,  since,  succeeding  ages  have  re-edified. 

Priua.  Is  it  upon  record '.  or  else  reported 
Successively  from  age  to  age.  he  built  it  I 

Back.  [IpoB  record,  my  gracious  lord. 

Prtnn.  But  say.  my  lord,  it  were  iwt  register'd  ; 
Methinks,  tbe  truth  should  live  from  age  to  age. 
As  'twere  retall'd  to  all  posterity. 
Even  to  the  general  all-ending  day. 

Glc,  So  wise,  10  young,  they  My ,  do  ne'er  live  long. 
[Aiidf. 

Prim*.  What  say  you,  uncle  ^ 

Gh.  I  say,  without  charicters,  fame  lives  long. 
Thus,  like  the  formal  vice,  Iniquity,  i  ^^.^^ 


>t  Jnliui 


life.- 


I  motalize  tx 

Princ 
With  what  his  valour  did  entich  Uis 
His  wit  set  down  to  make  his  valour  live  : 
Death  makes  no  conquest  of  this  conqueror 
For  now  he  lives  in  fame,  though  not  in  \if- 
I'll  tell  you  what,  my  cousin  Buckingham. 
Budi.  What,  my  gracious  lordl 
Prinn.  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  man, 


Or  die  a  soldier,  as  1  liv'd  a  king. 

Gla.  Short  sommers  lightly  have  *  forward  spring. 

Enler  Yoni,  Haitthos,  and  tAf  Cabdihau 
Buck.  Now,  in  good  time,  here  cornea  the  dnke  of 
York.  {brother  1 

Princa.  Richard  of  York  '.  how  (area  our  loving 
yar)i.Well,mydreadlardisomustlcallyounow. 
Princ*.  Ay,  brother  ;  to  our  grieF,  as  it  is  ^ours  : 
Too  late  he  died,  that  might  have  kept  that  title. 


The  prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  far. 


gL 

He  hatl> 

m 

1 

rd 

^ 

York. 

And  therefo 

Glo. 

0,  myf 

York 

Theni 

he 

m 

ore 

beholden  lo 

,      .       in  I- 

Glo,  He  may  command  me,  as  my  sovereign  ^ 
But  you  have  power  in  me,  as  in  a  kinsman. 

Ynrk.  I  pray  you,  uncle,  then,  give  me  this  dagger. 

CU>.  My  dai^er,  little  cousin  !  with  all  my  heart. 

Prince.  A  beg«ar,  broiher  1 

Yctk.  Ofmy  kind  uncle,  that  I  know  will  give; 
And,  being  buta  toy,  which  is  no  grief  to  give. 

Gla.  A  greater  gift  than  that  I'il  give  my  cousin, 

Ytrk.  A  greater  gift !  0,  that's  the  sword  to  ii  > 

Glc.  Ay,  gentle  cousin,  were  it  liglit  enough. 

Ytrk.  O  then,  I  see,  you'll  part  but  with  light  gifts; 
In  weightier  things  you'll  say  a  beggar,  nay. 

Glo.  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  grace  to  wear. 

rm*.  I  weigh  it  lightly,  were  it  heavier. 

Glo.  What,  would  you  have  my  weapon,  little  lord } 

York.  Iwouhl,thalImight  thank  you  as  you  cal  I  me. 

GU..  Howl 

York.  Little. 

Princ*.  MylofdofYoikwill  still  be  cross  in  talk; — 
Uncle,  your  grace  knows  how  lo  bear  with  him. 

York.  Youmean,tobearnie.nottobear»itlime:— 
Uncle,  my  brother  mocks  both  yon  and  me  ; 
Because  that  1  am  little,  like  on  ape. 
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He  ihinlu  thil  you  should  bear  me  on  yosr^onldon. 

Btuk-Wiih  wh«t  ft  ibarp-proviJal  wit  be  reuoiu  I 
To  miOgste  the  Kom  ha  givei  bis  uncle, 
He  prettily  and  aptly  tauDti  himself : 
So  cuBuiDg,  and  ui  TODiig,  is  wonderTuL 

GIb.  Mjgnfioua  lord,  will't  please  yon  patialoDgl 
My>elf,  and  my  good  cousin  Buckiuglian), 
Will  to  your  mother ;  to  entreat  of  her. 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower,  and  welcome  you. 

York.  What,  will  you  go  unlo  IheTower,  my  lonl  t 

Princt.  My  lord  protector  needs  will  have  il  bo. 

York.  I  shall  not  sleer  ~  '  " 


ACT  III.-SCENE  ir. 


..  <  ~~...  ,»i  Sleep  ID  quietai  me  lower. 
Why,  sii,  what  should  you  fear? 

iy  uncle  ClareDce' angry  j^oit ; 
me,  he  wu  muider'd  there. 


York.  Marty,  my  uncle  Clareoce'  angry  j[i 
My  giandajs  told  me,  he  wu  muider'd  there 


Vlo.  Nor  none  that  live,  1  hope. 
Crinet.  An  if  they  live,  1  hope,  I  need  not  fear. 
Sul  come,  my  lord,  aud,  with  a  hea<y  beart, 


But  come,  my  lord,  and,  with  a"  hei 
ikiug  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  T< 


Biuji.  Think  joq,  my  lord,  this  little  prating  York 
Was  not  inceniad  1^  bu  subtle  mother, 
To  (aunt  and  scorn  yon  thni  oppnibriously  1 

Gla.  No  doubt,  no  doubt :  0,  'tis  a  parloui  boy ; 
Bold,  quick,  iDgeaiaai,  forward,  capable ; 
He's  all  the  mothar'i,  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Buck.  Well,  lei  them  leit.— 
Come  hilbcr,  gentle  Catetbj ;  thou  art  iwom 
Ai  deeply  to  effect  what  we  intend, 
Ai  cloiely  la  conceal  what  we  impart : 
Thou  know'st  our  reasons  nrg'd  upon  the  way  ; 
What  think'st  thou  7  is  it  not  an  easy  matter 
To  make  William  lord  Hastings  of  oui  mind. 
For  the  i  Dslalmeut  of  this  noUe  duke 
In  the  seal  royal  of  this  famous  islel 

Cate.  He  for  bis  father's  sake  so  loves  the  prince. 
That  he  will  not  be  won  to  aught  against  him. 

Butt  What  Ibiak'st  thou  then  of  Stanley  7  will  nol 

Cai«.  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Hastings  dotb.   [he7 

fiucJE.   Well  then,  no  more  but  this :  Go,  gentle 
Catesby, 
And,  as  it  were  far  off,  sound  thou  lord  Hastings, 
How  he  doth  stand  affected  lo  our  purpose ; 
And  summon  him  to-morrow  to  the  Tower, 
To  sit  about  the  coronation, 
1 F  tbon  dost  £nd  bim  tractable  to  us. 
Encourage  bim,  and  tell  him  all  our  reasons: 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling. 
Be  thou  so  too  ;  and  so  break  off  the  talk, 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  inclination  : 
For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided  councils, 
Wherein  thyself  shalt  highly  be  employed. 

Gla.Commend  me  lo  lord  William:  lellhim,Catesby, 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  adversaries 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  I'omfret-castle  ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  news, 
Give  mistresB  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  more. 

BwA.GoodCalesby.gOieffecltbis  business  soundly. 

Catt.  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed  I  can. 

Glo.  Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  ere  we  sleep  1 

Cate,  Yon  shall,  my  lord- 

Gla,  At  Crosby-pUce,  there  stall  you  find  us  both. 
[Eiii  C.i 

BiicJ:.  Now,  my  lord,wbat shall  wedo,if  we  perceive 
Lord  Hastings  will  not  yield  to  oar  complota ! 

Glo.  Chop  off  his  head,  man; — somewhat  we  will 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  claim  thou  of  me  fdo:- 
Tha  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  moveables 
Whereof  the  king  my  brother  was  possess'd. 

Back,  I'D  claim  that  promise  at  your  grace's  hand. 


GId.  And  look  to  have  it  yielded  with  all  kindness. 
:ome,  let  us  sup  betimes ;  thai  aflerwatdi 
Ve  may  digest  our  complots  in  tome  form.  [EituNt. 

SCENE  Il.-fi</Dr«  LordHutings'  Hsuss. 
EnitT  a  Messenger. 
Hm.  My  lord,  my  lord, —  [JTiuwIiing, 

Hull.  [Wiihia.]        Who  knocks  7 
M/u.  One  from  lord  Stanley- 

mu.  [Wilhin.^Vf\,itis-io'c\oA1 
Men.  llpon  the  stroke  of  four. 


rrH«s 


Hall.  Cannot  thymastersleeptli 
Mai.  So  it  should  seem  by  that 


sleep  the  tedious  nights? 


Mai.  And  then,  he  sends  you  word  he  dreamt 
To-night  the  boar  had  rased  off  his  helm  : 
Besides,  be  says,  there  are  two  councils  held  ; 
And  that  nuy  be  detennin'd  at  the  one. 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  at  the  other. 
Therefore  be  sends  loknowyaurlordship'>j>1eaEure, — 
If,  presently,  you  will  take  horse  with  him. 
And  with  all  speed  post  with  bim  toward  the  north. 
To  ahoD  the  danger  that  his  soul  divines. 

Hail.  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord  : 


And,  at  the  other,  u  my  good  friend  Catesby ; 
Where  nothing  can  proceed,  that  toucheth  as. 
Whereof  1  shall  notliave  intelligence. 
Tell  him.  bis  fears  are  sbsUow,  wanting  instance  : 
And  for  bis  dreams^-E  wonder,  be  '•  so  fond 
To  trust  the  mockery  of  unquiet  slumbers  : 
To  By  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursues, 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  follow  us, 
And  make  pursuit,  where  he  did  mean  no  chase. 
Go,  bid  thy  master  rise  and  come  lo  me  ; 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  he  shall  see,  the  boar  will  use  us  kindly. 
Mm.  I  'II  go  my  lord,  and  tell  him  what  you  say. 

Enter  Catesbt. 

Colt.  Many  good  morrows  lo  my  noble  lord  ! 

Hoil.Goodmonow.Calesby;  you  areeatly  stirring 
What  news,  what  news,  in  this  our  totteriog  state  I 

Call.  It  is  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  lord  ; 
And,  I  believe,  will  never  stand  upright. 
Till  Richard  wear  the  garland  of  the  realm. 

Hart.  How!  wear  the  gai1and7  dost  thou  mean  the 

Call.   At,  my  good  lord.  [crown ! 

Halt.  I'll  have  Uiis  crown  of  mine  cut  from  my  shoul- 
Before  I'll  see  the  crown  so  foul  misplac'd.  [ders, 
But  canst  thou  guess  that  be  doth  aim  at  il  1 

Catt.  Ay,  on  my  life  ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  forward 
Upon  his  party,  for  the  gain  thereof : 
And,  thereupon,  he  sends  you  this  good  news, — 
That,  this  same  very  day,  your  enemies. 
The  kindred  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Fomfret. 

Halt.  Indeed,  1  am  no  mourner  for  that  news. 
Because  they  have  been  still  my  adverearies : 
But,  that  I'll  give  my  voice  on  Richard's  side. 
To  bar  my  master's  heirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows,  1  will  not  do  il,  lo  the  death. 

Call,  God  keep  your  lordship  la  that  gracious  mindl 

Halt.  Bui  I  shall  laugh  at  this  a  twelvemonth 


ir  tnndy. 
ortnight  mi 
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KINO  RICHARD  IH. 


I'll  lend  tome  picking,  thsl  nt  think  DOt  od  'l. 

Calf,  Til  >  rile  Ihing  to  die.  my  gracious  lotd, 
WhcD  men  are  unprepai'd,  and  look  not  for  iL 

//ox.  OmoQitrout.mDnitraut!  audio  filli  it  out 
With  Riien.  ViugfaaD.  Grey  :  and  M  'twill  <lo 
With  wme  mea  (lie,  who  think  ihemtelvei  as  safe 
A>  thou  and  1 ;  wbo,  at  Ibou  kaow'tl,  an  dear 
To  princely  Richard,  and  to  Buckingham. 

CW.  The  imnces  both  makehigltaccounloryou.— 
For  Ibej  bccoudI  hi'<  hiaA  upon  the  bridge.    [Aiidt. 

BaM.  1  kooii,  they  do ;  and  I  have  well  deserv'd  it. 


Come  on,  come  od,  vhere  is  jour  boai-ipear,  man  1 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  to  uoproiided  1 

Slan.  My  lord,  good  morrow  ;  aod  |;Dad  moirow, 

Yoo  may  jest  on.  bul,  by  the  holv  rood 
I  do  not  like  these  seieral  councils,  I. 

lord .  I  bold  my  lire  as  dear  aa  yon  do  youn ; 


Andni 


my^  life,  1 


Was  it  more  , 

Think  you,  but  thai  I  know  your  state  secure, 

I  would  be  so  triumphant  as  I  am  1  {London, 

Slat.  The  lords  at  Pomfret,  when  Ihey  rode  from 
Were  jacand.  and  suppos'd  tbeir  sules  were  sure. 
And  they,  indeed,  bad  no  cause  to  mistrust  j 
Rut  yet,  you  see,  bow  soon  the  day  o'er-cast. 
This  sudden  stab  of  ranconr  I  misdoubt ; 
Pray  God,  I  say,  I  prove  a  needless  coward! 
What,  shall  we  toward  the  Tower  T  the  day  is  spent. 

ifail.Conie,  come,  have  with  you. — Wot  you  what, 
my  lord'! 
To-dsy,  the  lords  you  talk  of  are  beheaded,   [heads. 

Sun.  They.fortheirlrutb, might beltarweartheii 
Than  aome,  that  have  accus'd  tbem.wear  tbeii  hats, 
lint  come,  my  lord,  lel'a  away. 

EnUT  a  Pursuivant 

//nu.  Gd  on  before.  1 '11  Ulk  with  this  good  fallow. 
[Eieunt  arA-.  andCATESBY. 
How  now.sirrihl  bow  goes  the  world  with  theel 

Fun.  The  belter,  thai  your  lordship  please  lo  ask. 

Han.  I  tell  Ihee,  man,  'tis  better  with  me  now. 
Than  when  thou  met'st  me  last  where  now  we  meet: 
Then  was 


By  the  suggestion  of  the  queen's  allie 
1,1  tell  thee,  (keep  it  to  tbyi 


ilf,) 


This  day  those 

And  I  in  better  slaie  than  ere  I  was. 

Pun.  God  bold  il,  lo  your  honour's  good  content ! 

Han.  Gramercy,  fellow  i  There,  drink  that  for  me. 
[Thnncing  him  hii  pane. 

Purl.  I  thank  your  honour.         [&il  Pursuivant. 
£■!«■  a  Priest. 

Pr.Well  met,  my  lord;  !  am  glad  lo  see  your  honour. 

HaU.  I  thank  thee,  good  sir  John,  with  all  my  heart. 
J  am  in  your  debt  for  your  last  eiercise  ; 
Cwne  the  next  Sabbath,  and  I  will  coaleut  you. 


Your  friends  at  Pomfret.  they  do  need  the  Driest ; 
Year  honour  hath  no  shriving  work  in  hand. 

Han.  'Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy  man, 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind- 
What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower  < 

fluili.  1  do,  my  lord;  but  long  I  cannot  stay  there : 
J  shall  return  before  your  lordship  thence. 

HaM.  Nay.  like  enough,  for  1  stay  dinner  there. 

Back.  Andsuppcr  too,  aldiODgh  thou  know 'il  it  DOl. 
[Addt. 


Han 


riiw 


ir  loriship. 


[Evn 


SCENE  Ul.— Pomfret.    Brfm  rAi  oufk. 
Enlar  KATCLitF,  inith  a  guard,  conducting  RiTana, 

Rat,  Come,  bring  forth  the  prisoners. 

Rid.  Sir  Richard  Ralcliff.  let  me  tell  thee  this,— 
To-day,  tbalt  thou  behold  a  subject  die. 
For  truth,  for  duly,  and  for  loyalty. 

Grev-  God  keep  the  prince  from  all  the  pack  of  yon! 
A  knot  you  are  of  damned  blood-suckers. 

Vaug.  You  live  that  shall  cry  woe  for  this  hereafter. 

Hal.  Despatch  ;  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  oat. 

Rit.  O  Pomfret,  Pomfret  1  O  thou  bloody  prison. 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers ! 
Within  the  guilty  closure  of  thy  walls, 
Richard  the  Second  here  wa*  hack'd  to  death : 
And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  seat. 
We  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  drink. 

Grn;.NowMargaret  a  cuTse  is  fallen  upon  our  heads. 
When  she  eidaim'd  on  Hastings,  you.  and  I, 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  stabb'd  her  son. 

Kin.  I'heo  curs'd  the  Huiings,  then  cursed  she 
Buckinaiham. 
Then  curs'd  she  Ricbard  : — 0,  remember.  God, 
To  hear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  us ! 
And  for  my  sister,  and  her  princely  sons, — 
Ue  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  bloods, 
Which,  at  thou  know'st.  unjustly  most  be  spilt! 

Ral.  Make  haste,  the  hour  of  death  ia  eipirate. 

Bid.  Come.  Grey, — come,  Vaughan, — lei  un  here 
embrace: 
Farewell,  until  we  meet  again  in  heaven.    [Eicunl. 

SCENE  IV.— London.     A  Ram  in  tht  Tower. 
BucaiHOHAH,  Stahlbv,  HisTiHos,  llu  Biinor  or 

Elv.Catdsv.  Lovei,,  andmhiTM,  liltinjitl  a  Cable: 

iffieert  of  Iha  councii  attrnding. 

Han.  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  vre  are  met 
It — lo  determine  of  the  ct 


Who  is  most  inward  with  the  noble  duke  I      [mind. 
Ell/.  Yonr  grace,  we  think,  should  soonetl know  his 
Biifh.  We  know  each  other's  faces:  forour  hearts, — 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours  ; 
Nor  I,  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine : 
Lotd  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

HaU.  I  thank  his  grace,  1  know  be  loves  me  well: 
Bul,  for  bis  purpose  in  the  coronalion, 
1  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  delivered 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein  r 
But  ^u.  my  noble  lord,  mts  name  the  time; 
And  in  the  duke's  behalf  I'll  give  my  voice, 
Which,  1  presume,  he'll  lake  in  gentle  part 
Enter  G  lost  an. 
Eia-  In  happy  time,  here  comes  the  duke  himself. 
Gin.  My  noble  lords,  and  cousins,  all,  good  morrow  j 
'  have  been  long  a  sleeper  ;  but,  I  "- 

'   "'" dolh  neglect  no  great  I 

y  presence  might  have  been  concluded. 

:k.  Had  you  not  come  upon  yourcue.my  lord, 

William  lord  Hastings  had  pronounc'd  your  part,^- 

I  mean,  your  voice,— for  crowning  of  the  king. 

Gin.  'Than  my  lord  Hastings,  no  man  might  he 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  V. 
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His  lordsbip  koDwi  me  well,  and  lavn  ai< 

IlaU.  I  tiluk  jour  grace. 

Clt.  My  lord  of  Ely,  when  1  was  lul  in 
I  saw  good  atiawbemes  in  your  garden  th 
I  do  beuech  you,  uod  for  ion>e  of  tbem. 

Ely.  Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  bait 
fErit  Eir. 

Clo,  Couiiii  of  Bvcklngliam,  a  word  with  you. 

[To**,  him  atiiU. 
Caleiby  hatli  lODnded  Hasting)  in  onr  basinwt ; 
Add  findi  the  testy  gentleman  so  bat. 
Tbat  he  will  lose  his  bead,  ere  giTe  consent. 
His  mister's  child,  as  wonhipfully  he  tenna  it. 
Shall  lose  the  royalty  of  England's  throne. 

Butk.  Withdraw  yourself  awhile,  I'll  go  with  yon. 
[£nunt  Glosteh  ami  BumHOHiiH. 
^  SioB.WehaTenoi  yet  letdown  thi»dByoftriom[ji. 
I'o-moiTOW.  in  my  judgment,  is  too  gndden; 
For  I  myseir  am  not  so  wet)  provided, 
ht  else  I  woaW  be,  were  the  day  pcolong'd. 
H»-tnltr  Bishop  op  Ei.y. 

Elw.  Where  is  my  lord  protector  1  I  have  sent 
For  these  strawberries.  [Tooraing ; 

Hatl.  Hii  grace  looks  cheerfally  and  smooth  this 
There's  some  conceit  or  other  likes  him  well. 
When  he  doth  bid  good  morning  with  soch  ipirtL 


..  in  Christendom, 
Can  lesser  hide  hia  love,  or  hate,  than  he  -. 
For  by  his  face  straight  shall  you  know  his  heart. 

Stan.  What  of  his  heart  perceive  you  in  hit  face. 
By  any  likelihood  be  ihew'd  lo-dayl 

/foil.  Marry,  tbatwilh  no  man  here  he  is  offended ; 
For,  were  be,  he  Iwd  shewn  il  in  his  looks. 

Stan.  I  pray  God  he  be  not,  I  say. 

St-ealtr  Glosiib  and  Buciiiiaaiit. 

Cla.  I  pray  yon  all,  tell  me  what  they  deserve. 
Thai  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  jdot$ 
Of  damned  witchcraft ;  and  that  have  prevail'd 
Upon  my  body  vrith  their  hellish  charms  ? 

Hau.  The  lender  love  I  bear  your  grace,  my  lord. 
Makes  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
To  doom  the  ofieoden  :  Whosoe'er  they  be, 
1  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deierv'd  dealb. 

Glo.  Then  be  your  eyes  the  witness  of  their  evil, 
Look  how  1  am  bewilch'd  ;  behold  mine  arm 
Is,  like  *  blasted  sapling,  wither'd  up  : 
And  this  is  Edward  s  wife,  that  monstrous  witcb. 
Consorted  with  that  harlot,  strumpet  Shore, 
That  by  Iheii  witchciaft  thus  have  marked  me. 

Hau.  If  they  have  done  this  deed,  my  noble  lord,— 

Gin.  If  I  thou  protector  of  this  damned  strumpet, 
Talk'sl  Ihoa  to  me  of  ifs'—Thou  art  a  traitoi  :— 
Off  with  his  head : — now,  by  saint  Paul  1  swear, 
I  will  not  dine  until  I  soe  the  same. — 
Lovel.  and  Catesby,  look  that  it  be  done  ; 
I'he  rest,  that  love  me,  rise,  and  follow  me. 

[£r*unl  Conncil.  icilft  Glos.  and  Buci. 

Holt.  Wue.  woe.  for  England!  not  a  whit  for  me ; 
For  I,  too  fond,  might  have  prevented  this  ; 
Stanley  ilid  dream,  the  boar  did  rase  bis  helm  ; 
Bui  I  disdatn'd  it.  and  did  scorn  to  By. 
Three  limes  lo-day  my  foot-cloth  horse  did  slomble. 
And  startled,  when  lie  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  slaughter- house. 
O,  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me: 
I  now  repent  I  told  the  punmivanl. 
At  loo  tnumphiug,  bow  mine  enemies. 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcher'd. 
And  I  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favoni. 
O,  Hugaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  curse 


Is  lighted  on  poor  Hastings'  wretched  head. 

Call,  neipatch,  my  lord,  the  duke  would  be  at  din- 
Make  a  short  shrift,  he  longs  to  see  year  bead,  (ner; 
itary  grace  of  mortal  men. 
unt  for  than  the  grace  of  God  ■ 
ipe  in  air  of  your  fair  hioks, 
Bn  sailor  on  a  mast ; 
Ready,  with  eveij  nod.  to  tumble  down 
'""■■- '—"-—Is  of  ihe  deep. 

.despatch;  'tis  bootless  to  eiclau 
Richan -     -      - 


Hatl.  Omii 
Which  we  mo 
Who  builds  hi 


Into  the  fatal  b 


Hail.  O,  bloody  B 


irable  England  I 


ever  wretched  age  hath  look'd  apon. — 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  block,  bear  him  my  head  ; 
Tbey  smile  at  me,  who  shortly  shall  be  dead. 

[Fnuil. 


SCENE  V. 

-Thtu, 

me.     TheTomrWalU. 

ttr  Gloiteh 

nd  Bur 

siNonAH,  ill  ruili)  anao 

mtlou. 

ill-fav«ir^. 

5/0- Come,  CO 

usin,  ca 

nst  tiiou  quake,  and  cha 

nge 

irl 


Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word,— 
And  then  again  begin,  and  stop  again. 

■  -"--.traugbt,  and  mad  with  terror? 

lunterfeit  the  deep  tragedian  ; 


As  if  thou 

Buck.  Tut.  I 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  ,  , 
Tremble  and  start  at  wagging 
Intending  deep  suspicion  :  ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  like  ejiforc'd  smiles  ; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices. 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
But  what,  is  Catesby  gone  T 

Gh,  He  is ;  and,  see,  he  brinp  the  mayor  along. 
Enin-  the  Lord  Mayor  and  Citesbt. 

Budt    Let  me  alone  to  entertain  him,  —  Lord 

Glo.  Look  to  the  dravr-bridge  there,      [mayor, — 

Buck.  HaA.  hark!  a  drum. 

GUt.  Calesby.  o'eilook  the  walls.  [you,— 

Burt:.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  sent  fot 

Glo.  Look  back,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemies. 

Buck,  God  and  our  innocence  defend  and  guard  us ! 
Enltr  Lovel  oiid  RiitnAlt,  inlh  Hastinos'  \emt. 

Glo.  Be  patient,  they  an  ftiends ;  Ratcliff.  and 
Lovel. 

Lav.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor. 
The  dangerous  and  unsuspected  Hastings. 

Glo.  So  dear  I  lov'd  the  man.  that  1  must  weep. 
I  took  him  for  the  plainest  harmless't  creature, 
That  breath'd  upon  the  earth  a  Christian  ; 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
The  history  of  all  her  secret  thoughts : 
So  smooth  he  daub'd  his  vice  with  show  of  virtue. 
That,  bis  apparent  open  guilt  omitted. — 
I  mean,  his  conversation  with  Shore's  wife,— 
He  liv'd  from  all  attainder  of  snspecL 

Bueft.  Well.  well,  he  was  tiie  covert'st  shelter'd 
That  ever  liv'd^Look  yon,  my  lord  mayor,  [traitor 
Would  you  imagine,  or  almost  believe, 
<Were't  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
We  live  to  tell  it  you,)  the  subtie  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted,  in  the  council-hotiae, 
"*}  murder  me,  and  my  good  lord  of  Glostet  T 

Jtfay.  What  I  had  he  sol 

Clo.  What!  think  you  we  are  Tnriit,  or  in&ddsl 
Or  that  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law, 
Proceed  thus  taahly  in  the  villain's  death  j 
Rut  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case, 
Tlie  peace  of  Eneland,  and  our  persons'  sale^, 
Knforc'd  ui  to  this  execution  T 
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Hay.  Now,(ilrbcM;out  bedewn'd  hiiduth! 
And  yem  good  gr*c«s  both  h>ve  well  proceeded, 
To  wara  falw  truton  Itam  the  like  atlempti. 
I  never  looli'd  for  better  it  hi]  handi, 
After  he  ooce  Tell  in  with  DUitieu  SLore. 

Bucic.  Yet  WHeaotdelemun'dheshoulddia, 
Until  jiour  lordfhip  CRme  la  ue  bii  eni  ; 
Wkich  now  the  loving  hule  of  the«  oui  fnendi, 
Somewhiitgaioit  our  meuiiag  luth  praventt 
Becsiue,  my  lord,  we  would  bare  had  jrou  hi 
The  tnitot  tpeik,  uid  1* 


The  tnitot  apeik,  u 
"■'  I  maimer  »nd  the 
it  you  mighl  well  hi 


OMlltO.! 

The  maimer  and  the  poipoM  of  nil  trc 


eiignified 
wply,  naj 


UWM 


But  I  'II  acqua 


II  duteoui  ei 


at  end  we  wiib'd  youi  lordihip  here, 
To  avoid  Ihe  eenaurai  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck.  But  iioce  you  came  too  late  of  our  intern. 
Yet  wilnau  what  yon  hear  we  did  intend : 
And  io,  my  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  farewell. 

[Eiit  Lord  Mayor. 

Gle.  Oo,  after,  after,  muhd  Bockiu^am, 
The  mayor  towanUGuildfaaJlhtMhun  with  all  poet:— 
There,  at  Tonr  meeteit  Tautage  of  the  Ume, 
Infer  tho  battardj  of  Edward  •  children  : 
Tell  them,  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  citiun. 
Only  for  laying — be  would  make  his  )on 
Heir  to  the  crown  ;  meaning,  indeed,  hii  home. 
Which,  by  the  sijn  thereof  warn  lenned  w. 
Moreover,  urge  hu  hateful  luxury. 
And  beitial  appetite  in  chai^  of  luit ; 
Whichitretchd  unto  their lenanti,  daughter,  wivM, 
Even  where  his  raging  eye,  or  lavage  heart, 
Without  control,  luted  to  make  lua  pray. 


na*  be  tn-d^  read  o'er  in  Faul'i. 

■k  how  well  the  aequel  hang*  together ; 


Of  that  ioiatiate  Edward,  noble  York, 
My  princely  father,  then  had  wan  in  France  ; 
And.  by  init  computation  of  the  time, 
FouEtd,  that  the  istue  wai  not  hie  begot  \ 
Which  well  appealed  in  hii  liueameota. 
Being  nothing  tike  the  noble  duke  my  father : 
Yet  touch  thia  sparinglv,  as  'twere  far  off; 
Because,  my  lord,  you  know,  my  mother  Uvea. 

Back.  Doubt  not,  my  lord  :  I'll  play  the  orator, 
A>  if  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I  plead. 
Were  formyielfi  and  so,  my  lord,  adieu,    [castle; 

Git.  If  jDu  thrive  >vell,  biiag  them  to  Bayoaid'i 
Where  you  ibal]  find  me  well  accompanied. 
With  tevarBod  fethen,  and  well-leained  bishop*. 

Buefc.  I  go ;  and,  towards  three  or  four  o'clock, 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guildhall  affords. 

[Eltl  BUCIINOHAH. 

Gia.  Go,  Lovel,  with  all  speed  to  Doctor  Shaw.— 
Go  thoa  [Id  Cat.]  to  friai  Penker  j—bid  them  both 
Heel  me,  widua  ihis  hour,  at  Baynard'a  castle. 

[£jflunl  LovEL  and  CATiaar- 
Now  will  1  in,  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clareace  out  of  sight ; 
And  to  giro  notice,  that  no  manner  of  penoa 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  unto  the  princes.     [Eiil. 

SCENE  Vr— J  StrM. 
Enter  a  Scri«en«E 
Scri^.  Here  it  the  indictment  of  the  good  lord 
Hastings ; 
Wbicb  in  a  set  haod  fairly  ii  esgrosi'd. 


Thai  it  D 

And  mariL  lii 

Eleven  hours  I  hare  (f 

For  yesternight  by  Cateiby  was  it  wot  me  ; 

The  precedent  was  full  as  long  a  doing: 

And  jet  within  these  five  honn  Hastings  liv'd, 

"— lited,  noeiamin'd,  free,  at  liberty. 

a  good  world  the  while  '. — Who  is  so  gross, 
That  cannot  lee  this  palpable  device  T 

so  bold,  but  says— he  sees  it  not  T 
le  world  ;  and  dl  will  come  to  nought, 
ich  bad  dealing  must  be  seen  in  thought. 

[E.U. 

SCENE  VII.— 77^  (onw.  Cnin  a/"  Barnard's  Castle. 
Enur  Glosth  awl  BuciimiHiii,  meHing, 
Clo.  How  now,  bow  nowl  what  say  the  ciliiensl 
Biuk.  Now  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  Lord, 
The  citiiens  are  mum,  siv  not  a  word.  [dren  ' 

Gla.  Touch'd  yon  the  baatardy  of  Edward's  chil- 
Buck.  I  did  ;  with  his  coDlrici  with  lady  Lucy, 
And  hti  coutrtet  by  depntj  in  France  : 
The  inaatiate  greetuneas  of  his  deurea, 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wives  ; 
His  tyranny  for  IiiBei ;  bis  own  bailaidy, — 
As  being  got,  your  father  then  in  France  ; 
And  bis  resemUaitce,  being  not  like  the  duke. 
Withal,  I  did  infer  your  lineaments, — 
Being  the  right  idea  of  your  father, 
Both  in  your  form  and  nobleness  of  mind  : 
l«id  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 
Your  discipline  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace. 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  hir  humili^  ; 
Indeed,  left  nothing,  fitting  for  your  purjioie, 
Uolouch'd,  or  slightly  haiuled,  in  discoutie. 
Aod,  when  mine  oratory  grew  to  an  end, 
I  bade  diem,  that  did  lore  their  couDlry'i  good. 
Cry— Cod  UDI  Ridurd,  Englaui'i  rtfal  fcng  ! 
Cla.  And  did  they  sol 

Biulc.  No,  so  God  help  me,  they  spake  not  a  woni ; 

But,  like  dumb  slatuas,  or  breatbleu  stones, 

Star'd  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 

Which  when  I  saw,  I  reprehended  them  ; 

And  ask'd  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wilful  uleoce: 

His  answer  was — the  people  were  not  ua'd 


And  thus  1  took  the  vantarn  of  those  few, — 
Tlianla,  gtnxU  citiisnr,  andfriandt,  quoth  I ; 
Thit  g4iurcl  appJotue,  and  cluBrful  uml, 
Argvt$  your  wudom,  and  yoar  Urct  Co  RuAard : 
Atd  even  here  brake  off,  and  came  away. 

Gio.  What  tongueless  blocks  were  ttiey  ;  Would 
they  not  speak  i 
Will  not  the  mayor  then,  and  his  brethren,  come  ! 

Buck.  The  mayor  is  here  at  hand,  intend  some  fear; 
Be  not  you  spoke  with,  but  by  mighty  suit : 
And  look  you,  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand. 
And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  lord ; 
For  on  that  ground  I'll  make  a  holy  descant : 
And  bo  not  easily  won  to  our  requests  ; 
Play  the  maid's  part,  still  answer  na^,  and  lake  it. 

Cla.  I  go  ;  and  if  you  plead  ai 


Nodi 


ibt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  i»ue 

(.  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leads :  the  lord  n 

kuocli,  [£»(  Gu 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  III.-SCENE  VU. 


Enlrr  Iht  Lord  M«jor,  Aldermen,  ami  Citiieni. 

Dl  be  ipoke  withal. — 
Enter/nm  iht  aalU,  Catesby. 
Now.  Caleibv !  wlial  ujb  your  lard  to  my  requelt? 

Catt.  He  doth  eDtceat  jour  grace,  my  noble  lord. 
To  visit  him  to-morrow,  oi  next  day  : 
He  is  within,  with  two  right  reverend  falbers, 
Divinely  bent  to  medititioD  : 
And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  he  be  mOT'd, 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

Butk.  Return,  good Catesby.  to  Ihegiacioua duke; 
Tell  him,  myself,  the  mayor  ud  aldermen. 
In  deep  designi,  in  matter  of  giwit  moment. 
No  less  importing  ihao  oor  general  good. 
Are  come  lo  have  lome  conference  with  his  grace. 

Caw.  I'll  lienify  so  much  unlohimitraight.  [Eiif. 

Butk.  Ah,  ha.  my  loid,  this  prince  is  not  aa  Ed- 
He  ii  not  lolling  DD  a  lewd  day-bed,  [ward ! 
But  DO  his  knees  at  meditation  ; 
Km  dallying  with  a  brace  of  courtezans, 
Uut  meditating  with  two  deep  divines ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  engiou  his  idle  body. 
Hut  praying,  to  eanch  hii  wntchfnl  >oul : 
Happy  were  England,  would  this  virtnoDi  prince 
1'ake  on  himulf  the  aoveicignty  thereof : 
llut.iiue.  I  feai,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  it.  [nay  I 

Uati,  Alany,  God  defend,  hia  grace  should  say  aa 

Biidi.Ileai.hewill:  Here Catesbycomes agair - 


The  lupieme  seal,  the  throne  majestical. 

The  icepter'd  office  of  your  ancestors. 

Your  slate  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  birth, 

TTie  lineal  glory  of  your  royal  bouie. 

To  the  corruption  of  a  blemiah'd  stock  ; 

Whilst,  in  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  thoughts, 

(Which  here  we  waken  to  our  couutn's  good,) 

The  noble  isle  doth  want  her  proper  limbs  ; 

Her  face  defac'd  with  sears  of  infamy. 

Her  royal  stock  graft  with  ignoble  plants. 

And  almost  shoulder'd  in  the  swallowing  gulf 

Of  dark  forgetfulness  and  deep  oblivion. 

Which  lo  recure  we  heartily  solicit 

Your  gracious  self  to  take  on  you  the  charge 

And  kingly  govenunent  of  this  your  land : 

Not  as  protector,  steward,  inbstitute. 

Or  lowly  factor  for  another's  gain  : 

But  as  successively,  from  blood  to  blood, 

Your  right  of  birth,  your  empery,  your  own. 

For  this,  consorted  with  the  citiiens, 

Your  very  worshipful  and  loving  friends, 

And  by  their  vi" 

Intl^-^ :. 


assembled 


Suspect 
Byheav. 


should 


nit  come  I  to  move  your  grace. 

iQot  tell,  if  to  depan  in  lileDce, 

erly  to  speak  in  your  reproof. 


Or  bitterly  t      , 

Best  fittelh  my  degree,  or  your  condition : 
If,  not  to  ajiswer, — you  might  haply  think. 
Tongue-tied  ambition,  not  replying,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty, 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  me  ; 
If  to  reprove  yon  for  this  suit  of  yours. 
So  seaaon'd  with  your  faithful  lore  to  me, 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  eheck'd  m;  friend*. 
Therefore, — lo  speak,  and  to  atind  the  first ; 
And  then,  in  speaking,  not  to  incui  the  last, — 
DeflnitiTely,  thus  1  answer  tou. 
Your  love  deoeiraa  my  thanii ;  but  my  desert 
Unmeritable.  shuns  yonr  high  request 
First,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away. 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  crown, 
As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth  ; 
Yet  so  much  is  iny  povetly  of  spirit. 
So  mighty,  and  so  many,  my  defects. 
That  I  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatness,— 
Being  a  bark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea, — 
Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  he  hid. 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  smother'd. 
But,  God  be  thank'd,  there  is  no  need  of  mc ; 
(And  much  I  need  lo  help  you,  if  need  were;) 
The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit, 
Which,  mcllow'dby  the  stealing  honra  of  time. 
Will  well  become  the  seat  of  majesty. 
And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 
On  him  1  lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me. 
The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars,— 
Which.  God  dGfend,  that  I  should  wring  from  him ' 
fiiulr.  My  lord,  thisargues  conscience  in  jrour grace; 
But  the  respects  thereof  are  nice  and  trivial. 
All  circumstances  well  considered. 
You  say  that  Edward  is  your  brother's  bod  ; 
So  say  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward's  wife ; 
For  first  he  was  coulrict  to  lady  Lucy, 
Your  mother  lives  a  witness  to  his  tow  ; 
.*nd  afterwards  by  substitute  bolrolh'd 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  France. 
These  both  put  by,  a  poor  petitioner, 
A  care-crai  d  mother  to  a  many  sons, 
A  beauty-waning  and  distressed  iridow, 
F.ven  in  the  aftemnoa  of  her  best  days. 
Made  prize  end  purchase  of  his  wanton  aye, 
Seduc'd  the  pitch  and  height  of  ell  bi^  thoughts 
liirt.  Know,  then,  it  is  your  fault,  that  you  resign  ,  To  base  declension,  and  loath'd  bigamy; 


Now,  Catoby,  what  says  his  grace  ^ 

CaU.  He  wonders  to  what  end  yon  hai 
Such  troops  of  citiiens  to  come  to  him. 
His  grace  not  being  wam'd  thereof  before 
lie  fears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good 
Bade.  Sorry  I  am,  my  noble  cousin 

le,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  hun  : 
n,  we  come  lo  him  in  perfect  love  ; 
ice  more  return  and  tell  bis  grace. 

[Ent  Catbii 
When  holjr  and  devout  religions  men 
Arc  at  their  beads,  'tis  hard  to  draw  them  thence 
So  sweet  is  lealoui  cootemplatiDn. 

Eater  Gloitsb,  in  a  gatlay  above,  betwem  Tiai 

Bishops.     Catkbbi  nlunu. 
Hoy.  See,  where  his  grace  stands 'tween  twocli 

eymen! 
BueJr.  'Two props  of  virtuefor  achrislian  priitce, 
To  stay  him  from  the  fall  of  vanity : 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  bis  hand  "< 
True  ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man. — 
Famous  Plautagenet,  most  gracious  prince. 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requests  ; 
Aod  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  right  christian  zeal. 

Gif,  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology  ; 
I  rather  do  beseech  yon  pardon  me. 
Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
But,  leaving  this,  what  is  your  grace's  pleasure  I 

Bucli.  Even  that,  Ihope,  which  pleasetli  God  above. 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovetn'd  iale. 

GIb,  I  do  suspect,  1  have  done  some  oBence, 
That  seems  lU^racious  in  the  city's  eye  ; 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance. 
'  Itack,  You  have,  my  lord;  Would  it  might  please 
your  grace, 
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By  hsr,  in  hii  unUwrul  bad,  be  got 

Thti  Eilwud,  whom  our  mtancra  call — tbe  {oiiicc. 

More  biUerly  could  1  eipoitulale, 

Save  LhBt.  for  revarence  lo  MHDe  alive, 

1  give  i  sparing  limit  to  my  loogue. 

I'hco.  g<M>d  my  lord,  taks  to  ^our  toyal  wlf 

This  proffer'd  benefit  of  dignily  : 

If  noi  to  blesi  ui  and  the  [and  withal, 

Yel  lo  dnw  fanh  your  noble  anceitrj 

from  the  corruption  of  abusing  linie, 

Unto  a  lineal  true-derived  courae. 
Mail,  Uo.  good  in 7  lord ;  jour  citiiens  entreat  you 
Buck.  Refu!ie  not,  mighty  lord,  Ihii  proffer'd  love 
Cole  O  mal^e  them  ioyrul,  granl  Iheir  Iswfu]  luil 
Glo.  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  iboie  cares  oame 

1  am  unfit  for  slate  and  majesty  :^ 

I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiu ; 

1  cannot,  nor  I  will  not  yield  to  you. 
Budc.  If  yon  refuHi  il, — u  in  love  and  leal, 

T«glh  to  depose  the  child,  your  brother's  son  ; 

At  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart. 

And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorse, 

Which  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred, 

And  equally,  indeed,  lo  ^1  estates, — 

Yel  know,  wha't  you  accept  our  suit  or  no. 

Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king  ; 

But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  your  throne, 

To  the  di^race  and  downhl  of  your  house. 

And,  in  this  resolution,  here  we  leave  you  i — 

[EhunI  BuciiNOiiM  and  Citiieni 

Caie.  Call  them  again,  sweet  prince,  accept  ihei 

If  yon  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it.         [suit 

CL>.  Will  you  enfon:e  me  to  a  world  of  cares  1 
Well,  call  them  again  ;  I  am  not  made  of  ilone. 
But  penetrable  lo  your  kind  entreaties,  [Eii:  Cite 
Albeit  against  my  couscience  and  my  loul — 

Its-mtir  BucaiNOHAH,  and  thi  rtit. 
Cousin  of  Bucki  ogham , — and  you  sage,  grave  men,— 
Since  you  will  buckle  foituue  on  my  back. 
To  bear  her  burden,  whe'r  I  will,  or  no, 
1  must  have  patience  to  endure  the  load : 
But  if  black  scandal,  or  foul^fac'd  reproach, 
Attend  tbe  sequel  of  your  impoaitioD, 
Your  mere  enlorcemenl  shall  acquiltajice  me 
From  all  the  impure  biota  and  stains  thereof ; 
For  God  he  knows,  and  you  may  partly 
How  far  1  am  from  the  (feiire  of  tbis. 
Afay.  God  blest  your  grace  I  we  see 
Glo.  Id  sayii^  so,  you  shall  but  say  the  truth 
Biuk.  Then  I  salute  you  wilh  this  royal  title. 
Long  lite  king  Richard,  England's  worthy  king 
All.  Amen. 

Diidi.  To.morrow  may  it  please  you  to  be  crowi 
GId.  Even  when  you  please,  unce  you  will  havei 
Buck.  To-morrow  then  we  will  attend  your  grai 
And  so  most  joyfully,  we  take  our  leave. 
Glo.  Come,  let  us  to  our  holy  work  again  : — 

[Ta  ilu  Bishops. 
Farewell,  good  cousin  ; — farewell,  gentle  friends. 

ACT  IV. 


[sayi 


Yoaa,  and  MiaauiB  or  Dohset  ;  m  tA«  ethir, 
Ahne,  Docbus  or  Guosieh,  itading  Lady  Mta- 
OABBT  PljlHtiosnet,  Clahenck's  yauiigdaughln'. 
Dtith.  Wbo  meets  us  hare! — my  niece  Plantagenet 
Led  in  tbe  hand  of  her  kind  aunt  of  Ci loiter ! 


Now,  for  my  lite,  she's  wand'ting  lo  (he  Tower, 

On  pure  heart's  love,  to  greet  tbe  lender  princa- — 

Daughter,  well  met. 
Antu.  God  give  your  graces  both 

happy  and  a  joyful  time  of  day  !  [■"'J  ' 

Q.  £Jii.  As  much  to  you,  good  sister!    Wbilbet 
Jniu.  No  further  than  the  Tower;  and.  ail  guest. 

Upon  tbe  like  devotion  as  yourselves. 

To  gralulala  the  gentle  princes  there. 

Q-EJii  Kiodsitter.thanksj  we'll  enter  alltogelher. 

Etiur  BRA>ENSuaY. 
ad,  in  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comes. — 

Muter  lieutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave, 
Bw  doth  the  prince,  and  my  young  son  of  YorkI 
JriiA.  llight  well,  dear  ma^am:  By  your  patience, 

le  king  hath  strictly  charg'd  the  contrarj. 

Q.  Ela.  The  king!  who's  that! 

Brak.  1  mean,  tbe  lord  protector. 

Q.  EJii.  Tbe  Lord  protecthim  from  that  kingly  UlUI 
Hath  he  set  bounds  between  their  love  and  me  ! 

sni  their  mother,  who  shall  bar  me  from  them  1 

Dtich.  1  am  their  father's  mother,  I  will  tee  them. 

Ann4.  Theiraunlamlinlaw,in  love  their  mother  ^ 
Then  brine  me  to  their  tights  ;  I'll  bear  thy  blame, 
And  take  thy  office  from  thee,  on  my  peril. 

Broil.  No.  madam,  D0,1  may  not  leave  it  BOj 
am  bound  by  oath,  and  tberdore  pardoi  me. 

[Eitl  BaAiuisunT. 
EaUr  Staklki. 

Stan.  Let  me  but  meet  you,  ladies,  one  hour  hence. 
And  I'll  salute  your  grace  of  York  as  mother. 
And  mrerend  lotriter-on  of  two  fair  queeni. — 
Come,  madam,  you  most  straight  to  Weauuintter, 

[Ta  lAf  Ducnns  or  Gumtu. 
There  lo  be  crowned  Richard's  royal  queen. 

Q.  £Iis.  Ab,  cut  my  lace  asunder  I 


gracel 

Q.  Elit.  O  Dorset,  speak  not  lo  me,  get  thee  gone. 
Death  and  destruction  dog  ihee  at  the  heels  ; 
Thy  mother's  name  is  ominous  to  children  ; 
If  thou  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seat, 
And  live  with  Kichmond,  from  Uie  reach  of  belt. 
Go,  hie  thee»  hie  thee,  from  this  slaughter-house, 
Lest  ihou  increase  the  number  of  the  dead  ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's  cune, — 
Nor  mother,  wifo;  nor  England's  counted  queen. 

Sua.  Full  of  wise  care  is  this  your  counsel,  madam; — 
Take  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hours  ; 
You  shall  have  letters  from  me  lo  my  ton 
In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way  ; 
Be  not  la'eo  lardy  by  unwise  delay. 

Duck.  O  ill-dispersing  wind  of  misery  • — 
O  my  accursed  wnmb,  the  bed  of  death  ; 
A  cockatrice  haat  Ihou  hatch'd  to  the  world. 
Whoso  unavoided  eye  is  murderous  I 

Stan.  Come,  madam,  come ;  I  in  all  haste  was  sent. 

Aniii.  And  I  wilh  all  unwillingness  will  go. — 
O,  would  to  God,  that  the  incluiiie  verge 
Of  golden  melal,  that  must  round  my  brow, 
Were  red-hot  steel,  to  tear  me  lo  the  brain! 
Aooinled  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom  ; 
And  die,  ere  men  can  say, — Gnd  save  the  queen  ! 

Q.  Elit.  Go,  go,  poor  soul,  I  envy  not  thy  gloiy  ; 
To  feed  my  humour,  wish  thyself  no  harm. 

Annt.  No!  why! — When  he.  that  ii  my  husband 
Came  to  me,  as  I  followed  Henry's  corse ;       [now. 
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When  fclircB  the  blood  was  well  vnuh'd  from  his 
Which  issu'd  from  my  other  angel  hmband,    fhaods, 
And  Ihftt  dead  saint  which  Ihen  1  weeping  folLaw'd; 
O.  when,  I  say,  I  look'd  on  Richard's  face. 
Thil  nm  (By  wilb, — Bt  (Ao«,  quoth  1,  accurt'd, 
for  wuking  nw,  to  itoang^  tn  ittd  a  widoa ! 
Ami,  vhen  thmi  atd'a,  Ul  •arriiu  haH^a  Ihfi  Imi; 
Ami  b*  Ihii  icij't  (if  anil  ben  toad) 
Mart  iHiterabU  bii  iht  lift  "f  tka, 

•         •      1^  dtar  Ivrd'tdaBlh ! 


And  UDv'd  the  snbjecl  of  mine  own  loul'*  cune : 

Which  erer  «ince  hath  held  mine  eyes  from  rail ; 

For  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed 

Did  I  enjoy  Ihe  golden  dew  of  sleep. 

But  with  his  timorous  dreams  was  still  awak'd. 

Betides,  be  hat«s  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 

And  will,  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 

Q.  Eli'i.  I'ooi  heart,  adieu ;  I  pity  thy  complaining. 

Aaat.  No  more  than  with  mv  soul  I  mourn  for  you  n. 

Dor,  Farewell,  thou  woeful  welcomer  of  glory  ! 

Anne.  Adieu,  poor  soul,  Ihattal'st  thy  leave  of  it! 

i'lw'i.  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  fortune 

guide  thee  !  [To  Dohjbt. 

Go  thoa  to  Richard,  and  good  angels  tend  thee  T — 

[To  ANNt 

Go  thou  to  aanctuary,  and  good  thonghts  possets 
thee  !  [Ta  Q.  Elii.uth. 

I  lo  my  graie,  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with  me  ! 
Eighty  eidd  years  of  larrow  have  I  aaeD. 
And  each  hour's  joy  wieck'd  with  a  week  of  le«n. 

4.£lii.  Slay  yet;  look  back,  with  me,  unto  the 
Pity,youancienl  stones.those  tender  babes.fTowcr. — 
"  within  your  wails! 

o-  :r«QIe  lor  suca  litcii "     -        ' 

Kudera 


Kough  cradle  for  such  little  pretf 
Rude  r^ged  nurse  I  old  sullen  pi  , 
For  tander  princes,  use  my  babies  well 


old  sullen  play-fellow 

iiones  farewel].  [Emnf. 

SCENE  n A  Sam  o/Stalt  in  Iht  Palaet. 

Flimrith  rf  trumjieti.  Richirh,  oi  King  ufwn  hii 
Ihnnc;  BcciiNOHAU,  Citesbv,  a  Page,  and  Bthiri, 
K.  Jlich-  Stand  all  apart.— Cousin  of  Bncking- 
Biitk.  My  grxnous  sovereign.  [ham, — 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  ihy  hand.    Thus  high,  by  thy  ad- 
And  thy  u)istance,ia  king  Richard  seated :~  [vice, 
But  shall  we  wear  these  glories  for  a  day? 
Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  rejoice  in  thim'i 
Buck.  Still  live  they,  and  lor  ever  let  (hem  lait ! 
K.Rieh.  Ah,  Buckingham,  now  do  I  play  the  touch, 
To  try  if  thou  ba  current  gold  indeed  :— 
youDgEdwajdlivesi^ThioknowwhatlwonUipeak. 


..Say  01 


y  lovir 


[lord. 


Buck.  Why,  soyauare.  mylhnce-renownedlii 

K.  iiicA.  Hal  ami  kingi  'tis  so:  butEdwirdl 
Buck.  True,  noble  prince. 
K.  RicA.  O  bitter  consequence. 

ThatEdwirdttillshauldlive,— (rue.  noble  prince  I- 


■  Cousi 


lodulh- 


Shall  I  be  plain  !  I  wish  the  bailards  dead  ; 

And  I  wc*ild  have  it  suddenly  perform'd. 

Wha'  ay'st  thoo  nowl  speak  suddenly,  be  Iwief. 

jfuek.  Your  grace  may  do  vour  pleasure. 

K.  Rich.  Tut,  tui,  Ihou  a^I  all'ice,  thy  kindness 
Sty,liavel  thycansenl,ihatthey  shall  die!  [freeies: 

Buck.  Give  me  some  breath,  some  little  pause,  dear 
Before  I  positively  speak  in  Ibis :  i^'*'^' 

I  will  resolve  your  grace  immediaiely.    [Em  Boci. 


Calf.  The  kingii  angry;  iee,hegnBwshislip.ri1>id(. 

K.  Rich.  I  will  converse  with  iron  .wilted  fooll. 

[Detcendt  from  hit  Ihront- 
And  unrespective  bo^  ;  none  are  for  me. 
That  look  into  me  with  ctmsiderate  eyes ; — 
High-reaching  Buckingham  grows  circumspect. — 
Boy, 

Pngt.  My  lord. 

K.  Rif*.  Know'st  thou  not  any.  whom  corrupting 
Would  tempt  unto  a  dote  exploit  of  death!     [gold 

Fngi.  1  know  a  discoulentcul  gentleman , 
Whose  humble  means  match  not  bis  haughty  mind  : 
Gold  were  as  good  as  Iwen^  orators, 
And  will,  no  doubl,  tempi  him  to  any  thing. 

A'.  flicA.  Whalii" 


His 


e,  my  lord,  is — Tyrrel. 


■!  -    .       -        y"ei- 

K.KU*.  I  partly  know  the  man ;  Go.  call  him 
hither,  boy. —  [£ril  Page. 

The  dtep-revolving  witty  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counsels  : 
Haih  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  nntir'd. 
And  stop!  he  now  for  breath  7 — well,  be  il  ao. — 
Entn-  Stanley  . 


r,  lord  Stanley  t  what's  the  news  ? 


Know. 


glord. 


IlDW 

£lun. 
The  marquii  Dorset,  ai  ... 

To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 

K.  liicA.  Come  bither.  Catesby;  rumour  it  abroad. 
That  Anne,  my  wife,  is  very  ^evous  sick  ; 
I  will  take  onfer  for  her  keeping  close. 
Inquire  me  out  some  tnean-bom  gentleman. 
Whom  I  will  marry  straight  to  Clarence"  daughter. — 
The  boy  is  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  him. — 
Look.  DOW  thou  dream'st! — I  saya^ain,  give  out. 
Tfaat  Aime  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die  : 
About  it  1  for  it  stands  me  much  upon. 
To  atop  ait  hopes  whose  growth  may  damage  me. — 
[Eijl  Catisiy. 
1  must  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter, 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brillle  glass : — 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  many  her ! 
Uncertain  way  of  gain  '.     Bui  I  am  in 
3o  far  in  blood,  that  >in  will  pluck  on  tin. 
Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye. 

R<-«iiir  Page,  »i(A  TvnncL. 
Is  thy  name —Tyrrel! 

r^r.  James  Tyrrel,  and  your  most  obedient  subject. 

■i  ...  .     .   .  j^^^^  indeed! 

Prove  me,  my  gracious  lord. 


JC-  HfiJi.  J! 

K.  RM.  Dar'st  thou  resolve  lo  kill  a  fnend  of  m' 
r.  Please  you 
Hicli.Why.tl 
Foes  to  my  rest,  and  mv  sweet  sleep's  disl'urben 
.^re  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  upon  : 
Tyrrel,  I  mean  those  basUrds  in  the  Tower. 

Tifr,  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  thei 
And  soon  I'll  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 
K.  Bick  Thou  Bing'st  sweet  music.    Hark,  c 


.  ..It  so — Say,  it  is  do__. 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 

Tiir.  I  will  despatch  it  straight.  [Eiii. 

Rr-enltr  Bccilvohim. 
Buck.  My  lord,  T  have  considered  in  my  mind 
The  late  demand  that  you  did  sound  me  in. 

K.  Rick.  Well,  let  that  rest.  Dorset  is  &d  to 
Budt.  1  bear  the  news,  my  lord.  [Richmond. 
K.  Ri<A.  Stanley,  he  is  your  wife's  son :— Well, 
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Butk.  Mjlord,  Iclaimthegift.mydiieby  pnnniie. 
For  whicli  your  hoBour  and  your  futh  is  pawn'-' 
Tbe  euldom  oC  Henford,  and  (he  tnoTeiblcs, 
Which  you  have  promiiad  I  ihall  poueu. 

K.  Rich.  SUnlcy,  look  to  your  wife  ;  ifihecoDToy 
Lettan  to  Richmond,  you  thall  aniwer  it 

Bur-k.  Whatisyi  your  highness  to  my  jualrequein 

K.  RUh.  I  do  remember  me.—HeDn  the  Siilh 
Did  propbwy,  thai  Kichmond  should  be  kii^. 
When  RichmoDd  wii  a  liltla  p«eviih  boy. 
A  kinc! — 'perhapi 

Buck  My  lord, [thai  lime 

K.  Rich.  How  chance,  the  prophet  could  not  at 
HaTG  told  me,  I  being  by,  that  1  should  kill  him  1 

Butk.  My  lofd,  your  promise  for  the  earldom, — 

K.Rkh.  Eichmond!— When  lull  wasalEieter, 
Hie  mayor  in  courtesy  sbew'd  me  the  castle. 
And   call'd    it—IUuge-moiit :    at   which    name   1 
Because  a  baid  of  lielaad  told  me  ODce       [slarted ; 
1  should  not  line  long  after  1  uw  Richmond. 

Buck.  My  lonl, 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  what's  o'clock  1 

Back.  I  MD  thus  bold 

To  put  your  enure  in  mind  of  what  youpromii'd  me! 

K.  Rich.  Well,  but  what  Is't  o'clock  ? 

Buck.  Upon  the  stroke 

Often. 

K.  Riek.  Well,  let  It  atrike. 

Buck.  Whv,  let  it  strike  T 

K.  Rich.  Because  that,  like  ■  Jack,  thou  keep  'si 
Belwiit  thy  beg^ng  and  my  meditation,  [the  stroke 


:  eiviDg  vein  to-day. 
Buck.  Why,  then  resolve  me  who' 
K.  Rich.  Tho' 


wi!l,o 


ID  tioublestme  ;  1  am  not  in  (he  vein 

[Eisunl  Kind  Richard  lad  Train 

Buck.  And  ii  It  thaa  1  npayi  he  my  deep  servio 

With  such  contempt  7  made  1  him  king  for  this  T 

O,  let  me  think  on  Hastings  ;  and  be  sone 

To  Brecknock,  while  my  fearful  head  is  on.      [£iil 

SCENE  m.— Tfc.  ««. 

Ent«r  TviiRiL 
Tyr.  The  mannoaa  and  bloody  set  is  done ; 
The  mosl  aich  deed  of  piteons  musacre, 

That  ever  yet  this  land  was  guilty  of. 

Dighton,  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  lubom 

To  do  this  piece  of  luthlesa  butchery. 

Albeit  they  were  fieih'd  viltains,  bloody  dogs. 

Melting  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion. 

Wept  like  two  children,  in  their  death's  sad  story. 

O  that,  quoth  Dighlon,  lay  thi  gentle  baba, — 

7%tu,  thui,  qnolh  Forrest,  girdling  mt  aHBthir 

Within  thgir  alabait4r  innocent  a.rmi  : 

Thar  lifii  vert  four  red  roia  on  a  Matt, 

Which,  in  lAiir  luinnfr  bavly,  kia'd  tuch  other. 

A  bosk  ofpraym  on  Ikeir  pilCnB  iay  : 

Which  mut,  quoth  Forrest,  almal  chang'd  my  mind 

devil — there  the     "  ' 
When  bighton  thus  told  oi 
The  mnit  ripleniilied  lu«el  ic 
Thal.frmi  ihe  prinu  crealio 


And  here  he  comes  :— All  health,  my  aovereigo  lord  I 
K.  Rich.  Kind  Tvirel :  am  I  happy  in  thy  news  ? 
Tyr.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  gave  in  charge 

Beget  your  h^ipjnesa,  be  happy  then. 


K.  Rich.         But  didst  thou  aee  them  doad  • 

Tyr.  I  did,  my  loid, 

K.  Rich.  And  buried,  gentle  Tyrre) 

Tyr.  Thechaplainof  the  Tower  hath  buried  them; 

But  when,  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 

K.Rieh.  Comelome,Tyrrel,soon,Btaftersupper, 

When  thou  shall  tell  the  process  of  their  death. 

Heao  time,  but  think  how  1  may  do  thee  good. 

And  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 

Farewell,  till  then. 

3V.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.    [  F.ril 

K.  RiA.  The  son  of  Clarence  have  1  penn'd  up 

His  daughter  meanly  have  I  match 'd  in  marriage  ; 


Now.  for  I  know  the  Bralagne  Richn 
At  young  Eliiabeth.  my  biotbei'  s  daughter. 
And,  by  that  knot,  looks  proudly  on  the  crown. 
To  her  go  I,  a  jolly  Ihriving  wooer. 
Enler  Catksiv. 

CaU.  My  lord,— 

K.  Rich.  Good  newi  or  bad,  that  thou  com'st  in 
to  bluntly  1  [mood  ; 

Cate.  Bad  news,  my  lord :  Morton  is  fled  to  Rich- 
And  Buckingham,  back'd  with  the  hardy  Welshmen, 
Is  in  the  Geld,  and  still  his  power  increaseth. 

K.  Rich.  Ely  with  Richmond  troubles  me  more  neat 
Than  Buckingham  and  his  rash-levied  strength. 
Come, — I  have  learn'd,  that  fearful  commenting 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay  ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  sniul'pac'd  beggaiy : 
Then  fieiy  expedition  be  my  wing, 
Jove's  Mercnry,  and  beiald  for  a  king  I 
Go,  muter  men  i  My  eonntel  is  my  shield  ; 
We  must  be  brief,  when  traitors  brave  the  field.  [  E>. 

SCENE  IV.— The  xmt.    Before  the  Pahce. 
Enter  QutiH  MAROAasr. 
So,  DOW  prosperity  ba 
And  drop  into  Ihe  rotten  mouth  oi 
Here  in  these  confines  slily  have  I  lurk'd, 
To  watch  Ihe  vnuiing  of  mine  enemies. 

And  will  to  Franco  ;  hoping,  the  consequence 
Will  prove  ai  bitter,  black,  and  tiagicsL 
Withdraw  thee,  wietchedMargaiet!  who  comes  here  T 
Enter  QnuM  Elizabeth  and  the  Duchess  or  yoni:. 

Q.  £lii.Ah,my  poor  princes!  ah.  my  lender  babes! 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets ! 
If  yet  joui  gentle  souls  fly  in  the  air, 
Aiid  be  not  Gi'd  in  doom  perpetual. 
Hover  about  me  with  your  airy  wings. 
And  hear  your  mother's  lamentation  1 

li.Mar.  Hoverabouther;  say,  Ihatright  forright 
Hath  dinun'd  your  infant  mom  to  aged  night 

Duch.  So  many  miseries,  have  crai'd  my  voice. 


Edward  for  Edward  pays  a  dying  debt 
"   ""-   "'■'■■'-ju.  O  God,  fly  from  sue 
theentriilsofthewolfl 


Q.  Elii.  Wilt  thou.  ( 


such  gentle 


When  didst  thou  sleep,  when  such  a  deed  was  donel 
Q.  Mar.  When  holy  Harry  died,  and  my  Bweetson. 
Dvch.  Deed  life,  blind  sight,  poor  mortal-living 

Woe's  scene,  world'a  shame,  grave'*  due  by  life 
Brief  abstract  and  leconl  of  tmlioue  days,  [nturp'd. 
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ACT  IV.-    SCENE  IV. 


Rest  thy  tmreiton  Engluid'i  lawful  earth. 

[Sitling  damn. 
Unlawfallj  made  draok  with  innac«nt  blood '. 

a.  Elit.  Ab,  that  thou  would'it  u  mwd  afloni  i 
Aithou  cunt  yield  ■  melancholy  leal ;  [gnTe, 

Then  vonld  1  hide  my  bouei,  not  rest  them  here ! 
Ab,  who  hath  any  cauie  to  monrn,  but  we  ? 

[Sitting  doan  by  her. 

Q.  Mar.  I(  aocieal  ioitow  be  moat  reverent, 
Give  nine  the  benefit  of  teaioiy, 
And  let  my  griefi  frown  on  the  upper  hand. 
If  sorrow  can  admit  society.  [Sifting  doicn  with  thtm. 
Tell  o'er  yoot  woes  again  by  Tiewins  mine : — 
I  had  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kiird  him ; 
I  had  a  husband,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him ; 
Thou  hadslaa  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him; 
Thou  hadst  a  Richard,  lill  a  Richaid  kill'd  him. 

Dvch.  I  had  a  lUchard  too,  lutd  thou  didit  kill 
I  hid  a  Rutland  too,  Ihou  holp'it  to  kill  him.  [him  ; 

Q.  Mar.  ThouhadttaClareDcetoo.uid  Richard 
kill'd  him. 
Prom  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  ui  all  to  death  ; 
Thai  di^,  that  had  hii  teeth  before  hii  eyei, 
I'o  worry  lambs,  and  lap  their  gentle  blood. 
That  foul  dehcer  of  God's  handy-work  ; 
That  excellent  grand  tyrant  of  the  earth. 
That  reignfl  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  souls, 
Thy  womb  let  loose,  to  chase  ua  to  our  gnrst. — 
O  upright,  iuit,  and  true-disposing  God, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  (bia  catnal  cur 
Preys  ra  the  issue  of  hia  mother's  body, 
And  makes  her  pew-fellow  with  others'  moan ! 

DuA.  O,  Harry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes  ; 
God  witness  with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine, 

Q.  Mar.  Bear  with  me  ;  I  am  huagry  for  rerenge, 
And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it. 


Thy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kill'd  my  Edward  ; 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward  ; 
Yonnf  York  he  ii  but  boat,  because  both  they 


Richaid  yet  lives,  hell's  hlack  intelTig 

Only  reierv'd  their  factor,  to  buy  souls, 

And  tend  them  thither :  But  at  hand,  at  hand, 

F^iaues  his  piteous  and  unpilied  end  : 

Earth  gapes,  hell  bums,  fiends  roar,  saints  piay, 

To  have  him  suddenly  convey'd  from  hence  : — 

Cancel  his  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  1  pray. 

That  I  may  live  to  say,  The  dog  is  dead  • 

Q.  £Jii.  O,  thou  didst  prophesy,  the  time  woi 
That  I  should  wish  for  thee  to  help  roe  curse  [cor 
That  botUed  spider,  thai  foul  bunch-back'd  toad. 

Q.  Mar.  1  call'd  thee  then,  vain  flourish  of  my 
fortune; 
1  call'd  thee  then,  poor  shadow,  painted  queen  ; 
The  preKntatioD  of  but  what  I  was. 


To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot 
A  Ngn  of  dignity,  a  breath,  a  bubble 
A  queen  in  jest,  only  to  flit  the  scene. 
When  is  thy  husband  now  >  where  be  thy  brothersl 
When  be  thy  tvro  tonal  wherein  dost  thou  joy  1 
Who  ines,  and  kneels,  and  says — God  save  the  queeal 
Where  be  the  beading  peers  that  Batler'd  thee  1 
Where  he  the  thiongiag  Iroopa  that  foUow'd  thee 


Decline  all  this,  and  see  what  now  Ihon  art. 

For  happy  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow  ; 

For  joyful  mother,  one  that  wails  the  ntune  ; 

For  one  being  sued  to,  one  that  humbly  sues ; 

For  queen,  a  very  caitiff  crown'd  with  care  : 

For  one  that  scom'd  at  me,  now  teorn'd  of  me  -, 

For  one  being  fear'd  of  all,  now  (earing  one  -, 

For  one  commanding  all.  obey'd  of  none.  ^ 

Thus  hath  the  course  of  justice  wheel'd  about, 

And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time  ; 

the  more,  being  what  thou  art. 
Thou  didst  usurp  my  place,  Aod  dost  thou  not 
Usurp  the  juit  proportion  of  my  sorrow  ! 
Now  thy  proud  necV  bean  half  my  burden'd  yoke-, 
Fiam  which  even  here  1  slip  my  wearied  head, 
And  leave  the  burden  of  it  all  on  thee,     [chance, — 
York's    wife, — and   queen   of  sad   mis- 
These  English  woes  shall  make  me  smile  in  France. 
Q.  Klii.  Othouwellskiirdincnrses.slaya«hile. 

Forbearto  sleep  Ihenighl,andtasl  the  day  ; 
Compare  dead  happiness  with  living  woe  , 

link  that  thy  babes  were  fairer  than  they  were. 
And  he,  that  slew  them,  fouler  than  he  is  ; 

the  bad-causer  worse  : 
thee  how  to  curse,  [thine  1 

a,  EIJi".  My  words  are  dull,  0,  quicken  them  with 

Q.  Mar.  Tliy  woes  will  make  them  sharp,   Bud 
pierce  like  mine.         [Eril  Q.  M.itntiiET. 

Dueh.  Why  should  calamity  be  full  of  words  < 

Q.  Elit.  Windy  attorneys  to  their  cHent  woes, 
Airy  suceeeders  of  intestate  joys, 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  miseries ! 
Let  them  have  scope  :  though  what  they  do  impart 
Heh>  nothing  else,  jel  do  IlMy  ease  the  heart, 

Dtuh.  If  so,  then  be  not  longue-ly'd :  go  with  me. 
And  in  the  bi^tfa  of  bitter  worat  let's  smother 
My  damned  ton,  that  thy  two  sweeltoos  smolher'd. 
[Drun,  iKitAin. 
I  hear  hit  drum, — be  copious  in  eiclaims.  j 

£ntir  tvlHO  RicHABD,  and  hil  Tram,  marehuig. 

K.  Rteh.  Who  intercepti  me  in  my  eipeditioni 

Dueh.  O.  she,  that  mi^I  have  intercepted  thee. 
By  strangling  thee  in  her  accursed  womb. 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wretch,  that  thou  hast  done. 

Q.  Elii.  Hid'tl  thou  that  forehead  with  a  golden 

Where  should  be  biutded,  if  that  right  were  right, 
I'he  slaurfiter  of  the  prince  that  ow'd  (hat  crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  bods,  and  brotheral 
Tell  me,  thou  villain- slave,  where  are  my  children  < 

Duch.  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  where  is  thy  brother 
And  little  Ned  Plaulagenet,  his  son  1       [X:ia[ence  > 

Q.EJii.Whereis  the  rentle  Rivers,  Vaughan,Grey1 

Duch.  Where  is  kind  Hastings'  [drums  1 

K.Rich,  A  flourish,  trumpets!  —  strike  alarums, 
Let  not  the  heavens  hear  thete  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed  ;  Strike.  1  say.— 

[Elaariih.     Aiarv-ri. 
Eitb.tr  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fair. 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  eiclamations. 

Duch.  Art  thou  my  son  1 

K.Rieh.  Ay,  1  thank  God,  myfather,  and  yourself. 

Dueli.  Then  patiently  hear  my  impatience. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  I  have  a  touch  of  your  conditioD, 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Duck.  O,  let  me  speak. 

K.Rich.  Do.then;  bntl'll  nothear. 

Duch.  T  will  be  mild  and  gMitle  in  my  words. 
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KtNG  RICHARD  111. 


K.  Rich.  And  brief,  E<»od  mather ;  for  I  uu  in  hasti 

Dvch.  An  thou  so  bftsty  !  I  have  lUid  for  ibee, 
God  k-Dows.  ia  loiraent  itad  in  waDY. 

K.  Rick.  And  c«ne  I  not  »t  last  lo  comfort  you  1 

Dueh.  No.  bf  the  holy  rood,  thou  koOH'lt  it  well 
Thou  om'st  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  helL 
A  giievous  burden  was  ihy  birth  to  me  ; 
Tetchy  and  waywanl  vraa  ihy  infancy  ; 
Thy  school-days ftightful.desperate.wildandfurious 
Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and  venlurou! 
Thy  age  confirm'd,  proud,  subtle,  sly,  and  bloody. 
More  mild,  but  yet  more  harmful,  kiod  ia  hatred  : 
What  comfortable  hour  canM  thou  name, 
That  ever  grac'd  me  in  thv  companv  1 

A',  Rkh.  'Faith,  ii 
caird  your^ 
To  breakfast  once,  forth  of  mjr  compaDy. 
If  I  be  BO  ditgracioui  in  your  •ighl, 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  oBena  you,  madam.— 
Strike  up  the  drum. 

Duth,  I  pr'ylhee,  hear  me  ipeak. 

K.Rkh.  You  .peak  to-  ■-=-—'- 


Humphrey  Hour,  that 


Diich.  Hear  me  a  word, 

For  I  ahull  never  speak  to  thee  agaiu. 

K.  Rich.  So. 

Ihich.  Either  ihouniltdle,  by  God's  justordinaoce. 
Ere  from  this  war  thou  turu  a  conqueror  ; 
Or  1  with  grief  and  extreme  age  shall  perish, 
Atid  never  look  upon  thy  face  again. 
Therefore,  take  with  thee  my  most  heavy  cone  ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  Ihee  more. 
Than  all  the  c6mpleie  armour  thai  thou  wear'tt ! 
My  prayen  on  the  adveisa  party  Gghl : 
And  there  the  little  souls  of  Edwanl'a  children 
Whisper  (he  spiriti  of  ihine  enemies. 
And  promite  them  tucceu  and  victory. 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  Kill  be  thy  end  ; 
Shame  tervei  thy  life,  and  dolh  thy  death  attend. 

[Erit. 

Q.  Elii.  Though  hi  rooi«  cause,  yet  much  leu 
spirit  to  cune 
Abides  in  me  ;  1  say  amen  to  her.  [Going. 

K.Rich.  3tay,mBjiua.Imustspeakawardwithyou. 

Q.  Elii.  I  have  no  more  iODi  of  the  royal  blood. 
For  thee  to  murder :  for  my  daughters,  Richard, — 
They  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  queens  ; 
And  therefore  level  not  to  bit  their  lives. 

K.  Rich.  You  have  a  daughter  cal I'd— Elizabeth, 
Tirtuoui  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 

Q.  Elii.  And  must  she  die  for  this  1  O,  let  her  live. 
And  I  '11  coTTupI  her  manners,  stain  her  beauty  ; 
Slander  myself,  as  false  la  Edward's  bed  ; 
Throw  over  her  the  vail  of  infamy : 
So  she  may  live  unacan-'d  of  bleeding  slaughter, 
1  will  confess  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 

K.Rieh.  Wrong  not  herbirtb.  abeiiof  royal  blood. 

Q.  Elit.  To  save  her  life,  I'll  say— she  is  not  so. 

K.  Rich.  Her  life  is  safest  only  in  her  birth. 

Q.  Elit.  And  only  in  that  safety  died  her  brothers 

K,  Rich.  Lo,  at  their  births  good  stars  were  opposite 

Q.E!it,  No,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  weie  contrary 

K.  Rich.  All  unavoided  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 

Q.  Etit.  True,  when  avoided  grace  makes  desuny 
My  babes  were  destin'd  lo  a  fairer  death, 
If  grace  had  bless'd  ihec  with  a  faiiet  life.       [sins 

A.  Rich.  You  speak,  as  if  that  1  had  slain  my  cou 

Q.EIii.  Cousins,  indeed;  and  by  theituoclecoien'c 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
Whose  hinds  soever  lanc'd  their  tender  hearts. 
Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  direction  : 
No  doubt  the  murderous  knife  was  dull  and  blunt, 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  stone-hard  heart. 


To  revel  in  the  entisila  of  my  lambs. 

But  that  itill  use  of  grief  makes  wild  grief  lame. 

My  tongue  should  lo  thy  ears  not  name  my  boys. 

Till  that  my  nails  were  anchored  in  thine  eyes  ; 

And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death. 

Like  a  poor  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  refl. 

Rush  all  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 

A^.  Rich.  Madam,  so  thrive  1  in  my  enterpriie. 
And  dangerous  success  of  bloody  wars. 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  yon  and  yours, 
I'han  ever  you  or  yours,  by  me  were  harm'd  I 

Q.  Elix.  What  good  iscover'dwidithe  fmof  hea- 
To  be  discovet'd,  that  can  do  me  good  1  [veu. 

K.Rich.  The  advancement  of  your  children,  gentle 
lady.  [heads  ? 

Q.  Elit.  Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose  their 

K.  Rich.  No,  to  the  dignil^  and  height  of  fortune. 
The  blgh  imperial  type  oT  this  earth's  glory, 

Q.  Elit.  Flatler  my  sorrows  with  report  of  it ; 


Which.  Ihou  suppo>esl,  I  have  done  to  thee- 

Q.Eiit.  Bebrief,  lest  Ihat  the  processor  thy  kind- 
Last  longer  telling  ^an  Ihy  kindness'  dale.       {ness 
S.  RiA.  Then  know,  thai,  from  my  soul,  I  love  thy 

Q.  Elit.  My  daughler's  mother  thinks  it  with  her 

K.Rich.  What  do  you  think'  [soul. 

Q.  Elit.  That  ihon  dost  love  my  daughter,  from 

Ihy  soul ; 

So,  from  Ihy  soul's  love,  didst  thou  love  ber  brothers-, 

And,  from  my  heart's  love,  I  da  thank  thee  for  it. 


And  da  intend  to  mike  her  qi 
Q.EIix.  Wellth 

Ji'.SicA.  Evenhe.thalmahesherqueen;  Whoelse 

Q.  Elii.  What  thou  1  f'tiould  be ! 

K.Rich.  Evenso:  Whallhinkyoo  of  il.madam? 

Q.  Elit.  How  canst  Uiou  woo  her ! 

K.  RkI'.  That  1  would  learn  of  you. 

As  one  being  best  acquainted  with  het  humour. 

Q.  FAii.  And  wilt  Oiou  leam  of  me  < 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  with  all  my  heuL 

Q.Eiii.  Send  toher,  bylheman  thalslewherbro- 
A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts ;  thereon  engrave,    [Ihers, 
Kdward,  and  York ;  then,  haply,  will  she  weep  : 
Therefore  present  lo  her, — as  sometime  Margaret 
Did  lo  iby  father,  steep'd  in  Rutland's  blood. — 
A  handkerchief;  which,  say  to  her.  did  drain 
The  purple  sap  from  her  sweet  brother's  body, 
'--"bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal. 


Ihou  mad'st  away  her  unc 
«  Rivets ;  ay,  and  for  her  i 


ottlieway 


K.Rich.  Voumockmi 

Q.  KHz.  There  is  no  olher  way ; 

Inless  Ihou  could'sl  put  on  some  olher  shape, 
.nd  not  be  Richard  Ihat  hath  done  all  this. 

K.Rich.  Say,  Ihat  I  did  all  this  for  We  of  ber ! 

Q.  £Jis.  Nay,  then  indeed,  slie  cannot  choose  but 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  IV. 


Ifldi 


kiflgdon 


myour 


your  daughter. 
..  .  ....e  ^ill'd  the  issue  of  vour  womb, 

To  quieten  your  inciease,  I  will  beget 

MJDe  ESsae  of  your  blood  upon  your  daughter. 

A  gnndam'a  name  is  little  ieu  ia  love. 

Than  is  the  doaliog  title  of*  mother; 

They  are  as  children,  but  one  step  below, 

Even  of  your  mettle,  of  jour  very  blood  ; 

Of  all  one  pain, — ia»e  lor  a  nieht  of  gioani 

Eodur'd  of  her,  for  whom  jou  bid  like  sorrow. 

Your  childreo  were  vexstioD  lo  your  youth. 

But  mine  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 

The  loss,  you  have,  is  but — a  son  being  king. 

Arul,  by  thai  loss,  your  daughter  is  made  queen. 

I  cMinol  make  you  what  amends  I  would, 

Therefore  accept  such  kiaduess  as  I  can, 

Dorset,  your  son,  that  with  a  feaifui  soul, 

Leads  disconleated  step  in  foreign  soil. 

This  fair  alliance  quickly  shall  call  home 

To  hi^h  promotions  aud  great  dignirt : 

The  kiog,  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughlei,— wife. 

Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset— brother ; 

Again  shall  you  be  mother  to  a  king, 

And  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 

Repair'd  with  double  riches  of  content. 

What !  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  see : 

The  liquid  dtopt  of  tears  that  you  have  shed, 

Shall  come  again,  transfomi'd  to  orient  psarl ; 

Adiantaging  their  loan,  with  interest 

Of  lea-times  double  gain  of  happiness. 

Go,  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go  ; 

Make  bold  her  bashful  years  with  your  experience ; 

Prepare  her  ears  to  hear  a  wooer's  tale  ; 

Put  in  her  tender  heart  the  aspiring  tiame 

Of  golden  sor'reignljr ;  acquaint  the  princess 

With  the  iweet  silent  hours  of  marriage  joys : 

And  when  this  arm  of  mine  hath  chastised 

The  peitji  rebel,  duU-brain'd  Buckingham, 

Bound  with  triumphant  garlands  will  I  come, 

And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqueror's  bed  ; 

To  whom  I  will  retail  my  conquest  won, 

And  she  shall  be  sole  victress,  Canar's  Ciesar. 

Q.  FAii.  What  were  I  best  to  say  1  her  father's  bra- 
Wouldbeherlordl  Or  shall  f  say,  her  uncle!  [thei 
Or,  he  that  slew  het  brothers,  and  her  uncles  1 
■Under  what  title  shall  I  woo  for  thee. 
That  God,  the  law,  my  honour,  and  her  lore. 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  lo  her  tender  years  ? 

K.  Rich.  Infer  lair  England's  peace  by  this  alliance. 

lEta.  Which  she  ehatl  purchase  with  still  last- 


[en 


K.BiOi.  Tell  her.  the  king,  that  mij  __, 

Q.  £lii.  That  at  her-hands,  which  the  king's  King 

K.  Rich.  Say,  she  shall  be  a  high  and  mighty  queen, 
Q.  Elit.  To  wail  the  title,  aslicr  mother  doth. 
K.  Hith.  Say,  1  will  love  her  everlastingly. 
Q.Elit.  Bui  how  long  shall  that  title,  ever,  last! 
K.  Ruh.  Sweetly  in  force  unto  her  fair  life's  end. 
Q.  Eiii.  Bnt  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet  lite 


last? 


K.  Ruh.  As  Ion 

It.  Elh.  As  loi^  as 

K.  Rich.  "      ■  ■ 


[it. 


IS  heaven,  and  nature  lengthi 
s  hell,  and  Richard,  likes  of 
K.  Rich.  Say,  I,  her  sovereign,  am  her  subject  loi 
Q.  Elis. Bu I slie ,you rsubjectloathssuch  sov  reignt 
K.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 
Q.  FJij.  An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  being  plainly 
told.  •-'- 

K.  Rifh.  Then,  in  pUio  terms  tell 


Q.  Elii.  Pluo.aodni 
K.RieA.  Your  reasons 
Q.  Eii.O.no.myrea: 
'do  deep  and  dead,  poor  infants,  in  ' 
K.KicA.Harp  not  on  that  string,  mad 
Q.  £lii.  Harp  on  it  still  shall  I,  ti 


K.  Rich.  1 

Q.  E^ii.  By  nothing :  for  this  is  no  oath. 

Thy  George,  profan'd,  hath  lost  his  holy  honour ; 
Thy  garter,  bfemish'd,  pawn'd  his  knightly  virtue  ; 
Thy  crown,  usurp'd,  disgrac'd  his  kingly  glory : 
If  something  thou  wouldst  swear  to  be  believ'd. 
Swear  then  by  something  that  thou  hast  not  wrong'd. 

K.  Rieh.  Now  by  the  world.— 

Q.  Elii.  Ta  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs. 

K.  Rich.  My  father's  death,- 

Q.  Elit.  Thy  life  hath  that  dishonour'd. 

K.  Rick.  Then,  by  myself.- 

Q.  Elii.  Thyielf  is  self-mis -us'd.  • 

K.  Rich.  Why  then,  by  God,-^ 

d.  Elit.  God's  wrong  is  most  of  all. 

If  thou  had'st  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him. 
The  unity,  the  king  thy  brother  made. 
Had  not  been  broken,  nor  my  brother  slain. 
If  thou  badst  fear'd  to  break  en  oelh  by  him. 
The  imperial  melal,  circling  now  Ihy  head, 
Had  grac'd  the  tender  temples  of  my  child ; 
And  both  the  princes  had  been  breathing  here. 
Which  now,  two  tender  bed-fellows  for  dust. 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
What  canst  thou  swear  by  now  1 

K.  Rich.  By  the  time  to  come. 

Q.EIit.  That  thou  hail  wronged  in  the  time  o'ei- 
For  I  myself  have  many  tears  to  wash  [past ; 

Hereafter  time,  for  time  past,  wrong'd  by  thee. 
Thechildrenlive.whosetnreotstbouhaslslanghter'd. 
Ungoiera'd  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age  ; 
The  parents  live,  whose  children  thou  hast  hulcher'd, 
Old  barren  plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come  ;  for  that  thou  hast 
Mis-us'd  ere  used,  by  times  ill-us'd  o'er-pasl. 

K.  Rich.  As  I  intend  to  prosper,  and  repent ! 
So  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hostile  arms !  myself  myself  confound- 
Heaven,  and  fortune,  bar  me  happy  hours  1 
Day,  yield  me  not  thy  light ;  nor,  night  thy  rest  I 
Be  opposite  alt  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding,  if,  with  pure  heart's  love, 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts, 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter  I 
In  her  consists  my  happiness,  and  thine  ; 
Without  her,  follows  lo  myself,  and  thee. 
Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a  christian  soul, 
Death,  desolatjoo,  ruiu,  and  decay  : 
It  cannot  be  avoided,  but  by  this  ; 
It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  by  this. 
Therefore,  dear  mother.  (I  must  call  you  so,) 
Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 
Plead  what  I  will  be.  not  what  I  have  been  ; 
Not  my  deserts,  but  what  I  will  deserve  : 
Urge  the  necessity  and  state  of  times. 
And  be  not  peevbh  found  in  great  designs. 

Q.  Eli-..  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  devil  thus  ? 

K.  Rith.  Ay.  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

Q.  Flit.  Shall  1  forget  myseli;  to  be  myself! 


K.Ricli.A. 

Q.EIis.  ButtW  didst  kill  I 
K.Rich.  Butinyourdaughtei 
Where,  in  that  nest  of  apicery,  they  shall 


burjlh 


.dbyCoogle 


KINa  RICHARD  III. 


Selve*  of  IhemHlvei  to  jrour  recomfartura. 

Q.  Elit.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daugbler  to  iby  will 

K.  Rith.  And  be  a  happy  molhet  by  the  <hed. 

Q.  Elii.  I  nh— Write  to  me  very  khunly, 
AemI  you  BhaM  undectund  from  me  her  mind. 

K.  Rich.  Bear  her  my  tr     ' 


Enter  Ritcliff  ;  CiTESBT/oUwing. 

Rat.  Most  mighty  sovereigii,  OD  the  weitem  coail 
RIdelh  a  puisaant  navy  ;  to  the  shore 
ThroDg  many  dDubifu!  hollow-heaned  rrieads, 
Unann'd,  and  unrcsolv'd  lo  beat  them  back  : 
Tis  thought,  thai  Richmond  is  their  admiral  : 
And  ^ere  they  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham  lo  welcome  them  aihore.  [Norfolk: 

K.  Rich.  Some  light-fool  frieod  poii  lotbe  duke  of 
Ratcliff,  thyieir, — or  Cateiby  ;  nliere  is  he  ! 

Calf.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Rich,  Caiesby.  fly  to  the  duke. 

Colt.  I  will,  mv  lord,  with  all  couTeoient  haste. 

K.  Rich.  Ratcliff,  come  hither  :  Post  lo  Salisboiy  ; 
Whea  Ibou  com 'it  thither,— Dull,  uamiDdful  rillain, 
[T«Cat«»v. 
Why  ■Uy'al  thou  here,  and  go's)  not  to  the  duke  ? 

CdK,  (irst,mighly  liege, tell  me  yonrhighness'plea- 
Whal  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  lo  him.      [sure, 

K.RicA.O,ttu«,goodCalefiby;Bidhim!eYYitiaight 
The  greatest  stteneih  and  power  he  can  make, 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 

Call.  I  go.  f  Eiil. 

Ral.Whal.mayil  please  joa.shallldoat  Salisbury! 

K.  Rith.Wbj,  what  would'st  thou  do  there,  before 
IgoT 

Rat.  YoDT  higbneas  told  me,  1  should  post  before. 

Enter  Stahlet. 

J[.  Rich.  My  mind  iscbaog'd. — Stanley,  what  news 
wiihyou!  [hearing; 

Slan.  None  good,  my  liege,  lo  please  you  with  tlie 
Nor  none  so  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 

K.Rich.  Heyday,  a  riddle  I  neither  good  nor  bad ! 
What  need'at  thou  run  lO  many  miles  about. 
When  thou  may'st  tell  tby  tale  the  nearest  way  1 
Once  more,  what  news  ! 

Stan.  Richmond  is  on  the  leas, 

K.  Rich.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  season  him ! 
Wbite-liver'd  runagate,  whal  doth  he  there  ? 

Stan.  1  know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  but  by  guess. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  as  you  guesil  [ton, 

6'tan.  Siirr'dupby  Uorsel,  Buckingham,  and  Mor- 
He  makes  for  Eoslaud,  here  to  claim  (he  crown. 

K.Rich.  Is  the  chair  empty  T  Is  (he  sword  unsway'd  I 
Is  the  king  dead  t  the  empue  unposaesa'd  I 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  we  ">. 
And  who  is  Eoglaod'e  king,  but  great  York's  beirl 
Then,  tell  me,  whal  makes  he  upon  the  seas! 

Sun.  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  1  cannot  guess. 

K.Rich.  Ualeaa  forthathe  comes  to  be  your  liege, 
Y'OD  cannol  gneai  wherefore  the  Welshman  comes. 
Thou  will  revolt,  and  fly  to  him.  I  fear. 
'  Slan.  No.migblyliege,  therefore  miitrust  me  not. 

K.  iiicA.Where  is  thy  power  then,  lo  beat  him  back) 
Where  be  thy  teoaoia,  and  thy  followers  1 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  weslem  shore, 
Safe-c6nducting  the  rebela  from  their  sbipi  *. 

Slar^  No,my  good  lord,myfrieads  are  in  the  north. 

K.  fitch.  Cold  friends  lo  me  :  What  do  they  in  the 

When  tbey  sbonld  lerve  their  sovereign  in  the  westi 


SioR-They  have  not  been  commanded,  mighiy  king : 

Pleaaeth  your  majesty  to  give  me  leave, 

I'll  muster  up  my  friends  ;  and  meet  yoar  g;race, 

Where,  and  what  time,  your  majesty  shall  please. 

K.Rich.  Ay,ay,  (houwouldst  be  gone  lo  join  with 
I  will  not  trust  you,  sir.  [Richmond  : 

Slan.  Most  mighty  sovereign. 

You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  doubtful ; 
I  never  was,  nor  never  will  beulse.  [behind 

K.RicA.Well.go.muater  men.  Hut,  bear  you,  leave 
Your  son,  Geor([e  Stanley;  look  youcheattbefim. 
Or  else  his  head's  assurauce  is  but  frail. 

Sinn.  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  tnie  lo  you. 

[ElitST*NlEV. 

Emur  a  Meuenger. 

Mm.  My  grtcioui  sovereign,  now  in  Devonshire, 
As  I  by  friends  am  wtU-adv^rtised, 
Sit  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate. 
Bishop  of  Eieter,  his  elder  brother. 
With  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arras. 
Entrr  anether  Messenger. 

(JUot.  In  Kent,  my  liege,  theGuilfords  tic  in  arms; 
And  every  hour  more  competilors 
Flock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  strong. 
Enter  another  Messenger. 

S  Mia.  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Buckingham — 

K.  Rich.  Out  on  ye,  owls  !  noihing  but  soogi  of 
death  1  IHt  UTikei  him. 

There,  lake  thou  that,  till  then  bring  better  news. 

3  Mm.  The  news  I  have  lo  lell  your  majesty. 
Is,— thai,  by  sudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters, 
Buckingham's  anny  is  dispera'd  and  scatler'd  ; 
And  he  himself  wander'd  away  alone. 
No  man  know*  whither. 

K.  Rich.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy : 

There  ia  my  pane,  to  cnre  that  blow  of  ihina. 
Hath  any  well-advised  friend  proclaim'd 
Reward  lo  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in) 

3  Mfa.Such  proc  Itmalion  hath  been  made ,  my  li^e. 
Enter  ajiothtr  Messenger. 

*Mia.  Sir  Thomai  Level,  and  lord  marquis  Dmiel, 
Ta  said,  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire,  are  in  arms. 
But  this  good  comforl  bring  I  to  your  highness, — 
The  Brelagae  navy  is  dispers'd  by  tempest : 
Richmond,  in  Dorsetshire,  seal  out  a  boat 
Unlo  the  shore,  to  ask  (hose  on  the  banks. 
If  they  were  his  assistants,  yea,  or  no  ; 
Who  answer'd  him,  ihey  came  ftom  Buckingham 
Upon  his  wty :  he,  miitrosting  them, 
Hois'd  sail,  and  made  hia  conne  again  for  Brelagne. 

K.  fitch.  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  up  in 
If  mt  to  fight  vrilh  forugn  enemiei,  [arms ; 

Yet  lo  beat  down  these  rebela  here  at  home. 

£nl«r  CiTiiBT. 

Gate.  Myliege,  the  duke  of  Bucldngbam  is  taken. 
Thai  is  the  best  news  -,  That  the  earl  ofRichmoud 
Is  with  a  mighty  power  landed  at  Milford, 
Is  colder  news,  but  yet  Ihey  must  be  told. 

K.  Rich.  Away  towards  Salisbuiy;  while  we  reason 

A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  lost [here. 

Some  one  lake  order,  Buckingham  be  brought 

To  Salisbury ; — the  rest  march  on  with  me.  [Eiennl. 


,ab,GoOglc 
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My  lou  Georn  Staalej  is  fnak'd  up  id  hold  ; 


If  I  revolt,  oilgoeBTOUQg  George')  head  ; 
The  leti  of  that  withholds  m;  preaeu'  '' 
But  tell  DUiWhere  i>  priDcely  Richn 


CArt*.  AtPembrdte.or  at  Ha'rfoid-weat,  in  Walei. 

Sun.  What  men  o(  duos  re»rl  lo  him  1 

ChriM.  Sir  Waker  Herbert,  a  renowned  toldier  ; 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  sic  William  Stanley  ; 
Oxford,  redoubled  Pembroke,  air  James  Blunt, 
And  Kice-ap-Tbomas,  with  ■  valiant  craw  ; 
And  many  otlieT  of  greal  fame  and  worth  : 
And  towaraB  London  do  ihey  bead  Ibeit  course, 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fooeht  withal. 

Man.  Well  ,hie  thee  to  thy  lord;  commend  me  to  himi 
Tell  him  ihe  queen  bath  beBrcily  consented 
He  shall  opouse  Eliiabclb  her  daughter. 
These  leUers  will  leiolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.  [GioopapwiIoSirCHBiiiTOriiEB.  EituHt. 


Buck.  Will  not  kioe Richard  let  meipeak  with  him  1 

Shtr,  No,  my  good  lord :  therefore  be  patient. 

Buc&.Uastings  aodEdward's  chiMran  ,Rivera.Grey , 
Holy  king  Heniy,  and  thy  fair  >aa  Edward, 
Vaughan,  and  all  that  have  miscarried 
^j  underhmid  compted  foul  iojustica  : 
If  that  yonr  moody  discontented  souls 
Do  tbtoagh  the  cioitds  behohl  this  present  hour, 
Eten  for  revenge  mock  —  -■— — ' — ' 
Hiis  is  All'3ools'  day, 

Sitr.  It  ii.  my  lord. 

BuJ[.WhT,then  All-Souls'day  is  my  body's  doomi- 
This  is  the  lUy,  which,  in  king  Edward's  tmw,  [day, 
I  irish'd  might  fall  on  me,  when  I  was  found 
False  to  bis  children,  or  hii  wife's  allies  : 
This  is  the  day,  wherein  1  with'd  to  fall 
^  the  false  faith  of  him  whom  most  I  trusted  : 
This,  this  All- Sauls'  day  to  my  fearful  soul. 
Is  the  determin'd  respite  of  my  wrongs- 
That  high  All-seer  wliicb  I  dallied  with, 
Bath  turned  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head. 
And  given  in  earnest  what  I  bere'd  in  jeiL 
That  do^  he  force  the  swords  of  wicked  men 
To  turn  their  own  points  on  their  mastert'  bosoms: 
Thus  Margaret's  cotie  falls  heavy  on  my  neck, — 
Whm  ht,  qnoth  she,  iliaU  ipltl  tAy  kaart  aith  lorniu, 
,  fimenVr  Margarei  mu  a  fnvphtiai. — 
Come,  sirs,  convey  me  to  the  block  of  shame  ; 
Wrong  hath  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of  blame- 
[Eiflint  BucilH0H*a,  ife. 

SCENE  II — Plain  near  Tamworth. 
EnMr,  with  drum  and  tohan,  Richhdnd,  OiroBD, 

Sir  Jamb  Bluitt,  Sir  Walteh  Hihbebt,   and 

etlurt,  viiA  Fsrcn,  marching. 

Bich.  Fellows  in  arms,  and  my  most  loving  ftiends. 
Bruis'd  nodenieath  the  yoke  of  tyranny. 
Thus  far  into  the  bowels  of  the  land 
Hare  we  march'd  on  without  impediment ; 
And  here  receire  we  from  our  falher  Stanley 
Lines  of  fair  comfort  and  encouragement. 
The  irretched.  bloody,  and  usurping  boar, 
That  spoil'd  your  summer  Gelds,  and  fruitful  vines, 
Swil  Is  your  warm  blood  like  wash  ,and  makes  hii  trough 
In  your  embowell'd  boeoms,  this  foul  swine 


Lies  now  even  in  the  center  of  this  isle. 
Near  to  the  town  oF  Leicester,  as  we  team  : 
From  Tamworth  thither  is  but  one  day's  march. 
In  Cod's  name,  cheerly  on,  courageous  friendi 
To  reap  the  harvest  of  perpetual  peace 
By  this  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war- 

Orf,  Eveiy  man's  conscience  is  a  Ibouiaod  swords, 
To  6gbt  Bgaust  that  bloody  homicide. 

Htrb.  I  doubt  not,  but  hL'>  fHends  will  turn  to  ns. 

Bluat.  He  hath  no  friends,  but  who  are  friends  for 
Which,  in  his  dearest  need,  will  fly  from  him.  [fear ; 

Rich.  All  for  our  vantage.    Then,  in  God's  name. 

True  hope  is  swift,  and  flies  with  twalloir's  wings. 
Kings  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kinp. 

SCENE  III.— Bosworth  Fifld. 

EnUr  Kino  Richakd,  and  Farca;    tht   Dmi  Or 

NoaroLs,  Eakl  or  Surrev,  ond  ellurt. 

K.  Rich.  Here  pilch  onr  tents,  even  hen  in  Bosworth 


K.  Bit*.  My  lord  of  No.folk,- 
IVar.  Here,  d 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  we  must  have 


ocki ;  Hal  m 


Nor.  We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  hxring  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Up  with  my  tent ;  Here  will  I  lie  to-night ; 
\SoUitri  bipn  to  iHvp  thi  Kino's  lent. 
But  where,  to-morrowl— Well,  all'i  one  for  that— 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitors  1 

A'or-  Six  or  seven  thousand  is  their  utmost  power. 

K.  Rith.  Why.  our  battalia  trebles  that  account ; 
Besides,  the  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength, 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  faction  want. 
Up  with  the  tent — Come,  noble  gentlemen. 
Lei  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground ; — 
CaU  for  some  men  of  sound  direcflon  :— 
Let's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay  j 
For,  lords,  to-morrow  is  a  busy  day.  [£r«uRl. 

Enlir,  m  llu  othtr  lids  of  thi  jield,  Richhond,  Sir 

WiLLixM  Branoon,  OxrORD,   and  mher    Lords. 

Sonu  of  tht  Soldiers  fitch  Richhono's  tint. 

Ric\m.  The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set. 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  bis  fiery  car. 
Gives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow. — 
Sir  William  Brandon,  yon  shall  bear  my  standard.— 
Give  me  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent ; — 
I'll  drew  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle, 
Limit  each  leader  to  bis  several  chaive. 
And  part  in  just  proportion  our  suialT  power. 
My  lord  of  Oifora,— you.  sir  William  Brandon, — 
And  you,  sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me  : 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keeps  his  regiment ; — 
Good  captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good  night  to  him. 
And  by  the  second  hour  in  the  morning 
Desire  the  earl  to  see  me  in  my  tent: — 
Yet  one  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me  ; 
Where  is  lord  Stanley  quarter'd,  do  you  know  ? 

Bfuni.  Unless  I  have  misu'en  his  colours  much, 
(Which,  well  I  sm  asiur'd,  I  have  not  done,) 
His  reeimeut  lies  half  a  mi!e  at  least 
South  mim  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 

Richm.  If  without  peril  it  be  possible,  [him. 

Sweet  Blunt,  make  come  good  means  to  speak  with 
And  give  him  from  me  this  most  needful  note. 

Blunt.  Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I'll  undertake  it; 
And  so,  God  give  you  quiet  rest  to-night ! 
BicAn.  Good  night,  good  caplain  Blunt.    Come, 
gentlemen. 


,ab,GoOglc 


KING  RICHARD  ill. 


Let  lU  CDDiult  upon  Uhmarroir's  buiioesi ; 
In  to  mj  lem,  the  air  ii  raw  snd  cold. 

IThis  withdraw  JMn  tht  UM. 
EnWr,  Is  ha  teni,  Kind  Bicuihd.  Naarou, 


Cote.  It's  luppet  time,  kit  lord  ; 

lt'.nineo-cl«:k. 

K.  Rich.  I  will  Dot  sup  (o-nighl. — 

Gire  me  sonw  ink  uid  paper. — 
What,  ii  mj  beaver  easier  tbao  it  wail— 
And  all  mj  annour  laid  into  my  tenll 

Cale.  Itii,  mylifire;  and  all  thin^  are  in  readioeu- 

K.  Rick.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  thee  lo  Ihy  cWge  ; 
Uie  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  lenliDcli. 

Nor.  I  go,  my  lord.  [folk. 

K.  Riek.  Stir  with  the  lark  lo-morraw,  g«atle  NoT- 

Uar.  1  wamat  you,  lujlanl.  [£nt. 

K.Rich.  lUlcliff, 

Sat.  Mj  lordl 

K,  Rich.  Send  out  a  punuivantal  anni 

To  Staaley's  regimeot :  bid  him  bring  hi>  power 
Before  aua-riiiog.  le>t  his  urn  George  fall 
loto  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  nighL — 
Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine. — Giie  me  a  watch  :~ 

[To  ClTHBT. 

Saddle  white  Sane;  tor  the  field  to-morrow. — 
Look  that  my  itavei  be  sound,  tod  not  too  heart. 
Hatclir,— 
Ral.  My  lord  T  [berland  1 

K.  Rich.  Saw'sttfaouthe  melancholy  I onl  Northum- 
Bnl.  Thomas  the  earl  of  Suney,  aod  himself. 
Much  about  cock-ihut  time,  from  troop  to  troop, 
Went  through  the  army  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 
K.  AicA.  1  am  satisfied.    Give  me  a  bowl  of  wine : 
H  that  alacrity  of  spirit. 


Norcl 


—Is  ink  and  paper  icady  1 


So,  set 

Rat.  Il   ..  ., 
K.  RUh.  Bid  my  guard  watch  ;  leave  me. 

Atraut  Uie  mid  of  night,  come  W  my  tent. 
And  help  lo  aim  me.— Leave  me,  1  say. 

[Kino  Richihd  rOira  tnta  hii  Inl.     £i*unl 
BiTcurr  and  CiiTui 
Richmond's  l«nl  ojwiu,  if  dtiMwn  him/fhitO&cen.lft. 


Be  to  thy  person,  noble  falher-io'law  ! 
Tell  me  how  farei  our  loving  mother  1 

Stan.  I,  by  attorney,  bleu  Ihee  from  ihy  mother, 
Who  prayt  conlinually  for  Kichmond't  good : 
So  much  for  that.— The  silent  houn  steal  on, 
And  flaky  darkness  breaks  within  the  east. 
In  brief,  for  so  the  season  bids  us  be. 
Prepare  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning  ; 
And  put  ihy  fortune  to  the  arbilrement 
Of  bloody  strokes,  and  mortal-staring  war, 
I,  as  I  may,  (that  wbich  I  would.  1  cannot,) 
With  best  advantage  will  deceive  the  time. 
And  aid  thee  in  Ihis  doubtful  shock  of  arms^ 
Bui  on  thy  side  I  may  not  bo  too  forward. 


Farewell :  The  leisure  asd  the  fearful 
Cuts  off  the  cerranonious  vows  of  love, 


id  give  us  leisure  for  these  rites  of  love '. 
XX  more,  adieu  :~Be  valiaat,  and  speed  w 


RuAnu  Good  lords,  conduct  him  to  his  regimmt  ■ 
I'll  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  lo  take  a  nap  ; 
Lest  leadeu  slumber  peise  me  down  lo-morrow. 
When  I  should  mount  with  winga  of  victory  ; 
Once  moie,  good  night,  kind  loras  and  gentlemen. 

[Eitunt  Lords,  ifc.  with  Stinlit. 
O  Thou  1  whose  captain  I  account  myself. 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  eracious  eye  ; 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruuio?  irons  of  wrath. 
Thai  they  may  crush  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
The  usurping  helmets  of  our  adveiaariesl 
Make  us  thy  nioistera  of  chastisement, 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  victory  '. 
To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  soul. 
Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyea  ; 
Sleejnag,  and  waking,  O,  defend  me  sdll!     [SUtpi. 

Tht  Ghost  Df'FKIHCB  EowtBD,  UH  (D  HlKHT  TUB 

CJim.  Let  me  ul  heavy  on  thy  soul  lo-moriow  < 
[To  Kino  Richard. 

Think,  how  thou  stab'dst  me  in  my  prime  of  youth 
At  Tewksbuiy  ;  Despair  therefore,  and  die  I — 

Be  cheerful,  Richmond  ;  for  the  wronged  souls 
Of  bulcher'd  princes  fight  in  thy  behalf : 
King  Henry's  issue,  Richmond,  comfoits  thee. 


T^Gbosts^KiH 


Hen 


Ckm.  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  body 


deadly  I 


King  Richardi 


Hany  the  Siith  bids  thee  despair,  and  di 
Virtuoua  aod  holy,  be  than  conqueror ; 

[To  Richmond. 
Harry,  that  pronhesy'd  tbou  thauld'st  be  king, 
Doth  comfort  Ibee  in  thy  sleep  i  Live,  and  Sonhsh  ! 

7^  Ghost  of  CLABINCiriH). 

Ghatt,  Lei  itient  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow  \ 
[To  Kino  Richard. 

I,  that  was  wash'd  lo  death  wilh  fulsome  wine. 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  beliay'd  to  death  ! 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edgelest  iwoid  ;  Despair,  and  die ! — 
Thou  offspring  of  the  house  of  Lancaster, 

[To  KlCBMOND. 

The  wronged  heire  of  York  do  pray  for  Ihee  ; 
Good  angels  guard  thy  battle  I  Live,  and  flourish '. 
The  Ghosts  of  RivEHB,  Gniv,  and  Vauoham  rite. 
Riu.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow, 

[To  King  Richaid. 

Riven,  ihat  died  at  Fomfret !  Despair,  and  die  ! 

Grti),  Think  upon  Grey,  and  let  thy  soul  despair  I 

tTo  Kino  Richard. 

KduF^.ThinkuponVaughan-,  aod, with  guilly  foal. 

Let  fall  thy  lance  !  Despair,  aod  die  '.^ 

[To  KiKO  RiCHABD. 

AH.  Awakel  and  think,  our  wrongs  in  Richard's 
bosom  [To  Richmond. 

Will  conquer  him  ;  awake,  and  win  the  day  ! 

Thr  Ghost  of  IlASTiNOa  rita. 
GhMt.  Bloody  and  guilty,  guiltily  awake, 

[To  King  RicHaan. 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days! 
Think  OQ  lord  Hastings  ;  and  despair,  and  die  '. — 
Quiet  unlroublcd  aoul,  awake,  aw^e  '■ 

[To  Richmond. 
Arm,  Gghl,  and  conquer,  for  fair  England's  sake  I 
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.^49 


Thi  Okoiti  ^tli*  tw  ymiBf  Pnncea  rJH. 

GioMi.  Drcun  on  thy  couuiu  >mother'il  ia  the 
Let  m  be  IbwI  within  thy  bosam,  Richud,  jTawer, 
And  weifffa  ihee  doira  to  ruin,  shune.  and  death ! 
Thj  nei^Bw*'  soal)  bid  thee  deipajr,  asd  die. — 

Sleep.  Richmond.  lieep  in  pace,  end  wake  in  jo;; 
Good  aseeli  guard  thee  fiem  the  biwr'i  asuoj  1 
LJTe,  and  btgtt  a  happ;  race  of  kingi '. 
Edward's  unhappj  •oni  do  bid  thee  Sourish. 
The  Ghoit  s^Quekn  Ahne  rita. 

Ghat.  Richard,  thy  wife,  that  wielched  Anne  thy 
That  never  liept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee,  [wife, 

Now  lilli  thy  sleep  with  perturbatlong : 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 
And  fall  th^  edgeleu  sword  ;  Despair,  and  die! — 

Thou,  quiel  sou!,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep ; 

[To  RlCH-ONO. 

Dream  of  success  and  happy  Tictoty ; 
Thy  adTeissij's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 
Tkt  Ghost  <if  BncEiNaHAH  riia. 

CWl.Tha  first  wasl,  thai  heip'dthee  tothecinwn ; 
[Td  Kino  Ricbikd. 
The  last  wsa  I  that  felt  ihy  tyranny; 
O,  in  the  banie  think  on  Buckingham, 
And  die  in  tenor  ofthj  guiilinessi 
Dream  od,  dream  on,  of  oloody  deeds  and  death  ; 
Fainting,  despair ;  deapaiiiDg,  yield  thy  breath  '. — 

I  died  for  hope,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid : 

[To  RlCHHOHO. 

Bnt  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dismay'd : 
God,  and  good  angels,  fight  on  Richmond's  side; 
And  Richard  falls  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 

[JU  Ghosts  uintiA.     Kino  Richard  Mart) 

K.  RJc&.  Gire  me  another  bone, — bind  up  my 

Have  mercy,  Jesu ! — Soft;  I  did  but  dream, — 
O  coward  conscience,  how  dolt  thou  afflict  me ! — 
The  light!  bum  blue.— It  is  now  dead  midnighL 
Cold  iearful  drops  staikd  on  my  trembling  fiesh. 
Whatdolfearl  myself)  there's  none  elie  by  i 
Richard  loves  lUchiard  ;  that  is,  1  am  I. 
Is  there  a  murderer  here  t  No  ; — Yes  ;  1  am  : 
Then  fly,— What,  fromnyself  1  Great  reason :  Why 


Lest  I 
1 loTe  : 

Thstlmvselfhav 


nysein 


Jimysi 
rather  hate  myself, 
For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  myself, 
1  am  a  villain ;  Yet  1  lie,  I  am  not. 
Fool,  of  [hy»lf  speak  well: — Fool,  do  not  flatter. 
My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues, 
Aod  every  tongue  brings  in  a  several  tale. 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 
Perjury,  perjury,  in  the  bigh'it  degree  ; 
Murder,  stern  murder,  in  the  dir'st  degree; 
All  several  sins,  alt  us'd  in  each  deEite, 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all, — Guilty !  guilty ! 
I  shall  despair. — "There  is  no  creature  loves  me  : 
And,  if  I  ^le.  no  soul  will  pity  me  :~ 
Nay,  wherefore  should  they  ^  since  that  I  myself 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself. 
Hethought,  the  souls  of  all  that  I  had  murder'd 
Came  to  my  lent :  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-morrow's  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 
EhIit  RtTCLirr. 

Rat.  My  lord, 

if.  Rich.  Who's  there) 

Rai.  RatclilT.my  lord ;  'tis  I.  The  early  village  cock 


Hath  twice  done  salutation  to  tlie  mnm ; 
Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armonr. 
K.  Rich.  O,  Ratcliff,  1  have  dream'd  a  fearful 

What  thinkest  thou,  will  oni  rtieodl  prove  all  true  1 
Sat.  No  doubt,  my  lord. 
K.  Rich.  Ratcliff,  1  fear,  I  feai,— 

Rat.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  shadows. 
K.  Rich.  By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to-night 
Hare  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard, 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers. 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.     Come,  go  with  me; 
Under  our  tents  I'll  play  the  eaves-dropper. 
To  hear  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  nje. 

f  Eimnl  Kino  Ricaisn  and  RAnjLivr. 
RlcBMOiflD  aoka.     Enter  Oxroan  and  othtn. 
Lardt.  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 
Riehm.  'Crymercy,  loMs,  and  watchful  gentlemen. 
That  yon  have  ta'en  a  tardy  sluggtud  here. 
Zarrfs.  How  have  you  slept,  my  lord  1 
Riiinn,  The  sweetest   sleep,    and   fairest-boding 
That  ever  enter'd  in  a  drowsy  head,  [dreams. 

Have  I  since  yonr  departure  had,  my  lords. 
Methought,  their  souls,  whose  bodies  Richard  mur- 
Cametomy  tent,  andcried— OnJ  victory  I       [der'd, 
I  promise  yon,  my  heart  is  very  jocund 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
How  far  into  the  morning  is  it.  lords  ) 
Lardt.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 
Richjn.  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  arm.  and  give  direc- 
tion.— .  [  Hi  advanat  to  the  trwpj. 
More  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrymen, 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  lime 
Forbids  to  dwell  on  :  Yet  remember  this, — 
Ood,  and  our  eood  cause,  fight  upon  our  side  ; 
The  prayers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souls. 
Like  hiEh-rtar'd  bulwarks,  stand  before  our  faces; 
Richard  eicept,  those,  whom  we  fight  against. 
Hod  rather  have  us  win.  than  him  uiey  »llow. 
For  what  is  he  they  foUow  1  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide ; 
One  rais'd  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  establish'd  ; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath, 
And  slaughter'd  those  that  were  the  means  to  help 
A  base  foul  stone,  made  precious  by  the  fail,  [him; 
Of  England's  chair,  where  he  is  falsely  set ; 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy  : 
Then  if  you  fight  against  God's  enemy, 
God  will,  in  justice,  word  you  si  his  soldiers ; 
If  you  do  sweat  to  pnt  a  tyrant  down. 
You  sleep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  beiue  sldn  ; 
If  you  do  fight  aeoinst  your  country  s  foes, 
Your  country's  iaC  shall  pay  your  pains  the  hire  ; 
If  you  do  fight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives. 
Your  wives  shall  welcome  home  the  conquerors ; 
If  you  do  free  your  children  from  the  sword, 
Your  children's  children  quit  it  in  your  age. 
Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  these  rights. 
Advance  your  standards,  draw  your  willing  swords  : 
For  me,  the  ransom  of  my  bold  altemut 
Shall  be  this  cold  corpse  on  the  earth's  cold  face  ; 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 
The  least  of  you  shall  shore  his  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly  and  cheerfnlly  ; 
God,  and  Saint  George!  Richmond  and  victory  ! 

RetuttT  KiKO  Richard,  Ratclifi,  AltemliuiU, 
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KING  RICHARD  III. 


K.Ridi.  Ha  uid  the  truth  :  Aod  what  uid  Surrej 

thent 
RaJ.Heimirdaiiduid.  th«  better  For  ourpurpow. 
K.Rith.  Hcwui'theriebtiuidio.iadeeil.ilii. 
IClMk  (IrilM. 
Tell  the  clock  there.— Oi>e  me  a  calendar.— 


Ral. 


Not  I 


lord. 


K.Rich.  Tbeo  he  disdaiot  to  ahine;  for.  by  the  book, 
He  thoald  hue  biav'd  the  tait  an  hour  ago  : 
A  black  daj  will  it  be  to  aoinebodf  .— 
nalcliff- 

Ral.  Hj  lord  ! 

K.  Rith.  The  luD  will  not  be  leen  lo-daj ; 

The  iky  doth  frowa  and  lour  upon  oui  army. 
1  would,  theu  dewy  lean  were  from  the  groond. 
Not  shiDo  to-daT '.  Why,  what  ia  that  to  me. 
More  Ihaii  (o  Richmond  !  tor  the  >elf-aanie  hearen, 
That  frowns  oo  me,  loolu  tully  upoD  him. 
Eittrr  NoKPOLi. 

XoT.  Ann,  arm,  my  lord  ;  the  Toe  viunli  in  the 
field.  [hon 


Our  archen  shall  tie  placed  in  the  midtt : 
.'ohn  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomai  ear)  of  Surrey. 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  ihii  foot  and  hor>e. 


Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  chiefeit  boise. 
Thii.and  Sa lot  George  (0  boot! — W hat  think'it  thou, 
Norfolk  1 
Nor.  A  good  direction,  warlike  lovereign. 
Thii  found  I  on  my  tent  thii  morning. 

K.  RicL  [  Reads.]  Jxhi  of  NafoUt,  be  nal  Uo  btld. 
Fffr  Dichm  Ihg  suitlr  u  bimgltl  and  iliU, 
A  thing  devised  by  Iha  enemy. — 
Go.  gentlemen,  every  man  unto  hli  chi^e: 
Let  ao(  our  babbling  dreams  affright  our  loals  ; 
Conicience  is  but  a  word  that  cowards  use, 
Devib'd  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  in  awe  ; 
Our  strong  anus  be  our  conscience,  swonli  our  law. 
March  on,  join  bravely,  let  us  lo't  pell-mell ; 
It  not  to  heaven,  then  hand  in  hand  lo  hell.— 

What  shall  I  say  more  than  1  have  inferT'd  7 
Remember  whom  you  are  lo  cope  withal ; — 
A  sort  of  vagabonds,  rascali,  and  nin-awayi, 
A  scum  of  liretagnes,  aod  iMse  lackey  peasants. 
Whom  their  o'erH;loy'd  country  vomits  forth 
To  desperate  ventures  and  assur'd  destruction. 
Vou  sleeping  safe,  they  bring  you  to  unrest ; 
You  having  lands,  and  bless'd  with  beauteous  wiTea, 
Thev  would  restrain  the  one,  distain  the  other. 
And  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a  paltry  fellow. 
Long  kept  in  Bteiague  al  our  mother's  cost  t 
A  milk-sop,  one  that  never  in  his  life 


Feltst 


QOwl 


L«[  s  wflip  these  stragglers  o'er  the  seas  again  i 
l^sh  heace  these  over-weening  rugs  of  Frunce, 
These  famish 'd  bej^ars,  weary  of  their  lives ; 
Who,  but  for  dreaming  oa  this  fond  .      ' 


Ireaming  oa  this  fond  einloit. 
ajis,poor  rata,  had  hang'dthemu 


And  not  these  bastard  Bretagnes.  whom  our  fatbeia 
Have  in  their  own  land  beaten,  bohb'd,  and  ihomp'd, 


And,  on  record,  left  (hem  the  hein  of  ibame. 
Shall  these  enjoy  our  lands'!  lie  with  your  inrei! 
Ravish  our  daughter*  t—Hatfc,  I  hear  their  dram. 

[Drum  afar  iif. 
Fight,  gentlemen  of  England  I  fight,  bold  yemnen  ! 
Draw,  archen,  draw  your  arrow*  to  the  head ! 
Spur  yonr  proud  horaes  bard,  and  ride  in  blood  ; 
Amaie  the  welkin  with  your  broken  staves  I  — 

Enlfr  a  Messenger. 
What  says  lord  Stanley  7  will  he  bring  his  power ! 

Meu.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

K.  Rkli.  Offinstaotly  with  his  son  George's  head. 

Nor.  My  lord,  the  enemy  is  paas'd  the  marsh  ; 
Alter  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 

K,  Ritfu  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  within  my  bo- 
Advance  our  standards,  set  upon  our  foes;       [som: 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  Saint  George, 
Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  offiery  dragon*! 
Upon  them!  Victory  sits  on  our  helm*.       [£»iiiil. 

SCENE  lV.—AnM)ur  Part  iif  tht  Fi«U. 

Alarum:  Einniani.     Enlsr  Norfou,  sad  FDrcn; 

lo  kim  Catesbt. 

Ctt:  Rescue,  my  lord  of  Norfolk,  rescue,  rescue  I 
The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man. 
Daring  an  opposite  to  every  danger  ; 
His  horse  is  ilain,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights. 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  death  ; 
R«scae,  fair  lord,  oi  else  the  day  is  lost! 
Alarum,     Enler  Kino  Ricniao. 

K,  Rich,  Ahorse!  ahorse!  my  kingdom  torahoise! 

Call.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  I'll  help  you  to  a  horse. 

K.  Rich,  Slave,  1  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cast, 
And  I  will  stand  the  hazard  of  the  die: 
I  think,  there  be  six  Richmonds  in  tlie  Geld  ; 
Five  have  1  slain  to-day.  instead  of  him  ; — 
Ahorse!  ahorse!  my  kingdom  for  a  horse !  [Eicmt. 

^farumi.     Entir  KiNo  RicnARO  and  RicniaOND  ; 

and  (nunc ,yigAlinf.     RMlreal ,  and  fiturith.     Then 

ent£r  Richhond,  Stanlev  bearing  ihe  FTOiEn,iinth 

diven  other  Lords,  and  Forcee, 

liicAn.  God,  and  your  anus,  be  pruis'd,  victorious 
The  day  is  ours,  the  bloody  dog  it  dead,     [friends  ; 

Stan.  Courageous  Richmond,  vrell  hasi  thou  acquit 
Lo,  here,  this  long-usurped  royalty,  [thee  '■ 

From  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wretch 
Have  I  pluck'd  off,  lo  grace  tliy  brows  withal ; 
Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  much  of  il, 

Richnt.  GrealGodofheaven,say,flmen,toall!— 
But,  lelt  me  first,  is  young  George  Stanley  living? 

Stan.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester  town , 
Whither,  if  it  please  yon,  we  may  now  withdraw  us. 

Richn.  Whatmenofnameaieslainoneitlierside* 

Slon.  John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Walter  lord  Fenera, 
Sir  Robert  Brukenburv,  and  sir  William  Brandon. 

Riehm.  Inter  their  bodies  a*  becomes  their  births. 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soldiers  fled. 
That  in  mbmisuon  will  return  to  us ; 
And  then,  as  we  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
We  vrill  unite  the  while  rose  with  the  red  :— 
Smile  heaven  upon  this  fair  conjunction. 
That  long  hath  frowned  upon  their  ermiity  ! — 
What  traitor  hears  me,  and  says  not, — amen '! 
England  hath  loog  been  mad,  and  scarr'd  herself; 
The  brother  blindly  shed  the  brother's  bhKid, 
The  father  re^ly  slaughler'd  his  own  son. 
The  son,  compell'd,  been  butcher  to  the  sire  ; 
All  this  divided  'Vork  and  Lancaster, 
Divided,  in  thoir  diie  division. — 
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55) 


O,  now  1«(  JUchmood  tud  Eiiitbeth, 

The  true  Eucceedera  of  each  rojal  honse. 
K;  God's  fair  ordiunce  conjoin  together  1 
And  let  their  heirs,  (God,  if  thy  will  he  3o.) 
Enrich  tlie  time  to  coma  with  snioolh-fae'd  peMS, 
Wilb  nniline  plenty,  and  fair  praiperaai  daji ! 
Abalo  the  edge  of  trailara^  gracioiu  Lord, 


Thu  would  reduce  then  bloody  d«ji  t^a, 
,  And  make  poor  England  weep  in  streans  of  blood ! 
Let  ihem  not  live  lo  taile  Ihii  land's  increase, 
That  would  with  treason  wound  this  fair  laud'i  peace  t 
Now  civil  wounds  are  itopp'd,  peace  lives  again ; 
I  That  she  may  long  live  here,  God  la; — Amen ! 


•c  iatrtHi. "rSaS^'JEn' bm > 


KING  HENRY  VIII. 


U«eud  I     olimiar  "  "^ 


mr.  tl  UU  Qloba  lAHLr*,  whoa  Hh  praltKiu.  which  c 
iHHTua)  nul(^  ■Ituiiou  10  the  new  udt^;  thecnilD* 


a:" 


UIH  HTUa)  nuuRit  utuiiof 


r  pnbbblT  udad 
ifmbalbulni 


for.ieiila-l     <Ud  mt  di*  ull  Id 


^bSa  of  l^^i'lSr  ia  (Kt  K° 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

KlHO  HlHSr  TBI  ElOBTH. 

Cabdikal  Wolsbt. 

Cabdinal  Cahpeius. 

Capdciui,  AaAmtedarJrimi  llit  Emptror,  Chatlei  V. 

""  "    IB,  .IpcAtu'iiip  a^Canlerbaif. 


Duta< 


>r  NoBrout. 
>r  Bdcbinohj 

'  SOFIOLI. 


ir  SuBi 


Lord  Chamberlain. 

Lord  Chancellor. 

Gabdinih,  Biilid])  sT  Wiuchestei. 

Bishop  op  Lincoln. 

Loan  Abbroatinnt. 

Loan  Sa  Not. 

Sir  HiNBY  OUILPOBD. 

sir  Tbohab  Lovbll. 

Sir  Ahtbont  Dehnv. 

Sir  NicHoi.*.  Vaux. 

Stentaria  to  Wolsey. 

CaOBWBLL,  itrvant  lo  Wolsoy. 

Gbitpith,  GiatUiaaa-V^ttr  to  Queta  Katharine. 

Three  othir  Gmlbmen. 

Doctor  Bom,  pftuiician  In  tlu  King. 

Garter,  King  b(  Armi. 

SurMynr  id  thi  Dvkt  of  Buckingham. 

Brandon,  anda  Sergtml  aE  Arml. 

Door-hteper  nf  tht  Cmincil-ChanditT, 

Porter,  and  Aii  man. 

Piige  It  Gaidiner. 

A  Crirt. 

QuBiH  Katharine,  vift  lo  King  Henry,  afientardi 
diBoreid. 

An  J'tBoi.l.xs,  her  Xaidaf  Honour, aftencariliQuun. 

An  old  Lads./riend  to  Anne  BuUen, 

Patience,  woman  U  Queen  Katharine. 

iSatwml  Lordt  and  Ijidiet  in  t^  Dumb  Sluna  ;  H'mntn 
atlntding  upon  the  Queen ;  Sfiiriii  iohieli  appear  lo 
htr;  Scriba,  Offieen,  Caardt,  and  ather  Attmdaali. 
eCENL,—ehiefiy  in  London  and  Wistbinbteh  j 

OnCt  Hi  KlMBOLTON. 


That  bear  a  weigbW 

Sad,  high,  and  worki 
Such  noble  iceneias 

May,  if  tney  ihii 


to  make  jon  laugh ;  things  ni 
ty  and  a  serious  brow. 


flow, 
that  can  pity,  here 
well, let  faltateaii 
Such,  ai 


Richly  in  .       .  . 

That  come  to  hear  a  merry,  bawdy  play, 

A  Doiie  of  targets  ;  or  to  see  a  fellow 

In  a  long  mouey  coal,  guarded  with  yellow, 

Will  be  deceiv'd :  for,  senile  hearers,  know. 

To  rank  our  chosen  trutn  with  such  a  show 

As  fool  and  fight  is,  beside  forfeiting 

Our  own  bTaini.  aiui  the  opinion  that  we  bring, 

(To  make  that  only  true  we  now  intend,) 

Will  leave  us  never  an  understanding  friend. 

Therefore,  for  goodness'  sake,  and,  a*  you  are  knows 

The  first  and  happiest  hearer*  of  the  town. 

Be  sad,  as  we  would  make  you  '■  Think,  ye  see 

The  very  persons  of  our  noble  story. 

As  they  were  living  ;  think,  you  see  them  great. 

And  foilow'd  with  the  general  throng,  and  sweat, 

Of  thousand  friends  ;  then,  in  a  moment,  see 

How  soon  this  mightiness  meets  misery  I 

And  if  you  can  be  merry  then,  I  'II  say, 

A  man  may  weep  upon  his  wedding  day. 


ACT  I. 

— London,  An Antt^hamber  in 


Enter  the  Dues  c 
DlW,  Iha  DuEE 
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Nit.  I  ihuik  youi  gnce : 

HeiUhFul ;  and  ever  since  a  Uetb  admirer 
Of  whal  1  uw  there. 

Bark.  An  unliniely  ague 

SUy'd  me  »  prisoner  in  my  chamber,  when 
Those  sung  of  glory,  thoie  Iwa  ligbls  of  men, 
Met  in  ibc  vale  el  Arde. 

Not.  Twiit  Guynes  and  Arde 

I  wu  then  ptuenl,  tiw  Ihem  salute  on  horseback ; 
Bebeld  them,  when  Ihey  lighted,  bow  tbev  cluc^ 
]n  Ibeir  embracemeal,  as  Ihey  grew  together  ; 
Which  had  they,  what  fuur  ihroo'd  ones  could  havt 

weigh'd 
Such  a  compounded  one  ! 

Bucli.  All  Ihe  whole  time, 

1  WBS  mychamher'i  prisoner. 


ill  this  time,  pomp  was  Biogle  ;  but  dow  married 
'o  ODC  above  itselt:     Each  Allowing  day 
Became  the  oeit  day's  master,  till  Ihe  last 
Made  former  wonders  il's  :  To-day,  (he  French, 
All  clinquant,  all  in  gold,  like  heathen  gnds. 
Shone  down  the  English  ;  and.  la-morrow,  they 
Made  Britain,  India :  every  man.  that  stood, 
ck._pj  ... ■_.      Tbeiidwarfish  pages  were 


ns,alU 


A  gift  that  heaien  ^ves  for  him,  which  buys 
A  place  next  to  the  king. 

Aber.  I  cannot  tell 

What  heaven  halh  given  him,  let  some  graver  ey« 
Pierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  his  pride 
Peep  through  each  part  of  him :  \\'hence  has  he  thalT 
If  not  from  hell,  the  devil  is  a  nigga/d; 
Or  has  given  all  beforti,  and  he  begins 
A  new  hell  in  himself. 

Buck.  Why  Ihe  devil. 

Upon  this  French  going-out.  look  he  upon  bim, 

Without  the  privily  o' Ihe  kinr  " '"" 

Who  should  attend  on  bim!  \ 
or  all  the  gentry  ;  for  the  most  part  such 
Too,  whom  IS  great  >  charge  as  little  houuui 
He  meant  to  lay  upon  :  and  his  own  letter. 
The  honourable  board  o(  council  out. 
Must  fetch  him  in  the  papers. 

AbtT.  I  do  know 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  thai  have 
By  this  so  sicken'd  their  estates.  Ihat  never 
They  ahaJI  abound  ai  formerly. 

BucJ..  O,  many 

Have  broke  their  backs  with  layii 
For  this  great  journey.     What  di 

most  poor  a 


i,  that  their  very  labour 
tinting:  Now  this  mask 


Was  crj'd  incomparable  ;  „      , 

Made  it  a  foot,  and  beggar.    The  two  kings, 


tltey  saw  bul  one  ;  and  no  discerner 
Vurst  nag  his  tongue  in  censure.    When  these  i 
<  For  so  they  phrase  them,)  by  their  heralds  cballei 
The  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did  perform 
Beyoud  Ihougbl's  compass ;    that  former  fabulous 


„      w  seen  possible  et 
Thai  Bevis  was  believ'd. 
Back. 


at.  O,  yoo  go  hi. 

:  As  I  belong  lo  irorship.  and  aBect 
In  honour  honesty,  the  tract  of  every  thing 
W'ould  by  a  good  discourser  los«  some  life. 
Which  action's  self  was  tongue  to.  All  nraa  royal ; 
To  the  disposing  of  it  nonghl  rebell'd. 
Order  gave  each  thing  view  ;  Ihe  office  did 
Distinctly  his  full  function. 

Butk.  Who  did  guide, 

I  mean,  who  set  the  body  and  Ihe  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  together,  as  you  guesi  T 

Nor,  One.  cerles,  ntat  promises  do  element 
In  such  a  business. 

Buck.  I  pray  you,  who,  my  lord! 

Nor.  All  this  was  order'd  by  the  good  discretion 
Of  the  righl  reverend  cardinal  of  York. 

Buck.  The  devil  speed  him '.  no  man's  pia  is  freo'd 
From  his  ambitious  fing«.     What  had  he 
To  do  in  these  fierce  vanities  1  I  wonder. 
That  such  a  keech,  can  with  his  very  bulk 
Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  beaeScial  sun. 
And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

Nor.  Surely,  sir, 

There's  in  him  stuff  that  puts  him  to  these  ends  : 
For,  being  nol  propp'd  by  ancestry,  (whose  grace 
Chsiks  successors  their  way,)  nor  call'd  upon 
For  high  feats  done  to  the  crown  ;  neither  allied 
To  eminent  assistants,  but,  spider-like. 
Out  of  bis  self-drawing  web,  he  gives  us  note, 
The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  liis  way  ; 


Not. 


Grievii 


The  peace  between  the  French  and  us  nol  values 
The  coBi  that  did  conclude  it. 

Buck.  Every  man. 

After  Ihe  hideous  storm  that  follow'd,  was 
A  thing  inspir'd  ;  and.  not  consulting,  broke 
Into  a  general  prophecy,— That  this  leiopest. 
Dashing  the  garment  of  this  peace,  abudcd 

,  The  sudden  breach  on'u 

'     Niir.  Which  is  budded  oul ; 

For  France  hath  flaw'd  Ihe  league,  and  bath  attach'd 
Our  merchants'  goods  at  Bourdeaui. 

Abir.  Is  it  therefore 


AbtT.  A  proper  til 
At  a  superfluous  rab 


Our  re 


id  cardinal  ci 


It  jouf  grai 


The  state  takes  notice  of  the  private  dilTcrence 
Betwiil  you  and  the  eaidinal.    I  advise  you, 
(And  lake  il  from  a  heart  lliat  wishes  towards  you 
Honour  and  plenteous  safely.)  thai  you  read 
The  cardinal  s  malice  and  lus  potency 
Together :  to  consider  further,  that 
What  his  high  haired  would  effect,  wants  not 
A  minister  iu  his  power :  You  know  his  nature. 
That  he's  revengeful ;  and  1  know,  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  etige  :  il's  long,  and,  il  may  be  said. 
Il  reaches  far  ;  and  where  'twill  no!  eitend, 
Thilher  he  darts  it.     Bosom  up  my  counsel. 
You'll  find  it  wholesome.    Lo,  where  comes  that  rock, 
That  I  advise  your  shunning. 
Enler  Cabdihai.  Wolsby,   (tht  ptirts   fcrriM  b^ort 

him,)  crrtaia  if  tke  Guord,  and  row  Secretaries 

icilh  paptTi.     The  Caroenal  in  hii  paaage  fiitlh 

hi$  eya  on  BocaiNaHAH,  and  BucarNOHAii  ra  him, 

bmkfaU  of  disdain. 

Wei.  The  duke  ot  Buckingham's  survayorl  hal 
Where's  bis  examination  1 

1  Star.  Here,  so  please  you. 

Wot.  Is  he  in  person  ready  1 

i  S«T.  Ay.  please  your  grace. 
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I'll  folJon 


WU.  Wall,  we  ihdl  then  know  more ;  and  Bnck- 

Sball  leawQ  this  big  look.  [inphuii 

[Enunl  WouiT  ami  Traia. 

BiuA.  Thi>  buIcber'B  cui  ii  •eDom-mautb'd,  and  I 
Have  Dot  the  power  to  tnutile  him  ;  Iherefora,  betl 
Not  nak«  him  in  hit  alumbei.    A  beggai'a  bcok 
Uut-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

Ask  Cod  for  tempera 
Which  your  diiease  requira. 

Biitk.  I  read  in  fail  tooki 

Matter  aninst  me ;  and  his  eye  revil'd 
Me,  as  his  abject  object :  at  this  ioitant 
""'^""  ■"'        ne  trick:  He's  gone  lo  the  king; 

Stay,  my  lord. 
ADaiei  vonr  reason  with  your  choiei  question 
What  'us  you  go  about ;  To  climb  steep  hills, 
Requires  stow  pace  at  first :  Auger  is  like 
A  full-hot  horse :  who  being  allow'd  his  way. 
Self-mettle  tires  him.  Not  a  mim  in  England 
Can  advise  me  like  you  ;  be  to  yourself 
As  rou  would  Id  your  friend. 

Buck.  I'll  to  the  king: 

And  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  ciy  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence  ;  or  proclum. 
There's  dlRetence  in  no  peisoos. 

Nor.  Be  advii'd : 

Heat  not  a  furnace  for  TOUr  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  linge  yourself:  We  may  outmn. 
By  violent  swiftness,  that  which  we  tun  at. 
Aid  lose  by  ovet-ninning.    Know  you  not. 
The  fire,  that  mounts  the  liquor  till  it  mn  o'er, 

1  say  again,  there  is  no  Koglish  soul 
More  stronger  to  direct  you  than  yourself; 
]f  with  the  sap  of  reason  yon  would  quench, 
Or  but  allay,  the  fire  of  passion. 

Sack.  Sir, 

1  am  thankful  to  you :  and  I'll  go  along 
By  your  prescription  ;— but  this  lop-proud  fellow, 
(  W'Eium  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From  sincere  motions.)  by  intelligence. 
And  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  JQly,  when 
We  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasoDous. 

A'or.  Say  not,  tretsonoat. 

BhcJi.  To  the  king  I'll  say'l;  and  make  my  vouch  as 
As  shore  of  rock.  Attend.   This  holy  foi,      [strong 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  he  is  equal  ravenous 
As  he  is  subtle  ;  and  as  prone  to  mischief. 
As  able  to  perform  it :  his  mind  and  place 
Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally,) 
Only  Id  shew  his  pomp  as  well  in  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggests  the  king  our  master 
To  this  last  costly  treaty,  the  interview. 
That  swallow'd  so  much  treasure,  and  like  a  glais 
Did  break  i'  the  rinsing. 

Kvr.  'Fulh,  and  so  it  did. 

Badi.  Pray,  gire  me  lavour,  sir.  This  cunning  cai- 
The  articles  o'  the  combination  drew,  [dinal 

As  himself  pleas'd  ;  and  they  were  ratified, 
As  he  cried.  Thus  let  be  :  to  as  much  end. 
At  give  a  crutch  to  the  dead :  But  our  count- cardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well ;  for  worthy  Wolsey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  iL     Now  this  follows, 
(Which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
"To  the  old  dam,  treason.) — Charles  the  emperor. 
Under  pretence  to  see  the  queen  hit  aunt, 
(For  'twaa,  indeed,  fais  colour  ;  but  he  came 
To  whisper  Woltey.)  here  makes  visitation: 
His  fears  were,  that  the  intervievr,  betwiit 


Deals  with  oar  cardinal ;  and,  as  I  trow, — 
Which  I  do  well ;  for,  1  am  sure,  the  empe 


lease  to  alter  the  king's  course. 
And  break  the  foiessid  peace.     Lei  the  king  know, 
he  shsll  by  me,)  that  thus  the  cardinal 


Doet  buy  and  sell  his  hononr  as  he  pleases, 

ii  his  own  advantage. 


And  for  hi 


To  hear  this  of  him ;  and  could  wish,  he  wera 
Something  mistUen  in't. 

Buek.  No,  not  a  syllable; 

I  do  pronounce  him  in  that  very  shape. 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 
Enlir  BaiHiKiH  ;  a  Sergeant  at  Armt  bifore  him, 
and  too  or  tkrti  nf  ikt  Guard. 

DniR.  Your  office,  sergeant ;  execute  it. 

Strg.  Sir, 

My  lord  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Northampton,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Uf  our  moat  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  you,  my  lord. 

The  net  has  fall'n  upon  ma  ;  I  shal)  pensh 
Under  device  and  practice. 

Bran,  I  am  torry 

To  see  jou  ta'en  from  liberty,  lo  look  on 
The  business  preseai :  Tis  his  highness'  pleaaurc. 


Yon  shall  to  &e 
Buck. 

plead 


Tows 


It  will  help  me  nothing, 

-  - ;  for  that  die  it  on  me. 

Which  makes  my  whitestpin  black.  The  willofheBTeD 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things  !—  I  obey. — 
O  my  lord  Aberga'ny,  fare  you  well. 

fron.  May,  b«  mutt  bear  yon  company : — Tbe  king 
[Xa  Abiroavennt. 
Is  plsas'd,  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you  know 
How  he  determines  further. 

Abtr.  As  the  duke  said. 

The  wit)  of  heaven  be  doiie,  and  the  king's  pleasure 
By  me  obey'd, 

Sron.  Here  is  a  warrant  from 

The  king,  to  attach  lord  Montacnte  ;  and  the  bodies 
Of  the  duke't  confessor,  John  de  la  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor, — 

Both.  So,  so; 

These  are  the  limba  of  the  plot:  no  more,  1  hope. 

Brim.  A  monk  o'  the  Chaitreni. 

Bwk.  O,  Nicholas  Hopkins  1 

Bran.  He. 


1  am  tbe  shadow  of  poor  Buckingham  ; 
Whose  figure  even  this  instant  cloud  puts  on. 
By  daii'ning  my  clear  sun. — My  lord,  farewell. 

[Eimiit. 
SCENE  li.—TktCoimeit-CkioHbtr, 
OirntU.     Eater  Kino  Henry,  CiRDTNaL  WoLSEy, 

the  Lords  oj  Iht  Couacil,  Sir  Tbohis  Lovell, 

Officers,  and  Attendants.     TTii  Kiho  tntert,  lean- 

tng  on  the  Cxadinal's  Aoulder* 

K.  /fnt.  My  life  itself,  and  the  best  heart  of  it. 
Thanks  you  for  this  great  care  :  I  stood  i'  the  level 
Of  a  full-chaiged  confederacy,  and  give  thanks 
'To  you  that  cbok'd  it.—  Let  be  call'd  before  us 


.dbyCoogle 


664 


KING  HENRY  VIII. 


Thtl  geDtlemAD  of  Bnckingbui'i ;  id  perwn 

I'll  bear  bim  hii  coofenion*  jmtiAr ; 

And  point  bj  poini  the  ti«uoai  or  hii  muter 

Hcihill  (guD  rclata. 

Thi  KiHo  talat  hu  Statt.  Tht  Lordi  if  the  Qmiuil 
Ittkt  tbtr  uvtrtt  float.  Tht  CilllDIHAL  pliwo 
liimitlftindtr  thi  KiNo's/aM,  OK  hit  rigiit  nd4. 

A  lUiM  inlUn,  erifing,  Hoota  for  the  Queea  1  Enter 
tb  Qdeih,  wfiin-sil  hfthi  DuKU  orNonTou  and 
StrnoLi ;  At  knttU.  Tit  Kino  riitth  Avin  kJ( 
£la(i.  (nln  W  u;i,  kina,  atul  ptac4llt  k«r  6jr  Ub. 
Q.  Kallk.  Nay,  wemuit  longer  Iteeel ;  I  vniauitor. 
Jf.Hdi.  AnU,  and  take  place  by  iu:-HairjoDr 

Neiei  name  to  ni ;  your  haie  half  our  power ;  [mil 

The  other  moiety,  ere  you  ask,  is  giren ; 

Repeat  your  will,  and  take  it. 

Q.  Kath.  Thank  yoor  majesty. 

lliat  you  would  love  youraetf ;  and,  in  that  lore, 

Not  unconsider'd  leave  your  honour,  nor 

The  dignity  of  yout  oflice,  ii  the  point 

K.  Hen,  Lady  mine,  proceed. 

Q.Kath.  I  amiolicited,  not  bys  few, 
And  those  of  true  condition,  that  yonr  snbjecli 
Aro  in  great  grieTanee:  there  have  been  commissions 
Seat  down  imang  them,  which  have  Saw'd  the  heart 
Of  all  their  loyattiea  ;— wherein,  although. 
My  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 
Moat  bitterly  on  you,  as  putter-on 
Of  theie  exactioQi,  yet  the  king  our  master, 
(Whoae  honour  heaven  shield  from  aoj! '.)  eren  he 

Language  unmaoDerly,  yea,  such  which  breaks 
The  lidei  of  loyalty,  and  almoet  appears 
In  loud  rebellion. 

Nor.  Not  almoat  appears. 

It  doth  appear :  for  upon  these  taiations, 
1'he  clotnien  all,  not  able  to  muntain 
The  many  to  them  'longing,  have  pot  off 
The  s[»aalen,  carders,  fullers,  weaver*,  who. 
Unit  for  other  life,  compeU'd  by  hunger, 
And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner 
Daring  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar. 
And  Danger  Bcrres  among  them 

K.  Htn.  TaxatiDn! 

Wherein  T  and  what  taialion  1 — My  lord  cardinal. 
You  that  are  blam'd  for  it  alike  wit£  ni. 
Know  you  of  this  taxation  1 

Wot.  Please  yon,  sir, 

I  know  bat  of  a  single  part,  in  aught 
Pettaina  to  the  itate  ;  and  front  biit  in  that  file 
Where  othera  tell  ileps  with  me. 

Q.  Kath.  No,  my  lord, 

Yon  know  no  more  than  others  ;  but  you  frame 
Things.thalareknownalike;  which  are  not  wholesome 
To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  must 
Perforce  be  their  acquaintance.    These  eiaclions 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  note,  they  are 
Moit  pestilent  to  the  hearing  ;  and  to  bear  them. 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.    They  lay, 
They  are  devia'd  by  you ;  or  elie  you  anfier 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 

K.Hm.  Still  exaction! 

Hie  natnieof  it?  Id  what  kind,  let's  know, 
Is  this  eiacbon  1 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  much  too  renturoua 

In  tempting  of  jour  patience  ;  but  am  bolden'd 
Under  yonr  promia'd  pardon.    The  subject's  grief 
Comes  through  commiiiions,  which  com  pel  from  each 
The  aixlh  part  of  hia  inbstance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay  \  and  the  pretence  for  llii* 


lliia 


1  Fraace;  Thii  makes  bold 


n'd,  your  wan  ic 
mouths: 

Tongnet  ipit  their  duties  ont,  and  cold  bearta  freeze 
Alliance  in  them  ;  their  curses  ddw. 
Uie  where  their  prayen  did ;  and  it's  come  to  pass, 
That  tractable  obedience  is  a  alave 
To  each  incensed  will.     I  would,  yonr  highness 
Would  give  it  quick  cousideiation.  for 
There  is  no  primer  buaiu 


By  my  life. 

And  for  me, 
this,  than  by 
—  pass'd  me,  but 


By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges. 
If  I  am  traduc  d  bj  tongues,  wbicn  nc 
person,  yel 


„-.  .     ...    neither  know 
My  faculties,  nor  pe 

The  chronicles  of  my  doing, — Jet  me  say, 
'TIS  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rough  bmke 
That  virtue  must  go  through.     We  must  not  stint 
IS,  in  the  fear 
ensuren ;  which  ever, 
to  a  vessel  follow 
That  is  new  liimm'd  ;  but  benefit  no  further 
Tbau  vainly  longing.     What  we  oft  do  best, 
Ity  sick  interpreters,  once  weak  ones,  is 

""" or  not  ailow'd  ;  what  worst,  as  oft, 

grosser  quality,  is  cried  up 
For  oiii  best  act.     If  we  shall  stand  still, 

fear  onr  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  carp'd  at, 
e  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit.  ot  ait 
Sute  statues  only. 

K,  Hin.  Things  done  well, 

And  with  a  care,  exempt  themselves  from  fear ; 
Thing*  done  without  eiomple,  in  their  issue 
Are  to  be  fear'd.     Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  this  commission'!  I  believe,  not  any. 
We  must  not  rend  onr  subject*  from  our  laws. 
And  slick  them  in  our  will.     Sixth  part  of  each  1 
A  trembling  contribution !  Why,  we  take. 
From  every  tree,  lop,  bark,  and  part  o'lhe  timber ; 
And,  Ihongh  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hack'd. 
The  air  will  drink  the  sap.    To  every  county, 
Where  this  is  question'd,  send  our  letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  lorce  of  thii  commisuon  :  Pray,  look  to'!  ; 
I  put  it  to  your  care. 

'"■  ■  Awwd  with  yon. 

[To  the  Secretary. 
Let  there  be  letter*  writ  to  every  ahire, 
Oflheking'sgraceandpardon.   The griev'd commons 
Hardly  conceive  of  me  ;  let  it  be  nou'd, 
That,  through  our  intercession,  this  revokement 
And  pardon  comes  ;  I  shall  anon  advise  yon 
Further  in  the  proceeding.  [£iit  Secretary, 

£■(»-  Surrejor. 

Q.  Kath.  I  amaorry.thatthedukeof  Buckingham 

run  in  your  displeasure. 

K.  Htn.  It  grieves  many  : 

Tha  gentleman  ia  learo'd.  and  a  moat  rare  speaker. 
To  nature  none  more  bound  ;  his  training  such. 
That  he  may  fnmith  and  instruct  great  teachera. 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out  of  himself. 
Yet  see 

When  these  so  noble  benefits  ihall  prove 
Not  irell  diipos'd,  tha  mind  growing  once  corrupt. 
They  torn  to  vicious  forms  ten  times  more  ugly 
Than  ever  ihey  were  fair.    Ilii*  man  so  cdmplele, 
Wbo  wai  enroU'd  'mongst  wonders,  aiul  when  we, 
Almost  with  ransh'd  lisl'oing,  coold  not  find 
Hii  hour  of  apeech  a  minute  ;  be.  my  lady, 
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Huh  into  mooitroni  taint*  pol  tlie  gnc«t 
Tt&t  once  were  bii,  uid  ii  become  as  black 
Asif  besmear'din  bell,     gilbyai:  7OU  sball  bew 
<Tllil  was  bi>  gentleman  iu  Irult.)  of  him 
Things  to  ttrike  hoaour  sad. — Bid  bim  recaoot 
The  hjie-iecited  practices ;  whereof 
We  cannot  (eel  too  tittle,  hear  too  much. 

Wtl.  Stand  fortb ;  and  with  bold  amril  relate  wbat 
Mom  like  a  careful  subject,  have  collecled  [you, 
Out  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham. 

K.  Htn.  Speak  freelj. 

Sun.  First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  evecj  da; 
It  would  infect  his  speech.  That  if  the  king 
Should  without  issue  die.  he'd  cany  it  to 
To  make  Ibe  sceptei  his:  These  reiy  words 
I  have  beaid  bim  utter  to  his  si 
lord  Aberga'ny  ;  to  wbom  by 
Keveoge  upon  (lie  cardinal. 

WcL  Please  ^ur  higbaess,  aote 

This  dangerous  conception  in  this  point. 
Not  friended  by  his  wisb,  to  your  bigh  person 
His  will  is  most  malignant ;  and  it  stretches 
Beyond  you,  to  your  friends. 

Q.  Kath.  My  learu'd  lord  cardinal. 

Deliver  all  with  cbaiity. 

K.  Hen.  Speak  on  : 

How  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown, 
Upon  our  fail  1  to  this  point  bast  tbou  heard  him 
At  any  time  speak  aught  t 

Sum.  He  wu  brought  to  this 

By  a  vain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins. 

K.  Htn.  What  was  that  Hopkins  1 

Sure.  Sir,  a  Chwlreni  friar, 

His  confessor  ;  who  fed  him  every  minate 
With  words  of  sovereignty. 

f.  Hen,  How  know'it  tbou  this? 

Sum.  Not  long  before  your  highness  sped  lo  France, 
The  duke  being  at  the  Rose,  withio  the  parUb 
Sainl  Lawrence  Ponltney,  did  of  me  demand 
What  was  the  speech  amongst  the  Londonen 
Conceminff  the  French  journey :  1  replied, 
Men  fear'd,  the  French  would  prove  perfidious. 
To  the  king's  danger.     Presently  the  duke 
Said.  Twas  the  fear,  indeed  ;  and  that  be  doubled, 
Twould  prove  the  verily  of  certain  words 
Spoke  by  a  holy  monk  :  tAot  aft,  sajs  he. 
Hath  lent  to  me,  ^BiAms  nu  to  permit 
John  de  la  Court,  my  chaplain,  a  choice  houT 

Wham  after  under  the  coi^anen'i  nal 
HemUmnly  hadtmm,  that,  akat  hetpokt. 
My  thaplain  to  no  cmturt  living,  httt 
Tsmt,  ihauld  utl*r,  viilh  dtmurt  amfidenct 
Thtit  paiaingty  tam'd — Nnt**r  tA«  Wng,  lur  Au  Wn, 
^illyaa  thtduliej  ihail yroiptr :  Hit  Aimilriiw 
Tb  gain  th4  love  1^ the  emnumalty  ;  thidnht 
Shalt  tntm  England. 

Q.  Kalh.  If  I  know  you  well, 

You  were  the  duke's  sorveyor,  and  lost  yonr  oSce 
On  the  complaint  0'  the  tenants  ;  Take  good  heed, 
YoQ  charge  not  in  your  spleen  a  noble  person. 
And  spoil  ^our  nobler  soul  I  I  say,  lake  heed  ; 
Yet,  hearuly  beseech  you. 

K.Ht«.  Let  him  on:- 

Go  forward- 
Sum,        On  my  soul,  I'll  speak  but  truth. 
]  told  my  lord  (he  duke.  By  the  devil's  illusions 
The  monk  might  be  deceiv'd ;  and  (hat  'twas  dan- 

To  ruminue  on  this  to  far,  until 

It  forg'd  him  tome  de^n,  which,  being  believ'd. 
It  was  much  like  lo  do  ;  He  answet'd,  Ttuh  I 


Iding  foithet. 


That,  had  the  kiiu  in  his  last  sickneti  fail'd, 
The  Gudinal's  and  sir  Thomas  Lovell's  lisads 
Should  have  gone  off. 

K.Hn.                    Hal  wbatsorukl  Ah,  ah! 
There's  mischief  in  this  man : Canst  tbou  say  fur- 

Sitrv,  I  can,  my  liege.  [Ihert 

Bmos  at  Greenwich, 


K.Hen. 


K.HtB- 

r  such  a  time — Being  my  teivant  sworn, 
Tbedukeretaindbimhis. But  on;  What  hence! 

Sun.  If,  quoth  be,  I  for  thit  had  beat  nmnilKd, 
At,  M  tli«  Tniwr,  I  thmghl, — I  miM  have  play'd 

The  mrptr  Richard :  ipht,  bring  al  Snlitfrury, 
Made  luit  to  come  iHto  ki*  irraena  ;  ahithifgraHlecl, 
At  he  made  umbianct  of  Alt  if  uly,  wcniU 
Have  put  ftu  knife  into  him. 

K.  Hen.  A  viant  liutor  1 

WoL  ^Tow,  madam,  may  bis  bighness  live  in  free' 
And  thit  man  out  of  prison  1  fdom, 

Q.  Kath.  God  mend  all  I 

K.  Hon.  Theie't  something  more  would  out  of 

thee!  Whatsay'sl! 
Shtb,  After— tfc«diJi»Si>/a(lw,— with  t4«*iii/i,— 
He  stretch 'd  him.  and,  with  one  hand  on  bis  dagger 
Another  spread  on  bit  breast,  mounting  bis  eyes. 
He  did  discbarge  a  honible  oaib  ;  whose  tenoor 
Wat, — Were  be  evil  us'd,  he  would  out-go 
Hit  father,  1^  at  much  as  a  performance 
Does  an  irretolnte  purpose. 

S.  Hin.  There's  his  period. 

To  tbealb  his  knife  in  ui.     He  is  attacb'd  j 
Call  htm  to  present  trial :  if  ha  may 
Find  mercy  u  the  law,  'tis  his  ;  if  none, 
Let  him  not  leek't  of  us  ;  by  day  and  night, 
He't  tnuior  to  the  height.  [Eiewii. 

SCENE  U1.—A  B<Kim  in  the  Pataee. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain  and  Lord  Sakus. 

Cham.  Is  it  possible,  the  spells  of  France  should 
Men  into  such  strange  mysteries  1  [juggle 

Sandi.  New  customs. 

Though  they  he  never  so  ridiculons, 


Have  got  by  (he  late  voyage,  is  but  11 

A  Gl  or  two  0'  the  face  ;  but  (hey  are  shrewd  ones  ; 

For  when  they  hold  them,  you  would  swear  directly 

Their  very  noses  bad  been  couiksellors 

To  Pepin,  or  Ctotbanus,  (hey  keep  sCate  so. 

"  '.nil.  They  have  all  new  legs,  and  lame  ones  ; 

That  never  saw  (hem  pace  before,  the  spavin, 
'  iptinghalt  reigu'd  among  them. 

Cham.  Death  I  my  lord. 

Their  clothes  are  after  such  a  pagan  cut  too. 

That,  ture,  they  have  worn  out  Christendom.    How 

What  news,  air  Thomas  Lovell  1  [now  I 

EnMT  Sir  THoms  Lovrli., 

Lob.  'Fiitb,  my  lord, 

I  hear  of  none,  but  the  new  proclamatiDn 
lliat's  clapp'd  upon  the  court-gate. 

Cha».  Wbat  is't  fori 

Lov,  The  reformation  of  our  travell'd  gallants, 
That  fill  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  and  tailors. 

C&in.   I  am  glad,  'tis  (here ;  now  t  wonUl  pray 
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To  ihink  u  Engluh  conitier  ma;  ba  nUe, 
And  never  we  tba  Louvra. 

Lor.  The;  miut  dlher 

(Far  lo  ion  the  conditioiu.)  leave  these  remntnU 
or  Tool,  ind  fetlher,  thet  the^  got  in  France, 
With  all  their  honourable  pointi  of  ignonince, 
Pertaioina  thereunto,  (as  Dghti,  and  Greworki ; 
Abuiing  belter  men  than  they  can  be. 
Out  ol  a  forei^  wiiuloin,)  renouDCinr  clean 
The  faith  they  have  iu  tenni).  and  tafl  ttockiDgs, 
Short  blistet'd  breeches,  and  iboM  types  of  travel, 
And  undentand  again  like  honeit  men  ; 
Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellowe  :  there,  I  take  il. 
They  may,  mn  vrivUigia,  wear  away 
The  lag  end  ol  their  leodjKss,  and  ba  lau^'d  at. 

Saudi.  Ti>  time  to  give  them  phjiic,  their  diteawi 
Are  grown  to  catching. 

Cham.  What  a  low  our  ladies 

Will  hare  of  thaie  trim  lanitiei  1 

Lot.  Ay,  marry, 

There  will  be  woe  indeed,  lords ;  the  sly  whoresons 
Have  got  a  speeding  tiick  to  lay  down  ladies  ; 
A  French  song,  and  a  fiddle,  hai  no  Tellow.  [giung; 

Samlt.  The  devil  addle  them  !  1  am  glad,  they're 
(For.aore,  there's  no  converting  of  them  ;)  now. 
An  honeat  country  lord,  as  1  am,  beaten 
A  long  time  out  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain-song. 
And  have  an  hour  of  hearing  :  and,  by'r  lady, 
Held  current  music  loo. 

Cham.  Well  said,  lord  Sandl ; 

Your  colt's  tooth  is  not  cast  yet. 

&uidf.  No,  my  lord ; 

Nor  shall  not,  while  I  bav*  a  stomp. 

CAom.  Sir  Thomas, 


Whitber  ware  yon  a  going 
Your  lordship  is  a  punt  to 


To  ibe  cardinal's : 


This  ni^t  he  makes  a  sapper,  and  a  great  one. 
To  many  lords  and  ladies  ;  there  wilfbe 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom.  I'll  assure  yoa. 

Ln.  That  churchman  bears  a  bonntaoiu  mind  in- 
A  hand  as  fmitful  aa  the  land  that  feeds  lu ;  [deed, 
His  dewB  fall  every  where. 

Cham.  No  doubt,  he's  noble ; 

He  had  a  black  mouth,  that  said  other  of  him, 

£andt.Hemaj,mylord,behaswherewithaliinhim, 
Sparing  would  shew  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine : 
Men  of  his  nay  should  be  most  liberal. 
They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

CAaab  True,  they  are  so ; 

"  •  '  My  barge  stays  ; 

le.goodsirTbc-- 
which  I  wonld  not  be, 
For  I  was  spoke  to.  with  sir  Henry  GuihUord, 
This  night  to  be  comptrollers. 

Sands.  I  am  your  lordship's.  [Enunt. 


SCENE  IV.— lis  P 


II  York-Place. 


HoutJ^i.  A  mail  UfrJ*  vndtr  a  lUttfar  llu  Can 
DIHAL.  a  langT  tablt  fir  da  guetU.  Enlir  al  «n 
door,  Ahhi  Bcllih,  and  Stun  Lords,  Ladies,  oixl 
Gentlewomen,  «  guoti 
HenbtCi 


Guild.  Ladies,  a  general  welcome  from  his  grace 
Salutes  ye  all :  This  night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content,  and  you  :  none  hero,  he  hopes, 
la  all  tins  noble  bety,bas  brought  with  ber 
One  care  abroad :  he  would  have  all  — 

d  wine,  s 

3,  my  lord,  you  ]ue  tardy 


The  very  thought  of  this  fair  company 
Clapp'd  wings  to  me. 

Cham.  You  are  young,  sir  Haiiy  Guildford. 

Saadi.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  had  the  cardinal 
But  half  my  lay- thoughts  in  him,  some  of  these 
"hould  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
think,  would  better  please  them  :  Uymylife, 
They  are  a  sweet  society  of  fair  ones. 

Ln.  O,  that  your  lordship  were  but  now  confessar 

]  one  or  two  oFlbesel 

Sandi.  I  would,  I  were; 

They  should  find  easy  penance. 

Lw.  'Fvlh,  how  easyt 

Sondi.  As  easy  as  a  down-bed  would  afford  it. 

Cbin.  Sweet  ladies,  willit  please  you  ait!  Sir  harry. 
Place  yoa  that  side,  I'll  take  the  charge  of  this  : 
His  grace  is  eot'tiag. — Nay,  you  must  not  freeie  ; 
Two  women  placed  together  makes  cold  weather  ■■ — 
My  lord  Sands,  you  are  one  will  keep  them  waking ; 
Pray,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

Sandl.  By  my  faith, 

And  thank  your  lordship.  —  By  your  leave,  sweet 
ladies:  [ShM  Ainuaf/'6<liii«n  Ahne  Buu.t.H 

If  I  chance  lo  talk  a  little  wild,  foigiie  me  j 
I  had  il  from  my  father. 

Anat.  Was  he  mad.  sir  ! 

SamU.  O,  very  mad,  exceeding  mad.  in  lore  too : 
ol  he  would  bile  none  ;  just  as  I  do  now. 
He  would  kiia  you  twenn  with  a  breath.  [Kiitn  her, 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord.— 

>,  now  yon  are  fairly  seated  :— Gentlemen. 
The  penance  ties  on  you.  if  these  fair  ladies 
Pass  away  Crowning. 

Saudi.  For  my  little  enra, 


Wot.  You  are  welcome,  my  bir  guests;  that  noble 
Or  gentleman,  that  is  mt  freely  merry.  (lady. 

Is  not  my  friend  :  This,  to  cooGtm  mywelcomoi 
And  to  you  all  good  health.  [Drijtit, 

Sands.  Yoor  grace  is  noble  :— 

al  me  have  such  a  bowl  may  hold  my  thinks, 
nd  save  me  so  much  talking. 
■"  ■  My  lord  Sands, 


beholden  to  yon ;  cheer  your  neighbours. — 
^,  von  are  n  '  ' 

Whose  fault  is  111 


Ladies,  yon  are  not  meny 


;— Gentl 


The  red  wine  first  must  rise 
In  their  lair  cheeks,  my  lord ;  then  we  shall  have  them 
Talk  us  lo  silence. 

Aimd.  You  are  a  merry  gamester. 

My  lord  Sands. 

Sandt.  Yea,  if  I  make  my  play. 

Here's  lo  your  ladyship :  and  pledge  it.  madim. 


For't 


mg,- 


Youc. 


tshew 


Sands.  I  tohl  yonr  grace,  tliey  would  talk  ai 
f  Drum  and  truvjfiU  mlhiii;  Chambert  diichargrd. 
Wol.  What's  thitl 

Cham.  Look  out  there,  some  of  you. 

[Eiitn  Servant. 
tVtI.  What  warlike  voice! 

And  10  what  end  il  this  1 — Nay,  ladies,  fear  ikot ; 

By  alt  the  laws  of  war  you  are  privileged. 
R*-m'r  Servant 
Cham.  How  now'  what  h'f 
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Stre,  A  DoUs  troop  of  slriDgeR ; 

For  10  Aej  seem  ;  Any  have  left  their  barge,  and 
Aad  hither  nwke,  ss  great  ambauiidors  [tazided  ; 
From  foreign  princes. 

IVal.  Good  lord  chamberlain.  [tongue  ; 

Go,  give  them  welcome,  you  can  speak  the  French 


1.  r"y. 


uobly.  anil  conduct  then 
esence.  where  this  heaven  of  beauty 
at  full  upoa  them : — Some  attend  him.- 
[Kiil  Charoberlaio.  aiitndtd.     AU  uriii 

■    ■■  r. 

It  we'll  mend  ii 


■OCHf. 


Von  ha*e  now  a  broken  banquet; 

A  good  digestion  to  jou  all :  and,  once  more, 

I  shower  a  welcome  on  jou  ; — Welcome  all. 

Hautbtyi.  Enttr  Iht  KlHO,  and  tatlte  otA«n,  ai 
matktrti  habUtd  lUie  sibtfpAtfrdi,  utith  oxttan  tirrch- 
btartrt ;  uihtrad  bjf  the  Lord  Chamberlain.  Thay 
paa  diracttjf  btfon  thg  Cabpikal,  and  grac^'ully 

A  noble  company '.  what  are  thairpleasnres  ? 
Cham.  Becaaaa  they  ipeak  no  English,  thus  they 
praj'd 
To  tell  your  grace ; — That,  having  heard  by  fame 
"'"'"' —  noble  and  so  fair  assembly 


This  I 
Ontd 


It  leave  iheir  flocki ;  and,  u 


lo  beauty. 


Ha  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

WiiL  Say,  lord  chamberlain,  [pay  them 

They  have  done  my  poor  house  grace  ;  for  wnich  I 


cAodwr  Ai 

K.Jfen.Tbefuresthandlevertouch'd!  O.bcau^, 
Till  now  1  neter  knew  thee.  fJUuiic^.     Dana. 

Wot.  My  lord, 

Cham,  Your  grace! 

Wei.  Pray,  tell  them  thus  much  from  me : 
There  should  be  one  amongst  them,  by  his  person, 
Uoie  worthy  this  place  than  myself ;  to  whom. 
If  1  but  knew  him,  with  ray  love  and  duty 
Iwould  surrender  it. 

Cham.  I  will,  my  lord. 

[Chain,  gtjot  la  I'ttcinnpani/,  and  retunu. 

Woi.  What  say  they  1 

Ch,im.  Such  a  one.  they  all  confess. 

There  it,  indeed ;  which  they  would  have  your  grace 
Find  out,  and  he  will  uke  it 

ITpJ.  Let  me  see  then.—  [Coniti  fnm  hii  stale. 
By  all  your  good  leaves,  gentlemen ; — Here  I'll  make 
My  royal  choice. 


You  are  a  churchman,  or  I'll  tell  you,  cardinal. 
I  should  jodge  now  unhappily. 

(foJ.  I  am  glad, 

Yont  grace  i>  grown  to  pleasant. 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  chamberlain, 

Pr'ythee,  come  hither :  What  fair  lady  is  Ihatl 

Cham.  An't  please  your  grace,  sir  Thomas  Bullen's 

The  viscount  Roc hford,  one  of  herhighaeai'  women. 

K.  H.B,  By  heaven,  ^he  is  a  dainty  one.— Sweet- 
I  were  unmannerly,  to  take  you  out.  [heart, 

And  nut  to  kits  you. — A  health,  gentlemen. 
Lei  it  go  round. 

Ifal.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  is  the  banquet  ready 
I'the  privy  chamberl 

La-.  Tea,  my  lord. 


>L  Your  grace, 

I  fear,  with  dancing  is  a  little  healed. 
Jf.  Hm.  I  fear,  too  much. 

Wei.  There's  fresher  air,  my  lord, 

I  the  next  chamber.  [partner, 

K.  H«n.  Lead  in  your  ladies,  every  one.— Sweel 
must  not  yet  forsake  you  :^L«t's  be  meriy  ; — . 
Good  my  lord  cardinal,  I  have  half  adoien  healths 
To  drink  to  thew  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure 
To  lead  them  once  again  ;  and  then  let's  dream 
Who's  best  in  favour^Lel  the  music  knock  it. 

[Eteum,  uilh  trumpeli. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  Stnn. 
Enter  Tum  Gentlemen,  moling. 

tCent.  WhithsrawayiofastT 

a  G»nt.  O.— GodsavB  yon  T 

Even  to  the  hall,  to  heai- what  shall  become 
Of  the  great  duke  of  Buckingham. 

1  Genl.  I'll  save  you 

That  labour,  sir.     All's  now  done,  but  the  ceremony 
Of  bringing  back  the  prisoner. 

t  Gnti.  Were  you  there  I 

1  Cml.  Yes,  indeed,  was  I. 

f  Cent.  Fiay,  speak,  what  has  happen'd ! 

i  Gwi.  You  may  guess  quickly  »■"■ 

J  Otal.  h  h 

1  Gent.  Yes,  truly  is  he,  ai  ,      . 

Z  Gnu.  I  am  sorry  for't. 

'  "  So  are  a  number  more. 


Is  he  found  guilty  t 


Came  to  the  bar  -,  where,  lo  his  accusations, 

He  pleaded  still,  not  guilty,  and  alleg'd 

Many  sharp  reasons  to  defeat  the  law. 

The  king's  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 

Urg'd  on  the  eiaminaliana,  proofs,  confessions 

Of  divers  witnesses  ;  which  the  duke  desir'd 

To  have  brought,  viiii  voce,  to  his  face : 

At  which  appear'd  against  him,  his  surveyor  ; 

Sir  Gilbert  Feck hii  chancellor;  and  John  Court, 

Confessor  lo  him  ;  with  that  devil-monk, 

Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischief. 

t  Cent.  That  was  he. 

That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  1 

1  Gmt.  The  same. 

All  Ihese  accused  hira  strongly  ;  which  he  fain 
Would  have  Bungfromhim.but,  indeed, hecould not: 
And  so  his  peers,  upon  this  evidence. 
Have  found  him  guuty  of  high  treason.     Much 
He  spoke,  and  leamedty,  for  life  ;  but  all 
Was  either  pitied  in  him,  or  forgotten. 

S  Gent.  Aftet  all  this,  how  did  he  bear  himself  1 

1  Gent.  When  he  was  brought  again  lo  the  bar, — 

His  knell  rung  out,  his  judgment, — he  wa&  itirr'd 
With  such  an  agony,  he  sweat  e>lremely, 

And  something  spoke  in  choler.  ill,  and  hasty  : 
Bui  he  fell  to  bimself  again,  and.  sweetly. 
In  all  the  rest  shew'd  a  mobt  noble  patience. 

a  Grnt.  I  do  not  think  he  fears  death. 

1  Geiii.  Sure,  he  does  not. 

He  never  was  so  vromanisb ;  the  cause 
He  may  a  little  grieve  at. 

t  Gcni.  Certainty, 

The  cardinal  is  the  end  of  this. 

I  Otnl.  'Tis  likely. 
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Bt  1.II  coDJccturea :  Firat,  Kildare'i  UtuDder, 
Tacu  depulj  of  Ireland  ;  wbo  remov'd, 
Eu-I  Surrey  «u  lent  thitber,  aod  id  hMte  loo, 
Lett  ba  ihould  help  hi*  fatlwr. 

tCnt.  Thittfickori 

Wu  ■  deep  ennaut  one. 

1  Gtnl.  At  bit  return. 

Mo  doubt,  he  Kill  requite  it.    Thin  ii  noted, 
And  genenllf ;  whoever  the  king  favoon. 
The  cudinal  uutantly  niU  find  employment. 
And  far  enough  from  conn  too. 

t  Ctnt.  All  Ihe 

H&te  him  pemiciouilj,  uid,  o'  my  conicieDce, 
Wi>b  him  ten  fathom  deep  :  thisduke  u  much 
They  lore  and  dote  on ;  call  him  b«unleout  Buck- 
The  mirror  of  all  courtesy  ; —  rio^uu, 

1  Gm(.  Stay  there,  iit. 

And  we  the  noble  min'd  man  yon  ipeak  of. 
ErUgf  Svcm*OBAM  from  hit  arraigiwunl ;  TlpAlaves 

befrrthirn;  the  aii  icilh  !ht  edgt  toaar^  kirn;  hal- 

6m(>  m  laeh  nit ;  uilh  Aim,  Sir  Thomis  Lovell, 

Sir  HiCHOL..  Viui,  Sir  WiLti*i.  S»»i>6.  a«i 

t  Gint.  Let'i  atand  close,  and  behold  him. 

Buck.  All  good  people, 

You  that  tbui  far  have  come  to  pity  me. 
Hear  what  I  ny,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  roe. 
I  have  (his  day  receiv'd  a  traitor's  judgment, 
AndbythalnaioeDiustdie;  Yet, heave d beu witneu. 
And,  if  I  have  a  cancience,  let  it  link  me. 
Even  as  Ihe  aie  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful ! 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  death. 
It  hai  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  juitica  : 
Bui  those,  that  wught  it,  I  could  wish  more  chrtstiaot: 
Be  nhat  they  will.  1  heartily  forgive  ihem  : 
Yet  let  them  look  they  glory  not  m  mischief, 
Mor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  luen  -, 
For  then  my  guiltless  blood  must  ciy  against  them. 
For  further  life  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope. 
Not  will  1  bue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
More  than  I  dare  make  faults.  You  few  that  iov'dme, 
And  dare  be  bold  to  weeo  for  Buckingham. 
Hit  noble  ftiendi,  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
Is  onl^  bitter  to  him,  only  dyiDg, 
(Jo  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  my  end  ; 
And,  ai  the  long  divorce  of  iieel  falli  on  me. 
Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice. 
Aad  lift  my  soul  to  heaven. — Lead  on,  o 'God's  name. 

Loo.  1  do  beseech  your  grace,  for  charily. 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  neart 
Were  bid  against  me.  now  to  forgive  me  frankly. 

Bulk.  Sir  Thomas  Uvell,  I  as  free  forgive  yon, 
As  I  would  be  fuigiveu  :  1  forgive  all ; 
There  cannot  be  those  numlierleu  oSeaces 
'Gainst  me,  I  can't  take  peace  with :  no  black  envy 
Shall  make  my  grave. — Coiomend  me  to  hii  pace 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckiniham,  pray,  tell  him. 
You  met  him  half  in  heaven  :  my  vowi  and  prayera 
Yet  are  the  king's  ;  and.  till  my  soul  foriake  me. 
Shall  cry  for  blessing;  on  him :  May  he  live 
Longer  ihan  I  have  time  to  Cell  hit  yean '. 
Ever  belov'd,  and  loving,  may  bit  rale  be  I 
And,  when  old  time  shall  lead  him  to  hit  end. 
Goodness  and  he  All  up  one  monument ! 

Lov.  Tothewalertidel  muBtconductyourgrace ; 
Then  giro  my  cba^  up  to  ur  Nicbolal  Vaui, 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end, 

Vma.  Prepare  there. 

The  duke  it  coming ;  see,  the  barge  be  ready ; 
And  fit  it  with  such  fumitui«,  ai  auita 
of  hi)  peraoQ. 


enry  of  Buckingham .  f  for'l. 

d  against  usurping  Richard, 
lo  hla  aervant  BaiJstet, 


Bvck.  Nay,  sir  Nicholas, 

Let  it  atone  ;  my  lUle  now  will  but  mock  me, 
When  1  came  hither,  I  was  lord  high  conttahle. 
And  duke  of  Buckingham ;  now.  poor  Edward  Boh  nn 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  acciuere. 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  1  now  seal  it ; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day  groan 
My  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buc"      ' 
Who  first  rait'd  I      ' 
Flying  for  luccoi 

Being  distiess'd.  wat  by  that  wretch  betray'd. 
And  without  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  with  him  1 
Henry  the  Seventh  succeeding,  truly  iHiying 
My  father's  lost,  tike  a  most  royal  prmce, 
Reilor'd  me  lo  my  honours,  and,  out  of  ruins. 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.     Now  his  son, 
Henry  Ihe  Eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever  from  the  world.     J  had  my  trial. 
And,  most  needs  say,  a  noble  one  ;  which  makes  me 
A  tittle  happier  than  my  wretched  hther : 
Yet  thus  hr  we  are  one  in  fortunes,— Both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  lov'd  most ; 
A  most  unnaluial  andfaithleu  service  '. 
Heaven  baa  an  end  in  all :  Yet,  you  that  hear  me. 
This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain  : 
Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves,  and  counsels. 
Be  sure,  you  be  not  loose ;  for  those  you  make  friends. 
And  give  your  hearts  to,  when  they  once  perceive 
The  least  rub  in  your  fortuaet,  fall  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
Bui  where  they  mean  lo  sink  ye.     All  ffood  people, 
Piay  for  me  I  I  must  now  forsake  ye  ;  the  lajt  hour 
Of  my  lone  weary  life  is  come  upon  me. 
Fare>Ull : 

And  when  you  would  lay  something  that  it  tad, 
Speak  howl  fell. — 1  have  done;  and  God  forgive  nie! 
[Einul  BucaiNOH.H  end  Trah. 

1  Gnl.  O,  this  it  full  of  pity  1— Sir,  it  calls. 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  their  heads 
That  were  Ihe  authors. 

t  GiM.  If  the  duke  be  guilUets, 

Tis  full  of  woe :  yet  1  can  give  you  inkling 
Ofan  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fall. 
Greater  than  this. 

1  Gent.  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us  \ 

Where  may  i(  be  1  You  do  not  doubt  my  faith,  tir! 

I  Gnl.  Tbit  secret  is  so  weighty,  'twill  require 
A  strong  faith  to  conceal  it. 

IGmi.  Let  me  have  it; 

I  do  not  talk  much. 

1  Ginr.  I  am  confident  -, 

You  shall,  sir  i  Did  you  nol  of  lale  days  hear 
A  buiiiag,  of  a  separation 
Between  the  king  and  Katharine  1 

1  Cent.  Yet,  but  it  held  not: 

For  when  the  kiw  once  heard  i(,  out  of  anger 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor,  ttraighl 
To  slop  the  minouT,  and  allay  those  tonguet 
llhat  diust  disperse  it. 

t  Gmi.  But  that  slander,  sir. 

Is  found  a  truth  now :  for  it  grows  again 
Fresher  than  ere  it  wat ;  and  held  for  cerlain, 
The  king  will  venture  at  iL     Either  the  cardinal, 
Or  tome  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malice 
To  the  food  Gueen,  possess'd  him  with  a  scruple 
loher:  To  confirm  this 
M 
As  all  think.  I 

t  Gtnu  Tis  the  i 

And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  empero 
Fw  nol  besiowing  on  him,  at  his  asking. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  II.— SCENE  II. 


That  *be  tfaould  reel  the  smart  orUiuT  Theoiduul 
Will  h«ve  hia  will,  and  the  most  fall. 

1  G«t(.  lis  woeful. 

We  are  mo  open  heie  Id  ai^e  this  ; 
Let's  think  in  printe  more.  [Ewunt. 

SCENE  II. — An  Anifchambtr  in  tht  Palatt. 
Enlir  tli4  Lord  Cbamberlain,  nading  a  Utter. 

Cham.  My  lord,~Thi  hanei  your  lordikip  tmtfor. 
viitk  all  ihe  cart  I  had,  I  taio  imU  cheitn,  riddin.and 
JiiTniAtd.  Thtg  am  ynuBg,  niul  hatidiimi ;  and  of 
tht  bat  bmd  in  the  north.  When  thty  wfre  ready  to 
ttt  Dul/m-  London,  a  man  of  my  lord  eardinai'l,  by 
eemmiaion,  and  main  patrer,  took  'en  from  me  ;  icilA 
t*i»r«uini, — HitinasteTKO\ildbetervedbtfoTe  aeabject, 
if  not  bef'pre  the  king  i  irhich  $topped  mr  moutht,  eir, 
I  fear,  be  will,  iuileed ;  Well,  let  him  have  then : 
He  will  havB  all.  I  think. 

Enter  tA«  Duais  or  NoBrou  and  SvrrOLi. 

Nor.  Well  met,  my  good 

Lord  ChamberluD. 

Cham,  Good  day  to  both  yout  graces. 

Saf,  tlow  is  the  king  employ'd  1 

Cham.  I  left  him  piirale, 

Foil  of  sad  thoughts  and  troubles. 

Nor.  What's  the  cause? 

Chaa.  Il  seems  the  marriage  with  his  brother's  wife 
Has  crept  loo  nea    " 


Ilai  crept  too  near  another  lady. 


TU« 


Hiia  is  the  cardiDal'B  doing,  the  king-cardinal : 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  ton  offoTtune, 
Tonuwhsthe  lists.  Thekingwillkoowhimoneday. 

Suf.PrayGod,  he  do!  he'll  never  know  himself  else. 

Nor.  How  holily  he  works  ia  all  his  business  ! 
Andwithwhatieal!  For  now  he  haacrack'd  the  league 
Between  as  and  Iheemperorpthequeen'sgreatoephew, 
He  dives  into  the  king's  soul ;  and  there  scatleia 
Dangers,  doubts,  wriDging  of  the  conscieoce. 
Fears,  and  despairs,  and  all  these  for  his  mairiage : 
And  oDt  of  sil  these  to  restoie  the  king. 
He  couaseli  a  divorce  :  a  lots  of  her, 
That,  like  a  jewel,  has  hong  twenty  years 
Aboat  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  luslre : 
or  her,  that  loves  him  with  Ihat  eicellence 
That  angels  love  good  men  wilb  ;  even  of  her 
That,  wbea  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  falls. 
Will  bless  the  king:  And  is  not  this  course  pious! 

C*«m.  Heaven  keep  me  from  —  '-  -^  '  ''■" 


Then  n< 


,ri, 


tongue  speaks 
'■  -.1  ds!re 


'.  We  hi 


Aod  free  ns  from  his  slaverj. 


AimI  heartily  tor  our  deliverance  ; 
Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  ui  all 
From  princes  into  pages ;  all  otea's  hononn 
Lie  in  one  lump  before  him,  lo  be  fathica'd 
Into  what  pitch  he  please, 

£•/.  For  me,  my  lords, 

I  love  him  not,  nor  feat  him  ;  there 's  my  ciecd 
As  I  am  nude  without  him,  so  I  'II  iUnd, 


If  the  king  please  ;  his  curses  and  his  blessing^ 
Touch  me  alike,  they  are  breath  1  Dot  believe  in. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him  ;  so  I  leave  him 
To  him  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 

IVor.  Lei's  in; 

AehI  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 
From  these  tad  thoughts,  Ihat  work  too  much  upon 
My  lord,  you'll  bear  us  companjl  fhim; 

Cham.  Excuse  me  i 

The  king  hith  teat  me  other- where ;  betidet. 
You'll  find  a  most  unfit  lime  to  disturb  him: 
Health  to  your  lordships. 

Nor,  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamberlsln- 

[Eiil  Lord  Chamberlain 
NoBKiLi  upeiu  afolAing-door.     Tie  Kisn  u  dfj. 
emxred  lifting,  and  vmdiiig  ^enxhtiy. 

Svf.  How  sad  be  looks !  tore,  he  is  much  afflicted. 

K.Hen.  Who  is  there?  ha! 

A'or.  'Pray  God,  he  be  not  angry. 

K.  Hea.  Who 't  there,  I  say  1  How  dare  you  thnist 
Into  my  private  meditations  1  [yourselves 

Who  ami!  ha? 

Nor,  A  gracious  king,  that  pardons  all  offences 
Malice  ne'er  meant;  our  breach  of  duly,  this  way 

To  know  your  royal  pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  You  are  too  bold  ; 

Go  lo  ;  I  'II  make  ye  know  your  limes  of  business  : 
Is  this  an  hour  for  temporal  afiain?  ha?^ 


FT  WOLB 


'  and  Ca> 


Who 't  there?  my  good  lord  cardinal  ? — O  my  Wolsey, 

The  quiet  of  my  wouikded  conscience. 

Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  king. — You  're  welcome, 

[To  C.Ki-mus, 
Most  learned  reverend  sir,  into  our  kingdom ; 
Use  ut,  and  it : — My  good  lord,  have 


Wot. 


[Tfl  WoL 


I  would,  your  grace  would  give  ui  but  an  hour 
Of  private  coD^rence. 

K.Hen.  We  are  busy ;  go. 

[To  Norfolk  and  Sufi 

Nor.  This  priest  has  no  pride  in  him  !      ~i 

Snf.  Not  to  speak  of; 

I  would  not  be  so  sick  though,  for  hit  place :  | 
But  this  cannot  continue.  ^A 

Nor.  If  it  do,  , 

I  'II  venture  one  heave  at  him.  t 

Suf.  I  another,      j 

[£inin(  Koaroi.B  and  SuFT 

Wol.  Your  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of  wit 
Above  all  princes,  in  committing  freely 

'    '      he  voice  of  Christendom  1 


Whot 


■nifry  ni 


The  Spaniard,  tied  by  blood  and  favour  to  her. 

Must  now  confess,  if  they  have  any  goodness, 

The  trial  just  and  noble.     All  (he  clerks, 

I  mean,  (he  learned  ones,  in  christian  kiDgdomt, 

Have  their  free  voices ;  Rome.  Ihs  nurse  of  judgment. 

Invited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 

One  gener^  tongue  unlo  us,  this  good  man, 

This  juttand  learned  priest,  cardinal  Campeius  ; 

Whom,  once  more,  I  present  unto  your  highness. 

K.  Htn.  And,  once  mor«,  in  mine  arms  I  bid  him 
welcome. 
And  thank  the  holy  conclave  for  their  lovet ;     [for. 
They  have  sent  me  such  a  man  1  would  have  irish'd 

Cam.  Yoor  grace  mutt  needs  deserve  all  strangers' 
You  are  so  noble :  To  your  higbneis'  hand  [loves, 
'  '     '  ■    "     ;  by  whose  virtue. 
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KINO  HENRY  VIII 

isnding.) — ynu.  m;  lord 
'    '  '        tbeii  umtiC, 


(The  court  of  Rome 

C«riioftl  of  York,  an  , 

Id  the  unpanial  judgingof  thubusiaeit.  [quunted, 

A'.  Hta.  Two  equal  ineu.    The  queen  ihall  be  ac- 
ForUi  with,  for*  hit  you  come: — W  here's  Ganlinerl 

Wat.  I  know,  jrour  majeity  hu  always  lov'd  her 
So  dear  in  heart,  not  id  dtay  hei  that 
A  woman  of  leu  place  might  ask  by  law, 
Scholajs,  allow'd  freely  to  ai^e  for  her,        [favour 

K.  Um.  At,  and  the  beil.  the  ihall  have ;  and  my 

To  him  that  does  best ;  God  forbkl  else.     Cardinal, 

Pr'ytheo,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  mj  new  lecretary  ; 

I  find  him  a  6l  fellow.  [Eiil  Wouir. 

Be-mUrV/own,  aith  GanDiNii. 

Wet.  Give  me  yoarhukd:  much  joy  and  fatour  to 
You  an  the  king  s  dow.  [you ; 

Card.  But  to  be  commanded 

Forever  by  yooi  grace,  whoM  hand  hai  raii'd  me. 

K.  Hta.  Come  hither,  Gardioer. 

[They  eimij«n«  oport. 

Can.  My  lord  of  York,  wai  not  one  doclor  Pace 
la  ihii  man'i  place  before  him  1 

WfL  Yea,  he  wai. 

Cam.  Wai  he  not  held  a  learned  man  T 

W«t.  Yei,  niroly. 

Can.  Balieve  me,  Ihere'ian  ill  opinion  spread  then 
Evea  of  yourulf,  lord  cardinal. 

WgL  How!  ofmel 

Cam.  They  will  not  itick  to  »ay,  you  eavied  him ; 
And,  fearing  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtuous. 
Kept  him  a  foreign  man  still ;  which  so  griev'd  him, 
That  be  ran  mad,  and  died. 

IVal,  HeaveD'i  peace  be  ^Ih  him ! 

Tbat's  chtistlau  careenough:  for  living  murmuren, 
There's  places  of  rebuke.     He  was  a  foal; 
For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous;  This  good  fellow, 
If  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  so  near  else.     Leani  this,  brother. 
We  live  not  to  be  grip'd  hy  meaner  persons. 

K.  Hen.  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the  queen. 
[£nt  Garoiher. 
The  most  convenient  place  that  I  can  think  of. 
For  luch  receipt  of  leaminr,  is  Black-Fiian; 
There  ye  shall  meet  about  tbit  weighty  business : — 
My  Wolsey,  >ee  it  fumiBb'd.— O  my  lord. 
Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man.  lo  leave 
So  sweet  a  bedfellow!  But,  conscience,  conscience  ,— 
O.  'tis  a  tender  place,  and  1  must  leave  her.  [iJnint 

SCENE  III. 

An  Anit-Chaaibrr  in  tin  Queen's  Aparlmtaii. 

Enttr  Anne  Bdlun  and  an  sU  Lady. 

Anne.  Not  for  that  neither ;— Here's  the  pang  thai 

pinches  : 

Hii  highness  having  liv'd  to  long  with  her  :  and  she 

go  good  a  lady,  that  no "  

Pronounce  dishonour  of 
She  never  knew  harm-di 


It  from  the  bearer,  'tis  a  suHeranee,  panging 
As  soul  and  body's  severing. 

OU  L.  Alas,  poor  Udy  I 

le  's  a  stranger  now  again. 

Anne,  So  much  tfae  more 

Must  pity  drop  upon  hei.    Verily. 
IT,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  born. 


lis  sweet 


B  sweet  at  Brst  lo  acquire. — after  this  proceaa, 
give  her  the  avannt !  it  is  a  jnty 

Hearts  of  most  hard  temper 


Would  move 

OUL. 
Hell  and  lament 

Anm.  O,  Cod's  will !  much  better. 

She  ne'er  had  known  pomp  :  though  it  be  temporal, 
Yet,  if  that  quarrel  fortui 


imble  li 


■ing  grief. 


nd  wear  a  golden  sorrow. 
Old  L.  Our  content 

our  belt  having. 

.4iiiw.  By  my  troth,  and  mudenbead, 

I  would  not  be  a  queen. 

Old  L.  Besbrew  me,  I  would, 

nd  venture  maidenhead  for 't ;  and  so  would  you. 
For  all  this  spice  of  jiour  hypocrisy  : 


Havet 


Affected  eminence,  wealth 
Vhich,  to  say  sooth,  are  blessings  ;  and  which  gift* 
Saving  your  minciag)  the  capacity 
If  your  soft  chevetil  conscience  would  receive. 
If  you  might  please  to  stretch  it. 

Annt.  Nay,  good  troth, —  [queen! 

OU  L.  Yes,  troth,  and  troth,— You  would  nut  be  a 
Atait.  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  under  heaven. 
OUL.  Tis  strange:  a  three-pence  bowed  wunid 

Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it :  But.  I  pray  yon. 
What  think  you  of  a  duchess  1  have  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  title! 

Amt.  No,  in  truth. 

OU  L.  Then  you  are  weakly  made  :  Pluck  off  a 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  m  your  way.    [Utile  ; 
For  more  than  blushing  comes  to  :  ifyourback 
Cannot  vouchsafe  this  burden,  'tis  too  weak 
to  get  a  boy. 

nt.  How  you  do  talk  \ 

lar  again,  I  would  not  be  a  queen 
For  all  the  world. 

Old  L.  In  faith,  for  little  England 

You  'd  venture  an  emballing :  I  myself 
Would  for  Carnarvonshire,  althoii|rh  Ihere  'longed 
^  tothe  crownbuttlml.  I.Oj  who  comes  here? 

Enur  the  Lvrd  Chaoiberlain. 
s.  Good  morrow,  ladies.  What  wer'twonhto 
crel  of  jour  conference  !  [know 

-.  My  good  lord. 

Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  jour  asking  : 
Our  mislress'  sorrows  we  were  pitying. 

Chani.  It  was  a  gentle  business,  and  becoming 
The  action  of  good  women :  there  is  hope. 
All  will  be  well. 

Anne.  Now  I  pray  God,  amen !        [ings 

Cham.  You  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  heavenlvbless- 
FoUow  such  creatures.     That  vou  may,  fair  Wy. 
Perceive  I  speak  uncerely,  and  high  note's 
Ta'en  of  your  many  virtues,  the  king's  majesty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  you  no  less  Bowing 
llian  marchioness  of  Pembroke  ;  to  wliicb  title 
A  thousand  pound  a-year,  snnual  support. 
Out  of  his  grace  he  adds. 

i4nR(.  I  do  not  know. 

What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  should  tender ; 
More  than  my  all  is  nothing  ;  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  hallow'd,  nor  my  wishes 
More  worth  than  emp^  vanities  ;  yet  prayers,  and 

Are  all  I  can  return.    'Beseech  your  lordihip. 
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ACT  n.— SCENE  IV. 


As  froin  a  blusbiog  handmaid  la  his  highne 
Whoie  health,  aod  royalty,  I  pia;  for. 

Clum.  lady, 

1  ihall  oot  fail  to  approve  the  fair  conceit, 
The  king  hath  of  yon. — I  have  pemi'd  her  well ; 
[Aii, 
Beauty  and  honom  in  hei  Km  bo  mingled, 
That  Uiey  have  caught  the  king :  and  who  knows  yet, 
But  from  this  lady  may  proceed  a  gem. 
To  lighten  all  this  islel— I'U  to  the  king, 
And  say,  I  ipoke  with  you. 

Aitru.  My  bonour'd  lord,  [Eiit  fiiord  ChamberlaiD. 

OU  L.  Why,  this  it  is ;  see,  see  1 
I  have  been  beg^g  sixteen  vean  in  cvint, 
lAm  yet  a  eaurtiei  beggarly,)  n 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and 


For  any  tnit  of  pounds:  and  tod,  (O  fate  1) 

A  rery  liesh-GsD  here,  (he,  lye  upon 

This  compell'd  fortune  i)  nave  your  mouth  filled  up. 


Before  yon  open 

Amu,  This  is  strange  to  me. 

Old  L.  How  tastes  iti  isitbittgri  fortypence, 
There  was  a  lady  once,  ('lia  an  old  stoiy.) 
That  would  not  be  a  queen,  that  would  she  not, 
For  all  tb«  mod  in  Egypt : — Have  yon  heuil  it  1 

AnB4.  Come,  you  are  pleasant. 

OU  L.  With  your  theme,  I  could 

O'ermount  the  la^  The  marchiouess  of  Pembroke  ' 
A  thousand  pouodB  a  year  I  for  pure  respect ; 
No  other  obligation  :  By  my  life. 
That  promises  more  thousands :  Honour's  tnin 


Good  lady, 
ticulsi  fancy, 
had  no  being, 


Are  you  not  (trouger  than  you  w 

Anni. 
Make  yourself  mirth  with  youi 
And  leave  me  out  on'l-    'Wou 
If  this  salute  my  blood  a  jot ; 
To  think  what  follows. 

en  is  comfon 

ODg  absence : 

■re  yau  have  1 

,  What  do  ;< 


SCENE  rf.—A  HaU  in  Black-Friars. 
rrunprti,  tmnfl,  and  conuH.  Enln-  Tm  Vergers, 
vnthihorttihtraandi;  nut  llinn.  Tied  Scribes,  in 
tht  AobiU  afdectan;  afttt  thtm,  the  Ancnsisiiop 
or  Cahtihbiirt  altnu ;  afur  him,  tht  BiSKafS  or 
LiHcOLN,  Ely,  RocRania,  and  3jiint  AsArn ; 
wri  (Asm,  vAtk  Km  taall  d'Manet,  foliimi  u  Gen- 
tleman bearing  tht  pun*,  viith  |A«  grtat  ital,  end  a 
(ordinal't  hiu ;  then  Too  Priests,  btaring  tach  a 
Milaer  erott ;  then  a  Gentlemon-Usber  bart-htaded, 
aeeempaniid  trili  o  Serjeant  at  Arms,  btarinf  a  til- 
ver  naee ;  thtn  Two  Gentlemen,  btaring  fuo  ffreol 
ritotrjAllari;  ^trthem.ndebyadt.tht  rtiioC*B- 
DiNiu  WoLBiv  asd  Cahp^us;  Two  Noblemen 
vitK  tlu  taetd  dnd  moM.  Thm  entir  tht  Kino  and 
QuEEH,and  thtir  TVattu.  Tht  Kino  tahtiplaet  un- 
dtr  the  clalh  afnalt ;  the  Two  CAsmlNiI-S  n't  undrr 
him  aijvdga.  The  Queen  takeiphee  at  uim  di$- 
lanctfrom  Ike  Kiso.  The  Bishops  plot*  (A<rB- 
itloei  m  tach  lidi  tht  arurt,  in  nunntr  of  a  oHuij- 
tary ;  bftuwnt  then,  Iht  Scribes.  T^  Lords  rit 
R«t  tht  BiinoFs.  TTit  Crier  ami  tht  rot  if  the 
Attendants  ftand  in  coavenittit  order  ahmit  the  itage, 

from  Rome  is  read. 


K.Hen. 

It  bath  already  publicly . 

And  on  all  sides  the  authority  allow'd  ; 
Yan  may  then  spare  that  time, 

X  &c7 ' 


501 

What's  the  need  T 


[CO 


(0  the  Kjno 


ScrUie.  Say,  Katharine  queen  jf  England,  come  1 

Criar.  Katharine  queen  of  England,  j(c.     [co 
[The  QuKEH  makti  its  oniu 

gou  about  tht  amrt,  emu 

at  hitftet;  thm  ipwJti. 

Q.  Kath.  Sir,  I  desire  you.  do  me  right  and  justice ; 
And  to  bestow  your  pity  oa  me  :  for 

' St  poor  woman,  and  a  stranger, 

if  vour  dominions;  having  here 
No  judge  indifferent,  nor  no  more  aNuranee 
Of  equal  friendship  and  proceeding.     Alas,  sir. 
In  what  have  I  offended  you  1  what  cause 
Hath  my  behaviour  given  to  your  displeasure, 
That  thus  you  should  proceed  to  put  me  off. 
And  take  your  good  grace  from  me  ?  Heaven  witness, 
1  have  been  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wife, 
At  all  times  to  your  will  conformable  ; 
Ever  in  fear  to  kindle  your  dislike. 
Yea,  subject  to  your  countenance;  glad,  or  sorry, 
.ii  I  saw  it  inclin'd.     When  was  Uie  hour, 
I  ever  contradicted  your  desire. 
Or  made  it  not  mine  too  1  Or  which  of  your  friends 
Have  I  not  strove  to  lave,  although  I  knew 
line  enemy?  what  friend  of  mine 
0  him  denv'd  your  anger,  did  I 
Continue  in  my  liking  T  nay,  gave  notice 
He  was  from  thence  £schaig'd  1  Sir,  call  to  mind 
That  1  have  l>een  your  wife,  in  this  obedience. 
Upward  of  twenty  years,  and  have  been  blest 
"'ith  many  children  by  you  ;  If,  in  the  course 

id  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report, 
And  prove  it  loo,  against  mine  honour  anght, 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty. 
Against  your  sacred  person,  in  God's  name. 
Turn  me  away  ;  and  let  the  foul'sl  contempt 
Shut  door  upon  me,  and  Bo  give  me  up 
To  the  sharpest  kind  of  justice.    Please  you,  sir. 
The  king,  your  father,  was  reputed  for 

>  — ■ lost  prudent,  of  an  excellent 

Ich'd  wit  and  judgment;  Ferdinand, 
king  of  Spain,  was  reckon'd  one 
prince,  thai  there  bad  reign'd  by  many 
A  year  before !  It  is  not  to  bo  qnestion'd 
That  they  had  gather'd  a  wise  council  to  them 
or  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  business. 
Who  deem 'dour  marriage  lawful :  Wherefore  I  humbly 
Beseech  you,  sir,  to  spare  me,  till  I  may 
Be  by  my  friends  in  Spain  advis'd;  whose  counsel 
I  will  implore  ;  if  not ;  I'the  name  of  Cod, 
Your  pleasure  he  fuliill'd  ! 

Wot.  You  have  here,  lady. 

,And  of  your  choice,)  these  reverend  fathers ;  men 
Of  singular  inlwri^  and  learning. 
Yea,  £e  elect  of  the  land,  who  are  assembled 
To  plead  your  cause ;  It  aball  be  therefore  bootless. 
That  longer  you  desire  the  court ;  ai  ivell 
For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 
""    '  '-      .settled  in  the  king. 

Hath  spoken  well,  and  justly:  Therefore,  madam, 
It's  fit  this  royal  session  do  proceed ; 
And  that,  without  delay,  their  ailments 

produc'd,  and  heard,  i 

tN 
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Q.  Katk.  Lord  cirdinil,— 

To  Tou  I  upMk. 

iVoL  Your  plewun,  mxlom ! 

Q.  Katk.  Sir. 

I  un  ibonl  lo  weep ;  bul,  thinking  tbal 
Wa  are  a  qaeen,  (or  longhtve  drsMii'd*o,)cerlaiD, 
The  daughter  of  a  kisx,  my  drop*  of  Uan 
I'll  turn  lo  spark*  of  fib 

tVtt.  Be  paticDt  yeu 

Q.  XalA.Iwill,  when  jon  are  fanmbls;  naj,  before, 
Oi  God  will  puniih  me.    1  da  believe, 
Induc'd  bj  poleal  circnmitancea,  that 
Yon  are  mine  eoenj  ;  aud  make  my  challenge. 
You  thai)  DDl  be  mj  judge  :  for  it  ii  you 
Have  blown  this  coal  betwiit  my  lard  and  me, — 
Which  God'g  dew  quench ! — Therefore,  1  la;  agwn, 
''  "■■«lj  abhor,  yea,  from  my  aonl. 


KING  HENRY  VIII. 

Inanyoftlinr  M 


Refute  you  for  my  judge  :  whom,  yet  oi 
Id  my  nuHl  maliciouB  Ibe,  and  think 
At  all  a  Mend  to  tmtli, 


I  hold  m 


I  do  profeai, 

You  speak  not  like  younelt ;  who  eter  yet 
Have  stood  ta  charity,  and  display'd  the  effects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 
O'ertoppiag  womaji's  power.     Madam,  yoD  do  mi 
1  have  na  spleen  against  jou;  nor  injustice  [wrong 
For  you,  or  any ;  how  far  I  hire  proceeded, 
Or  haw  far  further  shall,  is  wamnted 
By  a  commisiiou  bam  the 


I,  the  whole  CDUsiator;  of  Rome. 


1'fae  king  is  present :  if  it 

lliat  1  gaJDHy  my  deed,  haw  may  he  woond. 

And  worthily,  my  falsehood  1  yea,  aa  much 

As  you  bare  done  my  truth.     But  if  ha  know 

That  I  UD  free  of  your  report,  he  knows, 

1  am  not  of  your  wrong.    Therefore  in  him 

Remc'         "        "'  ■"="""> 

>lis  h  „ 

Vau,  gracious  madam,  to  nnthiiik  your  speaking. 

And  to  say  no  more. 

Q-Katk.  Hylord,  my  lord, 

I  am  asimplewoman.much  tooweak        fmouth'd 
I'ooppose  yourcDnuing.  You  are  meek,  and  humble 


Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps  ; 

Where  powers  are  yonr  retainers  ;  and  your  words. 

Domestics  la  yon,  sertc  your  will,  as'l  please 

Yourself  prononnce  their  office.    1  mast  tell  you, 

YoD  tender  more  yonr  person's  honour,  than 

Your  high  [m>feuioa  spiritual :  That  again 

I  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge  ;  and  here. 

Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  pope, 

To  bring  my  whole  cause  'fare  his  UolineM, 

And  to  be  judg'd  hy  him. 

[Skd  curl'sia  to  t&s  Kieo,  and  offtrt  to  dtfori. 
Cam.  The  Qneen  is  obstinate. 

Stubborn  to  justice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 
Disdainful  ta  be  tty'd  by  it;  'tisnot  well. 
She's  eoing  away. 
K.  Htn.  Call  her  again.  [court. 

Crirr.  Katharine  queen  of  England,  come  into  the 
Grif.  Madam,  you  are  call'd  back.  [your  way : 
Q.  Jfatft.  What  need  you  note  il)  pray  you,  keep 
When  you  aie  call'd,  return. — Now  the  Lord  help, 
•n. lepasl  my  patience!— pray  you,  pnii  on: 


Theyn 
IwUlo 


Upon  this  business,  my  appeaiaoce  make 


[Eutml  QuBiM,  GairriTii, 

and  hrr  othir  Atteudanis. 

K.  Hen.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate  : 

That  man  i'the  world,  who  shall  report  be  has 
A  betterwife,  lei  him  in  nooBht  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  false  in  that :  'Thau  art,  alone, 
(If  thy  rare  qualities,  sweet  gentleness. 
Thy  meekness  saint-like,  wife- like  governmenl, — 
Obeying  in  commanding, — and  thy  part* 
Sovereign  and  pious  else,  cauld  ip«A  thee  out,) 
The  queen  of  earthly  queens  : — She  i*  noble  bom  ; 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  haa 
Carried  herself  towards  nw. 

WaU  Most  graciou*  sir, 

In  hnmbleat  manner  I  require  your  highness. 
Thai  it  shall  please  you  to  declare,  in  hearing 
or  all  these  ears,  (far  where  I  am  robb'd  and  hound. 
There  must  1  be  anloos'd ;  although  not  there 
At  once  and  fully  ratisfiad,)  whether  ever  I 
Did  broach  thi*  buiines*  to  your  hichuess  ;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way,  which  might 


Indnc 


with  thank*  to  Ood  for  such 
A  royal  ridy,'~tpeke  one  the  least  word,  might 
Be  to  the  prejudice  of  her  present  itata. 
Or  touch  of  her  good  person  1 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  cardinal, 

I  do  excuse  you  ;  yea,  upon  mine  hononr, 
I  free  you  ftom't.    You  are  not  to  he  taught 
That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  so,  but,  like  U>  village  can. 
Berk  when  their  fellow*  do  :  by  some  of  theae 
The  queen  is  put  in  anger.    You  are  eicus'd  : 
But  wilt  you  be  more  jnstiEedl  you  ever 
Have  wisn'd  the  sleepinr  of  this  bnsiiKS*  ;  neier 
Desir'd  it  to  be  slirr'd  ;  But  oft  have  hinder'd  ;  oft 
The  passages  made  toward  it : — an  my  hanonr, 
I  sp^  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  this  point, 
Atid  thus  far  clear  him.  Now.whalmov'dmeto't, — 
I  will  be  bold  with  lime,  and  yonr  attention  ;— 
Then  mark  the  inducement  Thuiilcama; — givebeed 
My  conscience  first  receiv'd  a  tenderness,  [to't: 

Scruple,  and  prick,  on  certain  speeches  utter'd 
Bythe  bishop  of  Bayaune,  then  French  ambassador  i 
Who  had  been  hither  sent  on  the  debating 
A  maniase,  'twiit  the  duke  of  Orleans  and 
Our  daughter  Mary:  I' Ihe  progressof  thisbusioei*. 
Ere  a  determinate  resolution,  he 
(I  niean,  the  bishop)  did  require  a  respite  ; 
Wherein  he  mighl  Ihe  king  hii  lord  advertise 
Whether  our  daughter  were  legitimate, 
Re*p<«ting  thi*  our  marriage  with  the  dowager, 
Sometime  our  brother'*  wife.     This  respite  uliaok 
The  bosom  of  my  conscience,  enlei'd  me. 
Yea,  with  a  splitting  power,  and  made  to  tremble 
The  region  of  my  breast ;  which  farc'd  such  way, 
That  many  mai'd  cousiderings  did  throng. 
And  press'd  in  with  this  caution.    First,  methoaghl, 
I  stood  not  in  the  laiile  of  heaven  ;  who  had 
Commanded  nature,  that  my  lady's  womb. 
If  it  conceiv'd  a  male  child  hy  me,  should 
Da  no  more  offices  of  life  to 't,  than 
The  grave  does  to  the  dead :  for  her  male  issue 
Or  died  where  they  were  made,  or  shortly  after 
This  world  bad  air  d  them ;  Hence  I  took  a  thought. 
This  was  a  judgment  on  me  ;  that  my  kingdom. 
Well  worthy  the  best  heir  a'  the  world,  should  not 
Be  gladded  in  't  by  me  :  Then  follows,  that 
I  weigfa'd  the  danger  which  my  realms  stood  in 

S"  r  ihi*  my  issue'*  fail :  and  that  cave  to  me 
_  any  a  groaning  throe-    Thus  hnlling  in 
'       I,  I  did  steer 


Many  a  groaning  t 
The  wihf  sea  of  mj 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  I. 


cea 


Toward  ihia  remMlir,  nrherGupDD  we  acs 
Now  ptesent  here  logcther  ;  that's  to  say, 
I  lueaut  to  rectify  my  coasciencc, — nbich 
I  Iben  did  feel  full  »ck,  and  vet  not  well,— 
By  all  the  reiereDd  fathers  of  the  land, 
■Ind  doctors  leam'd. — First,  I  began  in  prirata 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincola  ;  you  remember 
ilow  uuder  my  oppreuioa  I  did  reek, 
Whenlfintmov'dyou. 

Lin.  Very  well,  my  liege. 

K.Hta.  Ihanspoke  long;  be  pleas  d  jonrsclf  to 
How  far  you  satiified  me.  [say 

Lin.  So  please  your  highness. 

The  qmstioD  did  at  lint  so  stagger  me, — 
Bearing  a  state  of  mighly  noment  id  't. 
And  coDsequence  of  dread.— thai  I  commilted 
The  daring^st  counsel  which  I  had,  lo  doubt ; 
And  did  entreat  jour  hij 
Which  you  are  mnning 

K.  Hen.  1  uieii  moi  a  you, 

My  lord  of  Canlatbuiy  ;  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  aumnionsi — Unsolicited 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court  ; 
But  by  parliculif  eonsent  proceeded. 
Under  your  handi  and  teals.     Therefore,  go  on ; 
For  no  dislike  i'  the  world  against  the  person 
Of  the  good  queen,  but  the  sharp  thorny  points 
Of  my  alleged  reaions,  drive  this  forward  ; 
Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life. 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  come,  with  her, 
Katharine  ourqueeni  before  the  primes!  creatnre 
That's  paragon'd  o'the  world. 

Com.  So  pleasure  vour  highneis, 

The  qneen  being  absent,  'lis  a  needful  fitness 
That  we  adjourn  Ihii  court  till  further  day  : 
Mean  wlile  must  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unio  his  holiness.      [  They  riie  M  drparl. 

K.  HtB.  1  may  perceive.  {^Ande. 

These  cardinals  trifle  with  me  :  I  abhor 
Ttiit  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Kome. 
My  ieam'd  and  well -beloved  servant,  Cnmmer, 
Pr'ythee,  return  I  with  thy  approach,  I  know. 
My  comfort  cemes  along.     Break  up  the  court : 
J  say,  set  on.         [£x«t7it  tn  manntt  at  tluy  enltrti. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— ?aiaM  at  Bridewell.    A  Room  h 
Queen's  Apartmtnt. 
Tht  Qdeih,  atidiomi  rfhtr  Women,  at  uor. 
Q.JirEtA.  Take  thy  lute,  wench;  mjsoulgrow 


with  tr 


blet: 


Sing,  anddispetsethem.if  than  canst:  leavew 
SONG. 

t>rpARii  with  Ail  lute  madt  trttt, 
Aiid  till  mountain -iDpi,  tAdl/r«H. 

Boa  themHloa,  mhin  lit  did  ling : 
To  Jill  muiic.  plonll,  andjimeeri, 
Eoer  rfyrnng ;  at  jun,  and  Aoaert, 

Thtrt  had  bun  a  laitiiig  ^ing. 
Ertiy  thing  thai  hiard  hini  flay. 
Even  tht  bitbnoi  of  iki  —a, 

HvHg  iJisir  htadi,  and  thtn  lay  by. 


EaMr  a  Gentleman. 

Q.Kalh.  How  DOwT 

Gent.  An 't  please  your  grace,  the  two  great  car- 
Wait  in  the  presence.  [dtnali 

Q.  Kalh.  Would  they  speak  with  me  T 

Cent,  They  will'd  me  say  so.  madam. 

Q.  Katti.  Fray  their  graces 

Tocomenear.  [Eric  Gent.]  Whatcau be  their businesi 
With  me,  I  poor  weak  woman,  fallen  from  faiourl 
I  do  not  like  their  coming,  now  I  think  on't. 
They  should  be  good  men  ;  their  alfain  as  righteous : 
But  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 

EnltF  WoLSEV  and  Cahfitus. 

Wol.  Peace  to  your  highness  1 

Q.  Kath.  Your  graces  find  me  here  part  of  a  houie- 

I  would  be  all,  against  the  worst  may  happen. 
What  are  your  pTeasures  with  me.  reverend  lords! 

Wot.  Sfcy  it  please  you,  noble  madam,  to  withdraw 
Into  your  private  chamber,  we  shall  give  you 
The  full  cause  of  our  coming. 

Q.  Kath.  Speak  it  here  ; 

There 's  nothing  I  have  done  yet.  o'  my  conscience, 
Deserves  a  corner  :  'Would,  all  other  women 
Conid  speak  this  with  as  free  a  soul  as  1  do ! 
My  lords,  I  care  not,  (so  much  1  am  happy 
Above  a  number,)  if  my  actions 
Were  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  saw  them. 
Envy  and  base  opinion  set  against  them, 
1  know  my  life  so  even  ;  If  your  business 
Seek  me  out,  and  that  way  1  am  wife  in, 
Out  with  it  boldly  ;  Truth  loves  open  dealing. 

Wol.  Tanla  at  tivi  t(inlnli<  initial,  regina  ttri- 

Q.  Kith.  O,  good  my  lord,  no  Latin  ;    [iti«i«iu,— 
I  am  not  such  a  truant  since  my  coeiioE, 
As  not  to  know  the  language  I  jiave  liv  d  in : 
A  strange  tongue  makes  my  cause  more  strange,  sus- 

Pray,  speak  in  English :  hsreare  some  will  thank  you. 
If  you  speak  truth,  for  their  poor  mistress'  sake  ; 
Believe  me,  she  has  had  much  wrong:  Lord  caidinal. 
The  willing'st  no  I  ever  yet  committed, 
May  be  atuuilv'd  in  English. 

WoL  Noble  lady, 

I  am  Sony,  my  integri^  should  breed, 
^And  service  to  his  majesty  and  you.) 
So  deep  luajHCion,  where  all  faith  was  meant. 
'"-  -ome  not  by  the  way  of  accusation, 

int  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blesoes  ; 

o  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow  ; 
You  have  too  much,  good  lady:  but  lo  know 
How  yon  stand  mind«l  in  the  weighty  diHerenca 
Between  the  king  and  you -.  andlodeliver. 
Like  free  and  honest  men.  our  just  opinions. 
And  comforts  to  your  cause- 
Cam.  Most  honour'd  madam. 
My  lord  of  York,— out  of  his  noble  nature. 
Zeal  and  obedience  he  still  bore  your  grace  ; 
"irgetlin^,  like  a  good  man,  your  late  csniure 

>tn  of  his  truth  uid  him,  (which  vras  ton  far,) — 
Offers,  as  I  do.  in  a  sign  of  peace, 
His  service  and  his  counsel. 

Q.Kaih.  To  betray  me.  [^.id.. 

My  lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills. 
Ye  speak  like  honest  men,  (pray  God,  ye  prove  so  l) 
But  how  to  make  ye  suddenly  an  answer. 
In  such  a  point  of  weight,  so  near  mine  honour. 
(Mere  riear  my  life,  I  fear,)  with  my  weak  wit, 
■  lo  such  men  of  gravity  and  learning, 

ith,  I  know  not.     I  was  set  at  work 
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KING  HENRY  VIII. 


Alls !  I  im  1  wonun,  frieoillcu.  hapeleu. 

Wei.  MaduD.  JDU  wniig  the  king  >  lore  with  time 
Your  hopa  and  fiiendi  ars  infinite.  [few 

Q.  Kaik.  la  Engluid, 

But  little  for  mj  pRiGt :  Can  yau  think,  lordi, 
Tlun  any  Engluhman  due  pve  edc  couniel  I 
Or  be  a  knowo  friend,  'gainit  bia  b^hoeu'  pleuu 
(TboQgh  be  be  gtona  to  deaperale  la  be  boaeit,) 
And  live  a  lubjectl  Niy,  forsooth,  my  friends. 
1'hey  that  muit  weigh  out  my  affiictions, 
1'hey  that  my  truit  must  grow  to.  live  not  berg 
They  are,  ai  all  my  other  comfarti,  far  hence. 
In  mine  own  counOy,  lords. 

Can.  I  would,  yonr  grace 

Woald  leave  your  giieft,  and  take  my  caunsel. 

Q.Kalh.  How,  rir? 

Con.  PutyanrmuD  cause  into  the  ktDv'aprotactioEt; 
He's  loving,  and  most  gracioni ;  'twill  be  much 
Bolii  for  your  honour  belter,  and  jour  cause  ; 
For.  if  the  trial  of  the  law  o'ertake  yon. 
You  11  part  away  diigrac'd. 

W<tL  He  tellsTon  rightly. 

Q.  K'otli.  Ye  tell  me  what  y«  wish  for  both,  my  ruin : 
Ii  this  your  christian  counul  ^  out  upon  ye  I 
Heaven  is  above  all  yet ;  there  itta  a  judge. 
That  no  king  can  campL 

Can.  Your  rage  miitakei  na. 

Q.  Kath.  The  raore  shanu  for  ye ;  holy  men  I 
thought  ye ; 
Upon  my  §ou],  two  reverend  cardinal  virtues ; 
But  cardinal  sini,  and  hollow  hearU,  1  fear  ye : 
Mend  them,  for  shame,  my  lordi.  li  this  your  comfort? 
The  coidial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  lady  I 
A  woman  lost  among  ye,  lausfa'd  at,  tcora'd  1 
I  will  not  wish  ye  half  my  miieriet, 
I  have  more  charity :  Bat  say,  1  warn'd  ye  ; 
Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake,  take  heed,  lest  at  once 
The  burden  of  my  sorrow!  fall  upon  ye. 

Wei.  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction  ; 


Auu  ail  ivcn  laise  pjvieuarm  :    wuuni  jq  UHve  loe 

S  If  yon  have  any  justice,  anv  pity; 
f  ye  be  anything  but  chnrchmen'a  habiti.) 
Put  my  sick  canie  into  hii  hands  that  halea  me  1 
Alas  !  he  has  baniih'd  me  hla  bed  already  ; 
His  love,  100  long  ago :  1  am  old,  my  loraa, 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
Ii  only  my  obedience.    What  can  happen 
To  me  above  this  wretehedneas  ?  all  your  studies 
Make  me  a  cune  like  this. 

Com.  Your  fears  are  won*. 

Q.  Kath.  Have  I  liv'd  thua  long  —  (let  me  apeak 

Since  virtue  finds  no  friend),) — a  wife,  a  true  one'! 
A  wtHnan  (I  dare  aay,  without  vain-glory,) 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  1 
Have  1  with  all  mv  full  affections 
Still  met  the  king?  lav 'd  him  oeit  heaven!  obcy'dhim! 
Been,  out  of  fandneis.  superstitious  to  him  ? 
Almott  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  him' 
And  am  1  thus  rewarded?  'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  conitant  woman  to  her  husband, 
One  that  ne'er  dream 'd  a  joy  beyond  his  pleasure  ; 

Yet  will  I  add  an  honour.— a  great  patience. ' 

WbI.  Madam,  you  wander  fromihe  good  we  aim  at. 
Q.  Kaih.  My  lord,  I  dale  not  make  myself  so  guilty, 


To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 

Your  master  wed  me  to  :  nothii^  but  death 

Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

WaL  'Pray,  hear  ine. 

Q.  Kutk 'Wouldl  had  never  trod  this  English  earth, 
Or  felt  the  flatteriet  that  grow  upon  it ' 

Y... .-..-—  v...„ f,.___ 

Wh 

I  am  the  most  unhappy  wi 
Alas  I  poor  wenchea,  where  are  now  yoni  fortnnet  T 
[r«h*r  Women 
Shipwreck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity, 
Sa  friends,  no  hope  ;  no  kindred  weep  for  me. 
Almost,  no  grave  allow'd  me  : — Like  the  lily, 
11iat  once  was  mistress  of  the  Geld,  ud  louiiih'd, 
I'll  bang  mj  head,  and  perish. 


Wol. 


Ityt 


Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  ends  are  honest 

You'd  feel  more  comfort :  why  shonld  we,  good  lady, 

UpoD  what  eaoae,  wrong  you  t  alas  I  onr  places. 

The  way  of  onr  profession  ii  against  it ; 

We  are  to  cure  such  sorrowi.  not  to  sow  them. 

For  goodness'  take,  consider  what  you  do  ; 

How  you  may  hurt  yourself,  ay,  utterly 

Grow  from  the  king  ■  acquaintance,  by  this  carriage. 

The  hearts  of  princes  kiss  obedience. 

So  much  they  lovt  it ;  but.  to  stubborn  spirili, 

They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 


u'U  find  it  so.     You  wrong  yon 

With  these  weak  women's  fears.    A  noble  spirit. 
As  youn  was  put  into  you,  ever  casts 
fluctidoubls,ashlBecain,l^mit.  ThekingtoveayoQi 
Beware,  you  lose  it  not :    For  ui,  if  you  please 
To  trust  ns  in  year  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  aur  utmost  studies  in  yonr  aernce. 

Q.  JfatIL  Do  what  ye  will,  my  lords;  And,  pray  for- 
If  I  have  used  myself  unmannerly  ;  [give  me. 

Yon  know,  1  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 

i\j  answer  to  such  persons. 


do  my  service  to  his  majesty ; 

as  my  heart  yet,  and  shall  have  my  [oayen. 

e  I  ahall  have  my  life.  Come,  reverend  fathe 


Pray 

Hell 

While  I 

Bestow  TOUT  counsels  on  me :  she  now  begs. 

That  litUe  thought,  when  she  set  foolii^  Iwre. 

She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear. 

[£imii>l. 

SCENE  II. — Antt-rhambtr  to  tA(  Kill's  aportount. 
Entn-  the  Doee  or  NoaroLi,  lis  Ddie  or  Strrroia. 
lU  EsBL  or  SuRBEY,  and  (Ac  Lard  Chamberlain. 


.Vw.  Ifyouw 


le  in  your  complai 
Am)  force  them  with  a  constancy,  the  cardin! 
Cannot  stand  under  them  :  If  you  omit 
The  oTer  at  this  time,  I  cannot  promise. 

you  shall  suslaiu  more  new  disgraces. 
With  theie  you  bear  already. 

Sur.  I  am  joyful 

To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 

lUmembrance  of  my  father-in-law,  the  duke, 


Tab 
S»f. 


vengd 


Out  of  himself? 

Cham.  MjT  lords,  you  speak  your  pleai 

What  he  deserves  of  yon  and  me,  1  know; 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  11. 


What  ne  COD  do  lo  him,  (thau^  now  the  tiut 
(iiies  way  to  us.)  I  much  Sum,    Ujon  cannoi 
Har  hii  accna  to  th«  lung,  oarer  Mleuipt 
Adjt  thing  on  him ;  for  he  hath  a  witcbcisTl 
Over  the  bag  id  hu  tongue. 

Not.  O,  fear  him  not ; 

Hii  ipell  in  that  is  out :  the  king  hath  foand 
Matter  against  him.  thai  fat  ever  man 
The  hone;  of  his  laniniage.     No.  he's  aettled, 
""■  ■"  — le  off,  in  hu  dupleasore. 

Sir, 


I  ihould  be  glad  to  hear  auch  neirs  u  this 
Ooca  e*ety  hour. 

Vdt.  Beliere  it,  this  is  true. 

Id  the  dirorce,  hii  contraij  proceedings 
Are  all  unfolded ;  wherein  be  appeara, 
Ai  I  could  wiih  nune  enemy. 

Sut,  How  came 

Hia  praclicea  to  light  1 

Suf.  Moat  aliaDgely. 

Sur.  O,  how,  how  1 

Suf.  The  cudinal's  letter  to  the  pope  miscarried, 
And  cams  to  the  eye  of  the  king :  wlierein  was  read. 
How  that  the  eanhnal  did  entreat  his  holineu 
To  slaj  the  jodgment  o'  the  diTorce  ;  For  if 
It  did  lake  place.  Ids,  quoth  he,  p*r«iH. 
My  long  ii  twlsd  in  afftttim  to 
A  enatun  ofAi  Mtit\  fady  Anm  BuUm. 

S<tf.  Has  tba  king  tlual 

Suf.  Believe  iL 

Sw.  Wilt  this  work  1  [coasts, 

Cham.  The  king  in  this  peiceiTes  him,  bow  he 
And  hedges,  hit  own  way.    But  in  this  point 
Alt  his  tricks  founder,  and  he  brings  his  idiyiic 
After  his  patient's  death  ;  the  king  alraadf 
Hath  married  the  Mii  lady. 

8»r.  'Would  he  hadr 

Saf.  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wish,  my  lord  \ 
For,  I  probaa,  you  have  it. 

SuT.  Now  all  my  joy 

Trace  the  coninnction ! 

Ner>  All  men's. 

8u/.  Then')  order  given  for  her  coronation : 
Many,  this  is  yet  bat  young,  and  may  be  left 
To  some  eui  nnrecDuntedv— But,  my  loidi, 
She  i*  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 
In  mind  aitd  feature :  I  persuade  me,  from  hei 
Will  ftJl  some  blea^  to  this  land,  which  shall 
In  it  be  memeriied. 

Sm,  But,  will  the  king 

Digest  tbia  leHer  of  the  cardinal's  1 
The  iMtA  forbid  I 

Nor,  Idarty,  amen ! 

Suf.  No,  DO ; 

There  be  mora  waipa  that  bus  about  hii  nose. 
Will  make  thisstiiu;  the  soonsT.  Cardinal  Campeius 
Is  stolen  aw^  to  lume  ;  hath  ta'en  no  leave  ; 
Has  left  the  caua  o'  the  king  unhandled ;  and 
Is  posted,  ai  the  agent  of  our  cardinal, 


To 


I,  ai  the  agen 
id  all  hii  plol. 


atthii. 


Now,  God  incense  h 
And  let  him  eij  ha,  louder! 

Ker.  But,  my  lord. 

When  retnnii  Cranmer^ 

Suf.  He  is  retum'd,  in  hii  opinions ;  which 
Have  satisfied  the  king  for  hii  divorce. 
Together  with  all  famous  colleges 
Almost  in  ChiiileDdoin  ;  shortly,  I  believe, 
maniage  ihall  be  publish  d.  and 
liMi.    Katharine  no  more 


Ner. 


Thii 


A  worthj  fellow,  and  hath  la'en 
In  the  king's  buBinesa. 

Svf.  He  has ;  and  we  shall  see  him 

For  It,  an  archbiibop. 

Ko,.  So  I  hear. 

Suf.  -niio. 

The  cardinal— 

EnMr  WoLiav  und  Ckohwbll. 

Nor.  Obiervei  obieive,  he's  moody. 

Wei.  The  packet,  Cromwell,  ^ve  ii  you  the  king! 

Cnm.  To  his  own  hand,  in  his  bedchamber. 

WoL  Look'd  be  o'  the  inside  of  the  paper  1 

Cnm.  Presenlly 

He  did  unseal  them  :  and  the  first  he  view'd. 
He  did  it  with  a  serious  mind  ;  a  heed 
Was  in  hii  couDlenaace !  Yon,  he  bade 
Attend  him  here  this  morning. 

Witl.  Ii  he  ready 

To  come  abroad  1 

Cram.  I  think,  by  thii  be  is. 

WoL  Leave  me  a  while,—         [Exit  Cromwill. 
It  shall  be  to  the  docheas  of  Alencon. 
The  French  king's  sister  :  he  shall  many  her. — 
Anne  Bullen  !  No;  I'll  do  Anne  Bulleni  for  him: 
There  is  more  in  It  than  fur  visage. — Bnllen  ! 
No,  we'll  no  Bullens. — Speedily  I  wish 
To  hear  from  Rome. — The  marchioneu  of  Pembroke ! 

Not.  He's  discontented. 

Huf,  May  be,  he  hears  the  king 

Does  wbet  his  anger  to  him. 

Sharp  enonvh, 
Lord,  for  thy  joiticel  [daughter. 

Woi.  The  late  queen's  gentlewoman ;  a  kmgtil's 
To  be  her  mistress' mistreu !  the  queen's  queeD! — 
This  candle  bums  not  clear ;  'til  I  mnit  snuff  il ; 
Then,  out  it  goei.-»  What  though  1  know  her  virtuous. 
And  well  deserving  1  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  apleeuy  Luthenu ;  and  not  wholesome  to 
Our  caoM.  that  she  ^loald  lie  i'  the  bosom  of 
Our  hard-ml'd  king.    Again,  then  is  spruDg  op 
An  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer ;  one 
Hath  ciawl'd  into  the  bvour  of  the  king. 
And  ii  lui  oracle. 

Nor.  He  ii  vei'd  at  something. 

Si/.  I  would,  'twere  something  that  would  ^t  the 
The  maslet-cord  of  hii  heart  I  [Miing. 

EnUr  1^  KiHa,  noding  a  MchtduU;  and  Lovai-u 

5ii/.  The  king,  the  king. 

K.Hta.  What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accumulated 
To  hii  own  portion  !  and  what  eipcnse  by  the  hour 
Seemi  toBowfrom  him!  How,  i' the  name  of  thrift. 
Does  ha  rake  this  together!— Now,  my  lords; 
Saw  you  the  ""^'"'l  1 

Nor.  My  lord,  ve  have 

Stood  here  observing  him :  Some  strange  commotion 
Is  in  hli  brain :  he  bites  his  lip,  and  itarts  ; 
Stops  on  a  indden,  looks  upon  Ihe  ground, 
llien,  lap  his  finger  on  his  temple }  straight, 
Sprinp  out  into  fast  gait ;  then,  slops  agnin, 
Sliikei  hii  breast  hard ;  SDd  anon,  be  caiti 

.ye  againit  the  moon  :  in  moit  itnoge  postures 
We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

K.Hm.  It  may  well  be; 

There  is  a  mutiny  in  his  mind.    This  morning 
Papers  of  state  be  sent  me  to  peruse. 
As  1  requir'd  ;  And,  wot  you.  what  I  found 
There ;  on  my  conscience,  put  anwiltinglyt 
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Fonooth,  > 

The  larrnl  parceli  ofh-n  pUte.'hii  Ireunrc, 
Rich  aluffi,  uid  ornameDU  of  houMhold  ;  wb' 
1  find  U  inch  proud  nlc,  thkt  it  ant-ipeak* 

PoaiieMion  of  i  aabject 


Nor. 


Il'al 


mil; 


Some  apiiit  pul  Ihia  paper  in  tlm  pukit 
To  bleu  youi  eve  witlul. 

£.Mm.  Ifwedidtbink 

Hia  cenlempUtioD  wen  tbove  the  euth. 
And  fii'd  oD  apiritiul  object,  he  ibould  atill 
Dwell  in  hii  moungi;  but,  I  ani  (frtid, 
Hit  tbinking*  an  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
Uiiw' 


Eier  God  bleu  jobr  kigbaeea  I 

K.Htn,  Oaadmjlonl, 

Yon  lie  fnll  of  heavenly  atuff,  uid  bear  tbe  invento 
Of  jouT  belt  graces  in  jtmi  nund  ;  the  whicb 


To  keep  ;aar  euthlj  ivdit :  Sure,  in  tfa 


To  h&v«  JOD  therein  my 


I  beu  i'  the  itnte  ;  and  nttora  doei 
Her  tiinea  of  pieMrrktiDS,  which,  perforce, 
1  her  fr«U  ton,  uoongat  my  bralhran  mortal, 
MuaL  five  mj  lenduice  to. 

K.  Hen.  Yon  hi.*«  lud  well. 

WbI.  And  erer  mtj  your  higbDeai  yoke  together, 
Ai  I  will  lend  yon  cauM,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well-aayii^. 

K.  Hn.  Til  welt  aud  tnin ; 

And  'til  a  kind  of  good  dead,  to  lar  well : 
Aod  yet  worda  are  no  deedi.    My  father  lov'd  you  : 
He  aud,  he  did ;  and  with  hi)  deed  did  crowa 
Hia  word  apoa  you.    Since  I  had  my  office, 
I  haie  kept  yon  next  my  bean  ;  hxn  not  alone 
Gmploy'd  you  wheni  hig^  profit*  might  come  home. 


„   .    -     .  =    .  ightct 

But  par'd  my  preaeut  baringi,  to  beilow 
My  DouDtiea  upon  you> 
Vol.  What  ahonld  thia  mean  ] 

SuT.  The  Lord  ineieaia  thia  bDiineai !         [Andi 
K.Hn.  Haw  I  not  made  yoi 

The  prime  man  of  the  atatel  I  ptay  yon,  tell  me. 
If  what  I  now  pronouuce,  you  have  found  true  : 
And.  if  yon  may  confeai  it,  aay  withal. 
If  you  am  bound  to  ua,  or  do.    What  aay  von  T 

WaL  My  lovereign,  I  confess,  yoar  loyal  graces, 
Shower'd  on  dh  daily,  have  been  mora,  thaa  could 
My  sindied  purpoaei  requite  ;  which  went 
fieyend  all  man  a  endeavouri : — my  endeaionn 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desitce. 
Yet,  Gird  with  my  abilities  :  Mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  ao,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  persoa.  and 
Tbe  profit  of  the  sl&ta.     For  yonr  mat  grace) 
Heap'd  upon  me.  poor  uadeserrer.  I 
Can  DDthing  render  but  aliegiant  thank)  ; 
My  prayers  to  heaveti  for  you  ;  my  loyalty. 
Which  ever  ha),  and  ever  iball  b«  growing. 
Till  death,  that  winter,  kill  iL 

K.  Hn.  Fairly  anawar  d  ; 

A  loyal  and  obediaot  mbject  ii 
Therein  Uluitraled ;  tbe  honour  of  it 

■    •■  i'thi ,, 

I  piaiamo 


That,  a)  my  hand  has  open'd  bounty  to  you. 
My  heaitdropp'd  love,  my  power  niiu'd  honour  iiiun 
Od  you,  than  any ;  so  your  hand,  and  heart. 
Your  brain,  and  every  Kinction  of  your  power. 
*"--  -'^    notwithstaiufing  that  your  bond  of  duty. 


As'tw 


'i  pvticular,  be  m 


To  me,  your  friend,  than  (my. 

H'tl.  I  do  profess. 

That  for  your  highness'  good  I  ever  labour'd 
More  than  mine  own ;  that  am,  have,  and  will  be. 
Though  all  the  world  ihould  crack  their  duty  to  you. 
And  Uirow  it  From  their  soul ;  thougb  perils  did 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  them,  and 
Appear  in  fonni  more  horrid  ;  yet  my  dn^. 
As  doth  a  rock  agaimt  the  chicuug  flood. 
Should  the  approach  of  thii  wild  river  break, 
And  stand  uuihaken  yonra. 

K.  Hin.  Tia  nobly  apoken : 

Take  notice,  lordi,  he  hai  a  loyal  breaat, 
For  you  have  seen  him  open't — Read  o'er  this; 

[Giving  him  firpttt, 
Aitd,  after,  this :  and  then  to  breakfast,  with 
What  appetiia  joi  baTe. 

[ElitKiNa.JmniuigBpoiiCtRDniJLWoLm;  II 


He  parted  frowning  from  me,  ai  if  ruin 

Leap'd  from  bii  eye* :  so  looks  the  chafed  lioti 

Dpou  the  daring  huntsman  that  ha*  gall'd  lUm  ; 

Then  makes  him  nothing.    I  must  r^  this  paper ; 

I  fear,  the  iloiy  of  hi)  anger. — Tia  ao  ; 

This  paper  has  nndone  me : — Til  the  account 

Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  I  have  drawn  together 

For  mine  own  ends  ;  indeed,  to  gain  the  popedom. 

And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome.     O  negligence. 

Fit  for  a  fool  to  Ml  by  I  What  crou  devil 

Made  me  put  this  main  secret  in  the  packet 

I  sent  the  kmgl  la  there  no  way  to  cure  this! 

No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  hi*  brains  ! 

1  know,  'twill  atir  him  itrongly  ;  yet  I  know 

A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  apite  of  fortune 

Will  bringroe  off  again.     What'a  this — Ta  lk(  Paptl 

Tbe  letter,  ai  I  live,  with  all  the  buiineu 

I  writ  to  his  holiness.    Nay  then,  farewell  I 

I  have  touch'd  thehigbest  pointof  allmy 


Be-nor  tht  DniES  or  NoaroLS  aiul  Scitoli,  t\t 

Eakl  or  SnaaEV,  and  tht  Lard  Chamberlain. 

Nirr.  Hear  the  king's  pleasure, cardinal:  who  corn- 
To  render  up  the  great  seal  presently      [manda  yon 
Into  our  handa  ;  and  to  confine  yoorsalf 
To  Aiher'houie,  my  lord  of  Wincheiter's, 
Till  you  hear  further  from  hi)  highneas. 

WtL  SUy, 

Where's  your  commission  lords  I  word*  cannot  carry 
Authority  lo  we^hty. 

Siif.  Who  dare  crou  them. 

Beating  the  king'i  will  from  his  mouth  eipreasly  > 

FFoL  Till  I  GiidmorethBnirill,arwonli.tadoit, 
(I  mean,  your  malice.)  know.  oScioua  lorda, 
I  dare,  and  mutt  deny  it-    Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded, — emy. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgraces. 
As  if  it  lad  ye!  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Ye  appeal  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  ruin  t 
Follow  your  envious  courses,  men  of  malice  ; 
You  b«ve  christian  warrant  for  them,  and,  no  doubt. 
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la  time  will  find  their  fil  rewards.     That  ml, 
You  uk  with  lucb  a  violetice,  the  king, 

iUiae,  and  jour  muter,)  with  his  own  hand gan  nw : 
lade  me  eajoT  it,  with  the  place  and  honoun, 
Dnring  my  life,  and,  to  confirm  hi*  goodneu, 
Tied  it  bv  letter*  patenti :  Now,  who'll  taia  111 

SuT.  The  king,  that  gave  it. 

WoL  Itmnilbebiiiuelfthen. 

Sur.  Thou  art  a  proud  traitor,  pneat 

WrL  Proud  lord,  thou  licit ; 

Within  IhcK  fortj  honn  Sairey  dunt  better 
Hare  buret  that  tongna,  than  uid  to, 

SuT.  Thy  ambition, 

Thou  icarlet  ain,  robb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  Dobia  Buckingham,  mv  hthet-in-law : 
The  headi  of  all  thy  brathei  cardinali, 
(With  Ihee,  and  all  thy  best  Mrti  twand  together,') 
Weigh'd  not  a  hair  of  his.    Plague  of  your  policy  ! 
You  lent  ma  deputy  for  Irelajid  1 
Pu  from  his  luccour,  lana  the  king,  from  all 
That  might  have  mercy  on  the  bolt  thon  gav'tt  him ; 
Whilst  your  great  goodneia,  out  of  holy  pi^, 
Absoly'd  Um  with  an  axe. 


Fonnd  hii  desarti :  bow  iimocent  I  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  bit  end. 
Hi*  noble  jury  aiKl  foul  caose  can  witness. 
If  I  lOT'd  man^  words,  lord,  I  should  tall  yoa, 
Yoi  haya  M  little  honeily  as  honour ; 
That  I,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truUi 
Toward  the  king,  my  erer  royal  master, 
Dare  mate  a  sounder  man  than  Sarrey  can  be. 
And  all  that  love  bis  follies. 

5Kr.  By  my  soul,  , — 

YoQT  long  coat,  priest,  protects  you ;  thou  ahould'st 
My  iword  i'  the  life-blood  of  thee  else. — My  lordi. 
Can  ye  eodure  to  hear  this  arrogaucel 
*  id  from  this  fellowT  If  we  live  thus  tamely 


To  be  thus  jaded  by  a  inece  of  scarlet. 
Farewell  aobility ;  let  his  grace 
And  daia  ui  with  hii  c^,  like  1 


go  forward. 


upoison  ti 

Sar,  Yes,  that  goodnen 

or  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth  into  one, 
Into  yaur  own  hands,  cardinal,  by  extortion  ; 
The  goodness  of  your  intercepted  packet),       [nes 
YoD  writ  to  the  pope,  acainit  the  king^  your  gooi 
Since  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  notoiious. — 
Hy  lord  of  Norfolk,  as  you  are  truly  noble. 
At  yon  respect  the  common  gjDod,  the  state 
Of  our  detpia'd  nobility,  our  issues, 
Who,  if  be  live,  will  scarce  be  pntlemen, — 
Pfodoce  the  grand  sum  of  bis  sins,  the  articles 
Collected  from  hit  life  :— I'll  startle  you 
Woftethan  tbe  locring  betl,when  the  brown  wench 
Laykiiiing  in  your  arms,  lord  cardiuaJ. 

WbL  How  much,  methinks,!  could  det^se  this  man, 
But  that  I'm  bound  in  chari^  against  il  I 

IftT.  Hate  articles,  my  lord,  are  in  the  king's  hand. 
Bat,  tbnt  much,  they  are  foul  ones. 

WV.  3o  much  fairer. 

And  spotless,  ibtll  mine  innocence  arise. 
When  tbe  king  knows  my  truth. 

Sur.  This  cannot  save  you  : 

I  thank  my  memory,  I  yet  remember 
Some  of  these  articles  ;  and  out  they  shall. 
Now,  if  you  can  blush,  and  cry  gailty,  cardinal, 
You'll  abew  a  little  honesty. 

W«t.  Speak  on,  tir  ; 


dare  your  worst  object 
t  is,  (o  see  a  nobUman 
Sar.  I'd  rather 


if  I  blush, 
those,  than  my  heac 


Fint,  that,  without  the  king's  assent,  or  knowledge. 
You  wrought  to  be  a  Ic^le ;  by  which  power 
You  muoi^d  tbe  juriadictioo  of  all  bishopa. 

Nor.  Then,  iMt,  in  all  you  writ  to  Rome,  or  else 
To  foreign  princes,  Ego  tt  Rn  mou 
Was  still  inscrib'd;  in  which  you  brought  the  king 
To  be  your  servauL 

Sh/.  Then,  that,  without  the  knowledge 

Either  of  king  or  couekII,  when  yon  went 
Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

iSur.  Item,  yon  sent  a  large  comniission 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude. 
Without  the  king's  will,  or  the  state's  allowance, 
A  ieagat  between  bis  highness  and  Ferrara. 

5u/  That,  out  of  mere  ambitian,  vou  haye  caus'd 
Your  holy  hat  to  be  itamp'd  on  the  kbg't  coin. 

Sur.  Then,  that  ysu  have  sent  innumerable  snh- 

(By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  your  own  eontcii 
'To  furnish  Rome,  t^  to  prepare  tbe  ways 
You  have  for  dignities ;  to  the  men  undoing 
Of  all  the  kingdom.    Many  more  thera  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odious, 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  wl^, 

Ckam.  O  my  lord. 

Press  not  a  falling  man  too  far  ;  'tis  rirtue  i 
His  faults  lie  open  to  the  laws  ;  let  them. 
Not  you,  correct  him.    My  heart  weep*  to  tee  him 
So  little  of  hit  great  self. 

StiT,  I  forgiye  him. 

Suf.  Lord  cardinal,  the  king't  briber  pleasure  is, — 
Because  all  those  things,  you  have  done  of  late 
By  your  power  legaline  within  this  kingdom. 
Fall  into  the  compass  of  a  prcmunin, — 
That  therefore  such  a  writ  be  aued  against  you ; 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenements, 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Out  of  the  king't  protection : — This  is  my  charge. 

Ner.  And  so  vre'll  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
How  to  live  better.    For  your  slubtwm  answer 
About  the  giving  back  tbe  great  seal  to  ut. 
The  king  thall  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  shall  thank  you. 
So  fue  you  well,  my  little  good  laid  cardinal. 

[EmatallbutVfoiiir. 

WoL  So  farewell  to  tbe  little  good  yau  bear  me. 
Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  att  my  greatness  1 
This  it  the  state  of  man  ;  To-day  he  putt  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope,  to-moirow  blotsomE, 
And  bears  hit  blushing  honours  thick  upon  him: 
The  third  day,  comes  a  frost,  a  killing  frost.; 
And, — when  he  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
His  greatness  it  a  ripening, — nips  hit  root. 
And  then  he  falls,  at  I  do.     I  have  ventur'd, 
Like  little  wanton  boys  (hat  swim  on  bladders. 
This  many  summers  in  a  sea  of  gloiy ; 
Bat  far  beyond  my  depth :  my  high-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me  ;  aind  now  bu  left  me. 
Weary,  and  old  with  se    ' 


Of  a  rude  St 


1,  that  m 


II  for  ei 


p,  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate  ye  ; 

'       ■  ■      0,  how  wrelched 

n  princes'  favour 


that  poor  mi 
There  is,  betwiitthat  smile  w 
That  sweet  aiptct  of  princes,  and  their  ruin. 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wart  or  women  have  ; 
And  when  he  (alls,  he  fatlt  like  Lucifer, 
Never  to  hope  again. — 
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Enlir  CROMwn.1..  amiatdlg. 

Whj,  how  uuw  Cromwell ! 
Crem,  1  have  do  power  to  apeak,  >tr. 

Mot.  Wh.l  iimiz'd 

At  uy  mUrortunn  T  can  tlij  Bpirit  wooder, 
A  gieat  man  ahould  decliiK  1  tiMj,  an  jou  weep, 
I  am  fallea  iodeed. 

Cnm.  How  doei  jouc  grace  ? 

Wot.  Why,  well; 

Jievtr  to  tnlj  faippj,  mv  good  Cromwell. 
1  know  myKlC  now  ;  and  I  feel  within  mg 
A  peace  ibone  alt  eailhly  dignities, 
A  Btill  and  quiet  conscience.     Theliioghiucur'dme, 
1  humbly  thank  hiigtace;  and  from  toew  ihouldera, 
Thete  niin'd  pillan,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  woula  sink  a  uavy.  too  much  honaui: 
O,  'til  a  burden,  Cromwell,  'tig  a  burden. 
Too  heat;  for  a  nun  that  hope*  for  heaven,    [of  iL 

Crom.  lamglad.youigracehasmadethatiighlaw 

Wil.  I  hope,  1  have:  I  am  «b1e  now,  metCinki, 
(Out  of  a  (brtituile  of  wul  I  feel,) 
To  endure  more  miieriei,  and  greater  fai. 
Than  my  weak-heaited  enemiei  dare  offer. 
What  newa  abroad  1 

CriMk  The  heivieil  and  the  <rant, 

Ii  your  diipleaaore  with  the  king, 

Wal.  God  bleu  him! 

Cmm.  The  next  ii  that  lirThmnai  Moie  ii  dunen 
Lord  chancellor  in  yoar  place. 

IPal.  That's  somewhat  sudden 

But  he's  ■  learned  man.    May  he  cootinue 
Long  in  his  highness'  favour,  and  do  juilice 
For  tntlh's  sake,  and  hiicoiucieace  ;  that  his  boDSS, 
When  he  has  run  hii  course,  and  sleeps  in  blessings, 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphan's  lean  wept  on  'em  ■ 
What  more  1 

Crom.  That  Cranmer  is  ratom'd  with  welcome, 
Install'd  lord  aichbishop  of  Canteibury. 

Wal,  That'i  news  inileed. 


And,— when  1  ani  forsoUen.  u  I  ihatl  be  ; 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  mcution 
or  me  mon  must  be  htardof,— Lay.  I  taught  the*  i 
S^,  Wolsey,— thai  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory. 
And  sounded  all  the  deplhii  and  shoali  of  honour.— 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  me  in  ; 
A  sure  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  mist'd  it. 
Marii  but  my  hll,  snd  that  that  ruin'd  me. 
iwell,  I  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambition-, 
lat  lin  fell  the  angels ;  how  can  roan  tlien. 
The  image  of  hit  Maker,  hope  to  win  bj'tl 
Love  thyself  last:  cheritlithoia heaits that haUtbae  : 
Corruption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 
To  silence  envious  tonguei.    Be  just,  and  fear  no« : 

Thy  God's,  and  truth's 

Cromwell, 

Thoa  fatl'st  a  blessed  martyr.    Serve  lb*  king ; 
And,— Pr'ythee,  lead  me  in  : 
There  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  have, 
To  the  lait  penny  ;  'tii  the  king's ;  my  robe, 
And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 
I  dare  DOW  call  mine  own.    0  Cromwell,  Cromiretl, 
Hid  I  but  seiv'd  my  God  with  half  the  leal 
1  terv'd  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 

Crom.  Good  sii,  have  patience. 
H'l^.  Solhava.    Farawdl 

The  hopes  of  couit  I  my  hopes  in  heaven  dn  w«lL 

[£i«»l. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— J  Strut  in  Westminster. 
Enter  Two  Gentlemen,  nHlii^. 
'int.  You  are  well  met  once  again. 


Whom 


Cm.  Last,  that  the  ladv  Anne, 

m  the  kiog  halli  in  secrecy  long  married. 
jms  day  wuview'din  open,  as  his  queen. 
Going  to  chapel ;  and  the  voice  ■>  now 
Only  about  hei  coronation. 

Wot,  There  was  the  weigbl  that  pull'd  me  down. 
O  Cromwell, 
The  king  has  gone  beyond  me,  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  I  nave  lost  for  ever  ; 
No  sun  dull  ever  uaher  forth  mine  honours. 
Or  gihl  again  the  noble  tiooin  that  wailed 
Upon  my  smiles.    Go.  get  thee  fromme.  Cromwell: 
I  am  a  poor  fallen  mau,  nnwoclhy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  masur  :  Seek  Che  king  ; 
That  sun.  J  pray,  may  never  tel !  I  have  told  him 
What,  and  how  true  thou  art:  he  will  advance  thee: 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  >Ur  him, 
(I  know  hii  noble  nature,)  not  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  service  perish  too :  Good  Cromwell, 
Neglect  him  not ;  make  use  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safety. 

Crwa.  Omy  lord. 

Must  I  then  leave  you!  must  I  needs  forego 
Bo  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master  1 
Bear  witneu,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron, 
With  what  a  sorrow  Cromwell  leaves  his  lord.— 
The  king  shall  have  my  service  ;  but  my  prayers 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  shall  be  yours. 

Wal.  Cromwelt,  I  did  not  think  to  shed  a  tear 
la  all  my  miseries  ;  but  thou  hast  fore'd  me 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth  to  play  the  woman. 
Let 's  dijr  our  eyes :  and  thus  ui  heat  me,  Cramwell 


I  Grnt.  "Tis  all  my  buuness.  At  our  last  enconnter, 
The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  tnal. 

1  Gent.  Tis  very  true :  but  thai  lime  offer'd  sorrow ; 
This,  general  joy. 

t  Gnl.  Tis  well :  The  citizens, 

I  am  sure,  have  shewn  at  full  their  royal  miuils  ; 
As.  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  forward 
In  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows, 

Never  greater, 
r,  i  II  assure  you.  oeiier  men,  sir. 
:  Gent.  May  I  be  bold  to  aik  what  that  cootaitu. 
That  paper  in  your  hand  1 

1  Grnt.  Yes  ;  'lis  the  list 

or  those,  that  claim  their  offices  this  day, 
CDStom  of  the  coronation, 
e  duke  of  Suffolk  is  the  first,  and  claims 
To  be  high  steward  ;  next,  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
*Ie  to  be  earl  marshal :  you  may  resd  the  rest. 
t  Gmt.  I  thank  you,  lit;  had  I  not  known  those  enl- 
should  have  been  beholden  to  your  paper.   ||tam*, 
lut,  I  beseech  you,  what's  become  of  Katharine, 
The  princeas  dowager  1  how  goes  her  busineis  1 
1  Cm.  That  I  can  Cell  you  too.    The  archbishop 
Canterbury,  accompanied  with  other 
iraed  and  reverend  fathers  of  his  order. 
Held  a  late  court  at  DunsUble.  sii  miles  off 
Prom  Ampthill ,  where  the  princess  lay  ;  to  which. 
She  oft  was  cited  by  them,  but  appear  d  not : 
And,  to  be  short,  for  not  appearance,  and 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  II. 


And  ibe  lau  macri^^  made  of  Dane  effect ; 
Since  wbkb,  ebe  iru  lemored  to  Kimbollon,        • 
Where  ihe  reniuiu  ocnr,  sick. 

t  Ctni.  Alu,  good  ladf  I —  [Trviaptu. 

llie  tnunpet*  NDiid :  tttndcloM,  tlte  qoeCD  isconung. 

THE  QBDIB  or  THE  FBOCEUION. 

A  litwlif  jtmnili  ef  Tnmptts :  thm,  tittir 
1.  TaoJtiiga. 

t.  LordC)iaacM>r,miththt]iuTitaBdniacib4fi>Tihiiii. 

5.  Choriit^a  Bfi^ir^.  [Muiu 

4.  MaytT  cf  Londim  btaring  Iht  nut.    TIimb  Garttt 

in  ill  tool  if  anal,  and,  on  hit  htad,  a  gil 


Earl  sf  iSumif,  btariag  thtndef  alvrr  aith 
ik   (bM>    nwuiud   wlh  on   aorJ't  ammt. 


.  itt,tritA 
tht  nd  of  aarAaiAip,  a  eonntt  «  iii  Wd. 
CaUanifSS. 
T.  jl  COIUT^  hrnv  byftmr  of  tht  Cin^iu-portl ;  unftr 
t(,  tha  QuMn  tn  A«r  roAcj  in  hw  hair  richlif 
adanud  with  pearl,  crowntd.  On  each  lids  oj 
her,  lA*  Siihopi  o^  tdmiim  owl  Winshotn-i 

8.  n«  oU  DucAoi  i/  NotfoOi.  ht  a  eennal  of  gold, 

vroughl  aithfimBtn,  btaring  Oi*  QuMn^  Iroin. 

9.  CtTtoin  Laditt  or  Caunltaa,  mlh  plain  drcUti  af 

gold  wilSoatfiiutn. 

f  GflU.  A 10711  train,  beltere  me.— Then  I  know ; 
Who'i  that,  that  bean  the  iceplerl 

1  Gfflt.  Marquii  Dorset 

And  ibat  the  earl  of  Snney,  with  the  rod. 

I  Cm.  A  bold  hrave  gentlenua :  And  that  should 
The  duke  of  Suffolk.  [be 

1  GtBt.  Tia  the  tune ;  high-Meward. 

<Gmi.  And  that  mj  laid  of  Norfolk^ 

1  Gtni.  Ye*. 

f  Ctnt.  Heaven  bleu  thee '.  [Looking  on  tin  Qseeh. 
Thon  hast  the  iweetest  face  1  evei  look'd  on. — 
Sir,  as  I  ba*e  a  soul,  she  is  an  angel ; 
Our  king  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  anna. 
And  more,  and  richei,  vhen  he  stiaini  that  lady  j 

1  Gmt.  The;,  that  bear 

The  cloth  of  bonOKT  orer  her,  are  faoi  baioiu 
Of  the  Cinque-porti. 

I  Gmt.  Thoie  men  ire  happy  ;  and  so  are  all,  are 
I  take  it,  the  thit  carrieB  up  me  tnin,  [neai  her, 
I<  that  old  noble  lad;,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 

1  Gtnt.  It  is  ;  and  all  the  rest  are  countessea. 

I  Gmt.  Their  coronets  sa;  so.  These  are  stara.in- 
And,  sometimes,  falling  oae&.  [deed; 

1  Gml.  No  more  of  thaL 

[£ii(  Procetiuni,  tuilhagrialJIoHriih  oftnanptu. 
Enter  a  Third  Gentleman. 
God  sate  jron,  sir!  Where  have  you  been  broiling! 

3  Gait.  Among  the  erowd  1'  the  abbey ;  where  a 

Could  not  be  wedg'd  in  more ;  and  I  am  stifled 
With  the  ineni  raiunesa  of  their  joj. 

tCtnt,  You  saw 

Theceremonjt 

3  Gml.  That  I  did. 

iGmt.  How  was  it  1 

3  Cmi.  Wall  worth  the  seeing. 


is  the  I 


ing  freelj 


;  oil,  Edwtud  Confessor's  crown, 

'  if  peace,  and  all  such  ei 
,  miich  perfoim'd,  tlie  choir. 


That  ever  la;  bj  man :  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full  view  of,  such  a  noise  aioee 
As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempeit. 
As  loud,  and  to  as  man;  tunes  :  hats,  cloaks. 
(DoubleU,  I  think,)  Bew  up :  and  hid  their  faces 
Been  loose,  this  da;  the;  had  been  lost.    Such  jo; 
I  nevcT  saw  before.    Oreat-bellied  womeo, 
Thatbadnothalfaweek  tore,  like  nmi 
In  the  old  time  of  wu,  would  idiike  the  press, 
And  mike  Ihem  reel  before  them.     No  man  liTiag 
Could  si;,  Thii  ii  mg  aift,  there  ;  all  were  ■morea 
So  stnngel;  in  one  piece. 

1  Gmt.  But,  'pray,  what  foUowedl  [pact* 

SGml.  At  length  her  grace  rose,  and  with  modest 
Came  to  the  iltai :  where  she  kneel'd,  and,  sainl-like. 
Cast  her  fair  e;as  to  heive d,  ind  pmyed  deroutly. 
Then  rose  again,  and  bow'd  her  to  the  people  : 
When  by  the  archbishop  of  Canterbutj 
She  had  all  the  royil  makings  of  a  queen; 

As  holy  oil,  Edwaid  Confeaso-" 

The  rod,  and  bird  of  peace,  ai 

Xdid  nobly  on  her ;  miich  per 

With  all  me  choicest  music  of  the  kingdom. 

Together  sung  Ti  Daun.     So  she  parted, 

And  with  the  same  full  state  pac'd  back  again 

To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1  Gtnl.  Sir,  you 

Must  no  moiB  call  it  York-plice,  that  is  past ; 
For,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  that  title's  ioal ; 
Tis  now  the  king's,  and  call 'd— Whitehall. 

3  Oent.  I  know  i( ; 

But  'ti&so  lately  ilter'd,  that  the  old  name 
Is  fresh  about  me. 

i  Gtnt.  What  two  reverend  bishops 

Were  those  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  queen  } 

SGint.  Stokesly  and  Gardiner,  the  one,  of  Win- 

i Newly  preferr'd  from  the  kii^i  tccretaiy,}  [chesler, 
he  other,  London. 

tG«nt,  HeofWinchester 

Is  held  00  great  good  later  of  the  archbishop's. 
The  virtnous  Craomer. 

3  Gml.  All  the  land  knows  that : 

However,  yet  there  is nogreat  breach ;  when  it  comes, 
Cranmer  will  God  a  friend  will  not  shrink  from  hin>. 

f  Gmt.  Who  may  that  be,  I  pra;  ;au  7 

3  Gtnt.  Thomas  Cmmnrell  ; 

A  man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  and  truly 
A  worthy  friend.— The  king 
Has  made  bim  master  o'the  jewel-bouse 
And  one,  ilreadv,  of  the  privy  council. 

S  Gmt.  He  will  deserve  more. 

5  Gmt.  Ves,  without  all  doubt. 

Come,  gentlemen,  ;e  shall  go  mr  way,  which 
Is  to  Uie  court,  and  tbere  ye  shall  be  my  piests  ; 
Something  I  can  command.    As  I  walk  thither, 
III  tell  ye  more. 

Both.  You  may  command  nl,  tir.  [Eicunl 

SCENE  II.— Klmboltoa. 

GnirriTH  ai 
Grif.  Ho*  does  your  grace  1 
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Katk.  0,  QiiEih,  (kk  to  deuh  i 

Mj  legt,  like  lotdcui  bruclns,  bow  to  tba  earth, 
WilliDg  lo  liBvs  Ibrir  buidcn:  Reach  achaiii— 
So,— now,  metUaki,  t  feel  a  liltle  eaia. 
Didsl  Ihon  oot  tell  me,  GiiOilh,  a>  thou  led'il  me, 
That  the  great  child  of  honoui,  cBcdinal  WoImt, 
WudauII 

Gr^,         Ytt,  BiMlain  ;  bnt,  I  tbiiik,  jour  gnot, 
Out  of  the  Min  jDU  luSer'd,  g*n  do  ear  lo 't. 

Kalh.  Fr'ythee,  good  CriffilL,  tell  m«  haw  he  died : 
If  well,  he  ilepp'd  before  me,  jappily. 

FoT^ 

Arrested  him  a(  York,  and  brought  htm  forwaid 

4 As  a  man  sonlr  taittted,)  to  hit  aniwer, 
[e  fell  aick  ■uddeoly,  and  grew  u  ill, 
He  could  uot  >il  hi*  mule. 
Kalh.  Alas,  poor  man  1 

G>y.  At  iMt ,  with  euf  rnadi,  he  Mm«  to  LdcMtar, 
Lode  d  ID  the  ahbey  ;  when  the  reveiciid  abbot. 
With  all  hii  cDavenl,  hoaounbly  receiir'd  him  j 
I'o  whan  he  gave  these  woidi, — OJathar  oUoC, 
An  etd  nun.  troJxn  luilh  Ai  tturmt  a/'itatt. 
It  Mali  to  lay  hit  vaonf  bfmtt  mmong  y«  , 
Gin  him  a  lillli  tarthfar  diarity  ! 
So  went  to  bed :  nrbera  eageily  hit  nckneii 
Punu'd  him  still ;  and,  three  nigbti  after  this, 


CoDtinual  meditslioi   . 

He  nve  hii  honourt  to  the  world  again, 

HIa  bleued  part  to  heaven,  aud  ilept  in  peace. 

Kath.  So  mav  he  rest ;  hii  faults  lie  gentlj  on  him. 
Yet  thus  far,  GiiSth,  give  tne  leave  to  ipMk  him. 
And  yet  with  charity, — He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes  ;  one,  that  bj  luggestian 
Tj'd  all  the  kingdom :  simony  was  fair  plaj  i 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law .  I'  the  preseace 
Ha  would  say  nntmlbs  ;  and  be  ever  double. 
Both  in  bis  words  and  meining  :  He  was  nerer. 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful ; 

But  hii  perfoniuu 

Of  his  own  body  lu  mu  ui,  auu  gi^ve 

The  clei^  ill  example. 

Crif.  Noble  madam. 

Hen's  erit  manners  live  in  brass ;  their  virtue* 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  please  your  highness 
'''o  hear  ma  speak  his  good  now  1 


And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  nun  could  give  him,  he  died  fearing  God. 
Kath.  After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  henld, 
D  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  keep  mme  twnonr  iram  corruption. 
But  sttch  an  honest  cbroaiclar  is  Griffith. 
Whom  1  niMt  hated  living,  thou  hast  made  me. 
With  thy  lelisioui  truth,  and  modesty, 

in  hii  ashes  honour ;  Peace  be  with  him ! — 
Patience,  be  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  lower : 
1  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee. — Good  Griflith, 
Cause  the  musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 


Kalh.  Y'es,  good  Griffith  : 

I  were  malidons  else. 

Grif.  This  cardinal, 

Thoueh  fram  an  humble  stock,  undoubtedly 
Was  fsshion'd  to  much  honour.     From  his  cradle, 
a  scholar,  sjid  ■  ripe,  and  good  i 
'"  ,  fair  spoken,  and  peisusi 
,  to  them  that  lov'd  faim 
in  that  sought  him,  sweet  as  summer. 
And  though  he  were  unsatisfied  in  getting, 
(Which  vrai  a  sin,)  yet.  in  beitoiring,  madam. 
He  was  most  princely :  Ever  witness  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learning,  that  he  rais'd  in  you, 
Ipswich,  and  Osford  I  one  of  which  fell  with  him. 
Unwilling  lo  outlive  the  good  that  did  it ; 
The  other,  though  unfiniih'd,  yet  so  famous. 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising, 
That  Christendom  kba'.l  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap'd  happiness  upon  him  ; 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  he  felt  himself. 
And  found  the  bletsedness  of  being  little : 


Sad  and  soltmi  unuis. 
OHf.  She  is  asleep ;  Good  wench,  let's  lit  down 
Pot  Gnu  we  wi^e  her ;— Softly,  gentle  Patience. 

Tht  rt»i«.  Enttr,  leltianls  Iri^ag  mi  afttr  oh- 
athrr,  jii  Ptrtonagatj  clad  in  vkila  robat,  waaHag  on 
thair  haadt  garlandt  of  bayt,  and  goideH  visards  «t 
rJ^fr/ircH,' frroiuha^^bays,  orpolnirin  tlifir  Aonds. 
liny  fint  eomgaeunie  hrr,  thtn  daneai  and  at  cer- 
tain changa,  thafirit  tm  hold  a  tpart  gartami  mar 
kar  haad ;  at  which,  tha  Kkrr  four  main  rtvtrtai 
cmrl'iia  ;  Ihtn  tha  Imo,  that  htld  tkt  garland,  dm- 
Uvtr  IIU  ssmi  [0  tht  othtr  lUM  tied,  v^  cAtmt  tlie 
tataa  ordtr  In  thiir  lAaiyga,  and  holding  tin  gartaiid 
PMT  htr  haad :  mhidt  dou,  tht)  lUiintr  tha  lama 
garlaiui  M  tha  but  tvo,  uha  iihaiaiia  ibunn  Ihi  tama 
ordtr;  at  vAidi,  (at  it  twra  hy  impirst im, )  aha 
Kahet  in  har  tlerp  iigni  ^r^ncin;,  and  hoidohup 
har  handt  to  Wiwn :  aiiif  to  in  their  dancii^  thsj 
vaniih,  onrrjiing  tha  gatbmd  laith  tham.     Tha  dm- 

Kfll*.  Spiritiof  peace,  wheie  are  ye?  Are  ye  all  gone! 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretchedness  behind  ve  1 
Grif.  Madam,  we  are  here. 

Xatfc.  It  is  not  you  1  call  for : 

iw  ye  none  enter,  since  I  slept ! 
Grif.  None,  madam. 

Kath,  No  1  Saw  you  not,  even  now,  a  bless«d  troop 
Invite  me  lo  a  banquet ;  whose  bright  laces 
ast  thousand  beams  upon  me,  like  the  lun  1 
hey  promit'd  me  eternal  happiness  ; 
lud  brought  me  garlands,  Griffith,  which  I  feel 
am  not  wortby  yet  lo  wear  :  I  shall, 

Grif.  I  am  most  joyful,  madam,  such  good  dreani 
Posiesi  your  foncj. 

Kalh.  Bid  the  music  leave. 

They  are  harsh  and  heavy  to  m»         [Uusw  mosb. 
Do  you  note. 


:n  comfort  her ! 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mas.  An'l  like  your  grace, — 

Kath.  You  are  a  saucy  fellow  : 

Deserve  we  no  mora  teverrace  1 

Cnf.  You  are  lo  blame. 

Knowing,  she  wilt  not  lose  her  wonted  greatness 
To  use  so  rude  behaviour:  go  to,  kneel. 

MiM.  1  humbly  do  entreat  your  highoess'  pardon  , 
My  hu(E  made  me  unmannerly  :  There  is  staying 
A  gentleman,  sent  from  the  king,  to  see  yon. 
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Kalh.  Admit  him  calrance,  Griffith:  Uuttluillllow 
Lot  me. ne'er  Me  aguu.  [Et.GmTmtttf  Meuengti- 
R4-tnUT  GHiriiTB,  with  Ciruciua. 
If  m<  lixht  bil  nut, 
You  ihoiild  be  lord  ambuaaiuit  ^m  the  emperor. 
My  royal  nephew,  and  your  Duoe  C&pucius. 

Cap.  Madam,  ihe  Hme,  jour  Htiruii. 

Kath,  0  my  lord. 

The  times,  and  titlea,  now  are  altei'd  itnagely 
With  me, liocefnt  you  knew  me.  But,lprayyou, 
What  it  your  pleasure  with  me  1 

Vap.  Nabte  lady. 

First  mine  own  terrice  to  your  nace  ;  the  next, 
Ttw  lung'i  tequeit  that  1  would  visit  you  ; 
Who  gnevei  mucii  for  your  weakneu,  and  by  ma 
Send*  you  his  princely  commeudationi. 
And  heardly  entreats  you  Uie  good  comfort 

Kath,  O  my  sood  lonl,that  comfoit  come*  loo  Ikle  ; 
""1%  like  a  pardon  afui  eiecutioo : 
Thai  gentle  phytic,  given  in  time,  had  cni'd  me ; 
Bat  now  1  am  pail  ah  comforts  hiere,  but  pmyen* 
How  does  his  hi^mesa  t 

Caf.  Madam,  in  good  health. 

Kath.  So  ma;  ha  eter  do  I  and  ever  flourish. 
When  I  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor  name 
Banish'd  the  kingdom ! — Palience,  is  thia  letter, 
I  cani'd  you  write,  yet  sent  ivrayl 

Pot.  No,  ""I""  [Gifinf  it  ID  KtTBonre. 

Kalh,  Sir,  1  most  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
This  to  my  lard  the  king- 
Cap.  Most  willingly,  madam. 

Kath,  In  which  I  have  commended  lo  his  goodness 
The  model  of  ourchaile  lores,  his  young  daughter : — 
The  daws  of  heaven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on  her  I — 
Beseeching  him,  to  give  her  virtuous  breeding ; 

iShe  is  young,  and  of  a  noble  modest  nature ; 
hope,  she  will  deserve  well ;)  tind  a  little 
To  love  her  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  lov'd  him, 
Heaven  kaows  how  dearly.     My  next  poor  petilioEt 
Is,  that  his  noble  grace  would  have  some  pily 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long, 
Haire  follow'd  both  my  fortunes  faithfiUly  : 
Of  which  there  ii  not  one,  I  dare  avow, 

SAnd  DOW  I  should  not  lie,)  but  will  deseive, 
or  virtue,  and  true  beauty  of  the  tool. 
For  honesty,  and  decent  carriage, 
A  right  good  husband,  let  him  be  a  noble ; 
And,  sure,  those  men  are  happy  that  shall  have  than. 
The  last  is,  for  my  men  ; — they  are  the  poorest. 
But  povei^  could  never  draw  them  from  me ; — 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  them. 
And  something  over  lo  remember  me  by  ; 
If  heaven  had  pleas'd  to  have  given  me  longer  life. 
And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 
These  are  the  whole  contenis : — And,  good  my  lord. 
By  that  you  love  the  dearest  In  this  world, 
As  you  wish  chriitim  peace  to  souls  departed. 
Stand  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  king 
To  do  me  this  last  right. 

Cap.  By  hekTCD,  I  will ; 

Or  lei  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man  I 

Kath.  I  ihank  you,  hooeit  lord.    Remember  me 
In  all  humility  unlo  his  highness : 
Say,  hii  long  trouble  now  is  puting 
Out  of  this  world ;  tell  him,  id  death  I  bless'd  him. 
For  so  I  will, — Mine  eyes  grow  dim. — Farewell, 
My  lord.— Griffith,  faieweU.— Nay,  Patience, 
You  must  not  leave  me  yet    I  must  lo  bed  ; 
CallinnkorewDnMO. — WhenI  am  dead,  good  wench, 
Let  roe  be  us'd  with  honour  ;  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  Ihe  world  may  know 


I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave ;  embalm  me. 
Then  lay  me  forth :  although  nnqueeo'd,  yet  like 
A  queen,  and  daughter  lo  a  king,  inler  me. 
I  can  no  more. [Eminl,  leading  KaTHaama. 


ACT  V. 

SCiSIE  L— A  GalUry  in  tU  Paluor. 
Euttr OaBDniiR,  Biihop  d^  Winchester.aPi^f  with 

a  lerth  btftrt  him,  mtl  by  Sir  Thomib  Lotii-l. 

Gar.  It's  one  o'clock,  boy,  it'l  not  1 

Bey.  It  hath  struck. 

Gar.  These  should  be  honn  for  necessiUes, 
ot  for  delists  ;  timet  to  repair  oui  natore 
'ith  comforting  repose,  and  tut  for  us  [mai  t 

[>  waste  these  tunes. — Good  hour  of  night,  ur  Tho- 
Whitherso  latal 

Lm.  Came  you  from  the  king,  my  lord  } 

Got.  I  did,  ur  Thomas ;  and  left  him  at  ptimero 
With  the  dnks  of  Sufblk. 

Las.  I  milt  to  him  too. 

Before  he  go  to  bed.    I'll  take  my  leaTC. 

'^      Not  yet.  air  Thomas  Lovell.  What's  the  mat- 
s,  you  are  m  haste  ;  an  if  there  be         [ler  ? 
No  great  oBence  belongs  lo't,  give  your  friend 
Some  touch  of  your  lale  business :  Afiuri,  that  walk 
(As,  they  say,  spirits  do,)  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  a  wilder  nature,  than  the  business 
That  seeks  despatch  by  day. 

Lm.  My  lord,  I  lore  you  ; 

And  durst  commend  a  secret  tojour  ear 
Much  weightierthan  thia  work.  nwqueen'aiD  labour, 
Thev  say,  in  great  eitremity  \  and  feai'd, 
She  II  with  the  labour  end. 

Gar.  The  fruit,  she  goes  with, 

I  pray  tor  heartily ;  that  it  may  And 
Good  time,  and  live :  but  for  the  stock,  sir  Thomas, 
it  grubb'd  up  now. 

Methinks,  I  could 
Cry  the  amen  ;  and  yet  my  conscience  says 
She's  a  good  creature,  and,  sweet  lady,  does 
Deserre  our  better  wishes. 

Got.  But,  sir,  sir,— 

Hear  me,  lii  Thomas :  You  are  a  gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way  ;  I  know  you  wise,  religious; 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne'er  be  well, — 
Twill  not,  sir  Thomas  Lovell,  lake't  of  me. 
Till  Craiuner,  Cromwell,  hei  two  hands,  and  she. 
Sleep  in  their  graves. 

Tha  most  remark'd  i' thf „ _  . 

Beside  that  of  the  jewel-house,  he's  made  master 
O'  the  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary  ;  further,  sir. 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  of  more  preferments. 
With  which  tlw  time  will  load  him ;  The  archbbhop 
la  the  king's  hand,  and  tongue ;  and  who  dare  speak 
One  lyllable  against  him  1 

Gar.  Yes.  yes,  sir  Thomas, 

There  tue  that  dare ;  and  I  myself  have  ventur'd 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him  :  and,  indeed,  this  day. 
Sir,  (I  may  tell  it  you.)  t  think,  I  have 
Incens'd  the  lords  o'  the  council,  that  be  is 
(For  to  I  know  he  is,  they  know  ha  is,) 
A  most  arch  heretic,  B  peitilence 
That  does  infect  the  land  :  with  which  they  mov'd, 
Have  broken  with  the  king  ;  who  hath  so  far 
Given  ear  to  our  complaint,  (of  his  great  grace 
And  princely  care  ;  foreseeing  those  fell  mischiefs 
Our  reatoiu  laid  before  him,)  be  hath  commanded. 


Dniitizc-ctvCioogle 


KING  HENRY  VIII. 


I  binder  you  too  lung :  good  night,  ur  Thomu. 
Lob,  Majky  ^ood  nigfau,  my  lord ;  1  rest  your  Mr- 
nuL  {Emuiu  Gabdinu  aiuiFage. 

Ai  LoTXLL  ii  ^ii^  mit,  tuter  th»  Kiho,  biuI  thi 
Dun  OT  Sdttolk. 

jr.  HtK.  Charlei,  I  will  plij  no  man  lo-nigfat , 
Kj  miad'a  not  on't,  jou  are  too  b&rd  for  me. 

Suf.  Sir.  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 

K.Hm.  But  little.  Charle.  i 
Not  Ghall  not.  when  my  Etncj'i  on  my  pUjf.— 
Now.  I^vell,  from  the  qnecn  what  ii  the  newll 

Ln.  I  could  not  pereonall;  delirer  to  bei 
Whit  jaa  comnuaded  me.  but  by  bee  woman 
I  tent  your  meiMtge  ;  who  letoni'd  her  thinks 
In  the  greatest  hanibleneti,  and  deiir'd  youi  higbnen 
Moit  heartily  to  pray  Tor  bei. 

K.  tfm.  Wbat  uy'st  thou*  ha ! 

To  prajr  For  her}  what,  ii  she  crying  out! 

in.  So  uid  her  womtnj  and  tw  her  euSennce 
Almoit  each  paog  a  deatli.  f  luade 

K.Hin.  AIM,  geod  lady  1 

Suf.  God  ufelji  quit  bar  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  tmiul.  to  the  gladding  a( 
Youi  Etgkaeu  with  an  heir  I 

K.  Hitt.  "Til  midnight,  Cheiles, 

Pi'yihee,  to  bed  ;  and  in  thy  pnyen  rentember 
The  estate  of  my  poor  queea.    Leave  me  alone ; 
For  I  must  think  of  that,  which  compauy 
Will  not  be  friendly  to. 

5u^,  I  with  your  highneu 

A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  miitieei  will 
Bemembei  in  my  prayers. 

K.  Hen.  Charles,  good  n:ghL—      [Eitl  Softoli. 
ERUrSirANiHONi  Dennt. 
Well,  ur,  what  fallows  1 

Dm.  Sir,  I  have  brought  ny  lord  the  archbishop. 
As  yon  commanded  me. 

A.  Hou  Ha  !  Canterbury  1 

Dtn-  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.Htt.  TistrueiWhweisbe.DcDDyl 

Dttt.  He  attends  your  highness'  pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  Briiw  him  to  us.  [£hl  Dinnt. 

Lm.  This  is  about  that  which  the  bishop  spake  ; 

1  am  happily  come  hither.  [Ande. 

Ra-tnttr  Dikht,  viA  CaAmttn. 

E.  Hen.  Avoid  the  gallery.   [LoTiu.  sunu  Is  itay. 
Ha! — I  have  said. — Be  soim. 
What!—  lExeunt  LonLL  and  Dknht. 

Cran.  I  am  fearful :" Wherefore  frovms  be  ibuit 
Tishiiaip£ct  of  terror.    All's  not  well. 

Ar./Im.  How  HOW,  mylord!  Youdodesiretoknow 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you. 

Cran.  It  is  my  du^. 

To  attend  your  highness'  pleasure. 

K.  Hen,  'Piay  you,  arise, 

My  good  and  gracious  lord  of  Canterlniry. 
Come,  you  aod  I  must  walk  a  turn  together  ; 
I  have  news  to  tetl  you :  CiHue,  come,  gire  me  your 
Ah,  mygoodlord,  IgrieyeatwhallspBak,      [hand. 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows : 
1  have,  and  most  unwillmgly.  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  1  do  lay.  my  lord. 
Grievous  complaints  of  you;  which,  being  consider'd, 
Have  mov^d  us  and  our  counci].  that  you  shall 
This  maming  come  before  us ;  where,  I  know. 
You  cannot  with  such  freedom  purge  yourself. 


But  that,  till  further  iiiat  in  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  auBwer,  you  must  take 
'our  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contented 
'omaiByourhouseour Tower:  You  abrotberof  u>. 
It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
Would  come  against  yon. 

in.  I  hnmUy  thank  your  highness  { 

un  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  occasion 
Most  tbrougbly  to  be  wiaoow'd,  where  my  cbaff 
And  com  shall  Sy  asunder :  for,  I  kaow. 
There's  none  stands  under  more  ealnmnious  tongues, 
Thau  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K.  Hn.  StaiMl  up,  good  Canterbury  ; 

Thy  truth,  and  tbir  integrity,  is  rooted 
In  us,  thy  friend :  Give  me  thy  hand,  stand  np ; 
Pr'ythee.  let's  walk.    Now,  by  bit  holy-dame. 
What  manner  of  man  are  you  1  Hy  lord,  I  look'd 
Yon  wontd  have  gixen  me  your  pelitioD,  thai 
1  should  have  ta'en  some  pain  to  bring  together 
Yourself  and  your  accusers ;  and  to  have  heard  you 
Without  induranca  further. 

Craa.  Most  dread  liege. 

The  good  I  stand  on  is  my  truth,  and  honesty  ; 
If  they  shall  (ail,  I,  with  mine  enemies. 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  person  ;  which  I  wei^h  not. 
Being  of  those  virtues  vacant.    I  tear  nothing 
What  can  be  said  against  me. 

K.  Hat.  Know  you  not  how 

Your  stale  stands  i'  the  world,  with  the  whole  world  ! 
Your  enemies 

Are  many,  and  not  small ;  their  practices 
Must  bear  the  same  proportion  ;  and  not  ever 
The  j  ustice  and  the  truth  o'  the  question  carries 
The  due  o'  the  venUct  with  it :  Al  what  ease 
Might  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
To  swear  against  you  1  such  ihingi  have  been  done. 
You  are  potently  oppos'd  ;  and  with  a  malice 
Of  as  great  siie.     Ween  you  of  better  luck. 
I  mean,  in  peijur'd  witness,  than  your  master. 
Whose  minister  you  are,  whileti  here  he  liv'd 
Upon  this  naughty  eanh  )    Go  to.  go  to ; 
You  take  a  preci[nce  for  no  leap  of  danger. 
And  woo  your  own  destruction. 

Cran.  God,  and  your  majesty. 

Protect  mine  inpocence.  or  1  fall  into 
The  tr»>  is  laid  for  me  > 

S.  Hen.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

They  shall  no  more  prevail,  than  we  ^re  way  to. 
Keep  comfort  to  you  ;  and  this  mommg  see 
You  do  appear  before  them  ;  If  they  shall  chance. 
In  charging  you  with  matters,  to  commit  you. 
The  best  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
Fail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vehemency 
The  occadon  shall  instruct  you  :  if  entreaties 
Will  render  yon  no  remedy,  this  ring 
Deliver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  us 
There  make  before  them.^-Xook,  the  good  man  weeps ! 
He's  honest,  on  mine  boDour.   God  s  blest  mother ! 
I  swear,  he's  true-hearted  ;  and  a  soul 
None  better  in  my  kingdom.- — Get  you  goiM, 
AnddoaBjliavebidyou.-^EiitCaAHMu.}  Hefaas 
His  language  in  his  tears.  [strangled 

Enter  an  old  Lady. 

Gent.  [H'JlUn.]  Comeback;  What  mean  you  1 

Lady.  I'll  not  come  back ;  the  tidings  that  1  bring 
Will  make  my  boldness  manners. — Now,gDDd  angeli 
Fly  o'er  ihy  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Uuder  their  blessed  wings ! 

K.  Hen.  Now.  by  thy  looks 

I  gaea  thy  message.    Is  the  queen  deliver'd  T 
S«T.  ay  ;  and  of  a  boy. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  V.-SCENE  II. 


And  of «         ,      , 

Both  now  ind  erei  bleai  her — 'tj>  a  girl. 
PronuMa  bojs  hflreafter.     Sir^  your  queeo 
Dinim  ymir  nnttdoa,  and  to  be 
Ac<(Duiited  with  chia  itnnger ;  'til  u  like  you, 
Aft  clierry  ii  to  cbeny. 

K.  Sm.  Lorell,— 

Enttr  LoviLl. 

K.  Hm,  Gire  her  \a  buadrad  marks.    I'll  to  the 
queen,  {Etit  Kiho. 

Liuty- AnhuDdred  mukB!  B;  this lignt,  I'll  have 
An  ordinal;  grooni  U  for  ntch  pB^mcDt.         [more. 
1  will  have  more,  or  icold  it  ool  of  aim. 
Said  I  for  thii,  this  giil  is  like  to  him  ? 
1  will  hare  more,  or  else  nasay't :  and  now 
WhUe  it  i*  hot,  I'll  put  it  to  the  issaa.        [Dnunt. 

SCENE  II.— LMs  btfon  llW  CounM-Chaabtr. 

EtUtr  CtUkKUKM ;  Servants,  Door-Keeper,  ^ 

atlmding. 

Cnii.  Ihopelamaottoalate)  andfet  the^ntle- 
That  was  sent  to  me  from  the  council,  pray 'd  me  [man, 
Tomake^reatbaste.  All  fasti  what  means  thisT—Hoal 
Who  waits  there  1 — Sure,  you  know  ma  1 

D,  Km.  Yes,  my  lord ; 

BM  yet  1  cannot  help  yon. 

C™«.  Whyl 

D.  Ktep.  Your  grace  meat  wait,  till  you  be  cali'd  for. 
Eattr  Doctor  Butts. 

Crail.  So. 

Bvttt,  This  ii  ■  piece  of  malice.    I  am  glad, 
I  came  ihii  way  so  happily :  The  king 
Shall  andentaud  it  presently.  [Eiit  Butt 

Crert.   [Aildi.)  Tis  Butts, 

The  king's  physician  ;  as  he  past  along, 
How  oamestly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me  ! 
Pny  heaven,  ha  sound  not  my  disgrace  I  For  certain 
This  is  of  purpose  lay'd,  by  some  that  hale  me. 

iCjod  torn  their  hearts !  1  never  sought  their  malice,) 
o  quench  mine  honour ;  they  would  shame  to  make 
Wait  else  at  door  ;  a  fellow  counsellor,  [ra 

ABioDgb(>yi,fTDanu,and  lackeys.  But  their  pleasure 
Uost  be  (uielrd,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

£nMr,  01  ■  teindou  abmt,  lb  Kino  aiui  Bdtts. 

Built.  I'll  shew  yoor  grace  the  strangest  sight,— 

K.  H«,.  What's  that,  Butts 

Bntft.  1  think  yoDT  highness  saw  this  many  a  day. 

K.  Hm.  Body  o'  me,  where  is  it  T 

Butu.  There,  my  lord  : 

The  high  promotion  of  hia  grace  of  Canterbury  ; 
Who  holds  his  slate  at  door,  'loongst  pursuivants. 
Pages  and  foolboys. 

R.Htn.                 Hal  Tis he. indeed : 
la  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  I 
'TIS  well  there's  one  above  them  yet  1  had  thought. 
They  had  parted  so  much  honashr  among  ihem, 
'*■■      ■   —^ ■>,)a<-     -^ " 


And  at  the  dooi  too.  like  a  post  with  packets. 
By  holy  Mary,  Butts,  there  »  knaveiy  : 


Enter  (A«  Lord  Chancellor,  tht  Dnai  or  Svffoi,s 
EiaL  or  SuaatT,  Ijird  Chamberlain,  Giroiner 
■iHf  CaoHwiLL.    T^Chaocellor  placa  hiiuKj^e 


tht  ippir  lad  1^  the  biAit  m  t\t  Uft  hand ;  a  tail 
betng  Uft  a/id  skua  kitn,  at  far  tht  Ahchbibhop  ui 
CiNTUiBuav.  Tht  rut  tat  Atrntelna  in  etdtt  an 
tathiidt.  CROHWEU-eltAelnvwreiul,  <u  McrMarji, 


Chart.  Speak  to  the  liauiMSt,  muter  secretary : 
Why  are  we  met  in  coimcil  t 

Cram.  Please  your  hononra. 

The  chief  cause  concerns  his  grace  of  Canterbury. 

-       Has  he  had  kr—'"'-  -'-" 


Cnm. 


iwledge  . 


Yet 


D.  Ktep.  My  lord  archbishop  ; 

And  has  dona  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  pleasures. 

Chin.  Let  him  come  in. 

D.  Kttp.  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

[CeiNHER  apfmnuKn  ifti  aruncil-liibU. 

Chan.  My  good  lord  archbishop,  1  am  very  sorry 
To  sit  here  at  this  present,  and  behold 
That  chair  stand  empty:  But  we  all  are  men, 
lo  our  own  natures  inil ;  and  capable 
Of  our  flesh,  few  are  angels :  out  of  which  frailty. 
And  want  of  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should  teach  us. 
Have  misdemean'd  yourself,  and  not  a  little, 
Toward  the  Ung  first,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  by  your  teaching,  and  your  chap- 


(For«,we 
Divers  and 


And,  D 


are  iaform  d,)  with  m 

dangerous :  which  ai 

.ay  prove  p 


..  [laii 


■uddsn  too. 


(Outol 


Gar.  Which  refons  .      . 
My  noble  lords :  for  those  that    ..    _       

Pace  them  not  in  their  hands  to  make  Ihem  gentle  ; 
But  stop  their  months  with  stubborn  bits,  and  spui 
'^-"  th»  obey  the  menace.    If  we  suffer       [them, 

■  (four  easiness,  and  childish  pity 
■  u  uu8  man's  honour)  this  contagious  sickness. 
Farewell,  all  physic  ;  And  what  follows  then  1 
Conunolioni,  uproars,  with  a  general  taint 
Ol  the  whole  state;  as,  of  late  days,  our  neighbours, 
The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness. 
Yet  freshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Cran.  My  good  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  the  progress 
Both  of  my  life  and  office,  I  have  labour'd, 
And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teaching. 
And  the  stroi^  course  of  my  authority. 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safely  ;  and  the  end 
Was  ever,  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  living 
(I  speak  it  with  a  single  baart,  my  lords,) 
A  man  that  more  detests,  more  stirs  against. 
Both  in  hii  private  conscience,  and  his  place, 
Defaceta  of  a  public  peace,  than  I  do. 
'Pray  heaven,  the  king  may  never  find  a  heart 
With  lesa  allegiance  in  it  I  Men,  that  make 
Envy,  and  crooked  malice,  nourishment, 
Dare  biu  the  best.    I  do  beseech  your  lordshtpa, 

Bewht        _        ,     .„ 
And  freely  nrge  against  m 

Suf.  Nay,  my  lord. 

That  cannot  be ;  you  are  a  counsellor. 
And,  by  that  virtue,  do  man  dare  accose  you. 

Gar.  My  lord,  because  we  have  business  of  more 
moment. 
We  will  be  short  with  you.     Tis  his  highness' plea- 
And  our  consent,  for  Iwller  trial  of  you,  [sure, 

From  hence  you  be  committed  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again. 
You  shall  know  many  daie  accuse  you  boldly, 
More  than.  1  fear,  you  are  provided  for. 

Cron.  Ah,  my  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I  thank  you 
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j>  DUircirul  -  1  u 
Become  ■  churcfaman  b«ller  ihan  unbiliou; 


meekneu,  lanl. 


\a  itnjiDg  wuU  wilb  modnty  iguo, 
Cut  Doae  Kwft^.    That  I  ihall  cl«v  n^wir, 

Lmj  (ll  the  weight  tc  can  upon  my  palienca, 
I  DiakeM  liltla doubt,  Hyau  do  conacisDca, 
Id  doing  daily  wronga.     1  conld  aay  more, 
n_. 10  jour  calliD^j  makes  me  modeil- 


Cram.  My  lord  of  Winchestei,  you  are  a  lillle, 
Bj  yourgood  lavaur,  tooibarp  )  men  lo  noble. 
However  faulty,  yet  abould  God  raipect 
For  otiat  they  have  been  ;  'tii  a  cruelly. 
Taloadafallingman. 

Gar.  Good  router  Kcretaty, 

I  cry  your  honour  mercy  ;  you  roay,  wont 
or  all  IhU  table,  uy  ». 

Crtm.  Why.  my  lord! 

Gar.  Do  not  1  know  yon  for  a  favourer 
or  ihii  new  Kcti  ye  are  not  tound. 

Croni.  Not  aonod  T 

Gar.  Not  Hniiid,  I  lay. 

Cram.  'Would  you  were  half  ao  hooetl! 

Men's  piayera  then  would  teak  you,  not  their  fean. 

Gar.  1  ihall  lemembet  thii  bold  language. 

Cram.  Do, 

Remember  your  bold  life  loo. 

Chan,  Thii  ii  too  much  ; 

Forbear,  for  ihame,  my  lord*. 

Gar.  1  htTO  done. 

Crw.  And  I. 

Chan.  Than  thai  for  yon,  my  lord, — It  stands 
I  take  it,  by  all  voices,  thai  forthwith  [agreed. 

You  be  conveyed  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner  ; 
There  tn  remain,  till  the  king't  further  pleasure. 
Be  known  unto  ua  :  Are  you  all  icreed,  lords  1 

AtL  Waara.  ^  -» 

Craa.  It  there  no  other  way  of  mercy, 

But  1  muU  Dcadi  to  the  Tower,  ray  lord*  1 

Gar.  What  other 

Would  yoD  eipect  T  Yon  are  strangely  troublesome : 
Let  lome  o'tha  guard  be  reidy  there. 

Enttr  Guard. 
Cran.  Focmol 

Must  I  go  like  a  tnitor  thither  T 

And  see  him  alt  i'tha  Towei. 

Crait.  Stay,  good  my  lords  . 

Look  there,  my  lords  ; 
=.    ^' 
Out  of  the  gripei  of  cruel 
To  a  most  noble  judge,  the  king  my 

Cham.  This  ii  the  kill's  ting. 

Sur.  Tis  DO  counterfeit. 

Suf.  Tistlierigbtring,  by  heaven:  Itoldyeall, 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  a  tolling, 
"Twould  bii  upon  oanelves. 


Nor. 


Don 


The  king  will  suffer  but  the  little  finger 
OfthismutoboTci'dT 

Cham.  Tis  now  loo  certain : 

Ho*  much  mora  is  bis  life  in  value  with  him  1 
'Would  1  weie  fairly  out  on't. 

Cnim.  My  mind  geve  mi 


1,  (whose  honesty  the  devil 


EnltrKiim.fnnBningmthtm;  lakakU  itBl. 
Car.  Dread  sovereign,  bowmuch  arewe  bound  to 
1  daily  theski,  that  gave  us  such  a  prince  ;  (heaven 
ol  only  good  and  wise,  but  most  religious: 
ne  that,  m  all  obedience,  makes  the  church 
Tbe  chief  aim  of  his  honour ;  and,  lo  strengthen 
Thai  holy  duly,  out  of  dear  respect, 
Ilii  royal  self  in  judgment  comet  to  bear, 
1'he  cause  betwixt  her  and  this  great  offender. 

K.Heti.  You  were  erer  good  at  sudden  commenda- 

T_  I ^^1^  flattery  now,  and  in  my  presence  ; 

DO  thin  and  base  to  hide  offences, 
t  cannot  reach  ;  you  play  the  spanirl. 
with  wagging  of  your  tongue  lo  win  me  ; 

Thou  hast  a  cruel  nature,  litd  a  bloody. — 

Good  man.  [la  CaaHiiaB.J  sit  down.     Now  let  me 

aee  the  proudest 
He,  thai  dares  most,  but  wag  hii  finger  at  thee  : 
'It  all  that  'i  hol;r.  I"  l»(l  better  starve, 
'nan  but  once  think  his  place  becomes  ihee  not. 
Sur.  May  it  please  your  grace, — 
K.  Hm.  No.  >u,  it  does  not  please  me. 

had  thought,  I  had  had  men  of  some  understanding 
Lnd  wisdom,  of  my  council ;  but  1  find  none. 
Tas  it  discretion,  lords,  to  let  this  man. 
This  mod  man.  (few  of  you  deserve  that  title,) 
This  EoDesi  man,  wait  like  a  lousy  Ibolboy 
At  chamber  door  T  and  one  at  gieal  ai  you  are  1 
Why,  what  a  ahame  wai  this!   Did  my  commiaion 
ye  so  fat  forget  younelves  !  I  gave  ye 
'ei  as  he  was  a  counsellor  lo  tty  him. 
Not  as  a  groom  ;  1'here'i  some  of  ye,  1  see. 
More  out  of  malice  Ihan  intagrity, 
lid  li;  him  lo  tbe  utmost,  bad  ye  i 


Which  ye  shall  never  have,  while  I  live. 


K.  Htn.  Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  him  , 

Take  bim,  and  uia  biro  well,  he's  worthy  of  it, 
I  will  lay  thui  much  for  him.  If  a  prince 
May  be  beholden  to  a  subject,  I 
Am,  for  his  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 
Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him ; 
Be  friends,  for  shame,  my  lords.— My  lord  of  Canter- 
I  have  a  suit  which  you  must  not  deny  me  ;     [bury. 
That  is.  a  fair  young  maid  that  yet  wants  baptism, 
You  must  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 

Cran.  The  greatest  monarch  now  alive  may  g^ory 
In  such  an  honour:  How  may  I  deserve  it. 
That  am  a  poor  and  bumble  subject  to  you  1 

K.  /isa.  Came,  come,  my  lord,  you'd  spare  your 

spoons )  you  shall  have  [Norfolk, 

noble  partners  with  you  ;   tbe  old  duchesa  of 

._j -quis  Dorset:  Will  tf ' ' 

ly  lord  of  Winchestei 
Embrace,  and  love  this  man. 

Gar.  With  a  true  heart. 

And  brolher-loYe,  I  do  iL 

Cran.  And  let  heaven 

Witness,  how  dear  I  hold  this  confirmation. 

K.HeH,  Good  man,  those  joyful  tears  shew  lh< 


Thect 


:,  Is< 
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OF  thca.  vhich  iKir*  thns,  Da  mt  lard  <f  Canltrbury 

A  ahreud  ium,  ana  lu  u  yourfiitndffimer,^ — 

Conw,  lordi,  we  trifle  time  ■wijr ;  1  loag 

To  have  Uiit  jomii^  one  made  a  chiistiaD. 

Ai  I  have  miide  je  one,  lords,  one  lemaia  ; 

So  I  grow  stnoger,  jou  mora  boDonrgun.  [Einmt. 

SCENE  in.~ni.  Pabtct  Yard. 

Noitiand  tumult  williiR.     Enter  Purler  and  hit  Man. 

Port.  You'll  IsLTeynur  noise  aiioD,  je  rascals: 
Do  jon  lakti  the  court  lor  Paris-garden}  ye  rude 
■laves,  leave  your  gaping.  [larder. 

[Ffiiliiihl  Good  master  porter,  I  belong  to  the 

Port.  Belong  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged,  you 
rogue  :  Is  this  a  place  to  roar  in  1 — Fetch  me  adoten 
crab-tree  staves,  and  itrong  ones ;  these  an  but 
switches  to  them.^l'tl  scratch  jonr  heads  :  Yon 
must  be  sedng  christenings  1  Do  yon  look  For  ale  and 
cakes  here,  you  rude  rascalsl  [sible 

Man.  Fray,  sir,  be  patient ;  'tis  as  much  impos- 
CUnleiiwe  sweep  them  from  the  door  with  cannons,) 
To  scatter  them,  as  'tis  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May-day  moming  ;  which  will  never  be  : 
We  may  as  well  push  against  Paul's,  as  stir  them. 

Port.  How  got  they  in,  and  be  hang'd. 

Van.  Alas,  I  know  not ;  How  gets  the  tide  in  1 
As  much  as  one  sound  cndgel  of  foar  fool 
(You  see  the  poor  remaindw')  could  distribute, 


JVai>!lamnc 


that  bad  a  head  to 


Yob  did  nothing,  sir. 
on,  notairGuy.  norColbraDd, 
n  befon  me  :  but.if  I  sparedany. 
I  hit,  ^ther  young  or  old,  he  or  she, 
cuckold  or  cuckold-maker,  let  me  mrer  hope  to  sea  a 
chine  again  ;  and  that  I  trould  not  for  a  cow,  God 

tWithmA  Do  yon  hear,  master  porterT 
srl.  I  shall  be  with  you  presently,  good  master 
puppy.^Ksep  the  door  close,  urrah. 

Jttun.  What  would  you  have  roe  do  1 

Port.  What  should  you  do.  but  knock  them  down 
by  the  doiens  1  Is  this  Moorfields  to  muster  in  1  or 
have  we  some  strange  Indian  with  the  great  tool  come 
to  court,  the  women  so  besiege  us?  Bless  me,  what 
a  fry  of  ForaicatioQ  is  atdoorT  On  my  christian  con- 
science, this  one  christening  will  beget  a  thousand; 
here  wilt  be  father,  godfather,  and  all  together. 

Man.  The  spoons  will  be  the  bigger,  sir.  Itiereis 
•  fellow  somewhat  near  the  door,  he  should  be  a  bra- 
sier  by  his  face,  for,  o'my  consdeoce,  twenty  of  the 
dt^-days  now  reign  in's  nose ;  all  that  stand  about 
him  are  under  the  line,  they  need  no  other  penance ; 
That  fire-drake  did  I  hit  three  times  on  the  bead,  and 
three  times  was  his  nose  discharged  against  me  ;  he 
stands  there,  like  a  mortar-piece,  to  blow  us.  There 
was  a  habeidasher't  wife  of  small  wit  near  him,  that 
railed  upon  me  tilt  her  pink'd  porringer  fell  off  her 
head,  for  kindling  such  a  combustion  in  the  state. 
I  miss'd  the  meteor  once,  and  hit  that  woman,  who 
cried  out.  ctabi !  when  1  might  see  fiom  far  some 
foilj  tmncheoneers  draw  to  her  succour,  which  were 
the  hope  of  the  Strand,  where  she  was  quartered. 
TheyFellon;  1  made  good  my  place  ;  atleugththey 
eame  to  the  btoomstaf  with  me.  I  defied  themstitt ; 
when  suddenly  a  file  of  bop  behind  them,  loose  shot, 
delivered  such  a  shower  of  pebbles,  that  I  was  Fain 
to  draw  mine  honour  in.  and  let  them  win  the  work: 
The  deril  was  amongst  them,  I  think,  surely. 

Flirt.  These  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a  play- 
house, and  fight  for  tdlteo  apples ;  that  no  audience, 
but  the  Tribulation  of  To<rer-hilt,  or  the  limbs  oF 


LimehoDse,  their  deal  brothers,  an  able  to  tmdur*. 
I  have  some  oF  them  in  Limba  Patrum,  and  thete 
they  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days  ;  besides  the 
rmuung  banquet  oF  two  beadles,  that  is  to  coma 

Enler  1^  Lard  Chamberlain. 
Cham.  Merer  oW,  what  a  multitude  are  here  t 

They  grow  still  too,  from  ail  parts  they  are  coming. 
As  if  we  kept  a  fair  here !  Where  iie  these  porters. 
These  lazy  knaves  1  Ye  have  made  a  fine  hand,  Fel- 
There's  a  trim  rabble  let  in  :  Are  all  these  [lows. 
Your  faithful  Friends  o'the  suburbs!  Weshallhave 
Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the  ladies. 
When  they  pass  back  From  the  christening. 

Purl-  An't  please  your  honour 

We  ara  but  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do. 
Not  being  lam  a  pieces,  wa  have  done: 
An  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Cham.  As  1  live. 

If  the  king  blame  me  for'l,  1*11  lay  ye  ail 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly ;  and  on  jour  beads 
Clap  round  fines,  for  neglect:  You  are  laiy  knaves  ; 
And  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bumbards,  when 
Ye  should  do  service.     Hark,  the  trumpets  sound  ; 
"^'ley  are  come  iJready  from  the  christening : 


ihall  hold  you  play  these  two  months. 
there  for  the  i   ' 


AMarshalsei . 

Pn-I.  Make  way  there  for  the  pric 

Man.  You  great  fellow,  stand  c1 
make  year  head  ake. 

SCENE  IV.— Tli<  PabKM. 

Enter  trumpiCs,  souitdhtg  ;  thtn  Two  Aldermen,  Lord 
Mavor,  Gaiter,  Cranhsr,  Duxe  of  NonroLK, 
tcilh  kii  manhaVl  Haff,  Don  or  Surroij.  Tim 
Noblemen  bearing  great  itandiag-bowU  ftrt  Iht 
ehritttHine  gijti ;  then  Four  NohUmen  bearing  a 
canopy,  under whichthe  Ddchess  of  NoRrDLi,  ^- 
molh^,  bearing  the  child  richly  Aatilstl  in  s  ma>i(l<, 
jfc  rrsin  berne  by  a  Lady:  thenfMmt  iAiMar- 
cniDNESS  or  Dohset,  the  other  todmather,  and  La- 
dies. Tis  tTBDp  pan  imet  oiirul  tRS  ilBge,  aiuf  Garter 

Gort-  Heaven  from  thy  endless  goodness,  send 
prosperous  life,  long,  and  ever  happy,  to  the  high 
and  mighty  princess  of  England,  Elizabeth  1 

Flauriik.     Enter  KtNO  ami  Train. 

[Kiucfinf .]   And  to  your  royal  grace,  and 

the  good  queen, 

e  partners,  and  myself,  thas  pt«y  ;— 

ort,  joy,  in  this  most  gracious  lady. 
Heaven  ever  lajd  np  to  make  parents  happy. 
May  hourly  fall  upon  ye  I 

What  is  her  E 

Cran.  Elisabeth. 

£-  Hea.  Stand  Dp.  lord 

[The  Kino  kiaei  the  child. 


ik  you,  good  lord  archbishop. 


K.  Hen.  My  noble  gossips,  ye  have  been  too  jpro- 
I  thank  ye  heartily  ;  so  shall  this  lady,  [digal. 

When  she  has  so  mnch  English. 

Cran.  Let  me  speak,  sir. 

For  heaven  now  bids  me  ;  and  the  words  I  utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  th^'U  find  them  truth. 
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Thii  njtl  Inlkiit,  (liMvca  Kill  move  tboat  bcr !) 
Tbough  Ib  her  cndle,  yet  no*  promim 
Upon  thii  laud  >  thoaund  thouuud  bleuingi, 
tVhicb  dme  shtll  bring  to  ripeneu :  Shs  ibBll  ba 

iBot  fail  now  living  can  b«hald  tbtt  goodoeu,) 
.  pattem  lo  all  princes  living  wilb  her. 
Aad  all  that  ihall  lucceed :  Sheba  wai  nevar 
Mora  covetoua  of  wiadom,  and  fair  nrtue, 
Thau  thi>  pun  loul  (ball  be  :  all  piiiic«l]|  grant, 
Tbat  Doald  ap  rach  a  might;  pieca  u  Ihit  ii, 
With  all  Iba  Tutuei  that  attend  the  good. 
Shall  itill  be  doabled  on  her  :  tnith  afaall  aiuw  bar 
Holy  and  heateni*  thougbu  (till  couhhI  her: 
She>billbelov-d.BDdf<ir-d:Heiowi>!ha]lbleuher: 
Her  Ton  ihake  like  ■  field  of  beaten  com, 
And  hang  tbeii  heidi  with  iottow  ;  Good  growi  with 
In  her  dap  every  man  thall  eat  in  ufet;  [h<- 

Undei  hit  own  vine,  what  he  iilanU ;  and  aing 
The  meTTj  longt  of  peace  to  ill  hii  ueiEhboun  ; 
God  sfaall  be  Irnlj  known  ;  and  thoM  uoal  her 
From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  waji  of  honour, 


And  br  IhpM  claim  their  gnatueu,  not  by  blood. 
[Nor  dull  thii  peace  deep  v  '  '   ' 
The  bird  of  wonder  diei,  the 


iill  thii  peace  deep  with  ha :  But  a>  when 


B,  Htn.                           Thou  speakeat  wonders  1 
Cntn.  She  >baU  be.  to  the  ha-~ '  ir__i.... 

An  aged  princau  ;  many  days  il 


To  the  ground,  ud  all  the  world  i 

K.  Hta.  O  lord  arehbiahop, 
Thou  bait  made  ms  now  a  man  ;  uerer,  before 
This  happy  child,  did  I  get  any  thing  ; 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pleu'd  me. 
That,  when  I  am  in  hesvea,  I  iball  deaire 
Toiee  what  tbii  child  doei,  and  pniw  my  Maker. — 
I  thank  ye  itll,— To  you,  my  good  lord  maTor, 
And  your  good  biechien.  I  am  much  beholden  ; 
I  ha»e  receiv'd  much  honour  by  your  presence. 
And  ye  ahall  find  me  thankfni.  Lead  the  way  lord*  ; 
Ye  mnat  all  lee  the  queen,  and  she  must  think  ye. 
She  will  be  sick  elM.     ThU  dty.  no  men  think 
He  hu  bouneii  at  hii  houie  ;  for  all  (hall  stay, 
Thia  tilllo  one  ahall  make  it  holiday.  [£i«iiiit. 


Her  ube«  new  create  another  beir, 

A(  great  in  admiratioa  ai  henelf ; 

So  iIibII  ahe  leave  ber  bleisedneu  to  one, 

(When  heaven  (hall  call  her  from  (hi*  cloud  of  dark- 

Who.  from  the  (acted  asbes  of  her  honour,    [[>«(,) 

Shall  itu-like  tite,  ai  great  in  fame  u  ahe  wu, 

AndioslandGi'd;   Peace,  plenty,  love,tnith,teiToc, 

That  were  the  MTvaaU  to  iKii  cnoaen  iniant. 


Wherever  the  bi 


id  like  > 


legrow 


(hall  ihiue 


the  brieht 

r,  and  the  {, 
Shall  be,  and  make  new  nalioni :    He  (hall 
And,  like  a  mountun  cedar,  reach  hii  bnnchea 

To  all  the  plains  abont  him; Our  cbildiBn'i  ehil- 

Sball  see  this,  and  bleu  heaven.  [dren 


EPILOGUE. 

Tia  ten  to  one,  thii  play  can  never  pleaaa 
All  that  are  here :  Some  come  to  take  their  eu«. 
And  sleep  an  act  or  two  ;  but  those,  we  fear. 
We  have  frighted  with  our  tnunpeU  ;  so,  'tia  clear 
They'll  say  til  naught :  othera,  to  hear  the  city 
Abua'd  extremely,  and  to  cry,^tWi  iciilji.' 
Which  we  bate  not  done  neither :  thai,  I  fear. 
All  the  expected  good  we  are  like  to  bear 
For  this  play  at  thia  time,  is  only  in 
The  merciful  construction  of  good  women  ; 
For  such  a  one  we  ahew'd  them  ;  If  they  smile. 
And  aay,  'twill  do,  1  know,  within  a  white 
All  the  beet  meu  are  oun  ;  for  'lii  ill  hap. 
If  they  hold,  when  their  tadiee  bid  them  clap. 


ThepteT^.OiBvi 
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r  ^  OiB* '^  %<>'*  i>  OH  of  ihw  vhicb  Bill  h|>i> 
«  W  SUfv  bjr  tbt  l^ssdoaT  of  lU  puMnUT.  TTi« 
i.^abow  loitj  itm  Ko^drtw  ihc  piopla  intttlKr  in 

b«judy  HBBbcndaMioa(  thBEiHUat  flfoniofiiut^T.  Bu 
IbtiFSluiif  aialiv«n»nulB  and  BOHoat  wlih  RvIiuiiH. 
Ev(>7  oihir  PU(  aaj  bt  twUr  amemni  tot  cuUj  *itu«. 
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pir-clawfd  still  [hi  nlmi  at  Ihi  Tuliu."  Yu.  u  Ika  lni«b' 
«u  tnluvd  id  Idoe^.  u  Kt«d  br  in  tnid  dumbartvi^ 


l>T  ^K^R  md  CbaUll. 


tkUllhkdMnr  bta  munted  I 

l^mrutpUTipofithiiBabiKtwi.. ^ ,  „_ 

IB  UMl, %  oniistl  MorF  or  Inllu  ud  CnMidi  wi 
worii  of  LoUlol,  ■  biB«l«(nptin'ar  Ui*iiiHi,tii  (uiy.  Ii  wm, 

uriiU  fnti  ili>^>^  fiwii  of  Lrdnu  ;  ud  tCt  nniMtor 
Tim  JIth  Dtlrtatm  if  Tnt, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


),  Dmf  Honig,  HiLiHca, 


Hector,  Tkoilds,  I 


to  Creiiid 
M«KatBKt.oii,  d  kutard  ion  r/Priim. 
AoAKiiiNaN,  |A(  Grecian  grntroJ. 
Menelaub,  hu  brciJJier. 
Achillh,  Aj»t,  Uliuu.  NectOb,  Didmidh, 

PiTsoci  L'S,  Greciu  c«Riiiaiid<rt. 
TaERttTES,  a  df^nrmsj  nod  kuttiIiru  GracUll> 
Ai.ii:ii<DiK,  Mmnt  tn  Creuida. 
Smunl  W  Trailni. 
Stroma  to  Puii. 
Smunt  lo  Dioiaedn. 
HEI.EH,  vt/oo  Meaelana. 
Ahdeohacre,  m/»  to  Hector, 
CiUAHDBA,  dnuj'Ator  Id  Priam,  a  firophMoi. 
C«E«iD*,  ihii^htir  to  Calcbas. 

Trojan  and  Greek  Spfdirri,  and  ^tUndanti. 
SCENE,— Tbot,  and  XU  Grecian  Omf  b^m  i 


PROLOGUE. 
iDiyojithereliei  tlieaceae.  FromiileiofGraece 
The  piincei  oi^loiu.  thair  high  blood  chifd, 
HiTG  to  the  port  of  Atheoi  teat  their  ships, 
Fraught  with  the  miniiten  and  iaitiuDieiiti 
Of  cruel  war  :  Saxj  and  nine,  that  wore 
Tbar  crowneti  r^^,  from  tha  Alhaniui  bay 
Pal  forth  toward  Phr;^ :  and  their  tow  U  made, 


To  Tenedo*  they  coioe ; 
And  the  deep-drawing  baiki  do  there  disgorge 
1'heir  warlike  fraughlage ;  Now  on  Daidan  plains 
The  fresh  and  yet  unbniised  Greeks  do  pilch 

'  Their  brare  paiilions :  Priam's  ux-galed  city, 
Dardan.  and  Tymbria,  Iliai,  Cbetu.  TrojtD, 
And  Aolenorides,  with  massy  staples, 
*--* ■-  and  fulfilling  bolU, 


^e". 


Sets  all  on  hazard  :— And  fitlier  am  I  cooig 
A  pmlogue  arm'd, — but  not  in  confidence 
Of  author's  pen,  01  Bclor'svoicci  but  luitad 
]n  like  conditions  ait  our  arcumenl,^ 


To  what  may  be  digested  in      ,     ^ 

Like,  or  find  fault ;  do  as  yonr  pleasures  are ; 

Now  good,  or  bad,  'tis  bnl  the  diaiice  of  «u. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Troy.    B^ore  Priam's  Palm. 
Enttr  Tboilds  amxj.  and  Pihusbus. 


That  find  such  cruet  battle  here  within  1 
Each  Trojan,  thai  is  master  of  his  heart, 

Let  him  to  field  ;  Troilus,  alas !  hath  D0« 


Less  valiant  than  the  rirgin  i  ^    . 

And  skill-less  as  uopraclis'd  infancy- 
Pun.  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  Ihii :  for 

my  part.  I'll  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further.    He 

th«t  will  hare  a  cake  out  of  the  wheal,  must  tarry  the 

grinding. 

Tra.  HtT*  I  not  umed  1 

Pan.  Ay,  the  grinding ;  bnt  you  must  tarry  the 

Tro.  Have  I  not  tarried  1 

Pan.  Ay,  the  bolting :  but  yon  must  tarry  the  lea- 

rr»."  Still  have  I  tarried. 

Pan.  Ay.  to  the  leavening  :  but  here's  yet  in  the 
word— hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  making  of  Ihe 
cake,  the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  tha  baking;  nay, 

Eou  must  itaj  the  cooling  loo,  or  you  may  chance  to 
urn  your  lips. 

Tro.  Patience  herself,  what  goddess  e'er  she  be. 
Doth  teuer  blench  *l  sufleraoce  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  J  ait ; 
And  when  fair  CisBsid  comes  into  my  thongfats, — 
So, traitor!  when  she  comeaf^When  is  she  thenceT 

Pan,  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  fairer  than  ever 
I  saw  her  look,  or  any  woman  else. 

Tn.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee,~Whei)  my  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  sigh,  would  rive  in  twain ; 
Lest  Hector  or  my  father  should  perceive  me, 
1  have  (as  when  the  sun  dolh  light  a  itonu,) 
Bury'il  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile : 
But  aorrow.  that  is  couch'd  in  seeming  gladnest, 
Is  like  thai  mirth  fate  tumi  to  sudden  sadnesa. 

Pan.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker  than 
Helen's,  (well,  go  lo,)  there  were  no  more  compari- 
son between  ihe  women. — But,  for  my  part,  she  is 
my  kioswoman  ;  1  would  not,  as  they  term  il,  praise 
her, — But  1  would  somebody  had  heard  her  talk  yes- 
teiday,  as  I  did.  I  will  not  dispraise  your  sister  Cal* 
Sandra's  wit;  but — 

7ro.  0,  Pandarusl  I  tell  thee,  Pandarus, — 
When  I  da  tell  thee,  There  my  hopes  !ie  drown'd. 
Reply  not  in  how  many  fathoou  deep 
They  lie  indreoch'd.     I  UU  thee,  I  am  mad 
In  Cr«*$id'a  tore :  Thou  anawer'sl.  She  is  fait; 


SO 


.dbyCoogle 


578 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


Ponr'st  in  th«  open  alccc  af  mv  heart 

Her  BTes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  voice ; 

Uandleit  in  thy  diKoune,  O,  thai  her  hand, 

la  whose  compaiiioa  ill  whitet  are  ink, 

Writing  their  own  reproach  ;  To  whose  sotl  uituie 

The  cjgnel'i  down  it  hanh,  and  ipiril  or  uok 

Hirdai  the  palm  of  ploughman  '.  This  than  tell'it  me, 

Ai  trua  thou  leil'it  me,  when  I  ujr — I  lova  her ; 

But,  layiDg  that,  loilead  of  oil  and  balm. 

Thou  lay'tl  in  every  gash  thai  love  halh  given  ne 

The  knife  thai  made  it. 

Pan.  I  speak  no  more  than  truth. 

r™.  Thou  dost  not  apeak  so  much. 

Pan.  'Faith,  I'll  not  meddle  in'l.  Let  her  be  as 
the  is  :  if  she  bt  hir,  'tis  the  bellei  for  her  ;  an  she 
be  not,  she  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 

Tn.  Good  Paudarus  !  How  now,  Pandams  1 
.Ihavehadmy  labour  for  my  travel ;  ill-thoaght 


SCENE  11.— Tlf  >»u.    A  Stmt. 
ERifrCBEtiiu  and  Alixjinden. 
t.  Who  were  those  went  hy  > 

Qoeen  Hecaba,  and  Helen. 

Up  to  the  nstern  tower, 
li  as  luliject  all  the  vale. 


Tra.  what,  art  thou  angry,  Paodaniil  what,  with 
msT 

Pan.  Because  she  Is  kia  to  roe,  therefore  the'a  doI 
so  fair  as  Helen:  In  the  were  not  kia  to  roe,  she 
would  be  a)  fair  on  Friday,  as  Helen  it  on  Sundav. 
But,  what  care  IT  I  care  not,  an  the  were  a  black- 
a-moor  ;   li*  all  one  to  me. 

r-o.  Sayl.sheisootfait; 

Pj-l  I  do  DDlcarewhether  yon  do  or  do.  She's* 
fool  to  Hay  behind  her  father;  let  her  to  the  Greeks ; 
and  to  I'll  tell  her  the  next  time  I  see  her :  for  my 
pan,  I'll  meddle  nor  make  no  more  in  the  matter. 

Tra.  Pandarus, — 

Pan.  Not  I. 

r™.  Sweet  Pandanis,— 

,  speak  no  more  10  me :  I  will  leave 


1 1  fouoa  it. 


Fools  on  both  sides  I  Helen  must  needs  be  fair, 
Wheo  with  vour  hlood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 

I  cannot  Bght  upon  this  argument  -, 

II  is  too  ttarv'd  a  subject  lor  my  sword. 

But  Pandarus — 0  godt.  how  do  you  [dague  me  ! 
I  cannot  come  to  Ciettid,  but  by  Pandar  ; 
And  he's  at  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 
At  the  it  ttubbom -chaste  ^unsl  all  suit 
Tell  me.  Apollo,  for  thy  Daphne't  love, 
Whal  Cresaid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  we  ! 
Her  bed  is  India  ;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl : 
Between  our  Ilium,  and  where  she  resides. 
Let  it  be  cafl'd  the  wild  and  wandering  Rood  : 
Ourself.  the  merchant ;  and  this  sailing  Pandar, 
Our  donbtful  hope,  out  convoy,  and  our  bark. 
Alarum.     EnUr  MstA*. 

Mm.  How  now,  prince  Trmluil  wherefore  not 
afield  1 

Trs.Becausenotthere;  Thlswoinan's  answer  sorts. 
For  womanish  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  £neas,  from  the  field  to-dayl 

^ut.  That  Paris  is  return'd  home,  and  hurt 

Tra.  By  whom,  .£neas? 

Mat.  Ttoilut,  by  Mcnelaui. 

Tra.  Let  Paris  bleed  :  'tit  but  a  tear  to  icorn  ; 
Paris  it  gor'd  with  Menelaus'  hora.  [jllm-mn. 

jGiu.  Hark!  what  good  sportis  out  of  town  to-day  ! 

Tre.  Betterathome.  ifu'DuUIinig'it, 


He  chid  Andromache,  and  struc 
And,  like  as  tbere  were  husbaadry  in  war. 
Before  the  tun  roae,  he  wat  baroess'd  light. 
And  to  the  field  goes  he  ;  where  every  Bower, 
Did,  as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wratk. 

Cra.  What  was  his  canae  of  anger! 

AUi.  The  KHM  goes,  this:  There  is  among  the 
A  lotd  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Hector  )  [Greeks 
They  call  him,  Ajai. 

Cm.  Oood ;  and  what  of  him  1 

Alti.  They  say  he  ia  a  vet;  man  per  tt. 
And  standi  alone. 

Cm.  So  do  all  men ;  unlesi  they  are  drank,  lick, 
or  have  no  legs. 

Alti.  Thii  man,  lady,  hath  robbed  many  beasts  of 
their  particular  additimt-,  be  is  ai  valiant  as  the  lion, 
churlish  as  the  bear,  slow  as  the  elephant :  a  man 
into  whom  nature  hath  so  crouded  humoar^  that  hit 
valour  is  cmshed  into  folly,  hit  folty  sauced  with 
ditcretion;  there  is  no  man  hath  a  virtue  that 
be  hath  not  a  glimpte  of;  aor  any  man  an  attaint, 
but  be  carries  tome  itain  of  it ;  he  is  melaDcholy 
without  cause,  and  merry  agaiuat  the  hair:  He  hath 
the  jointi  of  every  thing  ;  but  every  thing  so  out  of 
joiol,  that  he  is  a  gouty  Briareut,  many  hands  and 
no  use ;  or  purhtiad  Arsut,  all  eyet  and  no  sight. 

Cra.  But  how  thould  thi*  maa,  that  maket  me 
tmile,  make  Hector  aagry  7 

AUx.  They  lay.  he  yesterday  coped  Hector  in  the 
battle,  and  struck  him  down;  the  diadain  and  shame 
whereof  bath  ever  since  kept  HecWr  fastiag  aod 

Eiti«r  Panssiiui. 

Cra.  Who  came*  here  1 

AUi.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarui. 

Cnt.  Hector's  a  ^lant  man. 

AUi,  As  may  be  in  the  world,  lady- 
Pan.  What's  thati  what's  thati 

Cra.  Good  morrow,  ancle  Pandarus. 

Pub.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Cressid:  What  do  yon 

talk  of '—Good  morrow.  Aleiaoder How  do  you, 

cousin  1  When  were  you  at  Ilium  1 

Cra.  Thii  morning  uncle. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of,  when  I  cameT 
Was  Hector  armed  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to  Ilium? 
Helen  was  not  up,  wat  thel 

Cm.  Hector  wat  gone ;  hut  Helen  irat  not  up. 

Pub.  Eeo  so  ;  Hector  was  ttifring  earl^. 

Cra,  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  hit  anger, 

P««.  Wasbeanery! 

Cra.  So  he  sayt  here. 

Pan.  True,  he  was  »o;  I  know  the  cmise  too ;  hell 
lay  aboDthim  to-day, lean  tell  them  that :  and  there 
is  Troilus  will  not  come  far  behind  him  ;  let  them 
UkeheedofTroilns;  I  can  tell  them  that  too, 

Cra.  Whalitheangrytool 

Con.  Who,  Troilus?  Troilus  is  the  better  man  of 

Crct.  O  Jupiter  !  there's  no  comparison. 
Pan.  What.not  between  TroilutandHectoil  Do 
you  know  a  man,  if  you  t«e  hii»I 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  II. 


Cra,  Then  you  la;  as  I  say ;  Tor,  I  am  sure,  he  is 
nol  Hector. 

Pui.No,  DorHectoritnolTroiliis,  insomedeEreei. 
Cra.  ni)  jusl  lo  each  o(  them  ;  he  is  himself. 
Pan.  Himietf !  Alas,  poor  Troilusl  1  would,  he 

Crt$.  So  he  is. 

Pan. 'ConditioD,  I  btd  gona  bare-foot  lo  India. 

Cra.  He  ia  not  Hector. 

Pan.  Himsein  no,  he's  not  himself— 'Wonld  'a 
were  himself!  Well,  the  gods  are  aboTe ;  Timemuit 
friend,  or  end  :  Well,  Tmilns,  well,— I  would,  my 
heart  were  in  her  body  '■ — No,  Hector  il  not  a  better 
man  than  Troilui. 

Cra,  Eicuse  me. 

Pan.  He  is  elder. 

Cra.  Fardon  me,  psidon  me. 

Pan.  The  other's  not  come  10 't;  yon  shall  tell  me 
another  tale,  when  the  other's  come  to't.  Hector 
ahallnotl 

Cra.  N 

Pan.  Nor  his  ■ 

Cm.  No  mall 


1.  Nor 

I.  TwDuld  nc 


i.his 


Pan,  You  hare  no  indgment,  niece:  Helen  heraelf 
■wore  the  other  day,  that  Troilus,  far  a  brown  favour, 
(for  10  'tis,  T  must  confess,) — Not  brown  neither. 

Cro.  No.  but  brown. 

Pan.  Faith,  to  uy  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 

Cra.  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan.  She  prais'd  hit  oomideiion  above  Paris. 

Cra.  Why,  Paiia  hath  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So  he  has. 

Cra.  Then, Troilns  should  havetoo  much;  if  she 
praised  him  above,  his  compleiion  is  higher  than  his ; 
QO  having  colour  enough,  and  the  other  higher,  is  too 
fiamtne  a  praiEe  for  a  good  complexion.  1  had  as 
lief,  Ifelen  s  golden  tongue  had  commended  TioiluB 
for  a  copper  nose. 

Pan.  1  svear  to  yon,  I  think,  Helen  loves  him 
belter  than  Paris. 

Cra.  Then  she's  a  merry  Greek,  indeed. 

Pan.  Nay,  1  am  snre  she  does.  8he  came  to  him 
the  otbei  day  bto  the  compassed  window, — and,  vou 
know,  he  has  not  past  three  or  four  haits  on  hit  chin. 

Cra.  Indeed,  a  tapster's  arithmetic  may  soon  bring 
his  particutart  therein  to  a  total. 

Pan.  Why,  he  is  very  young:  and  yet  will  he, 
wilhio  three  pound.  Hflasmncb  as  his  brother  Hector. 

Cra.  Is  he  so  young  a  man,  and  so  old  a  lifter? 

Pan.  But,  lo  prove  lo  yon  thai  Helen  lores  him ; 
— she  came,  and  pats  me  her  white  hand  to  bischnen 

Cra.  Juno  baie  mercy ! — How  came  il  cloven '! 

Pan.  Why,  you  know,  'lis  dimpled:  I  think,  his 
•milin^  becomes  htm  better  than  any  man  i~  ~" 
nitygia. 

Cra.  O,  he  smites  valiantly. 

Pan.  Doetbanot? 

Cra.  O  yes,  an  'twere  a  cloud  in  antnmn. 

Pan.  Why,  go  to  then  ;— Bui  to  prove  to  you  that 
Helen  loves  Troilus, 

Cra.  Troilns  will  stand  to  the  proof,  if  you'll  prove 

Pan.  Troilus  ^  why,  be  esteems  her  no  more 
I  esteem  an  addle  egg. 

Cra.  If  yon  lovean  addle  e^nsw^ll  as  you  love 
•n  idle  bead,  you  would  eat  chickens  i'  the  shell. 

Pm.  1  cannot  choose  but  laugh,  lo  think  how  she 


tickled  his  chin ! — Indeed,  she  has  a  marvellous  whi 
hand,  I  mult  needs  confess. 

Cru.  Without  the  rack. 

Poll.  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  white  hi 

Crs.  Alas,  poor  chin  !  many  a  wart  i>  richer. 
Pan.  But,  there  was  such  laughing  ;~(jueen  H 
Cuba  laughed,  that  her  eyes  lan  o'er. 


And  Hector  laughed. 

Cit.  At  what  was  all  this  taughinrl 

Pan.  Many,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  spied  on 
Troilus'  chin. 

Cra.  An  'I  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  should  Iiave 
lauthed  loo. 

Pun.  They  laughed  not  so  much  at  the  hair,  as  at 
his  pretty  answer. 

Cr«t.  What  was  his  answer  1 

Pan.  Quoth  she,  Htrt'i  bvt  ent  onJ  Jiftg  hain  m 
your  ehin^  aad  ong  of  them  u  lohiit. 

Cm.  This  is  her  question. 

Pun.  Ilial's  true  ;  make  no  question  of  Ihat.  Out 
andfiftg  hain,  quoth  he,  and  tr»  vAil* .-  That  abitt 
hair  Utayfallitr.aHiiaUthtTttl  art  hitumi.  Jnjriter! 
quoth  she,  ichich  if  thm  hain  it  Porit  mg  hutiandf 
Thi forktd ont,  quoth  he, pJucfcil  out, ondgiM  ithim. 
But,  there  was  such  laughing !  and  Helen  so  blushed, 
and  Paris  so  chafed,  and  all  the  rest  so  laughed,  that 

Cra.  So  let  il  now ;  for  il  has  been  a  great  while 
going  by. 

Pan.  Well,  cousin,  I  toM  yon  a  thing  yesterday ; 
tlunk  on 't. 

Cra.  So  I  do. 

Pan.  I'll  be  sworn  'tis  tme  ;  hewill  werp  you,  an 
'twere  a  man  bom  in  April. 

Cra.  And  I '![  spring  up  in  hi)  tears,  an  'twere  a 
nettle  against  May.  [A  rttrtat  nmndtd. 

Pan.  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field  :  Shall 
we  stand  up  here,  and  see  them,  as  they  pass  tovrird  * 
Ilium!  good  niece,  do  ;  sweet  niece  Cressida. 

Cra.  At  yoor  pleasure. 

Pan,  Here,  here,  here's  »n  excellent  place ;  here 
we  may  see  most  bravely :  I  'tl  tell  you  them  all  by 
their  names,  as  Ihey  pass  by  i  bntmarkTroilusabova 

MutiS  paiia  BVtr  Iht  Slagt. 
Cra,  Speak  not  so  loud- 
Pun.  That 's  JEoeaa  ;   is  not  that  a  brave  man  1 
he 's  one  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I  can  tell  you  ;  But 
mark  Troilus  ;  you  shall  see  anon. 
Cro.  Who's  that? 

Antinob  paat  ovrr. 
Pan.  That  'a  Antenor ;  he  has  a  shrewd  wit,  I  can 
tell  you;  and  he's  a  good  man  enou^  :  he's  one 
o'the  soundest  judgments  in  Troy,  whosoever,  and  a 
proper  man  of  person: — When  comes  Troilus  ? — I'll 
shew  you  Troihu  anon  ;  if  he  see  me,  you  ^all  see 


Pan.  Vou  shall  sei. 

Crs.  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  have  more. 

HicrOR  paua  ovtr. 

Pan.  Thai's  Hector,  that,  that,  look  you,  Ihat; 

There's  a  fellow  !— Go  thy  way.  Hector  I— There's 

a  bruve  man,  niece.— O  brave  Hector  I — Look,  how 

he  looks!  there's  a  counleoance:  Ii't  not  a  brave  man! 

SOI 
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of  the  chiefett  of  tba 


1  Ildoeiimwi'ihcirtgood — Look 
you  what  hack*  arc  oa  hU  helmet !  look  jDu  yonder 
(lo  you  !ea  ;  look  you  there !  there's  no  jesting 
ihere'i  laying  OD ;  tak't  off  who  will,  a*  Ihey  say  : 
(here  be  hacks ! 

Crn.  B«  cfaose  with  avoids  1 

Pan.  SwordsT  any  thing,  he  cares  not:  as  Ihi 
detil  come  to  him,  it's  all  ooe :  By  god's  lid,  it  doe: 
one's  heart  good ;— Yonder  comes  Paris,  yondei 
comes  Paris :  took  ye  yonder,  niece  ;  U'l  not  ■  gal- 

Who  said,  he  cameburt  home  tO'dajl  he's  nol  hurt 
why.  Ibis  will  do  Helen's  heart  good  now.  Ha 
'ivoulJ  1  could  see  Tioilus  now  \ — you  shall  see 

Crn.  Who's  thai? 

Pan.  That's  Helenui,— I  marvel,  where  Troilui 
il : — That's  Helenas  ; — 1  ihiok  he  vent  nol  forth 

to^ay: -That's  Hetenui. 

Cra.  Can  Helenui  Gghl,  uncle  1 

Pnn.  Ilelenus  *  no  ; — yea.  he'll  fight  indil 
well !— 1  marvel,  whet*  I'loilus  is  '. — Hark  ;  c 
nol  bear  the  people  cry,  Trollus? — Helenusiia; 

Cm.  What  soeat:ing  fellow  comas  yonder? 
Thoill'S  paau  aver. 

Pan.  Where?  yonder  1  that's  Deiphoboe :  T'a 
Troiiusi  there's  a  man,  niece  !— Heml — Biave  Tioi 
lus  :  the  prince  ofcbiialry. 

On.  Peace,  for  shame,  peace! 

Pim.  Markbim:  note  him-,— U  biaTC  Troilua!— 
look  well  upon  him,  niece  ;  look  you,  how  his  sword 
is  bloodied,  and  his  helm  more  hacked  than  Ilectoi'i . 
And  how  he  looks,  and  how  be  goes  I — O  admirable 
youth!  hene'ersaw  threeandtweaty.  Go  thy  way, 
Troilus.  go  thy  way  ;  had  1  a  sister  were  a  grace,  or 
a  daughter  a  goddeu.  he  should  take  his  choice.  O 
admirable  man !  Paris'! — Paris  is  diit  lo  him  j  and, 
I  warrant,  Helen,  to  change,  would  give  an  eye  to 
boot. 

Farnt  fea  wtr  th»  Uttgt. 

Cra.  Here  conw  more. 

Pan.  Asses,  fool*,  dolts!  chaff  and  bias,  chaff 
and  bnn  '.  porridge  after  meat !  1  could  live  and  die 
i'lhe  eyes  of  Troilus.  Ke'ar  took,  ne'er  look ;  the 
eagles  are  gone ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and  daws  I 
I  bad  rather  be  such  ■  man  as  Troilus,  than  Aga- 
memnon jind  all  Greece. 

ong  the  Greeks,   Achilles  ;  a 


belter  man  than  Troilu 
Pun.  Achilles!  adra 
Cm.  Well,  well. 
Pan.  Well,  well'— Why,  have  yon  anydiscrctioi 


man,  a  potter,  a  very  camel. 


10  dale  in  the 
I.  You 


e.-forthenthel 


libetality.  and 
10  be  bated  ■ 


Cns.  Upot 
my  wit,  to  defend  my  wiles  ;  upon  my  secrecy, 
(end  mine  honesty;  my  mask,  to  defend  my  beauty; 
and  you,  to  defend  all  these  :  and  at  all  these  wacda 
1  lie.  at  a  thansand  watches. 

Pan    Say  one  of  your  watches. 

Cra.  Nay,  I'll  watch  you  tar  that;  aod  that' 


I  took  the  blow ;  unless  il 
then  it  is  past  watching. 
fan.  You  aie  such  anoti 


:aiuu>t  word  what  I 
1  past  hiding,  and 


nslantly  speak  vrilh  yon. 


Boif.  Sir,  my  lord  would  in 

Fan.  Where! 

Bay.  At  your  own  house  ;  there  be  unairos  bim. 

Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  him  1  come  :  ^Ei-il  Boy. 

I  doubt,  ha  be  hurt. — Fare  ye  well,  good  niece. 

Cra.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pun.  I'll  be  with  yoD,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Cra.  To  bring,  uncle, 

Pan.  Ay,  a  token  from  Troilus. 

Cra.  By  the  tame  token— yon  are  a  bawd. 

t£i.'l  PiNB.au.. 
Word),  vow*,  griefs,  tears,  and  love's  full  siciiGce. 
He  offers  in  anolber's  enlcrpriie : 
Bui  more  in  Troilus  thousand  fold  I  see 
Than  in  the  glass  of  Pandar's  praise  may  be  ; 
Yet  hold  1  off.     Women  are  angels,  wooing; 
Ibings  won  are  done,  joy's  soul  lies  in  tbedoinf;; 
■^' "  lugbt,  that  knows  nol  this, — 


Men; 


That  she  wi 
Love  got  so 

Therefore  tl 


ing  ungain'd 


never  yet.  that  ever  knew 
weel,  as  when  desire  did  sue ; 
.  maiim  out  of  love  I  leach,— 
is  command  ;  ungain'd,  beseech  : 

Then  though  my  heart's  coutent  firm  love  doth  bear. 

Nothing  of  that  shall  from  mine  eyes  appear.  [Enl. 

SCENE  ILL 
7^(  Grecian  Camp. — Before  AgamemnoD's  Tent, 


The  am, 
In  all  dl 
Fails  in 


sF  hath  1 


jaundice  on  youi  cheeks! 
.  thai  hope  makes 
,igns  fiegun  on  earth  below, 

' '  largeness:  checks  and  disasten 
actions  highest  rear'd ; 
3(xx  of  meeting  sap, 
a  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
ant  from  his  course  of  growth. 

ihort  of  our  suppose  so  far. 
1'hal,  after  seven  years'  siege,  yet  Troy  walls  stand  ; 
Silh  every  action  that  hath  gone  before, 
^Vheteof  we  have  record,  tnal  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim, 
Aud  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
Thatgav't  surmised  shape.     Why  then,  you  princes. 
Do  you  with  cheeks  abash'd  behold  our  works ; 
And  think  them  shames,  which  are.  indeed,  naught 
But  the  pioliactive  trials  of  great  Jove,  [^ss 

To  find  persistive  constancy  in  men! 


As  knots,  by  ihe  c 
Infect  Ihe  sound  [ 
^oruvean    eitant 

That  w 


Thefinen 

ess  of  wb 

ich  metal 

is  not  found 

In  fortun 

fot  then 

Ihe  bold  and  cowmrd. 

The  wise 

and  fooi 

and  unread. 

The  hatd 

andsofi 

seem  all  aSn'd  and  kin: 

But,  in  t 

t  of  her  frown. 

Dislincti 

n.  with 

broad  V 

d  powerful  fan, 
ight  away ; 

Puffing  a 

all.  win 

And  wha 

hathm 

liS,  or  ma 

l«r.  bv  itself 

Lies,  rich 

.aodun 

nindeJl. 

A'ni.  Wiihdue 

observance  o'f  thy  godlike  kU. 

,Neslor 

shall  apply 

Thy  latest  words. 

In  the  r 

oof  of  men  :  Ihe  sea  being  smooth. 
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tldw  inui;  thillow  baublo  Innti  dm  lul 

UjHiii  her  patient  breajt,  making  their  my 

Vf  ilh  thate  of  nobler  bulk? 

But  let  the  rufiian  Boreas  once  enraire 

The  gentle  Thetii,  and,  anon,  beta.4 

Thestiong-ribb'dbaik  thraugh  liquid  mouDtainacut, 

Boanding  between  the  two  moiil  elemenli, 

Like  Feraeus'  horse :  Where's  then  the  uucy  boat. 

Whose  veak  nntimber'd  sides  but  even  now 

Co-iival'd  greatness?  either  lo  harbour  Bed, 

Or  made  a  tout  for  Neotune.     Etbd  so 

Dolh  Talour's  show,  and  valour's  worth,  divide, 

In  itonni  of  fortune:  For,  in  her  rayiuid  brightness, 

The  herd  hath  more  aonoyaace  by  the  brize. 

Than  by  the  tiger  ;.but  when  the  aplilling  wind 

Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks.         [rage. 

And  Biei fled  under  shade,  Why,  then,  the  thiuE  of  cou- 

Aa  rous'd  with  rage,  with  nge  dolh  lympathiie, 

And,  with  an  accent  tun'd  in  lelf-wme  key, 

BeluTDs  to  chiding  faitnoe. 

Ulyu-  Agamemnon^ — 

Thou  great  commander,  nerre  and  bone  of  Greece, 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  soul  and  only  spirit. 
In  whom  the  tempera  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  shut  up.^hear  what  Ulysses  speaks. 
Bendes  the  applause  and  approbation 
The  which,— most  migh^  for  thy  place  and  sway,^ 

{To  AOAIIZHND!!. 

And  thou  most  tCTeiend  for  thy  stielch'J-out  life,— 
[To  NasTOB. 
I  give  to  both  yonr  speeches. — which  were  such. 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  brus  ;  and  such  again, 
A»  venerable  Nestor,  halch'd  in  silver. 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air  (strong  as  the  ailetree 
On  which  heaven  rides,)  kiiit  all  the  Greekish  ears 
To  his  eiperiene'd  tongue, — yet  let  it  please  both, — 
Thou  great, — and  wise,  —to  hear  Ulysses  speak. 

Agant.  8peak,  prince  of  Ithaca ;  and  be  t  of  leas 
That  mailer  needless,  of  importless  burden,  [expect 
Divide  thy  lips  ;  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  ifhenitea  opes  his  misliffjaws. 
We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 

Ulyu.  Troy,  yet  upon  hia  ba»s,  had  been  down. 
And  the  great  Hector'a  sword  had  lack'd  a  maiter, 
But  for  these  instances. 
The  specialty  of  rale  hath  been  neglected  : 
And,  look,  how  many  Grecian  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  upon  this  plain,  ^o  many  hallow  factions. 
When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive. 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair. 
What  honey  ia  expected?  Degree  being  viiarded, 
The  nnworuiiest  shews  as  fairly  in  the  mask. 
The  heavens  themselves,  the  planets  and  this  centre, 
Observe  degree,  priority,  and  place, 
Innsture,  course,  proportion,  season,  form. 
Office,  and  custom,  in  all  line  of  order : 
And  therefore  ii  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 
In  noble  eminence  enlhron'd  and  sphered 


Corrects  the  ill  aspects  at  plan 

And  posts.  like  the  commandment  of  a  king. 

Sans  check,  to  good  and  bad:  But,  when  the  planet) 

In  evil  mixture,  to  disorder  wander. 

What  plagues,  and  whet  portentsi  what  mutiny! 

What  raging  of  the  sea?  shaking  of  earth ? 

Commotion  in  the  winds?  frights,  changes,  horror? 

Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate 

The  unity  and  married  culm  of  states 

Quite  from  their  fixture?  0.  when  degree  is  shali'ti 

Which  is  the  ladder  of  all  high  designs. 

The  enlerphae  is  Nck !  How  could  < 


Degrees  in  schools,  and  brolherhm  ds  in  cilie-. 

Peaceful  commerce  from  dividabla  shores. 

The  primogenilive  and  due  of  birth, 

Pren^tive  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  lau  reli. 

But  by  degree,  stand  in  authentic  place '. 

Take  but  degree  awav.  untune  that  string. 

And  hark,  what  discard  follows  !  each  thing  meets 

In  mere  oppugnaocy  :  The  bounded  waters 

Should  lift  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores. 

And  make  a  sop  of  all  this  solid  globe  : 

Strength  should  be  lord  of  imbecility. 

And  the  rude  son  should  strike  his  Either  dead  : 

ihould  be  right ;  or.  nther.  right  and  wrong, 


(Bet> 


endles 


I  jar  JUS 


».) 


Should  lose  their  names,  and  so  should  justice  too. 

Then  every  thing  includes  itself  in  power, 

Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite  ; 

And  appetite,  an  universal  wolf. 

So  doubly  seconded  with  will  and  power, 

Must  make  perforce  an  universal  prey, 

And,  last,  eat  np  himsalf.     Great  Agamemnon. 

This  chaos,  when  degree  is  suffocate. 

Follows  the  choking. 

And  this  neglection  of  degree  it  is. 

That  by  a  pare  goes  backward,  with  a  purpose 

It  hath  to  climb.     The  general's  disdain'd 

By  him  one  step  below ;  he.  by  the  neit ; 

That  next,  hy  him  beneath  :  so  every  step, 

Exampled  by  the  first  pace  that  is  sick 

Of  his  superior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 

Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation  : 

And  'tis  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot. 

Not  her  own  sinews.     To  end  a  Ule  of  length. 

Troy  in  our  weakness  stands,  not  in  her  strength. 

Nat.  Most  wisely  hath  Ulysses  here  discover'd 
The  fever  whereof  all  our  power  is  sick. 

Agam.  The  nature  of  the  sickness  found,  Ulysses, 
What  is  the  remedv? 

Ulva.  The  great 'Achilles,—  whom  opinion  crowns 
The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  host,  — 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame. 
Grows  dainty  of  bis  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  designs  :  With  him,  Patroclua, 
Upon  a  laiy  bed,  the  firelong  day 
Breaks  scurril  jests ; 
And  witi)  ridiculous  aiul  awkward  action 
(Which,  slandsret.  he  imitation  calls.) 
He  .pageants  us.    Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 
Thy  topless  deputation  he  puts  on  ; 
And,  like  a  strutting  player, — whose  conceit 
Lies  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  diali^e  and  sound 
Twixt  his  stretch 'd  footing  and  the  scaffoldage,— 
Such  to- be -pitied  and  o'er- wrested  seeming 
He  acts  thy  greatness  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 
'Tis  like  a  chime  a  mending ;  with  terms  uusijuar'd. 
Which,  from  the  tongue  of  roaring  Typhon  dropp'd 
Would  seem  hyperboles.    At  this  fusty  stuff. 
The  lar^  Achilles,  on  his  press'd  bed  lolling. 
From  his  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  applause  ; 
Cries — Eiallenl '. — "Ta  Agamemnonjuit. — 
"        '  " —  kem,  uiid  iirofcr  ifty  6«ard, 

IS  theexiiemestends 
Of  parallels  :  as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife  : 
Vet  good  Achillea  still  cries,  KiaiUnl ; 
'Til  Nestor  Hgfcl .'  Nav  piay  him  me.  Patroelas. 

And  then,  forsooth,  the  faint  defects  of  age 
Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth  ;  to  congh,  and  spit, 
Vnd  with  a  palsy- fumbling  on  bis  goiget, 
Shake  in  and  eul  ibe  rivet  ;~-And  at  this  sjwrt. 
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a  the  fields  or  spoecb  far  tnicfl 
TDike  puadoiei. 


Sir  Valam  diei  |  criM,  0.'— <uitfh,  I 

Or  giva  nu  riii  efit—i!  I  thali  IpM  of 
In  pJmun  v/'ny  iplttn.  Aod  in  thil 
All  our  abilities,  ^fti,  nitiireft,  ihapea 
Severals  ajid  geueralB  of  gnu»  eiact. 
Achieveiaeiit>»  pli^^>  orden,  prevei 

Ai  Muff  for  ihesB  two 

Kal.  And  ID  tbe  ii  

(Wfaom,  Bi  Ulfuet  uji,  opinion  crowiu 

With  ui  impena]  voice.)  many  ire  infect. 

Aju  is  grown  self-will'd  ;  and  bean  hit  held 

In  such  >  rein,  in  full  ai  proud  a  place 

Ai  broad  Achilles  ;  keeps  faii  lent  like  him ; 

Alakei  factioiu  feasts ;  raili  on  our  state  of  war, 

Bold  ai  an  Oracle ;  and  sets  Theiutei 

(A  slave,  wbou  gall  coins  slanders  liks  a  mint,) 

To  match  as  in  compariions  with  dirt ; 

To  weaken  and  discredit  our  eipuurg. 

How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  dan^. 

Utgu.  Theytai  our  policy,  and  call  it  o" 
Count  wisdom  aa  do  member  of  the  a— 
Forestall  presciei 


;  and  knoir,  by  in 


it  band  that  made  ibe  engiae  ; 


When  fitneu  calls  ihem  d 

Of  their  obterrant  toil,  Iks  oi 

Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger'a  digni^ : 

Tliev  call  this— bod-work,  mappeiy,  ckwel-vai : 

So  that  the  lam,  that  ballera  down  the  wall, 

For  the  great  awing  and  nideneu  of  his  poiie. 

They  place  before  hit 

Or  those,  thai  with  tl 

By  reason  guide  hii  aiBCutian. 

Nat,  Lei  thil  be  granted,  and  Achillea'  bone 
Uakei  many  Thetis'  loiia.  [TruiiijHt  (iwiu 

Agam,  What  Diunpetl  look,  MenaUu*. 

Enur  JEntAti 
Mm.  FromTiojr. 
Again.  What  would  yoa  'ton  our  tent? 


Great  AgamemnoD't  teni,  I  prajl 

Agam.  Even  thia. 

dine.  Majr  one,  that  is  a  hoald,  and  a  pince. 
Do  a  fair  message  to  his  kit^l  j  can  ) 

Agam.  With  lurety  stronger  than  Achilles'  arm 
'Fore  all  the  Greekith  beads,  which  with  one  voice 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

Xnt.  Fair  leave,  and  large  securitT-    Haw  ma; 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  loMs 
Know  them  from  the  ayes  oi  other  mortals  T 

Aram.  How ! 

Mm.  Ayi 
I  ask,  that  I  might  waken  reverence. 
And  tnd  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  blush 
Modest  a>  morning  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phcebus : 
Which  is  that  god  in  office,  guiding  men  1 
Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  1 

Agan.  This  Trojan  scorns  us  -,  or  the  men  of  Troy 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

Aine,  Courtier*  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm'd, 
Aa  bending  angels ;  that's  [heir  fame  in  peace : 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  have  ^a 
Good  arms,  strong  joints,  ti 
"illofheB; 

IS  his  worth, 
J  the  praise  ' 
But  what  tte  repining  enemy  conunends. 


That  brealb fame  blows;  that  jwum, tol*  poR,  trail- 

AgaM.  Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  you  yourself  foeaiT 
Mw.  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 
Agon,  What's  your  afbir,  I  pray  yon  ! 

Mti4,  Sir,  pardon  )  'tii  for  Agamemuon't  ears. 
AgaK,  He  heart  nought  privately,  that  cnaes  fMm 

Troy, 
£iu.  Nor  1  from  Tn^  came  aot  to  whisper  him : 
I  bring  a  trumpet  la  awake  his  ear ) 


Speak  tiukly  as  the  wind  ; 
It  is  not  Agamemiken't  ileeping  Door : 
That  thou  shall  know,  Trojan,  Me  is  twaka. 
Ha  tells  thea  ao  hisMlf, 

£iu.  Trumpet,  blow  land. 

Send  thy  braai  voice  Ihreagh  all  these  la^  lantt ; — 
And  every  Gr«^  of  matlle,  let  him  know. 
What  Troy  means  fairly,  shall  be  spoke  aloud. 

JTrun^Mt  maiJt. 
We  have,  great  AgamauuKn,  haca  in  Tray 
A  priuea  i^'d  Hector,  (Piiam  is  his  ihiMt,) 
Wiio  in  this  dull  and  long-ooatinaad  tnica 
ily  grown ;  be  bade  ma  take  a  trumpal, 
to  this  purpota  speak.    Kings,  priaoca,  kmb. 
If  [here  be  ana,  among  the  fair'st  of  Gteaca, 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  ease  ; 
That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  ha  fcara  hi>  peril ; 
Thai  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  his  fear : 
That  loves  his  mistiett  more  than  in  eonietaiaa, 
(With  truant  vows  to  her  own  lips  he  lovea,) 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  Irar  worth. 
Id  other  arms  than  hers — to  him  this  challcng«. 
Hector,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeki, 
Shalt  make  it  good,  or  do  hii  beat  to  do  it. 
He  hath  a  lady,  witar,  fairar,  truer. 
Than  ever  Graak  did  compass  in  his  arms  ; 
And  will  to-morrow  wilh  his  trumpet  call, 
Midway  betwacn  your  tents  and  walla  of  Trey. 
To  rouse  a  Grecian  that  ia  true  in  lova : 
If  any  come,  Hectoi  shall  honoor  him ; 
If  none-,  he'll  say  in  Troy,  when  ha  leiirei, 
I'he  Grecian  dames  ve  sun-bum'd,  and  not  worth 
The  splinter  of  a  lance.     Even  ao  much. 

Agam.  This  shall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord  Moem; 
norke  of  them  have  soul  in  such  a  kind, 

'e  left  them  all  at  honte  :  Bal  we  an  ioldierf  ; 
And  may  thai  soldier  a  m 


That 


means  to  be. 
That  ODe  meets  Hector ;  if  none  else,  I  am  h 
Nat.  Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  was  a  i 
When  Hector's  gisudsire  luck'd  ;  he  ii  old  n 
iut,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  host 
)ne  Doble  man,  thai  hath  one  spark  of  fira 
To  answer  for  hit  love.  Tell  him  from  ma, — 
'II  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver, 
^Dd  ID  my  vaDtbrace  ddI  this  wither'd  brawl 
meetmg  him,  will  tell  him,  that  my  lady 


m,  that  my  la 
t,  and  as  cnasi 


As"  ay  be  in  U 

I'll  prove  thia  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood. 

£iu.  Now  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  of  youth  I 

Ulya.  Amen. 

Agam.  Fair  lord  ^neas,  let  me  touch  youi  haod  ; 
To  our  pavilion  shall  I  lead  you,  lii. 
Achilles  shall  have  word  of  this  intent; 
So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  fr(»n  tent  to  teot: 
Yourself  shall  feast  with  as  before  you  go. 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe. 

[EiciiTit  aU  but  Ulvssu  vtd  Nutm. 
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583 


Vlfu.  NeitoT, 

Kat.  What  sa;>  Ulyssesl 

Vlyu.  I  Lave  a  jaung  conceptioD  JD  mj  btaia, 
B«  jou  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  ibipe. 

Nm.  Whatii'tT 

Ulgtt.  Tbii  "lb : 
Bluot  wedges  rivs  hard  knoli ;  The  aeeded  prtds 
Thai  hath  to  this  malurily  blown  up 
la  rank  Achilles,  must  or  now  be  eropp'd, 
Or,  shedding,  breed  t,  nuner;  of  like  evil, 


Too. 


bulkui 


>1). 


Well,  and  howl 

Vfyu.  This  challenge  that  the  pliant  Hector  uodx, 
Hovever  it  is  spread  in  ^oeral  name, 
Selatei  in  purpoee  only  lo  Achillea. 

Not.  The  purpose  is  penpicuous  even  as  substance, 
Whose  gTossuesi  little  chaiaclera  sum  up  : 
And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  strain, 
But  that  AchilUs,  were  his  brain  ai  barren 
A>  hanks  of  Libja, — thougb.  Apollo  known, 
Tis  drreaoDgh, — will,  wiu  great  speed  of  judgment. 
Ay,  with  celeri^,  find  Hector'*  purpose 
Pointjog  on  him. 

Vlvu.  And  wake  him  lo  the  anawar,  think  jon '! 

W«i.  Yet, 

It  ii  most  meet;  Whom  may  yon  else  oppose. 

That  can  from  Hector  bring  those  honoun  olT, 

If  not  Achillesi  Though'llie  a  sportful  combat, 

Yet  in  the  trial  much  opinion  dwells  ; 

For  here  the  Troiaoi  taste  our  dear's!  repuM 

With  their  fin'sl  palate  :  And  (nisi  to  me,  Ulyaies, 

Our  imputation  shall  be  oddly  pois'd 

In  this  wild  acdon  :  for  the  success. 

Although  patticulaj,  shall  give  a  scaullii^ 

or  food  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 

And  in  such  indeies,  although  small  pricks 

To  their  subsequent  volumes,  there  is  teen 

The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 

Of  things  to  came  at  large.     It  is  suppos'd. 

He.  that  mseli  Hector,  issues  from  out  choice  : 

And  choice,  being  mutual  act  of  all  out  souls, 

Makes  merit  her  election  ;  aikd  doth  boil. 

As  'twere  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  disUU'd 

Out  of  our  Tirtuei ;  Who  miscarrying. 

What  heart  receives  from  hence  a  conquering  part. 

To  steel  a  stroi^  opinion  to  tliemielves  1 

Which  enlertain'd,  limbs  are  his  instruments. 

In  no  1»)  workiur,  than  aie  swords  and  bows 

Directive  by  the  limbs. 

Ul^a.  Give  pardon  to  my  speech  -.^ 
Therefore  'lis  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Hector. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  shew  our  foulest  wares. 
And  think,  petchauca.  they'll  sell ;  if  not. 
The  lustre  of  the  better  shall  eiceed. 
By  shewing  the  worse  first.     Do  not  consent. 
That  ever  Hector  and  Achilles  meet ; 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  shame,  in  tbia. 
Are  dogg'd  with  two  strange  followers. 

A'sC.  1  see  tbem  not  with  my  old  eves;  what  are  (hey  1 
L'liiu.  What  glory  our  Achilles  shares  from  Hector, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  share  with  him : 
But  he  alreaily  is  too  iasolenl ; 
And  we  were  belter  parch  in  Afric  sun. 
Than  in  the  pride  and  salt  acorn  of  his  eyes. 
Should  he 'scape  Hector  fair:  If  he  were  foil'd. 
Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinioo  crush 
la  taint  of  our  besl  man.     No,  make  a  lattery  ; 
And,  by  device,  lei  blockish  Aju  druw 
The  sort  to  fight  with  Hector  i  Among  ounelTes, 
Give  him  allowance  for  the  better  man. 
For  that  will  pliysic  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Wbo  brails  in  loud  applause;  uuj  make  him  fall 


His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iria  bend*. 
If  the  dull  brainless  Ajax  come  safe  off. 
We'll  dress  him  up  in  voices  :  If  he  fail. 
Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  still 
That  we  have  better  men.    But,  hit  ot  miss. 
Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes, — 
Ajai.  eroploy'd.  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumes. 

Nut.  Ulysses, 
Now  I  hegia  to  relish  thy  advice  -, 
And  I  will  give  a  tasle  of  it  forlhwitli 
To  Agamemnon  :  go  we  to  him  straight. 
Two  curs  shall  tame  each  other ;  Pride  alone 
Must  taire  the  masti^  on,  as  'twere  their  bone.  [Ex. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.—AnethtT  port  of  tin  Grecian  Coqi. 
Eatfl-  Ajai  ud  Thiuitu. 

Tktr.  Agamemnon— how  if  he  bad  boibl  fntl,  all 
over,  generally! 

Ajoj.  Theisiles,—— 

Tier.  And  those  boils  did  run  !— SlT  so,— did  not 
the  general  tun  then !  were  not  that  a  DOtchy  core! 

Ajax.  Dog, 

Ther,  Then  would  come  some  matter  from  him ;  I 


Thn-.  Tha  plague  of  G 
grel  beef-witted lordl 


Speak  then,  thou  nnsalted  leaven,  apeak ;  I 
•Till  uDHi  (hee  into  handsomeness. 

Thtr.  I  shall  sooner  tail  thee  into  wit  and  holiness ; 
bnt,  I  think,  thy  horse  will  soooer  coo  an  onlian, 
than  thou  leam  a  prayer  without  book.  Thou  caoat 
strike,  canst  thou  1  ai«  murrain  o'  thy  jade's  tricks! 

Ajax.  Toads-stool,  leam  me  the  proclamation. 

Thtr.  Dost  (hou  think,  I  have  no  sense,  thou 
strikest  me  thus! 

Aiai.  The  proclamallon, — 

Thtr.  Thou  art  proclajm'd  ■  fool,  I  think. 

Ajai.  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not;  my  fingers  itch. 

Thtr.  I  would,  thou  didst  itch  from  head  to  foot, 
and  I  had  the  scralchiog  of  thee  ;  I  would  make  thee 
the  loalhsomest  scab  in  Greece.  When  thou  artforth 
in  the  incursions,  lliou  strikes!  as  slow  as  another. 

Ajai.  I  say,  the  proclamation, 

Hirr.  Thou  grumblest  and  railesi  every  hour  on 
Achilles  ;  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his  great- 
nest,  as  Cerberus  is  at  Proserpina's  beauty,  ay,  ibal 
thou  barkeat  at  him. 

4/01.  Mistress  Thersites ! 

Ther.  Thou  shouldest  strike  him. 

JUax.  Coblosfl 

ntr.  He  would  pun  thee  into  shivers  with  his  Gsl, 
as  ■  sailor  breaks  a  biscuit. 

Yon  whoreson  cur  I  [Bntiiu  him. 

Do.  do. 

Thou  stool  for  a  witch! 

Ther.  Ay.  do.  do ;  Ihou  sodden-witted  lord  !  (hou 
hast  no  more  brain  than  1  have  in  mine  elbows  ;  tu 
assinego  may  tutor  thee ;    Thou  scurvy  valiant  aaa  I 


Ther 


Ihou  ai 


bought  and  sold  among  those  of  any  wit.  like  a  Bar- 
batian  slave.  If  thou  use  lo  b^at  me.  I  will  begin 
at  thy  heel,  and  tell  wbal  thou  art  by  inches,  thon 
thing  of  no  bowels,  thon  '. 

Aim,  You  dog! 

thtr.  You  H^iirxlord 
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TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


jtfu.  YoDCuri  [BtatiTig  hia. 

Thtr.  Mm  bis  idial !  do,  rudeneu ;  do,  camel ; 

£>iur  AcaiLLn  awl  PtTBOcLci. 


Tlnr.  You  see  him  there,  do  you  t 
AehiL  Ay  ;  whil'i  the  mmlterl 
TTitr.  Naj,  look  upOD  him. 
Jdiii.  So  I  do;  V^at't  the  mittecT 
Thtr.  Nay,  but  regani  him  well. 
AckiLViea.mhjfaoto. 


n<r.  But  ;et  vou  look  not  well  upoi 
whoioerer  you  take  him  to  be,  be  u  Aja 
■■Ml.  iVnc     ■■   ■   -    ■ 


ifigbt 


that,  fool. 

Thtr.  At,  bnl  that  fool  knowi  oot  himself. 

AJax.  Therefoie  1  beat  thee. 

Thtr.  Lo,  1o.  1o,  lo,  wbil  modicums  of  wit  he  Dl- 
ten '  hi>  evuiona  have  e*n  tbui  long.  I  have  bobbed 
hii  brain,  more  Ihan  he  has  beat  my  booes ;  I  will 
buy  nioe  spairowi  fof  a  penny,  aod  his  jria  nolrr  is 
not  worth  the  ninlb  part  of  a  ipairow.  This  lord, 
Achillea,  A]ai, — who  wean  his  wit  in  his  belly,  and 
his  guts  in  his  head, — I'll  (ell  vou  what  I  ■>]' of  him. 

Achil.  Whati 

Tlur.  I  say,  thisAjai 

AML  Nay,  good  Ajai. 

[Aiii  afin  tv  (trilw  Kin,  Achillu  intrrpaiK. 

Thtr.  Has  not  ao  much  wit 

AdiU.  Nay,  I  must  bold  you. 

7^(r.  As  will  Slop  the  eye  of  Relea's  needle,  tor 
whom  he  comei  to  Gg*^' 

Achil.  Peace,  Fool' 

B  neace  and  , , „ 

.  ;  look  you  there* 

ajax.  O  ihou  damned  cut '.  I  AM — 

Aekil,  Will  you  set  your  wit  lo  a  fool' 

Thtr.  No,  I  mrraut  »u ;  for  a  fool's  will  shame  it. 

Pfltr.  Good  words,  Th( 

Aehil.  What's  thequaj 

Ajax,  I  bade  (ha  vile  owl,  ^o  leam  me  the  tenour 
of  the  proclamation,  and  be  rails  npoa  me. 

Thtr.  I  serve  thee  not. 

Ajai.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

Thtr,  I  serve  here  voluntaij. 

Achil,  Your  last  service  was  EuSerance,  'twas  not 
Totuntaiy  ;  no  man  ii  bnlen  voluntary  ;  Ajai  was 
here  (be  Tolua(aiy,  and  you  as  under  an  impress. 

Thtr.  Even  so  ^-^a  g^eat  deal  of  your  nit  too  1 
in  youi  sinews,  or  else  Ihere  be  liars.     Hector  shall 
have  a  great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  el(b 
brains ;   a  were  as  good  crack  a  fusty  ni 
fcelml. 

AMI.  What,  with  me  loo,  Thenitesi 

Thtr.  There's  Ulysses  and  old  Neslor,- 
wu  mouldy  ere  your  nsndsiies  had  nail 
toes, — yoke  you  like  draught  oien,  and  make  you 
plough  up  the  wars. 

Achil.  What,  what 

7^.  Yes, good soolb ;  To,  Achilles!  to,  Ajai!  lot 

Aiat.  I  shall  cut  out  your  tongue. 

Thtr,  Tn  do  matter ;  1  shall  speak  at  much  as 
thou,  ifterwirdi. 

Fair.  No  more  words,  Thersites;  F'*^- 

Thrr.  1  will  hold  my  peace  when  Achillea'  brsch 
trids  me,  shall  1 1 

Achil.  There'sfor  you,  Patroclns. 

Thtr.  I  will  see  you  hanged,  like  clotpoles,  ere  1 
comeanymore  to  yourlenls;  Iwillieepwherelhcre 
is  wit  itirring.  and  leave  the  faction  of  fools.  [Etil. 

Fair.  A  good  riddance. 


AAH.  Marry  .this,  sir,  is  proclaimed  through  aH  otr 
That  Hector,  by  the  first  hour  of  the  sun,        [hoMi 
Will,  with  a  trumpet,  'twixt  our  teuti  and  Troy, 
To-morrow  momine  call  some  knight  lo  arms. 
That  hath  a  ilomacb  ;  and  such  a  one,  that  dare 
Maintain — I  know  not  what  \  'lis  trash  :  FirewelL 

4/ot,  Farewell.     Who  shall  answer  him! 


ijai.  O,  meaning  yon ;— I  'II  go  learn  mote  of  it. 

SCENE  II^Troy.    A  Ham  in  Priam's  Polut. 
Ent«rPBiAH,Hri:TOB,TB0iLCS,PiRis,anttHiLBN0& 

Pri.  After  lO  many  hours,  lives,  speeches  Spent, 
Thus  once  again  says  Nestor  from  the  Greeks ; 
Dili^lr  Htlea,  and  all  damagl  ttu— 
At  horumr,  loa  of  line,  traiii,  tiftrae, 
Wmtndi,  frimit,  nnd  vhat  liu  dear  that  it  connint'if 
In  hat  digatim  if 'hit  ernimminl  tcor,— 
Shall  bi  itnick  of",— Hector,  what  say  you  to't! 

Hict.  Thoufrh  no  man  lesser  feais  the  Creeks  than  I, 
As  far  as  loucheth  my  parlicular,  yet, 
Dread  Ptiam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels. 
More  spungy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  fear. 
More  ready  to  ciy  out — Who  knawt  mhai  faUout  ? 
Than  Hector  is :  The  wound  of  peace  is  sniely. 
Snnty  secure  ;  but  modest  doubt  is  call'd 
The  beacon  of  the  wise,  the  lent  that  teuchei 
To  the  bollom  of  the  worst.     X«t  Helen  go : 
Since  the  first  sword  was  drawn  about  this  questiiKi, 
Every  (ithe  tout,  'moUEit  many  thousand  dLimea, 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen  ,  I  mean  oroura.- 
ir  we  have  lost  so  many  tenths  of  aura  : 
To  nianj  B  thing  not  ours  ;  not  worth  to  ua. 
Had  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  (en  ; 
What  merit  s  in  that  reason,  which  denies 
The  yielding  of  her  up  1 

Tra.  Fye,  fye,  my  brother '. 

Weigh  you  the  wortb  and  honour  of  a  king. 
So  great  as  our  dread  father,  in  a  scale 
Of  common  ounces  1  will  yon  with  counters  sum 
The  past-proportion  of  his  infinite  1 
And  buckle-in  a  waist  most  falhomleu. 
With  spans  and  inches  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reasons  1  fve,  for  godly  shame '. 

Htl.  No  manel.  though  you  bite  so  sharp  at  reasoos. 
You  are  so  empty  of  ihem.     Should  not  our  father 
Bear  the  great  sway  of  hii  affairs  wilb  reasons. 
Because  your  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  so  1 

Tra,  You  are  fordreams  and  si  umbeis.  brother  piiast, 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reaaon.    Hera  are  your 
You  know,  an  enemy  intends  you  harm  -,     [reasoni: 
You  know,  a  sword  employ'd  IS  periloua. 
And  reason  flies  the  object  of  all  harm : 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholds 
A  Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  ho  do  set 
The  very  wings  of  reason  to  his  heels  -, 
And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Joie, 
Orlikeailardisorb'dl  — Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reason, 
Let'sshulour  gates,  and  sleep:  Manhood  and  honour 
Shoald  have  hare  hearU,  would  they  but  fat  their 

thoughts 
With  (his  cramm'd  reason  :  reason  and  respect 
Make  livers  pale,  and  lustihood  deject 

Htel.  Brother  she  is  not  worth  what  she  doth  cost 
The  holding. 

Tra.  What  is  aught,  but  as  'tis  valuedl 

Meet.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will ; 
It  holds  hit  estimate  and  dignity 
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A)  1>«11  whenin  'tii  pnciDDi  ofitwlf 
As  ID  tbe  priier  :  'tii  mid  idalaby, 

To  nwke  the  service  grealer  tban  the  god  ; 
Aad  Ihe  will  dotes.  Uiat  ia  attributive 
To  what  icrectiously  itself  aflb:l3, 
Without  some  iniage  of  the  aAected  merit. 

Trt.  I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  elecdon 
li  led  on  in  Ito  conduct  of  my  will ; 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears. 
Two  traded  piloIi'Cwiil  the  dangttous  shorsa 
Of  will  and  judirment ;  How  may  I  aiord, 
Although  my  will  distaste  what  is  elected, 
The  wife  I  chose?  there  can  be  do  evasion 
To  blench  from  this,  and  to  stand  firm  by  honour : 
We  lura  tiot  back  the  ijlks  apon  the  merchant, 
When  we  have  loil'd  them:  nor  the  remainder  viands 
We  do  not  throw  in  nnrespectite  sieve. 
Because  we  now  are  full.    It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath  with  full  consent  bellied  his  sails  ; 
The  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  truce. 
And  did  him  service  :  he  tonch'd  Ihe  ports  desir'd ; 
And,  for  an  old  aunt,  whom  the  Greeks  held  captive, 
He  brought  a  Grecian  queen,  whose  jroutb  and  fresh- 


,     :e  hath  la 
And  lurn'd  crown'd  kings  to  merchants, 
ir  you  '11  avouch,  'twas  wisdom  Paris  went, 
(As  yon  must  needs,  for  you  all  cry'd — Go,  gn,) 
If  you'll  confess,  he  brought  homi 


,  for  yon  all  clapp'd  your  hands, 
cry'd — IntiliinabU!)  why  do  you  now 
ssue  of  yonr  proper  wisdoi 


<*'■  ■    , 

And  cry'd — IntttvnabUf) 

The  issue  of  yonr  proper  i 

And  do  B  deed  that  fortune  n< 

Beggar  the  estimation  which 

Richer  than  sea  and  land  ?   0 

That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep '. 

Bui,  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen. 

That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgrace. 

We  fear  to  warrint  tn  nor  n^itive  olace  ! 


Hid.  JtisCassandn 


Hnl,  Peace,  sitter,  peace. 

Cai,  Virgins  and  boys. mid -age  and  wrinkled  elders, 
Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  canst  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  clamours  I  let  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  practise  your  eyes  with  tears '. 
Troy  mast  not  be.  nor  goodly  Ilion  stand  ; 
Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  bums  us  ail. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry  I  a  Helen,  and  a  woe  : 
C^.cry!  Troybums,  or  else  let  Helen  go.     [Enl. 

Htd.  Now,  youthful  Troilus,  do  not  these  high 
Of  divination  in  our  sister  work  [strains 

Some  touches  of  remorse  1  or  is  your  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason. 
Not  fear  of  bad  success  in  a  bad  cause. 
Can  qualify  the  same  ? 

IVb.  Why.  brother  Hector, 

We  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  ac 
Such  an)  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it; 
tint  once  deject  tbe  courage  of  our  minds. 


Because  Cassandra's  mad  ;  her  brain-sick  Tsplorei 
Cannot  distaste  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  our  several  honours  all  engag'd, 
To  make  it  gracious.     For  mj  nivate  part, 
I  am  no  more  tonch'd  than  ail  Priam's  sons ; 
And  Jove  forbid,  there  should  be  done  amongat  ns 
Such  things  as  might  oflend  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain  ', 

Par,  Else  might  the  norld  convince  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings  as  your  counsels  : 
But  I  attest  the  gods,  your  tull  consent 
Gave  wiogs  to  my  propension,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a  project 
For  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  anna  1 
What  propuguation  is  in  one  man's  valour. 


would  C] 


t,  I  protest. 


to  pass  the  difiicalties, 
And  had  as  ample  power 


have  will, 
Paris  should  ne  er  retract  what  he  hath  done. 
Nor  faint  in  the  pursuit. 

Pri,  Paris,  yoD  speak 

Like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  deliehu : 
You  have  the  honey  slill.  but  these  the  gall ; 
So  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praise  at  all. 

Pur.  Sir,  I  propose  not  merely  to  myself 
The  pleasures  such  a  beauty  bnnes  with  it ; 
But  I  would  have  the  soil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wip'd  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 

Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  me, 

Now  to  deliver  her  possession  up. 

On  terms  of  base  compulsion  t  Can  it  be, 

That  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  this. 

Should  once  set  footing  in  your  generous  bosoms  ! 

There's  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party. 

Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw. 

When  Helen  is  defended  ;  nor  none  so  noble. 

Whose  life  were  ill  bestow'd,  or  deatli  unfamd. 

Where  Helen  is  the  subject :  then,  I  say. 

Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well. 


And  on  the  cause  and  que 

Have  glot'd, — but  superficially  ;  not  much 

Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 

Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy : 

The  reasons  you  allege,  do  more  conduce 

To  the  hoi  passion  of  distemper'd  blood. 

Than  to  make  up  a  free  determination 

'Twill    ■  ■  '^ 

Havee> 

Of  any  true  decision.     Nature  crates. 

All  dues  be  render'd  to  their  owners ;  Now 

What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity. 

Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  1  if  this  law 

Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  affection  ; 

And  that  great  minds,  of  partial  iudulgence 

To  their  benumbed  wills,  resist  the  same  ; 

There  is  a  law  in  each  wellorder'd  nation. 

To  curb  those  raging  appetites  that  are 

Most  disobedient  and  refractory. 

If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king,— 

As  it  ia  known  she  is.— these  moral  laws 

Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  speak  aloud 

To  have  her  back  retum'd :  Thus  to  persist 

In  doing  wrong,  eitenuates  not  wrong, 

But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    Hector's  o|noii 

Is  this,  in  way  of  truth  ;  yet.  ne'ertheless. 

My  spritely  brethren,  I  pi 


My  spritely  brethren,  I  propend  to  you 

In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still ; 

For  'tis  a  cause  that  bath  no  mean  depe 


ipendanCB 
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ueb'd  the  liJc  1 


thyulf  in  lo  mj  ubla  u  m 


^»r.  Thy  cw 


a  drop  of  TrojiD  I 
Spent  mora  in  ber  defeoce.     Bal,  wwlhj  UsctOT, 
She  ii  a  theme  o[  honaur  umI  renown  ; 
A  spui  to  vaiiint  and  magDaiiimDui  dwd*  ; 
Whole  pmeni  coun£«  may  beat  down  ooi  fo«. 

For,  I  pieioDM,  brave  Hector  would  not  loM 
So  rich  adnata^  of  a  promU'd  gloiy. 
As  imiles  up«n  the  fonbaad  of  tbii  actioa. 

For  the  wide  world's  roTwiae. 

Htct.  I  am  yaiutt 

You  valiut  offipiing  of  great  Pnamua. — 


'.  Thy  coaunaiukr,  Achilles ; — Tb«o  uU  mt, 
Pitroclui,  wtaal'i  Acbillea'! 

Pair.  Ilijr  loid,  Tberaita  :  Tben  loll  m«,  I  pn.f 
thee,  what'a  thfiairi 

7%<r.  Thy  kaower,  Patioclus  i  Tbeo  teli  me,  Pa- 


troclus 


rtthouT 


Will  ttrike  unaiemeat  to  their  dcowiy  ipiriti  i 
1  vu  adiirtii'd,  their  great  general  alept, 
Whilit  emulation  in  the  army  crept ) 
Thii,  1  preiume,  will  wake  luDt>  [EuiuU. 

SCENE  IIL 

7^  Grecian  Cuip,— Btfori  Acbillea'  7<nit. 

XhMt  TimaiTai. 

Thtr.  How  now,  Thenilesl   what,  loit  in  tbe 

labvrinlb  of  thy  fuiyl  Shall  the  elephant  AJax  carry 

it  thus!  he  beats  me,  and  I  rail  at  him:  0  worthy 

■adifaction  !  'would  it  were  otheiwiM,  thai  I  could 

beat  bim,  whilit  he  tailed  at  me  :  'Sfoot,  I'll  learn 

to  cODJure  and  raiie  devils, 

my  apitaful  eiecnitjons.  Then  there's  Achilles,— a 
rare  en^eer.  If  Troy  be  not  taken  till  theie  two 
undermine  it,  the  walli  will  aUnd  till  they  (all  of 
themuliei.  O  thou  great  thunder-darter  of  Olym- 
pus,  forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the  king  of  godi^  and, 
Mercnrr,  lose  all  the  serpentine  craft  of  thj  Cadu' 
rtui;  if  ye  lake  not  that  little  little  leu'tban-littlt 
wit  from  them  [hat  they  have  !  which  short-aimed 
ignorance  itself  knows  is  >a  abundant  Bcaree,  it  will 
not  in  circumvention  deliver  a  fly  from  a  spider,  with- 
out drawing  their  massy  irons,  and  cutting  the  web. 
After  this,  the  vengeance  on  the  whole  camp  1  or, 
rather,  tbe  bone-ache  1  for  that,  meth inks,  is  the  curse 
dependant  on  those  that  war  for  a  placket.     I  bai 

,  _:Jevil "-- 

a  Achilles! 
EirierPA 
Pair.  Who's  there  1    Theniles  1  good  Tbersitel, 

Ther.  If  I  could  have  remembered  a  gilt  counter- 
feit, thou  wouldest  not  have  slipped  out  of  my  con. 
templtttion;  butitis  no  matter;  Thyself  upon  thyself 
The  common  curse  of  mankind,  folly  and  ignorance 
rerenue  !  heaven  bleas  thee  from  i 
ine  come  not  near  thee!  Let  thy 
blood  he  thy  direction  till  death  '.  then  if  she,  that 
lays  thee  oal,  says  —  thou  art  a  fair  coise,  I'll  be 
■worn  and  sworn  upan't,  she  never  shrouded  any  bul 
lazara.     Amen.     Where's  Achilles? 

Patr.  What,  art  thou  devout?  vrast  thou  in  prayer  1 

Thtr.  Ay )  the  heavens  hear  me  ! 

Entir  AcniLLia. 
AchU.  Who's  there! 
Patr.  Thetiitea,  my  lord. 


Thou  mayeat  le 

AchU.  O  tell,  telL 

TTw\  I'll  decline  the  whole  questioa.  Agamem- 
on  conunand*  Achilles i  Achilles  is  my  lordi  laai 
Patroclus'  knawer ;  aikd  Pairoclus  ii  a  tool. 

Pair.  Youiaical! 

Thtr.  Peace,  fool ;  I  bait  not  done. 

.JckU.  He  is  *  ptivilefed  man.— Proceed,  Tbenito. 

Thtr.  AgamemoOD  is  a  fool ;  Achillet  is  a  fool  ; 
Hienitea  is  a  fool :  and,  as  aforesaid,  Pairoclo*  ia  ■ 
fool. 

AckiL  Derive  thii  -,  come. 

Thtr.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool 
Achillea  i  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  o 
Agamemnon;  Theisitea  iiafooltoMTvesachafitol: 
"id  Patioclus  is  a  fool  positive. 

Pair.  Why  un  I  a  fooH 

Thtr,  Make  that  dwiaiid  of  the  pnrei.  —  It  aof- 
ficeth  ne,  thou  art.    Look  you,  who  cornea  here  1 

^Rlir  AomiKNON,  Utvuis.  Nehdb,  Diohedes, 

Achil.  Patioclus,  I'll  speak  with  nobody  .-—Come 

with  me.  Theniles.  [Erit. 

Thtr.  Here  is  such  patcheiy,  such  juggling,  and 

ch  knavery !  all  the  argument  is,  a  cuckold,  and  a 
whore  i  A  good  quarrel  to  draw  emulous  factiona, 
and  bleed  to  death  upoiu  Now  the  dry  serpigo  on  the 
aubiect!  and  war,  and  lechery,  confound  all!  [£iil. 

Agam,  Where  is  Achilles? 

Pair.  Within  his  tent ;  but  ill-dispos'd,  my  lord. 

Agam.  Let  it  be  known  to  bim,  that  we  are  here. 

e  ihent  our  messengers,  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainments,  visiting  of  him  : 
Let  bim  be  told  bo  ;  lest,  perchance,  he  think 
We  daie  not  move  tbe  question  of  oar  place. 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Polr.  I  shall  say  so  to  bim.  [Exit. 

Ulva.  We  saw  him 

He  U'  n< 


>g  of  hia  tent ; 


in  great 

id  discipl 


but,  by  my  head, 'tis  pride:  Butwhy,why?  let  hiui 
shew  ui  acause — A  word,  my  lord. 

ITAa  AOAHEHNOH  oiidi. 

Not.  What  moves  Ajai  thus  to  bay  at  hini  ? 

Ulyu.  Achilles  hath  inveigled  his  lool  from  him. 

Ndl.  Who?  Therules? 

Ulstt.  He. 

Nttl.  Then  will  Ajai  lack  matter,  if  he  have  lost 

Uli/tt.  No  ;  yon  see,  he  is  bis  Bigument,  that  has 
his  argument ;  Achilles. 

N«i.  All  the  better;  their  fraction  is  more  oai 
wish,  than  their  faction  :  But  it  was  a  strong  com- 
posure, a  fool  could  disunite. 

Ulyu.  The  amily .  that  wisdom  knili  not,  folly  may 
easily  untie.     Here  comes  Patcoclus. 
Rt-taUr  PiTaocLDS. 

Nttt.  No  Achilles  with  him. 

Ulga.  Tbe  elephant  hath  joints,  but  none  for  coor- 
leiy  ■■  bit  legs  are  len  for  neceiiity,  not  for  Beaurei 

Pair.  Achilles  bus  me  say — he  is  much  sori;r. 
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If  an;  Iting  more  thin  ynar  ipart  U 


e  your 


To  mil  npon  bim  ;  he  hopej,  it  U  do  other. 
But,  for  your  health  tai  yonr  digMtion  Mke, 
An  BfleT-diDner'l  breath. 

ligani.  Hear  yoo,  Palroclns  ;— 

We  an  too  well  acquainted  nith  theu  ansiren  : 
But  hii  evaiioD,  wiog'd  (hui  swift  with  team, 
Cuiaot  outfly  our  apprebeDiioni. 
Much  attribute  he  hath  ;  and  much  the  reason 
Why  we  ascribe  it  to  him  :  yet  ail  his  lirtnes — 
Not  rirloously  on  his  own  pan  beheld. — 
Da.  in  our  eyes,  b^n  to  lose  their  gloss  ; 
Yea,  like  fair  fruil  m  an  unwholeiome  dish. 
Are  like  to  rot  unlasled.    Go  aod  lell  him. 
We  come  to  sp^  with  him  I  Andyoo  >hall  DOtsis, 
If  you  do  soy — we  think  him  oTer-proud, 
And  under- honest ;  in  self-uiumption  greater, 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgment ;  and  worthier  thanhim- 
Here  tend  the  savage  strangeness  he  pals  on  ;    [self 
Disguise  the  holy  strength  of  their  command. 
And  underwrite  in  an  obseniag  kiad 
His  humorous  predominance  ;  yea,  welch 
His  pettish  lunes,  his  ebbs,  his  Bows,  as  if 
The  passage  and  whole  cairi^  of  this  action 
Rode  on  his  tide.     Go,  tell  him  Ibis  ;  uid  add, 
Thai,  if  he  overbold  his  price  loo  much. 
We'll  nam  of  him ;  but  let  him,  like  an  enfine 
Not  pottable,  lie  under  this  report — 
Brine  aclioa  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war : 
A  sliiring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  give 
liefore  a  sleeping  giant : — Tell  him  so. 

Pair.  I  shall ;  and  bring  his  answer  presently. 

Agam.  In  second  voice  we'll  not  be  satisfied, 
We  come  to  speak  with  him. — Ulysses,  enter. 

[Eilt  Ulyhis. 

AJbi.  What  is  h«  more  than  another; 

Ag/itn,  No  more  (haa  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

Ajai.  Is  he  BO  much  7  Do  you  not  think,  bethinks 
himself  a  better  man  than  1  am  ? 

Agam.  No  questian. 

Ajai.  Will  you  subscribe  his  thought,  and  say — 

Agam.  No,  noble  Ajai ;  you  are  as  strong,  as  va- 
liant, as  wise,  no  less  noble,  much  more  gentle,  and 
altogether  more  tractable. 

AJai.  Why  should  a  man  be  proad?     How  doth 

Agam.  Your  mind's  the  clearer,  Ajai,  and  your 
virlueB  the  fairer.  He  that  is  proud,  eats  up  bim- 
self:  pride  is  his  own  glass,  his  own  trumpet,  his 
own  cbronlcle  ;  aod  whatever  praises  itself  but  in  the 
deed,  devours  the  deed  in  (he  praise. 

AJai.  1  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  I  hate  the  engen- 
dering of  loads. 

Nat,  And  yet  he  loves  hin^'.f:  Is  it  not  strange  1 
[Alillt. 
Bt-tnter  Ut-issES. 

Ulau.  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrow. 

Ag-m.  What's  his  eicusel 

Ultiu.  He  doth  rely  on  none  ; 

Without  observance  or  respect  of  any.  ' 
In  wilt  peculiar  and  in  selt-admisiion. 

Agam.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  request, 
Ontenthispetson.  and  share  the  air  with  as  1  [only. 

Uli/a.  TtiiDgs  small  ai  nothing,  for  request's  sake 
He  nukea  Important  1  Fossess'd  he  is  with  greatness 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  pride 
That  qaatrvis  at  lalf-breath :  Imagia'd  worth 


Holds  in  his  blood  sncb  swoln  and  hot  diso 
That,  'twixt  bis  mental  and  his  active  part*, 
Kingdom'd  Achilles  io  commotian  rages. 
Ana  batten  down  himself:  Whatshonld  I  tayt 
He  is  BO  plagay  proud,  that  the  death-token*  of  it 
Cry—No  Ttannry. 

Agam.  Let  Ajai  go  to  him. — 

Dear  lord,  go  yon  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 
Tis  said,  he  bold*  van  well ;  and  will  be  led. 
At  your  reqoesl,  a  little  from  himself. 

Ulyu.  0  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  besol 
We'll  consecrate  the  steps  that  Ajai  makes 
When  they  go  from  Achilles  :  Shall  the  prond  lord. 
That  bastes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  saam  ; 
And  never  suffers  matter  of  the  worhl 
Enter  his  thoughts, — save  such  as  do  rerolva 
And  ruminate  himse}f,— shall  he  be  wonhipp'd 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  1 
No,  this  thrice  worthy  and  ngbl  valiant  lord 
Must  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  acquir'd ; 
Nor,  by  my  will,  auhjugate  his  merit. 
As  am^ly  titled  as  Achates  u, 
By  going  to  Achilles  : 
That  weie  to  enlard  hii  faValready  pride ; 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,  when  he  burns 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 


ihtml  J< 


■aXu 


This  lord  gi 

And  say  in  thunder — AAilia  go  ta  Aiai. 
Nta.  O,  this  is  well ;  he  rub*  the  vein  of  him. 

[JsidA 

Dio.  And  bow  his  silence  drinks  up  this  apriause ) 

[AMt. 

A/oi.  in  g«  to  him,  with  my  anu'd  £st  I'll  pMb  him 

Over  the  face. 

Agam. 

Aja 

Letm   „ 

[/Jyu.  Not  fo  r  the  worth  that  hangsupenour  quaneL 

Ajia,  A  paltry,  insolent  fellow, 

Nat.  How  he  describes 

Himself!  [AiuU. 

Ajai.  Can  he  not  be  sociable  t 
Vlfitt.  The  t«Teo 

Chides  blackness.  [  Jud*. 

I  will  let  his  humoDCS  blood. 
He'll  be  physician,  that  should  be  the  pa- 
lAtidt. 


Ajar 


lAMt. 


Vlya.  Wit  would  be  out  ot  fashion. 
Ajai.  He  should  not  bear  it  so. 
He  should  eat  sword*  first :  Shall  pride  carry  Itt 
Ntit.  An  'twould,  you'd  carry  tin  If,  [Aiid: 

Vlyu.  He'd  have  tea  shares.  [Aui: 

Ajai.  I'll  knead  him,  I  will  make  him  supple; 

W«il.  He's  not  yet  thorough  warm '  forte  him  with 

Pour  in,  pour  in  :  his  ambiUon  is  ity.  [Andt. 

Ulga.  My  lord,  yon  feed  too  much  on  this  dislika. 

[Te  AcaHEMNOK. 

Netl.  O  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

Did.  You  must  prepare  to  fight  without  Achilles. 

Ultiu.  Why, 'lis  this  naming  of  him  does  him  hinn, 
Here  is  a  man— bul  'tis  before  his  face  ; 
1  will  be  silent. 

Nst.  Wherefore  shnald  you  so  T 

He  is  not  emnlous.  a*  Achillas  i*. 

Ulyu.  Know  the  whole  worhl.  he  is  at  laliant 
A  whoreson  dog.  that  shall  palter  thus  with  nst 

<•>».  What  a  Tk« 

Were  it  in  Ajai  now 


I  would,  he  w 
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Uhfo.  It  h«  wen  proud  \ 

Din.  Or  coretou*  of  pruie  ^ 
Vlya.  Ay,  or  anrlf  borne  1 

,      Dm.  Or  atiuigt.  or  Ktf-Kffected?      [composure 
Utgu.  Think  the  heiveni,  lord,  thou  ul  of  sweei 
FraiM  him  thatgol  thee,  she  Ihit  gate  Ihee  luck  i 
Fua*d  be  Ihy  tutor,  uid  thy  parts  of  ualure 
Thrice- fiuD'd,  bejoad  all  enidilion  : 
But  he  that  ditciplin'd  thy  umi  to  fight. 
Let  Man  diride  eUroity  iu  twain, 
*    '    '  e  him  half:  ud,  for  thy  vi, 
iriaa  Mila  bii  addition  yieli 
rj  AJui.     I  will  not  praiM      _ 
Which,  like  a  bonrn,  a  paJe,  a  ihare,  conGiie* 
Thj  ipicioai  and  dilated  parU  :  Uer«'i  Nestor, 
Initnicted  by  the  aatiqaary  timei. 
He  must,  he  ia,  he  cannot  but  be  wiw  ;— 
But  pardon,  father  Neitot.  were  your  dayt 
Ai  gieen  as  Ajai,  and  your  biain  *o  temper'd. 
You  should  not  bare  Itie  enioeDce  of  bim. 
But  be  as  Ajai. 
Ajai.  Shall  1  call  you  father  1 

JVbi.  Ay,  my  good  son. 

Die.  Be  rul'd  hy  him.  lord  Aji 

[^lyn.  Then  is  no  tarrying  here ;  the  hart  Achillei 
Keeps  thicket.    Fleeie  it  our  great  general 
To  cdl  together  til  bis  state  of  war; 
Freih  kings  are  come  to  Troy ;  To-morrow, 
We  must  with  alt  our  miin  of  power  stand  fait : 
And  here's  a  lord, — come  knights  from  east  to  wt 
And  cull  (heir  Sower,  Ajii  alull  cope  the  bett. 

Agam,  Go  we  to  council.     Let  Achilles  >k.-ep : 
LigUboatssail  swift,  though  grutterhnlks  draw  deep. 


d,  ut .-  Harry,  air,  at  tha 
who  it  there  in  penoo  ; 
theheaitbloodiifbeau^. 


Strv.  That's  lo'l,  iodee 
request  of  Paris  my  lord, 
with  him  the  mortal  Vcnns, 
love's  inTitihle  soul, 

Pan.  Who,  my  cousin  CressidaT 

Sen.  No,  sir,  Helen  )  Could  you  not  find  oat  that 

Fan.  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  Ihou  hast  not 
seen  (he  lady  Creisida.  1  come  to  apeakwith  Paris 
froiu  tbeprioceTrDllus:  Iwilt  make  acomplimental 
aijault  upon  him,  for  my  ■-  -' ■- 

Stn.  Sodden  business  1 


1  there's 


.tewed  phru 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I Troy.     J  Ram  in  Priam 'i  Pal 

Enttr  Pamdarub  and  a  Servaot. 

Pirn.  Friend !  yon  !  prav  you,  a  word :  Do  not 
you  follow  the  young  lord  Paris  1 

Srrv.  Ay.  sir,  when  he  goea  before  me. 

Pan.  Yon  do  depend  upon  him.  I  meani 

Strv.  Sir.  I  do  depend  upon  the  lord. 

Pan.   Von  do  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman 
must  needs  praise  him. 

SiTv.  The  lord  be  praiaed  ! 

Pint.  Yon  know  me.  do  you  not  ? 

Strv.  'Futh,  air,  anperficially. 

Pan.  Friend,  know  me   better ;    1  am  the  l< 
PandaruB. 

Strv.  1  hope,  I  shall  know  youi  honour  better- 
Pan.  I  do  deiin  it. 

Sm.  Yon  are  in  theatateaf  giacfl.  [Miijc  uitli 

Pun.  Grace!  not  so,  friend :  honour  and  lordship 
are  my  titles;— What  moaic  is  this? 

Sm.  I  do  but  partly  know,  sir ;    it  ii  music  in 

Pan.  Know  you  the  musicians! 

&n>.  Wholly,  sir. 

Pan.  Who  play  they  to  1 

Strv.  To  the  hearers,  sir. 

Pan.  At  whose  pleaiun,  friend? 

Sm.  At  mine,  sir.  and  tliein  that  love  music. 

Pan.  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 

Sm.  Who  shall  1  command,  sir  1 

Pan.  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  another  ;  I 
am  too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning  t  At  whose 
request  do  Aese  men  play  ? 


Enter  Pahis  and  Melih,  atlendai. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  yon,  my  lord,  and  to  alt  this  fait 
compBoy  !  fair  desires,  in  all  tair  measure,  fairly  guide 
them  !  especiattv  to  vou,  fair  queen  !  fair  Ihavshts 
l«.0l.rt.Vpmi.l  ' 

HiUa.  Dear  lord,  yon  are  full  of  fair  words. 

Pan.  You  speak  your  fair  pleaaun,  sweet  queen. — 
Fair  prince,  here  is  good  hreken  music. 

you  shall  make  it  whole  again  ;   you  shall  niece  it 
out  with  a  piece  of  youi  perfonnaoce  : — Nell,  he  it 

full  of  harmony. 

Pon.  Truly,  lady,  no. 


BtU 


.  O.  si 


.    .  sooth  ;  in  good  •oolb,  very  rude. 

Pur.  Well  4aid,  my  lord !  well,  you  aay  so  in  fits. 

Pan.  I  have  business  to  my  lord,  dear  queen ; — 
My  tucj,  will  you  vouchsafe  me  a  word  ? 

Heltit.  Nay.  this  shall  not  hedge  us  out :  we'll  heir 
yon  img,  certainly. 

Pdii.  Well,  sweet  queen,  you  are  pleauni  with 
me.— But  (marry)  thus,  my  lord,— My  dear  lord,  and 
most  esteemed  friend,  your  brother  Troilus— 

Htltn.  My  lord  Pandarus;  hooey-sweet  lord. — 

Pon.  Go  to,  sweet  queen,  go  to ! — commends  him- 
self most  affectionately  to  you, 

Hekn.  You  shall  not  boh  us  out  of  our  melody  ; 
If  you  do.  our  melancholy  upon  your  head  ! 

Pan.  Sweet  qneen,  sweet  queen  ;  that's  a  sweet 
queen,  i'faith. 

Hdtn.  And  to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad,  is  a  sour 
oflence. 

Pan.  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  vour  turn  ;  tliat 
■hall  it  not,  in  truth,  la.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  such 
words;  no,  no. — And.  my  lord,  he  desires  you.  that, 
if  the  king  call  for  him  at  supper,  you  will  make  his 


.    .  iploit's  in  hand?  where  sups  he  to- 

HfJm.  Nay,  but  my  lord, 

Pan.   What  says  my  sweet  queen  1 — My  cousin 

II  fall  out  with  you.     Vou  must  not  know  where 

I  sups. 

Pur.  I  'tl  lay  my  life,  with  my  disposer  Cressida. 

Pan.  No,  no,  no  such  matter,  you  are  wide  ;  con;i.>. 
your  disposer  is  sick. 

Par.  Well,  I  'II  mae  eicuse. 

Pan.  Ay.  good  my  lord.  IVhy  should  vou  say  — 
Cressida?  no,  your  poor  disposer's  sick- 


Par.  1 


spy. 


spy!  whatdo  you  spy  1— Come, 
nent — Now,  aweel  queen. 
HiUn.  Why,  this  it  kindly  done. 
Pan.  My  niece  it  horriblyinlove  widi  athini 
haie,  sweet  queetu 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  III.— SCENE  11. 


Hilm.  Sha  shall  haie  it,  m;  lord,  ir  it  be  Dot  my 
lord  Paris. 

Pon,  Hb  !  no,  she'll  none  of  him ;  thej  two  »re  tw! 
HtUn.  FslliDgiD,art«ir>lliDgDnt,  ma;  make  them 


Hiltn.  Ay,  By.piy'lhee 
lord,  ihou  hast  a  fine  forel 
Fon.  Ay,  you  may,  yoi 
Htltn.  Let  thy  Bong  be  love'i  this  Iots  will  undo 
us  all.    O,  Cupid,  Cupid,  Cupid  '. 
Pan.  Love  !  ay,  thai  it  shall,  i'fiilh. 
Par.  Ay.  good  now,  lore,  lave,  nolhiag  but  love. 
Fun.  Iq  good  troth,  it  begins  so  : 

LcM,  Unrt,  nothing  bat  lavt,  UiU  men! 
For,  oft,  ioM^  bsu 
Shaolt  buck  and  dot : 
Tht  ihajt  an^aandt, 
Net  that  it  xMUfdi, 
Bui  tiekla  iiill  (he  isrt. 
Theie  Untn  cry—Ok !  ohl  IhtydU! 

Ytt  that  vAich  hwiu  tht  aound  to  kUl, 
Dolh  lum  oh!  ah!  In  ha  f  ha!  ht ! 

So  dying  lout  Uaa  Uill : 
Oh!  oh!  avhilt,  bat  ha!  ha!  ha! 
Oh!  oh!  groans  out /or  ha!  ha  I  ha  I 

Hilrn.  In  lots,  i'faith,  lo  the  Teiy  tip  of  the  nose. 

Pot.  He  eats  nothing  but  doves,  love ;  and  (hat 
breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begets  hot  thonghls, 
and  hot  ihoaghts  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hoi  deeds  ii 

Pan.  Is  this  the  eeneiation  of  lave  1  hoi  blood, 

hoi  thoughts,  and  hot  deeds  !— Why,  they  are  vipers: 
Is  love  a  generation  of  vipers?  Sweet  lord,  who's 
afield  to-day  1 

Pur.  Hector,  Deiphohus,  Helenus,  Antenor,  and 
aJl  the  gallantly  of  Troy  :  I  would  fain  hate  armed 
to.night.  bat  my  Nell  would  not  have  it  so.  How 
chance  my  brother  Troilus  went  not  1 

Hiltn.  He  bangs  the  lip  at  something ; — you  know 
all,  lord  Faodsrus. 

Pan,  Not  I,  honey-tweel  queen. — I  long  to  hear 
how  they  sped  to-daj.— Youll  remember  your  bro- 
ther'! 


£nt»r  TnoiLUS. 
Pan.  O,  here  he  comes.— How  now,  how  now  ? 
■   Tro.  Sirrah,  walk  off.  [Erii  Servant. 

Pan.  Have  you  seen  my  cousin  T 
Tto.  No,  Pandams  :  I  stalk  about  her  door, 
like  a  stiaage  soul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  waJtage.    O,  be  thou  my  Charon, 
And  gtve  me  swi^  transporlance  to  those  Gelds, 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds 
Propos'd  for  the  deserver  '.  O  genlle  Pandarus, 
From  Cupid's  shoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings, 
And  fiy  with  me  to  Cressid  ! 

Fan.  Walk  here  i'lhe  orchard,  I'll  bring  her  BtraighL 
[Exit  Pan  DAB  cs. 
Tro.  I  am  giddy;  eipeclalion  whirls  me  round. 
The  imaginary  tehsh  is  bo  sweet 
That  it  enchants  my  sense  ;  What  will  it  be. 
When  that  the  watry  palate  taitei  indeed 
Love's  thrice -repulM  nectar  I  death,  I  fear  me ; 
Swooning  destruction  ;  or  some  joy  loo  fine, 
Too  sub  tie -potent,  tun'd  loo  sharp  in  sweetness, 
■^or  the  capacity  of  my  nlder  powera  : 
fear  it  much  ;  and  I  do  fear  besides, 
^hat  I  shall  lose  distinction  in  my  joys  ; 
Is  doth  a  battle,  when  tbey  charge  on  helps 
The  enemy  flying. 

B(-en((r  Pinpibus. 
She's  making  her  ready,  she'll  come  straight . 
ist  be  witty  now.  She  does  so  binsh,  and 
fetches  her  wind  bo  short,  as  if  she  were  frayed  with 
le  ;  I'll  fetch  her.  It  is  the  prettiest  villain  ; 
fetches  her  breath  as  short  as  a  new-ta'en 
sparrow.  rEril  Panoarvs. 

Tro.  Even  such  a  passion  doth  embrace  my  bosom : 
My  heart  beols  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulie ; 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  ^tse. 
Like  vassalage  at  unawares  CQcoiint'nng 
The  eye  of  majesty. 

rnsBUS  and  Cnissitu. 
Pan,  Come,  come,  what  need  yon  bluihl  shame's 


.  To  a 


1.  I  wUl,  s 


Par.  They  are  come  from  field :  letus  to  Priam's  hall, 
To  greet  the  warriers.  Sweet  Helen,  I  must  woo  you 
To  help  unarm  our  Hector  :  his  sluhbom  buckles, 
With  these  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touch'd, 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  sieel. 
Or  lonx  of  Grceklsh  sinews  ;  you  shall  do  more 
Than  all  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector 

ifelcii.Twiltmake  us  proud  to  be  his  servant,  Paris: 
Ifea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  du^, 

~n  beauty  than  we  have  ; 


Yea,  0 


,  above  thought  I  love 


.   [Ei«., 


SCENE  n.—Thtami.     Pandanis'  Orchard. 

Eatrr  Pakdabus  aniJ  n  Servant  nutltng. 
Pin.  Hownowl  where's  thy  master!  at  my  cousin 

Stn.  No,  sir ;  he  stays  for  you  to  conduct  him 


-What, 


do  yon  r 
and  let 'I 


a  bahv.- 

ber,  that 

againT  you  must  be  watched 
must  you  !  Come  your  ways,  cwne  your  ways  ;  an 
you  draw  backviard,  we'll  put  you  i' the  fills.— .Why 
"■"  Ispeaktoherl — Come,  draw  this  curtain, 

see  your  picture.  Alas  the  day,  how  loath 
D  offend  daylight!  an  'twere  dark,  you'd 
ler.  So,  BO ;  rub  on,  and  kiss  the  mistress. 
,  a  kiss  in  fee  farm!  build  there,  carpenter; 
Bweet.  Nay,  yon  shall  fight  your  hearts 
part  you.  The  falcon  as  the  tercel,  for  all 
the  ducks  i' the  river  :  go  to,  go  to, 

Tro.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Fun.  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds :  but 

she  '11  bereave  you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  she  call  your 

activity  in  question.   What,  billing  again!  Here's — 

'-I  tDttneu  whertof  (At  partia  intirchangtaihi — Come 

,  come  in ;  I'll  go  got  a  fire.        rErit  Pahdabus. 

Crti.  Will  you  wJkin.  my  lord! 

Tro.  OCressida,  how  often  have  I  wished  me  &DS  1 

Cm.  W  ished,  my  lord !— The  gods  grant ! — O  my 

Tro.  What  should  they  grant!  what  makes  this 
pretty  abruption!  What  too  curious  dreg  esptei  my 
sweet  lady  in  the  foiuitain  of  our  love! 

Cra.  More  diegs  than  water,  if  my  feais  have  eyes. 

'^~~  Fean  make  devils  chembina ;  they  never  see 

ra  leads,  finds 


uly. 

Crn.  Blind  fear,  that  seei^  n 


.dbyCoogle 


TBOILDS  AND  CKESSIDA. 


oft  curei  Ihe  worst, 


Tto.  O,  let  my  Ittdj"  apprehend  no  few;  in  ■ 
Cnpid'a  pageant  tbere  it  pretented  no  moniler. 
tra.  Nor  iiDthiagmanitroui  aeitherl 


Tn.  Noihiog,  but  o 


thinking  it  harder  for  oar  mi  stress  to  devise  imposition 
•DDusb.  than  Torui  to  nodeivo  anv  difficulty  imposed. 
This  IS  the  monitiuosity  in  love,  lady,— that  tbe  will 
ii  iDfiuile.  and  the  eieeution  confined ;  thai  the  desire 
is  boundless,  and  the  act  a  slave  to  limit. 

Cret.  They  say ,  all  lovdrs  swear  more  performance 
than  they  are  ^le,  and  yel  reserve  an  ahilily  that 
tbey  never  perform  ;  vowing  morethan  the  perfection 
of  ten,  and  discharging  less  than  Ihe  tenth  part  of  one. 
They  that  have  the  voice  of  lions,  and  the  act  of 
hares,  are  they  not  monsten  T 

Tn.  Ate  there  suchi  inch  arenot  we:  Praise  us 
wws  are  tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove ;  our  head  shall 
go  bare,  till  merit  erewn  it;  do  perfection  in  reversion 
shall  have  a  praise  in  jHCMnt :  we  will  not  name  de. 
sert.  before  bis  birth ;  ami.  being  bom.  bis  addition 
shall  be  humble.  Few  words  to  fair  faith  :  Troilaa 
shall  be  such  toCressid.  as  what  envy  can  say  worst, 
shall  be  a  mock  for  his  truth  ;  and  what  truth  can 
speak  truest,  not  truer  than  Troilus. 

Cm.  Will  you  walk  in,  mj  lord  T 
Ritnttr  PiNDiRUB. 

Pa*.  Whftt.  btoahing  still  1   have  ,yaa  not  done 

Cm.  Well,  ancle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedicate 

Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that  -.  if  my  lord  g«  a  bo^ 
of  you,  you'll  give  him  me  :  Be  true  to  my  lord:  if 
he  flinch,  chide  ma  for  it. 

TVo  You  knew  now  your  hoalages ;  yonr  ancle's 
■ronl.  and  my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay.  I'll  give  my  word  for  hei  too;  our 
kindrod,  though  they  be  long  ere  (hey  are  woDed. 
they  are  constant,  being  won  :  they  an  buia,  i  can 
tellyou  ;  they'll  slick  where  they  an  thrown. 

Cru.  Boldness  comia  la  me  now,  and  tHiagi  ue 
heart!— 
Frine*  Troilua,  I  have  lor'd  you  night  and  day. 
For  many  w«aiy  months. 

Tin.  Why  was  my  Creitid  then  so  hard  to  win 

Cres.  Hard  to  seem  won  ;  but  1  was  won,  my  1< 
Wilh  the  first  glance  that  "    ' 


Bui  I  might  master  it : — in  faith,  1  Ite ; 

My  tlwughls  were  like  unbridled  children,  grown 

Too  hea£troaE  for  Iheir  mother  :  See,  we  &ols ! 

Why  have  I  hfabb'd  1  who  shall  be  true  to  as. 

Wmd  we  ate  so  unsecret  to  ourselvesl 

But,  though  1  lov'd  you  well,  I  woo'd  you  not ; 

And  yet,  good  faith,  I  wiih'd  myself  a  mau ; 

Ox  that  we  women  had  men's  privilege 

Of  qteaking  first.     Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tSDgiie  ; 

For,  in  ihii  rapture,  I  shall  surely  speak 

IIm  thing;  I  shall  repent.     See,  see,  your  silence. 

Cunning  m  dumbness,  from  ny  weakness  draws 

My  very  soul  of  counsel :  Stop  my  mouth. 

Tro.  And  shall,  albeit  sweet  music  issues  thence. 

Pens.  Pretty,  i' filth. 

Crw.  My  lord.  I  do  beseech  yon,  enrdon  me  : 
Twaa  not  my  purpose,  thus  to  beg  a  kiss : 
I  am  aihan'd ) — 6  heavens  1  what  have  I  done ! — 
For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Tn.  Yeu  Imm.  swoet  Ciwaid  1 


Pan.  Leave!   as  yen  take  leave  till  to-n 

morning, 

Cm,  Pray  yoo,  content  you. 

Tn.  What  oAends  you. 


Yourself. 


Ctm.      Let  m 


r™.  Well  know 


thyon: 
unkind  self,  that  itself  will  leave, 
To  be  another's  fool.     I  would  be  gone  :  — 
Where  is  my  wit  1  I  know  not  what  I  speak. 

~      ~"       ~  '  what  they  speak,  that  speak 

lord.  1  shew  more  ciafl  than 
And  fell  ED  roundly  to  a  large  confession,        [love  ; 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts;  Hut  you  are  wise) 
Or  else  you  love  not ;  For  to  be  vrise,  and  love. 
Exceeds  man's  might;  that  dwells  with  gods  above. 

Tn.  O,  that  I  Uiought  it  could  be  in  a  vroman, 

s,  if  it  can.  I  will  presume  in  you,) 

feed  for  aye  her  lam^  and  flames  of  love  ; 
To  keep  her  constancy  in  plight  and  yonth. 
Outliving  beauty's  ontward,  with  s  mind 
That  doth  renew  swifter  than  blood  decays  < 
Or,  that  persuaaiun  could  but  thni  convince  me, — 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
Might  be  aftooted  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  such  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love  ; 
How  were  I  then  uplifled^  but,  alas, 
I  SID  as  true  as  truth's  simplicity, 
And  umpler  than  the  infancy  «  truth. 

Cm.  tn  that  I  'II  w«t  with  you. 

Tro.  0  >irtuDns  fight. 

When  right  with  tight  wars  who  shall  be  most  right! 
True  swains  in  love  shall,  in  the  world  to  come. 


As  true  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon, 

Ai  sun  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate. 

As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  center, — 

Yel,  after  all  comparisons  of  truth, 

As  truth's  authentic  author  to  be  cited. 

Ai  tnu  as  Troilus  shall  crown  up  the  verse, 

And  sanctify  the  niunbert. 

Cm.  Prophet  may  you  be ! 

If  I  be  false,  or  iwerve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  itself. 
When  iratetdropa  have  worn  Uie  stones  of  Troy. 
And  blind  oblivion  swallow'd  cities  up. 
And  mighty  states  characterless  are  grated 
To  dusty  nothing ;  yet  let  memory 
From  Use  to  false,  among  false  maids  in  leva. 
Upbivd  my  falsehood  1  when  they  have  said — as  fall 
As  air,  as  water,  wind,  or  sandy  earth. 
As  foi  to  lamb,  as  wqlf  to  heifer's  calf, 
Fard  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to 
Yea.  let  them  say.  to  sUck  Ihe  he 


a  false 


heart  of  falsehood, 

,;  I'll 


Go  to,  a  bargain  made:  seal  il.aei 
be  the  witness. — Hen  I  hold  your  hand  : 
cousin's.  If  ever  you  prove  false  one  to  another, 
sines  I  have  taken  such  pains  to  bring  you  together, 
let  all  pitiful  goers-between  be  called  to  the  world's 
end  after  my  name,  call  them  all — Pandais  ;  let  all 
constant  men  be  Troiluses,  all  false  women  Cresaids, 
and  all  brokers-betireen  PaodarsI  saj,  amen. 

Tn.  Amen. 

Cm.  Amen. 

Pun.  Amsn.   WheienptmlwiUsbewyaa  a  dum- 
ber and  a  bed,  which  bea.becaui*  it  shall  not^eak 
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of  ^four  pnllT  ancouDten,  pren  il  to  death :  amy. 
And  Cnptd  grant  all  longiie-tied  maidens  hen, 
Bed,  chambeT,  Paodu  to  provide  tGia  geer  I 

[Smmt. 

3CE1NE  lU.—ne  Grecian  Camp. 
EnUr  AoAHiMNOM,  Ulyufs,  Diohedei,  KnrOH, 

AjAX,  MtNlLlt'S.  and  ClLCHAS. 

Cot.  Now,  priac«B,  for  the  service  I  have  donejon, 
The  advantalge  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 
To  call  for  recompense.     Appeal  il  to  jour  miod. 
That,  through  tlie  sight  I  bear  in  things,  to  Jora 
1  have  abaudoo'd  Tro;.  left  my  pasiessioa, 
lucurr'd  a  tiaitor'i  name  ;  eipos  d  myself. 
From  certain  and  possest'd  convenieacei. 
To  doubtful  fortunes  ;  siquest'ring  from  me  all 
That  Ume,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  condition, 
Made  tame  and  moat  familiar  to  my  nature ; 
And  here,  to  do  you  service,  am  become 
As  new  into  the  world,  strange,  anacquainted  : 
I  do  beseech  you,  as  in  way  of  taste. 
To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit, 
Out  of  those  many  registered  ia  promise. 
Which,  you  say,  live  to  come  in  my  behalf,   [mind. 
Jgain.  What  would'st  thou  of  us,  Trojan  1  make  da- 
Cul.  You  have  a  Ttojan  prisoner,  call'd  Anteaor, 
Yesterday  look  ;  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  you,  (often  have  you  (hanks  therefore.) 


Thai  their  oegoliationi  all  must  slack, 
Wantiog  his  manage  ;  and  tiiey  will  a!mi 
■  prince  of  bio  '    "  


In  change  of  him ;  let  him  be  sent,  gi 
And  he  shall  buy  my  daughter  ;  and 
Shall  quite  strike  off  all  service  I  have 


her  presence 


si  accepted  pain 
Agaai.  Let  DJomedei  bear  him. 

And  bring  ns  Creasid  hither  ;  Calehas  shall  have 
What  he  reqnests  of  us. — Good  Diomed, 
Furnish  you  fairly  (or  this  interchange: 
Withal,  briugword— if  Hector  will  tD'norraw 
Be  answer'd  in  hii  challenge :  Ajax  is  ready. 

Dit.  This  shall  I  undertake  ;  and  'tis  a  burden 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear. 

[Eiiunt  DiouEDES  and  Calchm 
£nter  Acbhies  and  Patboclds,  btj'ure  l/itir  tent. 
[Jliia.  Achilles  stands  i' the  entrance  of  his  tent  ;- 


Why  such  unpli 


1  have  t 


Beye>BjebenI,whytu 
a  med'cinable,' 


Tousebeti        . 
Which  hie  own  will  shall  have  desire  to  drink  ; 
It  may  do  good  ;  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
To  shew  itself,  but  pride  ;  for  sapple  knees 
Feed  anoEance,  anii  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 

Agam.  We  '11  eiecute  your  purpose,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along  ; — 
So  do  eadi  lord  ;  and  either  greet  him  not, . 
Or  else  disdainfully,  which  shall  shake  him  more 
Than  if  not  look'd  on.    I  will  lead  the  way. 

Athit.  What,  comes  the  general  to  speak  with  me  1 
You  know  my  mind,  I  'II  fight  no  more  'gainst  Tro  j. 

^eam.Whatsays  Achilles?  wouldheaughtwithus? 

Nat.  Wonldyoii,mylord,aught  withthegeneran 

At*U.  No. 

fftn.  NotUng,  mj  leid. 


Affim.  TUbMHr. 

[EoaM  AouiusHOM  aad  Nmvm. 

Aehii,  Good  day,  good  day. 

Mtn.  Uowdajool  howdsyoul 

[£n(  Manun. 

Jchit.  Wh«t,  does  the  cnckold  leum  ma  ! 

Ajax.  How  DOW,  Patrodu*  1 

Acliit.  Good  motMw.  Aiax. 

4/«.  Hal 

Achit.  Good  menow. 

Ajat,  At,  and  good  next  day  loo.      [Eiit  Ajax. 

JchiL  What  mean  Iheae  fellowal  Know  An  not 
Aehitletl 

Pair  .They  paai  by  itrangcly :  tbey  were  ns'd  to  bend. 
To  send  their  amilet  befi»«  them  to  AchiUes ; 
To  come  as  humbly,  ai  they  ua'd  to  enep 
To  holy  altan. 

AchiL  What,  am  I  dmi  of  Utal 

'Til  certain,  greMneat,  oace  fallen  out  with  fortune. 
Must  fall  onl  with  man  too :  What  Iha  declin'd  k. 
He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  ay«a  of  atheii, 
Ai  feel  in  hit  aw    '  "      '  ■■     ' 

Shew  not  theit  m 
And  not  a  man,  1 

Halh  any  hononi ;  .  .  _ 

That  an  without  him,  w  place,  liebea,  favwer, 
Prizes  of  accident  ai  oft  ae  merit : 
Which  wbaa  they  ^1,  ai  being  slqtpeiy  itandan. 
The  love  that  lean'd  OB  tk 
Do  one  pluck  down  anc 
Die  in  the  fall.    But  '• 
Fortune  aod  I  are  friends  ;  I  do  enjoy 
At  ample  paint  all  that  1  Hi  poiaess. 
Save  these  men's  looks  ;  who  do,  methioks,  find  out 
Something  not  worth  in  me  such  rich  behokbng 
As  they  have  often  given.    Here  is  Uljsaei ; 
I'll  interrupt  his  reading. — 


it  Bmh  winga,  but  to  i 
IB,  be  oeiag  aimplT  ma 
loni ;  hot  henoBi  for  th 


'd  OB  them  as  slippery  too, 
n  another,  and  together 
)ut  'tis  Mt  so  with  ma : 


Now,  great  Thatii'  eon  1 


How 

Addi.  What  ai 

Uhia.  '  "a  ttrange  fellow  ban 

Writes  me.  That  man — how  dearly  ever  parted, 
Howmnch  in  hariag,  or  without,  or  in, — 
('aimat  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  be  owes,  hut  by  reSectioa ; 
As  when  his  virtue*  shiiving  upon  olheii 
Heat  them,  and  they  ntort  that  heat  again 
To  the  frit  gnat. 

AehU.  This  is  not  strange,  Uljpiaea. 

The  beauty  that  ii  borne  here  in  the  face 
1'he  beam  kiwws  not,  but  commends  itself 
To  othen'  eyes :  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sense,)  behold  itself. 
Not  going  from  itself;  but  eye  to  eye  oppoa'd 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  lonn. 
For  spaonlalion  turns  not  to  itself. 
Till  it  hath  travell'd,  and  is  married  there 
Where  it  may  tee  itself;  this  is  not  straiife  *i  tU. 

Ulya.  I  do  not  strain  at  the  position. 
It  is  familiar ;  hot  at  the  author's  drift : 
Who,  in  his  circumstance,  expicssly  provea^- 
That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing, 
(Though  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  connatuig,} 
Till  he  communicate  hie  parts  to  otheri : 
Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  aught 
Till  he  behold  them  form'd  in  tbe  applause 
Where  they  are  extended;  which,  likeauaich.iMet. 
The  voice  again ;  or  like  a  gate  of  steel        [beotet 
Fronting  the  son,  receives  and  landeis  buk 
His  figure  and  his  hi  " 

And  apprehended  he 
The  unknown  Ajax. 
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TROILns  AND  CRESSIDA. 


Heareni,  whii  «  mtn  ii  there !  &  tstt  bona ; 
Thuhti  heknowinetwhiLt.  NBtur«,wh*tlliuig)tlieie 
Moat  abjact  in  ragard.  and  dear  in  dh  !  [are, 

Wbit  thic^  again  motl  d«ar  in  tha  eatenn, 
And  pow  ID  mrth  I   Now  iball  wc  un  to-momiw, 
Ad  act  thai  t«ij  chaoce  doth  throw  upon  him. 
Ajai  reoowa'd.    O  hcareiu.  what  khim  man  da, 


How 


I  ikittiah  fortuiw'i  hall, 


le  men  creep 
While  othen  play  the  loiou  id  net  eje» : 
How  one  msD  eati  into  aaother'i  pnde. 
White  pride  ii  fasting  id  hii  waotonoeu  I 
To  Me  these  Grecian  lords  I — why,  even  allMdy 
Thej  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  on  the  ihonlder  ; 
Aa  if  hit  foot  were  on  brave  Hector's  breast. 
And  great  Troy  ihriDkiog. 

Achil.  I  da  believe  it ;  for  they  paai'd  by  me, 
Aa  misen  do  by  beggan  ;  Deither  gave  to  me 
Good  word,  nor  look  :  What,  an  my  deedi  forgot! 

Ulyu.  Time  hath,  mv  lord,  a  wallet  at  hts  bu:k, 
Wherein  be  puts  alms  ior  obliviOD. 
A  great-iii'd  monster  of  ingratitudes : 
Those  uraps  are  good  deoda  paat :  which  are  devour'd 
As  fatl  as  they  arc  made,  forgot  u  toon 
At  done  :  Perseverance,  dear  my  loid. 
Keeps  honeur  blight :  To  have  done,  is  • 
Quite  out  of  fashion:  like  a  msty  mail 
In  moDumental  mockery.    Take  the  ioit 
For  honour  travels  id  a  atrait  so  Darrow, 
Where  one  but  goe>  abreast :  keep  theD  tha  path 
For  emulaban  halb  a  thousand  sons. 
That  one  by  one  purtue  :  If  you  give  way. 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright, 
Like  to  an  enter'd  tide,  they  all  mth  bj. 
And  leave  you  hindmost ; — 
Or.  iike  >  gallant  horsa  fallen  in  first  rank, 
Lie  there  for  pavement  to  the  abject  rear,        [saot. 
O'er-nin  and  trampled  on :  Then  what  ihey  do  id  pre- 
Though  les*  than  yours  in  past,  must  o'ertop  youis  : 
For  time  is  like  a  fasbionaole  host. 
Thai  slightly  ahakes  hii  partiDg  guesi  by  the  hsDd ; 
And  wiUi  hi>  anns  out-atretcb'd.  as  he  wouU  £y, 
Giasps-iD  [he  comer:  Welcome  ever  soiIles, 
And  farewell  goes  out  siehing.    O,  let 
RemanemtioQ  for  the  thing  it  was  ; 


It  way; 


Forb. 


uty.v 


ling  time, 

BS  the  whole  worl 


High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  i 

Lore,  friendship,  charity,  are  subje 

To  earions  and  calun- — '' 

One  touch  of  natnre  t 

That  all,  with  one  consent,  praise  new-born  gawds 

Though  ihey  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  past ; 

ADd  give  to  dull,  that  ia  a  little  gill, 

Mote  laud  thaa  gill  o'er  duated. 

The  present  eye  praises  the  present  abject  i 

Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  cdmplete  man, 

That  all  the  Greeks  b^n  la  vrorsbip  Ajai ; 

Since  things  in  motion  soonei  catch  the  eye. 

Than  wiiat  not  stiis.     The  cry  went  once  on  thee. 

And  still  it  might ;  aDd  yal  it  laay  again. 

If  thou  would'at  not  eatomb  thyself  alive, 

And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 

WhoM  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  lieUs  of  late, 

Madeemnlouimissiani  'mongst  the  gods  themselves, 

And  drmve  great  Mara  to  faction. 

AMI.  Of  thii  mj  privacy 

1  have  strong  reasODi. 

Uitfit.  But  'gaioat  your  privacy 

The  reasons  are  more  potent  and  heraicaf : 
Tis  kiKiwn,  Achillei,  thai  you  are  id  love 
With  one  M  Priam's  daughters. 

JMt.  Ha!  knownl 


Vliit.  Is  that  a  wonder  1 

The  Providence  that's  in  a  watchful  stale. 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutus'  gold  ; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  uncomprehensive  deapi; 
Keeps  place  wilh  Ihonght.  and  almost,  iike  the  goda, 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  their  dumb  cradles- 
There  ii  a  mysleiy  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  uever  meddle)  is  the  soul  of  stale  ; 
Which  bath  an  operation  more  divine. 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  etpressure  to: 
All  the  commerce  ihal  you  have  had  with  Troy, 
As  perfectly  ii  ours,  at  youis,  my  lord  ; 
And  better  would  it  fit  Achillei  much. 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  PolyieoB  : 
Bui  it  muil  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  it  home, 
When  fame  sbgjl  in  our  islands  sound  her  tnimp ; 
And  all  Ibe  Greekiih  girla  shall  tripping  sing, — 
Great  Hictor'i  liiltt  did  Achilla  toi'n ; 
But  Pur  grtat  ^ai  bravtlif  b^t  down  hi^- 
Farewell,  my  lord  :  I  as  your  lover  apeak  ; 
The  fool  ilideso'erlhe  ice  that  you  ihould  break.  [Ei. 
Pulr.  To  Ihii  eSecl,  Achilles,  have  I  mov'd  jon  : 
A  womaa  impudent  and  maonish  grown 
It  not  more  loath 'd  than  an  effeminate  man 
In  time  of  action.    I  stand  condemn'd  fo'r  this ; 
They  think,  my  little  stomach  to  the  war, 

Sweet,  rouse  yourself  i  and  the  weak  wanton  Cnnjd 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amoroni  fold. 
And.  like  a  dewMlrop  from  the  lion's  mane, 
Be  shook  to  air. 
Achil.  Shall  Ajax  fi|^bt  with  Hector  T 

Pdtr.  Ayi  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  bonoorbr 
AdiiU  1  see,  my  reputation  is  at  stake  ;        £lum. 
My  fame  is  sbreinll]'  gor'd. 

Pair.  O,  then  beware; 

Those  woundt  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  Ihenuelves: 
Omiision  to  do  wbil  i>  necessary 
Seeli  B  commission  to  a  blank  of  danger  ; 
And  danger,  tike  an  ague,  subtly  taints 

Achil.  Co  call  Thermites  hither,  sweet  Palroclua : 
I'll  send  the  fool  to  Ajai,  and  desire  bim 
To  invile  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat. 
To  tee  us  here  unatni'd :  I  have  a  woman's  longing. 
An  appetite  that  1  am  3ic!i  withal. 
To  see  great  Hector  ia  hia  weeds  of  peace ; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  visage. 
Even  to  my  full  of  view.    A  labour  lav'd  ! 


Ther-  Ajax  goes  up  and  down  the  field,  asking  for 


hii.  Hon 


ol 


Thir.  He  must  lighl  singly  to-morrow  with  Hector; 
and  ii  so  prophetically  proud  of  an  beroictl  cudgel* 
ling,  thai  he  raves  in  saying  nothing. 
AcUl.  How  can  that  be  1 

7Arr.  Why,  he  italka  up  and  down  like  a  peacock, 
stride,  and  a  ilaod  :  ruminales,  like  an  hostess,  that 
lib  no  arithmetic  bul  her  brain  to  set  down  her 
vkoning:  bites  his  lip  wilh  a  politic  regard,  as  who 
should  say — there  were  wil  in  Ibis  bead,  an  'twould 
and  so  there  it ;  but  it  lies  u  cohlly  in  him  as 
a  flint,  which  will  not  shew  without  knocking. 
laa's  undone  for  ever ;  for  if  Hector  break  not 
his  neck  in  the  combat,  he'll  break  it  himself  in  vain- 
lory.  He  knows  not  me :  1  aoA,  Gwd-momnr, 
kjai ;  and  he  replies,  Thania,  Agamemnon.  What 
think  you  of  toit  man,  that  takes  me  for  the  genera]  1 
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He  ii  giown  &  veir  land  Cih.  langnageleu. 

Iter.    A  pleiue  of  opinion  '.  a  maa  may  we 


tchil.  Tbou  m 


be  my  embsAudor  I 


him,  Ther- 


er nobody  ;  he  pro- 
's for  b«^an:  lie 
■■■  ■  m  hiipre- 
you  inill 


.■honoDred  c 


Ther.  Who,  11  why.he-ll  answi 
fetsei  not  answering :  speakiog 
wea- ,  his  tongue  in  his  armi.     I  will  put 
leace  ;  let  Fatrnelui  make  demands  to  me,  you  inall 
see  the  pageanl  of  Ajai. 

Achil.  to  him.  Palroclui  :  Tell  him,~I  humbly 
desire  the  valiant  Ajai.  to  iniite  the  most  nlorou 
Hector  to  come  unarmed  to  my  tent ;  and  to  procui 
!<afe  conduct  for  his  penon,  of  the  maenani  ~  ~ 
most  illustrious,  sii-or-seven-ti[nes-hono 
tain-genernl  of  the  Greci 

Pair.  Jore  bleas  great  Ajai. 

TIt/r.  Humph  1 

Fntr.  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles, 

UfT.  Ha! 

Fair.  Who  most   humbly  desires  you,  lo  invite 

Hector  to  his  tent ! 

Ther.  Humph  ! 

Pair.  And  to  procure  safe  conduct  from  Aga- 

Thtr.  AgamemoonT 
Pair.  Ay,  my  lord. 
Thtr.  Ha! 
Pfltr,  What  say  you  lo'l! 

Titer.  God  be  wi  you,  with  all  my  heart. 

Pair.  Your  answer,  sir. 

ITier.  If  lo-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven  o'clock 
it  will  go  one  way  or  other;  howsoener,  ha  shall  pay 
for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

Patr.  Your  answer,  sir. 

TTitr.  Fare  you  well,  with  all  my  heart. 

Acltit.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  ibis  tune,  is  he ! 

Thir.  No.but  be'soulo'tunelhus.  What  music 
will  be  in  himwhea  Hector  liaa  knocked  out  bis  brains. 
1  know  not :  Bui.  I  am  sure,  none  ;  unless  the  fid- 
dler Apollo  gel  his  sinews  lo  make  catlings  on. 

irfcii.  Come,  thou  shaltbear  a  letter  to  him  straight. 


Ther. 


capable  c 


AML  My 
And  I  myself  see  not  ihe  bottom  of  it. 

[£itunt  AcniLLES  and  Patboclds. 

77wr.  Would  (he  fountain  of  your  mind  were  clear 

again,  that  1  might  water  an  ass  at  it !  I  had  rathei 

be  a  tick  in  a  sheep,  than  such  a  valiant  ignorance. 

[Erfl. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I — Troy,    A  Strta. 
oiu  lide,  .Eneis,  and  Servant  with  a  torcli ; 


„l  the  other,  Par 

s,  Deiphobks,  Asien 

OR,  DlO- 

««CD«,  and  ahtrt 

wilh  torehti. 

Par.  See,  ho  !  w 

o's  that  there  ? 

J>«. 

'lis  ihe  lord  ^neas. 

.£n«.  Is  the  prin 

e  there  in  person  1— 

ion  to  lie  long, 

,  nothing  butbeavenly 

Had  1  .0  good  occai 

Ai  you,  prince  Pari 

business 

Should  rob  my  bed- 

mate  ot  my  company. 

■.Eneas 

Die.  ThBl's  my  mind  loo.— Good  mor 

ow,  lord 

Par,  A  valiant  G 

reek,  -5:neas  ;  lake  his 

hand: 

Witness  the  process 

of  your  speech,  where 
ned.  a  whole  week  by 

You  told— how  Dio 

Ujs, 

Did  haunt  you  ,a  (he  field. 

Health  to  you,  valiut  si 


During  all  question  of  the  genlle 

But  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance. 

As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  eiecute. 

Dit.  The  one  and  other  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  Biv  now  in  calm  ;  and,  so  long,  health  ■ 
But  when  contention  and  occasion  meet, 
By  Jove,  Til  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life, 
W  ith  all  my  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 

JEne.  And  thou  shalt  hunt  a  lion,  that  will  Hy 
With  his  face  backward. — In  humane  gentleaeu. 
Welcome  to  Troy  !  now.  by  Anchises'  life, 
Welcome,  indeed !  By  Venus'  band  I  swear. 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sort. 
The  thing  he  means  lo  kill,  mora  excellently. 

Uio.  We  sympalhiie  :— Jove,  let  .*:neBa  live. 
If  to  my  sword  his  fale  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thousand  complete  coanes  of  the  sun  1 
But,  in  mine  emulous  booonr,  let  him  die. 
With  even  joint  a  wound  ;  and  (hat  to-morrow  I 

j£r«.  We  know  each  other  well. 

Die.  We  do  \  and  long  to  know  each  other  worse. 

Far.  This  is  (he  most  detpileful  gentle  greeting. 
The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e're  1  beard  of.- 
What  business,  !ord,  so  early  \ 

X,ne.  1  was  sent  for  to  the  king ;  but  why,  I  know 


■  bring  this 


Par.  His  purpose  meets  yon  { 
To  Calcbas' house  ;  andlherelorenderhim 
For  the  enfreed  Antenor,  ll^  fair  Cresiid  ; 
Let's  have  your  company  ;  or.  if  you  please. 
Haste  there  before  us :  1  constantly  do  Ihink. 
(Or,  rather,  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge,) 
My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  W-n^l ; 
Rouse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  oor  approach 
Wilh  the  whole  quality  wherefore ;  1  fear, 
We  shall  be  much  unwelcome. 

£f.  That  I  assure  you ; 

Troilus  bad  rather  Troy  were  home  (a  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy. 

Par.  There  is  no  help  ; 

The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  so.     On.  lord  ;  we'll  follow  you. 

£iu.  Good  morrow,  all,  [Eiit. 

Par,  And  lellme,  oobleDiomed ;  faith,  tell  me  true. 
Even  In  the  soul  of  sound  good-fellowship, — 
Who,  in  your  thoughts,  merits  fair  Helen  belt, 
Myself  or  Menelaus  > 

Dio.  Bolh  alike  .' 

He  meriu  well  lo  have  her,  thai  doth  seek  hei 
(Xol  making  any  scruple  of  her  soilure,) 
With  Bucb  a  hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge; 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Notpalating  the  taste  of  her  dishonour,) 
With  such  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friends : 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  Sat  tamed  piece ; 
You,  like  a  lecher,  out  of  wborish  loins 
Are  pieas'd  to  breed  out  your  inheritora ; 
Both  merits  pois'd,  each  weighs  not  less  nor  mora  ; 
But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  for  a  whore. 

Par.  You  are  too  bitter  to  yonr  coontiywonuui. 

Dio.  She's  bitter  lo  her  country  :  Hear  me.  Pari!.— 
For  every  false  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A  Grecian's  life  bath  sunk;  for  every  scrapie 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  Trojan  bath  been  slain  ;  since  she  conid  speak, 
She  hath  not  given  so  many  good  words  breath. 
As  for  her  Greeks  and  Trojans  suffet'd  death. 

Pnr.  Fait  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do. 
Dispraise  the  thing  thai  you  desire  to  buy : 
But  we  in  silence  hold  this 
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TRUILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 

.tend  to  lell. 

[Emi 


SCENE  11. 

t.—CBun  beftrt  thi  llavu  ig  Pan 

EnKT  TnoiLuj  a<ui  Cbuuidj. 


He  ihall  unbolt  tlie  gatai.  [di 

Ttv.  Troable  him  not ; 

To  bed,  lo  bed :  Sleep  kill  thotc  prett;  eyei, 

And  give  u  ufl  iltachmeot  to  thy  uniM, 

At  infiiati'  emply  d(  all  thought! 
Crw.  Good  morrow 

r™.  Tt'ytliee  now,  lo  bed. 
Cta.  Are  you  inreuy  of  me  1 

Tn.  OCre»ida!  but  thai  the  bu).y  dar, 

Wak'd  by  the  laik.  hath  roui'd  the  nbaJd  crowt. 

And  dreaiuiDE  night  will  hide  our  joyi  no  longer, 

1  would  not  Iroin  thee. 

Cm.  Night  hilh  been  loo  brief 

Trv.  Betbren  Ibe  witch  !  nilb  Tenomoui  wighti 

Ai  t«di0D>ly  as  hell  ;  but  fliei  the  grupi  of  love. 
With  wingi  mote  maroent*ry-iwift  than  IhoughL 
You  wilt  catch  cold,  aad  curse  me. 

Ctw.  Pr'ythee,  ttny  -,~ 

You  men  will  never  tarry — 
0  foolish  Crenid  !-l  might  have  Hill  held  off. 
And  then  you  would  have  tarried.     Haik!  there' 
-leup. 


Crn.  Apcsdleucbonbim!  nowwiUhebeimocking 
I  ahalJ  have  such  a  life,^ 

i'aii.  How  now.  how  now!  howgomaidenheadil 
— Here,  you  maid!  where's  my  couuD,  Creuidl 

Cru,  Go  hsngyourselr.  you  naughty  mocking  uncle! 
You  bring  me  to  do.  and  then  you  ia'O.X  me  too. 

Pan.  Todowhall  todowhad— letheruy what: 
what  have  I  brought  you  to  do  t 

C'i'u.Come.  come ;  beahrew  your  heart ;  you'll  ne'er 
Nor  suffer  othen.  [be  good, 

PoN.  Ha,  ha!  AtaE.  poor  wretch  1  a  poor  capoc- 
ehia  1  ha£t  not  slept  to-night!  woald  be  not.  a 
naughty  man,  let  it  ileep  \  a  bugbear  take  him  ■ 

Crci.  Did  I  not  tell  you  > — 'would  ha  wei«  knock'd 
o'the  head  !— 
Who's  that  at  door!  good  uncle,  go  and  aae. — 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber : 
You  smile,  and  mock  me.  u  ifl  meant  naughlilT. 
rr<.  Ha!  ha! 

Cra.  Come,  you  are  deceii'd,  I  think  of  no  such 
thing. —  [Xiwchtn;. 


It  doth  import  him  much,  to  ip«ak  w 

Paw.  la  he  here.iay  yoni   Uimot 

ril  be  awom  ■. — For  my  own  pan,  I 
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JE 
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half  Troy  have  i 


[Ei« 


1  Thou 


a«i  CnE 


Pan.  [GiBH^tottadwi-.JWho'slheTe!  wh 
matter  1  will  you  beat  down  the  door  1  How  now  T 

^n«.  Good-morrow,  lord,  good.morrow. 
Pan.  W  bo's  there  1  my  lord  /i:nea£  \  By  my  troth, 
J  knew  you  not:  wbat  dchs  with  you  >o  eaily  T 
JE-Bt.  Is  not  pruce  Troilus  here  I 
Pun.  Here!  what  shouU  he  do  here  1 
£«.  Come,  be  it  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  him  ; 


A,  P,,.„m  u  5«..  «■.  n»  T.O.™. 

Xiu.  My  lord,  1  scarce  have  leisure  to  salate  yaa> 
My  matter  i>  so  lasb  :  There  li  at  band 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deipbobus, 
The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Deliver'd  to  us  ;  and  for  him  forthwith, 
Ere  the  Gist  sacrifice,  within  this  hour, 
most  give  up  to  Diomedes'  band 
lady  Ctessida. 

I  it  so  concluded  1 
£ne.  By  Priam,  and  the  general  staU  of  Troy  : 
They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  eSectit. 

I  will  go  meet  tbem  :  and.  my  lord  £neu. 
We  met  by  chance  ;  you  did  not  God  me  here. 

Aliu,  Good,  good,  my  lord  ;  the  secretsof  nature 
Have  not  more  gift  in  lacilurnity.CEi.THoi.A-EKEAs. 

Pbr.  Is't  possible !  QQ  sooner  got,  but  losi1  The 
devil  take  Antenor !  the  young  prince  will  go  mad- 
A  plague  upon  Antenor  !  I  would,  they  had  btoke'i 

£iil«rCnuliDA. 
Cm.  How  now!  what  is  the  mtttei!  Who  wu 
Pan.  Ah,  ah!  [herel 

Cra.  Why  sigh  you  to  proibuDdlv  1  where's  mj 
Tellme,  sweet  uncle,  what's  the  matter  I  [lo^g^M! 
Pan.  'Would  I  ware  ai  deep  ondec  the  auth  u 

Cra.  0  Iha  gods!— whit's  the  mattert 

Pan.  Pr'ythee,  get  thee  in  ;  'Would  ihoa  h>d'il 
ne'er  been  bom  !  Iknew,  tbouwould'sibehitdeatli: 
— O  poor  gentlemaa  ! — A  plague  npon  Antenor ! 

Ctm.  Good  uncle,  1  beseech  yon  on  my  knees, 
I  beseech  you,  what's  the  mailer! 

Pan.  Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  thou  muit  be 
gone  ;  thou  lit  changed  for  Antenor :  thou  must  lo 
thy  father,  and  be  gone  from  Troilus;  'twill  be  hi* 
death  ;  'twill  be  bis  bane  -.  he  cannot  bear  it. 

CrB.  O  you  tnunottal  godi  1 — I  will  DOtgo. 

Pan.  ThoD  must. 

Cm.  I  will  not.  uncle  :  I  have  foi^t  my  father ; 
I  know  no  touch  of  consanguinity  ; 
No  kin,  no  lo>e,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  me. 
As  the  sweet  Troilus. — O  you  gods  divine  ! 
Mske  Cressid's  name  the  very  crown  of  falsehood. 
If  ever  she  leave  Troilus  !  Time,  force,  and  death. 
Do  lo  this  body  what  eitremes  you  can  ; 
But  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  very  center  of  the  earth, 
Drawing  all  Ihings  to  it I'll  go  in,  and  weep ; — 

Pan.  Do,  do.  [theeks  ; 

Cr«.  Tear  my  bright  hair,  uid  scratch  my  praised 
Crack  my  clear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my  heart 
WithsoundingTroilus.  I  willnotgofromTroy,  [£i. 


SCENE  III.— I^  laiM. 


>  Fandar 
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•  Tsst  npon :— Oood  my  brother  Troilns, 

'  Walk  into  her  houie 
I'll  bripg  her  to  the  Grecian  pieEcptly : 
And  to  hii  hmd  vheu  I  deliver  her, 
Think  it  ui  dtar;  and  thy  brother  Troilus 
A  prieil,  there  oflering  to  it  hb  own  heart.      [Eiil 
For.  I  know  what  'tia  to  love  ', 


SCENE  IV.— 7b  tame.  A  Roam  in  Pandaiua'  Hotai. 
EnttT  Pjhdarus  and  CREasioA. 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate, 

Cra.  Why  tell  yoa  me  of  moderation  ? 
The  grief  is  £ne,  full,  perfect,  that  1  taste. 
And  violentelh  in  a  seme  so  strong 
As  that  which  causelh  it :  Hon  can  I  moderate  it  ? 
If  I  could  lemporiic  with  my  affection. 
Or  brew  it  U>  a  weak  and  colder  palate, 
The  like  altayment  could  I  give  my  grief : 
My  love  »dmil*  no  tjualifyipg  dross  ; 
Ho  mora  my  grief,  in  such  a  precious  loss, 
Enltr  TnoiLDs. 

Pun.  Here.here,  here  he  comes.— Ah.  sweet  ducks! 

Cra.  OTroilus!  Troilus  !  [Embracing  him. 

Fan.  Wbatapairor  spectacles  is  here!  Letmeem- 

brace  too :  0  hiart,—a»  ibe  goodly  laying  is, 

«  laart,  o  /loiiy  Jiiarl. 

Why  tigh'U  Ihm  icilhoul  bftalaag  7 
where  he  aoiwen  again, 

Btcavu  thou  ennH  «M  mm  iky  man, 
Byfritndiliip,  nor  by  tpsofctng. 
There  never  wa*  *  Iruer  rhyme.    Let  as  cast  away 
nothing,  for  we  may  t>ve  to  have  med  of  snch  a  verse ; 
we  see  it,  we  see  it. — How  now,  lambs? 

Tro.  Cressid.  I  love  thee  in  M  siraiued  a  pnri^, 
TTial  the  blest  gods— as  ingiy  with  mj  fancy, 
More  bright  in  leal  than  the  devotion  which 
C'old  lips  blow  to  ihoh-  deilies, — take  thee  from  me. 

Cra.  Have  the  god*  im<ry  I 

Pan.  Ay,  av.  ay,  ay  ;  'tis  loo  plun  a  case. 

Cra.  And  is  it  true,  tkal  I  ftiuat  go  from  Troy  1 

Tro.  A  hateful  troth. 

Cm.  What,  and  from  Troilux  loot 

Ttb.  From  Troy,  and  Tioilus. 

Cru.  Is  it  possible  ! 

TVv.  And  suddenly ;  where  injury  ot  chance 
Puts  back  leave-taking,  justles  roughly  by 
All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  oar  \ipt 
Of  all  rojoindure,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  locked  embrasures,  strangles  oar  dear  v«WB 
Even  in  the  bitlh  of  own  labouring  breath  : 
We  two,  that  with  to  many  thousand  sighs 
Did  buy  each  other,  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  discharge  of  one. 
Injurious  time  now.  with  a  robber  s  hatte, 
Crsms  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how ; 
As  many  farewells  as  be  stars  in  heaven. 
With  distinct  breath  and  consign'd  kisses  to  them, 
He  fumbles  up  into  a  loose  adieu  ; 
And  scants  us  witfi  a  single  famish 'd  kiie. 
Distasted  with  the  salt  of  broken  tears. 

Xm.  [Within.]  My  lord  !  is  the  lady  ready  > 

Tro.  Hark!  youarecaird:  Soma  say. the  Genius  St 
Cries,  Cmtt !  to  him  that  instantly  must  die.— 

._ ft 

my  hMtt  will  be  bl 


Cra.  I  must  then  to  the  Greeks ! 

Tm.  No  remedy. 

Crej.  A  woefuICressid 'mongstthemeny  Greeks! 
When  shall  we  see  again  i  [heart. 

Tto.  Hear  me,  my  love:    Be  thou   but  true  of 

Cra.  I  true!  hownowl  what  nicked  deem  is  this  ! 

Tro.  Nay.  we  must  use  eipnstulation  kindly, 
For  it  is  parting  from  us  : 

ik  not,  bt  Ihim  init,  as  fearing  thee  ; 
will  throw  my  glove  to  death  himself, 
That  there's  no  maculation  in  thy  heart : 
But,  be  Ihea  fnie.  say  I,  to  fashion  in 
IVty  sequent  protestation  ;  be  thou  true. 
And  I  will  see  thee, 

Cra.  0,  you  shall  beexpos'd,  my  lord,  to  dangers 
As  ioiinite  as  imminent  >  but,  I'll  be  true. 

Tro.  And  I'll  grow  friend  with  danger.   Wear  this 

Cm.  And  you  this  glove.    When  shall  I  see  you? 

Trt.  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  sentinels. 
To  give  thee  nightly  visitation. 
Bnt  yet,  be  u^e. 

Cm,  0  heavens!— be  true,  again? 

Tro,  Hear  why  I  speak  it,  love  ; 
The  Grecian  youths  are  full  of  quality; 
They're  loving,  well  compos'd,  with  gifts  of  nature 
And  swelling  o'er  with  arts  and  eiercise  ;    [Bowing. 
How  BoTelly  may  move,  and  parts  with  person. 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealousy 
(Which,  I  beseech  you,  call  a  virtuous  sin,) 
Makes  me  afeard, 

Cret.  O  heavens '.  yon  love  me  noL 

Tro.  Die  I  a  villain  then! 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  question. 
So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  sing, 
Nor  heel  the  high  lavolt,  nor  sweeten  talk, 
Nor  plav  at  subtle  games  ;  fair  virtues  all. 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  most  prompt  and  pregnant : 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  these 
There  lurks  a  still  and  dumb-discoutsive  devil, 
That  tempts  most  cunningly  :  but  be  not  tempted. 

Cret.  Do  you  think,  I  wilt  ? 

Tro.  No. 
But  something  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not : 
And  sometimes  we  are  devils  to  ourselves. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers. 
Presuming  on  their  changeful  potency. 

Mm.  fieitJiin.]  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Tre.  Come,  kiss  ;  and  let  us  part. 

Par.  [WitWn.]  Brother  Froilus! 

TVo.  Good  brother,  come  you  hither  ; 

And  bring  £neas,  and  the  Grecian  with  you. 

Crei.  My  lord,  will  you  be  true? 

Tto.  Who  I !  alas,  it  is  mv  vice,  my  fault ; 
While  others  flsh  with  craft  for  greatopinion, 
I  with  great  truth  catch  mere  simplicity ; 
Whilst  some  with  cunning  gild  their  copper  crowns 
With  truth  and  plainness  1  do  wear  mine  bate. 
Fear  not  my  trath ;  the  moral  of  my  wit 
Is — plain,  and  true,— tlie re's  all  the  teach  of  it. 
Entsr  .£ki*s,  Paris,  ANnNQR,  DErPHons, 
and  DioXEDEs. 
Welcome,  sir  Diomed  I  here  is  the  lady, 
Which  for  Antenor  we  deliver  yon  : 
At  the  port,  lord,  I  'II  give  her  to  thy  hand  ; 
And.  by  the  way,  possess  thee  what  she  is. 
Entreat  her  fair  ;  and,  by  my  soul.  fairGreek, 
IF  e'er  thou  stand  at  mercy  of  my  sword. 
Name  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  safe 
As  Priam  is  in  I  lion. 

Din.  Pair  lady  Cressid, 
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TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


So  pleiM  JOB,  Uive  the  thinkt  this  prince  «xpccu : 

The  luilre  in  your  eye,  heaven  io  your  cheek, 

Plesdi  your  fair  usav'e  ;  »nd  to  Diomed 

Vou  ihall  be  miilre-f^,  and  command  him  wholly. 

Tn.  GreciiD.  thou  dost  not  use  me  courteouily, 
To  ihsme  the  leal  of  my  petll 


As  thou  unworthy  lo  be  calld  her  i 
1  charge  thee  use  her  well,  even  for  my  cbuge ; 
For.  hv  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  Ihou  do)l  nol, 
Ihoiigh  the  great  bulk  Acbillci  be  thy  guard. 
I'll  cut  thy  Ihtoal. 

Die.  U,  be  not  mov'd.  otince  Tnriliu : 

Let  me  be  privileg'd  by  my  place,  and  meuage, 
To  be  a  ipeiker  frw ;  when  I  am  heoce. 


I'lUi 


,y  lus. 


I'll  nothing 

Sheihtll  be  prii'd  ;  hui  that  you  say  — be'l  to, 

I  'II  speak  it  ID  my  spirit  and  honour. — no. 

Ttb.  Conie,  to  the  port.— I  'II  lell  thee.  Diomei 
Thii  brave  shall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head. — 


[Eieuni  TaoiLitt,  CauiioA.  and  Diohed, 

STrumptl  htanl. 

Par.  Hark!  Hector's  trumpet. 

£ne.  How  have  we  spent  this  momin^  I 

The  prince  iDUSt  think  me  tardy  and  remiu, 
Tliat  swore  to  ride  before  him  lo  the  held. 

Par.  ' Tis  Troilus'  fault ;  Come,  come,  lo  Geld  with 

Dri.  Let  ui  make  ready  stiaigbt.  (him. 

£ni.  Yen,  with  a  bridegroom's  fresh  alacrity. 
Let  U3  addrCH  to  tend  on  Hector's  heel* : 
The  ^lot^  of  our  1'roy  doth  this  day  lie 
Oti  hia  fair  worth,  and  single  chivalry.         [Ewunl. 

&:esS  v.— Th4  Gttcaa  Camp.    LiMiMtaul. 
Enter  Alii,  armaJ  ;  AoahihhDn,  Achillis,  Po- 

laocLiri,  Mkhelaub,  Ulvues,  Nestdh,  anil  atluti. 

Agnm.  Here  art  thca  in  appointmentfreshiuidfair, 
Aiiiicipating  lime  with  starting  courage, 
(jive  with  ifiy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
I'hou  dreadful  Ajai ;  that  the  appalled  air 
May  inerce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant. 
And  hale  him  hither. 

Ajtx,  Thou,  trumpet,  there 's  my  purM. 

Now  crack  ihy  lunga,  and  split  thy  braien  pipe ; 
Bl6w,  villaiD,  till  thy  sphered  bias  cheek 
Out-swell  the  colic  of  pulTd  Aquilon  ; 
Come,  stretch  ibychesl,  and  let  thy  eyes  spoulblood; 
Thou  blow'sl  for  Hector.  (Tnrnptl  uunil.. 

Utiia.  No  trumpet  aoawen. 

Adiil.  Tis  but  early  days. 

Afam.  Is  not  yon  Diamed,wilhCalchas' daughter? 

Ulyu.  'Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait ; 
He  risea  on  his  toe :  (hat  spirit  of  hii 
In  aipiritioQ  lifts  him  from  the  earth. 

£nt«r  DioMEn  mlh  Cbeuida. 

Agam.  Is  this  the  lady  Cressid? 

DiB.  Even  she.  [lady. 

Aram,  Most  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greek*,  sweet 

Ntu.  Out  general  doth  salute  you  with  a  kiss. 

VlyiM.  Yet  ii  the  kiodneii  but  particular ; 
Twere  better,  she  were  kiss'd  in  general. 

Nttl.  And  verycuurtly  counsel:  I'll  begin.— 
So  much  for  Nestor. 

Achil.  I'll  take  that  winter  from  your  lip*,  (air  lady: 
Achitlei  bids  you  welcome. 

Mm.  I  had  good  argutueot  for  kissing  once. 


Ftxir,  But  that's  no  argument  forkisiiog  D0«: 
For  thus  popp'd  Paris  in  his  hardiment ; 
.And  parted  thu*  you  and  yonr  argument. 

I.'iiiu.  Odeadlygall.  and  theme  of  ell  oi 


Mm. 


O.  Ih 


Paris,  and  I,  kias  evermore  foi  him. 

Mm.  I'll havemykiu, sir; — Lady,  byyourleare. 

Cm.  In  kissing,  do  you  render  or  receive? 

Fair.  Both  take  and  give. 

Cm.  I'll  make  my  match  to  live. 

The  kiss  you  take  is  better  than  you  give  i 
Therefore  no  kiss. 


JItn.  An  odd  man,  lady?  every  man  is  odd. 

Ciu.  No,  Paris  is  not ;  for.  yon  know,  'tis  true. 
That  you  are  odd,  and  he  is  even  with  you. 

Mtn.  You  fillip  me  o'  the  bead. 

Crt$.  No,  I'll  be  awoni. 

Ultiu,  It  were  no  match,  yonr  nail  against  hii 
May  1,  sweet  lady,  beg  i  kiss  of  yon  !  [horn. — 

Cm.  Vou  may. 

Ulua.  I  do  desire  it. 

Cr».  Why,  b^  then. 

UlifH.  Why  then,  for  Venus'  sake,  give  me  a  kiss. 
When  Helen  a  a  maid  again,  and  his. 

Cnt.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  'tis  doe. 

Uluu.  Never's  my  day,  and  then  a  kiss  of  you. 

Dia.  Lady,  a  woid ; — I'll  bring  you  to  yonr  fiither. 

Knt.  A  woman  of  quick  sense. 

Uliia.  Fye,  fye  upon  heil 

There's  langu^e  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip. 
Nay,  her  foot  speaka ;  her  wanton  spirits  look  out 
At  every  joint  and  motive  of  bcr  body. 
O.  these  enconnteren,  so  glib  of  tongue. 


To  every  ticklish  reader  )  set  them  down 

For  sluttish  spoils  of  opportunity, 

And  daughters  of  the  game.  [TnuiijMi  KiihiK. 

AIL  The  Trojans'  trumpet. 

Agata.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 

Enlir  Hicni.  amad  ;  Mftta,  TaoiLns,  and  slAir 

Trojans,  vilk  Allendanti. 

S.ni.  Hail,  all  the  state  of  Greece  !  what  shall  be 

To  him  that  victory  commands  ?  or  do  you  purpose, 

A  victor  shall  be  known?  will  you,  the  knight* 

Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 

Pursue  each  a£er;  or  shall  they  be  divided 

Hy  any  voice  or  order  of  the  field  ? 

Hector  bade  ask. 
itgam.  Which  way  would  Hector  have  iti 

JEiu.  He  carts  not.  be'll  obey  condition*. 
AMI.  Ti*  done  like  Hector  ;  but  aecnraly  done. 

A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  mispniing 

The  kni^t  oppoi'd. 


What 


Ift 


»t  Achilles,  c 


1  your  1 


Achil. '  If  not  Achilles,  nothing. 

Xni.  Therefore   Achilles :  But,  whale'er,  klMW 
In  tlie  extremity  of  great  and  little,  [thi* ; — 

Valour  and  pride  excel  themselves  in  Hector  ; 
The  one  almost  as  infinite  ai  all , 
The  other  blank  as  nothing.     Weigh  him  well, 
.\nd  that,  which  looks  like  pride,  is  courtesy. 
I'his  Ajai  is  half  made  of  Hector'*  blood  : 
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la  lora  whereof,  h&lf  Hector  lUyi  at  home  ; 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 
This  blended  kolght,  half  Trojan,  and  half  Greek. 
AchiU  A  maiden  battle  theni — O,  1  perceive  you. 

Rt-tnltr  DiOMCD. 
Agam.  Here  is  lir  Diomed  : — Go,  gentle  knight, 
Slaiul  bj  our  Ajax :  a«  you  and  lord  JEneas 
Consent  upon  the  order  of  their  Sght, 
So  bo  it ;  either  to  the  uttermost, 
Or  elie  a  breath  :  the  comhatants  bein^  kin, 
Half  stinta  their  strife  before  tbeir  strokes  begin. 
[A.*. 


Ulyu,  Tbey  are  oppos'd  already, 
ileani.  What  Trojan  II  that  same  that 
Ulyu.  The  youngBSl  son  of  Priam,  a  true  kaigl 


Agam,  What  Trojan  is  that  same  that  looks  so  heavyl 
Ulyu.  The  youngBSl  son  of  Priam,  a  true  k  '  ' 
Bt  matchless:  firm  of  word 


Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deedless  in  his  tongue  ; 
Not  soon  provok'd,  nor,  being  ptovolt'd,  soon  calm'd ; 
His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free  ; 
For  what  he  boa,  he  ^ves  ;  whit  thinks,  he  shews ; 
Yet  eives  be  not  (ill  judgment  guide  bis  bounty, 
Nor  dignifies  bd  impair  tbeueht  with  breath  : 
Manly  as  Hector,  but  more  dangerous  ; 
For  Hector,  ia  his  blaze  of  wrath,  subscribes 
To  tender  objects  ;  but  he,  in  heat  of  action. 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love : 
They  call  him  Troilus  ;  and  on  him  erect 
A  second  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  says  ^neas ;  one  that  knows  the  yonth 
Kven  to  bis  inches,  and,  with  private  soul, 
Did  in  great  Ilion  thus  translate  him  to  me. 

[Aiann.     HectOB  and  AjaijifM. 

Agsm.  They  are  in  action. 

Msl.  Now,  Ajai,  bold  thine  own  1 

""  Hector,  thou  sleep'st ; 

ifia.  You  must  DO  mote.        '        [Tninpili  cow. 

£at.  Princes,  enough,  so  please  you. 

Ajax.    I  am  not  narm  yet,  let  us  Ggbt  again. 

Did.  As  Hector  pleases. 

Htcl.  Why  then,  will  I  no  more  :— 

Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  sister's  son, 
A  consin-german  to  great  Priam's  seed  ; 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 

Were  thy  commixtion  Greek  and  Trojan  so. 
That  thou  couM'st  say— Tlii  hand  it  Grecian  ail. 
And  ikli  u  Trojan  ;  tht  tinrai  «/'  thU  Ug 
Ail  Grttk,  and  ihii  ail  Truy;  my  malfcfr'i  blood 
Rani  on  tin  dtittr  cht^,  and  tliit  (iniiter 
Jtoundi-iu  mv  J'athtr'i :  by  Jove  multipotenl, 
I'hou  sbould'st  not  bear  from  me  a  Greekish  member 
Wherein  my  sword  had  not  impiessure  made 
Of  our  rauk  feud  :  But  the  just  gods  gainsay. 
That  any  drop  thou  botrow'st  from  thy  molhec. 
My  sacred  aunt,  lihould  by  my  mortal  sword 
Be  draio'd '.  Let  me  embrace  thee  Ajax  : 
By  him  thai  thunders,  thou  hast  lusly  arms ; 
Hector  would  have  them  fall  upon  lorn  thus  : 
Couiio,  all  honour  lo  theel 

^ax.  I  thank  thee.  Hector  : 

Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a  man  : 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  coudn,  and  bear  bence 
A  great  addition  earned  ia  thy  death. 

Heel,  Not  Neoplolemus  so  mirable 
(On  whose  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  loud'st  O  ves 
Cries,  Thii  u  lit.)  could  promise  to  faimtelC 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

£iu.  There  iseipectance  here  from  both  the  !:ides. 
What  Luther  you  will  do. 


H«t.  Well  answer  ili 

The  issue  is  embraremenl: — Ajax,  farewell. 

Ajax.  If  I  might  in  entreaties  £od  success. 
(As  seld'  I  have  the  chance,)  I  would  desire 
My  famous  cousin  lo  our  Grecian  tents. 

Did,  'Tis  Agamemnon's  wish,  and  great  Achilles 
Doth  long  to  see  unarm'd  the  naliaat  Hector. 

Heel.  j£neas,  call  my  brother  Troilus  to  me : 
And  signify  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expecters  of  our  Trojan  pari; 
Desire  them  home. — Give  me  thy  hand,  my  cousin ; 
1  will  go  eat  with  Ihee.  aod  see  your  knighti. 

H«t.  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by  name ; 
But  for  Achilles,  my  own  searching  eyes 
Shall  God  him  by  his  large  and  portly  size, 

Agam.  Worthy  of  arms!  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  he  nd  of  such  an  enemy ; 
But  that's  no  welcome  :  understand  mote  clear 
Whit's  past,andwbat'stacome,isstrew'd  with  husks 


Buti 


'sp«(t,ai 
d  formless 


iiegnly, 
It  Heclor, 


I'd  purely  from  all  hi 

From  heart  of  very  beatt, 

Hicl.  I  thanli  ihee,  moat  imperious  Agami 

Agam.  My  well-fam'd  lord  of  Troy,  no  less  lo  vou. 
[To  TaoiLia. 

Mm.  Let  me  coofirm  my  princely  brother's  greet- 
You  bibce  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither,  [ing  ; 

Htn.  Whom  must  v6  answer  I 

Af«i.  TliBiiulleMenelaii:, 

Hia.  O  you,  my  lord?    by  Mars  his  gauntlet. 
Mock  not,  that  I  afiect  the  untraded  oath;     [thanks. 
Your  ;uimdain  wife  swears  still  by  Venus'  glove  i 
She's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Mm.  NameherDotuow,sir;  she'sadeadly theme. 

Hed.  O,  pardon;  1  offend. 

Ktil.  I  have.  Ibdu  gallant  Trojan,  seen  Ihee  oft. 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Greekish  youlh  :  and  I  have  seen 
As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed,    [thee. 
Despising  many  forfeits  and  sutiiluemeiits, 
When  thou  hast  hung  thy  advanced  sword  i'  the  air. 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  dectin'd  ; 
That  I  have  said  to  some  my  standersby, 
Lo,  Jupiter  ii  yonder^  deatigg  life  t 
And  I  have  seen  thee  pauseT and  take  thy  bi 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm'd  th 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling  :  Thi^  have  1  seen  ; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  steel, 
I  nerer  saw  till  now.    I  knew  thy  grandsire. 
And  once  fought  with  him  :  he  was  a  soldier  good  ; 
But,  by  greet  Mars,  the  captain  of  us  all, 
Never  like  thee  ;  Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee  ; 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  teots. 

£«i.  'Tis  the  old  Nestor. 

/ferl.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle. 
Thou  hast  so  long  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  Ume  :— 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  I  am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 


d  take  thy  breath. 


Nat.l 


Duld.n 


[tei 


As  they  contend  with  Ihee  in  courtesy. 

Heel.  I  would  they  could. 

Ned.  Ha! 
By  this  while  beard,  I'd  Rght  with  thee  to-morro 
Well,  welcome,  welcome !  i  have  seen  ihe  time- 
When  vre  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 

Htet.  I  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulpses.  well 
Ah,  sir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead. 
Since  first  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomed 
In  llioo,  00  your  Uieekisb  embassy. 
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TROILUS  AND  CRES8IDA. 


Vli/u.  Sic,  1  foretald  vau  tbeo  whit  would  ensue: 
My  praphecy  ii  but  halchis  jouroey  yet ; 
Foe  yondar  walls,  ihtt  pertly  front  your  lown. 
Yon  towen,  whole  wuitau  topa  do  bos*  tbe  clouds, 
Must  kiss  iheic  own  Teat. 

Htet.  1  musi  not  believe  you : 

There  Ihey  atud  yet ;  and  modestly  I  think, 
The  rui  of  eveiT  Phcygim  stone  will  coil 
A  drop  o(  Grecian  blood :  The  end  crowns  all ; 
And  that  old  common  aibitralor,  time. 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

mtfu.  So  to  him  we  teaTe  iU 

Most  gentle,  and  most  valiant  Hector,  welcome ; 
After  the  general,  I  beseech  you  next 
To  feast  with  me ,  and  see  me  at  my  leuL 

Achil.  1  shall  forestall  Ihee,  lord  Ulysses,  ihon  1— 
Now,  Hector,  I  have  fed  mine  eves  on  tb«e : 
1  have  with  eiact  Tiew  perus'd  tnee,  Hectoi, 
And  quoted  Joint  by  joint. 

Ht€i.  IslhisAcbillesI 

Achil.  I  am  Achilles. 

Hen.  Stand  fair,  I  pray  thee :  let  me  look  on  Ihee. 

AMI.  Behold  thy  GIL 

Hid,  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

Adiil.  Thou  art  too  brief;  1  will  the  second  time. 
As  I  would  buy  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

HkI.  O,  like  a  book  of  sport  tbou'lt  read  me  o'er ; 
But  there's  more  in  me,  than  thou  understand 'st. 
Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  ma  wiQi  thine  eye?  [body 

Ackil.  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  pari  of  his 
Shall  I  destroy  himi  whether  there,  there,  or  Iheie? 
That  1  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name ; 
And  make  duiinct  the  very  breach  wbereont 
Hector's  great  spirit  fiew:  Answer  me,  heavens ! 

Iltct.  Il  would  discredit  the  blesi'dgads.proudman. 
To  answer  such  a  question  :  Stand  igain : 
Think'st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly. 
As  to  preaominate  in  nice  conjecture. 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead! 


Iliere  I>iomed  ^th  feast  with  him  to-night  i 
Whe  neither  looks  upon  the  heaven,  noi  eatth. 
Bui  gives  alt  gaie  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  (Be  fair  CressU. 

7Vi>.  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  you  so  modi. 
After  we  part  from  AgsmemnoD's  tent. 
To  bring  me  tbitberl 

Ulgu.  You  shall  command  me,  ur. 

As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  hooour  was 
This  Cresuda  in  Troyt  Had  sbe  no  lover  there. 
That  wails  her  absence! 

Tro.  0,  sir,  to  such  as  boasting  shew  their  scan, 
A  meek  ii  due.     Will  you  walk  on.  my  lord  ! 
She  was  belov'd,  she  lav'd ;  she  la,  and  doth : 
But,  still,  sweet  love  is  rood  for  ftiitnne's  tooth. 

[£inwi. 


Achii. 


I  tell  tl 


Hict.  Wert  thou  an  oracle  I 
I'd  not  believe  thee.     Henceforth  guard  thee  well ; 
For  I'll  not  kill  Ihee  there,  nor  tbue,  uoc  there ; 
But.  by  the  forge  that  stithied  Mars  his  helm, 
I'll  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er. — 
You  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  biag. 
His  insolence  draws  folly  from  my  lips ; 
But  I'll  endeavour  doedf  to  match  these  words. 
Or  may  I  ni 


4«. 


And  yon  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alone. 
Till  accident,  or  purpose,  bring  you  to'l ; 
You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomach  ;  the  general  stale  1  fear. 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

HtM.  I  pray  you,  let  u>  tee  you  in  the  field  ; 
We  have  had  pelting  wars,  since  you  refus'd 
The  Grecians  cause. 

Jehit.  Dost  thou  entreat  me,  Hector  1 

To-morrow,  do  I  meet  thee,  felt  as  death  ; 
To-night,  all  friends. 

Hal.  Thy  band  upon  that  match. 

Agam.  Krst,  all  you  peers  of  Greece,  go  to  my  teni: 
There  in  the  full  convive  we  :  afterwards. 
As  Hector's  leisure,  and  your  bounties  shall 
Concur  together,  severally  entreat  him. — 
Best  loud  the  tabourines,  let  the  trumpets  blow. 
That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know, 
[tjiunt  nil  iul  Tl 

-Ft.  aiv  ■     '  — 
In' 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 
Tha  Giecian  Cmnp.— fif^ors  Achillea'  Ton. 

EnttT  ACHILLIS  awl  PsTnoCLVS. 

Achit.  I'll  heal  bis  blood  iriih  Greekish  wine  to- 

Which  with  my  scimitar  I'll  cool  to-morrow. — 
FstrocluE,  let  us  feut  him  to  the  height. 
Here  comes  Thenites. 

Enter  TaaaEiTES, 

How  DOW,  thou  core  of  envy  T 
Thou  crus^  batch  of  nature,  what's  the  newsl 

Tfier.   Wby,  thou  picture  of  what  thou  seemest, 
and  idol  of  idiot  worshippers,  here's  a  letter  for  thee. 
Ac\il.  From  whence,  fragmentl 
ITitr,  Why,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 
PatT.  Who  keeps  the  k 

]w. '"'--    -     '-■-- 

Pair. 

tricks  1 

Ttitr.  Pi'ythee  be  silent,  boy ;  I  profit  not  by  thy 

talk :  then  art  thought  to  be  Achillea'  male  vaileL 
Potr.  Male  Tulet.  you  rogue  !  what's  that! 
mtr,  Why.hismasculinewbore.  NowtheroUea 
diseases  of  the  south,  the  guts  griping,  ruptures, 
catarrhs,  loads  o' gravel  i'lbe  back,  lethargies,  cold 
Daisies,  raw  eyes,  dirt- rotten  livers,  wheesing  lunn, 
tiadders  full  of  imposlhuoM.  sciaticas,  limekilns  i'lJie 
palm,  iocuiable  bone-ach,  and  the  rivelled  fee-simple 
of  the  tetter,  take  and  lake  again  such  preposterous 
discoveries  > 

Peir.  Whytboudamnableboiafentyithon.wbat 

Thtr.  Do  I  curse  thee  '. 

Pair.  Why,  no,  you  niinonB  butt ;  you  whoreson 
indistinguishable- cur,  no. 

IKfl-.  No?  whysjtthoatheneuisperals,  then  idle 
immaterial  skein  of  ileive  silk,  thou  green  sarcenet 
flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tatsel  of  a  prodigal's  purse. 
thou!  Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is  peaterMwith  such 
water-flies  1  diminutivea  of  nature ! 

Polr.  Out,  gall ! 

Ther.  Finch  egg  1 

Achil.  My  tweet  Fatroclns,  I  «m  thwarted  qnilc 
From  my  great  purpose  in  to-morrow's  bailie. 
Here  is  a  Tetter  from  queen  Hecuba  ; 
A  token  from  her  dau^ter,  my  fair  love  ; 
Both  taxing  (no,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  Ibgve  sworn.     I  will  not  break  it : 
Fall,  Greeks  :  fail,  fame  ;  honoui,  or  go,  or  sUj  > 

My  major  tow  lies  here,  thii  1  '11  obey. 

Come,  come,  Thersiles,  help  to  trim  my  tent ; 
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buquMiDg  mnit  >tt  be  speaL — 


I  nirlit  ID  buquMiDg  i 
,,,T.lra:l...  1E,«,I 


ucb  blood,  aad  u 


I  mucbbniD, 


le  blood,  tbcj  do,  1  't!  be 
men.  Here's AganMiDDOD, — inhonet 
and  one  that  loiei  quiili ;  but  be  bu  noE  to  much 
brain  as  earnii:  And  tbe  Eoodlj  [naarormalioD of 
Jupiter  there,  bis  broiber,  lbs  bull, — tbe  primitive 
statue,  and  oblique  memorial  of  cuckoldt ;  a  thrifty 
fihoeine-hom  in  a  chain,  banging  at  his  brother's  le^. 
— to  what  fonn,  but  that  he  ii,  should  wit  lanled  with 
malice,  and  malice  forced  ifith  irit,  turn  him  U I  To 
an  ass,  were  uotbing  ;  he  U  both  ass  and  ox :  to  an 
ox  wete  nothing  ;  he  is  both  ox  and  ass.  To  be  a 
dog,  a  mule,  a  cat,  a  Glcbew.atoad,  aliiard.SD  owl. 
a  putiock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  not 
care':  buttobeMenelaus. — 1  would  Conspire  against 
destiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I  would  be,  if  I  were  not 
Thersites  ;  for  I  care  not  to  be  the  louse  of  a  lazai, 
so  I  were  ootMenelaus. — Hey-dey!  apirita  and  fires  t 


Utifat  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  discover  ui 


Tro.  Creuid,  come  forth  to  him  '. 
Bio.  How  now.  my  charge' 

Crti.  Now  my  aweet  gnardian  1 — Hark!  a  word 
with  yon.  [Whiiptri. 

Tra.  Yea,  «o  familiar  1 
VltiH.  She  will  sinf  any  man  at  first  sight 
Thir.  And  any  man  may  sing  her.  if  he  can  take 
her  cliff;  she's  noted. 

Din.  Will  you  remeiT'      ' 


Jyes. 


•ler  Hectoh,  Thoilus,  Ajax,  Aoahehnoh,  t 
EEs,  Kestok,  Mi.nilaos,  and  DiOHiD,  tstih  lights. 
Agam.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 


There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 


t%  himself  to  guide  you. 


Nay 


UliiB.  List 

Cm.  Sweet  hooey  Greek,  tempt  me  nomo 

Thtr,  Roguety  1 

Dh.  Nay,  then.— 

Cm.  I 'II  tell  ynu  whit: 

DiiK  Pho!  pho!  come,  tell  a  pin:   " 

-    What  e 


[m< 


Ackil.  Welcome, brave  Hector)  welcoi 


welcome,  prim 
Iroy.  I  bid  go 


Agam,  So  now,  fair 
Ajax  commaods  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 
i/rcl.Thajiks.aQd  good  nigbt.lo  the  lire^' general. 

H«i. 

Ther. 
sweet  sewer. 

Achit.  Good  night, 
Aikd  welcome,  bath  to  those  that  go.  or  tarry. 

Agnm.  Good  night.  [Eieunl  AQAue».a>u<  Mene. 

AchiL  Old  Nestor  tarries  ;  and  you  too,  Diomed, 
Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Dio.  I  cannot,  lord  ;  I  have  important  business, 
llietidewhereof  isnow. — Good  night,  great  Hector. 

Htcl.  Give  me  your  hand, 

Uli/H.  Follow  his  torch,  he  goes 

To  Calchas'  tent ;  I  'II  keep  vou  company. 

[  Jiirf.  to  TnoiLus. 

Ttv.  Sweet  sir,  you  honour  me. 

Hal.  And  so  good  night. 

[Eiil  Dioaan;  Ulvb.  flr«(  Tno.  folUiw.ug. 

Achii.  Coiue.  come,  enter  my  tent. 

[Eitant  AcHiL.  Heltob.Ajas.  and  Nesi 

Tlier.  'That  same  Diomed's  a  false-hearted 
■  most  unjust  knaTe  ;  I  will  i 
he  leers,  than  I  will  a  serpei 
will  soead  his  mouth,  and  premise,  like  Brablcr  tbe 
bound  ;  but  when  be  performs,  astronomers  foretell 
it ;  it  is  prodigious,  there  will  come  some  change ;  the 
aun  borrows  of  tbe  moon,  when  Diomed  keeps  his 
word.  1  will  rather  leave  to  see  Hector,  than  not  to 
dog  him:  they  say,  he  keepaaTroian  drab,  and  uses 
the  traitor  Calcbas'  tent:  I'll  alter.— Nothing  but 
lechery!  all  incontinent  varlels  1  (Eiit. 

SCENE  II.— no  umt.    Bifin  Calchas'  Ttia. 

Enlit  DiOsiEDas. 
Die.  What,  are  yon  op  here,  bo  T  speat. 


:  him  i^ec 


Cra.  In  faith.  I  ca: 

Ther.  A  juggling  trick,  to  be— secretly  open. 

Cth.  I  p'ythee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oaib  ; 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 
Dw.  Good  nirht. 
TVo.  Hold,  patience  1 

l/li/B.  Hownow,Treian! 

Crii.  Diomed.—- 

Die.  No.  no.  good  night:  I  'tl  be  your  fool  no  more. 
Tro.  Thy  better  most. 

Cm.  Hark!  one  word  in  your  ear. 

Trg.  O  plague  and  madness '. 
Uliiit.  You  aremov'd,  prince;  let  us  depart,  I  pray 
Lest  your  displeasure  should  eolarge  itself       [you. 
To  wrathful  terms  -,  this  place  is  dangerous ; 
'^'""  "'"19  right  deadly ;  I  beseech  you.  go. 
Behold,  I  pmy  you  ! 

Now,  good  my  lord,  go  off: 
uu  now  UI  great  destruction  ;  come,  my  lord. 
Tro.  I  prjthee,  SUy. 

Uti/u,  YoD  have  not  patieiKe;  come. 

"'      'pray  you,  stay;  by  hell,  and  all  hell's  torments, 
at  speak  a  word. 

And  so  good  Dight. 
Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

Doth  that  grieve  thee  1 

0  wither'd  truth  1 

Ulyu.  Why,  how  now,  lordl 

TrB.  By  Jove, 

1  will  be  patient. 

Crtt.  Guardian  ! — why,  Greek  I 

Dio.  Pho.  pho !  adieu  ;  you  palter. 

Crei.  In  faith,  I  do  not ;  come  hither  once  again. 

Uliia.  You  shake,  my  lord,  at  something ;  willyoo 
You  will  break  out.  [got 

Tro.  She  strokes  his  cheek ! 

Ulyit.  Come,  come. 

Tro.  Nay. stay;  by  Jove,  I  will  aot  speak  awordi 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  ofiencei 
A  guard  of  patience : — stay  a  little  while. 

J%tr.  How  tbe  devil  luxury,  with  his  fat  tump, 


Vim. 


I  will  n. 
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and  poUlM  fiagn,  ticUel   tbeie  logttheil     Fry, 
lecbety.  Try ! 

Will.  But  trill  you  then  * 

Crtt.  In  faiih,  I  will,  It :  nerer  mtt  me  eb«. 

Dia.  Give  me  Kinie  token  foi  the  luielv  of  it. 

C™.  I'll  fetch  you  one.  [Erit 

Uljfu.  You  have  iworn  palience. 

Tta.  Fear  me  nol,  my  lord 

I  will  nol  be  myielf,  nor  have  cognition 
Of  whit  I  feel  i  I  am  all  puience. 

lie-nUT  CnusiDA. 

Thar.  Now  the  pledge  ;  now.  now,  now  ! 

Crd.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  ihii  (teeve. 

Tm.  O  beauly!  Where '■  thy  fnilh! 

'"■-  Mjlord. 


Tr«.  I  will  be  patient ;  outwudly  I  will. 
Crti.  Youlookuponthatileeve:  Behold  it  well.— 
He  loT'd  me— O  f«lse  wench  !— Gi 


>.  Whose  w 


Nom 


I"ill . .... 

I  pr'ylhee,  Diomed,  viail  me  no  more. 

Thir.  Now  she  ibarpeai ;— Well  said,  whetitone. 

J>».  Iihallhaveit. 

Cra.  What,  this? 

Uio.  Ay,  that 

Cra.  O,  all  you  Rod*  ! — O  pretty  pretty  pledee ! 
Thy  mwlcr  now  lies  thinking  in  his  lid 
Of  thee,  and  me  ;  and  sighi,  and  lakei  my  glare. 
And  eivet  memorial  dainty  kiuea  to  it, 
Aj  I  kiss  thee.— Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  from  me  ; 
He,  thai  uket  thai,  mux  take  my  heart  withal. 

Dia.  I  had  your  heart  before,  tbia  follows  it. 

CVm.  You  ahall  not  have  it,  Diomed  ;  'hilh  you 
1  'II  give  you  lonMlhiDg  elie.  [(ball  mM ; 

Dio.  I  will  have  thii ;  Whoie  wu  it ! 

Crd.  Ti»  no  maUec. 

Dio.  Come,  lell  me  whole  it  wu. 

Cra.  'Twas  one's  that  loved  me  better  than  yon  will 
But,  Donr  you  haie  it,  lake  it. 

Oil.  WboMwaiit) 

Cra.  By  all  Diana'i  waiting- women,  yonder. 
And  by  herself,  1  will  not  tell  you  whose. 

Dio.  Tomonow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm  ; 
And  grieve  bit  spirit,  thai  dares  not  challenge  it. 

Ti-n.  Wert  thou  the  devil,  and  wor'st  it  on  thy  horn, 
Ii  should  be  challeng'd. 

C,f..  Well,  well,  'tis  done,  'tis  pasti-And  yet  it 
I  will  not  keep  iny  word.  [is  not ; 

i)j..  Why  then,  farewell; 

1  hou  neicr  shall  mock  Diomed  again. 

Cm.  You  fliall  not  go :— One  cannot  speak  a  word, 

The'r.  1 

Dia.  What,  shall  I  come!  the  hour  1 
Cres.  Ay, come:— 0  Jorc! 

Do  come  :~I  aball  be  pUguU 

Dio.  Farewell  till  then. 

Cm.  Good  night.     1  pr'ythee,  come  — 

[Elil  OlOHEI>l:3. 

Troilus,  farewell  t  one  eye  yet  looks  on  ihee  ; 
But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. 
Ah  !  poor  our  sei  l  this  fault  iu  us  I  find. 
The  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind  : 
What  error  leads,  must  err;  O  then  conclude. 
Minds,  away'd  by  eye«,  are  full  of  tutpilude 

[CiiiCeF^inA. 
Titer.  A  proof  of  sUength  she  could  not  publish  more, 


Tro.  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  son! 
Of  every  lyllahle  that  here  wai  ipoke. 
But,  if  I  tell  how  these  two  did  cooct, 
Sliall  I  nol  lie  in  publishing  a  truthi 
Silh  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  heart. 
An  eaperance  so  obstinately  strong. 
That  doth  invert  the  attest  of  eyes  and  ean  ; 
if  those  orpmi  had  deceptions  functions, 
Ciealed  only  to  calumniale. 
Was  Cieuid  here  1 

Ulfu.  I  cannot  conjute,  Trojan. 

Tro.  She  wai  not,  sure. 

Ulva.  Most  snre  she  wu. 

Tn.  Whv.  my  negation  hath  no  taste  of  madness. 

Utyu.  Nor  mine,  my  lard:  Cresiid  wu  here  but 

Tro.  Let  it  not  be  believ'd  for  womanhoodi 
Think,  we  had  mothers  ;  do  not  give  advantage 
To  stubborn  critics — apt,  without  a  theme. 
For  depravation,— lo  squire  the  general  sex 
By  Cressid's  rule  :  rather  think  this  not  Cressid. 

fitfii.  What  hath  shedone,  prince,  that  can  soil  our 

Tro.  Nothing  at  all,  unlesi  that  this  were  she. 

Thtr.  Will  he  swagger  himself  out  on 'sown  eyesi 

Tn.  Tbiisbe!  no,  ihia  is  Diomed's  Cressida: 
If  beauty  bave  a  loul,  this  is  not  she  ; 
If  souls  guide  vows,  if  vowa  be  sanctimony. 
If  sanctimony  be  the  gods'  delight, 
Ifthere  be  rule  in  unity  itself, 
Tbia  vru  not  ahe.     O  madness  of  discontw. 
That  cause  sets  up  with  and  against  itself  I 
Bi-fold  authority '.  where  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  loss  usume  ail  reison 
Without  revolt;  this  Is,  and  is  not,  Cressid  I 
Within  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a  fight 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  inseparalo 
Diridei  more  wider  than  the  sky  and  earth  ; 

id  jret  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  division 


e  for  a 


subtle 


As  is  Arachne'i  broken  woof,  to  enter. 

ice,  O  instance !  strong  as  Pluto's  gates ; 
d  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaven  : 
ice,  0  instance!  strong  as  heaven  itself; 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slipp'd.dissolv'd,  and  loos'd; 
And  with  anotherkoot,  five-finger-tied, 
Tbe  fractions  of  her  faith,  ortsof  her  love, 
1'he  fragments,  scraps,  the  bits,  and  greasy  reliquei 
Of  hei  o'er.ealeo  faith,  ate  bound  to  Diomed. 

Ulya.  May  worthy  Troilus  be  half  atlach'd 
With  that  which  here  his  pasfion  doili  pjpressT 

Tro.  Ay,  Ureek;  and  that  shall  be  divulged  well 
In  characters  as  red  as  Slars  his  heart 

,'d  with  Venus  ;  never  did  young  man  fancy 
With  so  eternal  and  lO  fii'd  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek  ;  As  much  as  I  do  Cressid  love, 
much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed: 

at  sleeve  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  an  his  helm  ; 

ere  it  a  casque  compos'd  by  Vulcan's  skill, 
My  sword  should  bile  it :  not  the  dreadful  spout, 
Wliicb  shipmen  do  the  hunicano  call 
Constrii^'d  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun, 
Shallditiy  with  mote  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Thtr.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy, 

r™.  O Cressid !  O false  Cressid  1  (alse,faIse,fBlse, 

:l  all  nntruths  ataod  by  thy  stuned  name, 
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Xnt.  1  have  been  seeking  you  tbia  bour,  my  lord : 
Hector,  by  ihi»,  is  aniiiDg  bioi  ia  Troy  ; 
Aju,  youc  guinl,  slays  to  conduct  you  home, 

Trt.  Have  with  you,  priiice :— My  courtBoua  lord. 

Farewell,  iBVolted  fur!— ud.  Diomed, 
Stand  Tasl,  and  wear  a  Culle  on  Ihy  bead ! 

Ulfiit.  I  'II  bring  you  lo  the  gates. 

Ttv.  Accept  distracted  thanks 

[Emit  Troilvb,  .tNEAs,  and  Ultmb. 

■ncr.  'Would,  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomed! 
1  would  croak  like  a  raven  ;  I  would  bode.  I  would 
bode.  Patroclns  will  give  me  any  thing  for  (be  in- 
telligetice  of  this  whore :  the  parrot  will  not  do  more 
for  an  almond,  than  he  for  a  commodious  dtab- 
1«cheiv,  lechery  ;  itill,  wars  and  lechery  ;  nolhiag 
«l&e  holtli  faihiOD  1  A  burning  devil  take  ibem.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— Troy,     Bifon  Priun't  Pflio«. 


a,  nnd  do  not  fight  to-day, 

Ittct.  You  tnin  me  to  oHeod  you  ;  gel  you  in : 
By  all  the  everlaating  godi,  I  'II  go. 

And.  My  dream*  will,  sure,  prove  omiDOUS  to  llw 

Htci.  No  more,  1  lay.  {A*3- 

EnUr  Cahamdra. 

Cat.  Where  is  my  brother  Hector! 

And.  Here,  aister ;  arm'd,  and  bloody  in  inteot. 
Con^il  with  me-in  loud  and  dear  petition, 
Pursue  we  him  on  knees  ;  for  1  have  dream'd 
Ofbloodv  turbulence,  andthia  whole  night 
Haifa  Dolhing  been  but  shapes  and  forma  of  sUughter. 

Cait.  O,  It  it  true. 

Hect.  Ho  !  bid  my  trumpet  sound  ! 

Cm.  No  notes  of  aally,  for  the  heavens,  sweet  bro- 
ther. 

HkT.  Begone,  I  say:  the  gods  have  heard  me  swear. 

Cu.  The  i;ods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peevish  vows ; 
They  are  polluled  ollerings,  more  ahliDir'd 
Than  spatted  livers  in  the  sacrifice. 

And,  Ol  be  persuaded:  Do  not  count  it  holy 
To  hurt  by  being  just :  it  is  as  lawful, 
For  we  would  give  much,  to  use  violent  thefla, 
Aud  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Oa.  It  is  the  purpose,  that  makes  strong  the  vow : 
But  vowa  to  every  purpose  must  Dot  hold : 
Unarm,  aweet  Hector. 

Htcl.  Hold  you  atill,  I  say ; 

Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate  ; 
Life  every  miin  holds  dear  ;  but  the  dear  man 
Holds  honour  far  more  precious  dear  than  life. — 
Enter  TnoiLDi. 

to  fight  to-day] 


^¥i 


lade. 


i<ei  grow  iny  sinews  till  their  knots  be  strong, 
And  lempt  not  yet  the  brushes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  ihee,  go  ;  and  doubt  thou  not.  brave  boy, 
I'll  stand  ta.day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 

Trn.  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  yon, 
Which  belter  fits  a  lion,  than  a  man. 


Htti.  What  vice  i>  tbal,  good  Troilosl  ch* 

Tn.  When  many  times  the  captive  Greciani 
iven  in  the  fan  aud  wind  of  your  fair  sword, 
fou  bid  them  rise  and  live. 


Tm.  For  the  love  of  all  the  gods. 

Let's  leave  the  hermit  pity  with  our  mother  ; 
And  when  we  have  our  announ  buckled  on, 
1'he  veuom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  swords  ; 
Spur  them  lo  ruthful  work,  rein  them  from  ruth. 

Hect.  Fye,  savage,  fyel 

Tn.  Hectof,  then  'tis  wara. 

Hia.  Troilus,  I  would  not  have  you  fight  to-day. 

Tro.  Who  should  withhold  met 
Nor  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckoning  with  fierv  truncheon  my  retire  ; 

Their  eyes  o'eigalled  with  recourse  of  tean  ; 
Nor  yon.  mv  brother,  with  yonr  true  iword  drawn, 
Oppos'd  to  hinder  me.  should  stop  my  way. 
But  by  my  ruin. 

Af-mur  Cassandra,  wit'i  Fusm. 

Cru.  Lay  bold  upon  him,  Priwn,  bold  him  fast : 
He  is  thy  crutch  (  now  if  thou  lose  thy  slay, 
Tbou  on  him  leaning,  and  ill  Troy  on  thee. 
Fall  all  together. 

Pri.  Come,  Hector,  come,  go  back : 

Thy  wife  hath  dream'd  ;  thy  mother  hathbidviiians; 
Cassandra  doth  foresee ;  and  I  myself 
Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enrapt, 
To  tell  tfaee— that  this  day  is  ouunoui : 
Therefore,  come  back. 

Hta.  iEiMasisa-field; 

And  I  do  stand  engig'd  lo  many  Greeks. 
Even  in  the  faith  of  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 


Leim 


■espect; 


>e  leave 


To  take  that  course  by  your  c  ..._     

Which  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 

Cm.  O  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 

And.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

Hfcl.  Andromache,  I  am  oflended  with  you  : 
Upon  the  love  yon  bear  me,  get  you  in. 

This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstitious  girl 


Klak. 


I  all  tl 


eboden 


O  farewell,  dear  Hector. 
Look,  haw  thou  dieat^  look,  how  ihy  eye  turns  pale! 
Look,  how  Ihy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents  1 
Haik,  how  Troy  roars!  how  Hecuba  cries  out! 
How  poor  Andromache  shrills  her  dolours  forth  I 
Behold,  destruction,  freniy,  and  amaiement. 
Like  witless  antics,  one  another  meet. 
Aad  all  cry— Hector'.  Hectors  dead!  O  Hector  1 

Cjj.   Fareweli.— Vet,  soft. — Hector.  I  take  my 
leave  : 
Thou  dnsl  thyself  and  all  our  Troy  deceive       [Eiii. 

Hal.  You  are  amaz'd,  my  liege,  at  her  eiclaim  : 
Go  in,  and  cheer  the  town,  we '11  forth,  and  fight; 
Do  deeds  wottli  praise,  and  tell  you  them  at  nighl. 

Pri.FarcwoU :  the  gods  with  safety  standabou  t  thee! 

[KltunlttHnllllPBIAlldHdHECTOH.  Alarvm. 
Tto.  They  are  at  it ;  hark !  Proud  Diomed,  believe, 
I  come  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 
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Ai  Tkoiliis  it  ^in^ml,  rnler.fnm  tlu  other  ridi. 

Pan.  Do  you  beu,  in y  lord  7  do  jou  beu  T 

T™.  What  now  1 

Pan.  Here  'a  a  letter  from  yoa'  poor  girl. 

Tth.  Let  me  leatl. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  plisic,  a  whoreson  meal  1^  ptlii 
10  troublei  me,  and  Ihe  foolisli  fonuoe  of  this  girl ; 
and  whil  one  thing,  whal  anoihtr,  thai  I  ihall  leai 
JOU  one  o'these  days  :  And  I  have  a  rheum  in  mic 
eyes  too ;  and  inch  an  ache  "  .  .      .   .l  . 


cursed,  1 


:eli» 


lolhinl 


— What  says  she  there 

TtB.  Words,  wDidi,  mere  words,  do  matter  from  the 
heart ;  [Turing  tin  letter. 

The  effect  doth  oparale  another  way. — 
Go,  wind,  lo  wind,  there  turn  and  chai^  toeethefi. — 
My  loie  with  words  and  erron  still  she  feeds  ; 
But  edifies  analher  with  her  deeds.  [Emini  mwrolly. 

SCENE  IV.— B««iwtB  Troy  and  the  Oreeiin  Cntp. 

iUaruBu:  Eminiom.  Enter  Thihstth, 
Ther.  Now  they  are  clapper- clawing  one  another 
I'll  RD  look  on.  That  dinembling  abominable  var- 
let,  Uiomed,  has  got  that  same  scurvy  doting  foolish 
young  knave's  sleeve  of  Troy  there  m  hii  helm  :  1 
would  fain  see  them  meet;  that  that  same  young 
Trojan  ass,  that  loves  the  whoie  there,  might  send 
that  Gieekish  whoremaiterly  viltais,  with  the  sleete, 
back  to  the  dissemhling  luxuKous  diab,  on  a  sleeve- 
less eriaud.  O'  the  oUiei  side.  The  policy  of  those 
craftf  swearing  rascals, — that  stale  old  mouse-eaten 
dry  cheese,  Nesloi;  and  that  same  dog-fox,  Ulysses, 
— is  not  proved  worth  a  blackberry: — They  set  me 
up,  in  policy,  that  mongrel  cur,  Ajai,  agaiosc  that 
dog  of  ai  bad  a  kind,  Achilles  :  and  now  is  the  cur 
Ajai  prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles,  and  will  not  aim 
to-day  ;  whereupon  the  Grecians  begin  to  proclaim 
barbarism,  and  policy  grows  into  an  ill  opinion. 
Soft  i  here  come  sleeve,  and  t'  other. 

Enter  Diohidbs,  Taoii.vafeUaring, 
Tra.  Fly  not ;  for,  shouldst  thou  take  the  river  Styi, 
I  would  swim  after. 

Dio.                          Thou  dost  miscall  retire  - 
[  do  not  fly  \  but  advantageous  care 
Withdi  '  


Hav. 


.  '.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian  I  —  now  (or  thy 
whore,  Trdan  f — oovi  the  sleeve,  now  the  sleeve  1 
[Ejaunl  Thoilus  and  Diomedis,  Jtjiling. 
Entsr  Hectok. 
Ueet.  What  art  thou,  Greek,  art  thou  for  Hector's 
Art  tliou  of  blood,  and  honour!  [match  1 

Tber.  No,  no  :  — 1  am  a  rascal ;  a  scurvy  railing 
knave  ;  a  very  filthy  rogue. 

fleet.  I  do  belieie  thee  ;— live.  {Exit. 

■"-.  God-a-merey,  that  thou  wilt  belies — 


ilague  break  thy  neck,    for  frighting 
Kcome  of  the  wenching  rogues^    1  tl  __, 
they  have  swallowed  one  another  :  1  would  laugh  at 


1  think. 


SCENE  v.— TJ.  loiRt. 

nttr  DioiiEiiEi  and  a  Stnant. 

Din.  Go,  go,  my  servant,  take  thou  Troilus'  hone  | 


Tell  her,  I  have 


s  TniiaB, 
[£ij|  ServanL 


Sen,  1  go,  my 

Agtm.  Renew,  renew!  the  fierce  Polydamui 
Hath  beat  down  Menon :  bastard  Margarelon 
Hath  Doreus  prisoner  \ 

And  stands  colossus- wise,  wiving  his  beam. 
Upon  the  pashed  cones  of  the  kings 
Epistrophus  and  Cedius :  Poliienes  is  slain  ; 
Amphimacus,  and  Thoas,  deadly  hurt ; 
Palroclus  ta'en,  or  slain  ;  and  Palamedes 
Sore  hurt  and  bruis'd  :  the  dreadful  Sagittaij 
Appals  our  numbers  ;  haste  we,  Diomed, 
To  rainlorcement,  or  we  perish  all. 
Enter  Nairon. 

Nsl.  Go,  bear  Patroclns'  body  to  Achilles ; 
And  bid  the  snail-paced  Ajar  arm  for  shanw.- 
There  is  i  thousand  Hectors  in  the  field  : 
Now  here  he  fi^ti  on  Gala  the  his  horse. 
And  there  lacks  work ;  anon,  he's  there  afoot. 
And  there  they  fly,  or  die.  like  scaled  sculls 
Before  the  belching  whale  ;  then  he  is  yonder. 
And  there  the  stra»y  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge. 
Fail  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  swaih  : 
Here,  then,  and  every  where,  he  leaves,  and  takes  ; 
Dexterity  so  obeying  appetite. 
That  what  he  will,  he  does  ;  and  does  so  much. 
That  proof  is  call'd  impassibility. 
Enter  Ulyssls. 

t/lyn.  O  courage, courage, princes!  grealAcIiiilea 
Is  anning.  weeping,  cursing,  towing  tengcaiice  ; 
Palroclui'  wounds  have  rous'd  his  drowsy  blood, 
Tc^ther  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 
That  noseless,  handless,  hack'dandchJpp'd,come  to 
Crying  on  Hector.     Ajar  haih  lost  a  friend,     [him. 
And  foams  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at  it, 
Soaring  for  Troilus  ;  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fantastic  execution  ; 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himself. 
With  ^uch  a  careless  force,  and  forceless  care. 
As  if  that  luck,  in  very  spile  of  cunning. 
Bade  him  win  all. 


^ax.  Troilus,  tbou  coward  Troilus !  [Eiit. 

!>io.  Ay,  there,  there. 

Ntit.  So,  BO,  we  draw  together. 

£i.t>r  AciiiLLXs. 
Aehil.  Where  is  this  Hector! 

Come,  come,  thou  boy-quelter,  shew  ihy  face ; 
Know  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angrt. 
Hector!  where'i  Hector^  I  will  none  but  Hector. 
[ExtHM. 
SCENE  Vt.— Another  Part  of  the  Field. 


4f u-  Troilus,  thou  coward  Troilus,  shew  thj  head 

Enirr  Diohedes. 
Die.  Troilus,  Isay!  where's  Troilui  1 
AJai.  W  hat  would'st  thou  1 

Did.  J  would  correct  him.  [office 

AJax.  Were  I  the  general,  thou  should'st  have  mj 
Ere  that  correction :- — Troilus,  I  say  1  what,  Troilus  1 
Efit«r  TBOnns. 
Tro.  O  traitor Diomadl—nuTkthyralse  face,  thou 
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M  m«  for  m;  hone ! 

:  itand,  Diomed. 


And  pay  thv  li 

Duh  H> !  art  thou  there 
Jjia.  I'UGglitwil 

Din.  He'ii  my  prlie,  1  will  oot  look  upon. 
Tro,  Come  both,  ^fOUCOggiDgGreeki;  have  al  you 
both.  [Eiiuai  Jighliiif, 

Enter  Hectoh. 
Meet.  Yea.  Troilual  0  wall  fought,  mj  youngest 


do  I  see  thee  : — Hi 


Achit. 
Htcl.  Pause,  if  the 
dchil.  1  do  disduo  thy 
Be  happy,  ihat  ray 


ly.  proud  Trojan. 


lit  of 


Till  when,  go  seek  Iby  fonune.  I^^'- 

Hect.  Fare  thee  well  :— 

I  would  have  been  mnch  more  a  fresher  roaa, 
Had  I  expected  Uiee. — How  now,  my  brotherl 
Rt-enltt  TnoiLDS. 
Tro.  Ajai  hath  ta'ea  ^neas  ;  Shall  it  be  ? 
No.  by  the  flame  ol  yonder  alorioui  heaven, 
He  shall  not  cany  him  ;  I'll  be  taken  loo. 
Or  bring  him  off : — Fate,  ht^r  me  whal  1  uy, 
I  reck  not  though  1  end  my  life  to-day.  [Eiil. 

EnlfT 


No  1  wilt  thon  DotT— I  like  Ihy  amour  well ; 
I'll  flush  it.  and  unlock  the  riveU  all. 
But  I'll  be  master  of  it : — Wilt  thou  not.  beast,  abide  1 
Why  then,  fly  on,  I'll  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide.  [Eitunl. 

SCENE  Vll— "nu  «iM. 
Enler  AcniLr.ES,  u>i(h  Mynnidoni, 
Aihit.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myrmidons; 
Mark  what  1  u.y. — Attend  me  where  I  wheel ; 
Strike  not  a  stroke,  but  keep  yourselves  in  breath  ; 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hector  found. 
Empale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about ; 
In  fellest  maoner  execute  your  aims. 
Follow  me,  sirs,  and  my  proceedings  eje  ;— 
It  ia  decreed — Hector  the  great  must  die.    [Ei<uiit. 

SCENE  Vin.-Tht  lamt. 

Enter  Menei*u»  and  PAHis,;Igfclfng: 

then  THEH5iTii3. 

Ther.  The  cuckold,  and  the  cuckold-maker  are  at 

it:   Now.  bull!  now,  dog!  'Loo,  Paris, 'loo!  aow 

my  double-henned  ipaxrow '.  'loo,  Paris,  'loo  I    The 

bull  has  the  game : — 'ware  horos,  bo '. 

[EuunI  PiRia  awt  AlEHaLios. 

Enter  MinOABEiON. 

Mar.  Turn,  slave,  and  fight. 

Ther.  What  art  thou? 

Mnr.  A  bastard  son  of  Priam'i. 

Tktr.  I  am  B  bastard  loo  :  I  love  bastards  i  1  am 
a  bastard  begot,  bastard  iuslrucled,  bastard  in  mind, 
bastard  in  valour,  in  every  thing  illegitimBte.  One 
bear  will  not  bile  another,  and  viherefore  should  one 
bastard  1  Take  heed,  the  quarrel's  most  ominous  to 
usi  if  the  son  of  a  whore  fight  foe  a  whore,  hatampis 
judgment:  Farewell,  basturd. 

Uar.  The  devil  lake  thee,  coward '.         [Eieui 


SCENK 


of  the  FitU. 
Enter  Hector. 
Htct.  Most  putrified  core,  so  fair  without. 
Thy  tjoodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  thy  life. 
Now  IB  my  day's  work  done  :  I'll  take  good  breath  i    . 
Rest,  sword :  thou  hast  thy  Gil  of  blood  and  death  ! 
[Pull  iff  Ail  htlmtl,  and  hangi  kii  ihitU  behind  kim. 
Enter  AcniLLis  and  Myrmidons. 
Achil.  Look,  Hector,  how  the  sun  begin!  to  let ; 
How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  his  heels  : 
Even  with  the  vail  and  dark'ning  of  the  sun. 
To  close  the  day  up.  Hector's  life  is  done. 
Htct.  1  am  unarm'd ;  forego  this  vantage,  Greek. 
Aehil.  Strike,  fellows,  strike ;  this  is  the  man  1  seek. 

So,  Ilion,  fall  thou  next ;  now,  Troy,  sink  down ; 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  and  thy  bone. — 
On,  Myrmidons  ;  and  cry  you  all  amain, 
AehUUi  hath  tht  m'jhttj  Hector  tdtn. 

[it  rttrtat  tevnitd. 
Harit !  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part. 

Myr.  The  Trojan  trumpets  sound  the  like,  my  lord. 

Achil.  The  dragon  wing  of  night  o'erspreads  the 
And_,  stickler-like,  the  armies  separate.  [earth, 

[5A«afhfi  h'la  Piwrd, 
Com*,  tie  his  body  to  my  hone's  tail ; 
Along  the  field  1  will  tbe  Trojan  trail.         [Einint. 

SCENE  X.—TU  taw. 

Enter  Ada MEHN OH,  Ajai,  Menelads,  Nestob, 
DiOMEnas,  and  nhtn,  mareking,     £AduIi  witAin. 

Jeam.  Haik,  hark,  whal  shout  is  that! 

Ntu.  Peace,  drams. 

[ICtEhin.]  AchUlesI 

Achilles!  Hector's  slun  I  Achilles! 

DiB.  The  biuil  is — Hector's  slain,  and  by  Achilles. 

Ajat.  If  it  be  so,  yet  bragleis  let  it  be  ; 
Great  Hector  was  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

Agam.  March  patiently  along:— Let  one  be  Bent 
To  pray  Achilles  see  us  at  our  lent. — 
If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  us  befriended. 
Great  Troy  is  ours,  nnd  our  sharp  wars  ate  ended. 

[&«»(.  VuiTChing. 


Snc  Star 


Nev< 


Xl.—Anothtr  Part  I'f  the  FieU. 
'.nter  MutAt  and  Trojans. 
I,  ho  !  yet  ai 


Enter  Troilus. 
Tro.  Hector  is  slain. 

All.  Hector?— The  gods  forbid  t 

Tro.  He's  dead  ^  and  at  the  murderer's  horse's  tail. 

In  beastly  sort,  dragg'd  through  the  shameful  field. — 

Frown  ou,  you  heaveus,  effect  your  rage  with  speed ! 

Sit  gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  smile  at  Troj ! 

I  say.  at  once,  let  your  brief  places  be  mercy, 

j£ne.  My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  tbe  host. 

Tro.  You  understand  me  not,  thai  tell  me  so : 
I  da  not  speak  of  Bight,  of  fear,  of  death  ; 
Bui  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods  and  men, 
Address  their  dangers  in.    Hector  is  gone  ! 
Who  shall  tell  Priam  so.  or  Hecuba? 
Lei  him,  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye  be  cali'd. 
Go  in  to  Troy,  and  aay  thei« — Hector'a  dead : 
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TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


There  ii  a  wotd  vill  Priam  torn  to  itonc ; 
Uake  wells  and  Ntobei  of  tbc  maidi  and  wim, 
Cold  atatuM  of  Iba  youth ;  and,  in  a  woid, 
Stare  Troy  out  of  it«lf.    But,  marrh,  away : 
Heclor  ii  dead ;  Ibere  ii  no  more  lo  uy. 
Stay  yet ; — Yon  vile  abomioable  Mnu, 
.    Hiut  pioudly  pighl  upon  our  Pbrygtan  plaini, 
L«t  Titan  rite  u  early  ai  he  dare,  [coward  1 

I'll  Ihrougb  and  through  you  I  And  thou,  greal-iii'd 
No  apace  of  earth  shall  lunder  our  two  baUa  ; 
I'll  haant  thee  like  a  wicked  conicience  itill. 
That  mouldeth  goblins  iwift  as  frenzy  Ihoughlt.— 
Strike  a  tree  mareh  to  Troy  I— with  comfort  go  : 
Hope  of  reTCOge  iball  hide  our  inwaid  woe. 

[£i«uiil  jEhhii  and  Tnjaol. 


Pan.  Bat  hear  yon,  hear  yon ! 
Tro.  Hence,  broker  lackey!  ignomyand  ahama 
Puraue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  pame. 

[Eiil  TaoiLci. 


Pan.  A  goodly  nted'cioe  for  mj  achiiig  bODM  \ — 
world  1  wotld  !  world  \  thus  is  the  poor  agent 
despaed !  O  trailors  and  bawds,  how  earnestly  are 
you  let  a'woik,  and  how  ill  requited!  Why  should 
onr  endeaiour  be  so  loved,  and  the  performance  lo 
loathedT  what  vene  for  it  1  what  initance  fot  il T — 
Letmeiee:— 

Full  merrilr  the  humble-bee  dolh  sinz. 
Till  he  hath  lost  his  hone^,  and  his  ating  : 
And  being  once  subdued  in  aimed  Iiil. 

Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  Tail 

Good  tradetsin  the  flesh,  setthiaiu  jour  painted  cloths. 

Ai  many  a>  be  here  of  pandec'i  hall. 
Your  eye*,  half  onl,  weep  out  at  Pandar'i  fall : 
Or,  if  yon  cannot  weep,  yel  give  some  groans, 
Though  not  for  me,  yel  lor  your  aching  bones- 
Brethren,  and  listen,  of  Ihe  hold-door  trade, 
Some  two  months  hence  my  will  shall  here  be  made. 
It  should  he  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  Ihii, — 
Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester  would  hiss : 
Till  then  I'll  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  eases  ; 
And,  at  thai  rime,  bequeath  you  my  diseases.  [Eitt. 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


Tainiliuadilli 

out  of  its  ptvlne 


TW  taUw  IjiftH  PIsURh'i  Ljfi  of  Adudj.  > 
ipcsre  mivlit  bivt  nu  in  Honh'i  mnkluioo.  'J 
TtipKtliil  llotas  II  ■•  MIon  I— ~  Auoqiu  fnni 
>M  Cflbpuut  ar  liii  frlawla,  Hrinli  tlut  «  von 
mmi'ilih,  bceanii  he  had  lbs  iiii  WKaa  sfliti 


Hh*  and  scqaii  th*  ddL»«ii  i 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
>H,  s  nMi  Athenian. 


Flaminuji,  LuciLiri,  SiHviLins.  Timon'i  Hrrcanli. 
CiPBiB,  PniLOTus,  TiTua,  Ldcius.  HoniEssiuB, 

scrsanb  to  Timou's  cr^ditnr*. 
Tim  Sfminli  of'  Varto. 
The  Strvmt  oflaAon. 
Tuv  efTmoa'a  Cnditon. 
Cujud  and  Maslwrs. 
TftrM  SlraKgm. 

Foa.     Painttr.     JtatUtr.     fierchtnt. 
An  old  Athenian.    A  Pagt.    A  Foal. 

PanTHU,  TiHjiNnaA,  mutraiu  to  AlcitnadM. 

Othtr  Lordt,  Seiuion,  Offictn.  SMitn,  nittti. 


SCENEi-^Atuihs  ;  nndfAe  tmsdiodynitiiig. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Athena.    A  HaU  h 


Poet.  Good  day,  s 

P-in. 

Pott.  1  have  not 


glad  you  are  well. 
long ;  How  goes  Ihe 
1  uin.   iL  wcdaifl,  bti ,  aa  a  gmw^.  [world  ? 

P"'-  Ay.  that's  well  known  : 

But  what  particular  rarity!  what  strange. 
Which  manifold  record  not  matches  !  See, 
Magic  of  bounty  !  all  these  spirits  thy  power 
Halh  coDJur'd  to  attend.    I  know  Ihe  merchant- 

Paii.  I  know  them  both  ;  fother's  a  jeweller. 

Mer.  O,  'tis  a  worthy  lord  ! 

■'*»•  Nay,  that's  moat  fix'd. 

Urr.A  most  JDComparahle  man;  hreath'd,  asitweie. 
To  U  umirable  and  contiauate  goodness : 
He  passes. 

J™.  I  have  a  jewel  here. 

Mtr.  O,  pray, let's see't :  Forlbe lord Timon, sir! 

Jeu.Ifhe  will  touch  the  estimate;  But.forthat 

Pen.  Wlln  wtftr  ncomftim  hit*  prau'd  the  I'lU, 
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tiOd 


It  (taint  the  glory  in  that  happy  vtrtt 
IVhick  aptli)  lingi  tht  good. 

iUr.  Tis  a  good  form.  {Lmiking  at  thtjtatl. 

Jrtt.  And  rich  :  here  is  »  water,  look  JOQ. 

Pdin.  YoDannpt.sir.  in  same  »oiii,  some  dedic*- 
To  ihe  gte»t  lord.  [tion 

Pun.  A  Ibing  slipp'd  idly  from  me, 

Onr  poety  is  as  a  gum,  which  oozes 
From  whence  'lis  naurished  :  The  lire  i'the  flint 
Shews  Dol.  till  it  be  struck  ;  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itself,  and.  like  the  curreal,  flies 
Each  bound  itchafes.  What  have  youtherel  [forth? 

Pain.  A  picture,  sir- — And  when  comei  your  book 

PmI.  Upon  the  heels  of  mj  presentment,  sir. 


Leisi 


Nay,  ■ 


All  those  which  were  his  fellows  but  of  Ule, 
(Some  better  than  his  value,)  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  strides,  his  lobhiet  fill  with  lendance. 
Rain  sacrificial  whisperings  in  his  ear, 
Make  sacied  even  his  stirrop,  ud  through  him 
Drink  the  free  ail. 
Pai".  Ay,  msTTT,  what  of  these  t 

PkM.  When  Fortune, in  her  shift  andchange  of  mood. 
Spurns  down  her  late  belov'd,  all  his  dependants. 
Which  labour'd  after  him  to  the  mountain's  top. 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  slip  down. 
Not  one  accompanying  his  decliniae  foot. 
Pain.  'Tis  common : 


eyou 


Pwi.  Admirable  :  How  this  grace 

flpeaks  hi*  own  standing !  what  a  mental  power 
Thi$  eye  shoots  forth  I  how  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip  !  to  the  dumbness  of  the  gesture 
Cue  might  interpret. 

PstR.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Hera  is  a  touch  ;  Is't  good  ? 

P«(.  I'll  say  of  it. 

It  tutors  nature  :  artiflcial  strife 
Lives  in  these  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

Enttr  ctrtain  Senators,  and  pan  mtr. 

Fain.  How  this  loid's  follow'dl 

P«t.  The  senators  of  Athens  :— Happy  men  1 

Pain.  Look,  more ! 

Piff.  You  see  this  confluence,  thisgreat  Hood  of  viu- 
I  have,  in  this  rough  work,  shap'd  out  a  man,     [tors. 
Whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  hug 
With  amplest  entertainment :  My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particularly,  but  moves  itself 
Id  a  wide  sea  of  wait ;  no  Icvell'd  malice 
Infects  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold  ; 
Bttt  flies  an  eagle  fli^t.  bold,  and  forth  on, 
Leaving  no  tract  behind. 

Pdin.  How  shall  I  understand  you  1 

Poel.  I'll  unbolt  to  you. 

You  see  how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds, 
(As  well  of  glib  and  slippery  creatures,  as 
Of  grave  and  auslnre  quality,)  tender  down 
Their  services  to  lord  Timon ;  his  lo^  fortune. 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging. 
Subdues  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 
All  sorts  of  hearts  ;  yea.  from  the  glass  fiic'd  flatterer 
To  Apemantus,  that  few  things  loves  belter 
Than  (o  abhor  himself:  even  he  drops  down 
I'he  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Must  rich  in  Timon 's  nod. 

Pnia.  1  saw  (hem  speak  together. 

Pa«I.  Sir.  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleasant  hill, 
Feign'd  Fortune  to  be  throu'd  :  The  base  o' the  mount 
Is  rank'd  with  all  debris,  all  kinds  of  natures, 
That  labour  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere 
To  propagate  their  states ;  amongst  them  all. 
Whose  ^es  are  on  this  sovereign  lady  fix'd. 
One  do  I  personate  of  lord  Timoo's  frame. 
Whom  Fortune  with  her  ivory  hand  wafts  to  her  ; 
Whore  present  grace  to  present  slaves  and  servants 
Translates  his  rivals. 

Pain.  Tis  coneeiv'd  to  scope. 

This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill,  methinks. 
With  one  man  beckou'd  from  the  rest  below, 
Bowing  hit  head  against  Ihe  steepy  mount 
To  climb  his  happiness,  would  be  well  eipress'd 
la  our  condition. 


Tm. 

Km.  -.,..-,„ 

His  means  most  short,  his  creditors  moal 
Your  hononrable  letter  he  desires 
To  those  have  shut  him  up ;  which  failing  to  biro. 
Periods  his  comfort 

Tin.  Noble  VentidiuB  !  Well ; 

I  am  not  of  that  featlier,  to  shake  oS^ 
My  friend  when  he  must  need  me.    I  do  know  him 
A  gentleman,  that  well  deserves  a  help. 
Which  he  shall  have:  I'll  pay  the  debt,  and  free  bim. 

Vtn.  Sen,  Your  lordship  eier  binds  him. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  him  :  I  will  send  his  ransome; 
And,  being  enfranchis'd,  bid  him  come  to  me  i — 
'Tis  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up. 
But  to  support  him  after, — ^Fare  you  well. 

Ven.  Sen.  All  happiness  to  your  honour !    [Eiil. 
Enlcr  an  old  Athenian. 

Old  Ath.  Lord  Timon,  hear  ms  apeak. 

rim.  Freely,  good  father. 

Old  Atk.  Thoa  hast  a  servant  nam'd  Lucitiua. 

Tim.  I  hare  so:   What  of  him? 

OUJiA.  Most  nobleTimon,  call  theman  before  thee. 

Tim.  Attends  he  here,  or  no  1— Lucilius  I 


inclin'd  to  thrift  { 
And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  rajs'd. 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim.  Well;  what  further! 

Old  Alh.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  else. 
On  whom  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fair,  o'ihe  youngest  for  a  bride. 
And  I  have  bred  ber  at  my  dearest  cost. 
Id  qualities  of  the  best.    This  man  of  tbina 
Attempts  her  love ;  I  pr'ythee,  noble  lord. 
Join  with  me  to  forbicf  him  her  resort  ; 
Myself  have  spoke  in  vun. 

Tim.  The  man  is  hooesL 

Old  Alh.  Therefore  he  wilt  be,  Timon : 
His  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself. 
It  must  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Tlia.  Does  she  lore  hioi  1 

Old  Alh.  She  is  young,  and  apt : 
Our  own  precedent  passions  do  instruct  ui 
What  levity's  in  youth. 

Tim.  [To  LncuJDS.J  Lore  you  the  maidl 
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Imc.  Ay,  niT  food  lord,  and  At  icc«pti  of  it. 

OUAlh.  If  inner  mimige  inr  ransent  be  miuing, 
I  call  tfae  pidi  to  witneas,  I  will  chooie 
Mine  hair  from  forth  the  beggtn  of  the  vorld, 
And  diipDucH  her  all. 

Tim.  Haw  ihtll  the  b«  endow'd, 

If  ihe  be  mated  with  an  eqniil  huiband  > 

Old'ltli.Threelilenti.anthepTeMTil^iiirutiire.all. 

Tim.  This  ^ntleman  of  mine  hath  Mrr'dme  long ; 
To  tniild  hit  fortiine  1  will  Etrain  a  little. 
For  'tit  a  bond  in  men.     Oire  him  thy  danghter ; 
What  you  besltnr,  in  him  I'll  coumterpoiie, 
Add  inake  him  weigh  with  her. 

OU  Alh.  Matt  nobis  lord, 

Fawn  me  to  IhJt  your  honoar,  the  is  his. 

Tim.  My  hand  to  Ihaei  mine  honour  on  my  promiie. 

Lae.  Ilumblj  I  thank  yaar  lordship :  Never  may 
That  sUle  or  toitaoe  fall  into  my  keeping. 
Which  it  not  ow'd  to  you  !  [Er.  tec.  A  old  Ath. 

ijlabouT,  and  long 


Tim.  Wrought  he  not  well,  that  painted  il  < 

Apfm.  He  wrought  better,  (hat  made  the  painler ; 
and  3^1  he's  but  a  liUhj  piece  of  work. 

Pain,  You  aie  >  dog. 

Aptm.  Thy  mother  1  of  my  geDeiation ;  Wfaat'i 
the.  if  I  be  a  dog! 

Tan.  Wilt  dine  with  me.  Apemantui  ! 

Ajitm.  No  ;  I  eat  not  lord*. 

Tun.  An  thou  should'it.  tbou'dit  anger  ladlei. 

jlpem.  O  they  eat  lordsi  to  they  come  by  great  belEiat. 

Tim.  That's  a  lascivious  apprehension. 


PMt.  Vouduafe  my  lal 


Tim.  I  thank  you ;  yon  iholl  hear  from  me  uwn : 
Go  not  away. — What  htTe  you  there,  my  friendl 

Pain.  A  piece  of  painting,  which  I  do  beieech 
Your  lordihip  to  acc^ 

Tim.  Painting  ii  welcome. 

The  painting  is  almott  die  natDralman  ; 
For  since  dishonour  tnffici  with  man's  nature. 
He  is  but  outside  :  Thete  pencil'd  figure)  are 
Even  such  as  they  give  out.    I  like  your  work  ; 
And  you  shall  find,  I  like  it:  wail  attendanc* 
Till  yoD  hear  further  from  me. 

Pain.  The  godt  presarrs  you  ! 

Tim.  Well  fare  you, gentlemen:  Givemeyoarttand: 
We  must  needi  dine  logelber. — Sir,  yonr  jewel 
Hath  Bufler'd  nndai  praise. 

Jem.  What,  mj  lord?  diipraiael 

Tin.  A  meer  taliety  of  commendation*. 
If  I  ihonld  pay  you  fnr't  at  'tit  eitoll'd, 
It  would  unelew  me  qaite. 

Jtw.  My  lord,  'lis  nt«d 

At  those,  which  tell,  would  give:  But  you  well  knew, 
Thingi  of  like  valae,  diHeiing  in  the  o«nen. 
Are  piiied  by  their  masten  :  beliere't,  dear  lord, 
Yob  mend  the  jewel  by  wearing  it. 

Tim.  Well  mock'd. 

Her.  No,  my  good  lord:  hetpeak*  the  common 
Which  ail  men  speak  with  him.  [(ongae, 

Tin.  Look,  who  comes  here.  WUI  you  be  chid  1 
£n(<r  AruiNTOt. 

Jtw.  We  will  bear  with  your  lordship. 

Mer.  He'll  spare  none. 

Ttn.  Good  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus ! 

Aptn.  Till  I  be  gentle,  stay  for  Ihy  good  morrow ; 
When  thou  anTimon's  dog,  and  theuknaves  honest. 

Tim.  Why  dost  thou  call  them  knavratUiauknow'si 

Aptm.  Ate  they  not  Athenians  7  fthem  not. 

Tim.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  I  repent  not 

Jiu.  You  know  me,  Apemaotus. 

Aptm.  Thou  knowest,  I  do;  I  call'd  thee  hy  thy 


Tim.  WhiUier  an  going  1 

i^M.  To  knock  out  an  honest  Athenian's  braint. 

Tim.  That's  a  deed  thou'lt  die  for. 
Apem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the  law. 
Tim.  How  likest  thou  this  picture,  Apemantui  ' 
Apem.  The  bert,  for  the  ■ 


ApxH.  Not  to  well  at  plain-dealing,  which  will 

Tin.  What  doit  thou  thiak  'tit  worth  1 

Apem.  Not  worth  mj  thinking. — How  now,  poet? 

Potl.  How  now,  philoaopber  1 

Aptm.  Thou  liett. 

Pod.  Art  not  one  1 

Apem.  Yet. 

Fett.  Then  Hie  not. 


Po«.  Yes, 


.poet? 


feign'd,  be  ii 
Apem.  Yes,  he  it  worthy  of  Ihee,  and  to  pay  thee 
r  thy  labour :  He,  that  love*  to  be  BaltBred,  it  wor- 
thy 0  the  flatterer.     Heavens,  that  I  wer«  a  loidl 
Tim,  What  wouldst  do  then,  Apemantusi 
Apem.  Even  ai  Apemantut  dost  now,  hate  a  lord 
with  my  heart. 

Tim.  What,  thytelf  T 

fc"" 


Ay. . 


Wherefore  1 
Apem.  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord. — Ait 

not  thou  a  merchant  1 


TrtampeU  uund.     Enter  a  Servant. 
Tim.  What  tnunpel's  that  T 

Sen.  lis  Alcibiades,  and 

Some  twenty  hone,  all  of  companionship. 

Tim.  Piay  entertain  them ;  give  them  guide  to  us. — 
[£inin(  tome  Atlendantl. 
You  must  needs  dine  with  me ; — Go  not  you  hence. 
mi  I  have  thank'd  you  ;  and,  when  dinnei't  done, 
Shew  me  this  piece. — I  am  joyful  of  your  ugbu. 

EaMr  Alciuidis,  ipilh  Ut  campany. 
Most  welcome,  or.  [^^  safMe, 

Apem.  So,  to ;  there  !— 

Aches  contract  and  starve  your  supple  joints  I — 
That  there  should  be  small  love  'mODgtt  these  iwect 

Andalt  this  court'sy  ■     The  strain  of  nuua't  bred  oat 
Into  baboon  and  monkey. 

Atcib.  Sir.  you  have  sav'd  my  longing,  and  1  feed 
Most  hungrily  on  your  sight 

Tim.  Right  welcome,  lii^ 

Ere  we  depart,  we'll  thare  a  bounteoui  time 
In  different  pieaturei.     Pray  you,  let  ut  in. 

[Eieuni  ali  but  Aratumt. 
Enter  Two  Lords. 

1  Lord.  What  time  a  day  it'l,  Apemantui! 

Apem.  Time  to  be  honest 

t  Lard.  That  time  letvet  itill. 
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Aptm.  The  molt  acGuned  thoD,  (htlttill  oinil'itit. 

S  LarJ,  Thou  ut  going  to  lord  Timon's  feaiL 

Aptm.  Ay  ;  (o  lee  meat  fill  knavei,  and  wine  heat 

9  Idtrd.  Fan  thee  oell,  fare  tbee  well.        [fooli. 

Apem.  Tbau  art  a  Tool,  to  bid  me  rarewell  twice. 

t  Lonj.  Why,  ApemaDtus? 

Apim.  Shouldil  have  kept  one  lo  thyself,  for  I  mean 
to  give  thee  none. 

1  LorJ.  Haog  tiiyaelf. 

jlfKin.  No,  I  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding ;  make 
tliy  requests  to  thy  friend. 

t  Lord.  Away,  unpeaceabledog.or  I'll  spurn  thee 

Jp<m.Ii>illfly,likeadDE,theheeUDfaaass.  [En'l. 

1  Lord.  He's oppojile ton lunanity.  Come.shAllwe 
And  taste  lord  Timou's  bounty  }  be  outgoea  [in. 
The  very  heart  of  kindness. 

t  Lcril.  Ha  pours  it  out;  Plutua,the  godof  geld, 
Is  but  his  stevrard  :  no  meed,  bnt  be  repays 
Sevenrold  above  itself;  no  gift  to  him. 
But  breeds  the  giver  a  relurn  exceeding 
AU  use  of  quittance. 

1  Ltrd.  The  noblest  mind  he  cairiei. 

That  ever  govem'd  man. 

t  Lord.  Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes  1  Shall  we  inl 

1  Luni.  I'll  keep  you  company.  [Situnl. 

SCENE  II. 
Tht  ume.     A  Rmm  (^  Suu  in  Timon'i  Houu. 

Haulbo^i  plowing  Itnid  muiic.  A  great  ban^att 
urved  in;  FiAnoa  and  Mheri  nl (ending ;  than 
mitr  TiMuN,  Alcisiades,  Lucius,  Lucdlll-i,  Seh- 
pRONiui.  and  fflAir  Athenian  Senatois,  uiih  Veh- 
TiDius,  and  Attendants.  Then  cemti,  dnpping 
after  all,  ApEHiiNTiis,  diuonteMeib). 
Vm.  Most  bono  ur'd  Timon,  't  hath  pleas'd  the  gods 
remeraber 

My  father's  age,  and  call  him  to  long  peace. 

Me  is  gooe  happy,  and  hu  left  me  rich  : 

Then,  as  in  gratefnl  virtue  I  am  bound 

To  your  free  heart,  I  do  return  those  talents. 

Doubled,  with  thanks,  and  service,  from  who 

I  deriv'd  libet^. 

Tim.  O,  by  no  means, 

Hoaest  Ventidiua  :  you  mistake  my  lore  ; 

I  gave  it  freely  ever  ;  and  there's  none 

Can  truly  say,  he  gives,  if  he  receives  : 

If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  mastaol  dan 

To  imiute  them  ;  Faults  thai  are  rich,  ue  fair. 
Vtn.  A  noble  spiriL 

[7^51  all  ttaitd  armtenmulii  Mdag  on  Tihon. 
Tin.  Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony 

Was  but  dcvis'd  at  first,  lo  set  a  gloss~ 

On  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes. 

Recanting  goodness,  aori^ 


come  to  observe ;      _ 
Tin.  I  take  no  head  of  thee ;  thou  ait  an  Aihe- 
ian ;  therefore  welcome :  1  myself  would  have  no 
power :  pr'ytfaee,  let  my  meal  make  thee  silcnl. 
jlpcn.  I  scorn  thy  meat ;  'twouhl  choke  me,  for  I 

should 
e'ei  flatlet  thee. — O  you  gods  I  what  a  number 
f  men  eat  Timon.  and  he  sees  them  not  I 
It  grieves  me  lo  see  so  many  dip  their  meat 
blood  1  and  all  the  madneu  is. 
He  cheen  them  up  loo. 

I  wonder  men  dare  trust  Ihemwlves  with  men  : 
Methinks,  they  should  invite  them  wilboul  knives  ; 
Good  for  their  meal,  and  safer  for  their  lives. 
lucb  eiampla  for'l  1  the  fellow,  that 
lim  now,  parts  bread  with  bim,  and  pledges 
h  of  him  in  a  divided  draught, 
Is  the  readiesi  man  to  kill  him :  it  hex  been  prov'd. 


. J iny  my  windpipe's  dangerous  notes: 

Great  men  sboulddnekwilh  harness  on  their  ihroats. 

Tin.  My  lord,  in  heart;  and  let  the  health  go  round. 

t  Lard.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 

Afen.  Flow  this  way! 

A  brave  fellow! — he  keep  his  tides  well.    Timon, 
Those  healths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  slate  look  ill. 
Here's  that,  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a 


lendship.  there  needs  none. 
le  confess  d 


Pray,  sit ;  mi 

Than  my  fortunes  to  me. 

1  Lord.  My  lard,  we  always  ha 

Afta,  Ho.ho.cDciess'dill  bang'dit.  have  you  nc 

Tim.  0,  Apemantua! — you  are  welcome. 

Aptm.  No. 

Yon  shall  not  make  me  welcome: 
I  come  to  have  tiiee  thrust  me  out  of  doors,     [tht 

Tim.  Fye.  ihon  an  a  churl ;  you  have  got  a  humour 
Does  not  become  a  man,  'lis  much  to  blame : — 
They  say,  my  lords,  lliat  irafunr  btttii  tit, 
Bui  yond'  man 's  ever  angiy. 
Go,  let  him  have  a  table  by  hlmaetf ; 
For  he  does  neither  aflecl  company. 
Not  is  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 


If  I 


meals; 


Honest  w 


i'them 


This,  and  my  food,  are  equals  ;  there 's 
Feasts  are  loo  proud  lo  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 
Atehuntus's  Grace. 
Ttalg 
ivTayfar  , 

Grdnl  I  nuy  nnur  frmi*  to  fond. 
To  fnut  nun  en  hit  oath  or  bond  ; 
Or  a  harlottfor  h^  woeping  ; 
Or  a  dag,  (Ml  tMmt  a  lUepiHg ; 
Or  a  k^por  with  my  freedom; 
Or  mufritndt.  if  I  ihouU  need  'm. 
Amen.     Scfallto-t! 
Rick  nun  tin,  and  I  sal  mat. 

[£ati  and  drinht, 

IHuch  good  dtch  thy  good  heart,  Apemanlus  I  [now. 

Tim.  Captain  Alcibiadea,  your  heart's  in  the  field 

AUili.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  service,  my  lord. 

Tim.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfast  of  enemies, 

than  a  dinner  of  friends. 

AUib.  So  they  were  bleeding-new,  my  lord,  there's 
no  meat  like  them ;  I  could  wish  my  best  friend  at 
such  a  feast. 

Apetiu  'Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thine  en^ 
mies  then  ;  that  then  thou  mighl'at  kill  'em,  and  bid 

1  Lord,  might  ne  but  have  that  happiness,  my 
lord,  that  you  would  once  use  our  hearts,  whereby 
we  might  express  some  part  of  our  leals,  we  should 
think  ourselves  for  ever  perfect. 

Tim,  O  no  doubt,  my  good  friends,  but  the  gods 
themselves  have  provided  that  I  shall  have  much  help 
from  you  ;  how  bad  you  been  my  friends  else!  why 
have  you  that  chnrilable  title  from  thousands,  did  you 
not  chieHy  belong  to  my  bean  ?  I  have  told  moie  of 
you  lo  myself,  than  you  can  with  modesty  speak  in 
your  own  behalf ;  and  thus  far  I  confirm  you.  O, 
you  gods,  think  I,  what  need  we  have  any  friends,  if 
we  should  never  have  need  of  them  1  they  were  the 
most  needless  creatures  living,  should  we  ne'er  have 
use  for  ihem  :  and  viould  most  resemble  sweet  in- 
hung  up  in  coMs,  that  keep  A^  sonnds  to 
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tbemxlrei.  Why.IhiTeoflenwuhedDijrKirpoDrn, 
thai  I  mig^tcome  aetrer  to  50U.  We  ve  bom  to  do 
benefits  :  andwhii  better  or  propenr  cu  »e  cull  our 
own  iban  the  licbei  of  our  fnends !  O.  vbat  a  pre- 
ciou*  comfort  'lis,  to  have  »o  many  like  brotlien, 
commuidiDg  one  anatber'a  fortunes!  O  joy,  e'en 
made  iwiy  ere  it  can  be  bora  I  Mioe  eyet  cuiaol 
bold  oulmter,  melbinki  ^  to  forget  tbeir  faults,! 
drink  to  you. 

Apem,  Thou  weepest  to  make  them  drink,  Timon. 

9  Lard.  Jdj  bad  the  like  conception  in  our  eyes, 
And.  It  that  loitaat,  like  a  babe  sprung  up. 

Jptm.  Ho,  bo  t  1  laugb  to  cbiok  ihM  babe  ■  baitard. 

3Lord.Iptomi»eyou,mjlofd,youmo»'dmemuch. 

Aptm.  Much.  [Tuekt  uuttdtd. 

Tim.  What  meuis  that  tiump  ?— How  now  1 


■/■in 


Please  you.  my  lord,  there 
Mirous  of  admiilOQce. 
Ladies!  What  are  their  wi 
initblhemafor 


ills! 


my  lord, 

o  signiiy  their  pleasures- 
be  admilled. 


all ;  let  them  ha>e  kind 


Strv.  There 
which  heara  that  office, 

■"■»-  I  P™J.  lei  tlieii 

Entv  Cupid. 

Cup.  Hail  to  thee,  worthy  Timon  ;— and  to  all 
That  of  his  bounties  tasle! — The  five  best  senses 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron  ;  and  come  freely 
To  congnlulale  tbv  plenteous  bosom :  The  ear. 
Taste,  toucb,  smell,  all  pleas'd  from  thy  table  lisi 
Tbey  only  now  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyei 

Tim.  Tbey  are»("  ■■     ■      ■ 

Music,  make  their  welcome. 

1  LvriJ.Voutae.my  lord, hoi 
Miait.     Rt-titter  Cn{ad,  wilA  a  mavfut  ef  Ladies, 

at  Amaam,  wiA  iutti  is  lA*ir  hanit,  danew^.aiu' 

playing. 

Aptnt.  Heydair,  nhalaswenp  of  vanity  comes  thi 
They  dance  I  they  are  mad  women.  [way 

Ijke  madncw  ii  me  glory  of  thi'^  life, 
As  this  pomp  skews  to  a  little  oil,  and  root. 
We  make  ourselves  fools,  to  disport  ourseltes  ; 
And  spend  out  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men. 
Upon  whose  age  we  void  it  up  again. 
With  poiwDDus  tpiie,  and  envy.    W  ho  lives,  that's  no 
Depraved,  or  depraie^  '.  who  dies,  that  hears 
Not  one  spurn  to  tiieir  gravel  of  their  friends'  gift  t 
I  should  fear,  those,  that  dance  before  me  now, 
W'ould  one  day  tiamp  U|>on  me:  It  has  been  done 
Men  shut  their  door^  agmnat  a  selling  sun. 
ThtLotAtriufrvmlublr.Kithmvehadorinsi^Tivos 


to  tht  Saalboi/I,  and  ctaM. 
Tim.  You  have  done  our  pleasures  much  grace,  fair 
Set  a  fair  fashion  01  "         '■i-'- 


>t  half  so  beautiful) 


[ladies. 
lJ  kind  ; 
lively  lustre. 


All  Lad.  Most  thankful! 


[Eininl  Cupid,  and  Indies. 


Fla«.  My  lord. 

Tim.  The  Utile  casket  bring  me  hither. 

Flav.  Yes,  my  lord. — More  jewels  yet '. 
There  ia  no  crossing  him  in  his  humour ;        (Aiidt, 
Else  I  should  tell  him.— Well. -i' faith,  I  should. 
When  all's  spent,  he'd  be  cross'd  then,  an  he  could. 
'Tis  pily,  bounty  had  not  eyes  behind  ; 
That  man  might  ne'er  he  wretched  for  hie  mind. 

[£ri[,  and  rilunu  nU  t*i  cultM. 

1  Lorif.  When  be  our  men  > 

Strv.  Here,  my  lord,  in  readiness. 

t  Lard.  Ourhorset. 

Tim.  O  my  friends,  I  have  one  word 

To  say  to  you  ; — Look  you,  my  good  lord,  I  most 
Entreat  you,  honour  ms  so  much,  as  to 
Advance  this  jewel; 
Accept  it.  and  wear  it,  kind  my  lord- 

1  Lord.  I  am  so  far  already  in  your  gifts,— 

All.  So  are  we  all. 

Entsr  a  Servant 
Strc.  My  lord. there  are  certain  nobles  of  the  senate 
Newly  alighted,  and  come  to  visit  you. 


alighted,  ai 
Tbey  are  I 


I  pt'ytbee,  let  us  be  provided 


FlaB.  I  scarce  know  bow.  [Xsidt, 

£nMr  antlluT  Semnl. 

t  Serv.  May  it  please  your  honour,  the  lord  Luciui, 
Out  of  bis  free  love,  bath  presented  to  you 
Four  milk-white  horses,  trapp'd  in  silver. 

Tin.  J  shall  accept  them  fairly  :  let  the  presents 


Be  worthily  entertain  d. — How  now,  what  newst 

3  S(n>.  Please  you,  my  lord,  that  honourabls 
gentleman,  lord  Lucullus,  entreats  your  company  to- 
morrow to  bunt  with  him  ;  andhasseut  your  honour 
two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

T,m.  I'll  hunt  with  him;  and  let  them  be  receiT'd, 


It  fair r 


>ard. 


FUv.  [Aridt.]  Wbatwill  this  come  lot 

He  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give  great  gifts. 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coffer. — 
Nor  will  he  know  bis  purse  ;  or  yield  me  this. 
To  shew  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is, 
iicing  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  gaoi  ; 
His  promises  By  so  beyond  his  stale, 
That  what  he  speaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
For  everj'  word  ;  he  is  so  kind,  that  he  now 
Pays  interest  for't ;  his  lands  put  to  their  booka. 
Weil,  'wouldl  were  gently  put  out  of  office. 
Before  I  weie  forc'd  out! 
Happier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed. 
Than  such  as  do  even  enemies  exceed. 
1  bleed  inwardly  for  my  lord.  [  Eric. 

Tim.  You  do  yourselves 

]\Iuch  wrong,  you  bate  too  ranch  of  your  own  merits : 


Here, 


trlov. 


Lord.  With  more  than  common  thanks  [  will  re- 
3  Lord.  O,  be  is  tbe  very  soul  of  bounty  I  [ceive  IL 
rim.  And  now  I  remember  me,  my  lord,  yougave 
Good  words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courser 
T  __. —      :.  -J  yours,  because  you  lik'd  ill 


what  he  does  aflecl: 
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I  wdEh  my  ftiend'i  aflection  with  mine  owa ; 
I'll  tell  you  true.    I'll  call  on  ;au. 

Ail  Ijadi.  None  sowetcome. 

rim.  I  take  all  and  your  aeveial  vitilationa 
So  kind  lo  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  give  ; 
Methtnks,  1  could  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friendi, 
And  ne'er  be  weary. —  Alcibladea, 
Thou  an  ■  toldier,  Iherefora  seldom  rich, 

II  comes  in  charily  to  thee :  for  all  thy  linine 

Is  'moagst  lbs  dead  ;  and  all  the  landi  Ihou  haat 
Lie  in  a  pitch 'd  Geld. 

Alai.  Ay,  defiled  land,  my  lord. 

1  Lard.  We  an  bo  Tiituoualy  bound, — ~ 

Tim.  And  so 

Am  I  to  yoD. 

I  Lerd,        So  iDfioitelv  eodear'd 

rim.  All  to  you. — Ligbls,  more  lights. 

1  Lord.  The  beat  of  bajipineta. 

Honour,  and  Tortunes,  keep  wilh  you,  lord  Timon  < 

Tin.  Beady  for  his  Triends. 

[Eiiunt  Alcibiadu,  Lords, 4c- 

Apm.  What  a  coil's  herel 

Serving  of  becks,  and  jutting  out  of  bums  ! 
I  donbt  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  sums 
Tliatare  giiren  for  'em.     Friendship's  fuii  of  dregs: 
Melbinlu.  false  hearli  should  never  have  sound  legs. 
Tlins  honest  fools  lay  oul  (heir  wealth  on  couit'sies. 

rim.  Now,  ApenuiDtua,  if  Ihou  wen  not  sullen 
I'd  be  good  to  Ihee. 

ipem.  No,  I'll  DOlhing:  for 

If  1  should  be  brib'd  too,  there  would  be  none  left 
To  nil  upon  thee  ;  and  then  thou  would'tt  sin  the 
Thou  giv'st  so  long,  Timoo,  1  fear  me,  ihou  [faster. 
Will  give  away  thyself  iu  paper  shortly  : 
What  need  these  leasts,  pomps,  and  vain  glories! 

Tim.  Nay, 

Ad  you  begin  to  rail  on  societv  once. 
1  am  sworn,  not  to  give  r^rd  to  you. 
Farewell ;  aodcome  with  belter  music.  [£rit. 

Aptm.  So; —  [lock 

Thou'lt  not  hear  me  now.— Ihou  (halt  not  then,  I'll 
Thy  hearen  from  thee.  O,  Ihat  men's  ears  should  be 
To  counsel  deaf,  but  col  to  Battery  I  [£ii' 


SCENB  II.  609 

»tnd  ni4  10  your  mniler— ukd  the  cap 

s  in  the  righl  hand  thus : — but  tell  him,  sirrah. 


ACT  II. 

SCENXI.— 7l<uni(.  .J  Rwn  in  a  Senator's  HauM. 
Enter  a  Senator,  ictlk  papers  in  hit  hand. 
Sen.  And  late,  6ve  thousand  to  Varro  ;  and  to 
Isidore 
He  owes  nine  thousand  ;  besides  my  former  sum. 
Which  makes  it  five  and  Iwenly.— Still  in  motion 
Of  raging  waste  !  It  eannol  hold  ;  itvrill  not. 
If  1  want  gold,  steal  but  a  beggar's  dog. 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold  : 
If  1  would  sell  my  horse,  and  buy  tweoty  more 
Better  than  he,  why,  give  my  horse  to  Timon. 
Ask  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  foals  me,  straight, 
And  able  horses  :  No  porter  at  his  gate; 
But  rather  one  that  smiles,  and  still  invites 
All  thai  pass  by.     It  cannot  hold  ;  do  reason 
Can  found  his  state  insafe^.    Caphis,  ho! 
Caphis.  I  say ! 

£nt«r  CiFRis. 
Cap*.  Here,  sir  ;  What  is  your  pleasurel 

Sta.  Get  on  your  cloak,  and  haste  you  lo  lord  Ti- 

Imp/ittune  him  for  my  monies;  benotceas'd  [mon  ; 

Wilh  slight  denial ;  nor  Ihen  silcnc'd,  when — 


i  ftacted  dates 
t  my  credit :  I  love,  and  honour  him  ; 
.  not  break  my  back,  lo  heal  his  finger : 
!b  are  my  needs  ;  and  my  relief 


But  find  supply  immediate.     Get  you  gone  : 

Put  on  a  most  importunate  aspfel, 

A  visage  of  demand  ;  for.Idofear, 

When  every  feather  sticks  in  his  own  wing. 

Lord  Timon  will  be  left  a  naked  gull. 

Which  flashes  now  a  phcenii.     Get  you  gone. 

CapA.  I  go,  sir. 

Stn.  I  go.  sir  1 — take  the  bonds  along  with  you, 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt 

CopA.  I  will,  sir. 

Sen.  Go.  [£i. 

SCENE  II.— T^  uat.     A  HaU  mTimon's  Haiu. 
Enter  FLavrus.  unth  many  bilU  in  Ail  hand. 

Flat!.  No  care,  no  stop  !  so  senselessot  expense. 
That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it, 
Nor  cease  his  Bow  of  riot :  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him  ;  nor  resumes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue  ;  Never  mind 
Was  to  be  so  unwise,  to  be  so  kind. 
What  shall  be  done  1  He  will  not  hear,  till  feel : 
I  must  be  round  vrith  him,  now  he  comes  from  hunt- 
Fye,  fye,  fye,  fye  !  [ing. 

fnterCipHiB.andlha  Servants  D/'lsinonEsnilVARHO. 

Cap*.  Good  even.  Vara.:  What, 

You  come  for  money  T 

for.  Strc.  Is't  not  your  business  too? 

Cnp/i.  It  is  ; — and  yours  too.  Isidore! 

IiU.Serv.  His  so. 

Caph.  'Would  we  were  all  discharg'd  I 

Var.  Strv.  I  fear  it. 

CapA.  Here  comes  the  lord. 

Enln-TiKoM,  Alcibiadeb,  and  Lords,  l(c. 

Tim.  So  soon  as  dinner's  done,  we'll  forth  again. 
My  Alcibiades.— With  me  ;  What's  your  will  » 

CapA.  My  loid,  here  is  a  Dole  of  certain  dues. 

Tim.  Dues  1  wheuce  ate  you  ! 

Capk.  Of  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

Tim   Go  to  my  steward. 

Caph.  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  hath  put  me  off 
To  ibe  succession  of  new  days  this  month : 
My  master  is  awak'd  by  greal  occasion. 
To  call  upon  his  own:  and  hmnbly  prays  you. 
That  with  your  other  noble  p^ts  you'll  suit, 
In  jiving  him  his  right 

Tim.  Mine  honest  fHeud, 

I  pr'ythee.  but  repair  to  meneit  morning. 

CapA.  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Tun.  Contain  thyself,  good  friend. 

Var.  Srrv.  One  Varro's  servant,  my  good  lord, — 

Lid.  Strv.  From  Isidore  ; 


Var.  Suit.  Twas  due  on  forfeiture,  my  lord,  sin 
And  pasi, [weeks, 

Iiid.  Serv.  Your  steward  puts  me  off,  my  lord  ; 
And  [  am  sent  expressly  lo  your  lordship. 

Tim.  Give  me  breath  i 

I  do  beseech  you,  good  iny  lords,  keep 
[Erenflt  A1.CIBIA0. 


and  Lords. 
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TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


I'll  wait  upoD  jrou  imUntly. — Come  hither,  prajyou, 
[roVLAiiHi. 
How  goei  the  vocid,  that  I  am  thus  encountet'd 
With  clamorous  demands  of  dale-broke  bonda. 
And  the  detantion  of  toDg'Unee'due  debts, 
Againat  my  honour  1 

Flav.  Please  yon.  eentlemen, 

The  time  is  nnagreeable  to  this  buimeis  : 
Your  impoTtuuacy  cease,  till  after  dinner ; 
That  I  may  make  his  lordihipnoderatand 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid- 


See  tfaem  well 
Flar. 


Csph.  Stay,  stay,  h 


Dose 


,    [^ 


I  pray,  draw  near. 
cn>  and  a  Fool. 
eomes  the  fool  with  Ape- 


Jnd.  StrB.  A  placue  upon  him,  dog  ■ 

Fitr.  Stn.  How  dost,  fool  T 

Aprm.  Dosl  dialogue  with  thy  shadow  f 

Vitt,  StrB,  I  speak  not  to  thee. 

Aptm.  No  i  'tis  lo  thyseir.— Come  sway. 

[rolJ.<Fool. 

IsU.  Strv.  [rs  Vab.  Serr.]  There's  the  fool  hangs 
on  yonr  back  already. 

AptjH.  Ho,  thou  sland'st  single,  thou  art  not  o 

Oiph.  Where's  the  fool  now  1  [him  ye 

Apem.  He  last  asked  the  question. — Poor  rogui 
and  usurers'  men  !  bawds  between  gold  and  want '. 

AH  Sere,  What  are  we,  Apemantut  1 

Aprm.  Asses. 

All  Strv.  Why  I 

Apem.  Thai  you  ask  me  what  you  ate.  and  do  n< 
know  vDorselves — Speak  to  em,  foo), 

Fnol  How  do  you,  gentlemen?  [mistress 

All  Sttv.  Gramercies,  good  fool :  How  does  your 

Fool.  She's  e'en  setting  on  water  lo  scald 


Apem.  Good!  gramercy. 

Eni«r  Pago. 

Font  Look  you,  here  comes  my  mistress'  pagc- 

Fi-ge.  [Tu  tht  Fool.]  Why,  how  now,  captain  t 
what  do  you  in  this  wise  company  7  How  dosl  Ihou, 
Apemantus  ? 

Apem.  'Would  I  had  a  rod  in  my  mouth,  that  I 
might  answer  thee  profitably. 

Pi^c.  Pr'ythee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  super- 
scription of  these  letters ;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

Apem.  Canst  not  read  ? 

Page.  No. 

Apem.  There  will  little  learning  die  Ihen.tbatday 
thou  an  hanged.  This  is  to  lord  Timon  ;  this  lo  Al- 
cibiides.  Goi  thou  wast  bom  a  bastard,  and  thou'lt 
die  a  bawd. 

Pact.  Thou  wast  whelped  a  iog  ;  and  thou  shall 
famish,  a  dog's  death.    Answer  not,  I  am  gone. 

lExil  Page. 

Apem,  Even  so  thou  out-nin'st  grace.  Fool,  1 
will  go  with  you  to  lord  Timoo'i. 

FaaL  Will  you  leave  me  there  T 

Apem.  If  TmioD  slay  at  home. — You  three  serve 
three  usurers  1 

All  Sere.  Ay;  'would  Ihey  served  us! 

Apem-  So  would  I,-^aa  good  a  trick  as  ever  hang- 
man served  thief. 

FooL  Are  you  three  usurers'  men? 


fwJ. 


I  think,  no  ni 


ir  but  has  ■  fool  to  his  aer- 


Tant :  Hy  mistreiu  ia  one,  and  I  am  her  (ooL  When 
men  come  lo  borrow  of  yonr  masters,  they  approach 
sadly,  and  go  away  merry ;  but  Ihey  enter  my  mi>- 
Iress'  houae  merrily,  and  go  away  sadly :  The  reason 
of  this  1 

Var,  Strv.  I  could  render  one. 

Aptm.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  acconnt  thee  a 
whoremaster.  and  a  knave  ;  which,  notwithstanding. 
thou  ihalt  be  no  less  esteemed. 

Far.  Sttv.  What  is  a  whoremaster,  tool  1 

Foot.  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  something  like 
thee.  Tis  a  ■[urit:  aomelime,  it  appears  like  a  lord; 
sometime,  like  a  lawyer  ;  sometime,  like  n  philoso- 

G'ler,  with  two  stones  more  than  his  artificial  one : 
e  is  fery  often  like  a  knight ;  and,  generally,  in  all 
shapes,  that  man  goes  up  and  down  in,  from  font- 
score  lo  thirteen,  Uis  spirit  walks  in. 

Var.  StFv.  Thou  art  not  altc^ther  a  fool. 
Fatl,  Nor  thou  alt(^ther  a  wise  man :  as  much 
foolery  as  I  have,  so  much  wil  thou  lackest. 
Apem.  ThataoswermighthavebecomeApemanlus. 
All  Strv.  Aside,  aside  ;  here  comes  loni  Timnn. 

lU^TiUr  TmON  BBii  FuTitra. 
Aptm.  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 
Fual,  1  do  not  alwap  follow  lover,  elder  brother, 
and  woman  ;  sometime,  the  philosopher. 

[Exeunt  AFmaHTi'S  lad  Fool. 

Flav.  'Pray  you,  walk  near ;  I  'II  speak  with  you 

anon.  [Emini  Serr, 

Tim.  You  make  me  marre) :  Wherefore,  ere  this 

Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  state  before  me ;      [time. 

That  I  might  so  have  rated  my  eipense. 


Ibadte 


ofm 


Yon  would  not  hear  me, 
Al  many  leisures  1  prepos'd. 

Tim.  Go  to: 

Perchance,  some  Mogle  vaDtagea  you  took. 
When  my  indisposition  put  you  hack; 
And  that  unaptoess  made  your  minister. 
Thus  to  excuse  yourself. 

Flap,  O  my  good  lord ! 

Al  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts, 
Laid  them  before  you  ;  you  would  throw  ihem  06", 
And  say,  you  found  them  in  mine  honesty. 
When,  for  some  tiilling  present,  you  have  bid  roe 
Return  so  much.  I  have  shook  my  head,  and  wept ; 
Yea,  'gainst  the  authority  of  mannere  pray'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  close:  I  did  endure 
Not  seldom,  nor  no  slight  checks  ;  when  1  have 
Prompted  you,  in  the  ebb  of  your  estate. 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.  My  dear-lov'd  Lird, 
Though  you  hear  now,  (loo  late  '■)  yet  now's  a  lime. 
The  greatest  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
To  pay  your  present  debls. 

Tim.  Let  all  mv  land  be  sold 

f  (db.  Tis  all  engag'd,  same  forfeited  and  gone ; 
And  what  remains  will  hardly  stop  the  mouth 
Of  present  dues :  the  future  comes  apace : 
What  shall  defend  the  interim  ?  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reckoning! 

Tim.  To  Lacedcmon  did  my  land  extend. 

Flav.  O  my  good  lord,  Ihe  world  is  but  a  word , 
Were  it  all  yours,  lo  give  it  in  a  breath. 
How  quickly  were  it  gone! 

Tim.  You  tell  me  true. 

Flav.  If  you  suspect  my  husbandry  or  falsehood. 
Call  me  before  the  ciactesl  auditors, 
.And  set  me  on  the  proof.    So  the  gods  bless  me. 
When  all  our  offices  have  been  oppress'd 
Wiih  riotous  feeders :  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunken  spilth  of  wine;  when  erery  room 
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H&th  bltu'd  with  light!,  and  braj'ilinlhDUDimlBf ; 
I  h»YB  relit'd  me  to  a  mwteful  cock, 
And  aet  mine  eye)  at  flow. 

Tim.  Pr-ylhee,  no  mora. 

FlaD.HBB.TeD).hsveIsKid,the  bounty  of  this  lord  ! 
Haw  many  prodigal  bits  have  bUtbs,  and  peaiantx, 
This  night  enelntted!  Who  is  not  Timoa's? 
What  heajt,  head,  iword,  force,  means,  but  ia  lord 
GreatTimon.aoble.woithy.myalTimonl  [Timon'i? 
Ah  !  whea  the  meaiu  are  gone,  that  buy  this  prajie. 
The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  pmise  is  made: 
Feait-won,  fast-lost ;  one  clood  of  winter  showen. 
These  flies  ue  conch'd. 

Tin.  Come,  sermon  me  no  further : 

No  Tillanous  bounty  yet  hath  paxs'd  my  bean ; 
Unwisely,  not  i|;aobty,  have  I  giien. 
Why  dost  thou  weep?  Canst  ihon  the  conscience  lail. 
To  think  J  shall  lack  friends^  Secure  thy  heart ; 
If  I  wonld  broach  the  vessels  of  my  love. 
And  try  the  argumeati  of  hearts  by  borrowing. 
Men,  and  men's  fortunes  could  I  frankly  use. 
As  1  can  bid  thee  speak. 

Flav.  ,        Assuiance  bless  your  thoughts  t 

Tim.  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine  are 
crown'd, 
That  1  account  them  blessings  ;  for  by  these 
Shall  I  tiy  friends  :  You  shall  perceive,  how  you 
Mistake  my  fortunes  ;  I  am  wealthy  in  my  friends. 
Withiathere,  ho!— Flamiaios!  Servilius! 

Entir  Flamihius,  Sebitilids,  and  olfter  Servants. 

Stru.  My  lord,  my  lord, [Lucius. — 

Tin.  IwitI  drapalch  you  severally. — Yoa,  to  lord 
To  lord  LucuUus  you  ;  I  hunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day ; — You,  to  Sempronius  ; 
Commend  me  to  theii  loves;  and,  1  am  proud,  say. 
That  my  occasions  have  found  time  lo  use  them 
Toward  a  supply  of  nkoney:  let  the  request 
Be  fifty  talenti. 

Flam.  As  you  have  said,  my  lord. 

Ffau.  Lord  Ludas,  and  lord  Lqcullusi  humph! 
[Aiidi. 

Tin.Goyou.sir,  [liiaiwlAerServ.l  to  the  senators, 
(Of  whom,  even  to  the  itate's  best  health.  I  have 
Deserv'd  this  hearing,)  bid  'em  send  o'lhe  instant 
A  thousand  talents  to  me. 

FUv.  I  have  been  bold. 

(For  that  I  knew  it  the  most  general  way,) 
To  them  to  use  your  signet,  and  vour  name ; 
But  they  do  ^^e  tlieir  beads,  and  I  am  here 

Tim.  Is't  tniel  can  it  be? 

Flav.  They  answer,  in  ajoint  i 
That  now  Itiey  are  at  fall,  want 
Do  what  they  would;  are  sony — you  ate  honour- 
But  yet  they  could  have  wish'd — thev  know  not — but 
Something  hath  been  amiss — a  nobfe  nature 
Maycatchawranch— would  all  were  well — 'tis  pity— 
And  BO.  intending  other  serious  matters 
After  distasteful  looks,  and  these  hard  fractions. 
With  certain  half-caps,  and  cold-moving  nods. 
They  froze  me  into  silence. 

Tim,  You  gods,  reward  them ! 

I  pi'flbee,  man.  look  cheerly ;  These  old  fellows 
Have  their  ingratitude  in  them  hereditary : 
Their  blood  is  cak'd,  'tis  cold,  it  seldom  flows  ; 
'TIS  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind ; 
And  nature,  as  it  grows  again  toward  earth. 
Is  fadiion'd  for  fheionrney,  dull  and  heavy. — 
Go  to  Ventidius,-[(o  a  Sarv.]   'Pr'ythee,  [<o  Fla- 
Tins.]  be  not  sad. 


Thon  art  true,  and  honest ;  ingenionslj  I  ipeak. 
No  blame  belonga  to  thee: — [U  Sen.]  Ventidius 

lalelv 
Buried  his  father ;  bj  whose  death,  he's  atepp'd 
Into  a  great  estate :  when  he  was  poor. 

trisoa'd,  and  in  scarcity  of  friends, 
lar'd  him  with  five  talents:  Greet  him  from  me ; 
Bid  him  suppose,  some  good  necessity 
Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remembn'd 
With  those  five  talents :— that  had,— [w  Flav.]  give 

it  these  fellows 
To  whom  'lis  instant  due.    Ne'er  speak,  or  think, 
That  Timon'i  fortune  'mong  his  friends  can  sink. 
Flou.  I  would.  I  could  not  think  it;  That  thought 
is  bounty's  foe; 
Being  bee  itself,  it  Ihinki  all  others  so.       [£imnl. 


corporate  voice. 


of  a  silver 
est  Flami- 


ACT  III. 

}ENE  l.—TTu  tame.  A  Room  in  LdcuIIub'b  Htrnti. 

Fliihikius  utaiing.    Enter  a  Servant  ta  him. 
Strv.  I  have  told  my  lord  of  you,  hs  is  coming 
down  to  you. 

Flam.  1  thank  you,  sir. 

Enter  LuccLtus. 
Sent.  Here's  my  lord. 
Lueul.  [^ii<i<.]  Oneof  lord  Timon's  I 
warrant.  Why, this  hits  right;  I  drean 
Bson  and  ewer  to-night.    Flaminius,  ho 
ius;  you  are  very  respectively  welcome,  sir.^riii 
le  some  wine.— [Eiit  Servant.]  And  bow  does  that 
honourable,   complete,    free-hearted    gentleman    of 
iieoa,  thy  very  bountiful  good  lord  and  master  1 
Flam.  His  health  is  well,  sir. 
Lucul.  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well,  sir: 
id  what  hast  thou  them  under  thy  cloak,  pretty 

Flam.  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  nr ;  which, 
my  lord's  bdialf,  I  come  lo  entreat  your  honour  to 
supply;  who.  having  great  and  instant  occasion  lo 
use  fifty  talents,  bath  sent  to  your  lordship  lo  fumid 
biin;  nothing  doubting  your  prescntassistance  therein. 
Ltiail.  La.  la,  la,  la. — nothing  doubting,  says  he  ? 
alas,  good  lord !  a  noble  gentleman  'lis,  if  he  vronld 
not  keep  so  good  a  house.  Many  a  time  and  often  i 
have  dined  with  him.  and  told  him  on'I;  and  come 
again  to  supper  to  him,  of  purpose  to  have  him  spend 
less:  and  yei  he  would  embrace  no  counsel,  take  no 
warning  by  my  coming.  Every  man  has  his  fault,  and 
honesty  is  ■-"     '  ■---  -  —'  ^~     -  "   "—  '  -   " 


Mgell 


mfrai 


lU-tnltr  Servant,  tcilh  wine. 

Serv.  Please  your  lord^ip,  here's  the  wine. 

Lucul.  Flaminius,  I  have  noted  thee  always  wise. 
Here's  to  thee. 

flam.  Your  lordrfiip  speaks  your  pleasure. 

LueuL  1  have  observed  thee  always  for  a  towardly 
prompt  spirit.  —  give  thee  thy  due,  ^  and  one  that 
knows  what  belongs  to  reason ;  and  canst  use  the  time 
well,  if  the  time  use  thee  well:  good  parts  in  thee.— 
Get  you  gone,  wrrah. — [Tn  tht  Servant,  aho  gea 
oul.]— Draw  nearer,  honest  Flaminius.  Thy  lord'* 
a  bountiful  gentleman:  but  thou  art  wise  ;  and  thou 
koowesi  well  enough,  although  thou  earnest  to  me, 
that  this  is  no  time  to  lend  money  ;  especially  upon 
bare  friendship,  without  security.  Here's  three  soli- 
dares  for  thee ;  good  boy,  wink  at  me,  and  say,  thou 
saw'st  me  not.    Fare  thee  well. 


«QS 
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fil2  TIMON  OF 

i'laix.lB'lpMiiblclliewDildihauldaaiiiuchdlflcr: 

And  we  alive,  thai  [\\'d\   FIv,  damned  L>u«aw, 
To  him  thai  w< 


I.  Hafi 


>IH 


[n™ 


thy  muter.  [Krii  Local  _ 

FUm.  Ml;  tbeu  add  (o  the  number  that  ma;  scald 
I.el  molten  coin  be  iby  damnalion,  [thee  ! 

1'hau  diieaH  of  a  friend,  and  not  himielf  I 
Hal  rriendship  luch  a  faint  and  milky  beart. 
It  turns  in  less  than  two  nightsl  O  yon  godi, 
I  feel  my  master's  paition  '.  This  slave, 
Unlo  his  honour,  has  my  lord's  meat  in  bim  ; 
Why  should  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  Dnlriment, 
When  he  is  tum'd  to  poison  t 

And.  when  be  is  sick  to  death,  let  not  that  part  oF 
Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power  [nature 
To  eipel  tickoess,  but  prolong  hishaiu!  [EjiI. 

SCENE  II.— Dk  MM.    AjnMitfbut. 

Enlfl-  Ldciub,  Kith  Thrwe  Stfangen. 

Luc,  Who,  the  lord  Timoa  7  he  ii  my  irety  good 
friend,  ajtd  an  honourable  geatleman. 

1  Slran.  We  know  him  br  do  less,  ibougb  we  are 
but  strangers  to  bim.  But  I  can  tell  you  one  thing, 
my  lord,  and  which  I  hear  from  coimuon  rumours  ; 
now  lord  Timon'shappyhoursaredooe  and  past,  and 
his  estate  shrinks  from  him. 

Luc  Fye  no,  do  not  betieie  it ;  he  canDOt  want 
for  money. 

E  Siran.  But  believe  y(m  ibii,  my  lord,  thai,  not 
lone  ago,  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  lord  Lncullus, 
to  borrow  so  many  talents ;  uay,  urged  extremely 
for't,  and  shewed  what  neceaaity  belong'd  lo'l,  and 
yet  was  denied. 

Luc.  Howl 

tStran.  I  tell  you,  deoiad,  my  lord. 

Luc.  What  a  strange  ease  was  that  T  now,  before 
the  gods,  I  am  ashamed  on  'l.  Denied  that  honour- 
able mani  there  was  very  little  honour  shew'd  io'L 
For  my  own  part.  I  must  needs  ■       '        "  ' 


I  kindoe 


(from 


plate,  jewels,  and  such  like  trifles,  nothing  comparing 
to  his ;  yet,  had  he  mistook  him,  and  sent  to  me,  1 
should  ne'er  have  denied  his  occasiou  so  many  talenta. 
Enltr  SiaviLint. 
Sar.  See,  by  good  hap,  yonder's  my  lord  ;  I  hare 
sweat  to  see  his  honour. — My  honoured  lord, — 

[To  Lucius. 

Luc.  Serviliusl  yoa  are  kindly  met,  sir.  Fare  thee 

well: — Commend   nw   to   thy   bonourahle-virtuons 

Juisite  friend. 
ease  your  honour,  my  lord  hath 

Luc.  Ha  1  what  has  he  sent  1  I  am  so  mnch  en  - 
deared  to  that  lord;  he's  ever  sending:  How  shall  I 
st  Ihoul  And  what  has  he  sent  now  T 


"irTiar 


thank  him.  thii 
Sir.  He  hai 
my  lord  ;  requesting  your  lordship  to  supply  his  in- 


-.  He  has  only  sent  his  presei 
requesting  your  lordship 
witQ  so  many  talents. 


Luc  I  know,  his  lordship  is  but  merry 
He  cannot  want  fifty-five  hundred  talent*. 

Str.  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wanti  less,  my  lord. 
If  his  occasion  were  not  virtuous, 
1  should  not  oife  it  half  so  faithfully. 

.  Dost  thou  speak  seriously,  ServiliusT 


shewn  mvself  honourable!  how  unluckily  it  happen- 
ed, that  1  should  purchase  the  day  before  for  a  little 
part,  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour! — Servilini, 
now  befare  the  gods,  I  am  not  able  to  do 't ;  the  more 
beast,  I  say :— I  was  sending  to  use  lord  Timon  my- 
self, these  gentlemen  can  witness  ;  but  I  would  not, 
for  the  wealth  of  Athens,  I  had  done  it  now.  Com- 
mend me  bountifully  to  his  good  lordship ;  and  I 
hope,  bis  honour  will  conceive  the  fairest  of  n>e,  be- 
cause 1  have  DO  power  to  be  kind; — And  tell  him  this 
from  me,  I  count  it  one  of  my  greatest  afflictioot ; 
say,  that  I  cannot  pleasure  such  an  honourable  gentle- 
man. Good  Servilius,  will  you  beAiend  me  so  far, 
as  to  use  mine  own  words  to  him  I 

Scr.  Yes,  sir,  I  shall. 

Luc.  I  will  look  you  out  a  good  turn,  SeiriliuL — 
[Eiti  SauviLJt's. 
Tine,  at  jOn  said,  Timon  is  shrunk,  indeed ; 
And  he,  that's  once  denied,  will  hiidly  speed. 

[Eiit  Lucics. 

I  Smia.  Do  you  observe  this,  Hostilius  > 

t  Hiran.  Ay,  too  well. 

1  SmtB.  Why  this 
Ii  the  world's  soul ;  and  just  of  the  same  piece 
Is  every  Batterer's  spirit.     Who  can  call  him 
His  friend,  that  dips  in  the  same  dish  >  for,  in 
My  knowiug,  Timon  has  been  this  lord's  bther. 
And  kept  his  credit  with  his  purse ; 
Supported  his  estate  ;  nay,  Timon's  money 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages  :  He  ne'er  drinks. 
But 


paid  his  men  their  wages  :  He 
'Timon's  silver  treads  upon  his 


And  yet.  (O.  tee  the  monttronsnees  of  man 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape  !) 
He  does  deny  him,  in  respect  of  his, 
What  charitable  men  afford  to  beg^an. 

SStnm.  Religion  groans  at  it, 

1  Stron.  For  mine  ow 

I  never  tasted  Timon  in  my  life. 
Nor  came  any  of  hit  bounties  over  me. 
I'o  mark  me  lor  his  friend  :  yet,  I  protest. 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue. 
And  honourable  carriage, 
Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  me, 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation. 
And  the  best  halfsht    " 


is  heart:  But,  I  p 


[EnuHf. 

SCENE  in. 

Tht  unu.     A  Bien  in  Sempronius's  /fiwse. 
Enter  SiMVBONras.  aiul  a  Servant  of  Timon's. 

Sm.  Must  he  needs  trouble  me  ia'tt  Humph  ! 
'Bove  all  others  > 
He  might  have  tried  lord  Lucius,  or  Lucullus  ; 
And  now  Ventidius  is  wealthy  loo. 
Whom  he  redeem'd  from  prison ;  All  these  thtee 
Owe  their  estates  unto  him. 

Strv,  O  my  lord, 

Theyhaveallbeentouch'd.andfound  hate  metal ;  for 
They  have  all  denied  him  ! 

iS'tn.  How!  have  they  denied  him  T 

Has  Ventidius  and  Lucullus  denied  him! 
And  does  he  send  to  me  1  Three  ■  humph  ! — 
It  thews  but  little  love  or  judgment  in  him. 
Musi  I  be  his  last  refuge?  His  friends,  like  physicians. 
Thrive,  give  bim  over :  Must!  take  the  cure  upon  me ) 
He  has  much  disgrac'd  me  in 't ;  I  am  angry  al  him. 
That  might  have  known  my  place ;  1  see  no  sense  (w 'I, 
But  his  occasions  might  have  woo'd  me  first ; 
For,  in  my  conscience  I  was  the  first  man 


■zc.'.Coogle 


ACT  III.-SCENE  IV. 


That  e'er  recdved  gift  from  him : 

And  doe*  he  think  >o  backwatdly  of  me  now. 
Thit  I'll  Teqnile  it  lastl  No;  So  itmay  prove 
An  ■r|;uinei]t  of  kuehtei  to  the  reit. 
And  I  tmongat  the  larda  be  thought  a  fooL 
1  had  rather  than  the  wonh  of  thrice  the  sum. 
He  had  sent  to  me  first,  but  for  my  mind's  «>ke  ; 
I  had  such  a  cournge  to  do  him  good,  Bui  ncm  retard^ 
And  itilh  their  faint  reply  this  aotwer  join  ; 
Who  bates  mine  honour,  shall  not  know  my  coin. 
[Enl. 
Strv.  Excellenti  Your  lordahip's  a  goodly  villato. 
The  devil  knew  not  what  he  did,  when  he  made  man 
politic ;  he  crossed  himself  by  'I :  and  I  cannot  think, 
bnt.  in  the  end,  the  villaoiet  of  man  will  set  him 
cleat.     How  fairly  this  lont  strives  to  appear  fon]  1 
takes  virtoous  copies  (o  be  wicked  ;  like  those  that. 
under  hot  ardent  leal,  would  set  whole  realms  on  fire. 
Of  such  a  QBlure  is  his  politic  love. 
This  was  my  lord's  beat  hope ;  now  al!  are  fied, 
Save  the  gods  only  :  Now  his  friends  are  dead. 
Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  Iheir  wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  employ'd 
Now  (0  guard  sure  their  master. 
And  thii  is  al!  a  libeial  course  allowi ; 
Who  cannot  keep  hit  wealth,  must  keep  his  house. 


I  know,  my  lord  hath  spent  of  Timon's  wealth. 

WW  ingratitude  makes  it  worse  titan  stealth. 

ar.  Stn>,  Yes,  mine 's  three  thousand  crowns: 
What's  yoursT 

;.  Sen:  Five  thousand  mine. 

BT.Serv.  Tis  much  deep:  andilchouldseem  by 

master's  confidence  was  above  mine;  [the  sum. 
Else,  surely,  his  had  equall'd. 


SCENE  IV.— T^  M 


d  Halt  in 


Enter  Too  ServanU  of  Vatro,  niuJ  (A*  Servant  of  Li 
ciua,  nutting  Titus,  HoaTBSSiui,  and  mhtr  Ser- 
vants u  Timon'i  crtiliton,  maifing  hii  coming  rjut. 
Var.  Sent.  Well  met ;   good-morrow,  Titus   and 

Hortensins. 
Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Varro. 
Hot.  Lucius  7 

What,  do  we  meet  together  1 

Luc.  Strv,  Ay,  and,  I  (hink, 

One  busineis  doth  command  us  all ;  for  mine 

la  money. 
TU.        So  it  theirs  and  ours. 

Ellin-  Puiunns. 

Lat.  Sira.  And  sir 

Philotus  too! 

PIti.  Good  day  al  once. 

Luc.  Stn,  Welcome,  good  brother, 

What  do  you  think  Ibe  hour  I 

Fhi.  Labouring  for  nine. 

Luc.  Sen,  So  much  1 

Phi.  It  not  my  lord  Ken  yetl 

Luc.  Sent.  Not  yet. 

Luc.  Smi.  Ay,  but  the  days  are  waied  shorter  with 
You  must  consider,  that  a  prodigal  course  [him 
Is  like  the  sun's  ;  bnt  not,  like  his,  recoverable. 


Find  liule. 

f  A).  I  am  of  your  fear  for  that. 

Til.  I  'II  shew  you  how  to  observe  a  strange  event. 

Your  lord  tends  now  for  money. 

Hot.  Most  true,  he  does. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon's  gift, 

For  which  I  wait  for  money. 
Hot.  It  is  againil  my  heart- 
Luc.  Sen..  Mark,  how  strange  it  shewi 

'Hmoo  in  this  should  pay  more  than  be  owes  : 

And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  jewels. 

And  tend  for  money  for  'em. 


Hor.  I  am  weary  of  this  ' 


!,  die  gods  ci 


T  FUAMTNIUS. 


Luc.  Sen 


Flam.  No,  indeed,  he  is  not 
Tit.  Weatlend  his  lordship:  'pray,  signify 
Flain.  1  need  nol  tell  him  that;  tie  knows,  you  ar 
too  diligent.  [Eii'l  FijmiNiu: 

Enter  Flavius,  in  a  efdafc,  muffitd. 
Lve.  Serv- Hi',  is  nol  (hat  his  steward  muffled  so< 
le  goes  away  in  a  cloud  :  call  him,  call  him. 
Til.  Do  you  hear,  sir  1 

1  Tor.  Serv.  By  your  leave,  wr, 

Flav.  What  do  you  ask  of  me,  my  friend  » 


Plan. 


Twere  sure  enough.     Why  then  preferrd  you  not 
Your  sums  and  bills,  when  yoor  lalse  matlert  eat 
Of  my  lord's  meal  1  Then  they  could  imile,  and  fawn 
Upon  his  debtt,  and  take  down  th'  intereil 
Into  their  gluttonous  maws.    You  do  yourselves  but 
To  stir  me  up  ;  let  me  pass  quietly  :  [wrong, 

Believe 't,  my  loid  and  I  have  made  an  end  ; 
I  have  DO  more  to  reckon,  he  Co  spend. 

Luc  Seni.  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  serve. 

Flao.  If 'twill  nol  serve, 

"Tisiml  sobaseasyou;  for  you  serve  knaves.    [£ril. 

1  Far.  Stv.  How  1  what  does  his  cashier'd  worship 

{  Far.  Serv.  No  matter  what ;  he's  poor,  and  that's 
revenge  enough.  Who  can  speak  broader  than  he 
thai  has  no  bouse  to  put  hit  head  inl  such  may  rail 
against  great  buildings. 

Enter  Sebvilius. 

Til.  O,  here's  Servilius  ;  now  we  shall  know 

Ser.  It  I  might  beseech  tou.  centlemen. 

To  repair  some  other  hour.  1  should  much 
Derive  from  it:  for.  lake  it  on  my  soul. 
My  lord  leant  wond'rously  to  discontent. 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forsook  him  ; 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keep  hii  chamber. 

Luc.  Sem.  Many  do  keiep  their  chamben,  are  nol 
And,  if  it  be  u  far  beyond  his  health,  [tick  ; 

Methinks,  he  should  the  sooner  nay  his  debtt, 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  gods. 

Str.  Good^t! 

1^1.  Wecannot  take  this  for  an  answer,  sir.  [lordl 

Flam.  [Wiifcin.]  Servilius,  helpl — my  lord '.  my 

Enle'TmON,  inerflj*;  fi.*itisivsfatbimng. 

Tim,  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  against  my  pas- 
Have  I  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  bouse     [sage  ? 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  gaol  I 
The  place,  which  I  have  feiaied,  does  il  ik>w, 
Uke  all  mankind,  shew  me  an  iron  heartl 

f.iit.S^ru.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

TH.  My  loid,  here  is  my  bill. 


.dbyGoogle 
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TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


Lue.  Strv.  Here  '■  mine. 
Hor.Serv.  Aod  nuDC,  mj  lord. 
Bmk  Vat.  Serv.  Andoara,  niylonl. 
P\i.  All  our  billi. 

Tim.  Knock  me  down  with  'em  :  clwre  me  to  tht 
Iai£.  Sfm.  A]u  f  my  lord,  [girdle 

Tin.  Cut  my  he«rt  in  iunw. 
Tit.  Mine,  fifty  Ulenti. 
Tim.  Tell  out  my  blood. 
Liie.  Srrv.  Five  thousand  crown*,  my  lord. 
Tim.  Five  thousaiul  drops  payi  th»l.— 
What  yours  7— and  ymin  ? 

1  Var.Serv.  My  lord, 

S  Var.  Sm.  My  loni, 


E.  take  a 


[^ 


YOU  ! 

Hit.  'Faith,  I  perceire oni roaiUitiiMiy  throw  their 
cipe  U  their  money  ;  theie  debU  may  well  be  called 
deaperale  onei,  (or  a  madman  owes  'em.      [£inuu. 


RftnU< 


I  <i<i<l  Fliviu: 


Tin.  Tbey  have  e'en  pnt  my  breath  froni  me,  th< 
Creditors !— devils.  [slavea . 

FUv.  My  dear  lord, 

Tin.  What  if  it  should  be  *o  ? 

Flav.  My  lord, 

Tin.  1  'tl  have  it  so :— My  steward ! 

FJiiD.  Here,  my  lord. 

Tin.  So  f  lly  1  Go,  bid  all  my  frieodj  again, 
Lucias,  LucunuE.  and  3empronius  ;  all : 
1  .■> ^  fjj^,  ^  ureal. 


Flav. 


A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be 't  not  in  iby  care  ;  go, 

I  charge  thee ;  invite  them  all :  let  in  the  tide 
Of  koanis  ones  more  -,  my  cook  and  1  '11  provide. 


SCENE  V^Tkt  umt 


TktS- 


le  House, 
a,  Mmttd, 


Tlu  Senate  lining.     £i 

1  Sen,  My  lord,  yon  hare  my  voice  to  it ;  the  fault 'i 
Blood ;  'tis  necessary  he  should  die : 
NoUiing  emboldens  sin  so  much  as  mercy. 

i  Sf:  Most  true  ;  the  law  shall  bruise  bim. 

iflcit.  Honour,  health  .and  compassion  to  the  senate! 

1  Sen.  Now,  captain  1 

Alcib,  I  am  an  humble  suitor  to  your  viitoei ; 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law. 
And  none  but  tyrants  use  it  cruelly. 
It  pleases  time,  and  fortnne.  to  lie  heavy 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  in  hot  blood. 
Halh  Etepp'd  into  the  law,  which  is  past  depth 

"-  ■■---«  that,  without  heed,  ■^-  -' -—  -' 

man,  setting  bis  fate 
or  comely  virtues : 
Nor  did  be  soil  the  fact  with  cowardice  ; 
(An  honour  In  bim,  which  buys  out  his  fault,) 
But.  with  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  spirit. 
Seeing  his  reputation  touch'd  to  death, 
He  did  oppose  his  foe  : 
And  with  such  sober  and  unnoted  passion 
He  did  behave  his  anger,  ere  'twas  spent, 
A*  if  he  had  but  prov'd  an  artiumenl. 

15m.  You  undergo  to 

Striving  to  male  an  ugly 

Your  words  have  look  such  pains,  as  if  they  labont'd 
To  bring  manalaughter  into  form,  set  qaairelliog 
Upon  tM  head  of  valour  ;  which,  indeed. 
Is  valour  miibegot,  and  came  into  the  world 


When  sects  and  fictions  were  newly  bom : 

He's  truly  valiant,  that  can  wisely  nifier 

The  worst  that  man  can  breathe;  and  make  his  wrongs 

flisoutsides;  wear  them  like  hii  raiment,  careleuly ; 

.^nd  ne'er  prefer  hit  injuries  to  his  heart. 

To  bring  it  into  danger. 

If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  ns  kill, 

What  folly  'tis,  to  hazard  life  for  ill  ? 


AUi 


folly  'tis, 
ib.  Sly  k 
Sen.  Yon  cannot  make  gron  lii 
no  valour,  but  to  '   " 


I  look  clear ; 


Alrib.  My  lords,  then,  under  favonr  pardon  me. 

If  I  speak  like  a  captain 

Why  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to  battle. 
And  not  endur«  all  Ihteatenings  I  sleep  upon  it, 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throats, 
Withonl  repugnancy  I  but  if  there  be 
Such  valour  in  the  bearing,  what  make  we 

ad  ?  why  then,  women  are  moro  valiant. 
That  stay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 
And  th'  ass.  more  captain  tban  the  lion  ;  the  feloa, 
Loaden  with  irons,  wiser  than  the  judge. 
If  wisdom  be  in  tuffertug,     O  my  lords. 
As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  good  ; 
Who  cannot  condemn  rashn»s  in  cold  blood  1 
To  kill.  1  grtut,  is  sin's  eitremest  gusi  ; 
"ut,  in  deieoce,  by  mercy,  'tis  most  just 

D  be  in  anger,  is  impiety  ; 

ut  who  is  man.  that  is  not  angiyl 

^eigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

tSen.  You  breathe  in  vain. 

Alcih.  InvBin!  his  service  done 

t  Laced&mon.  and  Bytantinm. 

'ere  a  sufficient  briber  for  his  life. 


AUih.  Why, 
And  slain  in  fia 
How  full  of  V 


say,n 


B,  h'as  done  fair  se 


last  conflict,  and  made  plenteous  wanndt  * 
i.  He  has  nuule  too  much  plenty  with  'em,  ha 
II  a  sworn  rioter  :  h'as  a  sin  that  often 
Drowns  him,  and  lakes  his  valour  prisoner : 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alone 
To  overcome  him  :  in  that  beastly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages, 
And  cherish  factions :  Tis  inferr'd  to  us, 
His  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 

iSen.  He  dies. 

Alcib.  Hard  fate  !  he  might  have  died  in  war. 
My  lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him, 
(Though  his  right  arm  might  purchase  his  own  time. 
And  be  in  debt  to  none,)  yet,  more  to  move  you, 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,  and  join  them  both  : 
And,  for  I  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  I  "11  pawn  my  victories,  all 
""    '  '  ■    good  returns, 

law  his  life. 


Ifby  tl 
Why,  let  the  1 
For  Ib     ■ 


[^rirae  he  owes  tb 
I,  and  w 


t  in  valiant  goie ; 
is  nothini 


Sea.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies  ;  urge  it  no  more. 
On  height  of  our  displeasure  ;  Friend,  or  brotlier, 
•n  blood,  that  spills  another. 

"      ■  ■         My  lords. 


it  be  so!  it  mustnc 


eight  0 
He  forfeits  his 

Alcib.  Must 
I  do  beseech  yi    . 

tSen.  Howl 

Alcib,  Call  me  to  your  remembnncs*. 

SSia.  What! 

AlcUi.  lea  .         ,  „ 

could  not  else  be,  1  should  prore  k 

1  sue,  and  be  denied  such  common  grace : 
My  wounds  ache  at  you. 

'  Stii.  1>0  you  dare  our  angerl 


,ab,GoOglc 
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*ni  in  tew  vordi,  but  ipacioos  ia  eOecl ; 
We  baoUh  Ihee  for  cm. 

AUib.  Baniih  me  1 

BmUh  jout  dat^e  ;  banish  uaurv,  ^ 

That  makei  the  senate  ugl]'. 

I  Sen.  If,  after  two  liajrt'ihiDe.AthenscoDlaiii  thee. 
Atletid  our  weijblier  judgmeat    And,  not  to  swell 

He  ihall  be  executed  preKotlj.      [Einint  Senators. 
Alcib.  Kuw  the  sodi  keep  you  old  enough  ;  that 
you  may  live 
Only  in  bone,  that  none  may  look  on  jou  ! 
I  am  wane  than  mad  ;  I  have  kept  back  their  foe*, 
While  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  lai?e  intetest ;  I  myxelf, 
Rich  only  in  large  huru  ; — All  those,  fbi  this  I 
Ii  this  the  balsam,  that  the  usuring  senate 
Pours  into  captains' woundsl  hal  bRnlsbment? 
It  comes  uot  ill ;  1  hale  not  to  be  banish'd  ; 
It  ii  a  cause  worthy  my  spleen  and  fury, 
That  I  may  strike  it  Athens.    1  'II  cheer  up 
My  discontented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts. 
Tis  honour,  with  most  lands  to  be  at  odds  -, 
Soldiers  should  brook  as  little  wiongi,  as  gods.  [Kitt. 

SCENE  Vl—Amagnlfieent  RornninTimon'sHouM. 
Matit.    Tabin  ut  vut :  Servants  sllcnding.    Enter 


1  Lerd.  Hy  moat  hoDODltble  lord,  1  am  e'en  sick 
of  shame,  that,  when  your  lerdihip  this  other  day  sent 
*'  ma,  I  was  so  unrortunate  a  beggai. 

Tim.  Thinknoton't,  sir. 

1  Lord.  If  you  had  sent  but  two  hours  before, — 
Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remembrance. 

— Come,  bring  in  all  togetnei. 

2  Ijird.  All  covered  disbes  I 

1  Lord.  Royal  cheer.  1  warrant  yon. 

SLtrd.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money,  and  the  season, 

iLnrd.  Howdoyoul  What's  the  newsl 
SlArrd.  Alcibiades  is  banished  :  Hear  you  ofil! 
1  J[  t  Lin-d.  Alcibiades  banished  ! 

3  Lord.  Tis  so,  be  sure  of  it. 
I  Lard.  Howl  howl 
a  Lerd.  I  pray  you  apon  ■ 
Tint.  My         ■■      '  ■      ■ 
3  Lord.  1 

S  Lord,  Thia  'i  the  old  man  still. 
3  Lord.  Will 't  hold,  will 't  hold  1 

St  Ltrrd.  It  does :  but  time  will — and  so 

3  Lord.  1  do  conceive.. 

Each  man  to  his  stool,  with  that  spur 


1  Lord.  Upon  that  were  my  thougl 
we  encountered :  1  hope  it  is  not  so  low  wnu  ii 
he  made  it  seem  in  the  trial  of  his  several  fiiei 

3  Lord.  It  should  not  be,  by  the  persuasion  of  his 
new  feasting. 

1  Lord,  f  should  think  so:   He  hath  tent 
earnest  inviting,  which  many  my  near  occasii 
urge  me  to  put  off;  but  he  hath  conjured  me  beyond 
them,  and  I  must  needs  appear. 

I  Lord.  In  like  manner  was  I 
tunate  business,  but  he  would 
1  am  sonj,  when  he  sent  to  bo 

1  Lord.  1  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  1  understand 
how  all  things  go. 

S  Lord.  Every  man  here '■  so.  Whatwouldhehara 
borrowed  of  you  7 

1  Lord.  A  IhouBBiMi  pieces. 

S  Lord.  A  thousand  pieces ' 

1  Lord.  What  of  jou  ^ 

SLord.  He  sent  to  me,  ur,— Here  he  coi 

EnMT  TiHON,  and  Attendants- 
Tim.  With  all  n^  heart,  gentlemen  both  :— And 
how  fare  you  1 

I  Lord.  Eierat  the  best,  hearingwell  of  your  lord' 

t  Lord.  The  swallow  follows  not  summer  mort 
willing,  than  we  your  lordship. 

TiBi,  [Atidt.)  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  winter . 
such  summer-birds  are  men. — Gentlemen,  our  dinnei 


lordship,  that  I  relnmed  you  an  empty  n 
Tim.  O,  sir,  let  it  not  trouble  yon. 

S  Lord.  My  noble  lord, 

Tim.  Ah,  my  good  fiiendl  whatcbeer? 

[7^  baiqutt  bmtighi  ii 


if  his  m 


hall  b 


fut. 


all  places  alike.    Hake  not  a  ci , 

e  meal  coot  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  first  place : 

t,  sit.  The  gods  require  our  thanks. 

great  bt7iefactort,tpTmhUtniTKeiety  with  thatJt- 
For  yinir  own  gifUt  maA«  ymiTulves  praited: 
obi  rrMTtitf  ttitt  to  gioe,  Uxt  your  deitiet  be  dapued. 
Lend  to  each  man  erunigh,  thalonaiued  not  lend  Ioor- 
piher  i  for,  mere  (/our  godheadt  to  borroto  of  mfli,  men 
mmldforiakt  thegodi.  Jdahtthi  meat  be  beloved,  marc 
than  the  man  that  gives  it-  Let  no  auerabl^  o/*  Iwentr/ 
be  u  ithimt  a  uirre  of  vilUtiiu :  If  there  sit  tvelve  amnea 
at  the  tabu,  Ut  a  doten  of  them  be — at  they  are.- — Tht 
rat  ofyourfea,  0  godi, — the  eenatore  of  Athem,  toge- 
ther with  the  eommon  lag  of  people,-.— what  ia  amru  in 
them,  you  gods,  make  niitahlefor  dnlrurtion.  For  theie 
present  friends,- — oi  they  are  to  me  ftothing,  to  in 


ling  bless  them,  a 


to  nothing  they  or 


Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

[Thedishei  uncotiered,  arefutl  o/'ioorm  toater. 

Some  ipeak.  What  does  his  lordship  mean  1 

Some  other.  I  know  not. 

Tim.  May  you  a  better  feast  never  behold, 
You  knotol  mouth- friends !  imoke.  andluke-warm 
Is  your  perfection.     This  is  Timon's  last ;        [water 
Who  stuck  and  spangled  you  with  flatteries. 
Washes  it  off,  and  sprinkles  iu  your  faces 

[Throwing  loater  in  their  fatet. 
Your  reeking  villany-    Live  loalh'it.  and  long. 
Most  smiling,  smooth,  detested  parasites. 
Courteous  destroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  bean. 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trencher- friends,  time's  flies, 
Cap  and  knee  slaves,  vapours,  and  minute-jacks ! 
Of  man.  and  beast,  the  in£nite  malady 
Crust  you  quite  o'er ! — What,  dost  thou  go  1 
Soft,  take  thy  physic  first— thou  too,— and  thou  ;— 
[I^roui  tht  diifid  at  thtm,  and  drim  tA«m  out. 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none. — 
What,  all  in  motion  ?  Henceforth  be  no  feast, 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  guesL 
Burn,  house  ;  sink,  Athens  I  henceforth  haled  be 
Uf  Timon,  man,  and  aU  humanity.  [Eat. 

Re-tater  the  Lords,  nilll  olAor  Lords  und  Senators. 
I  Lord.  Hon  now,  my  lords  1 
i  Lord.  Know  you  the  quality  of  lord  TunoD'sfurv  1 


D.g.tizecbvGoOgle 


(tlO 


•rr.MON  OF  ATHENS. 


S  lari.  Pith  1  did  jou  lee  mj  cip ! 
4  Lord.  1  ha™  liwt  mj  go>™. 

3  Lm-il.  He't  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nought  but  hu- 
mour «>nvi  him.  He  gire  me  ■  jewel  the  other  day. 
and  DOv  he  hai  beat  it  out  or  m j  hat : — Did  you  tee 

4  Lord.  I>id  you  >ee  my  cap  t 
%  Lvd.  Here  'tis. 

4  Lord.  Hero  lies  my  gowD. 
1  Lard.  LeI'f  male  no  itay. 
I  Liird.  Lord  Timou'i  mad. 

3  Lord.  1  feel't  upon  my  bociei. 

4  Lord.  One  day  he  givea  us  diainoDdi.  Dent  day 

iMmei.  [Ew«.il. 


ACT   IV. 

SCENE  l.-~Wiihout  ih,  WatU  «f  AibtDt. 
Enur  TiHON. 
Tim.  Let  me  look  back  upon  thee.  O  thou  wall. 
That  eirdlest  in  IhoH  nolvei  1  Dive  in  the  eanh, 
And  fence  not  Athens  !  Matrons  turn  incontiDent ; 
Obedience  fail  in  children  !  slaves,  and  fools. 
Flock  the  grave  wrinkled  senate  from  the  bench. 
■    '  '    ■'   ir  (leads  '.  to  general  filths 


Conv 


0' the  in 


Rather  than  render  back,  out  with  you 
And  cut  your  tnitlers'  thnnti!  bountl  servanu,  bi 
large-handed  robben  your  eruve  masters  are. 
And  pill  by  law  <  maid,  to  Uiy  master's  bed  -, 
Thy  mistress  is  o'the  brothel  f  sod  of  sixteen. 
Pluck  the  lin'd  crutch  from  the  aid  limpiug  sire, 
With  it  beat  out  his  bnins  <  piety  and  fear, 
ReligiOD  to  the  gods,  peace,  justice,  truth. 
Domestic  awe,  night-rest,  and  ueighboarhood. 
Instruction,  manners,  mysteries,  and  trades. 
Degrees,  observances,  customs,  and  Ian 


Your  potent  and  infectious  fevers  heap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke  I  tbou  cold  sci 
Cripple  our  senaton,  that  their  limbs  may  hall 
As  lamely  as  their  maaaera !  lust  and  liberty 
Creep  in  llie  minda  and  marrows  of  our  youth  ; 
That  'gainst  the  stream  of  virtue  they  may  strive. 
And  drown  themselves  io  riot!  itches,  bfains. 
^w  all  the  Athenian  bosoms  ;  and  their  crop 
Be  general  leprosy  !  breath  infect  breath  ; 
That  their  society,  as  their  friendship,  may 
Be  merely  poison  !  Nothing  I'll  bear  from  thee. 
But  nakedness,  thou  d^lesuble  tonn  ! 
Take  thou  that  too.  with  multiplying  banns '. 
Timon  nill  to  the  woods  ;  where  he  shall  find 
The  unkindest  beast  more  kinder  than  mankind. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  me.  you  good  gods  all,) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall  I 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  hate  may  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and 'low  '. 
Amen.  [Eril, 

SCENE  II.— Athens.     A  flwrnin  Timon's  How, 
Enter  pLAnus,  »ilft  Tico  or  Thru  Serrants. 
1  Serr.    Hear  you.  master  steward,  where's  oui 

Are  we  undone  ?  caafoffl  nothing  remaining? 

J^lnv.  Alack,  my  feltovra.  what  should  1  say  to  you  1 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods. 


ible  a  mailer  fallen  1  All  gone  '.  and  not 
One  friend  to  take  bis  fortune  by  the  ann. 
And  go  along  with  him! 

3  Htm.  Ai  we  do  turn  our  backs 

From  our  companian.  thrown  into  his  grare  ; 
So  bis  familiars  to  big  buried  forlanes 
Slink  all  away ;  leave  their  false  vows  with  him. 
Like  empty  purses  pick'd :  and  hia  poor  self, 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air, 
With  his  disease  of  all-sbnnn'd  poverty. 
Walks,  like  contempt,  alone.-^iore  of  our  fellowi. 
Enter  other  Servants. 

FUv.  All  broken  implements  of  a  niin'd  house. 

3  Stm.  Yet  do  our  heaiU  wear  Timon's  lively. 
That  see  I  by  our  laces  ;  we  are  fellows  still, 
Serving  alike  in  sorrow  :  Leak'd  it  our  bark  ; 
And  we,  poor  males,  stand  on  the  dying  deck. 
Hearing  the  surges  threat :  we  must  all  part 
Into  this  sea  of  air. 

Flav.  Good  fellows  all. 


Whf 

Let's  yet  be  fellows  ;  let's  shake  o> 


.  ids.    Not...     

1  bus  part  we  rich  in  sorrow,  parting  poor. 

[EwunI  Servaut 
O.  the  fierce  wretchedness  that  glory  brings  us  ! 
Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  wealth  eierapt, 
Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  I 
Who'd  be  so  mock'd  with  glory  !  or  to  live 


Rutin 


I  dream  of  friendship  ? 


honest  lord,  brought  low  by  bis 
Undone  by  goodness  !  Strange,  unusual  blood. 
When  man's  worst  sin  is.  he  does  too  much  good! 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again  7 
For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  still  mar  men. 
My  dearest  lord  .—bless 'd.  to  be  most  accurs'd. 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretched— thy  great  fortunes 
Are  made  thy  chief  afflictions.     Atas,  kind  lord  ! 
"  '-  flung  in  rage  from  this  unmteful  feat 
lonstrous  fnends  :  nor  haslie  with  him  to 
command  it. 


Supply  his  life,  or  that  wl 
I'll  follow,  and  inquire  hi 


SCENE  III.— 71(  Woodi. 
Enter  Tiiioh. 
rim.  Oblened  bleedinginn,  draw  from  the  earth 
Rotten  humidity  ;  below  thy  sister's  orb 
Infect  the  air !  Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb,— 
Whose  procreation,  residence,  and  birth. 
Scarce  is  dividant, — touch  them  with  sevei^fbitttnei ; 
The  greater  scorns  the  lesser  :  Not  nature. 
To  whom  all  sores  lay  uege,  can  bear  great  fortune, 
Rut  by  contempt  of  nature. 
Raise  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  that  lord : 
The  senator  shall  bear  contempt  hereditary. 
The  beggar  native  honour. 


In  purity  of  manhood  stand  upright. 

And  say,  Thii  man-i  a  JIaiterer  J  if  one  be. 
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DdcIi  to  the  golden  fool :  All  ii  oblique  ; 
There's  nothing  level  in  our  caned  nature). 
But  direct  villuiy.     lliecefore,  be  abhorr'd 
All  fe&sti,  societiei,  and  thronn  of  men  1 
His  sembUble,  yea,  himtelF,  TimOD  disdains : 
L>ei"uctioD  fang  mankind  I — Earth,  yield  me  roots! 
[Digging. 
Who  Meks  for  belter  of  tbee.  stDCe  bis  points 
With  Iby  most  operant  poison :  What  is  here! 
Gold?  yellow,  glittering.  preciODi  gold!  No,  gods, 
I  am  no  idle  volarist.     Rooti,  you  clear  heavens' 
Thusmucboflhis,  will  make  black,  white;  foul,  fair; 
Wrong,  right;   base,  noble;  old,  yoaog;  coward, 

valiant.  [Ibis 

Ha,  you  gods!  why  this!  Whattbis.yougodsl  Why 
Will  lug  your  priests  and  aervanta  from  your  iidas  ; 
Pluck  stout  men's  pillows  from  below  their  heads  : 
This  yellow  slave 

Will  knit  and  break  religions ;  blest  the  accon'd  ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprosy  ador'd  -,  place  thieves, 
And  give  ifaem  title,  knee,  and  approbstioo. 
With  senalora  on  the  bench :  this  is  il. 
That  makes  the  wappen'd  widow  wed  again  ; 
She,  whom  the  spital-hause.  and  ulcerous  sores 
Would  cast  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  apices 
To  the  April  day  again.     Come,  damned  earth. 
Thou  common  whore  of  maulund,  that  put'st  odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  1  will  make  thee 
Do  thy  right  nature.— [MnrcA  afar  »/.]— Ha!    a 

■bum  ! — Tbou'rt  quick, 
But  yet  I'll  bury  thee  :  Thou'll  go,  strong  thief, 
When  gouly  keepers  of  thee  cannot  stand  :^ 
'" — ,  stay  (boa  out  for  earnest.    [Ktiping  uhm  gald. 


£n«i 


cith  dru 


andffe.  i 


«Tlik» 


What  art  ibou  there! 


Alcib. 
SpeaL 

rim.  A  beast,  u  thou  art    The  canker  gnaw  thy 
For  sbewing  me  again,  the  cyeM  of  man  <        [heart, 

Alcib.  Whatislhy  namp)  Is  man  so  hateful  lothee. 
That  art  thyself  a  man! 

Tim.  1  am  iniaaiKkTopm,  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  yu.n,  1  do  wish  thou  went  a  dog. 
1'hai  I  might  love  thee  sometbing. 

AU-ib.  I  koDw  thee  well ; 

But  in  (by  fortunes  am  unlesrn'd  and  strange. 

Tin.  I  know  tbee  too;  and  more,  than  that  I  know 
I  not  desire  lo  know.     Follow  thy  drum  ;         [thee. 
With  man's  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules,  gules  : 
iteligious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel ; 
Then  what  should  war  be  1  This  fell  whoie  of  thine 
Hath  in  her  more  destruction  than  thy  sword, 
For  all  her  chembin  look. 

Phry.  Thy  lips  rot  off! 

Tim.  I  will  not  kiss  thee  ;  then  the  rot  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  ^^n. 

Aleib.  How  came  Ibe  noble  Timon  to  this  change! 

Tin.  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  lo  give : 
But  iben  renew  I  could  not,  like  Ibe  moon ; 
There  were  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 

Alcib.  Noble  Timon, 

What  friendship  may  I  do  ihee  ! 

Tin.  None,  but  lo 

Maintain  my  opinion. 


Alci 

b. 

What  is 

t,  Tim 

onl 

Tin-Promis 

ne:  If 

Thou 

»ilt  not 

the  god. 

plagu 

lliee 

for 

Thou 

irlamau 

iftho 

dostperf 

nfound  thee. 

Aidb.  I  tee  thsm  now  ;  then  was  a  blessed  time. 

Tin.  As  thine  it  now.  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots. 

Tlnan.IsthistheAlbenian  minion,  whom  the  world 
Voic'd  so  regardfully  ! 

TiM.  Art  thou  Timandra  ! 

Timaa.  Yes.  [ibec, 

Tim.  Be  a  whore  aUll  1  they  lore  thee  not.  that  ota 

ive  them  diseases,  leaving  with  thee  their  lust. 
Make  use  of  thy  salt  hours  :  season  (he  slaves 
For  tubs,  and  baths;  bringdown  rose-cheeked  youth 
To  the  tub-fast,  and  the  dieL 

Tinun.  Hang  thee,  monster ! 

Alcilh  Pardon  him,  tweet  Timandra  ;  for  bit  wits 
Aie  drown'd  and  lost  in  his  calamities. — 
I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon, 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band  ;  I  have  heard,  and  griev'd. 
How  cursed  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  itates, 
Bnt  for  (hy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them, — 

Tin.  Ipr'ythee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee  gone. 

AUib.  lam  thy  friend,  and  pitythee.dear  Timon. 

Tim.  How  dost  thou  pity  him,  whom  thou  dost 
I  had  rather  be  alone.  [trouble! 

AUib.  Why,  hre  (bee  well : 

Here's  some  gold  for  (bee. 

rim.  Keep't.  Icannotealit. 

Alcib.  Whenl  have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a  heap. — 

Tim.  Warr'st  thou 'gaiosl  Athens! 

AUib.  Ay,  Timon,  and  have  cause. 

Tim.  The  fodsconfound  them  all  i'thy  conquest; 
Thee  after,  inien  thou  hast  conquer'd  !  (and 

AUib.  Whyme,  Timoo! 

Tim.  That. 
Kj  killing  villsiai.  (hou  wast  bom  to  conquer 
My  counlry. 

Pu(  np  thy  gold  ;  Go  on, — here's  gold,,.— go  on  ; 
Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  Jote 
Will  o'er  some  higli-vic'd  city  hang  hi 


ur'd  age 


lot  thv  sword  skip  one  : 
I  for  his  while  beard, 

the  counterfeit  matron  ; 


Il  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honest, 
Herself's  a  bawd  :  Let  not  the  virgin  ■  coeea 
Make  toft  thy  trenchant  sword,  for  those  milk-papt, 
Tha(  through  the  window-bari  bore  at  men's  eyes. 
Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ. 
Set  them  down  horribieliutora:  Spare  not  tbe  babe, 
Whosedimpiedsmites  from  fools  eihauil  their  mercy; 
Think  it  a  bastard,  whom  the  oiscle 
Ilath  doubtfully  pronounc'd  thy  throat  thall  cut. 
And  mince  Lt  sans  remorse  :  Swear  against  objects  ; 
Put  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes  ; 
Whose  poof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes, 
Nor  sight  of  priests  in  holy  veslments  bleeding. 
Shall  pierce  a  jot.    There  s  gold  to  pay  thy  soldieri ; 
Make  large  confusion  :  and,  thy  fury  spent. 
Confounded  be  ibyielf !  Speak  not.  be  gone. 

Alcib.  Hast  ihou  gold  yet!  I'll  take  Uie  gold  thou 
Not  all  thy  counsel.  [giv'st  ma. 

Tin.  Dost  then,  or  dost  thou  not,  heaven's  curs* 

Phr.  4  Tiaan.  Give  us  some  gold,  good  Timon : 
Hast  thou  more  1 

Tim.  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forswear  her  trade. 
And  lo  make  whores  a  bawd.    Hold  up,  you  iluls, 
Your  aprons  mounlani :  You  are  not  oathable. — 
Although,  I  know,  you'll  swear,  terribly  swear. 
Into  atrong  shudden,  and  lo  heavenly  agues, 
The  immortal  gods  that  hear  you. — spare  your  oaths, 
I'll  trust  to  your  conditions  :  Be  whores  stilt ; 
And  he  whose  pioot  breath  seeks  to  convert  yeu, 
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Be  ttroBg  tn  nlKire,  oUuie  bun,  bum  him  up ; 
Let  jDur  clou  Sn  predonuDftte  hii  smoke, 
And  be  DO  tniuccHtti :  Yelmtjyoarpuni.niinDnUis, 
Be  quite  contniy :  And  thltch  yDar  poor  thin  roofs 
With  bunleai  of  the  dead;— lome  that  were  bing'd, 
No  matters  — wear  them,  betra;  with  them:  whore 
?UDt  till  a  hone  maj  mire  apon  your  face  :  [still ; 
A  poi  of  wrjokles ! 

Fhr.  t(  TimoH.  WeU,  mora  gold ;— What  tbeD  ^— 
Believe  't,  that  we'll  in  any  Ibing  for  gold- 
Tim.  CoDtampliDas  tow 
In  hollow  booei  of  toan  ;  itrike  their  sharp  ihini, 
And  mu  niea's  spurring.    Crack  the  lawyer's  loice, 
That  he  nav  never  more  false  liUe  plead. 
Nor  tound  his  quillets  shrilly  :  hoar  the  flamen, 
That  scolds  against  the  quality  of  flesh. 
And  not  believes  himself:  dowa  with  the  nose, 
Dawn  with  it  flat ;  take  the  bridge  quile  away 
Of  him,  that  his  particalar  to  foresee,     {lianB  bald  ; 
Smells  from  the  general  weal;  make  curl'd-pate  nif- 
And  let  the  unscair'd  bra^arts  of  the  war 


Derive  some  pain  from  you  :  Plague 
Thai  your  acUvity  may  defeat  and  qi 


all; 


u  duDn  others,  and  let  this  d 


Do' 

And  ditches  grave  you  all  I  [bout 

Fhr.  If  Timait.    More  counsel  with  more  money. 

Tim.  Marewhore,  more  mischief  first;  I  have  given 
you  earnest.  [well.  Timon  ; 

AUib.  Strike  up  the  drum  towards  Athens.    Fate- 
!f  I  thrive  well,  I'll  visit  thee  again. 

Tim.  If  I  hope  well,  I'll  never  see  thee  more. 

AUib,  I  neverdid  itee  harm. 

rim.  Yes,  Ihon  spok'st  well  of  me. 

Aleib.  Call'st  thon  that  harm  1 

Tim.  Men  daily  find  it  such.    Gel  ihee  away. 
And  take  thy  beagles  with  thee. 

AUib.  We  but  offend  him 

Strike.  [Drumlnuli.     Eicuni  Alcibiades, 

Phbtma.  ami  TiBANoa*. 

Tin.  That  nature,  being  sick  of  man'a  unkindness, 
Should  yet  be  hungry  t^^ommon  molher,  thou. 

Whose  womb  unmeasurable,  and  infinite  breast. 
Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  whose  self-same  mettle, 
Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man.  is  puff'd, 
Engenders  the  black  t«ul,  and  adder  blue, 
The  gilded  newt,  and  eyeless  venom'd  worm, 
With  all  the  abhorred  births  below  crisp  heaven 
Whereon  Hyperion's  quickening 
Yield  him.  who  ail  ihy  human  $ 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bosom,  one  poor  root '. 
Enseal  tliy  fertile  and  conceptious  womb, 
l,et  it  no  more  bring  out  ungraleful  man  ! 
Go  great  with  tigers,  dragons,  woivei,  and  bears  ; 
Teem  with  new  monsters,  whom  thy  upward  face 
Hath  to  the  marbled  mansion  all  above 
Never  presented  ^ — O,  a  root,— Dear  thanks  I 
Dry  up  thy  mairows,  vines,  and  plough-toin  leas  ; 
Whereof  ingralefnl  man,  with  liquorish  draughU, 
And  morsels  unctuous,  greases  his  para  mind, 
That  from  it  all  uonsideratisn  ilipa! 

Enttr  ApiMAirma. 


ThU  alare-Iike  htliit  ?  and  theae  looks  of  care  1 
Thy  flatleren  yet  wear  silk,  drink  wine,  lie  loft ; 
Hug  their  diseas'd  perfumes,  a»d  baie  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.     Shame  not  these  woods. 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  cirper- 
Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee  :  hinge  thy  knee. 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  Ihon'lt  observe. 
Blow  off  thy  cap  ;  praise  hip  most  vicious  strain. 
And  call  it  excellent:  Thou  wast  told  thus  : 
ThoD  gav'at  thine  ears,  like  tapsters,  that  bid  welcome. 
To  knaves,  and  all  approachers  :  'Tis  most  just. 
That  Lhoa  turn  rascal ;  hadsl  Uiou  wealth  again. 
Ilascals  should  have't.    Do  not  assume  my  likeness. 

Tim.  Were  I  like  thee,  I'd  throw  away  myBelf. 

Apan.  Thou  hast  cast  away  thyself,  being  like  Ihy- 
AmadmanBolong,nawafool:  What,  thiak'sl  [aelf; 
1'hat  the  bleak  air,  thy  boisterous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm!  Will  these  moss'd  tree*. 
That  bare  out-liv'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels. 
And  skip  when  thou  point 'stoutT  Will  thecold  brook. 
Candied  with  ice.  caudle  thy  morning  laste. 
To  cure  thj  o'er-nighl  surfeitt  call  the  creaturei. — 
Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wreakful  heaven  ;  whose  bare  unhoused  trunks, 
To  the  conflicting  elements  exposed. 
Answer  mere  nature, — bid  them  flatter  Ihee  ; 
01  thou  sh alt  find 

Tim.  A  fool  of  thee  :  Depart. 

Apem.  I  love  Ihee  better  now  than  e'er  1  did. 

rim.  I  hate  thee  worse. 

Aprm.  Why  1 

Tim.  "ITiou  flatfer'st  misery. 

Apem.  I  flaller  not ;  but  say,  thou  art  a  caitiff. 

Tmi.  Why  dost  thou  seek  me  oun 

Apem.  ,  To  Yex  Oiee. 

rim.  Alwap  a  villain's  oflico,  or  a  fool's. 
Dost  please  thyself  in  't  1 

Aprm,  Ay. 

Tin.  What!  akna>etoo> 

■cold  habit  on 


lan  1  Plajjiie !  plague  ! 
I.  I  was  lUracted  hithei 


Apan.  I  was  dWcted  hithei :  Men  report, 
Thou  dost  affect  my  manners,  and  dost  use  Ibem. 

Tim.  Tis  then,  because  thou  dost  not  keep  a  di^ 
Whom  I  would  imitate  :  Consumption  calch  theel 

Apem.  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  affected  ; 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  sprung 
From  change  of  fortune.  Why  thissjsdel  this  place! 


Apem.  If  thoD  didst  put  tb 
To  catligale  thy  pride,  'iwen 


A'ell: 


'd  befort 


>e  again. 


The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete ; 

The  other,  at  hizh  wish :  Best  state,  conlentless, 

Halb  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being, 

Wone  than  the  wont,  content. 

Thou  sbould'st  desire  to  die,  bdng  miserable. 

Tim.  Not  by  his  breath,  that  is  more  miserable. 
Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  aim 
With  favour  never  clasp'd  ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
Hadst  thou,  like  us,  from  our  first  swalh  .proceeded 
The  sweet  degrees  that  this  biief  world  affordi 
To  such  as  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  commimd,  thou  would 'si  have  plung'd  thyself 
In  general  riol ;  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  diflierent  beds  of  lust ;  and  never  leam'd 
The  icy  precepts  of  respect,  but  fbllow'd 
The  sugai'd  game  before  ihee.    But  myself, 
Who  had  Ibe  world  as  my  confectionary  ; 


That  numberless  upon  me  stuck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak.  haie  with  one  winter's  bnisb 
Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  left  me  open,  bare 
For  every  storm  thai  blows  ; — 1,  to  bear  this. 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burden  : 
Thy  luiture  did  commence  in  sufferance,  time  [men? 
Hath  made  thee  hard  iu  't.  Why  sbould'st  thou  halo 
Thev  never  flatter'd  Ihee :  What  hast  than  giten  1 
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thy  fessL 


If  tLoa  wilt  cune, — thy  father,  thU  poor  no. 
Must  be  thy  aubjeci ;  who,  in  ipite,  put  stuff 
Ti)  some  stie  beggoi,  aod  compoaoded  lliee 
Poor  roeae  herMitaiy.  Heoce !  be  gone  '. — 
If  thou  hadst  not  been  bom  the  wont  of  men, 
Thou  hodst  been  a  knave,  and  Batterer. 

Apim.  Art  thou  proud  yet  1 

Tim.  Ay,  that  1  am  oot  thee- 

Aptm,  I,  that  I  wai 

No  prodigal. 

Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  shut  np  in  thee, 
I'd  give  thee  leave  to  han^  it.    Gut  thee  gone. — 
I'hat  the  whole  life  of  Atheni  were  in  this ! 
Thus  would  1  eat  it.  [Eating  a 

Here  ;  I  vrill  mend  thy  I 

[O/ering  Aim  brmelhinr. 

117a.  rim.  Lueau  my  oompuiy,  take  away  thyself. 

Apmt,  So  I  shall  mend  mine  own,  by  the  licV  of 
thine. 

Tim.  Tia  not  vrell  mended  bo,  it  is  but  hotch'd  ; 
ir  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Apm.  What  would'st  thou  have  to  Athens? 

Tim.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind.    Iflhouwilt. 
Tell  them  there  I  have  gold;  look,  so  1  have. 

A}}fM.  Here  is  no  use  for  gold. 

Tira,  The  best,  and  truest 

For  here  it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

Aium,  Where  ly'sto' nights.  TimonT 

Tim.  Under  that's  above  me 

Where  feed'at  thou  o'  days,  Apemantus  1 

Aptm.  Where  my  stomaeh  nods  meat^  or,  rather, 

Tin.  'Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  knew 


tC't< 


art  despised  loi  the  contrary.     There's  a  medlar  fo 
thee,  eat  it. 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not 


iWa 


Tim.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

Apem.  An  thou  hadst  hated  medtais  sooner,  thou 
shoold'st  have  loved  thyself  better  now.  What  man 
didst  thou  ever  know  unlhrift,  that  was  beloved  after 
his  means  t 

Tin.  Who,  without  those  means  thou  talkest'of, 
didst  thou  ever  know  beloved  1 

Aptm.  Myself. 

Tim.  1  naderstaod  thee  ;  thou  hadst 
to  keep  a  dog. 

Aptm.  Wha 
est  compare  to  thy  flatteren 

Tim.    Women  nearest ;   but 
things  themselves.    What  would'st  tlwu  do  with  the 
worM,  Apemantus,  if  it  lay  in  thy  power! 

Aptm.  Give  it  the  beasts,  to  be  nd  of  the  men. 

r>m.  Would'st  thou  have  thyself  Ml  in  the  con- 
fusion of  men,  and  remain  a  beast  with  Uie  beasts  1 

Aptm.  Ay,  Timon. 

rim.  A  beastly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grant  thee 
to  attain  to  1  If  Ibou  wert  the  lion,  the  lot  would 
bej^ile  thee  ;  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the  fox  would 
eat  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  foi,  the  lion  would  sus- 
pect thee,  when,  peradventure,  thou  wertaccused  by 
the  ass :  if  thou  wert  the  asi,  thy  dnlness  would  tor- 
ment thee  ;  and  still  thou  Hvedat  but  as  a  breakfast 
to  tbe  wolf:  if  thou  wert  the  wolf,  thy 


wonld  ittict  thee,  and  oSl  thou  shonldst  huard  thy 

life  for  thy  dinner  :  wert  thou  the  unicorn,  pride  and 
wrath  would  confound  thee,  and  make  thine  own  self 
the  conquest  of  thy  fury :  wert  thou  a  bear,  then 
would'st  be  killed  by  the  horse  -,  wert  thou  a  horse, 
thoo  would'st  be  seiied  by  the  leopard  ;  wert  thou  a 
teopaid,  thou  wert  germau  to  the  lion,  and  the  spots 
of  thy  kindred  were  iuroia  on  thy  life  ■■  all  thy  safety 
were  remotion ;  and  thy  defence,  absence.  What 
beast  could'sl  thou  be,  that  were  not  subject  to  a 
beast!  and  what  a  beast  art  thou  already,  that  seesi 

Apem.  If  thou  could'sl  please  me  with  ipeakiag  to 
me,  thou  might'st  have  hit  upon  it  here  :  The  cam- 
mouwealth  of  Athens  is  become  a  forest  of  beasts. 

Tim.  How  has  Iheassbrokethe  nail,  that  ibou  art 
out  of  the  city  1 

Aptm.  Yonder  comes  a  poet,  and  a  painter  :  The 
plague  of  company  light  upon  thee  I  1  will  fear  to 
catch  it,  and  give  way  :  When  I  know  not  what  else 
to  do.  I'll  see  thee  again. 

Tim.  When  there  is  tiothing  living  but  thee,  thou 
shall  be  welcome.    I  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog, 

Aprm.  Thou  art  the  cap  of  all  tbe  fools  ahve. 

rim.  Would  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  spit  upon. 

^win.  A  plague  on  thee,  thou  art  too  bad  to  cuise. 

rim.  All  villains,  that  do  stand  by  thee,  are  pure. 

Apim.  There  is  no  leprosy,  but  what  thou  speak'st. 

Tim.  If  I  name  thee.— 
I'll  beat  thee.— but  I  should  infect  my  hands. 

Apem.  I  would,  my  tongue  could  rot  them  off! 

Tim.  Away  thou  issue  of  a  mangy  dog  1 
Choler  does  kill  me,  that  thou  art  alive  ; 
I  swoon  to  see  thee. 

Apem.  'Would  thou  would'st  burst ! 


A  stone  by  thee. 

Aptm.  Beast  I 

Tim.  Slave  1 

Apem.  Toad '. 

Tim.  Bogue,  rogue,  rogue  1 

[AFEHAVrai  TitTtati  baclrmird,  oi  - 
I  am  sick  of  this  false  world  ;  a   ' 


upon: 


I  nought 


Then,  Timon,  presently  prepare  thy  grave  ; 
Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  sea  may  beat 
Thy  grave-stone  daily  :  make  thine  epitaph, 
Ttuit  death  in  me  at  others'  lives  may  laugh. 
O  thou  sweet  king-killei,  and  dear  divorce 

ILookine  on  Iht  gold. 
Twiit  natural  son  and  ure !  thou  bri^t  deliler 
Of  Hymen's  purestbed!  thou  valiant  Mars! 
Hidu  ever  young,  fresh,  lov'd,  and  delicate  wooer, 
Whose  blush  doth  thaw  the  consecrated  snow 
That  lies  on  Dian's  lap !  thou  visible  god. 
That  solder'st  close  impossibilities. 
And  mak'st  themkissl  that  speak'st  with  eveiy  tongue, 
To  every  purpose !  O  thou  touch  of  hearts  f 
Think,  thy  slave  man  rebels  ;  and  by  thy  virtue 
Set  [hem  into  confounding  odds,  that  beasts 
May  have  tbe  world  in  empire  i 

Apim.  'Would  'twere  so  ;— 

But  not  till  1  am  dead  !— I'll  My  thou  hast  gold ; 
Thou  wilt  be  throng'd  to  shortly. 

Tim.  Throng'd  to  1 

Tia.  Thy  back,  I  pr'ythee. 

Aptm.  live,  and  love  thy  misery  ! 

lim.  Long  live  so,  and  so  die ! — I  am  quit. 

[£n(  Ai'tuANTU 
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Mare  thingi  like  men  i— Eat,  TTmos,  ud  abhoi  ilieii 
Enltr  Thievei. 
1  Thitf.  Where  thould  he  hire  this  goldl  It  i 
cotae  poor  frugmenl,  some  sleoderott  of  hit  remundei 
The  mere  Kant  nf  gold,  and  the  falling-rram  of  h 
friends,  drove  him  into  this  meliDcholj. 

S  Thitf.  It  is  noi«d,  he  hath  a  masi  of  Ire»iiu™ 
3  Thi^.  Let  us  make  the  ass»j  upon  him  i  it  t 
care  not  for't,  he  will  aupiply  us  easily ;  If  he  coie 
oualvieserve  it,  bow  shail's  get  it  1 

tThirf.Ttae;  forhebeaisit  not  about  him, 'tiahii 
1  Thiif.  U  not  this  he  ? 
Thitoti.  Where  1 
3  Thitf.  Tis  his  description 
iTh^.  He;  I  know  bun. 
ThUoa.  Save  thee,  TimoD. 
Tim.  Now,  diievesT 
Thitvei.  Soldien,  not  thievet. 
Tim.  Both  too ;  and  women'i  >on>.  [wtut. 

ThitHs.  We  are  not  thietei,  but  men  that  much  do 
Tim.  Your  peatestvfantis,  you  want  much  of  meal. 
Why  should  you  wantT  Behold,  the  earth  bath  roots  ; 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  a  hundred  springs  : 
The  oakt  bear  mast,  the  briars  scarlet  hips ; 
The  bounteous  housewife,  nature,  on  each  bush 
Lays  her  full  mess  before  yoa.     Want!  why  want' 
1  niif.  We  cannot  live  on  grass,  on  berries,  water. 
As  beasts,  and  birdi.  and  fishes,  [^Gshes 

Tint.  NorOD  the  beasts  themselves,  the  birds,  and 


Youm 


Vettt 


K  you  c( 


In  limited  professions.     Rascal  i 

Here's  gold :  go  suck  the  subtle 

Till  the  high  tever  seeth  your  blood  to  froth. 

And  BO 'scape  hi  "      -----'- 


grape, 

jt  the  physician ; 
HIS  anaaoies  are  poison,  and  he  slays 
More  than  you  rob:  takewealih  and  lives  together; 
Dovillany.  do,  since  you  profess  to  do't. 
Like  workmen.    I'll  example  you  with  thievery  : 
The  sun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attraction 
Robi  the  vast  sea:  the  moon's  an  arrant  thief. 
And  her  pale  Gre  she  snatches  from  the  sun : 
The  sea's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolves 
The  moon  into  salt  tears :  the  eanh'i  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  eompoilure  stolen 
From  general  eicrement :  each  thing's  a  ihief ; 
The  taws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  powei 
Have  uncheck'd  theft.     Love  not  yourselves  ;  away: 
Rob  one  another.  There's  more  jrold  ;   Cutthroats] 
All  that  you  meet  are  Ibievet :  To  Atheni,  go, 
Break  open  shops ;  nothing  can  you  steal, 
Bnl  thieves  do  lose  it :  Steal  not  less,  for  this 
I  give  you :  and  eold  confound  you  howsoever  ! 
Amen.  (Timos  rrtiiyiio  hi,  tavt 

'J  rftif/'.  He  has  almost  churned  me  from  my  pro- 


What  viler  thing  upon  (be  caMh,  than  friends. 
Who  can  bring  noblest  minds  to  basest  ends  ! 
How  rarely  does  it  meet  with  this  time's  guise. 
When  man  was  wish'd  to  love  his  enemies  : 
Grant.  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 
Those  that  would  mischief  me,  than  those  that  do ! 
He  has  caught  me  in  hit  eye  :  I  will  present 
Mv  hooesl  grief  unto  him;  and.  as  my  lord, 
Stdl  lerre  him  with  my  Ufa. — My  dearest  muter ! 

TiMOH  oiim«s/oniiani_/r(n»  kii  anw. 

Tim.  Away!  what  art  thou? 

yjoo.  Have  jou  foiYOlten  roe,  sir! 

Tim.  Why  dost  ask  thati  I  have  forgot  all  men  ; 
Then,  it  thou  granl'at  thou  art  man,  I  have  forgot  thee. 

Flac.  An  honest  poor  servant  of  yours. 

Tim.  Then 

I  know  thee  not:  I  ne'er  had  honest  man 
About  me,  1 ;  all  that  I  kept  were  knaves, 
To  serve  in  meat  to  villains. 

FUv.  The  godi  are  witness. 

Ne'er  did  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  yon. 

Tim.  What,  dost  thou  weep  1— Come  nearer;— 
then  I  love  Ihee, 
Because  thou  ait  a  woman,  and  disclaim 'st 
Flinty  mankind  ;  whose  eyes  do  never  eive 


Fiav.  I  beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my  lord. 
To  acceptmy  grief,  and,  whilst  this  poor  wealth  lasts. 
To  entertain  me  as  your  steward  still. 

Tim.  Had  I  a  sleward  so  true,  so  just,  and  now 
So  comfortable)  It  almost  Inms 
My  dangerous  natnte  wild.     Let  me  behold 
Thy  face.— Surely,  this  man  was  born  of  woman.— 
Forgive  my  general  and  exceptless  rashness. 
Perpetual-sober  gods  I  I  do  proclaim 
f»__  L^___.^j^mj^ — mistake  me  not, — but  one; 
pray,- — and  he  is  a  steward. — 

..ouM  I  have  hated  all  mankind, 

And  thou  redeem'st  thyself ;  But  all,  save  thee, 

I  fell  with  curses. 

Methinks,  thoa  art  more  honest  now,  thin  wise  ; 


lut  myilery. 


advises  us  ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  out 
I  Thiif.  I'll  believe  him  as  an  enemy, 
my  trade. 

1  Thiif.  Let  US  first  see  peace  in  Athens:  There 
is  no  time  so  miserable,  bat  a  man  may  be  true. 

[EicHni  Thieves. 
Enltr  Flavids. 


my  loidl 


Flav.  O  JOU  gods  I 
It  von  despis'd  and  niinaus  n 

Full  of  decay  and  failingi  O  monnmeni 
And  wonder  of  jood  deeds  evilly  bestoi 
What  an  alteration  of  honour  has 


er  got  another  aerrice : 
For  many  so  arrive  at  secot^  masters, 
Upon  their  first  lord's  neck.     But  tell  me  true, 
(For  I  must  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  lO  sure.) 
Is  not  thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous. 
If  not  a  usuriug  kindness ;  and  as  rich  men  deal  gifts, 
Eipeclingin  return  twenty  for  one? 

Flav.  No,  my  most  worthy  roaster,  in  whose  breast 
Doubt  and  suspect,  alas,  aie  plac'd  too  late  ; 
Yonthonldbavefear'd  false  times,  when  youdjd  feast: 
Suspect  still  comes  where  an  esUte  is  least. 
That  which  I  shew,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  love. 
Duly  and  ual  to  your  unmatched  mind. 
Care  of  jour  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it. 
My  most  honour'd  lord. 
For  auT  benefit  that  points  to  me. 
Either  m  hope,  or  present,  I'd  eichango 
For  this  one  wish.  Thai  you  had  power  and  wealth 
To  requite  me,  by  making  rich  youraelf. 

Tim.  Look  thee,  'tis  so!  Thoa  singly  honeal  man, 
Here,  take  :— the  gods  out  of  ray  misery 
Have  sent  thee  treasure.    Go,  live  lich,  and  happy : 
But  thus  condition'd  ;  Thou  shalt  build  from  men  ; 
Hate  all,  curse  all :  shew  cbarily  to  none  ; 
But  let  the  famish 'd  flesh  elide  from  the  bone. 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dop 
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Wlialtlioudeiiv'Bttomen  ;  let  prisomgwalloiT  them, 

Debts  wither  tiiera ;  Be  men  like  blaslod  woods, 
And  may  diseases  lick  up  tbeir  false  bloods  1 
And  M>,  farewell,  and  thrive. 

Fluff.  O,  lei  me  lUy, 

Aod  comfort  jou,  m;  mailer. 

Tim.  If  thou  hat'st 

Corses,  stay  not-,  fly.irhilit  thou 'n blesa'd and  free: 
'  lei  me  ne'er  see  thee. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.-T7h  »!».    Befsr 

.Timon'sCw. 

£nUr  Poet  riful  Fainler ;  Tmo 

»behM.u«tm. 

Puin.  As  1  took  dole  of  the  place,  it  cannot  be  far 
where  be  abides. 

Fuel.  Whal'slobetbouf^tofhiml  Doeslhi 
nwur  hold  for  Enie,  that  he  is  so  full  of  gold  1 

Pain.  CerlaiD  :  Alcibiades  reports  it ;  Phrvnia 
Umandra  had  ^Id  ofbim  :  he  likewise  enrichec 
Btraggling  soldierawitb  great  quantity 
^ve  UQlD  his  steward  a  mighty  sum. 

Potl,  llien  this  breakiue  of  his  has  been  but  a  try 
for  his  friends. 

Puin.  Nothing  else  :  you  shill  see  him  a  palm  ic 
Alhens  again,  and  floarish  wilh  the  highest.  There- 
fore, 'tis  not  amiss,  we  tender  our  loves  to  him,  in 
this  supposed  distress  of  his  :  it  i 
ID  ui;  and  is  vetv  likely  lo  toad  our  purposes 
what  they  travel  for,  if  it  be  a  just  and  true  report 
that  goei  of  his  having. 

Poet.  What  have  yon  now  to  present  unto  him  ? 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  visitation: 
only  I  will  promise  him  an  eicellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  must  serve  him  >o  too ;  telf  him  of  an  in- 
tept  that's  coming  toward  him. 

Puio.  Good  as  the  be«t.  Promi^g  is  the  very  air 
o'  ihe  lime  ;  it  opens  the  eyes  of  eipectatioa ;  perfor- 

plainer  and  bimplerkind  of  people,  the  deed  of  saying 
IS  ouile  out  of  use.  To  promise  is  most  counly  and 
fashionable  :  performance  is  a  kind  of  will,  or  lesta- 
meot,  which  argues  a  great  sickness  ia  hii  judgment 
that  makes  it. 

IW  £icellent  workman !  Thou  canst  not  paini  a 
man  so  bad  as  is  ihyself. 

Foet.  1  am  Ihinking,  what  I  shall  say  I  have  pro- 
vided for  him  :  ll  must  be  a  peruoating  of  himself: 
a  satire  against  the  softness  of  prosperity  ;  with  a 
discoveiY  of  the  infinite  Batteries,  Ihat  follow  youth 
and  opulency. 

Tim.  Must  thou  needs  stand  for  a  villain  in  ihine 
own  work?  Will  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in  other 
men  !  Do  lO,  I  have  gold  for  thee. 

P«l.  Nay.  fel'sseek  him: 
Then  do  we  sin  against  our  own  estate, 
W  hen  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  lale- 

Pnin.  True ; 
When  the  day  serves,  before  black- corner'd  night,  « 
Find  what  thou  want'sl  by  free  and  offer'd  light. 

Tin.  I'll  meet  you  at  the  turn.  What  agod's  gold. 
That  he  is  worshipp'd  in  a  baser  temple, 
Than  where  twine  feed ! 

'Tis  thou  that  rigg'st  the  bark,  and  plough'st  Ihe  foam ; 
Sclllest  admired  reverence  in  a  slave  ; 
To  thee  be  worship '.  and  thy  saints  for  aye 
Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  and  thea  alone  obey '. 
'Fit  1  do  meet  Ihem.  [Advantiiig. 


Poet.  Hail,  worthy  Timont 

Poin,  Our  late  noble  master. 

Tim.  Hive  I  once  liv'd  lo  see  two  honest  men  1 

Poet.  Sir, 
Having  often  of  your  open  bounty  tasted, 
Hearing  you  were  retir  d,  your  friends  fall'n  off. 
Whose  thankless  natures--0  abhorred  spirits  1 
Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough — 
What!  to  you! 

Whose  slar-like  nobleness  gave  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being  I  1  'm  rapt,  and  eaunol  cover 
The  monstrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
With  any  site  of  words. 

rim.  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  see 't  the  better : 
You,  that  are  honest,  by  being  what  you  are. 
Make  Ihem  best  seen,  and  known. 

Pain.  He,  and  myself. 

Have  travell'd  in  Ihe  great  ahower  of  your  gifts. 
And  sweetly  felt  it. 

Tim.  Ay,  you  are  honest  men. 

Puin.  We  are  hitbercometooffer  you  our  service. 

Tim.  Most  honest  men  I  Why,  how  shall  1  requiie 
Can  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  1  no.  [you! 

Both.  What  we  can  do,  we'll  do.  mdo  you  service. 

Tim.  You  are  honest  men :  You  have  heard  thai  I 
have  gold  -, 
I  am  sure,  you  have:  apeak  Imth:  you  are  honest  men. 

Pain.  So  it  is  said,  my  noble  lord  :  but  therefore 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  1. 

Tiin.  Goodhanestmen:— Thou  draw-sta  counterfeit 
Best  in  all  Alhens :  thou  art,  indeed,  the  best ; 
Thou  counlerfeit'st  most  lively. 

Pain.  3a,  so,  my  lord. 

Tim.  £venBo,sir,  as  I  say:— And,  for  thy  fiction, 
[To  tht  Poel. 
Why,  thy  verse  swells  with  stuff  so  fine  and  smooth. 
That  ihou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art — 
Bui,  for  all  this,  my  honest- nalur'd  friends, 
I  must  needs  say,  you  have  a  Utile  fault  : 
Marry,  'tis  not  monstrous  in  you  ;  neither  wish  I, 
"ou  lake  much  pains  to  mend. 

Both.  Beseeqh  your  honour. 

To  make  it  known  to  us. 

Tim.  You'll  take  it  ilL 

Both.  Most  thankfully  my  lord 

Tim.  Will  you.  indeed! 

Both.  Doubl  it  not,  worthy  lord. 

Tia.  There's  ne'er  a  one  of  you  but  irusis  a  knave. 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 

Roth.  Do  ne,  my  lord  1 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hoar  him  cog,  see  him  dissemble, 
now  his  gross  palchery,  love  him,  feed  him, 
Keep  in  your  bosom  :  yet  remain  asaur'd, 
■^Sal  he 's  a  made-up  villain. 

Puin.  I  know  none  such,  my  lord. 

P«t.  Nor  I. 

Tin.  Look  you.  I  love  you  well;  I'll  give  you  gold, 
Rid  me  these  villains  from  your  companies  : 
Hang  them,  or  slab  them,  ^wn  them  in  a  draught. 
Confound  ihem  by  some  course,  and  come  to  me, 
1  'II  give  you  gold  enough. 

BolA.  Name  them,  my  lord,  let 's  know  them. 

Tim.  You  that  way,  and  you  this,  but  two  in  com- 
Kach  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone,         [pany: — 
Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. 
If  where  Ihou  art,  two  villains  shall  not  be, 

[To  iht  Painter. 
Coma  not  near  him. — If  thou  would'st  not  reside 

[To  the  Poet. 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon. — 
Hence!  pack!  ihere'sgold.ye  came  for  gold,  yestaves: 
You  Lavedoneworklor  me,  there's  payment:  Hence' 
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Out,  rascal  dogs !  [£iif,  inUtngaiul  drtcJiif  (Ami  mil. 

SCENE  11.— nt  unu. 

Enttr  Floviu*  awl  Tin  Senlton. 

FfflD.  It  is  in  run  (hat  ;ou  vouM  >p«*k  with  TimoD  ; 
Far  he  is  set  H)  odIv  to  bimielf. 
Thai  nothing  but  himielf,  which  looks  like  man, 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

1  Sail.  Bring  ns  to  hts  care : 

It  is  our  pan.  and  promise  to  the  Athenian! 
To  speak  with  Timon. 

IStn.  At  all  times  alike 

Mea  aie  not  itill  the  same  ;  Twas  time,  and  grieb, 
That  rram'd  him  thus  :  lime,  with  his  fairer  hand, 
Oflering  the  fortunoi  of  bis  former  dajs, 
The  former  man  may  make  him  :  Bring  as  to  him, 
And  chaiKe  it  as  it  may. 

FUt.  Here  is  his  ciTe.— 

Peace  and  content  be  here  I  Lord  Timon !  Timon  ! 
Look  out.  and  speak  to  friends  :  The  Athenians, 
By  two  of  Iheir  most  reverend  senate,  greet  thee : 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timon. 

Enter  TniON. 

Tim.  Thon  sun,  thatcomfort'st,  bnm !— Speak,  and 
be  hang'd ; 
For  each  true  word,  a  blister  1  and  eifh  false 
lie  as  a  cauI'riiioE  to  the  root  o' the  tongue. 
Consuming  it  with  speaking  I 

I  Stiu  Worthy  Timon, 

Tin.  Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  you  of  Timon. 

i  Sta.  The  senators  of  Athens  greet  thee,  Timon. 

Tim.  1  thank  them  :  and  would  send  them  back  the 
Could  1  but  catch  it  lor  them.  [plague, 

i  Stn.  O,  forget 

What  we  are  sorn  for  ourselves  in  thee. 
The  senalon,  with  one  consent  of  lore. 
Entreat  thee  back  to  Athens  ;  who  have  thonght 
On  special  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  thy  best  use  and  wearing. 

tStn.  They  confess. 

Toward  thee,  forgelfulness  too  general,  gross: 
Which  now  the  public  body,— which  doth  seldom 
Play  the  recinler,— feeling  in  itself 
A  lack  of  Timon's  aid,  ham  sense  wltbaJ 
Of  its  own  fall,  restraining  aid  to  Timon  ; 
And  send  forth  us,  to  make  their  sorrowed  render, 
Together  with  a  recompense  more  fruitful 
Than  their  offence  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram  ; 
Ay,  eren  such  heaps  and  sums  of  love  and  wealth. 
As  shall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs. 
And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love. 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Tim.  You  witch  me  in  it ; 

Surprize  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears : 
I^nd  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eves, 
Andl""- -■-  -- 


That— Timon  CMM  not.  But  if  be  cack  Mr  AUch, 
And  lake  onr  ROodly  aged  men  b^  (he  beards, 
g  our  boFy  virgins  to  the  slain 
nlumelious,  beastly,  mad-brain'd  war; 
Then,  let  him  know, —and  tell  him,  Timon  speaks  it, 
lity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 
nnot  choose  but  tell  him,  that — I  care  not. 
And  let  him  tik 'tat  worst;  for  their  knives  care  not, 

I  'a  not  a  whittle  in  the  unruly  camp, 
do  priie  it  at  my  love,  before 

evetend'st  throat  in  Athens.     So  I  leave  yon 
To  the  ptolectiDn  of  the  piMperous  gods, 
As  tbievea  to  keepers. 


FUv. 


Slay  I 


t.  all's  in  n 


idofoi 


'  Athens  (thine,  and  oars,)  to  take 


The  captainship,  thou  shall  h 

w'd  with  absotnle  power,  and  thy  good  i 
re  with  authority :— so  soon  we  shall  drive  back 


Allow'd 


Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wild  ; 
Who,  like  a  boar  loo  savage,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

iSm.  And  shakes  his  tlireat'ning  sword 

Against  the  walls  of  Athens. 

\_Sm.  Therefore.  Timon,— 
»i.We!l.8ir.Iwill ;  therefore,  Iwill.MtjThua,- 
ounirymen. 


Of  health,  and  linng,  now  begins  to  mead. 
And  nothing  brinp  me  all  things.    Go.  live  slill ; 
Be  Alcibiades  jour  plague,  you  his, 

And  last  so  long  enough ! 

'  Sen.  We  speak  in  vain. 

int.  Hot  yet  I  love  my  counl^.  and  am  not 
that  rejoices  in  the  common  wreck. 
As  common  bruit  doth  put  it. 

1  Sen.  That 's  well  spoke. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrymen,— 

1  Stn.  These  words  become  your  lip  as  ihey  fvs 
through  them. 

iSn.  And  enterin  onr  ears,  like  great  IriGmpken 
In  their  applauding  gates. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them; 

And  tell  them.  that,  to  ease  them  of  their  griefs. 
Their  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  lossei. 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  throes 
That  nature's  fragile  teasel  doth  sustain        [tbem : 
In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  will  some  kitidiieis  do 
I'll  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades'  wrath. 

I  Sea,  I  like  this  well,  he  will  retaro  again, 

Tim.  I  have  a  tree,  which  grows  here  in  my  thte. 

And  shortly  must  I  fell  it ;  Tell  my  fiieuds. 
Tell  Athens,  in  the  sequence  of  degi«e. 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whoso  please 
To  stop  affliction,  let  him  take  his  haste. 
Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  a<e. 


The  turbulent  surge  shall  cover;  thither  come. 
And  let  my  grave-stone  bo  your  oracle.— 
Lips,  let  sour  words  go  by,  and  language  end ; 

Graves,  only  be  men's  works  ;  and  death,  iheirgaia-' 

Sun,  hide  thy  beams !  Timon  hath  done  hit  reigs- 

[Enl  Tia»". 

1  Sen.  His  discontents  are  unremoveably 
Coupled  to  nalura. 

t  Stn.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead  :  let  us  reluni. 
And  strain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 
In  our  dear  peril. 

1  Sea.  It  requires  swift  fool.        [Eimsl- 

SCENE  111.— The  ICalltdf  Athens. 
Eater  7W  Senators,  and  a  Heuenger. 
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Mm.  I  have  ipoka  ihe  leut : 

Uesidea,  his  eipedidoa  promises 
Present  approach.  [TuDon: 

(Sen.  We  stand  much  hazard,  if  Ihey  bring  not 

Afai.1  met  a  courier,  one  mine  anoient  friend  | — 
Whom,  llioagh  in  genera]  pari  we  were  oppos'd, 
Yet  our  old  lo«e  made  a  parlicular  force, 
And  made  us  ipeaJc  like  friends : — Ihu  man  iraa  riding 
From  Alcibiades  to  Timon'i  cave, 
With  letters  of  entrEal;,  which  imported 
His  fellowship  i'  the  cause  against  yourcit;. 
Id  part  for  his  sake  mov'd. 

Enl«r  Seoaton  fnm  Timoh. 

1  Stti.  Here  come  our  brothers. 

3  Stn.  No  talk  of  Timon,  nolhing  of  him  eipecL— 
The  enemies'  dmm  is  heard,  and  fearful  scouring 
Dolh  choke  the  air  with  dust :  Id.  and  prepare  ; 
Oursisthefall,  Ifeacj  our  foes  the  snare.    [EimnC. 


Soldier,  utking  Tihon. 
Snld.  6;  all  description  this  should  be  the  place. 
'he's  here  ?  speak,  ho !— No  answer  1— What  is  this  t 
:_  j._  J   ..  i.  i-.i  -  iist^tch'd  his  spKn  : 


Who- 

Timon  is  dead,  wl 
Some  beast 
Dead,  sure 


imb  I  cannot  read ;  the  chancter 


lain  hath  in  every  figure  skill ; 
interpreter,  though  young  iu  days ; 
-—'  '■■----'-' iownbjtiiis. 


lEii, 


SCENE  V.—Btfori  tie  toniii  if  Athens. 

Tmmpeu  Kund.    Eater  Alcisiaoes  and  Ferca. 

AUib.  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lascivious  town 

Our  terrible  approach.  ^A  parlti/  umnriid. 

EaltT  Senators  on  thi  tcalli. 
Till  now  TOu  have  gone  on,  and  fiU'd  the  time 
With  all  licentious  measure,  making  your  wills 
The  scope  of  justice;  ^11  now,  myself,  and  such 
As  slept  withm  Ihe  shadow  of  your  power. 
Have  wander'd  with  our  traversed  arms,  and  breath'd 
Our  suSerance  vainly  :  Now  Ihs  time  is  flush. 
When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  bearer  strong. 
s,  of  itself.  No  tiiort :  now  breathless  wrong 


Shall  si 


And 


pursy  1 


With  fear,  and  hi 


pant  m  your  gre: 
solence  shall  brei 


>reak  his  wind. 


Ere  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  of  fear. 
We  sent  to  thee ;  to  give  Ihy  rages  balm, 
To  wipe  Outour  ingratitude  wilS  lores 
Above  their  qnanlily. 

t  Sin.  So  did  we  woo 

Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  love, 
By  humble  message,  and  by  promis'd  means  ; 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  alt  deserve 
The  common  stroke  of  war. 

ISen.  These  walls  of  oun 

Were  not  erected  by  Iheir  hands,  from  whom 
You  have  receiv'd  your  ^efs  :  nor  are  they  suet 
Thai  these  great  lowers,  trophies,  and  schools  shu 
For  privBte  faults  in  Ihem.  [fall 

t.W  Nor  are  they  living, 


TnapltTotnnvtlisJc 


Who  were  the  motives  that  you  Snt  went  oat , 

Shame  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excess 

Hath  broke  their  hearts.    March,  noble  lord. 

Into  our  cll^  with  thy  banners  spread : 

By  decimation,  and  a  tithed  death, 

(Ifthv  revenges  hunger  for  thai  food, 

WhicL  nature  loaths,)  take  Ihou  the  destin'd  lenlh  j 

And  by  the  hazard  of  Ihe  spotted  die. 

Let  die  the  spotted. 

1  Stn.  All  have  not  oSended ; 

For  those  that  were,  it  is  not  siguare,  lo  take. 
Od  those  that  are.  revenges  :  crimes,  like  lands. 
Are  not  inherited.     Then,  dear  counlryroan, 
lliing  in  ihy  ranks,  but  leave  without  Ihy  rage  : 
Spare  Ihy  Athenian  cradle,  and  those  kin. 
Which,  in  the  bluster  of  thy  wrath,  mutt  fall 
With  those  Ihat  have  offended  ;  like  a  shepherd. 
Approach  Ihe  fold,  and  cull  the  infecled  forlb. 
Bui  kill  not  all  together. 

i  Sen.  What  ihou  wilt. 

Thou  rather  shall  enforce  it  with  thy  smile. 
Than  hew  to"t  with  thy  sword. 

1  S«i.  Set  but  thy  foot 

Against  our  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  shall  ope  ; 
So  thou  wilt  send  Ihv  gentle  heatl  tiefore. 
To  say  thou'lt  enter 'friendly. 

1  Stn.  Throw  thy  glove  ; 

Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  else. 
Thai  Ihou  wilt  use  the  wars  as  thy  redress. 
And  not  as  our  confusion,  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  barbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Have  seal'd  thy  full  desire. 

Alcib.  Then  there's  my  glove ; 

Descend,  and  open  your  uncharged  porta  ; 
Those  enemies  of  Timon's,  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yourselves  shall  set  out  for  reproof, 
Fall,  and  no  more  :  and, — In  alone  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning,— not  a  man 
Shall  pass  his  qnarler.  or  offend  the  stream 
Of  regular  justice  in  your  city's  bounds. 
But  sball  tie  remedied,  lo  your  public  laws. 
At  heaviest  answer. 

Both.  Tis  most  nobly  spoken. 

Altih.  Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 

Tht  Senators  diKtnd,  and  i^wn  the  gaWt. 


And,  on  his  gravc-stODe,  this  tnsculpture  ;  which 
With  wan  I  brought  away,  whose  sotl  impression 
Interprets  for  my  poor  ignorance. 

Alcib.    [Readi,]    Here  lies  a  mrelchtd  corta,  d/" 

icretchtd  wul  berrft :  [|?ft ! 

SedtniH  auname:  A  plagixidmiumtymwiditd  cailiffi 
Htre  lit  I  Timon i  vjho,  dIim,  all  litnn^  taendid  halt: 
Pan  by,  dnd  curie  thyJiU ;  btit  pim  awl  May  not  htrt 
These  well  express  in  thee  thy  latter  spirits:  [ihT/gaii. 
Though  thou  abhorr'dst  in  us  our  human  griefs. 
Scora'datourbrain'sflow.andthoseourdropletswhich 
From  niggard  nature  fall,  yet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  lo  make  vast  iJeplune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  low  grave,  on  faults  forgiven.     Dead 
la  noble  Timon  ;  of  whose  memory 
Hereafter  more,— Bring  me  into  your  city, 
And  I  will  use  the  olive  with  my  sword  : 
Make  war  breed  peace ;  make  peace  stinl  war ;  make 
Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leech.  [each 

Let  our  drums  strike.  [Eifun!. 
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CORIOLANUS. 


THIllnlBiuMlpli 


evldenlly  hu>  id  N< 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Suii»<n-  Hill, 

'^te?:^\cT^^'Xvs-Msrs! 

^\.\Uh^C>f 

irP:!,  /rind  la  CoriolaDiii. 
''''  j  IriAunn  of  li*  pmpif. 


Marciu.,  »n  M  Coriolm 

ni. 

lu  Hm.W. 

AuFiDiuJ.miwroi^lA 

Volwrtini 

visn  urilil  Aufidiiu. 

^o/Anticm. 

»  VoIkiui  Guanl). 

Vni.uHNiA,  mmheT  u  CariaUnnt. 

ViioiLiA.ux/iIffCariolaiiut. 

VALERIA,  fritnd  to  Virgilia. 

GentUiMmait,  alltHding  Vllgilia. 

EtomtD  and  Volsctaa  Sem-lan.  Palriciani,   Edi 

iirtrn-i,  Saldirrt,  Ciliuni,  Mtmngin,  Streanli 

Aufidini,  and  ntktr  Allmdenti. 


batli  TbuIu,  wilh 
other  Bide  o'  the  city 


SCENE  I.— Rome.    A  Sirttt. 
EMct  a  empanv  df  nuiltneiu  Citiieai.  Kith  id 
tbibi,  and  alhtr  iMapmu. 
iCil.  BcfoKoe  proceed  UTfurtheT.hei 
Cil.  Speik,  ipeai.  [Snvr  ' 


die,  than  to 


'.  Von  tie  all  reiolved  rathei 

Cit.  Rcfolved,  raolred. 

1  Cil.  Pint  yon  kaoir,  Ctiul  Mtrciui  il  diief  eae- 
my  to  the  people. 

Cil.  We  kDow't,  we  know't. 

1  Cit.  Let  us  kill  him,  lod  we'll  htve  com  at  our 
own  price,    li't  t  verdicl ! 

Cil.  No  moie  talking  on't :  let  il  be  done :  vmj, 

t  Cil.  One  word,  good  ciliieos. 

1  Cil.  We  ere  accounted  poor  citiieni ;  the  patri- 
ciinsgood:  What  aulhority  surfeits  on.  would  relieve 
us  ;  If  they  would  yield  us  but  the  superfluity,  while 
it  were  whaleaome,  we  might  guess,  ihey  relieved  us 
humanely ;  but  they  think,  we  are  too  dear :  the  leao' 
ness  that  afflieU  us,  the  object  of  aur  misery,  is  an 
invento^  to  particulaTiu  their  Abundance ;  our  suf- 
ferance 11  a  gain  to  Ihem. — Lei  us  revenge  this  with 
our  pikei.eren'e  became  rakes:  for  the  gods  know,  I 
speak  this  in  hunger  for  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  revenge. 

t  Cit,  tVould  jou  proceed  especially  against  C»us 

Cil.  Against  him  tnt;  he's  a  very  dog  to  the  com- 
manally. 


t  Cil.  CoDBider  yon  what  lervicei  he  has  done  br 

1  Cil.  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  give 
him  good  report  for't,  but  thai  he  pays  himself  wilh 
being  proud. 

t  Cil.  Nay,  but  speak  not  malicioutly. 

1  Cit,  I  say  nnlo  you,  what  he  hath  done  fsmoDilj, 
he  did  it  10  that  end  ;  though  soft  conscienc'd  men 
can  be  content  to  say,  il  was  for  bis  country,  be  did 
it  10  please  bis  mother,  and  to  be  partly  pniud ;  which 
he  i>,  even  to  the  altitude  of  his  virtue. 

t  Cil.  What  hecanool  help  in  his  nature,  you  t^ 
count  a  vice  in  him :  Yon  mutt  in  no  way  say,  he  ii 

1  Cil.J{  I  mutl  not,  I  iieed  not  be  barren  of  accu- 
tioDi ;  De  batli  faults,  wilh  surplus,  to  tire  b  tepe- 
"  What  .bouts  tre  these?  The 
risen:  Why  stay  we  pittisg 
ire  :  lo  Ihe  Capitol. 
Cil.  Come,  come. 
1  Cit.  Softi  who  comes  herel 

£nl«r  MlHENIDS  AnHtFPi. 
S  Cit.  Worthy  Meneniui  Agrippa;  one  ihathalh 

'oved  the  people. 

He's  one  honest  enough  ;  'Would,  alt  the 

itin.  What  work's,  my  coDntrymen,  in  htod! 

Where  go  you 

With  baU  and  clubsl  The  matter!  Speak,  I  prayyou. 

1  Cil.  Our  business  is  not  unknown  tathetenaie: 

they  have  had  inkling,  this  foilnighl.  what  we  intend 

do,whicbnowwe'Tl  shew 'em  in  deeds.   Theysay, 

IDT  suilon  have  slning  breaths  ;  they  shall  know, 

Mtn.  Why,  masters,  my  good  ftienda,  mine  hooesl 
'ill  you  undo  younelvesl  [aeighhouis, 

1  Cil.  We  cannot,  sir,  we  are  undone  already. 

Mm.  1  tell  you,  friends,  most  charitable  care 
Have  the  pauiciaus  of  you.    For  your  wants, 
Vour  suflering  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  wilh  your  staves,  as  lift  them 
Against  the  Roman  state  ;  whoH  course  will  on 
The  way  il  takes,  ciaciiing  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment :  For  the  dearth. 


The  gods. 


,e  patrif 


Your  knees  to  ihem.  not  arms,  most  help.     Altck, 
You  are  irejisported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  mora  attends  you  ;  and  you  slaoder 
The  helms  o' the  state,  who  care  for  you  tike  fathers. 
When  you  curse  them  as  enemies. 

i  Cit.  Care  for  us  !— True,  indeed  !— Thej  ae'er 
cared  forns  yet.  Suffer  us  to  famish,  and  their  store- 
houses crammed  with  gruin  ;  make  edicts  for  usury, 
to  support  usurers  :  repeal  daily  any  wholesome  set 
estaUished  againsttherich;  and  provide  more pteic- 
utes  dailv.  to  cbaio  up  and  restrain  the  poor. 
'         ■■■      -     ■-'--'.•11 


Mc;i.  Eithe 


up,tfaeywilli  and  ibeie  i  ill 
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Conliui  yanncltes  woDdroui  malidDus, 
Or  be  accua'd  of  folly.    1  ihall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale  ;  II  niiy  bs,  you  h&vc  hetrd  it  -, 
But,  since  it  selves  my  purpose,  1  will  venture 
To  stale  't  i  litlle  more. 

ICit.  Well,  I'll  hear  il.  sir:  yet  you  mux  not 
tbink  to  fob  off  our  disgrace  with  a  tale :  but,  ui  't 
please  you,  deliver. 

Mm,  Tbere  was  alimg,  when  all  the  body's  memben 
Rebell'd  agunst  the  belly  ;  thus  accus'd  it  :— 
That  only  Tike  ■  gulf  it  did  remaia 
1'  the  midst  o'  the  body,  idle  asd  inactive. 
Still  cupboajding  the  viand,  never  bearing 
Like  labouiwith  the  issi ;  where  the  other  iostnimenti 
Did  see.  and  bear,  deiiie,  inttnict,  walk,  feel, 
Arkd,  mutually  j«rticipate,  did  minixter 
Unto  the  appetite  and  atfeetioa  commoD 
or  the  whole  body.    The  belly  answered,— 

1  Cil.  Well,  sir.  what  auswec  made  the  belly  1 

Men.  Sir,  I  shall  tell  yon.— With  a  kind  o(  smile, 
Which  ne'er  came  from  Iba  luogi,  but  even  thus, 
f  Foi,  look  you,  I  may  make  the  belly  smile, 
As  well  as  speak,)  it  launtiogly  replied 
To  the  discontented  members,  the  mutinous  parts 
That  envied  his  receipt ;  even  so  most  filly 
At  you  malign  our  seoelon,  for  that 
They  are  not  such  as  you, 

iCil.                       Your  belly's  answer;  What! 
The  kiagly-cniinieil  bead,  theTigilant  eye. 
The  counsellor  heart,  the  aim  our  soldier. 
Our  steed  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  tmmpeler, 
With  ether  munmients  and  petty  helps 
In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they 

Men.  What  then  1 

'Fore  me,  this  fellow  speaks ! — what  then  t  what  then  * 

iCil.  Sbouldbythecormatutbellybereslrain'd, 
Who  is  the  sink  o'  the  body, 

Mm.  Well,  what  then  1 

1  Cit.  The  former  aJronts,  if  they  did  complain, 
What  could  the  belly  answer  ] 

Mm.  1  will  tell  yon  ; 

If  you 'II  bestow  a  small  (of  what  yon  have  little,) 
Patience,  a  while,  you  '11  hear  the  belly's  answer. 

1  Cil.  You  are  long  about  iL 

Mtn.  Note  me  this,  good  friend  j 

Your  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate. 
Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answei'd. 
Tnu  if  t(,  ml/  in«ii7»rol*_/H*niii,  quoth  he, 
That  I  rtctivt  ths  gtmraifaod  ttfirit. 
Which  ym  do  (i«  upon :  and  Jit  it  ii  ; 
fwiitui  I  am  thi  umt-koiut,  and  tht  iliop 
Of  Iht  ahoU  bodg :  But  i/yoiidaTinitmbtr, 
tttnd  it  thrtagh  iht  rivtri  oft/mtr  ilaod, 
Evtn  to  tlu  oHiri,  th«  he  -'      ------ 

And,  ihmigh  tht  cranb 

Tht  UrmglU  lana,  and  muii  inferior  viini, 
Frem  mt  rtctivt  that  naliiral  eomprlmci/ 
IfAtrifry  thty  Hot:  And  thmigk  thai  all  nl  ontt, 
}'0u,mye'«'d/i'i«n^,(thissaysthe  belly),  mark  me, — 

ICit.  Ay,  sir;  well,  well. 

Mn.  Thimgh  all  ol  tntt  caamt 

Set  what  I  do  dtlintr  out  ta  tach  ; 
¥lt  I  can  rnoJc^  my  audit  up,  that  ati 
Fnm  nu  da  back  Ttaiiie  Ihejlouvr  cf  all. 
And  Itavt  m  but  tht  bran.     What  say  you  to 't ; 

1  Cit,  It  was  an  answer :  How  apply  you  this  1 

Mm.  The  senators  of  Rome  are  this  good  belly, 
And  you  the  mutinous  members  :  For  eiamine 
Their  counsels,  and  iheii  cares ;  digest  things  riehtly. 
Touching  the  weal  o'  the  common  ;  you  shall  find, 
Vo  public  benefit,  which  you  receive, 
Bat  it  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  you, 


And  no  way  from  jouraelTU. — What  do  you  think '' 
Yon,  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  ! — 

1  Cit.  I  the  great  toel  Why  the  great  toe! 

Mm.  For  thai  being  oneo'the  lowest, basest,  poorest. 
Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  go'st  foremost : 
Thou  rascal,  that  art  worst  in  blood,  U  run 
Lead'st  first,  to  win  some  vantage. — 
But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  bats  and  clubs ; 
Home  and  her  rats  are  al  the  point  of  battle. 
The  one  side  must  have  bale.— Hail,  noble  Marcius  I 
Enter  Caids  Mabcids. 

Mar.  Tbsoks.— What 's  the  matter,  yon  disaen- 

That  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion. 
Make  yoursetres  scabs  * 

t  Cil.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 

Mot.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee,  will 

flatter 
Beneath  abhorring. — What  would  you  hBTe,yoncurs, 
That  like  nor  peace,  nor  warT  the  one  afifrights  you. 
The  other  makes  you  proud,     He  that  trusts  you. 
Where  he  should  find  yon  lions,  finds  you  hares  ; 
Where  foxes,  geese  :  Yon  are  no  surer,  no, 
Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice. 
Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.     Your  virtue  is. 
To  make  him  worthv,  whose  offence  subdues  him. 
And  curse  that  jus^ce  did  it.    Who  deserves  great- 
Deserves  your  hate  :  and  your  affeclions  are    [ness, 
A  sick  man's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  increase  Ills  evil.     He  that  depends 
Upon  your  favours,  swims  with  fins  of  lead. 
And  hews  dovm  oaks  with  rushes.    Hang  ye  I  Trust 
With  every  minute  you  do  change  a  mind  ;         [yel 
And  call  him  noble,  that  was  now  your  hate, 
Himvila,  that  was  your  garland.    What's  thematter. 
That  in  these  several  places  of  Iha  city 
Ydu  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who. 
Under  Ihe  gods,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 
Would  feed  on  one  another  1— What's  their  seeking! 

Mm.  Forcomattheirownratci;  whereof,  they  say, 
The  city  is  well  stor'd. 

Mar.  Hang  'em!  They  sayl 

They'll  sit  by  the  fire,  and  presume  Co  know 
What 's  done  i'  the  Capitol :  who 's  like  to  rise. 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines  :  side  factions,  and 

give  out 
Conjectural  mairiages;  making  parties  strong. 
And  feebling  such  as  stand  not  in  their  tikjng. 
Below  Iheii  cobbled  shoes.     Tbey  say,  there  s  grain 
Would  the  nobility  lay  aside  their  ruth,     [enough ) 
And  let  me  use  my  sword,  I  'd  make  a  quarry 
With  thousands  of  these  quailar'd  slaves,  as  high 
As  I  could  pick  my  lance. 

Men.  Nay,  these  are  almost  thoroughly  persuaded ; 
For  though  abundantly  they  lack  discredon, 
Yel  are  Uiey  passing  cowardly.     But,  I  beseech  yon. 
What  says  the  other  troop! 

Mar.  They  are  dissolved :  Hane  'em  ■ 

They  said,  they  were  an-hungry  ;  sigh'd  forth  pro- 

lliat,  hunger  broke  stone  walls;  that,  dogs  must  eat ; 
That,  meat  was  made  for  mouths :  that,  Ihe  gods 

Com  for  the  rich  men  only  : — With  these  shreds 


And  makebold  power  look  pale,)  they  threw  their  caps 
As  they  would  hang  them  on  ^e  horns  o'  Ihe  moon. 
Shouting  their  emuUtion. 
Mat.  What  is  granted  them  1. 
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Hdr.  File  tribaneitodefeod  their  TUlguniidonu, 
or  IIkit  dwd  choice :  One's  Juoiiu  Brutus, 
Sicinius  Velului,  lad  I  know  not— -Sdeath  • 
Tfa«  rabble  should  have  first  noroord  the  city. 
Kre  *o  prevail'd  with  me ;  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greaur  ihemet 
For  iniurtection'i  Kguing. 

MtH.  This  n  itruige. 

Mar.  Oo,  get  jou  home,  you  fragments  I 

Eattr  a  Mesaeager. 
Mta.  Where '*  Ctius  MiTcius  T 
War.  Here:   Whtt'i  the  mstterl 

Mea.  The  news  is.  sir,  the  Voices  are  in  anus. 
Mar,  I  em  glad  on 'tj  then  we  shall  huemeanstc 
Our  muEtjf  superfluity :— See,  our  best  elders,  [vent 

£ni<r  COHiNiDi,  Titus  Lartiui,  and  (rtAir  Seuton : 


Juf 


sBiui 


1  Stn.  Marciui,  'tis  true  that  you  have  lately  (old  Dl : 
The  Voices  are  in  urns. 

JIfar.  They  hive  *  letder, 

Tullus  AuGdius,  that  will  put  you  to 't 
I  sin  in  envying  his  nobility  : 
And  were  1  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  ms  only  ha. 

Com.  You  have  fonghl  logelher 

Afar.  Were  half  to  half  theworld  by  the  ears,  anc 
Upon  my  party,  I  'd  revolt,  lo  make  [bi 

Only  my  wan  with  bim :  be  is  a  lion 

1  Sen.  Then  worthy  Marciua, 

Attend  upon  Cominiui  lo  these  wan. 

Cmn,  1(  is  your  former  promise. 

Mar.  Sir.itia; 

And  I  am  constant.    Titus  Lartius,  tliou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tullus'  face : 
What,  art  thou  stiff!  lUmd'st  out! 

Til.  No.  Cains  Marcius 

I'll  lean  upon  one  cniteh.  and  light  with  the  other. 
Ere  slay  behind  Ihii  business. 

ilea.  O.  true  bred  I 


Follow,  Comlnius  ;  we  musl  follow  yon  ; 

Richt  worthy  you  priority- 
Con.  Noble  Lartius  I 
1  Stn.  Hence  t  To  yaur  homes,  be  gnne. 

{ ft  ih»  Ciiiiens. 

Afar.  Nay,  let  them  follow  : 

The  Voices  have  much  com ;  take  these  rats  thither, 
To  gnaw  their  gamers  :— Worshipful  mulineen, 
Your  valour  puts  well  forth  ;  pray,  fallow. 

[EiRifll  Senators,  Com.  M.i.  Tit.  nnrf 
Menen.     Citiieni  n«l  ««iy. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  this  Marcius  1 

Brri    He  has  no  equal.  [pie, 

Sic.  When  we  were  chosen  tribunes  for  the  peo- 

Bru.  Maik'd  you  his  lip,  and  eyes  7 

Sic.  Nay,  buthisUuQts. 

Btv.  Beingmor'd.hewillnotsparelogird  the  gods. 

Sic,  Be-modk  the  modest  moon. 

Bru.  The  present  wars  devour  him  ;  he  is  grown 
Too  proud  to  be  lo  valiant. 

Sic.  Such  a  nature, 

Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  shadow 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon  :  But  I  do  wonder. 
His  insolence  can  brook  lo  be  commanded 
Under  Cominius. 

Brn.  Fame,  at  the  which  ha  aims,— 


In  whom  already  he  is  well  grac'd, — caonot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attain'd.  than  by 
A  place  below  the  fint :  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  lliouch  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man  ;  and  giddy  censure 
Will  then  eiy  oat  of  Marciua,  0,  i/A* 
Had  htm  lit  tnuinai  f 

Sie.  Besides,  if  tbiogt  go  well, 

Omnion,  that  so  slicks  on  Mareiui,  shall 
Of  hi)  demerits  rab  Cominius. 

Bru.  Come: 

Half  all  Cominius'  hononn  are  to  Marcius, 
Though  Marcius  eam'd  them  not;  and  all  his  faults 
To  Marcius  shall  be  honours,  though,  indeed. 
In  aught  be  merit  not. 

Sie,  Let's  bence,  aikd  hear 

How  the  despatch  ii  made  ;  and  in  what  bshion, 
More  than  in  ungularily.  he  goes 
Upon  hia  present  action. 

Bru.  Lei's  along.         [Firou. 

SCENE  U.— CorioE— n«  Senate-House. 
Enttr  Tdllus  Aunniui 


n  Senators. 


In  our  couoseli. 


theyol 
And  know  bow 

Auf.  Is  it  Dol  yours! 

What  erer  bath  been  thought  on  in  this  slile. 
Thai  could  be  brought  to  bodily  act  ere  Rome 


Hadd 


mi  Tis 


Since  1  heard  thence^  these  are  the  ' 
1  have  the  letter  heie  ;  yes,  here  it  ii 
nry  hav  pnu'd  a  povtr,  fcul  it  ii  ni 
WhthrrfoT  nut,  or  uiut:  The  dmrtl 


rd  Titus  Laitiu! 
That  Ihra  Itad  an  Ihii  prcpoririiini 
Whithtr-lithtnt:  nmt  (iWy, 'li./»  yn.  : 
Contidir  rf  if. 

1  Sen.  Our  army'a  in  the  field ; 

We  twver  yet  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 

Auf,  Nor  did  you  think  it  folly. 

To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil'd,  till  when 
They  needs  must  shew  tl 
balching. 


w  themselves ;  which  in 


,    ,,  to  Rome.    By  the  discovery, 

We  shall  be  shorten'd  in  our  aim ;  which  was, 
To  take  in  many  towns,  ere.  almost,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  afooL 

i  Stt.  Noble  Aufidiua, 

Take  your  commiauon ;  hie  you  to  your  bands : 
Let  us  alone  lo  gnaid  Corioli : 
If  they  aet  down  before  us.  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army  ;  but,  1  think,  you'll  find 
They  have  not  prepar'd  for  us. 

All/.  O,  doubt  not  that 

I  speak  from  certainties.     Nay.  more. 
Some  parcels  of  their  powers  are  forth  already, 
And  only  hitherwanl.     I  leave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Caius  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
Tis  sworn  between  us,  we  shall  never  strike 


Till  01 
All. 


The  gods  assist  you ! 


,ab,GoOglc 
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SCENE  III. 
Borne. — Aa  Afartrntrit  in  Mireiui'  Houu. 

Enter  Volumhi*  ami  ViBOiii*  :  Huy  hi  dean 
en  tuw  iou  itooU,  and  uw. 

Vol.  I  piay  jDu,  diDghter,  sing ;  oi  ieipresi  your- 
■eirJD  ■  niare  comfonatle  sort:  If  my  bod  were  my 
husband,  I  should  fteelier  rejoice  in  that  absence 
wherein  he  woQ  hnnour,  than  irt  the  embracements 
of  his  bed,  where  he  would  shew  most  love.  When 
yet  he  wa*  but  lender- bodied,  and  the  only  son  of  my 
womb  I  when  youth  with  comeliuess  plucked  all  gaze 
his  way ;  when,  for  a  day  of  kings'  entreaties,  a  mo- 
ther should  not  sell  him  an  hour  from  her  beholding  ^ 
1,  considering  how  honour  would  become  such  a  per- 
son ;  that  it  was  no  better  than  picture-like  to  hang 
by  the  wall,  if  renown  made  it  not  stir,— was  pleased 
to  let  him  seek  danger  where  he  was  like  to  find  fame. 
To  ■  cruel  war  I  sent  him;  from  whence  he  returned, 
hU  brows  bound  with  oali-  I  tell  thee,  daughter, — 
I  sprang  not  more  in  joy  at  first  hearing  he  was  a 
man-child,  than  non  in  first  seeing  he  had  proved 
himself  a  man. 

Vir.  Buthad  he  died  in  the  business,  madam?  bow 
them 

Put.  Then  his  good  report  should  baie  been  my 
■on ;  I  therein  would  have  found  issue.  Hear  me 
profess  sincerely: — Had  I  a  doien  sons, — Each  in 
my  love  alike,  and  none  less  deai  than  thioe  and  my 
nwd  Marcius, — I  had  rather  had  eleven  die  nobly  for 
their  coontiy,  than  one  voluptuously  surfeit  out  of 

EiUer  a  Gentlewoman. 

Gmf.  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  is  come  to  visit  you. 

Fir,  'Beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire  myself. 

Vol.  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 
Methinks,  I  hear  hither  your  husband's  drum ; 
See  him  pluck  AuSdius  down  by  the  hair; 
As  children  from  a  bear,  the  Voices  shunning  him  : 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thus, — 
Cflmt  im,  yott  cotoards,  you  wfrt  got  in  fear, 
Tfumgh  yva  trer*  bom  in  Home  :  Hij  bloody  brow 
With  bis  mail'd  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes ; 
Like  to  a  harvest- man.  that's  tasf  d  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  loM  his  hire. 

Fir.  His  bloody  brow  1  O,  Jupiter,  no  blood  ! 

Vol.  Awny,  you  fool !  it  more  becomes  a  man, 
Than  gilt  his  trophy  :  The  breasts  of  Hecuba, 
When  she  did  snckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lovelier 


We  are  fit  to 


[Ei-il-  Gent. 


id  her  welc< 
Tir.  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  'Aufidius 
Vol.  He'll  beat  Aufidius  head  below  his  knee, 
And  tread  upon  bis  neck. 

Re-enttT  Gentlewoman,  with  Vaiehii  and  her  Usher. 

Val.  My  ladies  both,  good  da;  to  you. 

Vol.  Sweet  madam, 

Fir.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship. 

VaL  How  do  you  both !  yon  are  manifest  house- 
keepers. What,  are  you  sewing  here  \  A  fine  spot  in 
good  faith,. — How  does  your  little  son! 

F^ir.  I  thank  your  ladyship;  well,  good  madam. 

Vol.  He  had  rather  see  the  sworda.andhearadrum, 
than  look  upon  his  school-master. 

VaL  0'  my  word,  the  father's  son :  I'll  swear,  'tis 
a  very  pretty  boy.  O'  my  troth,  I  looked  upon  him 
o'  Wednesday  luilf  an  hour  together  :  he  has  such  a 
confirmed  countenance.  I  saw  him  run  after  a  gilded 
butterfly  ;  and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it  go  again ; 


and  after  it  again ;  and  over  and  over  he  comei.  and 
up  again  ;  catched  it  again:  or  whether  his  fall  en- 
raged bun,  or  how  'twas,  he  did  so  set  his  leelh,  and 
tear  it;  0, 1  warrant,  how  he mairunocked  it! 

Vol.  One  of  his  father's  moods. 

VaL  Indeed,  la,  'tis  a  noble  child. 

Ftr,  A  crack,  madam. 

VaL  Come  lay  ai 
you  play  the  idle  h 

Vir.  No,  good  madam ;  I  will  not  out  of  doors. 

Vol.  Not  out  of  doois' 

Vol.  She  shall,  she  shall. 

Vir.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience  :  I  will  not  over 
the  threshold,  till  uiy  lord  returns  from  the  wars. 

Fal.  Fye,  you  confine  yourself  most  uu reasonably ; 
Come,  you  must  go  visit  the  good  lady  that  lies  in. 

Fir.  I  will  wish  her  speedy  strength,  and  visit  her 
with  my  prayers  ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

Vol.  Why,  I  pray  you  1 

Fir.  Til  not  to  saie  labour,  nor  that  I  want  love. 

VaL  You  would  be  another  Penelope:  yet.  Ihey 
say,  all  the  yam  she  spun,  in  Ulysses'  absence,  did 
but  Gil  Ithaca  full  of  moths.  Come  ;  I  would,  your 
caiobricwereas  seusibleasyourfinger.  that  you  might 
leave  pricking  it  for  pity.  Come,  you  shall  go  with  us. 

Fir.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  me ;  indeed,  1  will 
not  forth, 

Val.  Id  truth,  la,  go  with  me;  and  I 'II  tell  you 
excellent  news  of  your  husband. 

Fir,  O,  jfpoi  madam,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

VaL  Venly,  I  do  not  jest  with  you  ;  there  came 

W9  from  him  last  night 

Fir,  Indeed,  madaml 

YoL  In  earnest,  it's  true  ;  I  heard  a  senator  speak 
Thus  it  is :  —  The  Voices  have  an  army  forth  ; 
against  whom  Cominius  the  general  is  gone,  with  one 
part  of  our  Roman  power  -.  your  lord,  and  'Titus  Lar- 
tius,  are  set  down  before  their  city  Corioli ;  they  no- 
tbingdouht  prevailing,  and  to  make  it  brief  wars.  This 
is  true,  on  mine  honour  ;  and  so,  I  pray,  go  with  us. 

Fir.  Give  me  excuse,  good  madam  ;  1  will  obey 
you  in  every  thing  her^Uer- 

VoU  Lei  her  alone,  lady  ;  as  she  is  now,  she  will 
but  disease  our  better  mirth. 

VaL  In  troih,  I  think,  she  would  : — Fare  you  well 
then — Come,  good  sweet  lady — Pry'lhee,  Virgilia, 

indeed,  I  must  not. 
I  wish  you  much  mirth. 

Faf.  Well,  then  farewell.  [Einint. 

SCENE  IV.— Bifitrt  Corioli. 

Titus  Lah- 

Messenger. 

A  wager,  they  have 

[met. 

'Tis  done. 

>l  the  enemy  1 


ie  good  horse  i 
uybimofyou. 
Lore.  No.  I  'II  nor  sell,  nor  give  h 
him,  I  will, 
For  half  a  hundred  y( 


;  lend  yon 


Within  this  mile  and 
Mar.  Thensballwebeartheir'iarumandthej 
Now,  Mars,  I  pr'ythee,  make  us 
That  we  with  smoking  swords  maymarchtrom  ben 
To  help  our  fielded  friends  t— Come,  bUlw  thy  bit 


sr 
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r^  wund  a  partni.    Enttr,  m  Iht  aciU,  umt 
Station,  and  alKert. 
Tullul  Aufidiu,  i>  he  irilhinyoiir  walli! 

1  Sen.  No,  nor  >  man  that  fean  you  leia  tluD  he, 
Tbu'a  teuer  than  a  little.     Hark,  uur  drums 

[Alarum,  ofar  <f. 

;  our  wiib, 

,        "  P"e'p 
Wbich  yet  leem  sbut,  we  have  but  pinu'duiiita  ruahel; 
They'll  open  of  tbetOKlvei.     Hark  you,  afar  off; 

[Oilier  alammt. 
There  i>  Anfidim ;  list,  vhtt  wocli  be  makei 
Amongst  yaur  cloveo  aimj. 

Mnr.  O,  ihey  are  at  il  I 

LaTl,  Theirnoiaebeoariailrucliaa. — L«dden,ho! 
Tht  Volcei  taUT,  and  jmui  nuT  Iht  Kof*. 

Afar.  They  fear  m  nol,  but  issue  forth  their  city. 
How  put  your  ahields  beibre  your  hearu,  aad  fight 
With  hearts  more  proof  Ihaa  shields.  —  Advance, 

brave  Titus  : 
The^  do  disdain  us  much  beyoud  our  Ihoughti, 

Which  makes  me  iweatnilh  wrath Coaieon,iuy 

He  that  retires,  I'll  take  him  for  a  Voice,   [fellows ; 

And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

Alartimi,  and  (launi  Rodibdb  and  Valcta,  fighting. 

rh<  Romans  art  btalm  back  la  ituir  tnachti.     Ut- 

tnttr  Mabcius. 

liar.  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  light  on  you, 
You  shames  of  Rome!  — you  herd  of — Boil*  aod 
Plaster  you  o'er  ;  that  you  may  be  abhorred  [plagues 
Further  than  seen,  anil  ooe  infect  another 
Aninst  the  wind  a  mite  I   Vou  souls  of  geese. 
That  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  you  run 
From  slaves  that  apes  would  beat  1  Pluto  and  bell  >. 
All  hurt  behind ;  backs  red,  and  faces  pale 
With  fligblandagued  fear!  Mend,  and  charge  home. 
Or,  by  the  fires  of  heaven,  I'll  leave  tbs  foe. 
And  make  my  wan  on  vou  :  look  lo'l :  Come  on ) 
If  you'll  stand  fast,  we'll  beat  them  to  their  wivet, 
As  ibey  us  to  our  irencbes  foUoited, 
.diiolA«r  ataTum.      Tht  Voices  and  Romans  Tt-tnttr, 

and  Ihtfighl  u  rentiMd.     Tht  Voices  retin  into 

Corioli,  and  tAxnciviJiiihmtiuin  In  tht  gala. 
So,  DOW  the  gates  are  ope  :--Now  prove  good  seconds : 
Tis  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  Ibem, 
Not  for  the  fliers  :  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[He  inttn  iA<  ^itt,  and  u  Avt  in. 

1  SeL  Fool-haidineaa;  not  I. 

S  ScL  Nor  I. 

9  Sot  See,  they 

[Alarum  tontinua. 

To  tbe  pot,  I  warrant  him. 
EnltrTiTDiLiRTiDS. 

Lari.  What  is  become  of  Marcius! 

All.  Slain,  sir,  doubtless. 

1  Sti.  Following  the  fliera  at  the  very  heels, 
With  them  he  enters :  who,  upon  the  sudden, 
Clapp'd-lo  their  nates ;  he  is  himself  alone. 
To  answer  all  the  city. 

Lari.  O  noble  fellow  l 

Who,  aensibls,  outdares  bis  senseless  sword. 
And,  when  it  bows,  stands  up  1  Thou  art  left.  Mar- 
A  carbuncle  entire,  a*  big  as  thou  art,  [cius  : 

Were  not  so  rich  a  jewel.     Thou  wast  a  soldier 
Even  to  Cato'i  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  strokes ;  but,  with  tby  grim  looks,  and 
Ths  thunder-like  percussion  of  thy  sounds, 
Thou  mad'st  thine  enemies  shake,  as  if  tiie  world 
Were  feverous,  and  did  tremble. 


CORIOLANUS. 

S*-f)itn-MAi 


Kane  shut  him  in 


in;,  oiiaulttij  bf  tktentnif. 
1  So;,  Look,  sir. 

Lari.  'TisMarciiu : 

t's  letch  him  off,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[Thty  fight,  and  all  enter  the  aty. 

SCEVEV.— Within  the  Tarni.     A  Streel. 
Enter  certain  Romans  aith  ipcilt. 
I  Rom.  This  will  I  carry  to  Rome. 
S  Ron.  And  I  this. 
3  RmB.  A  murrain  on't !  I  took  this  for  wlrer. 

lAlamm  ctaliauti  Hill  ajar  ojf, 

ifn-  Marcidb  and  Trrus  Lartids,  aith  a  Inanjut. 
itfar.See  here  these  movets.that  do  prise  tbeii hours. 
At  a  crack  d  drachm  1   Cushions,  leaden  spoons, 

[,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  base  slaves. 
yet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up;— Doh 


AndhaTk,whalnoiie  the  general  maki 
There  is  the  man  of  my  soul's  hate,  Aufidius, 
Piercing  our  Romans :  Then,  valiant  Titus,  take 
Conrenient  numbers  to  make  good  tbe  city ; 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  hate  the  spirit,  will  haste 
lo  help  Cominius. 

Lari.  Worthy  sir,  thou  bleed'sl ; 

Thy  exercise  hath  been  too  violent  for 
A  second  course  of  fight. 

Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not: 

My  work  hath  yet  not  waim'd  me :  Faie  yon  well. 
1'he  blood  I  drop  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me  i  To  Aufidius  thus 
I  will  appear,  and  fight. 

Lari.  Now  the  fair  goddess,  Fortune, 

Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee  ;  and  her  great  channs 
Misguide  thy  opposers'  swords  !  Bold  gentleman. 
Prosperity  be  tby  page  1 

Thy  friend       ' 


Go,  sound  tby  trumpet  in  the  market-place  ; 

Call  tbilber  aJl  the  officers  of  tbe  town, 

Where  they  shall  know  our  mind  :  Away.    [Einnl. 

SCENE  VI.— N«r  the  Camp  0/"  Cominius. 

Enter  Cohinids  and  Forcu,  rclnsling. 

Cam.  Breathe  you,  my  friends;  n-ell  fought:  we 

like  Romans,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands, 

Nor  cowardly  in  retire  :  believe  me,  sirs. 

We  shall  be  charg'd  again.    Whiles  we  have  struck. 

By  interims,  and  conveying  gusts,  we  have  heard 

The  charges  of  our  friends  : — The  Roman  gods. 

Lead  their  successes  as  we  wish  our  own  ;         [ing. 

That  both  ourpowers,  with  smiling  fronts  en 

Enttr  a  Messenger. 
Hay  give  you  thankful  sa 

Ma$.  'ThecitiiensofC 
And  given  to  Lartiua  and  10  Marcius  bailie  : 
1  saw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven. 
And  then  I  came  away. 

Cam.  Though  thr>a  'peak'sl 

Metbinks,  thou  speak'st  not  well.    How  loj 

Mas.  Above  an  bour,  ny  lord.  I 

Com.  Tis  1 
How  could'',!  thou 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  I.— SCENE  IX. 


Aixl  bring  thy  n 

^imUtel 

Mm. 

Spies  of  the  VolcM 

Heia  IKG  in  ch.» 

.  that  I  wai  forced  to  wheel. 

Three  OP  four  m 

esiboDt;  el.<ehadI,Eir, 

H^fwihoursb 

ee  brought  my  report. 

Cum.  Who'i  yonder, 

Thatdoesappeuuhe  wereflay'dl  Ogods! 
He  box  the  itamp  of  Marciui ;  and  I  have 
Before-tune  Ken  him  Ihua. 

Afar.  Come  I  too  lite  ? 

dm.  The  shepherd  knows  not  liiuodtr  from  a  tabor, 
More  than  I  know  the  sound  of  Alarcjus  tongue 


Com.  Ay,  ityou  come  not  in  llie  blood  of  othen. 
But  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar.  0  !  let  me  clip  you 

In  arms  as  sound,  as  «hen  I  woo'd  ;  in  heart 
As  merry,  as  wheu  our  nuptial  day  nis  done, 
And  tapers  bum'd  to  bed  ward. 

Cam.  Flower  of  waniors. 

How  i'tt  with  Tilui  Lartiui  * 

Mar,  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees  : 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile  ; 
Ransoming  nim  1  or  pitying.  Ihreat'ning  the  other  ; 
Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a  fawning  ereyhound  in  the  leasb, 
To  let  him  slip  at  will. 

Where  is  that  slaie, 


Which  told  me  they  had  hi 


trenches 


Let  him  alone, 
He  did  inform  Ihs  truth  :  But  for  our  genllemeo. 
The  common  file,  (A  plague! — Tribunes  for  them  !) 
The  mouse  ne'er  chunn'd  the  cat,  as  they  did  budge 
From  rascals  worse  than  they< 
Com,  Bui  how  prevail'd  TOD 

Mar.  Will  the  lime  serve  to  lelll  1  do  not  (hink- 
Where  is  the  enemy  T  Are  yon  lords  o'  the  field  I 
If  not,  why  ceue  jou  till  you  are  so! 

Com.  Marcius, 

We  hare  it  disadranlage  fonght,  and  did 
Retire,  to  win  our  purpose- 
Mar.  How  lies  their  batlleT  Know  yon  on  whic' 
They  have  plac'd  (heir  men  of  trust?  [side 

Con,  As  1  guess,  Slureius 

Their  hands  in  the  vaward  are  the  Antiatea, 
Of  their  best  trust ;  o'er  them  Aufidius, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar.  I  do  beseech  you, 

B;  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought. 
By  the  blood  we  have  shed  toeelher,  by  the  vows 
We  have  made  to  endure  friends,  that  you  directly 
Set  me  against  Anfidiui,  and  his  Antiates  ; 
And  (hat  you  not  delay  the  present ;  but, 
Filling  the  air  with  swoids  advane'd,  and  darti. 
We  prove  this  very  hour. 

Cim.  Though  I  could  wish 

You  were  conducted  (o  a  gentle  bath, 

And  balms  applied  to    - '-- • 

Deny  your  a-ikine 

"""    '"'  "  Thosearethey 

That  most  are  willing  ;— If  any  such  be  here, 
(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  love  (his  painting 
Wherein  you  see  me  sroear'd;  if  any  fear 


toyou.ye(di 
lake  your  choice  of  those 
Thaf^t  can  aiif  your  actio 


Wave  thus,  [tmiang  Ail  hand.]  (o  eiprsss  his  dispc 

And  follow  Mareius.  [si(iai 

[Tht</  all  tLoal,  anil  uvin  Iheh  mordi ;  lakt  hii 

Ome.  alone!  Malie  you  a  swoni  of  me) 

If  these  shows  he  not  outward,  x^hich  of  you 

Butis  four  Voices!  Noneof  you,  but  is 

Able  to  bear  against  the  grea(  Aulidius 

A  shield  as  hard  as  his.    A  ceruin  number, 

Though  thanks  (o  all,  must  I  select :  the  rest 

Shallliear  the  business  in  some  other  fight. 

As  cause  will  be  obey'd.     Please  you  to  march  ; 

And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  coii.mand. 

Which  men  are  best  inclin'd. 

Cina.  March  on,  my  felloM^ 

Make  good  this  ostentation,  and  you  shall 
Divide  in  all  with  us.  [ETmn 


SCENE  VII— n»  G, 
Trms  Lartius.  Jwvin^  wt  a 
gnng  witA  a  drum  aiid  a  Im 


1 1*1 1/ Corioli. 
guard  vpm  Corioli, 
npX  IMKird  COHINII'S 

aim  t-uoi  iiisHciDS.  enisn  uilh  a  Lieu(eDU(,  d 

partg  of  Soldiers,  and  a  Scout. 

So,  let  the  ports  be  guarded  ;  keep  your 


it  them  down- 


As  I  hai 

Those  centi 

For  a  short  holding  :  Ifwelosei 

We  cannot  keep  (he  (own. 


If  I  do  send,  despatch 

the  rest  will  serve 

field. 


j4larun-     Eater  MiaoDS  and  Aunnrus. 

ir.  I'll  fight  with  none  but  thee  \  for  1  do  hate 

le  than  a  promise- breaker.  [(hee 


We  hate  alike; 
No(  Afric  owns  a  serpent,  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  hme  and  envy  :  Fii  thy  fool. 

Mar.  Let  (hefire(  budgerdie  the  other's  slave.' 
And  the  gods  doom  him  after  t 

Auf.  If  I  fly,  Marcius, 

Halloo  me  like  a  hare- 

Miir.  Within  these  three  hours,  Tullu  , 

Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls. 
And  made  what  work  I  pleos'd  ;  '1  is  not  my  blood. 
Wherein  thou  seeit  me  mask'd  :  for  thy  revenge. 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

Aaf.  Wet(  (hou  the  Hector, 

That  was  the  whip  of  your  bra^'d  progeuy. 
Thou  should'st  not  scape  me  here. — 

VThty  fight,  and  ctTtain  Voices  come  lo  lit 
aid  of  ATiyiDWi. 
Officious,  and  not  valiant — you  have  sbam'd  nie 
In  your  condemned  seconds. 

[Eitust fighting,  drivta  in  by  Marcius. 

SCENE  IX— n<  Roman  Camp. 
Alanaa.     Aretreatit  Kandsd.     Floiiriih,     Enlir  at 
me  tide.  Com  in  lus,  aiul  Romans  ;  at  the  olhtr  liilt. 
Ml HCiuSgUilAAis arm  inn  Mar/', and alAer  Romans. 
Com.  If  I  should  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's  work, 
Thou'lt  not  believe  thy  deeds:  but  I'll  repor(  it. 
Where  senators  shall  mingle  tears  wiih  smiles  ; 
Where  great  patricians  shall  attend,  and  shrug, 
I'  the  end,  admire  i  where  ladies  shall  be  frighted. 


,ab,GoOglc 


CORIOLANUS. 


And,  gladly  qutt'd.  b«ar  more;  wbcra  (he  dnllTii 

That,  with  the  fusty  plebeians,  hale  Ihiae  honoun, 

Sha]  1  say,  against  the ic  heart), — We  ihaiA  Iht  godi. 

Our  Bam  haih  lucA  a  teldier  '. — 

Yet  cam'sl  thou  lo  a  moreel  of  this  [eait, 

Having  fully  dm«d  be(br«. 

JFifftfrTtTDi  LiBTiua,  with  hUfovxr,Jr€m  tlttfnrmit 

Lait.  0  general, 

Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  capaiiiOD  : 


Hadsl 


held— 


Piay  now,  no  mora  ;  my  mothei, 
Who  has  a  charter  la  eitol  her  blood, 
When  she  does  praise  me,  grieres  me.   I  have  done. 
As  you  hite  done :  that's  what  I  can  ;  induc'd 
As  jou  have  been ;  that's  for  my  country  ; 
He.  that  has  but  effecled  his  good  will 
Hath  overla'en  mine  act. 

Com.  Yon  ihall  not  be 

The  grave  of  your  deserving  :  Rome  must  know 
The  valae  of  her  owo  :  'twere  a  concealment 
^Vorse  than  a  thefl,  no  less  than  a  traducemeot. 
To  hide  your  doings  ;  and  to  silence  that. 
Which,  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vouch'd, 
Would  seem  but  modest :  Therefore,  1  beseech  you, 
(In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
What  you  have  done.)  before  out  army  hear  me. 

Mar.  I  have  some  wounds  upon  me,  and  they  smart 
To  hear  themselves  remember'd. 

Com.  Should  they  not, 

Well  might  they  fester  'eainst  ingratitude. 
And  lent  themselves  with  death.     Of  all  the  hoises, 
(Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good,  and  good  store, )of  all 
The  treasure,  in  this  field  achiev'd,  and  city. 
We  render  jou  the  tenth  ;  to  be  ta'en  forth, 
Before  the  common  diitribution,  at 
Yoaronly  choice. 

Mar.  I  thank  you,  general : 

Bui  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  iwotd  :  I  do  refuse  it ; 
Atul  staod  upon  my  common  part  with  those 
Thai  have  beheld  Uie  doing. 

lA  Imgjiimriih.  Tlxey  all  cry.  Marciua  I 
Marcius  !  catt  up  thrir  capt  and  lanca: 
CoHiNiDS  omj  Lahtius  Rand  bare. 

Mat.  May  these  same  instrunieots,  which  you  pro- 

Never  sound  more  I  When  drums  and  tnimpets  shall 

I'  the  field  prove  flatterers,  lei  courts  and  cities  be 

Made  all  of  false-fac'd  soothing!  When  steel  grows 

Soft  as  the  parasite's  sillc,  let  htm  be  maile 

An  overlure  for  the  wan  •   No  more,  1  say  ; 

For  that  I  have  not  wash'd  my  nose  that  bled. 

Or  foil'd  some  debile  wretch, — which  without  note. 

Here's  many  else  have  done. — you  shout  me  forth 

In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 

A>  if  I  loved  my  httle  should  be  dieted 

In  praises  sauc'd  with  lies. 

Cam.  Too  modest  are  you  ; 

More  cniel  lo  your  good  report,  than  grateful 
To  us  that  give  you  truly  :  by  your  patience. 
If  gainst  yourself  you  be  incens'd,  we'll  put  you 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper  harm,)in  manacles. 
Then  reason  safely  with  ynu.—^Theiefore,  he  itknown. 
As  to  us.  lo  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Marcius 
Wears  this  war's  garland :  in  token  of  the  which 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  theCBmp,  I  giye  him. 
With  all  his  trim  belonging ;  and,  from  this  time. 
For  what  he  did  before  Conoli,  call  him, 
Wilh  all  the  applause  and  clamour  of  the  host, 
Caius  M*aeit5  Cobiolanus.— 


Bear  the  addirion  nobly  ever  '. 

[Fleuriih.     Trumpets  sound,  and  JnuH 

AU.  Caius  Marcius  Coiiolanus ! 

Cor.  1  will  go  wash  ; 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  shall  perceive 
Whether  I  blush,  or  no  :  Howbeil,  I  thank  you  ;- 
I  mean  to  stride  your  Heed  ;  and,  at  all  times, 
To  undercresi  your  good  addition. 
To  the  fairness  of  my  power. 

Com.  So,  to  our  lent - 

Where,  ere  we  do  repose  ns.  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  success.— You,  Titus  LartJus, 
Must  to  Corioli  back :  send  us  lo  Rome 
The  best,  with  whom  we  may  articulate. 
For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

'  ihali,  my  lord. 

Tlie  zods  beem  to  mock  n:        '    '    - 

Refus' 

Of  my  lord  general. 

Copn.  Take  it;   'lis  yonra,— What  is't! 

Cor.  I  sometime  lay,  here  in  Coiioli, 
At  a  poor  man's  house  ;  he  us'd  me  kindly  : 
He  cned  lo  me  ;  I  saw  him  prisoner  ; 
But  (hen  AuGdius  was  within  my  view. 
And  wrath  o'erwhelm'd  my  pity  :  1  request  you 
To  give  my  poor  host  freedom- 
Corn.  0.  wellbegg'dr 
Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  sod,  he  should 
Be  free,  as  is  the  wind.     Deliver  him,  Titus. 

Larl.  Marcius,  his  name? 


SCENE  X.— n«  Camp  oftht  Voices. 


Avf.  The  (own  is  ta'en  ! 

1  SoL  I'will  be  deliver'd  back  on  good  condition. 

Aaf,  Condition! — 
I  would,  I  were  a  Roman  ;  for  1  cannot, 
Beiog  a  Voice,  be  that  I  am— Condition  < 
What  good  condition  can  a  treaty  find 
r  the  part  that  is  at  mercy  ?  Five  limes,  Marcins, 
I  have  fought  widi  thee  ;  eo  often  hast  thou  beat  mc; 
And  would'st  do  so,  I  think,  shoul 
As  often  as  we  eat.— By  the  elements, 
Ife'eragaio  1  meet  him  beard  lo  beard. 
He  is  mine,  or  I  am  his:  Mine  emulation 
Hath  not  ihat  honour  in't,  it  had  :  for  where 
I  thought  lo  crush  him  in  an  equal  force. 
(True  sword  to  sword,)  I'll  potch  al  himsomt 
Or  wrath,  or  craft,  may  get  him. 

1  Sol.  He's  the  devil. 

Auf.  Bolder,  though  not  sosubtle :  My  valour's  poi- 
With  only  suffering  slain  by  him  ;  for  him    [soa'd. 
Shall  fly  out  of  itself ;  nor  sleep,  nor  sanctuary, 
Being  naked,  sick  :  nor  fane,  nor  Capitol, 
I'he  prayers  of  priests,  nor  bmes  of  sacrifice. 
Embaiquements  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege,  and  custom  'gainst 
My  hate  to  Mareius  :  where  I  find  him,  were  it 
At  home,  upon  my  brother's  guard,  even  there 
Against  the  hospiiabte  canon,  would  1 
Wash  myfiercehandinhisheart.  Goyoutolheclly. 
Learn,  how  'tis  held  ;  and  what  they  are,  that  must 
Be  hostages  for  Rome. 

i  Sell.  Will  not  you  go  1 


way; 
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ACT  II.— SCENE  I. 


Atif,  I  un  attended  at  ifae  cypres*  grove : 
I  may  jou, 

(Til  south  the  city  mills)  brine  me  nord  thither 
How  the  world  goes  ;  thai  lo  the  pace  of  it 
I  may  spur  aa  my  jaurney- 

1  m.  I  shall  sir.  [£i«« 


ACT   II. 

SCENE  1.— Rome.     A  public  Place. 

£ntcr  MENENnis,  SiciNiui,  and  Brutus. 

Jitn.  The  augurer  tells  me,  «■  shall  have 

£ru.  Good,  or  bad  1 

iHta.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people, 
for  they  lo»e  not  Marcius. 

5if.   Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  their  fricuds. 

Jllc^  Pray  you,  who  does  the  wolf  love  1 

Sic.  The  lamb. 

iiltn.  Ay,  todevourhim  ;  aathe  hungry  plebeian! 
would  the  noble  Marcius. 

Btu,  He  '■  a  lamb  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bear. 

iiea.  He'sa  bear,  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb. 
You  two  are  old  men ;  tell  me  one  thing  (bat  I  shall 

^hTrib.  Well,  sic. 

Men.  Id  what  enormity  is  Marcius  poor,  that  you 
two  have  not  in  abundance  1 

Bra.  He's  poor  in  so  one  fault,  but  stored  with  all. 

Sic-  Especially,  ia  pride. 

Bru.  And  lopping  all  others  in  boasting. 

Mia,  This  is  strange  now :  Do  you  two  know  bow 
you  are  censured  here  in  the  city,  1  mean  of  us  o'  the 
right  hand  file  1  Do  you  1 

BMh  T'ib.  Why,  how  are  we  censured! 

JUen.  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now. — Will  you 
not  be  angry  1 

BakTrib.  Well.well.  sir.  well. 

Men.  Why, 'til  no  great  matter:  for  avery  lililt 
thief  of  occasion  will  lob^ou  of  a  great  deal  of  pa. 
tienee:  give  your  disposition  the  rems,and  be  angrv 
at  your  pleasures ;  at  the  least,  if  you  lake  it  as  a 
pleasure  to  you,  in  being  so.  You  blame  Marciaf 
for  being  proud  ! 

Bni.  We  do  it  not  alone,  sir. 

Men.  I  know  you  can  do  very  little  alone  ;  for 
your  helps  are  many;  or  else  your  actions  would 

Sow  wondrous  sinele  :  your  abilities  are  too  infani- 
e,  for  doing  much  alone.     You  talk  of  pride  i  0, 


good  selves  I  O,  that  you  could 

Bru.  What  then,  sir  T 

Min.  Why,  then  yau  should  discover  a  brace 
nnmeriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  m^tcates,  (alia 
fools.)  as  any  in  Borne. 

Sic.  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

Mt».  1  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  patrician,  ai 
one  thai  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a  drop  of 
allaying  Tyber  in't ;  said  lo  be  something  imperlect. 
in  favouring  the  first  complaint:  hasty,  and  lindec- 
like,  npOD  too  trivial  moliou  ■■  one  that  converses  more 
wiih  the  buttock  of  the  nighl,  than  with  the  forehead 
of  (he  morning.  What  1  think,  1  utter  ;  and  spend 
my  malice  in  my  bieatb  :  Meeting  two  such  weals- 
men  as  you  are,  (1  cannot  call  you  Lycurguses)  if 
the  drink  you  give  me,  touch  my  palale  adversely.  1 
make  a  crooked  face  at  it.  I  cannot  say,  your  wor- 
ihipt  have  delivered  the  matter  well,  when  I  find  the 
ut  in  compound  with  (be  major  par(  of  your  syllables: 


and  thaugfa  I  must  be  content  (o  beatwith  tho^  lhit 
say  you  arere>erend  grave  men  ;  yettbey  lie  deadly, 
that  (ell.  you  have  good  faces.  If  you  see  this  in  ine 
map  of  my  microcosm,  follows  it,  that  I  am  known 
well  enough  loo!  Whatharmcan  your  hiason  con- 
Bpectuities  glean  out  of  this  character,  if  1  be  known 
well  enough  loo  I 

Bru.  Come,  sir,  come,  we  know  you  well  enough. 

Men.  You  know  neither  me,  yourselves,  nor  any 
Ihiog.  You  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves'  caps  and 
legs  ;  you  wear  out  a  good  wholesome  forenoon,  in 
heating  a  cause  between  au  orange.wiCe  and  a  fossel- 
seller ;  and  then  rejourn  the  controversy  of  three- 
pence lo  a  secood  day  of  audience. — When  you  are 
bearing  a  matter  between  parly  and  parly,  if  you 
chance  to  be  pinched  wilb  thecholic,  you  make  faces 
like  mummers ;  set  up  the  bloody  flag  against  all 

the  controversy  bleeding,  the  more  entangled  by  your 
bearing  :  all  the  peace  you  make  in  their  cause,  ii, 
calling  both  the  parlies,  knaves  :  You  are  a  pair  of 
aliange  ones. 

Bra.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  understood  lo  be 
a  perfecler  giber  for  the  lable,than  a  necessary  bencher 
in  the  Capitol. 

Men.  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  11 
they  shall  encounter  such  ridiculous  subjects  as  yon 
are.  When  you  speak  Itest  unto  the  purpose,  it  is 
nol  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards  ;  and  your 
beards  deserve  col  so  honourable  a  grave,  as  to  stuff 

'  ilcher's  cushion,  or  to  be  eolombed  in  an  ass's 

-saddle.     Yet  you  must  he  saying,  Marcius  is 

d;  who,  inacheap  estimation,  isworth  all  your 

predecessors,  sinieDeucalion;  though, peradvenlnre, 

some  of  the  best  of  them  were  hereditary  hangmen. 

Good  e'en  to  your  worships  ;  more  of  your  conver- 

ild  infect  my  brain,  being  the  herdsmen  of 

(he  beaslly  plebeians:  I  will  be  bold  to  take  my 

[BnoTUi  and  Sicimos  rnire  (o  lA«  back  rfthtuene. 

Enter  Voluunia,  Vircilia,  and  V<LpniA,  ^c. 

ffow  now,  my  as  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  moon, 

:re  she  earthly,  no  nobler,)  whither  do  you  follow 

Vol.  Honourable  Menenius,  my  boy  Marcius  ap. 
oaches  \  for  the  love  of  Juno,  let's  go. 
Men.  Ha!  Marcius  coming  home  > 
Vol.  Ay,  worthy  ftlenenius  -,  and  with  most  pros- 
perous approbation. 

ake  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and  I  thtnk  thee:— 


Hoo  !  Marcius  coming  home! 

Tko  Ladies.  Nay,  'tis  true. 

Vol.  Loak,hetesaletter  fromhim;  thestatehath 
another,  his  wife  another ;  and,  I  think,  there's  one 
at  home  for  you. 

Men.  1  will  make  iny  very  house  reel  to-night : — 

Fir.  Yes,  certain,  (here's  aletler  for  you ;  1  saw  it, 
MiH.  A  le((er  for  me  \  1(  gives  me  an  eslale  of 
ven  years'  health  ;  in  which  time  I  will  make  a  lip 
the  physician  :  the  most  sovereign  prescription  in 
alen  is  but  empiricutick,  and,  (o  this  preservative, 
of  no  better  report  than  a  horse'drench.  Is  he  not 
wounded  \  he  waa  wont  to  come  home  wounded. 
Fir.  O,  no,  no,  no. 

Vol.  O,  he  is  wounded,  I  (hank  the  gods  for'l- 
Jllen.  So  do  I  loo.  if  it  be  not  too  much  : — Brings 
'a  victory  in  his  pocket? — The  wounds  become  him. 
FoJ.  On's  brows,  Menenius :  he  comes  the  third 
ne  home  with  the  oaken  garland. 
Men.  Mas  he  disciplined  Aufidius  soundly  T 
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CORJOLANUS. 


but  AuCdiui  eoi 

JUtn.  And  ^wu  time  for  him  too,  I'll  wimul  him 
thit:  an  bii  huljUui  by  hini,I  Koold  nolhiTebega 
lo  Gdiased  for  all  tfac  cdmIi  id  Coriolt,  ind  the  gold 
thU's  ID  Ihem.    Ii  the  Knite  poiwued  of  thii  t 

Pal.  Good  ladiei,  let'a  go  : — Yes,  yei,  jm  :  the 
■enate  has  letten  from  the  geneial,  wtiereio  he  give* 
my  son  the  whale  aame  o(  the  wai :  he  hath  in  thii 
action  ouldane  hii  farmer  deeda  doublj. 

ra(.lnlralh,  there'iwoiidrauithmgi>pok«DDrhim. 

Jfdu  WaodrouiT  ay,  Iwuiautjou,  ■ndDOtirith- 
init  hii  true  pqccbasing. 

Rr.  The  god*  gnDi  them  true  '- 

Volt  TnjQ?  pDw,  woir. 

M«i.  Tniel  I'll  be  iwora  they  are  tnie:— Where 
libewauadei!?— God  ii*e  yooi  good  wonhlp* !  |^Ts 
t^  Tribunei.ic^  onu^/rTnnard.]  MiTciui  ii  coming 
home :  he  has  more  caoie  to  be  prond. — Where  Is  be 
wounded  ? 

Vtl.  I'lheihouhler,  and  i'tbe  left  ana:  There  will 
be  large  cicatncei  )o  iheir  the  people,  when  he  shall 
Mand  Tor  his  place.    He  received  in  the  repulse  of 


We  have  soma  old  crab-treei  here  at  home ,  that  wlU  aat 
Be  grafted  to  your  relish.    Vet  welcome,  tmrrion  i 
We  call  a  neltle,  but  a  nettle ;  and 
The  faults  of  foolt,  but  folly. 

Com.  Ever  right. 

Cot,  Menemns,  erer,  erer. 

Htr.  Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 

Cut, Yaar hand,  »aija\xn:\Tahuwiftaaimallier, 

re  in  oar  own  hoose  1  do  shide  my  bead, 
The  good  patricians  muit  be  visited  ; 
From  whom  I  bars  receiv'd  not  only  greetingi. 
But  with  them  change  of  honours. 


Vol, 
To  see  inherited  my  leij  w 


.     iTeu  hurts 
Urn.  One  in  the  aeci,  • 


Tarauin,  seTeu  hurts  i'the  body. 

"loe  in  the  necl,  and  two  in 
le  that  I 


the  Ihigh.- 


VtL  He  had,  before  this  lut  expedition,  tw. 
fire  wounds  upon  him. 

Mta,  Non  It's  twenty-ieven  :  every  gash  w 
enemy's  grave:  [u  ikimt  ami  fiouriih,']  Hark! 
ttumpets. 

yol.  These  are  the  nihers  of  Mircius :  before  him 
He  carries  noise,  and  behind  hjm  be  leaves  tears ; 
Death,  that  dark  ipiril,  in's  nervy  arm  doth  lie  ; 
Which  being  adtanc'd,  declines  ;  and  then  men  die. 
A  wnul.     Tnimpeti  icund.     Enter  Cohinid*  and 

Titus  Libttds  ;  bcttsnn  thtm,  CoaiaLANUS,  croun- 

td  mth  an  taktnrartand;  uilfc  Captains,  Soldiers, 

«da  Herald. 

H«r.  Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Marcius  did  fight 
Within  Corioli'  gates :  where  he  bath  won, 
With  bme,  a  name  to  Cains  Haitius ;  thrae 
In  honour  fallows,  Coriolanns  : — 
Weteome  to  Home,  renowned  Coriolanus  I  [FlmruA. 

AU.  Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coiiolanni  I 

Ctr,  So  more  of  this,  it  does  offend  my  heart ; 

Om.  Look,  ur,  your  mother, 

Cor.  O! 

Yon  have,  I  know,  patition'd  all  the  gods 
For  my  proipeiity.  IKnalt. 

Vol.  Nay,  my  good  soldier,  up ; 

My  gentle  Marciul,  worthy  Caius,  and 
By  deed- achieving  honour  newly  nam'd. 
What  is  it !  Coriolanui,  must  I  call  thee  ? 
But,  O  thy  wife 

Cor.  My  gracious  silence,  hail ! 

Woii1d'Etthonhare1angh'd,hvlIcainecaSD'd  home. 
That  weep'it  to  see  me  triumph  1  Ah,  my  dear. 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Conoli  irear. 
And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 

Men.  Now  the  gods  crown  thee ! 

Cor.  And  live  you  yet  1 — O  mj  iweet  lady,  par- 
don. [Tit  Va1,£RIA. 

Vol.  I  know  not  where  to  turn ; — 0  welcome  home  ^ 
And  welcome,  general; — And  you  are  velcome  all, 

MiH.A  hundred  thousand  welcomes :  I  could  weep. 
And  I  could  laugh;  I  am  light  and  heavy  ;  Welcome . 
A  curse  begin  at  very  root  of  his  heart, 
Hiat  it  not  glad  to  see  thee  I— You  are  three 
Thai  Kome  should  doteon;  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men 


'elivt 


Our  Ran 

Cor. 


le  will  east  upon  thee. 


I  had  rather  be  their  ■errant  in  my  way. 
Than  iwiywilh  them  in  theirs. 
Cm.  On.  to  the  Capitol. 

[Flavriih.  ConiU.  £ininl  in  ttiue,  at  brfati. 
Tht  Tribunes  muiii. 
Brv .  Al  I  tongues  speak  of  him ,  and  the  bleared  sights 
Are  spectacled  to  tee  him  ;  your  prattling  curse 


ichest  lockiam  'bout  her  reechy  neck. 
Clamberingtbewalls  toej'ehim;  Stallt,  buUu.  win- 
Are  smothei'd  up,  leads  fill'd.  and  rid^  hors'd 
With  variable  compleiiom  ;  all  igreemg 
In  earnestness  lo  see  him  :  seld-shown  namens 
Do  press  among  the  popular  throngs,  and  puff 
'^-  —in  a  vulgar  station  :  our  veii'd  dames 
ait  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 
nicely-gaudod  cheeks,  to  the  wanton  spoil 
Of  Pbiebus'  burning  kisses  :  such  a  pother. 
At  if  that  whatsoever  god.  who  leads  him. 
Were  tlily  crept  into  his  human  powers. 
.Vnd  gave  him  graceful  posture- 
Sic.  On  the  ludden, 
I  warrant  him  consul. 

firn.  Then  our  office  may. 

During  his  power,  go  sleep. 

Sk.  He  cannot  temperately  transport  his  honours 
From  where  he  thould  begin,  and  end ;  but  will 
Lose  those  that  he  hath  won. 

fin.  In  that  theie'a  comfort. 

Sit.  Doubtnot.lhecommoners.forwhom  we  stand. 
But  tbey.  upon  their  ancient  malice,  will 
Forget,  with  the  least  cauie,  these  his  new  honours  ; 
Which  that  he'll  give  them,  make  at  little  qnetlion 
"  "  '  I  is  proud  to  do'L 

a.  I  heard  him  swear. 

Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  he 
Appear  i'the  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  napless  vetiuie  of  humility ; 
Nor,  sbewinr  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sie.  Tis  light. 

Bru.  Itwas  bis  word:  O. he  vrould  missit,  rather 
Than  cariy  it,  but  by  the  suit  o'Ihe  gentry  to  him, 
And  ihe  (fesire  of  the  nobles. 

I  wish  no  belter. 
Than  la  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  it 
'"  "":eculion. 

u.  Tis  most  like,  he  will. 

'.  It  shall  be  to  him  then,  as  our  good  wills  ; 

le  dealniction. 
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He  lUD  b^  heM  Ihem ;  that,  to  hii  pjirer,  he  would 

Hits  miide  ihem  mules,  ulenc'd  their  pltaden,  and 

Diipropertied  their  freedomt:  holding  Ihem, 

In  human  action  and  capacity, 

Of  DO  more  soul,  nor  fitness  for  the  world. 

Than  eunels  in  their  war ;  who  have  their  provaod 

Onlj  for  beariDi;  hnrdeoi,  and  sore  blowi 

For  sinkiDg  MOMt  them. 

Sic.  This  as  you  say,  auggesled 

At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teach  the  people,  ^which  time  shall  oot  want, 
ir  he  be  put  upcn't  -,  and  that's  us  easy, 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheen,)  will  be  his  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble  ;  and  Iheii  blaze 
Shall  darken  him  Tor  erer. 


The  dumb  men  throng  lo  see  him,  and  the 
Tt  hear  him  speak  !  The  matrons  flung  thi 


Ladie) 


and  the  blind 
,g  their  glove 
idkerchiefs, 


Upon  him  as  he  pass'd :  the  nobles 

A  shower,  and  thunder,  with  their  caps,  end  (houts : 
I  never  saw  the  like. 

Sru.  Let's  lo  the  Capitol ; 

And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  for  the  lime. 
But  hearts  for  the  event. 

Sit.  Have  with  you.  [£»iinl. 

SCENE  11—7^  lamt,     Tht  Ca^ntol. 

Enttr  Too  Officen,  te  lay  caihioru. 

1  Of.  Come,  come,  they  are  almost  here :  How 

1  Of.  Three,  they  say  ;  but  'tis  thought  of  every 
one,  CoriolaouB  will  cany  it. 

1  Of.  That's  a  brave  ffillow  ;  but  he'a  vengeance 
proud,  and  loves  not  the  common  people. 

i  Off.  'Kaiih,  there  have  been  maoy  great  men 
that  have  flattered  the  people,  who  ne'er  loved  ihem ; 
and  there  be  many  that  they  have  loved,  they  know 
not  wherefore  ;  so  that,  if  ihey  love  they  know  not 
why.  they  hale  upon  no  better  a  ground  :  Therefore, 
for  Coriolanus  neither  to  care  whether  they  love,  or 
hate  hiin.maairests  the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  their 
dispa«tion  ;  and,  out  of  hit  noble  carelessness,  let's 
them  plainly  see't 

1  Of.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  h«  bad  their 
love,  or  no,  he  waved  indifl'erently  'Iwiit  doiog  them 
neither  good,  nor  harm ;  hut  he  seeks  iheit  hale  with 
sreaUr  devotion  than  they  can  tender  it  him  ;  aai 
leaves  nothing  undone,  that  may  fulK'  discover  him 
their  opposite.  Now,  to  seem  to  affect  the  malice 
and  di-'pleasureof  ihepeople.isasbad  as  that  which 
he  di>likes.  to  flatter  them  for  their  love. 

if  Of.  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his  country  : 
And  his  ascent  is  not  by  such  easy  degrt-es  as  those, 
who.  having  been  supple  and  courteous  to  the  pople. 
bonneiled,  without  any  further  deed  to  heave  them 
at  all  into  their  estimation  and  report :  but  he  halh 
M  planted  his  honours  in  their  eyes,  and  his  actions 
in  their  hearts,  that  for  their  tongues  to  be  silent, 
and  not  confess  »o  much,  were  a  kind  of  ingrateful 
injury  ;  loreprt  otherwise,  were  a  malice,  that,  giv- 
ing itself  the  lie.  would  pluck  reproof  and  rebuke 
from  every  ear  that  heard  it. 

1  or.  No  more  of  him :  he  is  a  worthy  man :  Make 


iniing. 


A  Smiul.  £Hl«r,  mth  I'utim  h^tre  thtm,  CnHiMiui 
tht  Coiuut,  Mehenioi.  Coreolanus,  manti  olhrr 
Senators,  Sicinius  anit  Brittus.  The  Senators 
laht  thiir  ftattt ;  thi  Tribunes  take  thein  alta  hg 
thtmtelcet. 

Men.  Havingdelermin'dotlhe  Voices,  and 
To  send  for  Tiloa  Larlius,  it  remains. 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  afler^meeting. 


nohle  , 


i.  that 


Hath  thus  stood  forbiscounlry:  Therefore,  pli 
Most  reverend  and  grave  elcfers,  to  desire 
The  present  consul,  and  last  genera! 


seyou 


lell-fon 


A  little  of  that  worthy  work  perforr 

By  Caiui  Marcius  Coriolanus  ;  whom 

\\e  meet  here,  both  to  thank,  and  lo  remember 

With  honours  like  himself. 

1  Sen.  Speak,  good  Cominius  : 

Leave  nothing  out  (or  length,  and  make  us  think, 
Rather  our  itate't  defective  for  requital, 
Thau  we  to  stretch  it  out.    Masters  o'  the  people. 
We  do  request  your  kindest  ears  ;  and.  after. 
Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  Itody, 
To  yield  is  hat  passes  here. 

StiT.  We  are  conveoled 

Upon  a  ^easing  treaty  ;  and  have  hearts 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  assembly. 

Bru.  Which  the  rather 

We  shall  be  bless'd  to  do.  if  he  remember 
A  kinder  value  of  the  people,  than 
He  halh  hereto  prii'd  them  at 

Min.  That's  off';  that's  ofl^; 

I  would  you  rather  had  been  silent :  Please  you 
To  hear  Cominius  speak! 

B™.  Host  wUlinglj : 

But  yet  my  cauttoo  was  more  pertinent. 
Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

Mm.  He  loves  your  people  ; 

But  tie  him  oot  to  be  their  bedfellow. — 
Worthy  Cominius,  speak.— Nay,  keep  vour  place. 
[Coa,oi..suB  r(«.,  and  opU  tog.,  awa;,. 

1  Stn.  Sit,  Coriolanua;  never  shame  to  hear 
What  yon  have  nobly  done. 

Car,  Your  honours'  pardon ; 

I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
Than  hear  say  bow  I  got  them, 

Bru.  Sir,  I  hope. 

My  words  dii.bench'd  yon  not. 

Cor.  No.  sir:  yet  oft, 

When  blows  have  made  me  stay,  I  fled  from  words. 
You  soolh'd  not, therefore  hurtnot^  But,  your  people, 
1  love  them  as  they  weigh. 

Me...  Fray  now,  sit  down. 

Ciir.  I  bad  rather  have  one  scratch  my  heid  i'  the 
When  the  alarum  were  struck,  than  idly  sit  {sun 
To  hear  my  notbiI^^  monstei'd.    [£ji(Cnnioi.aKvs. 

Mm,  Masters  o'  the  people. 

Your  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter. 
(That's  thousandto  one  good  one.)  when 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  f 
Than  one  of  his  ears  to  hear  it  !-Proceed,  Con 

Com.  I  shall  lack  voice :  the  deeds  of  Coriol 
Should  not  be  utler'd  feebly.--lt  is  held, 


■n  you  now  see. 


Most 


liefest  vi 


Whom  with  all  praise  1  point  at.  saw  him  fight. 
When  with  his  Amaioiuan  cbin  he  drove 

D„.„ab,GoOglc 


CORIOLANUS. 


Tbe  briitled  lint  beloit  kim :  he  bntrid 

Ad  o*«r  preu'd  lUjiaan,  and  i^tho  consurs  view 

Slen  tbree  oppoien:  Ttrquin'i  lelf  he  met, 

And  ilruck  him  on  hii  knee  ;  in  ihat  day'i  f«Mi, 

IVhen  he  might  act  the  woman  in  ihe  scene. 

He  prov'd  belt  man  i'  the  field,  and  for  hii  meed 

Wu  brow-bound  with  Ihe  oali.    Hit  pupii  tffs 

Man-eDter'd  thus,  be  wued  like  t  i«i; 

And.  in  the  brunt  of  teveateea  baltlet  lince, 

He  lurch'd  all  iwordi  o'  the  garland.     For  Ibis  lait. 

Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  roe  ny, 

I  cannol  speik  him  home  :  He  itapp'd  the  flien ; 

And ,  by  hii  rait  ei>m|ile,  made  the  coward 

Turn  terror  into  ipoil :  ai  waves  before 

A  vesiei  ander  laA,  so  men  obey'd. 

And  fell  below  his  atem ;  hit  sword  (death's  stamp) 

Where  it  did  mark,  it  took  ;  from  face  to  fool 

He  wai  a  thine  of  blood,  whoie  every  motion 

Was  timed  wiui  dying  cries  :  aloae  he  enter'd 

The  mortal  gate  o  the  city,  which  he  painted 

With  Bbunleii  destiny,  aidless  came  Off, 

And  with  a  ludden  le-enforcemenl  struck 

Corioli,  like  a  planet:  Now  all's  his: 

When  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'gan  pierce 

His  ready  sense  :  then  straight  his  doubled  BjHril 

Be-quicken'd  what  in  flesh  was  fatigate, 

And  to  the  battle  came  he  ;  wheie  be  did 

Run  reeking  o'er  the  liiei  of  men,  ai  ir 

Twere  a  perpetoal  spoil :  and,  till  wa  call'd 

Both  field  and  city  oura,  he  never  stood 

To  ease  hit  breast  with  panting. 

MtH.  Worthy  man ! 

1  S*n.  He  cannot  bat  with  meature  fit  Ihe  honours 
Which  we  devise  him. 

Com.                              Our  sptnis  he  kick'd  at ; 
And  look'd  upon  things  precious,  as  they  were 
The  common  muck  o'  the  world  ;  he  covets  less 
Than  misery;  itself  would  give  ;  rewards 
His  deads  with  doing  them  ;  and  is  content 
Totpend  the  time, '  ' 

Uen. 
Let  him  be  call'd  I 

1  Sffl.  Call  for  Coriolanus. 

Off.  He  doth  appear. 


Ua  not  tluid  npon  t— 
you,  tribunes  of  the  people, 
,      ,  :m  ;— and  to  anr  noble  consul 

Wish  we  all  joy  and  bono 
■■—    ■'-  " '-nuicom 

[FkUTill,. 

Bra.  You  lee  bow  he  inlendi  to  use  the  people. 

Sic.  May  they  perceite  his  intent!  He  will  requite 

I  if  he  did  conleron  what  he  requested         [tbem. 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

Bm.  Come,  we'll  infbm  them 

Ofour  proceedings  here  ;  ontheroirket-place. 
1  know  they  do  attend  ui.  [Eininl. 

SCENE  III—ITm  mjik.     Hit  Foram. 
Enter  itntnt  Ciliieas. 
Cil.  Once,  it  he  do  require  our  voices,  we  ought 

Ctl.  We  may,  sir,  if  we  will. 

Cil.  We  have  power  in  ounelvet  to  do  it.  but 

a  power  that  we  have  nopowei  to  do:  for  if  he 


He 't  right  noble ; 


Rt-mttr  CoRiOLAHvi. 

well  plea: 


I  do  beseech  you, 


M.n 

The 

senate 

Coriolanus 

To  make  thee  consul. 

Cvr. 

I  do  owe 

My  life 

and 

service 

JU« 

'itthenrei 

Thatyc 

udo 

speak 

othepeopl 

n  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them, 
Formy  wounds' Eake.togine  their  suffrage :  please  you, 
lliat  I  may  pats  thii  doing. 

Sic.  Sir,  the  people 

Mast  have  their  voices ;  neither  will  they  bale 
One  jot  of  cetemony. 

Mat.  Pat  them  not  to 't  :— 

Pray  yon,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom  ]  and 
Take  to  you,  at  your  predecessors  have. 
Your  honour  with  joni  form. 

Ciir.  It  is  a  part 

That  1  shall  blath  in  acting,  and  might  well 
Be  taken  from  Ihe  people. 

Bru.  Mark  you  that  1 

Cor.  To  brag  onto  them,— Thuildid.and  thus;— 
Shew  ihero  Ihe  unaking  tears  which  I  should  hide, 
As  if  I  had  receiv'd  Ihem  for  Ihe  hire 
Of  Ihrir  bi«ath  only ; 


those  wounds,  and  speak  for 
his  noble  deeds,  we  mutt  sl») 


ir  touguei 
them  ;  so,  if  he  i 
tell  him  our  nob 

'oua :  and  for  its  multitude  lo  be  ingrateful. 
roike  a  monster  of  the  multitude  ;  of  the 
which,  we  being  members,  rfiould  bring  ourselves  to 
be  monstrous  members. 

I  Cil.  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  of.  a  link 
help  win  serve:  for  ouce,  when  we  stood  up  aboul 
the  com,  he  himself  stuck  aot  to  call  ut  Ihe  maoy- 
headed  multitude. 

:il.  We  have  been  called  so  of  many  ;  not  that 

eadt  are  some  brown,  tome  black,  some  auburn, 

bald,  butthal  out  wits  are  so  diversely  coloured: 

and  truly  1  think,  if  all  our  wiu  were  to  issue  out  of 

one  skull,  they  would  fiy  east,  west,  north,  soulb; 

and  their  consent  of  one  direct  way  should  be  at  once 

all  points  o'  the  compass. 

I  Cit.  Think  you  so  ?  Which  way,  doyoujudee.  my 

■        lid  fly  - 


other D 


a  block- 


head ;  hut  if  it  wi 
ward. 

tSCit.  Why  that  way? 

3  Cil.  To  lose  itself  in  a  fog ;  where  being  three 
parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth  would 
return  for  conscience' take,  to  help  to  get  thee  a  wife. 

t  Cit.  Y'ou  are  never  without  your  tricks  : — You 
may,  you  may. 

9  Ctl.  Are  you  all  resolved  to  give  your  voices! 
But  that 'a  no  matter,  the  gri  -.      < 

say,  ifhe  would  incline  to  the 
worthier  man. 


rr  Conic 


people,  there  was  never 

liuf  MSNENKIS. 


Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown  of  humiUty  ;  mait 
his  behaviour.  We  are  not  to  stay  altogether,  but 
lo  come  by  him  where  he  stands,  by  ones,  by  twos, 
and  by  threes.  He 's  to  make  his  requests  by  parti- 
culars !  wherein  every  one  of  us  has  a  tingle  bonoar, 
in  giving  him  our  own  voices  with  our  own  tongues: 
therefore  follow  me,  and  I'll  direct  you  how  joo  shall 


Ail.  Content,  cc 
iUm.  Otir.youi 

The  worthiest  men 

Cor. 
I  pray  air. — Plague  upon 'I' 


ot right:  hare  yon  not  koown 


D.,.Ei.ct,CkK1glc 


ACT  II.— SCENE  III. 


M J  loDgve  li  such  a  pace : — Lool 
1  got  them  in  Jiiy  country's  &ervi 
Seme  certain  of  four  brethren  n 


ofoi 


ur ; — mj  wounds 


O  me,  the 

You  must  not  speak  at  U»t ;  you  must  desire  I 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cot.  Think  upon  me  !  Hanf[  'i 

I  would  they  would  forget  me,  lik«  the  virtuei 
Which  our  diiines  lo«e  by  them. 

Mm.  You  'II  mai  i 

I  'II  leave  you  :  Pray  you,  ipeak  to  them, 


!S: 


Enter  lot  Citizens. 

Cbt.  Bid  them  wash  their  facea. 

And  keep  their  teeth  clean. — So,  here  comes  t  brace. 
You  know  the  cause,  sir,  of  my  standing  heie. 

1  Cil.  We  do,  sii ;  tell  us  what  halh  brought  yon 

Cm-.  Mine  own  desert.  [to  't, 

SCit.  Your  own  denni 

Cor.  Ay,  not 

Mine  om  desire. 

1  Cit.  How  I  Dot  your  own  desire  t 

Cr.  No,  sir: 
Twas  nerer  my  desire  yet. 
To  trouble  the  poor  with  be^ng. 

1  Cil.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  you  any  thing, 
We  hope  to  gain  by  you. 

Cor.  Welllhea,Ipray,  yourprice  o'theconiulihip? 

1  Cil.  The  price  is,  sir,  to  ask  it  kindly. 

Car.  Kindly ! 

Sit,  I  pray,  let  me  ha'l:  I  ha>e  wounds  to  shew  you. 
Which  shall  be  yours  in  private. — Your  good  voice. 
What  say  you  1  [sir ; 

t  Cit.  You  shall  have  it,  worthy  sir. 

Cor.  A  match,  sir; — 
There  is  in  all  two  worthy  Toices  begg'd : — 
I  have  your  alms  ;  adieu. 

1  Cil.  But  this  is  something  odd. 

a  Cil.  An 'twere  togiie  agun,— But 'lis  no  matter. 
[Einmt  h»  Citisens. 
Enter  (too  othtr  Citiiens. 

Cor.  Pray  you  now,  ir  it  may  stand  vrith  the  tune 
of  your  voices,  that  I  may  be  consul,  I  have  here  the 
customary  gown. 

3  Cil,  You  have  deserved  nobly  of  yoni  country, 
and  you  have  not  deserved  nobly. 

dr.  Your  enigma? 

3  Cit.  You  have  been  a  scourge  to  her  enemies, 
you  have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends ;  you  have  not, 
indeed,  loved  the  common  people. 

C«r.  You  should  account  me  the  more  virtuous, 
that  I  have  not  been  common  in  my  love.  I  vrill, 
■ir,  flatter  my  sworn  brother  the  people. 


Cor,  Most  swMt  voices  I — 
Better  it  is  to  die.  better  to  starve, 
Than  crave  the  hire  which  Sisl  we  do  deurve. 
Why  in  this  wolfish  gown  should  I  stand  here, 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  appear, 
*"  idless  vouches?  Custom  calls  me  to 't:— 

stnm  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  do't. 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  upswept. 
And  mouDlainous  error  he  too  h^hly  heap  d 

'Rather  than  Cool  it  so. 
Let  the  high  office  and  the  honour  go 

that  would  do  thus. — I  am  naif  through ; 
The  one  part  suffer'd,  the  other  will  I  do. 
Enttr  thrf  Bthtr  CiUzens. 

Your  voices :  for  your  voices  I  have  Tought ; 
WaCch'd  for  your  voices ;  for  your  voices,  bear 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd;  battles  thrice  six 

~  beard  of ;  for  your  voices,  have 
Done  many  things,  some  less,  some  more:  yourvoicei: 
ndeed,  I  would  be  consul. 
a  Cit.  He  has  done  tiobly,  and  cannot  go  without 

6  Cil.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul:  The  gods  give 
im  joy,  and  make  him  good  friend  to  the  people  ! 

All  Amen.  amen. 

God 


in  of  th 


rather  to  have  my  hat  than  iny  hea 

the  insinuating  nod,  and  be  off  to  til 

feilly :  that  is,  sir,  I  will  counlerfei 

of  some  papular  man,  and  give  it  bountifully  to  the 

desiren.     Therefore,  beseech  you,  1  may  he  consul. 

4Cil.Webope  to  find  you  our  friend;  and  there- 
fore give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

3  Cil.  Von  have  received  many  wounds  for  yonr 

Cor.  I  will  not  seal  your  knowledge  with  shewing 


thee,  noble  consul !  [£i«tnt  Cil 

Cor.  Worthy  voices ! 

B4-»nltT  MaHiNnis,  miih  Bhotds  and  Sicih: 


Kndne  yon  with  the  people's  voice :  Remains, 
That,  in  the  official  marks  invested,  you 


To  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Wherel  at  tiie  senate  house  ! 

Sic.  There,  Coriolaaus 

Cor.  May  I  then  change  these  garments  ? 

Sic.  You  may,  sir. 

Cor.  That  I  'II  straight  do  ;  and,  knowing  myself 

Jong?' 

Stc.  Fare  you  well.  [Eiiunl  Coeioi.  and  Menen. 
He  baa  it  now  ;  and  by  his  looks,  methinkE, 
'Tis  warm  at  his  heart. 

Bru.  With  a  proud  heart  he  wonr 

His  humble  weeds :  Will  you  dismiss  the  people? 
Bt-entir  Citiiens. 

Sic.  How  now,  my  masters  1  have  yon  chose  this 

1  Cit.  He  has  ourvoices,  ur.  [man? 
Bm.  We  pray  the  gods,  hemay  deserve  your  loves. 

2  Cit.  Axnen,  sir  ;  To  my  poor  unworthy  tiotice, 
He  mock'd  us,  when  he  hegg  d  our  voices. 

3  Cil.  Certainly, 
He  flouted  us  down-right.  [us. 

1  Cit.  Ho,  'tis  his  kind  of  speech,  he  did  not  mock 

9  Cil.  Not  one  amongst  us,  saveyourself,  hut  says, 
He  us'd  us  scornfully  :  he  should  have  shew'd  ui 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receiv'd  for  his  country. 

Sic.  Why,  so  he  did,  I  am  aura. 

Cil.  No  1  no  man  saw  'em.  [Snwroi  ^mak. 

3  Cil.  He  said,  he  had  wounds,  which  he  couhl 
shew  in  private ; 
And  widi  his  hat,  thus  waving  it  in  scorn, 
/  mould  tt  onuul,  says  he  :  agtd  ctulon. 
But  by  ycur  imicts,  aiU  net  te  jwrmit  nu  ; 


,ab,GoOglc 


CORIOLANUS. 


Ihtr^ort :  When  we  gtMatei  Ihat, 

'1  thank  ytntfoT  ^otirvoiat, — thank  i/ai 

* —  -  you  linw  Ie/'(  yourvel 


lildiih  fnend 


}  havt  no  further  vith 

Sit.  Wb|,  either,  * 

Or,  ueiDg  It,  of  lueh 

To  yield  yonr  loiceiT 

Sni. 
A*  jou  were  leuon'd,< 
But  wu  a  petty  Bene 
H«  WW  Tour  enemv  ; 


body  of  the  wea 
A  place  of  potency,  aod  (way  a'  the  U 
If  he  ihoiild  still  malignantly  remain 
Fut  foe  to  the  plebeii,  your  t   ' 
Be  cnrjei  to  yourHlvesI  Yoi 
That,  a>  hia  worthy  deeds  did  claim 
Thau  what  he  stood  foi ;  to  hii  giacioui  i 
Would  think  upon  you  for  youi  voices,  ai 
Translate  his  malice  lowanb  you  into  lov< 
Standing  your  friendly  lord. 


sold  b: 


Sic. 


Thu.1 


Ai  Tou  were  foreadTis'd,  had 

And  Iry'd  hii  inclination  ;  from  him  pluck '^ 

Either  hit  gracioua  promise,  which  you  might, 

A>  cause  had  call'd  you  up,  haie  held  him  to  ; 

Or  else  it  would  have  gall'd  his  surly  nature, 

Which  easily  endures  not  article 

Tying  him  to  aught ;  to.  pultinf;  him  to  rage. 

You  ihauld  have  ta'en  (he  advantage  of  his  choler, 

And  pus'd  him  unelecled. 

Bn.  Did  you  perceiie, 

He  did  solicit  you  in  free  contempt, 
When  he  did  need  your  loves  ;  aod  do  you  think, 
That  his  contempt  shall  not  be  bruising  to  you, 
Whenhe  hath  power  to  cruilil  Why, hul  your  bodies 
No  heart  among  you  !  Or  bad  you  tongues,  to  cry 
Against  the  recioribip  ofjudfrneDt! 

Sit.  Have  yon. 

Ere  now,  deny'd  the  asker  ?  and,  now  again, 
On  him.  that  did  not  ask,  but  mock,  bestow 
Your  su'd-for  tongues  1 

d  Cil.  He's  not  confirm'd,  we  may  deny  him  jeL 

t  Cit.  And  will  deny  him  : 
I'll  have  five  hundred  voices  of  that  sound. 

1  Ci'l.  I  twice  five  hundred,  and  their  friends  to 
piece  'em,  [friends. — 

Bra.  Gel  you  hence  instanlly ;   aod  leli  those 
Thej  have  chose  a  consul,  that  will  from  them  lake 
Their  tibertiea ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barking. 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  so. 

Sic.  Let  them  assemble  ; 

And,  on  a  aafer  judgment,  all  revoke 
Your  ignorant  elecuoo  :  Enforce  his  pride. 
And  his  old  hate  unto  you  :  besides,  forget  not 
With  what  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  weed: 
How  in  his  suit  he  scorn 'd  you  :  but  your  loves, 
Thinkiog  upon  his  services,  took  from  you 
The  apprehension  of  his  present  porlance. 
Which  gibingly  ungravely,  he  did  Faihiou 
After  the  inveterate  hate  he  bears  you. 

A  fault  on  us,  your  tribunes  ;  that  we  labour'd 
(No  impediment  between)  but  that  you  iii>i:,l 
Cast  your  election  on  bim. 

Sie.  Say.  you  chose  bim 

More  after  our  commandment,  than  m  guided 
By  your  own  true  aHections  ;  and  that,  your  minds 
Pre-occDiHed  with  what  you  rather  must  do 
Than  what  you  should,  made  you  against  the  grain 


How 

Ho' 

The  noble  house  o'the  Muciai 

That  Aacus  Hircius,  Numa's  daughter's  son. 

Who,  after  grest  Hoslilius,  here  was  king : 

or  the  same  house  Publius  and  Quinlus  were, 

That  our  best  water  brought  by  conduits  hitber ; 

Aikd  Cenioiinus.  darling  of  the  people. 

And  nobly  nam'd  so,  being  censor  twice, 

Was  hii  great  ancestor. 

SU.  One  thus  descended. 

That  hath  beside  well  in  his  person  wrought 
To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  did  commend 
*"  '  *       pu  have  found. 


Your  sodden  approbation 

Bru.  Say.  you  ne'er  had  done't, 

(Harp  on  that  still,)  but  by  our  putting  on  : 
And  presently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number. 
Repair  to  the  Capitol. 

til.  We  will  so :  almost  all  {Sntrol  tptoh. 

Raptnl  in  their  election.  [  Eituai  Ciiitens. 

Bru.  Let  them  go  on  i 

This  mutiny  were  better  put  In  hazard, 
Than  slay,  past  doubt,  for  greater : 
If,  as  his  nature  is,  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  refusal,  both  observe  and  answer 
The  vantage  of  hli  anger. 

Sic.  To  the  Capitol : 

Come  I  we'll  be  there  before  the  stream  o'the  people; 
And  this  shall  seem,  as  partly  'tis  their  own. 
Which  we  have  goaded  onward.  [Dcust 


SCENE  I— n. umt.    A  SUttt. 

Comat,     £nl«rC0HioL*Nt's,  Menehius.  Cuhikil'i, 

TiTvs  Labtivs.  Senators,  and  Patricians. 

Cur.  Tullus  Aufidius  then  bad  made  new  headl 

Larl.  He  had.  my  lord ;  and  Ihat  it  was.  wUich 

Out  swifter  composition.  [ciu>  d 

Cor.  So  then  the  Voices  sUnd  but  as  at  first ; 
R«ady,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  make  road 
Upon  us  again. 

Theyar •-' ■   - 


ifidiu* 


That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Cor.  Saw  you 

Lari.  On  safe-guard  he  came  to  me;  anaaiaeuna 
A^inst  the  Voices,  for  they  had  so  vilely 

Cor.  .Spoke  he  of  me  > 

[jirt.  He  did.  my  lord. 

Cor.  How?  what! 

Lart.  How  often  he  had  met  you ,  sword  to  swoid : 
That,  of  all  things  upon  the  earth,  he  haled 
Your  person  most:  that  be  would  pawn  bis  fortunes 
I'd  hopeless  restitutlDn,  so  he  might 
Be  call'd  your  vanquisher. 

Cur.  At  Aniium  liieJ  he! 

Lart.  At  Antium. 

Cot.  I  wish  I  had  a  cause  to  seek  bim  then. 
To  oppose  his  hatred  fully. — Welcome  home 

[To  Labtii'i. 
£nl«r  SiCTKius  and  BauTUS. 
Behold  I  these  ate  the  tribunes  of  the  peojde. 
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Thtlosgueso'tliecommoniiiouth.  I  do  despise  ihemj 

For  they  do  prank  them  in  lulhorily, 

Agiinst  all  nuble  sufienuice. 

iic.  Pan  DO  futtliei. 

0>r.  Hal  what  is  that  1 

^ru.  It  will  bs  dtngeroui  to 

Go  on  :  no  further. 
Cur.  What  matei  Ihb  change  1 

Mia.  The  matter  ? 

Cum.  Hath  be  nol  pau'd  the  noblea,  and  the  com- 
Bnt.  CamiDius.  ao.  [mons^ 

Cur.  Have  I  had  children's  vincss  1  [place. 

I  Sen.  Tribunes,  give  way ;  he  shall  to  th«  markei- 
Bni.  The  people  are  incena'd  againit  him. 
&ie.  Slop. 

Or  all  mil  fall  in  brail. 

Cor.  Are  those  your  herd  J — 

Muat  these  have  voicei,  that  can  yield  them  now, 

And  itiajghl  disclum  their  tongues  ? — What  are  your 

You  being  their  mouths,  nhy  rule  you  not  their  teeth  1 
Uive  you  not  set  them  on  1 

Mm.  Be  calm,  becalm. 

Cor.  It  is  a  purpos'd  thing,  and  grows  by  plot. 
To  curb  ihe  will  of  the  nobility  : 

Nor  evei  will  be  rul'd. 

B™.  Call'lnotaplol: 

The  people  ery,  you  mock'd  Ihem  ;  and.  of  late. 
When  com  was  given  them  gnitii,  you  repin'd; 
Scandal'd  the  luppHanls  for  the  people ;  call'd  them 
Time.pleasers,  flallerere.  foci  to  nobleness. 

Cur.  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Bnt.  Not  to  them  alt. 

Cor.  Have  you  tnfotm'd  them  since  '. 

Bru,  How '.  1  inform  them  ! 

Cur.  You  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Btu.  Nol  unlike, 

Each  way,  to  belter  yours. 

Cur.  Why  thenahouldlbe  consul?  By  yon  clouds. 
Let  me  deserve  bo  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow  tribuue. 

Hie.  You  shew  too  much  of  that. 

For  which  the  people  stir.     If  you  will  pass 
To  where  you  are  bound,  you  must  inquire  your  way. 
Which  )ou  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit ; 
Or  never  be  so  nnble  as  a  consul. 
Nor  yoke  with  him  far  tribune. 

Mta.  Let's  be  calm. 

Cam.  The  people  are  abus'd:— Set  on — Thjspalt'r- 
Becomes  not  Rome  ;  nor  has  Corialanus  [ing 

honour-d  rub.  laid  falsely 


I'lhepli 
Cor. 


lyofhi 


Telln 


This  WIS  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak't  again  ;  — 
Hoi.  Nol  now,  not  now. 

I  Stn.  Not  in  this  heat.  sir.  now 

Cer.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  will.— My  nobler  friends, 
I  crave  their  pardons : — 
For  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many,  let  them 
Regard  me  as  I  do  not  Salter,  and 
Therein  behold  ihemselves  :  I  tay  again. 
In  soothing  them,  we  noutish  'gainst  our  senate 
The  cockle  orrebBlIion.  iosolence,  sedition. 
Which  we  ourselves  have  plough'd  for,  sow'd  ant 

ir'd  number ; 
power,  but  that 
h  ihey  have  given  to  beinnrs. 
..  "^      W.ll,„o™„ 

«a.  No  more  wordi,  we  beseech  you. 


As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood. 
Not  fearing  outward  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  those  meaicll. 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bru.  You  speak  o'  the  people. 

As  if  yon  were  a  god  to  punish,  not 
A  man  of  Iheir  infirmity. 

SU.  Twere  well. 

We  let  the  people  know't. 

Uen.  What.whati  hischolerl 

Cor.  Cholerl 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep, 
By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  mind. 

Sic.  It  is  a  mind. 

That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is, 
Not  poison  any  further. 

Cur.  Shall  remain  !— 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  Ihe  minnows!  mark  you 
His  absolute  thall  1 

Com.  Twas  from  the  canon. 

Cor.  Skill! 

O  good,  but  most  unwise  patricians,  why. 
You  grave,  hut  reckless  senators,  have  you  thus 
Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer, 
That  wjtn  his  peremptory  ihatl,  being  hut 
The  bom  and  noise  o'  the  monsters,  wants  not  SfHiit 
To  say,  he'll  turn  your  current  in  a  ditch. 
And  make  your  channel  his  f  If  he  have  power. 
Then  vail  your  ignorance;  if  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  lenity.    If  you  ate  learned. 
Be  nol  as  common  fools ;  if  you  are  nol. 
Let  them  have  cushions  by  you.  You  ate  plebeians. 
If  they  be  senators  :  and  they  are  no  less. 
When  both  your  voices  blended,  the  greatest  taste 
Most  palates  theirs.    They  choose  their  magistrate  i 
And  such  a  one  as  he,  who  puts  his  tliail. 
His  popular  thuil.  against  a  graver  bench 
Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece  !  By  Jove  himself. 
It  makes  the  consuls  base :  and  my  soul  akes. 


Toki 


Neither  s 

May  enter 'twill  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 

The  one  by  the  other. 

Cum.  Well— on  to  the  market-place, 

Cur.  Whoever  gave  that  counsel  to  give  Forth 
The  corn  o'  the  store  house  gratis,  as  'twas  us'd 
Sometime  in  Greece,^— 

Men.  Well.  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Cor.  (Though  there  the  people  had  more  absolute 
say.  tbey  nourish'd  disobedience,  fed        [power,) 

Bru.  Whv,  shall  the  people  give 

One,  that  speBksthus,thei>  voice! 

Cor.  I'll  give  my  reasons, 

More  worthier  than  their  voices.  They  know,  the  com 

They  ne'er  did  service  for't:  Being  press'd  to  the  war, 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  touch'd 
They  would  not  thread  Ihe  gates:  ibis  kind  of  service 
Did  not  deserve  corn  gratis  :  being  i'the  war, 
I'heir  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  tbey  shew'd 
Most  valour,  spoke  nol  for  them  :  The  accusation 
Which  they  have  often  made  against  the  senate. 
All  cause  unborn,  could  never  be  the  native 
Of  our  so  frank  donation.  Well,  what  then  1 
How  shell  this  bosom  multiplied  digest 
The  senate's  courtesy!  Let  deeds  express 
W hat's  like  10  be  their  words  -.-Widid  requal  il ; 
Wt  art  Ihi  grtater  pvU,  anrJ  in  true  fear 
Bfu  gave  ui  our  rJtnundi.— Thus  we  debase 
The  nature  of  our  seats,  and  make  the  rubble 


,ab,GoOglc 


CORIOLANUS. 


Cftll  onr  ctrn.  tan :  wlucb  will  ia  tune  bremk  npa 
The  locki  o'  the  lenite,  ud  bring  in  th«  crewi 
To  peck  the  eigles— 

Mfit*  Cemfl,  enough. 

Bru.  EuoDgh,  with  DTer-meuore. 

Cor.  No,  take  mora  : 

What  may  be  iwom  by,  bolb  divine  and  bomaii. 
Sell  what  I  end  withal !— Thii  double  wonhip, — 
Where  one  part  does  diadaia  with  cause,  the  Dlher 
Insult  wilboul  all  raasoa ;  when  gentry,  title.wiidom 
Caanol  conclude,  but  by  the  jet  and  no 
Of  general  ignomnce, — it  must  omit 
Real  necBssiiiei.  and  give  way  the  while 
To  unstable  slighlneBS  :  potpose  w  ban'd,  it  followi, 
Nolhingii  done  to  purpose;  Therefore  .beseech  you, — 
You  that  will  be  iess  fearful  than  discreet ; 
That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  atate. 
More  than  you  doubt  the  change  oPt ;  that  prefer 
A  noblo  life  before  a  long,  and  wiah 
To  jump  a  body  with  a  ikngeroui  phyaic 
That's  aure  of  death  without  it,— at  once  pluck  out 
The  multitudinous  tongue,  let  them  not  lick 
The  sweet  which  ii  their  poiaon  :  yonr  dishonour 
Mangles  true  judg;ntent,  and  bereaves  the  at 
Of  that  integrity  which  should  become  it ; 


When  what's  not  meet,  hut  what  must  be,  was  law, 
Hien  were  tbey  chosen  ;  in  a  better  houi 
Let  what  is  meet,  be  said,  it  roust  be  mei 
And  throw  their  power  i'  the  dust. 

Bm.  Manifest  tieaioD. 

SU.  This  ■  conaul 

Bru.  The  j£dilet,  ho  I — Let  him  be  apprehended. 

Sic.  Go,  call  the  people  ;  [fn'tBatTTus.]  in  whose 
name,  myielf 
Attach  thee,  as  a  traitorous  innOTalor. 
A  foe  to  the  public  weal ;  Obey,  I  charge  thee, 
Aikd  fallow  to  tbioe  answer. 

Car.  Hence,  old  goat '. 

Stn.  Ii  Pat.  WeU  surety  him. 

Con.  Aged  sir,  hand 

Cor.  Hence  rotten  thing,  or  I  shjl  shake  thy  bones 
Out  of  thy  garments. 

Sic.  Help,  ye  citiiens. 

Ri-enter  Brutcs,  leilh  tht  £diles.  and  a  rabtU 

0/CiU«!QS. 

Men,  One  both  aides  more  respect. 
Sic.  Here's  be,  that  would 

Take  from  you  all  your  power. 

Bru.  Seize  him,  .^diles. 

CU.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  l 

[Srvtml  iptak. 
1  Sen.  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons! 

[TV  <■"  *»«'"  «*™'  ConiOLASOS. 

Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens '. — what  ho ! — 

Sicbius,  BmtuB,  Coriolanus,  citizens  1 
Cil.  Peace,  peace,  peace  ;  stay,  hold,  peace  f 
!._    luk.. '..  .1,...,  ^  bj  i_^  an,  ont  of  breath ; 

— Coric 


Viewer 


Sic.  Yon  a»  at  point  to  loM  your  liberties: 
Marcini  would  have  all  from  you  ;  Mardus, 
Whom  late  jou  have  nam'd  for  cddsuI. 

Mot.  Fye,  fye,  fye! 

This  is  tbe  way  to  kindle,  not  to  qnanch. 

-  Sn.  To  onbuiid  the  ci^,  and  to  lay  all  fiat 
ie.  What  ia  the  city,  hut  the  people? 
11.  Tma, 

It  the  conaent  of  all,  we  were  eitablish'd 
The  people's  magistrates. 

Cil.  You  BO  lemvn. 

Men.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 
Car.  This  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat ; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation  ; 
And  bury  all,  which  yet  distinctly  ranges. 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruin. 

This  deserves  death, 
tand  to  our  authority. 
We  do  here  pronounce, 
the  part  o'  the  people,  in  whose  power 
were  elected  their'a.  Mareius  is  worthy 
Of  present  death. 

Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him  ; 
Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tarpeian,  and  from  thence 
Into  deatmctioD  cast  him. 
Bru.  .£diles,  seiie  him. 

Cil.  Yield,  Mareius,  yield. 
Men.  Hear  me  one  word. 

Beseech  you,  tribunes,  hear  me  bat  a  word. 
Xdi. 
Men.i 
And  tempe 
Thus  violei    , 

Kr,  those  cold  ways. 

That  seem  W    --■-■>-■-   

Where  the  disease  ia  violent ; 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock. 

Cnr.  No;  I'll  die  here-  [Drawing  hii  lacnl. 

There's  some  among  you  have  beheld  me  fighting  ; 

Come,  try  upon  yourselves  what  you  have  seen  me. 

Men.  Down  with  that  sword ; — 'Fribuues,  withdraw 

Bru.  Lay  hands  upon  him.  [a  nhile. 

Attn.  Help,  help  Mareius  I  help, 

You  that  be  noble  :  help  him,  youUE  and  old ! 

Cil.  Down  with  bim,  down  vriih  him ! 

[In  thii  mulinii,  th«  Tribunea,  the  £diles, 
and  iht  peopU,  art  alt  beat  ih. 
Met.  Go,  get  vou  to  your  house ;  be  gone,  away. 
All  will  be  naught  else. 

1  Sen.  Get  yon  gone. 

CvT.  Stand  fast ) 

We  hate  as  many  fiieikds  a*  enenuea. 
Hun.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that  1 
1  Sen.  the  gods  forUd ! 

I  pr'ythee,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  house  ; 


n.Bet^yoo  seem,  truly, yonr cDuntry'afriend, 
temperately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
'totently  redress. 


For'ti 


Leave 

Mi«. 
You  cannot  tent  yourself:  Begone,  'beseech  you. 

C<mi.  Come,  sir,  along  with  us. 

Ctr.  I  would  they  were  barbarians,  (as  tbey  are. 
Though  in  Rome  litter'd,)not  Romans,  (as  they  at« 
Though  calv'd  i'  the  porch  o'the  Capitol,) —    [not. 

Men.  Be  gone ; 

Put  not  yonr  worthy  rage  into  your  tongm  ; 
One  time  will  owe  another. 

Ccr.  On  fair  gioiuid, 

1  could  beat  forty  of  them. 

Hen.  I  could  myself  [banes. 

Take  up  a  brace  of  the  best  of  them  ;  yes,  tbe  two  tii- 

Con,  But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  arithmetic  ; 
And  manhood  is  called  foolery,  when  it  studs 
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ACT  III— SCENE  II. 

A^nit  >  falling  fabric. — Will  you  hence. 
Before  the  tag  return!  whose  rape  doth  read 
Like  inteimpled  waters,  and  o'erbear 
What  they  are  used  to  bear. 

Min.  Tnj  yaa,  \k  goae :  It  Konour'd  him. 

I'll  try  whether  my  old  wit  be  in  request  JUin.  The  lerrice  of  the  foot 

With  those  Ibat  have  but  little;  this  muil  be  patch 'd    Being  once  gangren'd,  is  not  then  respected 
With  cloth  of  any  colour.  '  For  what  before  it  was! 

Con.  Nay,  come  away.  I      Bru.  We'll  hear  no  more: — 

[Emtnt  CoHiotAKns,  Cohtnids,  and  others.    Pnnue  him  to  his  hoDse.  and  pluck  h 


Werelou 

■til.  that 

do  'l.  and  seder  it. 

A  brand  b 

the  end 

•the  world. 

Sic. 

Tbisi. 

clean  kam 

Bru.  IV 

erelytwry 

When  he  did  love 

his  country 

d  his  fortune. 
Mm.  His  nature  is  loo  noble  for  the  world  ; 
He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  bis  trident,  [m 
Or  Jove  for  his  power  Id  thunder.     His  heart's  his 


n  thence ; 


is  breast  forges,  that  his 
being  anety.  does  forget  tli 
He  heard  the  name  of  death. 


1,  being  angiy,  d 
Here's  goodly  w. 


Lest  his  infection,  being  of  calchij^;  nature. 
Spread  further. 

Men.  One  word  more,  one  word. 

This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  find 
The  harm  of  unscann'd  swiftness,  will,  too  late. 
Tie  leaden  poundsto  his  heels.     Proceed  by  process; 
ies  (as  be  is  belov'd)  break  out, 
great  Rome  with  B 


lU-lT 


rBaoT 


a-d  Sici 


[vengeance, 
wilh  tht  Tabbli. 


re  talk  1 


Ifitw 


Whert 


That  would  depopulate  the  city, 
Be  every  man  himself! 

Min.  You  worthy  tribunes, 

.*i7«.  He  abaJI  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeiao  rock 
With  rigorous  hands  ;  he  hatb  resisted  law. 
And  Iherefore  law  ehall  scorn  him  further  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  the  public  power, 
Which  he  so  sets  at  naught. 

1  Cil.  He  shall  well  know, 

The  noble  tribunes  are  the  people's  mouths. 
And  we  their  hands, 

Cil,  He  shall,  sure  on 't       l^Saieral  tptak  logtlhtr. 


of  his  obedience  T 
Our  ,EdiIes  smolel  ourselves  relisted !— Come :— 

Hen.  Consider  this  ;~He  has  been  bred  i' the  wars 
Since  he  could  dra*  a  evord.  and  it  ill  school'd 
la  boulted  lanoiiage  ;  meal  and  bian  together 
He  throws  without  distii^ction.     Give  me  leave, 
I  'II  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  he  sliall  answer,  by  a  lawful  form, 
(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

i  S™.  Noble  tribunes. 

It  is  the  humane  way  :  the  other  course 
Will  prove  too  bloody;  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  beginniog. 

Sk.  Noble  Menenius, 

Be  you  then  as  the  people's  officer : — 
Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru.  Go  not  home. 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  market-place  :  _  We  '11  attend 


With  modest 

Have  holp  to  make  this 


Sir,  how  comes  it,  tha.t  you 


if^Tu' 


It  Marcius,  we  'II  proceed 


10  know  the  consul's  worthiness 

1 1  name  his  faults: 

I.  The  consul  Coriolanus. 


Cil.  No.  no.  no,  no,  i 

Mm.  If.  by  the  tribul 

I  may  be  heard,  1  'd  eta' 

Tin  which  shall  turn  yo 

Than  so  much  loss  of  tii 


leave,  and  yours,  good 
word  or  two ;  [people, 
no  further  harm, 


Sic. 


Forw 
Thiss 
Were 
Our 


e  but  one  danger ;  and,  to  keep  him  here, 
certain  death  ;  therefore  it  is  decreed. 


Where,  if  yon  bring  n< 
Id  our  first  way. 

Men.  I  'II  bring  him  to  you  : — 

Let  me  desire  your  company.  [To  llu  Senators.]  N 

Or  what  is  worst  will  follow. 
1  Sen.  Pray  you.  let 's  lo  him,  [Eimn 

SCENE  U.—A  Stom  in  Coriolanug's  Hoiut. 

Enirr  CoBiOLiNUS  old  Patricians. 
Car.  Let  them  pull  all  about  mineears:  nresentm 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  rock. 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  strel 
"  low  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  will  I  still 
thus  to  them. 


heels ; 


itch 


_      _  .  I  tonight. 

Men.  Now  the  good  gods  forbid. 

That  our  renowned  Rome,  whose  gratitude 
Towards  her  deserved  children  is  enroU'd 
In  Jo*e'sown  book,  tike  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own  ! 

Sit.  He 's  a  disease,  that  must  be  cut  away. 

Men.  O,  he's  a  limb,  that  has  but  a  disease  ; 
Mortal,  lo  cut  it  off;  to  cure  it.  easy. 
What  has  he  done  to  Rome,  that 's  worthy  death  t 
Killing  our  enemies!  The  blood  he  hath  lost, 
(Which,  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hath. 
By  muiy  an  ounce,)  he  drapp'd  it  for  his  country : 
And,  what  ii  left,  lo  lose  it  by  his  country. 


Cor.  I  TO 


Enter  Voi.tFMNlA. 
You  do  the  nobler. 


f.  mym 


To  call  them  woollen  vasssls,  things  created 
To  buy  and  sell  with  groats  ;  to  shew  bare  heads 
In  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder. 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  stood  up 
Tospeakot peace, orwar.  Italkofyou;  [ToVoLi 
Why  did  yon  wish  me  milder!  Would  yon  have 
False  to  my  nature  !  Rather  say,  I  play 
The  man  I  am. 

Vol.  O,  sir,  sir,  sir, 

would  have  had  you  pat  your  power  well  on, 
Before  you  had  worn  it  ont. 
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ivinglaM  

Tbe  thwartings  of  jour  dispositiooi,  if 

YoD  Iwd  col  shew'd  thein  how  you  wera  ditpot' 

En  tliiy  lick'd  power  (o  cnut  jou. 

Cor.  Let  them  I 

Vol.  Ay,  uid  buni  (do. 

Enter  Menimius  and  StDiton. 
litn.  Come,  come,  you  bara  been  too  toug^,  x 


CORIOLANUS. 


Cleave 


1  the  midsl,  « 


I  have  a  heart  as  little  apt  u  youn, 

Bui  yel  a  btain,  thai  leaos  my  luc  of  anger. 

To  belter  vintage. 

Mea.  Well  laid,  nobia  woman  : 

Before  he  should  thu>  atoop  to  the  herd,  but  that 
The  violeol  foot  o'the  timeciavei  it  ai  phyiic 
For  the  whole  stale,  I  would  put  mine  aimaur  on, 
Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 

Cor.  Whatmiuada! 

Mtn.  Return  to  the  tribunes. 

Cor.  Wall, 

Whatthenl  whatthani 

Mm.  Repent  what  you  hare  spoke 

Cor.  For  them  >— 1  cannot  do  il  to  the  godt ; 
Must  I  ihea  do'"  "    '' 


Vol. 


Though  Iherein  you  can  never  be  loo  aoble, 

But  when  eitremiliet  speak.    1  have  heard  you  lay. 

Honour  and  policy,  like  ansever'd  friends, 

r  the  war  do  grow  together :  Gn,nllhit,andtellm 

In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th'  other  lose, 

That  they  combine  not  there. 

Cor.  Tnib,  tush ! 

Mm.  A  good  demani 

VbI.  If  il  be  honour,  in  your  wars,  to  seem 
The  tame  you  are  not,  (which,  for  your  best  ends, 
You  adopt  vout  uliej<)  tiow  it  it  tesa,  or  worse, 
Thai  it  shall  hold  campaaioDBhip  in  peace 
Wiih  honour,  as  in  war  ;  since  Ibat  to  both 
It  stands  in  like  lequesi  1 

Cor.  Why  force  you  this  I 

VbL  Becios*  that  now  it  lies  you  on  to  speak 


Thy  knee  bviung  the  itooM,  (for  in  inch  bunneti 
Action  i>  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  ignonat 
More  learned  than  die  ears,)  waving  ihy  held. 
Which  often,  thui,  correcting  thy  stout  heart. 
Now  humble,  as  the  ripest  molbei^. 
That  will  not  hold  the  bandliDg :  Or,  say  to  Ibeai, 
Thou  art  their  soldier,  and  being  bred  in  broils. 
Hast  not  ihe  soft  way,  which,  than  dost  conTesi, 
Were  £l  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim, 
In  asking  Iheir  good  loves  ;  but  (hou  wilt  fmma 
Thyself,  fonooth,  hereafter  thein,  so  far 
As  than  hast  power,  and  person. 

Men,  This  but  done, 

Eveoai  she  speaks,  why,  alllheir  hearts  were  yours : 
For  ihey  have  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 
As  words  lo  little  purpose. 

VvL  Pr'ythee  now 

Go,andberul'd:  although, Ikuow,(honhad'tttaltier 


fnWr  CoHiHias. 

Cm,  I  have  been  i'the  market-place :  and,  tir.'liiEt 
Yon  make  ilrong  parly,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmness,  or  by  absence  ;  all's  In  anger. 

Mm.  Only  fair  speech. 

Cim.  I  think,  'twill  serve,  if  be 

Can  thereto  frame  his  ipirit. 

Cot  He  must,  and  wUl  :- 

Pr'ythee,  now,  say,  you  will,  and  go  il 

Cor.  Must  I  go  shew  then 
Must! 


n  my  unbarb'd  si 


Yel  were  there  but  this  single  plot  to  lose. 
This  mould  of  Marcius,  tbcj  lo  dust  ehould  gt^ad  it, 
And  throw  it  against  the  wind. — To  the  market-place: 
You  hate  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  which  never 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com.  Come,  come,  we'll  prompt  yon. 

Vol,  I  pr'ythee  now,  sweel  son ;  as  thou  halt  lud. 
My  praises  made  Ihee  first  a  soldier,  so, 
To  have  my  piaise  for  this,  perform  a  part 
Thou  hasl  nol  done  before. 

Well.  I  mull  dot: 


To  the  people  ;  not  b^  your  own  ins 
Nor  by  the  mailer  which  your  heart  prompli  you  b 
Bui  with  such  words  that  are  hut  roled  in 
Your  toDinie.  thoueh  but  bastards,  and  syllables 
Of  no  allows  ■  


rsyoui 


all. 


Than  to  take  in  a  town  with  gentle  v 

Which  else  would  put  you  to  yonr  fortune,  and 

The  haiard  of  much  blood.— 

I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 

My  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  reqnir'd. 

I  should  do  so  in  honour  ;  1  am  in  this. 

Your  wife,  your  son,  these  senators,  the  noblei ; 

And  you  will  rather  shew  our  general  lowts 

How  you  can  frown,  than  spend  a  fawn  upon  Ihen 

For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  safegnaid 

Of  whil  that  want  might  ruin. 

Men.  Noble  lady  I — 

Come,  go  with  us  ;  speak  fair :  you  naT  salve  to. 
Not  what  it  dangerous  pcesent,  but  the  loss 
Ofwhat  ispasl- 


And  thus  farhavingtl] 


t,  (here  be  with  them,) 


Which  quired  with  mj  drum,  i 

Small  at  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 

That  babies  lulls  asleep!  The  smiles  of  knaves 

Tent  in  my  cheeks ;  and  schoolboys'  tears  take  up 

The  glasses  of  my  sight!  A  beggar's  tongue 

Make  motion  through  my  lips  ;  and  my  aim'd  knees. 

Who  bow'd  but  in  my  itirrop,  bend  lite  his 

That  halh  receiv'd  an  aims !— 1  will  not  do't 

Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  truth. 

And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  mind 

'  — I  inherent  baseness. 

At  Ihy  choice  then : 


Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness  ;  lot  I  mock  at  deal)) 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.     Do  as  thou  list. 
Thy  valianlnest  was  mine,  ihou  suck'dst  il  from  me; 
But  owe  thy  pride  thyself 

Cor.  Pray,  be  content ; 

Mother.  I  am  going  to  the  market-place  ; 
Chide  me  no  more.    I'll  mountebank  ihw  lovei. 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  comt  home  balor'd 
Of  alt  the  trades  in  Roma.    Look,  I  am  going: 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.    I'll  return  consul ; 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  III.— SCENE  MI. 


en 


1'  the  my  orfia 
Vol. 


Dow 


will.  [Exit. 
d  [wir 


Ctm.  Away,  (he  tribnnei  di 
To  answer  mildly  ;  for  they 
Wilh  ■ccusatioDS,  as  I  hear,  muiB  tuoag 
Tluo  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.  The  WDid  ii,  miklly  ; — Pray  yon,  lot  us  go : 
Let  them  accuaeme  byinveDtion,  1 
Will  aniwer  in  mine  honouT* 

Mtn.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  Well,  mildl;  be  it  (hen  ;  mildly.      [£«iuU. 

SCENE  lU.—Thiiam:  IVFanim. 
Ealer  SiciNIUS  and  Bruti;!. 
Bni.  lathis  poiatchaige  him  home,  that  he  alTecu 
Tjiraniiical  power ;  If  he  evade  us  there. 
Enforce  him  with  his  anij  to  tbo  people  ) 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Antialei, 
Wai  ne'er  distributed. — 

Enttr  an  MiHe. 
What,  will  he  cornel 

jEd.  Hfa's  coming. 

Bru.  How  accompanied  1 

£d.  With  old  Meneniua,  and  those  senators 
Thai  always  (avour'd  him. 

Sic.  Hive  you  a  i;a.taloB;ue 

Of  all  the  Toicea  thit  we  have  piocur'd, 
Set  down  by  the  poll  > 

jEd.  I  have  ;  'lis  ready,  here. 

Sic,  Have  you  collected  Ihem  by  tribes ! 

£d.  I  htn. 

Sic  AsiembU  presently  the  people  hither : 
And  when  Ihty  hear  me  say,  II  iliaii  bi  u 
1'  tht  rirJil  and  ttrngth  a'  tlu  esnunnnf,  be  it  eilhtr 
For  deaui,  for  fine,  or  baDishmrnt,  then  let  them, 
If  I  say,  fine,  cijfint ;  If  death,  crif  dtath ; 
Insisting  oa  the  old  prenwative 
And  power  i'the  truth  o'ihe  cause. 

JEd.  1  shall  inform  them. 

fini.  And  when  such  time  they  have  begun  tocry, 
Lei  ihem  not  cease,  bul  wilh  a  (Un  confus  d 
Enforce  Ibe  present  eieculion 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 

£d.  Very  well. 

Sie.  Make  them  be  strong,  and  ready  for  this  hiol. 
When  we  shall  hap  to  give^  them. 

Bni.  Go  about  IL—  [El 

Pnl  him  lo  choler  straight :  He  halh  been 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  lo  have  his  worth 
Of  coatradictioD  :  Being  once  chafd,  he  c 
Be  reln'd  again  to  temperance  :  then  be  s] 
What's  in  Es  heart:  and  Ihat  is  there,  wh 
With  us  lo  break  his  neck. 
Eat<r  CoRiOLAirtis,  Mehinids,  Cohiniui, 
and  Patricians. 

Sie,  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Mm.  Calmly,  I  do  bee 

Car.  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  thai  for  the  pooi^ 
Will  bear  the  knave  by  ihe  volume.—l'he 
Keep  RomeinsaCety.aiidthei^hairsor  justice  [godi 
Supplied  with  worthy  men  1  plant  love  amongsl  us ' 
llirong  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peace. 
And  not  oui  streets  with  war  I 

Mm.  A  noble  wiah. 

Reenter  .Xdile.  wilh  Cilisens. 
Ste.  Draw  near,  ye  people. 
£4.  Liiitlo  your  tribunes;  audience:  Peace,  Isaj 


C-r,  Fini,  hear  me  speak. 

B..th  7Vi.  Well,  say.— Peace,  hu. 

Cor,  Shall  I  be  charged  no  further  than  this  presunt ) 
Must  all  determine  here  ^ 

I  do  demand, 
submit  you  to  the  people's  voices. 
Allow  their  oflicers.  and  are  content 
To  suffer  lawful  censure  for  such  faults 

s  shall  be  prov'd  upon  you  ? 

Cor. 

The  warlike  service  t 

Think  on  the  wounds  his  body 

Like  graves  i'  the  holy  churchy 

Cor. 
Scan  to  move  laughter  only. 


It  .£di]( 


lame 

he  says,  be  is  Ci 


body  bean,  v 

Scrntchet  with  briars. 
Consider  further. 


His  roughei 
But,  as  1  SI 


:  Do  not  lake 

licious  sounds, 
say,  such  as  become  a  soldier. 
Bather  ihan  envy  you. 

'"on.  Well,  well,  no  moic 

IT.  What  is  the  matter. 
That  being  pass'd  for  consul  with  full  voice, 

BO  dishonour'd.  Ihat  the  very  hour 
You  take  it  off  again  1 

Sic.  Answer  lo  us. 

Car.  Ray  then ;  'lis  ttna,  I  ought  to. 

Sic.  Wechargeyon, Ihat  you  have  coDtriv'd  to  take 
From  Rome  alfteason'd  office,  and  to  wind 

power  tyrannical ; 
For  which  yen  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

Or.  How!  trutor? 

Men.  Nay  ;  temperately  :  ^our  promibo. 

Cor.  The  Rres  i'the  lowest  hell  fold  in  the  peoplel 
Call  me  their  traitor! — Thou  injurious  tribune! 
Within  thine  eyes  aal  twenty  thousand  deaths. 
In  thy  hands  clutch'd  as  many  millions,  in 
Thy  lying  tongue  both  numbers,  I  would  say, 
ThoD  liest,  unto  theo  with  a  voice  as  free 
As  I  do  pray  the  gods. 

Sic.  Mark  you  this,  people? 

Cit.  To  the  rock  wilh  him  -,  lo  the  rock  with  him '. 

Sic.  Peace. 
We  need  not  put  new  matter  lo  his  charge : 
What  you  have  seen  him  do.  and  heard  him  speak, 
Bealingyoor  officers,  curbing  yourselves. 

Opposing  la ''^  —-•■-   —J  l—  ....(..i— 

I'hose  wEos. 


Sefv'd  well  for  Rome. 

Cnr.  What,  do  you 

Nm.  I  talk  of  that,  thai  know  it. 


since  he  hath 


The  promise  that  you  made  your  molhoi  1 

CnD. 
!  pray  you, 


Is  this 


further : 

Lei  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tarpeiao  death. 
Vagabond  exile,  flaving  ;  Pent  to  linger 
But  wilh  a  grain  a  day,  I  would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  pnce  of  one  fair  word  , 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  give, 
To  have  'I  with  saying.  Good  morrow. 

For  that  he  hu 


(As- 


es)fr 


.dbyCoogle 


GineD  bwtUt  itrakei.  ud  that  not  ia  the  pnacnce 

Ufdreuledjiutice,  butoD  the  miiuiUra 

That  do  disthbuu  it :  In  the  Qune  o'  the  peaple. 

And  in  the  powei  afatthe  tribanei.  we. 

Even  rrom  tbia  iDilant.  banish  him  our  city ; 

In  peril  of  precipiUitiaTi 

From  off  the  rock  Tvpeian,  never  more 

To  enter  ouc  lUme  galei :  I'  the  people'*  Dime, 

I  uj.  it  iha]!  be  w. 

Cit.  It  ihell  be  *o. 

ItBhellbeia;  lethimttway:  he'i  btoiih'd. 
And  so  it  shall  be. 

Con.   Heai  me,   my   muten,  and  my  comman 


CORIOUNUS. 

W  hen  moit  lUuck  bone,  bd  Dg  gentle  mnndod.  CI 


SU.  He'i 


re  hearing. 

Let  me  I 
lew  from  Rome 


I  have  been  couul,  and  ci 
Her  enemisi'  maiks  upon  me.  i  do  love 
My  countiy'B  good  with  a  reipect  more  lend 
Mora  holy  and  proFound,  thai-  mine  own  lif< 
My  dear  nife'i  eitinule,  her  womb'i  increai 
And  treaiure  of  my  loini,  then  if  I  would 


Ai  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  couatiy: 
It  Ehall  be  k. 

Cit.  It  Bhall  be  lo,  it  >ha»  be  n. 

Cor.  Yon  common  cry  of  cun!  whole  breath  Iht 
A*  reek  o'  the  rotten  fern,  whoie  lovea  I  priu 
At  the  dead  carcasea  of  unhuried  men 
That  da  corrupt  my  lir,  I  banish  yon  ; 
And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty! 
Let  every  feeble  rumour  ahake  your  hearta ! 
Your  enemies,  <vith  nodditig  of  their  plumes. 
Fan  yOB  into  despair!   Have  the  power  still 
To  buuah  your  defenders  ;  till,  at  len^, 
Your  igaorauce,  (which  £ndi  not,  till  it  feels.) 
Making  not  reservation  of  yoonelvoa. 
(Still  yoiu  OHD  foes,)  deliver  you  ai  moat 
Abated  captives,  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blowa  !  Deipiung, 
Far  you,  the  city,  thua  I  turn  my  back  : 
There  ia  a  world  elxewhere. 

[£»IUU    COHIOUHDB,  COMINIDB,  MeNIHTI 

Senators,  and  Patriciaoa. 


[Tht  paapU  Aeut,  and  lArvw  up  thtir  caf 
Sie.  Go,  aee  him  out  at  f^tia,  and  follow  him. 
As  he  hath  foUow'd  you,  with  all  despite  ; 
Give  him  deserv'd  vexation.    Let  a  guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 

"it.ConM,caDn,letiisaeehimontalgates;come:- 
■■       ■■     lea".— C 


llie  gods  preserve  oi 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I^Tle  smw.     Brfon  a  Gat,  cf  tkt  Citji. 
Efittr  CoHiOLAMiig,  VoLDaNU,  ViROiUA,  Mene- 
Nius,  CamNiua,  and  levtrai  young  Pntricians. 
Cor,  Come,  leave  your  taan  ;  a  brief  farewell : — 
the  beast 
With  miny  heads  butti  me  away. — Nay,  mother, 
Whera  is  your  ancient  courage  1  yon  were  us'd 
To  say,  eitiemity  was  the  trier  or  spirit)  -. 
That  coounoa  chances  common  men  could  bear ) 
That,  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boils  alike 
Shew'd  maitenhip  in  floatiiig:  fortune*!  blowa. 


„     ,  10  load  m . 

With  precepts,  that  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  that  conn'd  them. 

Vir.  O  heaveni  t  O  heavens ! 

C«r.  Nay.  I  pr'nhae,  woman.— 

fdJ.  Now  the  red  peatllence  strike  alt  trades  in  Rome. 
Aad  occnpationa  periah ) 

Cor.  What,  what,  whati 

I  shall  be  lov'd,  whan  I  am  lack'd.    Nay,  motbtr. 
Resume  that  apiiit,  when  yon  were  wont  to  say. 
If  yoa  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
Sii  of  his  libouia  you'd  have  done,  and  aav'd 
Your  husband  to  much  sweat. — Comiuius, 
Droop  not ;  adieu  : — Fanrwell,  my  wife!  my  mother  t 
I'll  do  well  yet— Thou  old  and  Hue  Menenias, 
Thy  lean  are  taller  than  a  yoanger  man's, 
Atid  venomOBi  to  thine  eyes. — My  tomelime  genenl 
I  have  teen  thee  stem,  and  thou  bait  aft  beheld 
Heart-hard 'nine  spectacle*  ;  tell  these  nd  women. 
Til  fond  to  wail  mevicable  strokes. 
As  'tit  to  laugh  at  them. — My  mother,  you  wot  well 
My  haiards  still  hate  been  your  tolace  :  and 
Brieve'!  not  lightly,  (though  I  go  alone, 
like  to  a  lonely  dngoo,  thai  his  fen 
Makes  lear'd.  and  talk'd  of  more  than  teen,)  your  son 
Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 
With  cauteloua  baila  and  practice. 

Vol.  My  first  son, 

Whilher  wilt  ibon  go*  Take  good  Cominius 
With  thee  a  while :  DeteraiiDC  on  tome  eoune. 
More  than  a  wild  eipmtuie  to  each  chance 
That  atirti  V  the  way  before  thee. 

Cor.  O  the  gods  ! 

Com.  I'll  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with  thee 
Where  thou  shall  i«tt,  that  thou  msy'st  hear  of  ut. 
And  we  of  thee  :  to  if  the  time  Ihrusl  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  reoeal,  we  shall  not  send 
O'er  the  vast  world,  lo  seek  a  tingle  man  -, 
And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
I'  the  absence  of  the  nceder. 

Car.  Fare  ye  well: — 

Thou  bast  yeara  upon  tbee  ;  and  tiiou  an  loo  full 
Of  the  wars'  surfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one 
Tlial't  yet  nnbrois'd  :  bnnr  me  bat  out  at  gate. — 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  friends  of  noble  touch,  when  I  am  forth. 
Bid  me  hrewall.  and  smile.     I  pray  yon,  come. 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  you  shall 
Hear  from  me  still ;  and  never  of  me  aught 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly, 

M«n.  That's  worthily 

At  any  ear  can  hear. — Come,  let's  not  weep. — 
If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I'd  with  thee  every  foot 

Cor.  Give  me  thy  bend: 

Come.  [£j«iil. 

SCENE  n—Vu  KM.     A  Strttt  iittir  tSt  Gate. 

Eniir  Siciinua,  BeuTua.  and  an  iEdile. 
SU.  Bid  them  all  home  ;  he'a  gone,  and  we'll  a* 


The  nobility  ar 
la  his  behUf. 


E,  have 


Now 


:  shewD 


ibler  after  it  is  done, 

otf.  Bidthem  home: 

Say,  their  great  enemy  ia  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  atrangth. 

Brv,  Dismiss  them  home.    [  Eni  .t4 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  IT. 


643 


PU.  O, jau'ieweUmet:  The houded plains o'llie 
Requite  youi  lore  I  [P"^* 

Mm.  Peace,  peace  ;  be  not  so  loud. 

Vol.  irthatlcanldtoiweepiDg,  von  ^nld  faeu,- 

Nay,  and  jtou  ihall  heai  lome. — Will  you  be  gone 

{To  Bbutu 

Vir.  Yon  shall  slay  too  :  [7g  Sicin.]  I  would,  I 
bed  tlie  power 
To  wj  so  t4>  my  husband. 

Sic.  Are  you  mankind  1  rfooi, — 

Vol.  Ay,  fool ;  Is  that  a  ibame  1— Note  but  this 
Was  not  a  man  my  fatber.    Hadst  tbou  Toiship 
To  banisb  him  that  struck  mare  blows  for  Rome, 
Than  tbou  hast  spoken  wordu  1 

Sic.  O  blessed  heavens 

Vat.  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wise  words ; 
And  for  Rome's  Eood. — I'll  tell  thee  what;— Yelgo! 
Nay,  but  thou  shalt  stay  too : — I  would  my  son 
Were  in  Arabia;  and  thy  tribe  before  him, 
Hii  good  sword  in  his  band. 

Sk.  Whatt]ieD< 

Fir.  What  then ! 

He'd  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

Vei.  Bastards,  and  all.— 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome  1 

Km.  Come,  come,  peace- 
Sir.  I  would  he  badcoDtinu'd  to  bis  country. 
As  he  began ;  and  not  unknit  bimietf 
The  noble  knot  he  made. 

Bra.  J  would  he  bad. 

Vol.  I  would  be  had !    'Twis  you  incens'd  tbe 
Cats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth,    [rabble  : 
Ai  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 
Will  not  have  e»rth  to  know. 

Sru.  Pray,  let  ua  go. 

Vei.  Now,  pray,  sir,  get  you  gone  : 
You  have  done  a  brave  deed.    Ere  you  go,  hear  this ; 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  eiceed 
The  meanest  house  in  Rome  :  so  far,  my  son, 
(This  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  yon  see,) 
Whom  you  have  banish'd.  does  exceed  you  all. 

Bru.  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  you. 
Sie.  Whyalay  WE  tobebaited 

With  one  that  wanU  her  wits  f 

Vid.  Take  my  prayers  with  yon. — 

I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do, 

[Er.  Tribunes. 
But  to  conGrm  mv  curses  I  Could  1  meet  them 
But  once  a  day,  it  would  nnclog  my  heart 
Of  what  ties  heavy  to't. 

Mat.  Yoa  have  told  them  home, 

And,  by  my  troth,  you  have  cause.     You'll  sup  with 

VoL  Anger's  my  meat ;  I  sup  upon  myself,  [me! 
And  so  ihait  starve  with  feeding.— Come,  let's  go  : 
Leave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do. 
Id  anger,  Juno-lika,    Come,  come.  come. 

Mta.  Fya,  fye,  fye  I  [Emnf. 


Vol,  It  is  so,  >ii :  tnly,  I  have  forgot  you. 

iioi.  I  am  a  Roman  ;  and  my  services  we,  as  yon 
are,  against  them  i  Know  you  me  yetf 

VaL   Nieanort  No. 

Ram.  The  same,  sir. 

Vol,  YoQ  bad  mora  beard,  when  I  last  saw  you  ; 
but  your  favoDt  is  well  appeared  by  your  tongue. 
What's  the  news  in  Rome!  I  have  a  note  from  the 
Volscian  sute,  to  God  you  out  there:  You  have  well 
saved  me  aday's  journey. 

Sao.  There  hath  been  in  Roma  strange  insurrec- 
tion :  the  people  against  the  aenatais,  patricians,  and 

Vol.  HatbbeenI  Is  it  ended  then!  Our  state  thinks 
notso;  theyareinamoslwarlika  preparation,  and  hope 
(o  come  upon  them  in  the  beat  of  their  division. 

Rim.  The  main  blaie  of  it  is  past,  but  a  small 
thing  would  makeil  flame  again.  For  the  nobles  re- 
ceive so  to  heart  the  hanisbment  of  that  worthy  Co- 
riolanus,  that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aplnees,  to  take  all 
power  from  the  peimle,  and  to  plncV  from  them  their 
tribunes  for  ever.  This  lies  glowing.  1  can  tell  you, 
id  is  almost  mature  for  the  violent  breaking  ouL 

Vol.  Coriolanui  banished  ! 

Rom.  Banished,  air.  [Nicanor. 

VoL  You  will  he  welcome  with  this  inlelligi 

Rem.  The  day  serves  well  for  them  m 
heard  it  said,  The  fittest  time  to  compt  a  mans  wue, 
is  when  she's  fallen  out  with  her  husband.  Your 
noble  TuUuB  Aufidius  will  appear  well  in  these  wan, 
his  great  opposer,  Conolanua,  being  now  ia  no  re- 
quest of  bis  country. 

Vol.  He  cannot  choose.  I  am  most  fortnoate, 
tbuaaccidentnlly  toencounteryou  :  You  have  ended 
—y  business,  and  I  will  merrily  accompany  you  home. 

Ram.  I  shall,  between  this  and  supper,  tell  yon 

[ist  strange  things  from  Rome ;  all  tending  to  the 

good  of  their  adversaries.    Have  you  an  army  ready, 

-VTOU} 

Vol.  A  most  royal  One :  the  centurions,  and  their 

charges,  distinctly  billeted,  .already  ia  the  entertain- 
~sal,  and  Id  be  on  foot  at  an  boups  warning. 

flom.  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readiaess,  and 

I  tbe  man,  I  think,  that  shall  se     ' 


3CKNE  III. 

A  Highioa^  btlxBun  Rome  anil  Antiuni. 

£n(tr  a  Roman  and  a  Voice,  mitling. 

Rom.  I  know  you  well,  sir.  and  you  know  m 

your  name.  I  think,  it  Adrian. 


.  inlelligence. 


your 


',  heartily  well  m 
ompany. 

Yon  take  my  part  from  mi 
:aaso  to  be  glad  of  yours. 
I.  Well,  let  ui  go  together. 


id  most  glad  of 


3CENE  IV.— Antiom.     Btfort  Aufidius's  Hauu. 
Enter  ComOLSNlia,  in  mrait  opparii,  diiguUtd 

and  muJjUd. 
Cor.  A  goodly  city  is  this  Autium  :  Cil^, 
'Tta  1  that  made  thy  widows  ;  many  an  heir 
Of  these  fair  edifices 'fore  my  wars 

1  heard  groan,  and  drop;  then  know mO  not ; 
Lest  that  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones, 

Enlsr  a  Citizen. 
In  puny  battle  slay  me. — Save  you,  air. 
Cil.  And  you. 

Direct  me,  if  it  be  your  will. 
Where  great  Aufidius  lies  ;  Is  he  in  Antium  ) 

Cil.  He  is,  sod  feasts  the  nobles  of  tlie  state. 
At  his  bouse  this  nivht. 
Cor.  Wbich  is  his  house,  'beseech  you  1 

Ctl.  This,  here,  before  you. 

CW-.  I'haok  you.  sir  ;  farewell  [Eiil  Citiien. 
O,  world,  thy  slippery  turns !  F.-iends  now  fast  swoin. 
Whose  double  btnoms  seem  to  wear  one  heart. 


S  S  i 
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W  bed.  wbou  msil,  uhI  ti 


WhDw  boon,  * 

Are  slill  togetbi  , 

Ua>epuB.b1e.  ihill  within  ttui  hour, 

Od  a  diitentian  of  &  doit,  break  oat 

To  bilterest  eDinit; ;  So,  felleil  fott, 

WhoM  passioDi  ud  whou  plots  bare  broke  ibeii  aleep 

To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  aome  chance, 

Some  trick  not  worth  an  egg,  ihall  now  dear  ffienda. 

Aod  iDterjoia  their  issues.    So  witb  me  : — 

Mr  birth-place  hale  1.  aod  my  love's  opoD 

This  eneniy  town.— I'lt  enter :  if  he  slay  me. 

He  does  fair  justice ;  if  ha  give  me  way, 

I'll  do  hii  country  serrice.  [Eiit. 


SCENE  v.— in*. 


Hall  in  AuGdius's  ffoux. 

Muiic  trilAin.     Enlir  a  Servant. 

1  Sen.  Wine,  wine,  mne  !  What  wr>ic«  a  here  ! 

I  lliinkour  fellows  are  aileep.  [£iil. 

EnHr  wutW  Senuit. 

t  Sen.  Where's  Cotui !  my  muter  caJli  forhim. 

Cotiu !  [EiiE. 

Eater  Couolandi. 

Cer.  Agoodly house:  The feastimellswelh  bull 

Appeu-  nol  like  a  guesL 

Be-tnttr  lA<j!nl  SerranL 

1  St™.  What  would  TOO  have,  friendl  Whence  are 

you  1  Here's  no  place  for  you  :  Pray,  go  to  the  dooi. 

Cor.  I  have  deseri'd  no  better  entertainment, 
In  being  CurioUnni. 

lU-ffllcr  HBiid  SerranL 
1  Sen.  Whence  are  you.  sir!  Has  the  porter  his 
eyes  in  his  head,  that  he  gives  entiance  to  such  com- 
panions 1  Pray,  get  you  out. 
Cvr.  AvmyF 

iServ.  Awayl  Get  jou  away. 
Cor.  Now  thon  art  Irooblesome.  [with  inon. 

t  Sen,  Are  you  so  bravel  J'li  hive  yoo  talked 

Ealsra  tkird  Servant.     Tkefira  medi  hm. 
SSen.  Whatfeltow'sthiil 

1  Sen.  A  etranee  one  as  ever  I  looked  on  :  I  cin- 
nol  gel  him  out  o'tle  house  :  Pr'ythee.  call  mj  mas- 


here,  fellow  t  Pray 
lot  hurt  your  hearth. 


3  Sen.  What  have  you  to  do 

Cor.  Lelmebutslaod;  IwtU: 
3  Sen.  What  are  you  1 
Cor.  A  Benlleoian. 
3  5eni,  A  marvellous  poor  on 


0  place  for  you  ;  pray  you. 

Cm-.  Follow  your  fuaction,  go!  [avoid:  come. 
And  batten  on  cold  bits.  [Puihei  Aim  aaag. 

3  Serv.  What,  wilt  yoo  not!  Pr'ythee,  let)  my 
master  what  a  ttrange  guest  he  has  here. 

X  :iert:  And  1  shall.  [Eiil. 

3  Sen.  Where  dwellest  thonl 

Cm-.  Under  the  canopy. 

3  Serv.  Under  the  canopy  1 

SServ.  Whetfl's  thai* 
Cut.  V  the  city  of  kites  and  crowi. 
SServ.  I'thecityof  kites  and  crows  1— What  an 
' -Then  thou  dwellest  with  daws  loo  1 


C^f.  No,  I  Bl 
SSen.  How,  s 


!  Uo  you  meddl*  with  mymaster) 


honaler  wrvice  than 


Thinl^m 


Cor.  Ay; 

with  thy  mistress  : 
Thou  pral'sl.  nnd  inl'st;  serve  with  thy  trencher, 
hence  I  [Beau  Am  auuy. 

EnlCT  AuriDiua  and  the  Mamil  SerranL 

Auf.  Where  is  this  fellow  1 

I  Sen.  Here,  ait ;  I'd  have  beaten  him  like  a  dug, 
bnt  for  disturbing  the  lords  wilhin. 

Auf.  Whence  comesi  thou  I  what  wouldesl  Ihoa  1 
Thy  Darnel 
Why  speak'st  sot  1  Speak,  mas :  Whal'a  thy  name  • 

Ctr.  If,  Tuitui,  _  [UBn,«giiHg. 

LOU  know^at  me,  and  teeing  me,  dost  not 
for  the  man  I  am.  necessity 
.s  me  name  myself. 

dvf.  What  is  Ihy  name  T  [Servants  rttire. 

Cvr.  A  name  unmusical  to  the  Volscian's  ein. 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

A«j:  Say.  what's  Ihy  name  1 

Thou  hasi  ignm  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bears  a  command  in  t ;  ihaogh  thy  tackle's  torn, 
Thou  sbew'at  a  noble  vessel :   What's  thy  name  > 

Cor.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown;  Know't  thou  me 

Auf.  I  know  thee  not:— Thy  naroel  [yet' 

Cnr.  My  name  is  Caius  Marcius,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Voices, 
Great  hurt  and  mischief ;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Coriolanus  ;  The  painful  service, 
Ine  eitreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  surname  ;  a.  goiid  memory. 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasuro 
Which  thou  thould'sl  bear  me:  only  that  name  re- 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people,  [mains ; 

Permitted  by  our  dastard  Dobles,  who 
Have  all  forsook  me,  hath  devour'd  the  rest ; 
And  Buffered  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
Whoop'd  out  of  IU>me.    Now.  this  eiliemitT 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth  ;  Nol  out  of  hope. 
Mistake  ne  not,  lo  save  my  life  ;  for  if 
1  had  fear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  i'  the  world 
1  would  bsve  'voided  thee  :  but  in  mere  spite. 
To  be  full  quit  of  those  my  banishers. 
Stand  1  before  thee  here.     Then  if  thou  hast 


ray  misery  B> 
geful  ser 


SrfuL  services  may  prove 
ee;  for  Iwillfight 
.faiust  my  canker'd  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  (he  under  fiends.     Uutifsobe 

.  and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 
Thou  arl  lir'd.  then,  in  a  word,  1  also  am 
Longer  lo  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  Ihee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice  : 
'■"*  '  Id  shew  thee  but  a  fool ; 


elh: 


tr  foUoH 


I  Ihee 


olhh 


of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast. 
And  cannot  live  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

j'h/.  O  Marciui,  Marcius, 

Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  from  my  heart 

Should  from  yon 

Tiilnie;  I'd  not  oeiieve  mem  more  man  mee, 

All  noble  MarciuB.— O,  let  me  twine 

Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  against 

My  grained  ash  an  hundred  times  hath  broke. 

And  scar'd  the  moon  with  splinleis!     Here  1  clip 

The  anvil  of  my  Bword  ;  and  do  contest 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  VI. 


Ai  hoU;  ud  u  nobly  with  lb;  love, 
Ak  ecsT  in  ambitioui  stningth  I  did 
CoQlend  ■giinst  thy  viloui.     Kaovr  Ihau  first. 
I  lov'd  the  maid  1  lULrried  ;  never  mBn 
Sighed  truer  breath  j  but  that  I  see  thee  heie. 

Than  wheD  I  first  my  wedded  mistress  saw 
Bestride  m J  ihreihold.    Why,  ihou  Mars!  1  tell  thee. 
We  have  a  power  oa  foot ;  and  I  had  purpoM 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  tar»t  from  thy  brawn, 

Twelve  sevBtal  limes,  and  1  have  nightly  since 
Dreamt  of  encounten  'twiil  thyself  and  me  ; 
We  have  been  down  together  in  my  Bleep, 
llnbackling  helms,  fistiag  each  other's  throat. 
And  wak'd  half  dead  with  nothing.    Worthy  Morciui, 
Had  we  no  quariel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Tbou  art  thence  banish'd,  we  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy  ;  and,  pouting  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  unarateful  Rome, 
Like  a  bold  Good  o*er  beat,     O,  come,  go  in, 
bylbeb.    ■ 
re  here,  taking  their 
Wbo  am  prepar'd  against  your  terriloiiea, 
Though  not  for  BfHoe  itself. 

Cor.  You  bleu  me,  godi. 

Auf.  Therefore,  most  absolute  sir,  if  thou  wilt  have 
The  leading  of  thiae  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  hw  of  my  commission  ;  and  set  down, — 
As  best  thou  art  eiperienc'd,  since  thou  know'st 
Thv  counliy's  strength  and  weakness, — thine  own 
Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome,  [ways: 
Or  rudely  visit  them  ia  parts  remote, 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.     But  come  in  : 
let  me  commuid  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 
Say,  ya,  to  thy  desires.     A  thousand  welcomes  '■ 
And  more  a  fiiend  than  e'er  an  enemy  ; 
Yet,  Marcius  thatwasmuch.  Your  hand!  Mostwel- 
camel    [EriuntCoRiuLAHusand Aufidius. 

1  Sm.  lAdoaacing.]  Here's  a  strange  alteration! 

i  Strv.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  have  strucken 
bim  with  a  cudgel ;  ajid  yet  my  mind  gave  me,  his 
clothes  made  a  false  report  of  him. 

1  Sen.  What  an  arm  he  has  !  He  turned  me  about 
with  liis  finger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  would  set  up 

t  Sen.  Nay,  I  kitew  by  bii  face  that  there  was 

somelhii^  ii     '  ' 

thought, — I 

1  Sirv,  He  had  so  ;  looking  as  it  were 'Would 

I  were  hanged,  but  1  thought  tJiete  was  more  in  him 
than  1  could  ibjok. 

t  Stn.  So  did  I,  I'll  be  sworn :  he  is  limply  the 
rarest  man  i'the  world. 

1  Sm.  I  think,  be  is :  but  a  grcaler  soldier  than 


I.  Who, 
.  Nay 


10  matter  for  that 


S  Stn,  Worth 

1  Strv.  Nav,  not  so  neither ;  but  I  take  him  lo  b« 
the  greater  soldier. 

1  Stn.  'Faith,  look  yon,  one  cannot  tell  how 
tay  that :  for  the  defence  of  a  town,  our  genera] 
excel  lenL 

1  Strc.  Ay,  and  for  an  assault  too. 

Rt-tnItT  tUrd  Servanu 
3  Sen.  O,  slave.^,  1  can  tell  you  news ;  newt,  you 

I.  v.  Serf.  What,  what,  what^  let's  partake. 
3  Sen.  1  would  not  be  a  Roman,  of  all  nations 
I  lad  as  lieve  be  j  cjndemned  man. 


,eral-Caii 


Mar, 


Why  do  you  say,  thwack  our  general  ? 
ten.  I  do  not  saj  thwack  our  general :  bul 
lIwbvs  good  enough  for  him- 
>en.  Come,  we  are  fellows,  and  friends : 
iter  too  hard  for  bim ;  I  have  heard  him  sa] 

1  SeriF.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to 
the  truth  on'l :  before  Corioli  be  scotched  him 
rt  like  a  carbonado. 
n  he  had  been  canuibally  given,  be  mi 


■e  broiled  ai 


again,  a 


,  more  of  tby  news  1 
I.  Why,  be  is  so  made  on  here  within,  as  if 
son  and  heir  to  Mars:  set  at  upper  endo'the 
table  :  no  question  asked  him  by  any  of  the  senators, 
they  stand  bald  before  him:  Ourgeneral  himself 
makes  a  mistress  of  him ;  sanctifies  himself  with's 
hand,  and  turns  up  the  white  o'  the  eye  to  bis  dis- 
Bul  the  bottom  of  the  news  is,  our  general 
be  middle,  and  but  one  half  of  whatlie  was 
yesterday ;  for  the  other  has  half,  by  the  entreaty 
and  grant  of  the  whole  table.  He'll  go,  he  says,  and 
~  wie  the  porter  of  Rome  gate  by  the  ears:  He  will 
owdown  all  before  him,  and  leave  his  passt^  polled. 
1  Sera.  And  he's  as  like  to  do't,  as  any  man  I  can 
imagine. 

9  Sen.  Do'l  1  be  will  do't :  For,  look  you,  sir,  he 
IS  as  many  ftieiMis  as  enemies  :  which  friends,  ur, 
13  it  were.)  durst  not  (look  you,  sir,)  shew  them. 
Ives  (as  we  term  it,)  his  friends,  whilst  he'<>  in 
directitude. 

.  Directitude  1  what's  that*! 
.  But  when  they  shall  see,  sir.  liis  crest  up 
id  the  man  in  blood,  they  will  Out  of  tbeir 
Durrows,  like  conies  after  rain,  and  revel  all  with  him. 
1  Sen.  But  when  goes  this  forward  1 
■J  Sen.  To-morrow  ;  to-day ;  presently.   You  shall 
have  the  drum  struck  up  this  u'ternoon :  'tis,  as  it 
were,  a  parcel  of  their  feast,  and  to  be  executed  ere 
they  wipe  their  lips. 

*  Sm.  Why,  then  we  shall  have  a  stirring  world 
again.  This  peace  is  nothing,  but  to  rust  iron,  in- 
crease tailors,  and  breed  ballad -makers. 

1  Sera.  Let  me  have  war,  say  I ;  it  exceeds  peace, 
as  for  as  day  does  night ;  it's  spntcly,  waking,  audible, 
and  full  of  vent.  Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy,  lethargy; 
mulled,  deaf,  sleepy,  insensible ;  a  getter  of  mora 
bastard  children,  than  wars  a  destroyer  of  men. 

se  Sm..  'TIS  so  :  and  as  wan.  in  some  sort,  may 
be  said  to  be  a  raviaher  ;  so  it  cannot  be  denied,  but 
peace  is  a  great  maker  of  cuckolds. 

1  Sen.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  One  anothei. 

3  Sen.  Reason  ;  because  Ihey  then  less  need  one 

another.    The  wars,  for  my  money.    1  hope  to  see 

Romans  as  cheap  as  Volsciaos.    They  are  rising, 

they  are  riung. 

All.  In,  in,  in,  in.  IKieuM. 

SCENE  VI.— Rome.    A  pMit  Place. 
Enter  SiciMius  and  Bbotds. 
Sit.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  feai  him  -, 
His  rtmedie*  are  tame  i'  the  present  peace 
And  quietness  o'  the  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.     Here  do  we  make  his  friends 
Blush,  that  the  world  goes  well  -,  wbo  rather  had, 
Though  they  themselves  did  suffer  bjr't,  behold 
Dissenlious  numbers  pestering  th  '     '' 
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CORIOLANUS. 


Bm.Weitoodto'tiDEOodtime.  IilhiiMeMDinil 

Sic.  Ti»  he,  'til  he ;  O  he  i»  grown  moit  kind 
0/Ule.-H»ii.  ur! 

Utu.  Hut  to  joa  both  ! 

Sic.  Vonr  Cariolanui,  air.  it  not  much  raiu'd, 
BolwiUihiifiieDds;  the cominaD-wcilth dath lUod ; 
And  H>  would  do.  were  he  more  angry  at  {t. 

iUfli.  All'iwell ;  and  niiKhtbate  been  mucti  better,  if 
He  could  have  lemporii' J. 

Sic.  Where  i>  be,  hear  you  T 

Mta,  Nay.  I  hear  aolhing ;  his  raother  aod  hit  wife 
Hear  oDtliing  from  him. 

Enur  Thne  (r  Four  CiUWD*. 

Cil.  The  fodi  preserve  you  both  ! 

Sic.  Good-e'en,  our  neigfabotn. 

firu.  Good  e'en  to  you  all,  good  e'eu  to  yon  all. 

1  Cil,  Ounelret,  our  wive*,  and  children,  on  our 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both.  (kneet. 

Sic.  Lire  and  tbiive! 

Bru.  Farewell,  kind  neighbour! :  Wewiih'd  Co- 
Had  tov'd  you  ai  *e  did.  [Holanus 

Cil.  Now  the  goda  keep  jou  ! 

Both  Tri.  Farewell,  farewell.      [  £i«unl  Citiiens. 

Sic.  This  is  a  hininer  ud  more  comely  time. 
Than  when  these  fdlows  rsn  about  the  streets. 
Crying,  ConfnuoD. 

Bru. 
A  worthy 

O'ercome  with  pride,  ambitious  past  all  thinking, 
Self-loving,— 

Sic.  And  affecting  one  sole  throne, 

Withoot  assistance. 

Mm.  I  think  not  so. 

Sic.  Wa  should  by  this,  to  all  our  lamentation. 
If  he  had  gone  forth  consul,  found  it  so. 

firu.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  Bomc 
Sita  safe  and  stiti  without  him. 
Enur  M&ie. 

£d.  Worthy  tribunes. 

There  is  »  slave.  whoB  we  have  put  in  prison, 
Reports, — the  Voices  irith  two  several  powen 
Are  enter'd  in  the  Roman  territories ; 
And  witb  the  deepest  nulice  of  the  war 
Destroy  what  lies  before  them. 

lien.  Ta  AuGdius, 

Who.  hearing  of  our  Maidus'  banishment, 
Hirusti  forth  his  homi  again  into  the  world  ; 
Which  were  inahell'd,  when  Marcias  stood  for  Rome, 
And  durst  not  once  peep  out. 

Sic,  Come,  what  talk  you 

OfMarci    - 


Caiui  Hatcius  -m 


-Ilea 


The  Voices  dare  break  w 
Mttt.  Cannot  be* 

We  hue  record,  that  very  well  it  can  ; 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been 
Within  my  age.     But  reason  with  the  fellow, 
Before  you  puoisti  him,  where  be  heard  this  : 
Lest  you  shall  chance  to  whip  your  iuformatioi; 
And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  drea^. 


Iki 


Tell  m 


3fM.  The  ncAlet.  in  great  earueslneis,  a 
All  to  the  senate-house  :  some  news  is  cot 
That  turns 


Sic.  Tis  this  slsve  ;— 

Go  whip  him  'fore  the  people's  eyes : — his  ruling  I 
Nothing  but  hi*  report ! 

lStt$.  Yes,  worthy  sir, 

The  slave's  report  is  seconded  ;  and  more. 
More  fearful,  S>  dellver'd. 

Sic.  What  more  fearful  1 

IStu.  It  is  spoke  freely  out  of  many  mouths. 
(How  probable.  I  do  not  know,)  thai  Mui;ias, 
Joia'd  irith  Aufidins,  leads  a  power  'gainst  Rome  ; 
And  vows  revenge  as  spacious,  as  between 
The  joung'at  ai^  oldest  thing. 

Sic.  This  is  most  likelj ! 

Bra.  Rais'd  only,  that  the  weaker  sort  mi;  wish 
Good  Mardus  home  again. 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on't. 

Mm.  This  is  unlikely  : 
He  Uid  Aufidins  can  no  more  alone, 
Thanvi 


A  fearful  army,  led  by  Caju 
Associated  with  AnGdius.  n 
Upon  I 


EnWT  another  Messenger. 
You  are  sent  far  to  the  senate ; 
~  by  Cajus  Marcius, 
rages 

O'erbome  their  way,  eonsiua'd  with  fiie,  and  look 
What  lay  before  chem. 

Enter  COHiNius. 

Cam.  O,  yon  have  made  good  work ! 

>fn.  Whatnewa!  whatnent 

Com.  You  have  help  to  ravish  your  own  daughters, 
To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pates  ;  [and 
To  see  your  wives  dishonour  d  to  your  noses ; 

Aloi.  Whal's  the  news!  what's  the  news  1 

Com,  Youi  temples  burned  in  their  cement ;  Mid 
Your  franchises,  wfaeieon  you  stood,  confiu'd 
Into  an  aagre's  bore. 

Mert.                      Pray  now,  your  news? — 
You  have  made  fair  work  ,1  feat  not: — Pray  ,yaa  r  news! 
If  Marcius  should  be  join'd  with  Volscians, 

G™.  If! 

He  is  their  god  \  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  nature, 
That  shapes  man  better :  and  they  follow  him, 
Against  us  brats,  with  no  less  confidence, 
Than  boyi  pursuing  summer  butterflies, 
Ot  butchers  killing  Biet. 

Mm.  You  have  made  good  work. 

Yon,  and  your  apron  men ;  you  that  stood  so  much 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation,  and 
The  breath  of  garlic-eaters  t 

Con.  He  will  shake 

Your  Rome  about  your  ears. 

Mm.  As  Hercules 

Did  shake  down  pkIIow  fruit:  You  have  made  fair 

Brti.  But  is  this  true,  sirl  [woik  ■ 

Cnn.  Ay ;  and  yon  'II  look  pale 

Before  vou  find  it  other.     All  the  regioni 
Do  smilingly  revolt ;  and,  who  reust. 
Are  only  mock'd  for  valiant  ignorance. 
And  perish  constant  fools.  Who  is'tcanblame  him! 
Your  enemies,  and  his,  find  something  in  hmi. 

Men.  We  an  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Cum.  Whodiallaskil> 

do't  for  shame  ;  the  people 


The  tribunes  cl 
Deserve  such  p 
Does  of  the  shepherds  :  for  his  best  friends,  if  tfaey 
"'     "  "         !  Is  RmM,  they  chu^d  him  «vea 

that  had  deaerv'd  his  hate. 


d  lik«  ei 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  I. 


Mm. 


Tii  tiM: 


■t  not  the  (ice 
To  say,  'Baeech  you,  aau, — You  hare  inade  hJr 
You.  and  yourerajts!  you  htve  crafted  fair!  [haads, 

Clin.  You  have  bioughl 

A  Irvmbling  upon  Rooie,  such  a>  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

Tri.  Say  not.  we  brought  it.  [beasU, 

Men.llaw'.  Wasilwel  We  lov'd  him ;  bat,  like 
And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  wa^  to  your  cluslen, 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o'  the  city. 

Com.  .  But,  I  fear, 

They '11  roar  him  in  Bgun.     Tullui  Aufidius, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeya  his  poiAts 
As  if  he  were  his  officer ; — Deaperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  defence, 
That  Rome  can  maic  against  them. 

Enlir  a  Troop  v^Citiieni. 

Men,  Here  comes  the  clusters. — 

And  is  Anfidius  with  him  ! — You  are  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you  cast 
Your  ttioking,  greasy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Coriotaaue'  eiiU.     Now,  he's  coming ; 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  head, 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whin  ;  as  many  coicombs, 
As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down, 
And  pay  you  for  Jour  voices.     Tis  no  mailer; 
If  he  could  burn  us  all  into  one  coal, 
We  have  deserv'd  iu 

Cil,  'Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

1  Cil:  For  nune  own  part. 

When  I  said,  banish  him,  I  said,  'twas  pily, 

S  Cil.  And  so  did  I. 

3  Ci'i.  And  so  did  I ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  so  did 
verv  many  of  us  :  That  we  did,  we  did  for  the  best ; 
and  though  we  willingly  consented  to  his  banish- 
ment, yel  it  was  against  our  will. 

Com,  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voices  ! 

Men.  You  have  made 

Good  >rork,yau  and  yourcry! — Shall  us  lotbeCapi  [oil 

Criin.0,  aye;  wbal else!     [EjiuxlCoM.awJMeN. 

Sic,  Go,  masters,  get  you  home,  be  natdisniay'd; 
These  are  a  side,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
I'his  true,  which  they  so  seem  to  fear.     Go  home, 
And  shew  no  sign  of  fear. 

1  Cil.  The  gods  be  good  to  as '.  Come,  masleit, 
let's  home.  I  ever  said,  we  were  i'the  wrong,  when 
we  banished  liini. 

e  Ci(.  So  did  we  alt.    But  come,  let's  home. 
[Eurunt  Citi 

£ru.  I  do  not  like  Uils  news. 

Sic.  Nor  ]. 

Bni  Lel'slotheCapitol;— 'Would,  half  my  wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a^ie! 

Sie.  Fray,  let  us  go.  [Email. 

SCENE  VII. 
A  Camp ;  al  a  snail  dittanafriitn  Rome. 
Enter  AcnDios,  end  kii  Lieutenant. 
j4i/.  Do  they  still  By  to  the  Roman  T 
Ltni.  I  do  not  know  what  witchcraft's  in  him ;  bul 
Your  soldiers  use  him  as  Ae  grace  'fore  meat, 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end ; 
And  you  are  darkeu'd  in  this  action,  sir. 
Even  by  your  own. 

Auf.  I  cannot  help  it  now  ; 

Unless,  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
Of  our  design.    He  bears  himself  more  proudliet 
Even  to  iny  penon,  thou  I  thought  he  would. 


When  GntI  did  embrace  him:  Yel  his  oatura 
In  that's  nochangeling:  and  I  must  excuse 
What  cannot  be  amended. 

Lieu.  Yel  I  wish,  sir, 

(I  mean,  for  your  particular,)  yon  had  not 
Join'd  in  commission  with  him ;  but  either 
Had  borne  the  action  of  youiielf,  or  else 
To  him  had  left  i<.  solely. 

Inf.  I  understand  thee  well ;  and  be  Ihon  sure. 
When  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows  not 
What  I  can  urge  against  him.    AI^ODgh  it  seems. 
And  so  he  thinks,  and  is  no  less  apparent 
To  the  vulgar  eye,  that  he  bean  all  things  fairly, 
And  shews  good  husbandry  for  the  Volscian  stale ; 
Fi^ts  dragon-like,  and  does  achieve  is  soon 
At  draw  his  sword  :  yet  be  hath  left  nndoae 
That,  which  shall  break  bis  neck,  or  hazard  nune. 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account 

Lim.  ^,1  beseech  you  .think  you  he  'II  cairj  Rome  I 

Atif.  All  places  yield  to  him  era  he  sits  down  ; 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his  : 
The  senators,  and  patricisjis,  love  him  too  : 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.     1  Ibink,  he'lllw  to  Rume, 
As  is  the  osprey  to  the  lish,  who  takes  It 
By  sovereignty  of  natuie.    First  he  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them  ;  bul  he  could  not 
Carry  hii  honoura  even:  whether  'twas  pride. 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  ttunts 
The  happy  man;  whether  defect  of  judgment, 
To  fail  ID  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 
From  the  casque  to  the  cushion, but  commanding  peace 
Even  vrilh  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controlt'd  the  war ;  but,  one  of  these, 
(As  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all, 
For  1  dare  so  far  free  bim, )  made  him  fear'd. 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd :  But  he  has  a  merit. 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.     So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time : 
And  power,  unto  itself  moat  commendable. 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire  ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 
Rights  by  rights  founder,  stre  i^th  s  by  strengths  do  foil. 
Come,  let's  away.    When,  Caius,  Rome  is  thine. 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine. 
*^  [Exeu,.. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L— R«me.    A  pubUc  Plant. 

Enttr  Menbhics.  CosiiNins,  Sicihids,  Brutdb, 
and  Blheri. 

Men.  No,  I '11  not  go:  you  bear,  what  he  hath  said. 
Which  was  sometime  his  general ;  who  lov'd  him 
In  a  most  dear  particular,    He  call'd  me,  fother : 
But  what  o' that;  Go,  you  that  banish'd  him. 
A  mile  before  his  tent  fall  dawn,  and  kneel 
The  way  into  his  mercy  :  Nay,  if  he  coy'd 
To  hear  Cominius  speak.  I  'It  keep  at  home. 

Com.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men,  Do  you  hear  1 

(km.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name  : 
I  nrg'd  our  old  acquuDtance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.    Coriolanus 
He  would  out  answer  to :  forbade  all  namea ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless. 
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COUIOLANUS. 


Till  Im  hid  ran;'cl  himseir  i  nuae  V  the  fire 
Of  bDroing  Home. 

Mm.         Why  »  ;  jou  bare  roule  good  worii  ■ 
A  pair  of  tnbuuei  that  have  rack'il  foe  llome, 
To  nuke  coali  cheap ;  A  noble  menorj! 

Csn.  I  minded  him,  how  royal  'teat  to  pardon 
When  it  wu  leu  expected  :  tie  replied. 
It  wai  a  bare  petition  of  a  itate 
To  one  whom  they  had  puaisb'd. 

Mtn  Very  well  i 

Could  he  tar  IshI 

Cm.  I  oBer'd  to  awtJuD  hit  r^vd 
For  hiB  private  friendi :  Hii  loiwer  to  me  w>*, 
He  could  DOt  slay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
or  Doiwms  niuitv  chaiT:  He  uid,  'tw»  folly. 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two.  to  leave  unbornt, 

Mm.  For  one  poor  gnja 

Oi  two  1  J  am  one  of  those  ;   bii  mother,  wife. 
H ii child,  and  thii  braiefellowtoo.weaje  thegniai 
You  are  the  muity  cbaff;  and  you  are  imelt 
Above  the  moon ;  We  must  be  burnt  for  you , 

Su.  N'ay,  piay  be  patient :  H  you  refuse  your  aid 
In  this  HI  never-heeded  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  ui  with  our  dislreu.     Ilut,  lore.  if  vou 
Would  be  your  country's  pleader,  your  good  tongne 
More  than  the  initant  army 
Might  stop  oui   "■"    '"  ~' 

Urn. 

Sic.  1  pray  you,  go 


!.  by  your 


No :  I'll  ni 
What  ih. 


uld  I  di 


Bth.  Only  make  trial  what  yi 
For  Rome,  lowanli  Maiciui. 

Uta.  Well,  and  tay  that  Marcii 

Return  me,  M  Cominiui  is  ralura'd 
Unheard  ;  what  then?_ 

diwoatented  friend,  grief-ihot 
unkindneu?  Siy'tbetol 

Yet  your  good  wi 
Home,  after  the  meamie 


With 
Sic 
Moat  have  that  thank*  fi 


SCENE  U.—A»ada>nctdpB,l^tlHVo\Miu 
bfi»«  Rome.     Tht  Guard  al  Ihiir  Matim 
Cuter  la  llitm  MtNENIV). 
1  C.  Stay :  Whence  are  yon  I 
1  G.  Stud,  and  gi 

Mm.  Yoneuard  like  men:  'tis  well:  But.bj 
am  an  officer  of  itale.  and  come 
To  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

I  C,  From  whence  1 

Men.  From  Rome. 

1  G.  Yonmay  not  pass,  you  muit  returns  ourgene- 
'ill  no  more  hear  from  thence.  [lal 

tG.You'Uieeyour  Rome  embrac  'dwithfire.befbra 
Yoa'll  ipeak  ivith  Coriolanns. 

MtH.  Good  my  friends. 

If  you  have  heard  your  general  talk  of  Rome, 
And  of  his  friendi  there,  it  ii  lots  to  blanks. 
My  name  hath  loucb'd  yoar  ears  :  it  ii  Menenius. 

1  G.  Be  it  so  ;  go  back  :  the  virtue  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  patiable. 

Mm.  I  tell  thee,  fellow. 

Thy  general  ii  my  lover  :  I  have  been 
The  book  of  hit  good  acts,  whence  men  have  read 
"i  fame  tinparallel 'd.  haply,  ampliAed  ; 

n  I  have  ever  verified  my  friends, 
(Ofwhom  he's  chief,)  with  all  the  aiie  that  veiity 
Would  without  lapsing  suffer  :  nay,  lometitnes, 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle  ground. 
1  have  tumbled  past  the  throw  ;  and  in  his  praise 
Have,  almost.  sUunp'd  the  leajiog :  therefore,  fellow, 
1  must  have  leave  to  pan. 

1  C.  'Faith,  sir.  if  yau  have  told  as  many  lies  in 

his  behalf  ai  you   have  uttered  words  in  your  own, 

yon  should  not  pass  here  :  [>o,  though  it  were  u  vir- 

'   uus  to  he,  at  to  live  chastely-    Therefore,  go  back. 

Afm.  Pr'ythee.  fellow,  remember  my  na 


At  you  intended  well. 

SffB.  I'll  undertake  it; 

1  think,  bell  bear  me.     Yet  to  bite  his  lip. 
And  bum  at  good  Comiaiua.  much  unhearts  me. 
He  wat  not  taken  well :  he  had  not  din'd  : 
The  veins  unBll'd,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive  ;  but  when  we  hB> 
Tbete  )npet,  and  tbete  conveyances  of  ( 
With  wine  and  feeding,  we  hare  luppli 
Than  in  onr  priest-like  fasrt :  therefore  I'll  watch  him 
■nil  be  be  dieted  to  my  requr" 
Aitd  then  I'll  set  upon  him. 

Sm.  Yon  know  the  vt 


I  Bturd 

irhloDd 


Andct 


nius, always  faclionary  on  the  party  of  your  general. 

t  G.  Howsoever  you  hue  been  liis  liar,  (as  yon 
tay,  yon  ha>e,)l  am  one  that,  tellingtme  under  him, 
must  tay,  you  caooot  pats.     Therelore.  go  back. 

Mm.  Has  he  dined,  canst  thou  tell  1  for  1  would 
onl  s^ak  with  him  till  after  dinner. 

1  G.  You  are  a  Roman,  are  you  ? 

Men,  1  aia  at  thy  general  is. 

1  G.  Thenyou  should  hate  Rome. asbedoes.  Can 
you,  when  you  have  push'd  out  your  gate! 


defender  of  them, 

in  your  enemy  your 


violent  popu  lar  ignorance. 


thield,  ihini 


old  won 


intercession  of  such 


I  decayed  dotant  ai 
I  blowout  the  intended  fire  vOBt 
in,  with  such  weak  breath  u 
eived  :  therefore,  back  to  Rome. 


Not? 

Com.  I  tell  Tou,  he  does  tit  in  gold,  his  eye 
Red  as  'twould  bum  Rome  ;  and  bit  injury 
The  gaoler  to  bit  pity.     I  kneel'd  before  him  ; 
"Twaa  very  faintly  he  said.  Rut ,-  diunin'd  me 
Thus  vrith  his  apeecblesi  hand :  What  he  would  da 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me  ;  what  he  wonhl  not. 
Bound  with  an  oath,  to  yield  to  his  conditions ; 
So,  that  all  hope  is  vain. 
Unless  hii  noble  mother,  and  his  wife  - 
Who.  as  1  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country.    Therefore,  let's  hence. 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  them  on.  [GTeuni 


witbei 

i  G.  Come,  my  captain  knows  yon  not. 
Mm.  I  mean,  thy  general. 
1  G.  My  general  cares  not  for  yon.    Back.lsayi 
go.  Icitl  let  forth  yourhalfpintof  blood;— back,— 
that's  the  utmost  of  your  having  ;— back. 
Afm.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow,— 

Enter  CoRiOLANtis  and  Aunniut. 
Cor.  What's  the  matter  1 
Mm.  Now.  you  companion,  I'll  tay  an  errandfiir 
on  ;  you  shall  know  now.  that  I  am  in  estimation; 
'ou  shall  perceive  that  a  jack  gnanlant  cannot  otfct 
oe  from  my  son  Coriolanus  :  goets,  but  by  my  en- 
erlainment  with  him,  iflhou  ttaod'sl  not  i'  the  stale 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  V.—SCENE  III. 


of  huging,  or  of  some  death  more  long  in  ipec- 
tatorahip,  and  craelleiin  snSeriDj':  behold  now  pre- 
senlly,  aod  swoon  for  whal'a  to  come  upon  thee. — 
The  giorions  gods  sit  in  hourly  lynod  aboul  thy  par- 
ticular proaperity,  and  lore  tJiee  no  worse  than  thy 
oldratlierMeneniusdoesI  O,  my  son!  my  son!  thou 
art  preparing  fire  for  us  ;  look  thee,  here's  water  lo 
quench  it.  1  was  hardly  moved  to  come  lo  thee :  bat 
beiag  utnred,  none  but  myielf  could  move  ihee,  I 
have  been  blown  out  of  your  gateawitk  sight:  and 
conjure  thee  to  pardon  Ilonie,  and  thy  petitioiiaiy 
countrrmen.  The  good  gods  assuage  Ihy  wralh,  and 
torn  the  dregs  of  it  upon  this  varlet  here ;  (his,  who, 
like  a  block,  hath  denied  my  access  (o  thee. 

Men.  Howi  awayl 

Car.  Wife,  mother,  child,  I  know  not.     My  alMn 
Are  serracted  lo  others  :  Though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  my  remission  lies 
In  Volscian  brvasls.    That  we  have  been  familiar, 
Ingrale  forgetfulness  shall  poison,  rather 
1'han  pity  note  how  much. — Therefore.  b«  gone. 
Mine  ears  against  youx  suits  are  stronger,  than 
Your  gates  against  my  force.    Yet,  for  I  lov'd  ihes, 
TakeUis  along:  Iwiit  it  for  thy  sake,  [GictialetUr. 
And  would  ha>e  sent  it.     Anotherwora,  Mencnins, 
I  will  not  heat  thee  speak.— This  man,  AuEdius, 
Was  my  beloved  in  Rome :  yet  thou  behold'st 

AuJ'.  You  keep  a  constant  temper. 

[Eiiunt  CoRioLANUi  and  AuriD. 

1  G.  Now,  sir,  is  your  name  Menenius. 

S  G.  'Tis  a  spell,  you  see,  of  much  power ;  You 
know  Ihe  way  borne  again. 

1  G.  Do  you  hear  how  we  ate  aheni  for  keeping 
your  grealneis  back  1 

i  G.  Whatcause,  do  you  think,  I  have  to  swoon  ! 


misery  increase  with  your  age  I  I  say  to  you,  as  I 
was  said  to.  Away!  [£i;f, 

1  O,  A  noble  fellow,  I  warrant  him. 

¥  G.  The  worthy  fellow  is  our  geoeial :  He  is  the 

rock,  the  oak  not  lo  be  wind-shaken.  [Eimui. 

SCENE  III.— TV  Tent  ^Coriolanus. 

Enltr  ConiOLAHtrs,  ADnniira,  and  <ilA«ri. 

Cor.  We  will  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to-morruw 
Set  down  our  bosl. — My  partner  in  this  action, 
Yon  must  report  to  the  Volscian  lords,  how  plainly 
I  have  borne  this  business. 

Ju/;  Only  their  ends 

You  nave  respected ;  itopp'd  your  ears  against 
The  geneial  tuitof  Rome  ;  never  admittM 
A  pnvale  whispet,  no,  not  with  sucb  friends 
That  thought  them  sure  of  you. 

Cor.  This  last  old  man, 

Whom  with  a  crack'd  heart  I  have  sent  to  Rome, 
Lov'd  me  above  the  measure  of  a  father ; 
Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.    Their  latest  refuge 
Was  lo  send  him ;  for  whose  old  love,  1  have 
(I'hoagh  1  shew'd  sourly  to  him,)  once  more  offct'd 
Tbe  first  conditions,  which  they  did  refuse. 


Efttir,ii 


«H,Vi«oiL.».Voi.o>ii 

,  Valihu.  and  Allendaots. 

MywifecomES  foremost;  then  the  honour'd  mou~ 
Wherein  this  trunk  was  fram'd,  and  in  her  band 
The  grand-child  to  her  blood.  But,  out,  affectio 
AH  bond  and  privilege  of  nature  break  ' 


<uld 


Let  it  be  vi 


1  have  yielded  too  :  Fresl 
Nor  from  the  slate,  nor  p 
Will  1  lend  eat  to-— Ha  ! 


le  friends,  hereafter 


What  is  that  curt'iy  worth!  or  those  doves'  eyes. 

Which  can  make  gods  forsworn  1 — I  melt,  and  am  not 

Of  stronger  earth  than  otbers^My  mother  bows ; 

As  if  Olympus  to  a  molehill  should 

In  supplication  nod  :  and  my  young  boy 

Hath  an  aspfel  of  intercession,  which 

Great  nature  cries,  Dmy  not. — Let  the  Voice* 

Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy  ■■  I'll  never 

Be  such  a  gosling  to  obey  instlncl ;  but  stand, 

As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself, 

And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Tir.  Mv  lord  and  husband ! 

Cut.  These  eyes  are  not  the  same  1  wore  in  Rome. 

Kir.  The  sor'nw,  that  delivers  us  thus  cbang'd. 
Makes  you  IhiuL  so. 

Cor.  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 

I  have  forgot  my  part,  and  I  am  out, 
Even  to  a  full  fiigtace.    Best  of  my  flesh. 
Forgive  mv  tyranny  ;  but  do  not  lay. 
For  that,  i-m-giye  our  Rama<a.—0,  a  kiss 
Long  ai  my  eiile,  sweet  as  my  revenge  ; 
Now  by  the  jealous  queen  of  heaven,  that  kiii 
I  carried  from  thee,  dear  ;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  virgin 'd  it  e'er  since. — You  gods  !  1  prate. 
And  the  moat  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leaveunsatuted:  Sink,iiiyknee.i'theearth)  [Kmtii 
Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impreaaion  shew 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

Vol.  0,  aland  up  bless'd  ! 

Whilst,  with  no  aoEler  cushion  than  the  flint, 
I  kneel  befoie  (bee  ;  and  unproperly 
yhew  duty,  aa  mistaken  all  the  while 
Between  the  child  and  parenL  (KnitU. 

Ctr.  What  is  this  I 

Your  knees  to  me  1  (o  yout  corrected  ton  1 
The  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fillip  Ihe  stars ;  then  let  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  'gainst  the  fieiy  snn ; 
itlurd'ring  imposaibjlity,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

VoL  Thou  art  mv  warrior: 

'  holp  lo  frame  thee.     Do  you  know  this  lady) 

Cor.  The  noble  sister  ofPublicola, 
The  moon  of  Rome  ;  chaste  as  Ihe  icicle. 
That's  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow. 
And  hangs  on  Dian's  temple:  Dear  Valeria! 

FaL  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  yours. 
Which  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 
Mav  ahew  like  all  yourself. 

Cor.  The  god  of  soldiers, 

With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  infonn 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness ;  (hat  thou  may's!  prove 
To  ihame  unvulnerahle,  and  stick  i'  the  wars 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  atanding  every  flaw, 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee! 

Vol.  Your  knee,  sirrah. 

Cor.  That's  my  htave  boy. 

Fei.  £v«n  be,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myaelf. 
Ate  snitota  to  yoa. 

Cor.  1  beseech  you,  peace: 

Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  before ; 
The  ibmgs,  I  have  forewoni  to  grant,  may  never 
Be  held  by  your  denials.    Do  not  bid  me 
Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
Again  wilh  Rome's  mechanics  : — Tell  me  not 
Wherein  I  seem  uimalural :  Desire  not 


iCkioglc 


CORIOIANHS. 


To  alUy  my  ngei  tnd  nraagea,  with 


Vd. 


O,  w 


You  bkTC  nid,  vou  will  not  grant  ui  to j  thiag ; 
For  we  have  nothing  clu  to  uk,  but  thit 
Which  you  deny  slieidy  i  Yet  we  wUI  uk  ; 
That,  if  you  ful  in  our  requeit,  tne  bltme 
May  hang  upon  your  hardneas ;  therefore  hear  ni. 

Cur.  Aufiaiui,  and  yau  Volcei,  marl  ;  for  we'll 
Ileai  nought  fnm  Rome  in  priTita. — Your  nqoeBf! 

KoL  Should  we  be  lilent  and  not  ipeak,  our  laimeat, 
And  ilale  of  bodie*  would  bewray  what  life 
We  have  led  since  ihy  exile.    Think  with  ihyielf, 
How  more  uuCortunaui  than  all  living  wouen 
Are  we  come  hither:  lincethatthyiignt.whichiluiDld 
Makeomeyeiflowwithjoy.hearti dance  with  comfort, 
ConBtraioK them  weep,  and  ^ake  with  fear  anduorrow; 
Making  the  mother,  wife,  and  child,  to  lee 
The  ion,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 
Hii  country's  bowels  out.     And  to  poor  we, 
Thine  emnily's  most  capital :  thou  barr'st  us 
Our  prayen  to  the  godi,  which  ii  a  comfort 
Thiit  allbut  we  enjoy;  For  how  can  we, 
Alai!  how  can  we  for  our  country  ptay. 
Whereto  ire  are  bound  ;  together  with  thy  nctory. 
Whereto  we  ire  bound!  Ahckl  or  we  must  lose 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse  ;  or  else  Ihy  penon, 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.     We  muM  find 
An  erident  calamity,  though  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  should  win:  for  either  thou 
Mujt,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  through  our  slreeti,  or  else 
Triumphantly  Iread  on  thy  country'*  ruin ; 
And  bear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  children's  blood.    Far  myself,  son, 
1  purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  till 
These  wan  detemine  :  if  I  cannot  pcnuada  thee 
Rather  to  shew  a  noble  gnce  to  both  pans, 
Than  aeek  the  end  of  one.  thou  shnlt  no  sooner 
March  to  assault  thy  country,  than  to  UttA 
(Trust  lo't,  thou  shall  not,)  on  thy  mother's  womb, 
'Thai  brought  thee  to  this  world. 


fir. 


That  brought  yon  forth  thi>  bey,  to  keep  your  name 

Baif,  He  ihall  not  tread  on  me  ; 

I'll  run  away  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  I'll  Gghu 

Cor,  N  ot  of  a  woman's  tendemets  to  be. 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's  hce  to  see. 
I  have  sat  too  long.  [Aiiing. 

Vol,  Nay,  go  not  from  ui  thus. 

If  it  wen  M,  that  our  re<[uest  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy 
Tbe  Voices  whom  you  lerre.  you  might  condemn  us, 
Aa  poiionoas  of  your  honour  :  No  ;  our  suit 
Is,  that  you  leconcile  than  :  while  the  Voices 
May  say,  Thii  fwrcy  aw  liavt  sJicu'd  ;  the  Romans, 
Thii  ua  receitt'd  ;  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  all-bail  to  thee,  and  cry  B*  blafd 
Far  making  up  ikit  ptaet !  Then  know'sl  great  son, 
Tbe  end  oT  war's  ancertain  ;  but  this  certain, 
That,  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thon  shall  thereby  teap  Is  luch  a  name, 
Whose  repetition  will  bu  dogg'd  with  cnraei ; 
Whose  chronicla  thus  writ,— TV  man  vat  noble, 
Bat  uith  Ail  UtI  atlrmpt  hi  teip'd  il  vut ; 
Datroy'd  ^  emitry ;  and  hit  name  ranaint 
To  Ihe  fnntinr  age,  abhorr'd.     Speak  to  me,  aon  : 
Thou  bait  affitctod  the  fine  strains  of  honour. 
To  imitate  the  giacsi  of  the  gods  -, 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'lhe  air, 
And  yet  to  charge  thy  lalphur  with  a  bolt 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak.    Why  dost  not  speak  ' 


Tkink'st  tboo  it  honourahl*  for  a  noble  man 
Still  lo  iciuembet  wrongs  ?— Daoghler,  speak  yoo : 
He  cares  not  for  your  weeping.     Speak  Ihoa,  boy : 
Fechapa,  thy  childishneti  will  move  him  more 
Than  can  oar  raasont. — There  is  no  man  in  the  world 
More  bound  to  hii  mother ;  yet  herehe  letsme  |»aie. 
Like  one  ■'  the  stocki.     llioa  hast  never  in  thy  life 
Sbew'd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy  ; 
When  she.  (poor  hen  I)  fond  of  no  second  brood, 
Has  cinck'd  thee  to  the  wart,  and  safely  home, 
Loaden  with  honour.    Say,  my  lequetri  unjnst, 
And  spurn  me  back  :  But,  if  it  be  not  so, 
Tbou  art  not  hooest ;  and  the  godi  will  pla^c  ibee. 
That  thou  reitrain'it  front  me  the  duty,  which 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs — He  turni  away  ; 
Down,  ladies  ;  let  ui  shame  him  with  our  knee*. 
To  bii  surname  Coriolanus  'longs  more  pride. 
Than  raty  to  our  prayers.     Down  ;  An  end  : 
This  is  the  last ;  So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours.— 'Nay,  behold  as  ^ 
This  boy,  thst  cannot  tell  what  he  would  have, 
But  kneel),  and  holds  up  bauds,  for  fellowship. 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  #iore  suenglh. 
Than  thon  hast  to  deny't. — CoOM,  let  us  go : 
This  fellow  bad  a  Volscian  to  his  mother ; 
Hi*  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance  ;-^Yet  give  us  our  despatch : 
1  am  hush'd  until  our  city  be  afire, 
And  then  I'll  speak  a  litUa. 

Car.  O  mother,  mother ! 

[ffoidin;  VoLunHU  fty  Ihe  hamit,  tileni. 
What  have  yon  done  1   Behold,  the  heaven*  do  ope. 
The  gods  look  down,  and  this  unoatucal  *cene 
They  laugh  at.    O  my  mother,  mother !  O! 
You  have  won  a  happy  victory  lo  Rome  ; 
But,  for  your  son, — believe  it,  O.  believe  il. 
Most  dangerously  you  have  with  him  ptevail'd, 
If  not  most  mortal  to  him.    But,  let  it  come  ;— 
AuGdiut,  though  I  cannot  toake  true  wars, 
I'll  frame  convenient  peace.     Now,  good  AuGdius, 


Cor.  I  dare  be  iwom,  you  were : 

And,  sir,  it  is  no  little  thii^.  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.     But,  good  sir, 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  me  :  for  my  part, 
111  not  to  Rome,  I'll  Lack  with  yon  ;  and  pray  you. 
Stand  to  me  in  this  cause.— O  modier!  wife  I 

Auf,  I  am  glad,  thou  bast  set  Ihy  mercy  and  thy  ho- 

At  diflerenca  in  thee  :  out  of  that  I'll  work       [nonr 

Myself  a  former  fortune.  [ilnifa. 

[Tht  Ladies  laake  ligat  to  Coaioi 

Cor.  Ay,  by  and  by  i  [To  Volomnu,  Vinoii; 
But  we  will  drink  logetner  ;  and  you  shall  be) 
A  better  witnei*  back  than  words,  which  we. 
On  like  coatlitipni,  will  have  counter-seal 'd. 
Come,  enter  with  us.  Ladies,  you  deserve 
To  have  a  temple  built  you  :  all  the  swords 
'     ' "Uy,  and  her  confederate  aims, 


SCENE  IV.— Rome.    A  pubtie  Plan. 

Enter  Min£nids  and  SiclNius. 

Mm.  See  you  yond'  coign  o'  the  Ca)Htol ;  yond' 

Sit.  Why.whatof  that! 

Mm.  If  it  be  possible  for  yon  lo  displace  It  with 
your  little  finger,  there  is  some  hope  the  ladies  of 
Rome,  especially  his  mother,  m&y  prevail  with  him. 
But  1  say.  there  is  no  hope  in'l;  out  thmaki  are  sen- 
tenced, and  stay  upon  execution. 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  V. 


Sie.  Is't  ponibla,  that  m  •hort  • 
coiidilion  of  ■  mui  1 

MtH.  There  iJ  diflerency  belwt 


MtH,  So  did  he  me  :  and  h«  do  more  rememben 
his  molher  dow,  than  an  eighl-year  old  horse.  Tbe 
tarlnets or  his  face  souraiipe  grapes.  When  hewalks, 
he  mores  hke  an  eagioe,  and  the  ground  ihriaks  be- 
fore hii  treading.  He  a  able  to  pierce  >  contet  with 
his  eye ;  ulks  like  ■  knell,  and  his  hum  is  a  batter}'. 
He  sits  in  his  slate,  at  a  thing  made  for  Aleiasder. 
■Whit  he  bids  ba  done,  is  finished  with  his  bidding. 
He  wants  nothing  i>(  >  god,  but  eUmity,  and  a.  hea- 


.     MarVwhi 


4k.  Yes,  mercy,  if  ^ou  report  him  Iruly. 

Men.  I  paint  him  in  the  character.    Mt 
mercy  his  mother  shall  bring  froin  him  :  There 
more  mercy  in  him,  than  there  is  milk  in  a  male  tiger; 
thatshall  ourpoor  city  find:  and  all  ibis  is  "long  of  you. 

Sk,  The  gods  be  good  uq'-l,  us  ! 

MtH.  No,  in, inch  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be  good 
onto  us.  When  we  banished  him,  we  respected  not 
Ibem:  and,  he  leluiniiig  to  break  our  Decks,  they  re- 

Enlir  a  Meaungei.  ^ 

Men.  Sir,  if  jou'd  save  your  life,  fly  to  your  house; 
The  plebeians  have  got  your  fellow -tribune. 
And  hale  him  up  and  down  ;  all  iweajiog,  if 
I'he  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  borne, 
They'll  give  him  death  by  inches- 

Enttr  anotJitr  Massengei. 
Sic.  What's  the  news?  [prcTail'd, 

Mm.  Good  news,  good  news ;— The  ladies  have 
The  Voices  are  dislodg'd,  and  Hardus  gone 
A  merrier  day  did  neier  yet  greet  Rome, 
No,  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tar^uins. 


bevltn,  all  lagtllier.  SAtniliiw  alio  viilhi 
The  trumpets,  sackbuts,  psalteries,  antf  fifes, 
Tabort,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouiine  Romans, 
Hake  the  sun  dance.     Hark  you  !     [Siumliag  again. 

Sftn.  This  is  good  news- 

I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.     This  Volumnia 
Is  worth  of  consuls,  seaaton,  patricians, 
A  city  full ;  of  tribunes,  such  as  you, 
A  sea  and  land  full  -,   You  have  pray'd  well  to-day 
This  morning,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
I'd  not  have  given  a  doit.    Hark,  how  ihey  joy  l 

[^Shmiting  atid  miuic 
'Sit.  First,  the  gods  bUaayou  for  their  tidings:  neat 
Accept  my  thankfulness. 

AIoi.  Sir,  we  have  all 

Great  cause  to  give  great  thanks. 

Sie.  They  are  near  the  city  ' 

ifeu.  Almost  at  point  to  enter. 


Aikd  help  the  joy. 
fnlsr  tht  Ladies,  a 


1 ..  Palri. 


and  People.     Thty  pan  oner  ''•■  Stitgt. 
Bdiold  our  patianess,  the  lite  oi  Lloma : 


Call  all  youT  tnbes  together,  praise  the  sodi. 

And  make  Iriumphantfires;  strew  Bowers  before  them: 

Unshout  the  noise  that  banish'd  Marclus. 
Repeal  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother ; 
""Ti— Welcome,  ladies,  welcome  1— 

mil.  Welcome,  ladies! 

Welcome  !  {A  Jbmriilt  with  drunu  and  Irumpcti. 

-  SCENE  v.— Antium,    A  puttie  Plaa. 
Enter  Tullus  Aortnius,  ipilh  Attendants. 

Avf.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city,  I  am  here : 
Deliver  them  this  paper:  having  read  it. 
Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-place  ;  where  I, 
Even  in  theirs  and  in  the  commoos'  ears. 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  iL     Him  I  accuse. 
The  city  porta  by  this  bath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  lo  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  purge  himself  with  words  :  Despatch. 

[Eimnl  Attendants. 
Enter  Thnt  or  Four  Conspirators  nfAufidius'^/octinn. 
Most  welcome ! 

1  Com.  How  is  it  with  onT  general  ? 

Auf.  Even  so. 

As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms  empoison'd, 
And  with  his  charily  slain. 

t  Cm.  Most  noble  ur, 

If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  we'll  deliver  yon 
Of  your  great  danger. 

Auf.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell ; 

We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  people. 

i  Con,  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  whilst 
Twiit  you  there's  difference  ;  but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  all. 

A>.f.  I  know  it;  ■ 

And  my  pretext  to  strike  at  htm  admits 
A  good  construction.     I  rais'd  him,  and  J  pawn'd 
Mine  honour  for  his  truth:  Who  being  so  heigbtea'd. 
He  waler'd  bis  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery. 
Seducing  so  my  friends :  and,  to  this  end, 
He  how^  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  unswayahle,  and  free. 

3  Con.  Sir.liis  stoutness. 
When  he  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  lost 
By  lack  of  stooping, 

Auf.  That  I  wouhl  have  spoke  of: 

Being  banish'd  for'!,  he  came  unto  my  hearth ) 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat :  I  took  him  ; 
Made  him  joint  servant  with  me  ;  gave  him  way 
la  all  his  own  desires ;  nay,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  files,  his  projects  to  accomplish, 
My  best  and  freshest  men  ;  serv'd  his  desigomenta 
In  mine  own  person  ;  holp  to  reap  the  fame. 
Which  he  did  end  all  bis  ;  and  took  some  pride 
To  do  myself  this  wrong  :  till,  at  the  last, 
1  seem'd  his  follower,  not  partner  ;  and 
He  wag'd  me  with  his  countenance,  as  if 
1  had  been  mercenaiy. 

1  Cdh.                         So  be  did,  my  lord : 
The  anny  marvcll'd  at  it.    And,  in  the  last. 
When  be  had  carried  Home  ;  and  that  we  look'd 
For  no  less  spoil,  than  glory, 

Auf.  There  was  it;— 

For  which  my  sinews  shall  be  strelch'd  upon  him. 
At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rhenm,  which  are 
As  cheap  as  ties,  he  sold  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  onr  great  action  ;  Therefore  shall  he  die, 
And  I'll  renew  me  in  bis  fan.     But,  hark  ! 

[Vrumi  oRiJ  Irumpeu iBund,  with  gnat 
sbmti  of  ike  jitopUi 
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CURIOLANUS. 


1  €<,„.  Yoor  D. 

Anil  had  nowelci 
Splitting  the  air  wilh  noiw- 

tOm.  Ami  patient  rools, 

Wbow  children  he  hith  il«in,  their  hue  throaU  tal 
Wilh  giving  him  glory. 

3  Con.  Therefore,  gt  your  vuiUi 


After  youT  way  hit  tale  prono 
His  reaioDf  oith  hii  boay. 

Auf.  Say  no  more  ; 

Here  come  llie  lords. 

Enirr  iht  Loidi  ifj'llu  citji. 

Ltrdi.  Y'ou  are  moil  welcome  home. 

Avf.  IhBvenotdeserv'dil; 

But,  worthy  lordi.  have  you  with  heed  pema'd 
W  hat  1  have  wrilleQ  la  you  7 

Lvrdi.  We  have. 

1  Lord.  And  griere  to  hear  it. 

What  fault*  he  made  before  the  last,  I  think, 
H^[  have  found  eai^  f  nea :  but  there  10  end, 
Where  he  was  to  begin,  aod  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  aoswering  u> 
Wilh  our  owD  charge  ;  making  a  treaty,  where 
There  was  a  yielding  ;  This  admits  do  eicuie. 

Aiif.  He  approaches,  you  shall  hear  him. 
£awr  CoaiOLANVS.  niik  drum  and  cofmn ;  a 
erticd  «f  Citiiens  uilh  him. 

Cor.  Hail,  lords!  1  am  retum'd  your  soldier; 
No  more  infected  with  my  country's  love. 
Than  when  J  patted  hence,  but  slill  lubusting 
Under  your  great  command.     You  are  to  know, 
That  prospetouily  1  have  attempted,  and 
With  bloodv  petsage.  led  your  wars,  even  to 
The  gates  of'^Rome.  Ourspoila  we  have  brought  home. 
Do  more  than  counterpoise,  a  full  third  part, 
The  charges  of  the  action.    We  have  made  peace, 
With  DO  leu  honourto  the  Antiatts, 
llian  shame  to  the  Itomani ;  and  we  here  deliver. 
Subscribed  by  the  consuls  and  pauieians. 
Together  with  the  seal  o'  the  senate,  what 
We  have  compouDded  on. 

Auf.  Read  jl  Dot,  noble  lords  ; 

But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  abus'd  your  powers. 

Car.  Traitor!— How  now!— 

Auf.  Ay.  traitor.  Marcius. 

Cor.  Marcius ! 

Ju/.  Ay,  Harcins,CaiusMBrciui;  Doit  thou  think 
I'll  grace  thee  wilh  that  robbery,  thy  stol'n  name 
Conolanns  in  Corioli  1 
You  lords  and  heads  of  the  itate. 


heads  of  the  itate.  perMioosly 
I  your  buBioeis,  and  given  np. 
pa  of  sail,  yoor  cily  Rome 
y.)  to  his  wife  aod  mother ; 


For  certain  drop*  of 

(1  say,  your  ci^.)  I  .     . 

Breaking  his  oath  and  roolulioD,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk  ;  never  admilling 

He  whin'd  and  ra 

■I'hat  pagei  bluih 

Look'd  wondering  each  at  other. 
Cer.  Hear'st  than,  Man 

Auf.  Name  not  the  god,  then  boy  of  lean. — 
C«r.  Ha 


Auf.  No  more. 

Car.  Measuieles*  liar,  thou  bast  made  my  h«ail 
Too  great  for  what  cODlains  it.     Boy  '.     O  slave  1— 
Pardon  me,  lords,  'til  the  first  lime  that  ever 
I  was  forc'd  to  scold.  Your  judgments,  my  grave  ixmit. 
Must  give  this  cur  the  lie  ;  and  his  own  notion 
(  Who  wean  my  stripes  impress'd  on  him  ;  that  must 
My  beating  to  his  grave ;)  ahall  join  to  ihmsl  [bear 
The  lie  note  him. 

1  Lord.  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 

Cor.  Cut  me  to  pieces,  Voices  ;  men  and  lads, 
Slain  all  yonr  edges  on  me. — Boy  !     False  hound ! 
If  you  have  writyoui  annals  true,  'til  there, 
That  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove  cole,  I 
Flntter'd  your  voices  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it.— Boy! 

Auf.  Why,  noble  lords. 

Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune. 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  unholy  braggart, 
'Pore  your  own  eyes  and  ears  1 

Cm.  Let  him  die  for  'l.         {Smral  ipeak  at  am. 

Cii.  [Sptaking  prouiUcunusts.]  Tear  him  lo  pieces, 
do  it  presently.  He  killed  my  sou  ; — my  daughter  ; 
—  He  killed  mr  cousin  Marcos;  —  He  killed  mv 
father.- 

I  Lord.  Peace,  bo  ; — no  outran  ; — peace. 
The  man  it  noble,  and  his  fame  bids  in 
This  orb  o'  the  earth-    Hi*  last  offence  lo  ui 
Shall  have  judicious  hearing. — Sund.  Aufidiut, 
And  Itouble  not  the  peace. 

Car.  O.  that  1  had  him, 

Wilh  UI  Aufidiuse*,  or  more,  his  tribe. 
To  use  my  lawful  sword  ! 

Auf.  Insolent  villain ! 

Cm.  Kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him. 
[Avnnius  and  lA«  Conspirators  draw.  If  kill  Cetti^ 

Lordt.       '  '         Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold. 

Auf.  My  noble  masters,  let  me  spealu 
1  Lord.  O  Tullus,—  [weep. 

9  Lard.  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  valonr  will 
3  i-ori/.  Tread  not  upon  him. — Mailers  all,  be  quiel; 


Provok'd  by  him,  you  cannot,}  the  great  danger 
Which  lliis  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Please  it  your  honouis. 
To  call  me  10  your  senate,  I'll  deliver 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

I  Ijird.  Bear  from  hence  his  body, 

And  mourn  von  for  him :  let  him  be  r»arded 
A>  the  moil  noble  corse,  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

t  Lard.  His  own  impatience 

Takei  from  Aniidins  a  great  part  of  blame. 
Let's  make  the  best  of  it. 

Auf.  My  rage  'u  gone. 

And  I  am  itnick  with  sorrow, — Tale  him  up  :— 
Help.  Ihree  o'  the  chiefest  soldiers  ;  I'll  be  one.— 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  l.-Bome.    A  Sinri. 
Enter  F LA viui,  Hardllds,  soda  rabbit  of  CiAitDt. 

Flat.  Hence;  home,  you  idle  creatures,  gel  you 
Is  this  aholidajl  What!  know  you  not,       [home; 
Tteing  mochanica.!.  you  oueht  not  walk. 
Upon  a  labouring  day,  without  the  sign 
Of  your  profession  1— Speak,  what  Irade  art  thou  ? 

1  Cit.  Why,  sir,  a  carpenter. 

Mar,  Where  is  thy  leather  apron,  aod  thy  nilel 
What  doit  thou  with  thy  best  apparel  on  ? — 
You.  sir ;  what  trade  aie  you  1 

I  Cii.  Truly,  sir,  in  respect  of  a  fine  norkman,  I 
am  but,  11  yon  would  say.  a  cobler. 

Mar.  But  what  trade  ait  Ihoul  Answer  me  directly. 
^  Cit.  A  trade,  sir,  tbal,  I  hope,  1  may  use  with  a 
safe  conscience ;  which  is,  indeed,  sir,  a  mender  of 
bad  aoali. 

Mar.  What  tr«de,  Ihou  knave,  (hounaufhty  knave, 
what  trade  ? 

t  Cii.  Nay,  I  beseech  yon,  sir,  be  not  out  with 
me  ;  yet,  if  you  be  out,  sir,  I  can  mend  you. 

Mar.  What  meanest  thou  by  that!  Mend  nw, 
thou  saucy  fellow! 

*  Cit.  Why,  sir,  cobble  yon. 

Flav.  Tbou  ait  a  cobler,  irl  ihou  ! 


t  Cit.  Truly,  sir,  >U  that  t  lire  by  is,  with  tbe  awl ; 
I  meddle  with  no  tradesman's  matters,  nor  women's 
mailers,  but  with  awl.  I  am,  indeed,  sir,  a  surgeon 
to  old  shoes ;  when  they  ue  in  great  daoget,  I  reco- 
ver Ihem.  As  proper  men  as  ever  tiod  upon  neats- 
lealher,  have  gone  upon  my  handy-work. 

Flav,  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  shop  to-day! 
Wby  dost  thou  lead  these  men  about  the  ilieets  1 

1  Cii.  Truly,  sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to  get 
myself  into  more  work.  But,  indeed,  sir,  we  make 
holiday,  to  see  Cstar,  and  to  rejoice  in  his  triumph. 

Mot.  Wherefore  rejoice!  What  conquest  brings  be 
What  tributaries  follow  him  lo  Rome,  [home* 

To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  wheels! 
You  blocks,  yon  slones.  yon  worse  than  hen^eless 
O,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome,   [lliingsl 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  1    Many  a  lime  and  oft 
Have  you  climb'd  up  to  walls  and  batllementt, 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tops, 
Your  infants  in  your  anos,  and  there  have  sat 
The  live-long  day,  with  potient  eipectation. 
To  see  great  Pompev  pass  llie  streets  of  Rome : 
And  when  you  saw  bis  chariot  bol  appear. 
Have  Tou  not  made  an  universal  shout. 
That  Tyber  trembled  UDdemeadi  her  banks, 
To  hear  the  replication  of  youi  sounds. 
Made  in  hereoncave  shores! 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  best  attire  1 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holiday  ! 
And  do  you  now  strew  Bowers  in  his  way, 
I'hat  comes  in  liiumph  over  Fompey's  biood  ! 
Be  gone ; 

Run  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  your  knees. 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  inlermil  the  plague 
I'bal  needs  musi  light  on  this  ingratitude. 

Flat.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  for  this  &nlt, 
Aasamble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  sort ; 
Draw  them  to  Tyber  banks,  and  weep  yonr  tear* 
Into  tbe  channel,  till  the  lowest  stream 
Do  kiss  the  moat  exalted  shores  of  all.  [£i.  Otiiens. 
See,  whe'r  their  basest  metal  be  not  mov'd ; 
They  lanisb  tongue-tied  in  their  euilliness. 
Go  you  down  that  nay  towards  the  Capitol ) 
l^is  way  wilt  I :   Disrobe  tbe  images, 
Ifjoudo  Godlhem  deck'd  withct 
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You  kimw,  It  is  the  feast  of  Lopercal. 
Flav,  It  is  no  matter  ;  let  no  imam 
Be  hung  with  Cesar's  trophies.     iTl  about. 
And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  streets  : 
So  do  you  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
These  growing  feathers  pluck'd  from  Cesar's  wi  < 
Will  make  him  fly  an  ordinary  pilch  ; 
Who  else  would  soar  above  the  view  of  men. 
And  keep  us  all  in  servile  Tearfulness.         [£ 
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JULIUS  CjESAR. 


SCENE  n.—Tht  tuiw.    A  public  Floe*. 
E*lir,  in  proctaiBn,  uilh  nuiic.  CmtAWi ;  Ahtont, 
fir  tht  amne;  Cilphuhnia.  Pohtm,  Decivi,  Ci- 

CEBO,  BnuTVS,  Ciuius,  andCtici,  agrtal  avmd 
Ji>lltminf ;  among  tkaa  a  Soothuyet. 

C<i.  CalptmrnU, — 

Guca.  Pace,  ho '.  C»a*i  ipcab.     [Miuie  e» 

Ct$.  Ctlpbamii 

CaL  Hera,  my  lord. 

Co.  Stand  yau  direclly  in  Aulaoiui'  wiy, 
TVhea  he  doth  lun  hia  coune. — ADtoniiu. 

Ant,  Ccur,  my  lord. 

Cm.  Forget  not.  in  your  ipced,  Anlonia*, 
To  touch  CsljAnniii :  for  our  eldaii  wj, 
The  buren,  loucbed  in  thii  holy  chtie, 
Shike  off  their  ileril  cune. 

Ant.  I  thall  reowmber : 

When  Ceut  uyi,  Do  iftu,  it  i>  perfonn'd. 

C<i.  Set  on,  aiid  leBvenocacanionyauL      [Mi 

&?ath.CsiU. 

Ca.  H>!  WhocRlll? 

CoMa.  Bid  every  ooiia  be  itill: — Peace  yel  igaiu. 

C^.  Who  ii  il  in  the  preu,  lUt  calls  on  me  I 
I  hear  >  (ODgue,  ■hriller  than  >ll  the  touiic. 
Cry,  CmtM :  Speak  ;  Caur  u  turn'd  to  beu. 

■k    ..     ,. .^     ..        'ji^jph. 


Cut.  Fellow.come  from  the  throng:  LookuponCtMi 

Cci.  What  uy 'at  thou  to  me  now  1  Speak  once  agai] 

Saclh.  Beware  the  id«  of  March. 

C«.  He  is  a  dreamer ;  lei  us  leave  him  ;~pus. 
[Snwf.     Ereunt  i-li  but  Bru.  and  da. 

Cm.  Will  you  go  iee  the  order  of  the  courae  1 

B<^  Notl. 

Cat.  I  pray  you,  do. 

Bru.  I  am  not  gameiome  :  1  do  lack  aome  pai 
Of  that  quick  gpint  that  ii  in  Antony. 
I«l  me  oot  hinder,  Casiiui.  your  dciirea  : 
I'll  leave  yon. 

Coi.  Brutui,  I  do  olnerve  you  now  of  late : 
I  have  not  from  your  eyei  that  gentleness, 
And  ihow  of  lora,  at  1  was  woat  to  have  -. 
You  bear  too  slubboni  and  too  ilrange  a  hand 
Over  your  frieod  that  lovei  you. 


Ca>Kiut, 

Be  pot  deceiv'd :  If  I  have  veil'd  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  connlenance 
Merely  upon  myitelf.    Veied  I  am, 
Of  late,  with  passions  of  some  difference. 
Conceptions  Duly  proper  to  myself, 
Which  give  some  soil,  perhaps,  to  my  behavioon 
Bui  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  griev'd  ; 
ig  which  Dumber,  Caasius,  be  you  one  ;) 


fcl," 


Forgets  the  shows  of  lov 


•  other  D 


(.io 


By  means  whereof,  this  h 

Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 

Tell  me,  SDod  Bnilus,  can  you  see  your  face  1 

Bru.  No,  Cassius  :  for  the  eye  sees  not  iu>eir, 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

Co..  Tisjust: 
And  it  ia  very  much  lamented,  Bmtus. 
That  you  hate  do  such  mirrors,  as  will  tuni 
Your  hiddeo  worthineui  ioto  your  eye. 
\  That  you  might  see  your  shadow.    1  have  heard. 
Where  maoj  of  the  best  respect  in  Rome, 


{Except  immortal  Casar,)  ipeakiug  of  Bmus, 
And  groaiiDg  underneath  thu  a^^'s  yoke. 
Have  with'd  thai  Dobb  Brutus  ud  tus  eye*. 

Hiu.  Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  me,  ClMiu, 
That  Tou  would  have  me  seek  into  myself 
For  that  which  is  oot  in  me  1 

Cni.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  prapar'd  to  heu  : 
Aikd,  since  you  liaow  you  cannot  nee  yourself 


That  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  n< 
And  be  not  jealoui  of  me,  gentle  Bmtu 
Were  I  a  common  laugher,  or  did  use 
To  stale  with  ordinary  oi  ' 


And  after  scandal  them  ;  or  if  you  know 
That  I  profess  myself  in  banqueting 
To  all  the  rout,  Uien  hold  me  daneerons. 

{FtmiriA,  and  Aaut. 

Bru.  What  means  this  shonlinf;  1   1  do  fear,  tba 
Choose  Cssar  for  their  king.  rpeojde 

Cos.  \j,  do  you  fear  it  > 

Then  must  I  think  you  would  not  have  it  so. 

Bru.  I  wouldnot,Cassiut  i  yet  I  love  him  well : — 
Bui  wherefore  do  yon  hold  me  here  so  long) 
What  is  it  thai  you  would  impart  to  me  1 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  general  good, 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  I'the  other. 
And  I  will  look  on  both  indifferenlly  : 
For,  lei  the  gods  so  speed  me.  as  1  love 
The  name  ofhooour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Cm.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you,  Brutus, 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story. — 
I  cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life  ;  but,  for  my  single  self, 


iiing  as  I  myself. 


had  as  lief 

We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  winter's  cold,  as  well  as  he. 
For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gusty  day. 
The  troubled  Tybar  cha£ng  with  her  shores, 
Cesar  said  to  me,  Dar'tt  ibni,  Cassiui,  mhd 

And  tmm  (o  yondtrpointi — upon  the  word, 
Accouter'd  as  I  was,  I  plunged  in, 
And  bade  him  follow  :  so,  indeed,  he  did. 
The  torrent  roar'd  ;  and  we  did  buffet  il 
With  lusly  sinews  ;  throwing  il  aside 
And  stemming  it  with  hearts  of  conlroversy. 
Bui  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  propos'd, 
Cesar  cry'd,  Hiip  mt,  Cassius,  sririnlc. 
I,  as  .Eneas,  our  great  ancestor, 
Did  from  the  flames  of  Troy  upon  his  shoulder 
The  old  Anchises  bear,  so,  from  the  waves  of  Tybe 
Did  1  the  tii'd  CKsar :  And  tliis  man 
*  became  a  god  ;  and  Caasius  is 
tched  creature,  and  must  bend  his  body. 
If  Cesar  carelessly  but  nod  on  him. 
He  had  a  fever  «  hen  he  was  in  Spain, 
And,  when  the  lit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 
How  he  did  shalie  :  'lis  true,  this  god  did  shake : 
His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly 
A  nd  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  dolh  awe  the  world. 
Did  lose  his  lustre  :  1  did  hear  him  groan  : 
A^,  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Romans 
'     ~""  ■"""  speeches  in  theit  books, 


lark  him 

Alas! 


.  cried,  Giix  w  m«,  , 


k.  Tiliniui 


sick  girl.     Ye  gods,  it  doth  ai 
in  of  such  a  feeble  temper  should 

D„.„ab,GoOglc 
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So  eel  the  itirt  of  tbe  DMJeBtic  wocU, 

And  beu  the  pelm  doae.  [5^1.  Flmrith. 

bru,  Aaatbergeaeral  ahoul! 
I  do  believe,  that  ibeBe  appla.um  eie 
For  some  aeir  haaours  that  are  beap'd  oa  Ci 

Cai,  Why,  man,  he  doth  bestride  ihe  nanoi 


To  find  ooneh 

Mea  Kt  some  time  are  maiten  of  their  raten 

The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  ia  our  tt&re, 

But  in  oarseliei,  that  we  are  underlingi. 

Bmtus,  and Cioar  1  Wbatshouldbein  that  CxnrI 

Why  ihoald  Ihat  name  be  sounded  more  than  youn ' 

Write  them  together,  joars  it  as  fair  a  name  ; 

Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  ai  weU  ; 

Weigh  them,  il  ia  u  heavy  ;  conjure  with  ihem, 

Brutui  will  Blait  a.  spiiitai  looa  as  Ctesar.    [Shout 

Now  in  the  uamei  of  all  the  gods  at  once, 

Upon  wbal  meat  dotb  this  our  Cssar  feed. 

That  he  is  grown  so  great  1  Am,  thou  art  sham'd  - 

Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breed  of  noble  bloods ! 

When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great  Hood, 


'hat  her  wide  walks  encompais'd  but  one 
low  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough, 
When  there  is  in  it  but  oite  only  man. 

0  !  jOD  and  I  hare  heard  our  fathers  say. 
There  was  a  Bruins  ouce.  that  would  have  brook' 
The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome, 

As  easily  as  a  kine- 

Bni.  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  jealou 
What  you  would  work  me  lo.  I  have  some  aim  ; 
How  I  have  thooghl  of  this,  and  of  these  times, 

1  ihall  recount  hereafter ;  for  this  present, 

I  would  not,  so  with  love  1  might  entreat  yon, 
Be  any  further  moT'd.    What  yon  have  swd, 
I  nill  eaasider ;  what  you  bare  to  say, 
I  will  with  patience  bear :  and  6nd  a  lime 
Bolh  meet  to  hear,  and  answer,  such  high  things- 
Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew  apon  Uis  ; 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villager, 
Than  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 
Under  these  bajd  conditions  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  ue. 

Cai.  I  am  glad,  thai  my  weak  words 
Have  sbuck  but  thus  much  show  of  lire  from  Brutus. 


Rt-tf 


atid  hii  Trai 


Bru.  Thegamei  are  done, and  Ccsarisretonii[^. 

Gu.  Aa  they  pass  by,  pluck  Casca  by  the  sleeve ; 
And  he  will,  after  his  sour  fashion,  tell  you 
What  bath  proceedEd,  woithy  note,  to-day. 

Bru.  I  will  do  so:— Bui,  look  you,  Cassius, 
The  angTT  spot  dolh  glow  on  Caisar's  brow. 
And  all  Uie  rest  look  like  a  chidden  train  : 
Calphumia'a  cheek  is  pale  ;  and  Cicero 
Looks  with  such  ferret  and  such  fiery  eyes, 
Ai  we  have  seen  him  in  tbe  Capitol, 
Being  crots'd  in  conference  by  some  senators. 

Cai.  Cases  will  tell  ni  what  the  matter  is. 

Ces.  Antonias. 

Go.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  fat ; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  a.*  sleep  o'  nights : 
Yond'  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look  ; 
He  thinks  too  much  :  such  men  aie  dangeroui. 

Ant.  Fear  him  not.  Cesar,  he's  not  dangerous  j 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  well  given. 

Cn.  'Wouldheweiefattcr;— Bullfearhimnt 
Yet  if  mj  name  were  liable  to  fear. 


I  do  nol  know  ihe  man  I  should  avoid 

So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassiui.    He  reads  much  ; 
He  is  a  great  observer,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men  ;  be  loves  no  plays. 
As  thou  dost.  Antony  \  he  hears  no  music  : 
Seldom  he  smiles  ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  sorl. 
As  if  be  mock'd  himself,  and  scom'd  his  spirit 
That  could  be  mov'd  to  smile  at  any  ihing. 
Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart's  ease. 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themselves  ; 
And  therefore  ore  they  veiy  dangerous. 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  lo  he  fear'd. 
Than  whal  I  fear,  for  always  I  am  Cffi»r. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly  wbal  thou  think'il  of  him. 
[£iniDt  Cesar  and  hii  Train.    Citcittayi  Mind. 

Cues.  You  puU'd  me  by  ibe  cloak  ;  Would  you 
speak  with  mel 

-Bru.  Ay,  Case* ;  tell  us  what  haih  ehanc'd  to^y. 
Thai  Caesar  looU  so  sad  ! 

Ciitea.  Why  you  were  with  him,  were  you  nol! 

Bru.  IshouldaotthenHskCascawhalbalhchanc'd. 

Cesto.  Why,  there  was  a  crown  offered  him  ;  and 
being  offered  him,  be  put  it  by  with  tlie  back  of  his 
hand,  thus ;  and  then  the  people  fell  a'  shouting. 

Bru.  What  was  the  second  noise  (or  ! 

Quca.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Car.  Theyuioutcd  thrice ;  What  was  the  last  cry  fori 

CoKs.  Why,  for  that  loo. 

B™.  Was  the  crown  offer'd  him  thrice' 

Caica.  Ay,  marry,  was'l,  and  he  put  il  by  thrice, 
every  time  gentler  than  other  ;  and  at  every  putting 
by,  mine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

Coi.  Who  offer'd  him  the  crown  T 

Cujoi.  Why,  Antony. 

Bru,  Tell  us  the  maimer  of  il,  gentle  Cases. 

Coica.  1  can  as  well  be  hanged,  as  tell  the  manner 
of  it:  itwasmerefoolety.  1  did  not  mark  it.  Isaw 
Mark  Antony  offer  him  a  crown  f^-yet  'twas  not  a 
crown  neither,  'twas  one  of  these  coronets  ; — and,  as 
I  told  you,  he  put  it  by  once;  but,  foi  all  that,  to  my 
thinking,  he  would  fain  have  had  it.     Then  he  offered 

to  him  again  ;  then  he  put  it  by  again :    but,  lo 


Andthen  beoffered  it  the  third  time  ;  be  put 

Ihe  ihird  time  by ;  and  still  as  he  refused  it,  Ihe 

rabblement  hooted,  andclapped  their  chopped  hands, 

and  threw  up  their  sweaty  nighl-capi   and  uttered 

such  a  deal  of  stinking  breath  because  Caisar  refused 

the  crown,  thai  it  hadahnosl  choaked  Cesar ;  for  be 

swooned,  andfeli  down  alii:  And  (or  mine  Own  part, 

I  durst  not  taugh,  for  fear  of  opening  my  lips,  and 

receiving  tbe  bad  air.  fswoon? 

Gu,  Bui,  soft,   I  pray  you:  What!  DtdCnsar 

Gmco.  He  fell  down    in   the  market-place,  and 

foamed  at  mouth,  and  was  speechless. 

Bni.  "Tis  very  like  :  he  hath  Ihe  failing  sickness. 

Gu.  No,  Cnsai  bath  it  not ;  but  you,  and  1, 

nd  honest  Casca,  wo  have  ike  falling  sickness, 

Coua,  I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  ibal ;  but,  I 

Qsure,  Cffisarfelldown.    If  the  tag-rag  people  did 

not  clap  him,  and  hiss  him,  accordiog  a^  he  pleased 

and  displeased  ihem,  as  ihey  use  lo  do  the  players 

the  theatre,  I  am  no  true  man. 

Bra.  What  said  he,  when  he  came  unto  himself  t 

Guca-  Marry,  before  be  fell  down,  when  he  per- 

ived  Ihe  common  herd  was  glad  he  refused  tbe 

crown,  he  plucked  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  offered 

ihem  bis  throat  to  cut. — An  1  had  been  a  man  of  any 

occupation,  if  I  would  not  have  taken  him  at  a  word. 

'         "I  might  go  Id  bell  among  the  rogues : — and 

I.     When  he  came  to  himself  l^ain,  he  said, 
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If  he  tuul  done,  or  uid,  any  ibiag  unii>t,  bedetired 
their  wonhipi  to  thinL  it  wu  hii  iDlinnily.  Three 
oi  foar  wencbes,  where  [  ilood.  cried.  Alat,  rm' 
tmJ! — >im1  forgave  him  with  all  their  heaiU:  tiul 
tbere'a  no  heed  to  be  taken  of  ihem  ;  if  Cnar  had 
atabbed  their  mothers,  they  would  have  done  no  leu. 
Bn.  And  aTter  that,  he  came,  Ihui  ud,  awayt 

Cm.  Did  Cicero  laj  any  thingl 
Cola  Ay,  he  ipoke  Greek- 
Cm.  To  what  effect! 

Ciuoi.  Nay,  an  1  tell  you  that,  I'll  ne'er  look  yon 
i'  the  face  again :  But  thou,  that  nnderatood  him, 
amiled  atone  another,  and  shook  their  headi:  but, 
for  loiQB  own  part,  it  waa  Greek  to  me.  I  could  tell 
yon  more  oewi  too ;  ManiUui  ud  Flaviui,  for  pull- 
ing icaifi  off  CiBur'i  imagea.  are  put  to  lilance. 
Fare  you  well.  There  wai  mora  footeiy  yel,  if  1 
could  remember  it. 

Cai.  Will  you  sup  with  me  to-mght,  Caacal 

Ctaa,  No,  I  am  promiied  forth. 

Cai.  Will  yon  dine  with  me  lo-morrow  ? 

Cava.  Ay,  if  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold,  ami 
yoordlnnei  worth  the  eating. 

Col,  Good  ;  1  will  expect  yon. 

CoKo.  Dou:  Farewell,  both.  [EnlCiac* 

rfru.  What  abluQt  fellow  isthit  grown  to  hel 
He  was  quick  mettle,  when  he  weul  to  school 

Cat.  So  ii  ha  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterpriie, 
Iloweier  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  tudeoeis  ii  a  sauce  to  hi>  good  wit. 
Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digeit  his  worxla 
Witb  baiter  appadle. 

Bra.  And  >o  it  in.     For  this  time  I  will  leave  you 
To-morrow,  if  you  please  to  speak  with  me. 
1  will  coma  home  to  you;  or.  if  you  will, 
Come  home  to  ma,  and  I  wUI  wait  for  you. 

C«.  I  will  do  so  :— till  than,  think  of  the  world. 

tElilBlDTUI 

Well,  Brutu),  Ihon  art  noble ;  yel,  I  see. 

Thy  hononrable  metal  maybe  wrought 

From  that  it  is  dispoa'd  :  Therefore,  'tis  meet 

That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes  : 

For  who  so  film,  that  cannot  ba  saduc'd  < 

Cesar  doth  bear  me  hud  :  But  he  loves  Bnitus  : 

If  I  weia  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Cassiut, 

He  should  not  humour  me.    I  will  this  ni^ht, 

In  several  hands,  in  at  hie  windows  throw. 

As  if  they  came  from  several  citiiens. 

Writings,  all  lending  lo  the  great  opininn 

That  Kmae  holds  ofliis  name ;  wherrln  obscurely 

C'mar's  ambition  shall  be  glanc'd  at : 

And,  after  this,  let  Cosar  seat  him  sure  ; 

For  we  will  tluke  him,  or  wone  days  endure.  [Eiit. 

SCENE  IU.—ni<*iiM.    ASrTKt. 

T%unJtr  and  ligklning.     Enltr,  from  opioiiu  lids, 
Casci.  mth  hit  twvrd  drown,  and  Cicebo. 

Cic  Good  even.  Casca:  BroughtyouCttsar  home? 
Why  are  you  brealhleii !  and  why  siare  you  so  f 

Caica.  Are  not  you  mov'd.  when  all  tne  away  of 
Shakai,  like  a  thing  unfiim?  O  Cicero,  [earth 

I  have  seen  tempests,  when  the  scolding  winds 
Have  riv'd  the  knotty  oaks  ;  and  I  have  seen 
The  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  foam, 
To  be  exalted  with  tha  ihieat'niog  clouds  : 
But  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now, 
Did  I  go  through  a  tempest  dropping  fire. 
Kther  there  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven ; 
Or  else  the  worhj,  too  laucy  with  the  gods, 
iDcenica  them  to  wed  deatnictian. 


.  Why.  saw  you  atiy  thing  muru  wonderful! 

™.Acomnioustave(youktiowhim  well  by  sight.) 
Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame,  and  bum 
'  ■'  -  -wenty  torches  join'd  ;  and  yet  his  hand, 

ts,  (1  have  not  since  put  up  my  sword.) 

ist  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion. 

glar'd  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by. 

jut  annoying  me :  and  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghastly  women, 
Traniform'd  with  their  feat ;  who  swoie,  they  Hw 
Hen.  all  in  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  streets. 
And,  yesterday,  the  Inrd  of  night  did  sit. 
Even  at  noon-day.  upon  the  luikel-place, 
Hooting,  and  shrieking.     When  these  prodigies 
Do  so  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say, 
Theie  art  ihtir  navmt^—Thty  are  natural ; 


Comes  Cei 

CoKs.  He  doth  ;  for  te  did  bid  Ann 
Send  word  to  yoa,  he  would  be  there  to-raormw. 

Cic.  Good  night  then,  Casca:  this  disturbed  sky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

CisM.  Faiewoll,  Cicen.    [EiitCicuo. 

Enter  Cissius. 

Cat.  Who's  there  ! 

Cases.  A  Roman. 

Cm.  Casea,  by  yonr  voice. 

Cotea.Yourearisgood.  Cassius.wbatnightiilbli! 

Cat.  A  very  pleasing  night  lo  honest  men. 

Caica-  Who  aver  knew  Um  heavens  menace  so! 

Cos.Those  that  have  known  tha  earth  so  full  of  faalU, 
For  my  part,  I  hava  walk'd  about  the  streela, 
Submimng  ma  unto  tha  perilous  nighl ; 
And,  thus  unbrac'd,  Caaca,  as  you  see, 
,  Have  bar'd  my  boiom  to  the  thunder-atone  : 
And,  whan  the  cross-blue  lightning  seem'd  lo  Open 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 
Even  in  the  aim  and  very  Bash  of  it. 

CoKs.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt  the 
It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble,  [heavens! 
When  Ihe  most  mighty  gods,  by  tokens,  send 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  us. 

Cm.  Youaredull,Casca;  and  those  sparks  of  life 
That  should  ba  in  a  Roman,  you  do  want. 
Or  else  you  use  not:  You  look  pale,  and  gaze, 
Aod  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  in  wonder, 
To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  the  heavens : 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause. 
Why  all  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts, 
Why  birds  and  beasts,  from  quality  and  kind ; 
Why  old  men,  fools,  and  chihlren  calculate : 
Why  all  these  things  change,  from  their  oidinanct, 

■n . ^qJ  pre-fotmed  faculties, 

quality ;  why,  you  shall  fin 
ith  infui'd  Uiem  with  thaia 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear,  and  warning, 
Unto  Eome  monstrous  state-     Now  could  1,  Cuca. 
Name  to  thee  a  man  most  like  this  drvadful  night; 
That  thunders,  ligblens,  opens  graves,  and  i«Mi 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol  % 
A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  ma> 
In  personal  action  ;  yet  prodigious  grown. 
And  fearful,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are. 

Cues.  "Tis  Cesar  that  jrou  tiwan :  ]sitnol,CaMi-iit 
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Bui,  WM  the  while!  our  blh«n' minds  are  Jead, 
And  we  «rt  govern'd  with  our  inolhera'  spirits  ; 
Our  jaie  and  uiBennee  ihew  us  womantsh. 

Caica.  Indeed,  they  say.  ihc  seaatora  to-macrow 
Mean  U  ettablish  Cssar  as  a  bin;  : 
And  he  shall  wear  hii  crowa  by  sea  and  land. 


Cassius  from  bondage  vill  deliver  Cassi 

TheTein,  yc  gods,  you  make  the  weak  niaal  strong ; 

Therein,  ye  gods,  yon  tyrants  do  defeat : 

Nor  slony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brass. 

Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron. 

Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  ipirit : 

But  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars, 

Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 

If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  besides, 

That  pan  of  tnanny,  thai  I  do  bear, 

1  can  shake  oft  at  pleasure. 

Cdks.  So  can  I : 

So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Col.  And  why  should  Ciesar  be  a  tyrant  then  ! 
Poor  man  <  I  know,  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  he  sees,  the  Komans  are  but  sheep  ; 


He 


It  Rami 


ighty  fire. 


Those  that  with  haste  will 

Begin  it  with  weak  straw 

What  rubbish,  and  what  offal,  when  it  serves 

For  the  base  metier  to  illuminate 

So  vile  a  Ihingas  Ceesarl  But.Ogrief! 

Where  hasi  thou  ted  me  t  I,  perhaps,  speak  tl 

Before  a  willing  bondman  :  then  1  know 

My  answer  must  be  made  :  But  1  am  arm'd. 

Aod  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent. 

Caiea.  You  speak  to  Casca  :  and  lo  such  a 
Tial  is  m>  Beenng  tetl-tale.     Hold  my  hand  : 
Be  factious  for  redress  of  all  these  griefs  ; 
And  1  will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  far. 
As  who  goes  farthest. 


in  of  the  noblesl- minded  Komaas. 
To  undergo  with  me  an  enlerpriEe 
or  honourable -dangerous  coasequence  ; 
And  1  do  know  by  this,  they  stay  for  me 
In  Pompey's  porch ;  For  now,  this  fearful  night. 
There  is  no  stir,  or  walkinj;  in  the  streets ; 

[s  favaur'd,  like  the  work  ive  have  in  hand. 
Hut  bloody,  £et7.  and  most  leiribte. 

Crus^land  close  awhile  .for  here  comes  one  i  n  h  aste. 

Col.  Til  Cinna.  I  do  know  him  by  his  gait ; 
He  is  a  friend. — Cinna.  where  haste  you  so  1 

C''n.Tofindoulyou:Who'slhal>Metei;nsCimberl 

Cai.  No.  it  is  (5ascB;  one  incorporate 
To  onr  atlempls.     Am  I  not  staid  Tor.  Ciiiua  < 

Cin.  lamgladoa't    Whatafearful  night  is  this  1 
There's  two  or  three  of  us  have  seen  strange  sights. 

Cos.  Am  ]  not  staid  for,  Cinnal  I'elt  me. 

Cin.  Yes, 

You  tie.    O,  Cassius,  if  you  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  patty 

Cot.  Be  yon  content :  Good  Cinna.  take  this  paper. 
And  look  you.  lay  it  in  the  prstor's  chair. 
Where  Bnilus  may  but  find  it ;  and  throw  this 
In  at  hit  window  ;  set  this  up  with  wai 
Upon  old  Brutus'  statue :  alt  tl.is  done. 
Kepair  lo  Pompey's  porch,  where  you  shall  And  us. 
U  Decius  Bmtus,  and  Trcbonius,  there ! 


Cin.  All  but  Metellus  Cimher;  and  he's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  house.     Well,  I  will  hie. 
And  so  bestow  these  papers  as  you  bade  me. 

Col.  That  done,  repair  lo  Pompey's  theatre. 

Come,  Casca,  you  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  da}|. 
See  Brulus  at  his  house ;  three  parts  of  him 
Is  ours  already  ;  and  the  maneolire, 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours. 

Catca.  0,  he  sils  high,  in  all  the  people's  hearts 
And  thai  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 
His  countenance,  like  richest  alchyinv. 
Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  worthiness. 

Cij.  Him.  audhisworth.andour  great  need  of  hiui 
You  have  right  well  conceited.     Lei  us  go. 
For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and.  ere  day. 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  him.      [  Firimi 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  J.— The  same.     Bratns's  OrehnTiI. 
Enttr  Bairnis. 
Bru.  What,  Lucius  I  ho?— 
1  cannot,  by  the  progress  of  the  stars. 
Gi»e  guess 'how  near  lo  day.— Lucius,  I  say  !-- 
1  would  it  ware  my  fault  to  sleep  so  soundly.— 
When, Lucius, wlien' Awake,  1  say:  What. Lucius? 

Enter  Lucius. 
Luc.  Caird  you,  my  lord  1 
Brti.  Get  me  a  taper  in  my  study,  Lucius ! 
When  it  is  lighted,  come  ar4  call  me  here. 

tuc.  I  wllT,  my  lord.  [Fii( 

be  by  his  dealli :  and,  for  my  part, 

crown'd:- 

Howthalmigbt  change  hisnalure.theie's  the  question. 
It  is  the  bright  day.  that  brings  forth  the  adder  ; 
Andthatcraveswarywalking.  Crown  him?— Thai  1— 
And  then,  I  grant,  we  put  a  sting  in  him. 
That  at  his  will  he  may  do  danger  with. 
The  abuse  of  greatness  is,  when  it  disjoins 
Remorse  from  power:  And  lo  speak  truth  of  Casar, 
I  have  not  known  when  his  aSecIions  sway'd 
More  than  his  reason.      But  'lis  a  common  proof. 
That  lowliness  is  vouag  ai 
Whereto  the  climber-upw. 
But  when  he  once  attains 
He  Ihen  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  bock. 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  scorning  the  bise  degm 


By  which  he  did  ascend  :  So  Cssar  may  -. 


Then,  lesl  he  may,  prevei 


And.  s 


e  the  qi 


Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  is. 
Fashion  it  thus  :  that  what  he  is,  augmented. 
Would  run  lo  tliese.  and  lhe«  eiircn.iiies  : 
And  IherefoTC  think  him  as  a  serpenl's  ps^. 
Which,  hatch 'd,  would,  as  his  kind,  grow  mischievous 
And  kill  him  in  the  shell. 

Rt-ntter  Lvcms. 


t  lie  there,  when  I 
Mm.  Gel  you  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
s  nol  to-moTrow.  boy,  the  ides  of  March  1 
I.ur.   1  know  nol,  sir. 
flni.  ffok  in  the  calendar,  and  brine  m< 
/."<-.  1  will,  sir. 
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JULIUS  CduiAR. 


Bra.  The  ubalationi,  whiuinfc  in  the  lii. 
Give  K>  mnch  light,  th«t  I  may  read  bjr  them. 

[Opcni  the  Umt,  and  r 
Bruiui,  (Abu  lUtp'it;  atcub,  ami  iw  ikyitff, 
Shjill  Rimu,  Ife.     Speak,  itrikt,  rtdria  I 

Bnihii.  thntiletp'it;  aaoMt, 

Kiich  initigitioai  hive  been  often  dropp'd 
Where  I  have  look  them  up. 
Shall  Ram,  Ire.     Thui  must  I  piece  it  out  -, 
Shall  RomeBtand  undei  one  min^Bwem'hallBomel 
My  aacHlon  did  from  the  itreeli  of  Rome 
The  Tarqaia  driie,  when  he  wu  call'd  •  king. 
Sptak,  ilrikt,  ndrtu  .'~^Am  I  enlrealed  then 
Toipeak,anditrike1  O  Rome!  I  make  thee  promise, 
ir  the  redreu  will  fallow,  thou  leceirmt 
Th;  fall  petition  at  the  t^d  of  Brutui ! 
Rt-mtir  Liraca. 

Lmc  Sir,  Harch  ia  wailed  foarleeD  dayi> 

[Knock  vithin. 

Bm.  Til  good.  Gotothegate:  Mnnebodyknocki. 
[Exit  Lucius. 
Knee  Caitina  Gnt  did  whet  me  igaioit  Cnur, 
I  have  not  ilepL 

BetweeD  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
And  the  first  motion,  all  the  iouriin  ji 


Who  doth  dolre 
Bm.  Ii  he  alone  1 

Luc.  No,  tir,  there  are  more  with  him. 
Bm.  Da  vou  know  them  7 

Ltic.  No,  lir  {  Iheir  haU  are  pitick'd  about  ibeirean. 
And  half  their  faces  buried  in  theii  claiki. 
Thai  bj  no  metni  I  may  diicorer  them 
Bf  any  mark  at  hyour. 

Bm,  Let  them  enter.  [Eiil  LcctiiB. 

They  are  the  faclioa.    O  conapiracj  1 
Sham'st  Ibon  to  shew  thy  daageroui  brow  bj  night, 
When  evils  sra  moit  free  1  O,  then,  by  day. 
Where  will  thon  find  a  cavem  dark  enough 
To  muk  thy  moostroui  vi9ai|e?   Seek  none.  conajH- 
Hide  it  in  smiles,  and  aBabirily  :  ['■cy  ; 

For  if  than  put  thy  native  semblance  On, 
Not  Ereboi  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  preventiaa. 


Cos.  I  think  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  reit : 
GoodmoTTow,  Bratui;  Do  we  trouble youl 

Bm.  I  have  been  upthis  hour;  awake,  all  night. 
Know  I  theae  men,  that  coma  along  with  you  1 

Cai.  Yes.  eveiy  man  of  them  ;  and  no  man  here, 


Which  every  noble  Roman  bean  of  yon. 
This  is  TreboniDS. 

Bra.  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Cat.  Tfali,  DeciuB  Bnitui. 

Bm.  He  ii  welcome  too. 

Cat.  This,  Casca ;  thii,  Cinaa  ; 
And  thii.  Meiellui  Cimber. 

Bm.  They  are  all  welcome. 

What  walchfal  caiei  do  interpose  themseUes 
Betwiil  your  eyM  and  night ! 

Cm.  ShaJI  1  entreat  a  woidl  [Thry  tchiiptr. 


Dte.  Here  lira  the  eait:  Doth  iM  Iba  ^y  break 

Cum.  No.  fbereT 

Cin.  O.  pardon,  sir,  it  doth  ;  and  yon  grey  linei. 
That  fret  the  clouds,  are  meisengera  of  duiy. 

Galea.  You  shall  confess,  thai  you  arc  bothdeeeiv'd. 
Here,  as  1  point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises  ; 
Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  south. 
Weighing  the  youthful  season  of  the  year. 
Some  two  months  hence,  up  higher  toward  the  north 
He  first  presents  his  fire  ;  and  the  high  east 
Stands,  ai  (he  Capitol,  directly  here. 

Bru.  Give  m^  your  hands  all  over,  one  by  one. 

Ciu.  And  let  ui  iwear  our  resolution. 

Bru.  No,  not  an  oath  :  If  not  the  face  of  men. 
The  iniierance  of  our  louli.  Ibe  time's  abuse, — 
If  these  be  motivei  weak,  break  off  bctimra. 
And  every  man  hence  to  hii  idle  bed ; 
So  let  high-lighted  lyranny  range  on. 
Till  each  man  drop  by  lattery.    But  if  these, 
At  I  am  sure  they  do,  bear  fire  enough  • 

To  kindle  cowanU,  and  to  steel  with  valour 
The  melting  E[nrits  of  women  ;  then,  countrymen. 
What  need  we  any  spur,  hut  our  own  cause. 
To  prick  us  to  redress  I  what  other  bond. 
Than  secret  Romans,  that  have  spoke  the  word. 
And  will  not  palter  ?  and  what  other  oath, 
Than  honesty  to  honesty  eugag'd. 
That  this  shall  be,  or  we  will  fall  for  It  1 
Swear  priests,  and  cowardi.  and  men  cantelous. 
Old  feeble  carrioni,  and  such  suflering  souls 
That  welcome  wronp  ;  unto  bad  causes  swear 
Such  creatures  ai  men  doubt :  but  do  not  itain 
The  even  virtue  of  our  entcrpriia, 
Nor  the  insuppressive  metal  of  onr  spirits. 
To  think,  that,  or  our  cause,  or  our  performance. 
Did  Deed  an  oath  ;  when  every  drop  of  blood. 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears. 
Is  gailty  of  a  several  bastardy. 
If  he  do  break  the  smallest  particle 
Of  any  promise  that  balb  past'd  from  him. 

Cu.  But  what  of  Cicero  1  Shall  we  sound  him  > 
I  think,  he  will  stand  very  itrong  with  ui. 

Cueo.  L«t  HI  not  leave  him  out. 

Cin.  No,  by  no  means. 

Mm.  O  let  us  have  him  ;  for  his  utver  hairs 
Will  purchase  us  agood  opinion, 
.^od  buy  men's  voices  to  commend  our  deeds  : 
It  shall  be  said,  his  indgmeal  rul'd  our  hands ; 
Our  yonthi.  and  wildDeai,  shall  no  whit  appear. 
But  all  be  hurled  in  his  gravily- 

Bru.  O,  namehim  not;  letus  not  break  with  him; 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 

Cat,  Then  leave  him  ouL 

Crucs.  Indeed,  be  ii  not  fiL 

Da.  Shall  no  nuinelsebetouch'd  hut  only  Cesar? 

Cat.  Decius,  well  urg'd  : — I  think  it  ii  not  meet. 
Mark  Antony,  so  well  belov'd  of  Cesar. 
Should  outlive  Caisar  :  We  shall  find  of  him 
A  shrewd  contriver  ;  and.  you  know  his  means, 
If  he  improve  them,  may  well  stretch  so  far. 
As  to  annoy  us  all :  which  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony,  and  Csiar,  (tl\  together.  [sins, 

Bm.  Ourcouraewilt  leemtoohloody.CaiusCai- 
To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  back  the  limbt ; 
Like  wnlh  in  death,  and  envy  afterwardi : 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Cciar. 
Let  ni  t>e  sacrificen.  but  no  butchers,  Caius. 
We  all  stand  up  against  the  B|Hrit  of  Cssir ; 
And  in  the  spirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood : 
O,  that  we  then  could  come  by  Cesar's  spirit. 
And  not  diimemher  Cesar !  But,  alai. 
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ACT  II.— SCENE  I. 


Cmsar  muit  bleed  for  it !  And,  genlle  frientU, 
Let's  kill  him  boldly,  but  Dot  wnthfnllv  ; 
Let's  carve  bim  u  a  dixh  fit  for  tbo  ffods, 
Not  hew  bim  u  >  cucue  fit  for  honndi : 
And  let  onr  hearts,  u  subtle  muten  do, 
Stir  ap  their  Mn&ats  to  an  act  of  rage, 
And  after  uem  to  chide  tbem.     This  shall  make 
Our  pnipoie  Mceuarji,  and  not  enciooi : 
Which  Ml  appearing  to  the  comiDOn  eyes, 
We  shall  be  cali'd  pnrgen,  sot  moidareri. 
And  for  Marie  Antony,  think  not  of  him  ; 
For  he  can  do  bo  moie  than  Cnur's  arm. 
When  Coal's  head  is  off. 

Ca$.  Yet  I  do  fear  him  ; 
For  in  the  ingnfled  lo>e  be  bears  to  Cesar, 

Bru.  Alas,  good  Casiius,  do  nol  think  of  him : 
Tf  he  love  Casar,  all  thai  he  can  do 
I*  to  himself ;  take  thought,  and  die  for  Cxsar : 
And  that  were  much  he  should  ;  for  he  is  given 
To  sports,  towildness,  lad  much  company. 

Trtb.  Tbers  is  no  fear  in  him  ;  let  him  not  die  ; 
For  he  will  live,  and  laugb  at  this  hereafter. 

ICtackitrilut. 

Bru.  Peace,  conat  the  clock. 

Cm.  Tbe  clock  bath  stricken  three. 

Trtt.  Til  time  to  pm. 

Coi.  But  it  is  doubtfal  yel, 

Whe'r  Ctesai  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no : 
For  he  is  lapcrsbtions  giown  of  late ; 
Quite  from  the  main  opinion  he  held  once 
Of  fantasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremoaiet : 
It  may  be,  these  apparent  prodigies, 
Tbe  uaaccustom'd  ternir  of  this  night. 
And  tbe  persiusion  of  bii  au^rers. 
May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

Dec.  Never  fear  that :  If  he  be  lo  rcHilv'd, 
I  can  o'enway  him ;  for  be  loves  to  hear. 
That  nniconis  may  be  bettay'd  with  trees. 
And  bears  with  gbtsies,  elepbanU  with  boles, 
Liana  with  toils,  and  men  with  flatterers  : 
But,  when  I  lell  him,  he  hates  Batterers, 
Ha  says,  ha  does ;  b^g  then  most  flatiend. 
Lei  me  work : 

For  1  can  give  hii  hamonr  the  true  bent  [ 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  tbe  Capitol. 

Cat.  Nay.  we  will  all  of  ut  be  there  to  fetch  him, 

Bru.  By  the  eighth  hour:  Is  that  the  uttcnoostl 

Ci».  Be  that  tbe  nttsrmost,  and  fail  not  then. 

Ma.  Cains  IJgarius  doth  bear  Cmsai  hard, 
Vi  bo  raled  him  for  speaking  well  of  Pompey  ; 
I  wonder,  none  of  you  have  Ihooght  of  bun. 

Bru.  Now,  good  MeUllns,  go  alon^  by  him  ; 
He  loves  me  well,  and  I  have  pna  bun  reasons ; 
Send  him  bnt  hither,  and  I'll  fishioii  him. 

Cm.  The  morning  comes  upon  ns ;   We'll  leave 

yon,  Bmbu ! — 

And,  fiiends,  disperse  yonnalTes ;  but  all  remember 

W  hat  you  have  said,  and  shew  yonnelvel  trueRomans. 

Bnt.  Good  gentlemen,  look  fresh  and  merrily  ; 
Let  not  oui  looks  put  on  our  purpose* : 
Bui  bear  it  as  our  Roman  actors  da, 
With  untir'd  spirits,  and  fonnal  consUwcy  : 
And  so,  good-morrow  lo  you  every  one. 

[Kuuni  nU  6ul  Brut 
Boy!  Lucius!— Fast  asleep!  It  is  no  matter  ; 
Enjoy  tbe  honey-heavy  dew  of  slumber : 
Thou  bast  no  figures,  oor  no  fsntasies. 


65fl 

Bru.  Portia,  ^al  mean  you  T  Wherefore  rise  you 
is  not  for  your  health,  thus  to  commit        [now  1 
Your  weak  condition  to  tbe  raw-cold  morning. 

Nor  for  yours  neither.     You  have  uagenlly, 

Stole  from  my  bed  :  And  festemight,  at  supper. 

You  suddenly  arose,  and  walked  abont. 
Musing,  and  ugbing.  with  your  arms  across: 

then  I  ask'd  you  whst  the  mailer  was. 
You  St      " 


I  nij'd  yi 


irther  ;  then  you  scratch'd  your  bead, 
ipatiently  itamp'd  with  your  foot: 
Yet  1  insisted,  yet  yon  answer'd  not ; 
lut,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand, 
lave  sign  for  me  to  leave  yon :  So  I  did  ; 
Fearing  to  strengthen  that  impatience. 
Which  leem'd  too  much  enkindled  ;  and,  withal. 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  effect  of  humour. 
Which  sometime  hath  his  hour  with  every  man. 
Jt  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep ; 

work  so  much  upon  your  shape, 
:h  prevul'd  on  youi  condition. 
I  should  not  know  you,  Brutus.    Dear,  my  lord. 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  giief. 
Bru.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all- 
Pnr.  Brutus  is  wise,  and,  were  he  not  in  health, 
e  would  embrace  tbe  means  ID  come  hy  it. 
Bru.  Why.  so  I  do  :-'Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 
Per.  Is  Brutus  sick  1  and  is  it  physical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  suck  up  the  humour* 
or  the  dank  morning?  What,  is  Brutus  sick  ; 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed, 
To  dare  tbe  vile  cont^oo  of  tbe  nigbtl 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  nnpurged  air 
To  add  unto  bis  sickness  ?  No,  my  Brutus  ; 
You  have  some  sick  olleoce  within  your  mind, 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  mv  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of ;  And.  upon  my  knees, 
I  Charm  you,  by  my  once  commended  beauty. 
By  all  your  vows  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me.  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  ai^  heavy  ;  and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  resort  to  you  :  for  here  have  been 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 
Even  from  darkness. 
Bru.  Kneel  nol,  gentle  Portia. 

Pot.  I  should  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle  Brulus. 
Within  tbe  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus, 
Is  it  excepted.  I  should  know  do  secrets 
That  appertain  lo  you  "i  Am  I  jrourself. 
But.  as  It  were,  in  sort,  or  limitation  ; 
To  keep  with  yon  at  meals,  comfort  your  bed. 
And  talk  to  you  sometimes^  Dwell  1  but  in  ihe  sub- 
Of  your  good  pleasure  1  If  it  be  no  more,  [urbs 

Portia  is  Brutus'  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

firu.  Yon  are  my  true  and  bonourable  wife ; 
As  dear  lo  me  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart. 

Pot.  If  this  were  true,  then  should  I  know  this  se- 
I  grant,  I  am  awoman  ;  bnt,  withal,  [crel. 

A  woman  that  lord  Brulus  took  to  wife  : 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  ;  but,  withal, 
A  woman  well  reputed  ;  Cato's  daughter. 
Think  you,  I  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex, 
Being  so  father'd,  and  so  husbanded? 
Tel]  me  your  couasels,  I  will  not  disclose  them  : 
I  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy. 
Giving  myself  a  volnnlary  wound 
Here,  in  the  thigh  :  Can  1  bear  that  widi  patieucci 
And  not  my  husband's  secrets  ? 

fl™.  O  ye  gods. 
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JULIUS  C£SAR. 


■«  worthj  of  tliii  noble  wib '. 

Hark  7  hull  one  knocks  :  Portia, go  in  >  ohila  ; 
And  bj  ind  b;  Iby  boiom  ib*U  puuka 

AJJ  mj  eugsgemenU  I  will  coQitme  to  Ibee, 
AJl  the  cbanctety  of  ray  nd  browi : — 
Lore  me  with  bute.  [Erii  Fortiji. 

Ealtr  LcriDi  and  LtciBiii. 

Lucius,  who's  that,  knocks  T 

Luc.  Here  is  i  lick  maa,  that  would  speak  nith  yon. 

Bru.  Cains  Ligariui,  thai  Melellus  spake  of.— 
Boy.  itaod  aside. — Caius  Ligarius  !  how! 

Lig.  Vouchsafe  f;ood  morrow  from  i  feeble  tonrue. 

Bru.  0,what  a  time  have  you  chose  out,  brave  Cams, 
To  wear  a  kerchief  1  'Would  you  wore  Lot  sick  1 

Lig.  I  am  not  sick,  it  Bniius  ha>e  in  baud 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  hoDOur. 

firu.  Such  an  eiploit  have  I  in  hand,  LiganuB, 
Had  yon  a  healthful  ear  to  bear  of  iL 

Lig.  By  all  the  gods  that  Romaui  bow  before, 
I  here  discard  my  iickneu.    Soul  of  Rome  ! 
Brave  son,  deriv  d  from  bouourable  loitu  I 
Thou,  like  as  exorcist,  bail  coojur'd  up 
My  mortified  spirit.    Now  bid  me  run. 
And  1  will  strive  with  things  impossible ; 
Yea.  gel  the  better  of  them.     Whafslodo! 

Bru.  A  piece  of  work,  that  will  make  lick  mcDwbole. 

Lig.  But  are  not  some  whole,  that  we  must  make 
sick  I 

Bnt.  That  mutt  we  alio.    What  it  ii,  my  Caiui, 
I  shall  unfold  to  thee,  aa  we  are  going 


Tow 


Lig. 
And.  with  a  heart  n< 


Set  on  jour  toot ; 


what:  bnt  it  suSceth, 


Bru.  Follow  me  th 


[EltUM. 

SCENE  II ThiHw.    A  lUan  in  Cmv'i  PaLK4. 

nmdcT  and  tighlning.     F.nttr  Ccssa,  <n  hit 
night'gvwn. 
Ca.  NorheaTen,  oor  earth,  hive  been  at  peace  to- 
night : 


the  priests  do  present  sacrifice, 
their  opinions  of  success, 
my  lord.  f  £it( 


CaJ.  What  mean  you,  Ccsai!  Think  you  to  walk 

You  ihall  not  stir  out  of  yonr  house  to-day.  [forlhl 

C'is.  Cesar  shall  forth :  The  things  that  threalen'd 

Ne'er  look'd  but  on  my  back ;  when  they  thall  nee 
The  face  of  Ccsai,  they  are  vanished. 

Cal,  Csaar,  1  never  stood  on  ceremoniei. 
Yet  now  they  fright  me.     I'here  is  one  within. 
Besides  the  thini;!  Inal  we  liava  heard  and  seen, 
Recounts  most  horrid  sights  seen  bv  the  watch. 
A  lioness  hath  whelped  in  the  streets  . 
AudgraTes  have  yawn'd,  and  yielded  up  their  dead: 
Fierce  fiery  warrion  fight  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranki,  and  aqnadrons.  and  richt  form  of  war, 
Which  driuled  blood  upon  the  Capitol : 
Tile  noise  of  battle  hurtled  in  llie  air. 


Honea  did  naigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan  ; 
And  gbMU  did  abtiek,  and  squeal  about  Ihe  ttraeli. 
O  Caaar !  theae  tbinga  are  beyond  all  use. 
And  1  do  (ear  them. 

Ccj.  What  can  be  araided. 

Whose  end  is  parpoa'd  by  the  mighty  gods  ! 
Yet  Cbmt  shall  go  fordi :  for  these  predietionx 
Arc  to  Ihe  world  in  geiMral,  as  to  Caiar. 

Cat.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets  seci^ . 
The  heavens  themselves  blase  forth  the  death  of 

Cn.  Cowanla  die  many  times  befaretheirdeathi; 
The  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wouleii  that  I  yet  Jiave  heard. 
It  iMmi  to  me  most  strange  that  man  should  fear ; 
Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end. 
Will  come,  when  it  will  come. 

Et-entiT  a  Servant. 

What  aj  the  angnren  T 

Strv.  They  wouU  not  have  jou  to  stir  forth  to-day  \ 
Plucking  Ihe  entrails  of  an  offering  forth. 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  the  beasL 

Cci.  '''he  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowardice  : 
Cmui  should  be  a  beast  without  a  beail, 
If  he  shouhl  sUt  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No,  Cetar  shall  not :  Danger  knows  full  well. 
That  Cnaar  is  more  dangerous  than  be. 
We  were  two  lions  litterM  in  one  day, 
And  I  the  elder  and  mora  terrible  ; 
And  Cesar  shall  go  forth. 

Cal. 


Alas 


y  lord. 


Yotit  wisdom  is  consum'd  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day  :  Call  it  my  fear. 
That  keeps  you  in  the  house,  and  not  your  own. 
We  'II  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  senate-house  ; 
And  he  shall  say,  vou  are  not  well  to-day  : 
Let  me.  upon  my  kneea.  prevail  in  this. 

Cat.  Mark  Antony  shall  say,  I  am  not  well ; 
And,  for  thy  humouTi  1  will  stay  at  home. 

Here  's  Decitis  Bmtui,  he  shall  tell  them  so. 

Dte.  Cesar,  alt  bail  I  Good  morrow,  worthy  Cesar : 
1  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  sanatehouse. 

Cxi.  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time. 
To  baai  my  greeting  to  the  senators. 
And  lelt  them,  that  I  will  not  come  to-day  : 
Cannot,  is  false  ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  lalser; 
I  will  not  cone  t«-day :  Tell  them  to.  Deciut. 

CsL  Say,  be  is  «ck. 

C«.  Shall  Cesar  send  a  lie? 

Have  I  in  conquest  atretch'd  mine  arm  so  far. 
To  be  afeaid  to  tall  grey-beards  the  truth ! 
Decins.  go  tell  them.  Cesar  will  not  coma. 

Dte.  Most  migb^  Cesar,  let  ma  know  soma  cause. 
Lest  I  be  langhM  at,  when  I  tell  them  so. 

Cat.  The  cause  is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  ciHne; 
That  it  enough  to  satisfy  Ihe  senate. 
But,  for  your  private  sacisfactiOD. 
Because  1  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know  ; 
Calphumia  ban,  my  wife,  stays  me  at  home  : 

She  dreamt  lo-night  ahesa 

Which  like  a  fountain. 


:ame  twXu 


iog.  and  did  bathe  their  bands 
does  she  apply  for  warnings,  b 


Halb  begg'd,  that  I  will  stay  at  home  te-d«y. 

Dk.  'rbis  drsam  is  all  amiss  interpreted ; 
It  wai  a  Tiiioa,  fair  and  fortunate : 
Yonr  Btatiw  tpoating  blood  in  many  ppet, 

DigmzedbyGoOgle 


ACT  in.— SCENE  I. 


HI  bath'd, 
De  BbalJ  suck 
nen  shili  preia 


Tbis  bj  Calphuraia's  dreun  is 


And  know  il  now ;  lE«  senate  have  concluded 
I'o  give,  thii  day,  s  crown  (o  migblj  Csiar. 
}l  vou  shall  send  them  word,  ^n  will  not  come, 
'I'htir  minds  may  change.     Besides,  it  were  a  mock 
Apt  10  b«  reoder'd.  for  sone  ooo  to  say, 
Break  up  the  uaatt  litl  aitother  (1010, 
Whtn  Canr'l  vifi  lAull  not  vith  bftltr  dreana. 
It  Ctesai  hide  hmiself,  shall  they  not  whisper. 
.     ij>,  Orur  U  a/raid  1 
Pardoi 


■;x' 


s  liable. 
1  do  your  fears  seem  now,Ca]phur- 
[  am  ishamed  I  did  yield  to  thent. —  [nia ! 

Gi™  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go :  — 

Enter  PoBUDB,  Bectds,  Lioabids,  Metilwi, 

And  look  where  Publina  is  came  to  fetch  me. 

Pttb,  Good  morrow,  Cesar. 

Ca.  Welcome,  Publias. — 

Wlial,  Bnitus,  are  yon  stirr'd  so  early  too? — 
Good  morrow,  Casca. — Caius  I.igaiius, 
Cesar  was  oe'ei  so  much  your  enemy. 
As  that  same  ague  which  h»th  made  jou  lean. — 
What  is '(o'clock  1 

fl™.  Caesar,  'lis  stnicken  eight 

Cat.  I  Uiank  you  for  your  pains  and  courtesy- 
ErUer  Aktovt. 
See  1  Antony,  that  revels  long  a'  nighu, 

Is  notwithstanding  up : 

Good  morrow,  Antony. 

Aat.  So  to  moat  noble  Ckuu. 

Cat.  Bid  (hem  prepare  within  : — 
I  am  to  blame  to  be  tbos  wai(ed  for. — 
Now,Cinn»:— Now,  Metellus;— What,  Treboniusr 
I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  store  for  you  ; 
Remember  (Hal  you  call  on  me  to-day : 
Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Trib.  Cta*x,  I  will :— and  so  near  will  I  be,  [Aadt. 
That  yanr  bes(  friends  shall  wish  I  had  been  further. 

C«.  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  tas[e  some  wine  wi(h 


The  heart  of  Bm(us  yearns  to  think  upon!   [EiettnU 

SCENE  III.— I^tifw.  ..1  5(n>t  nan- (A«  Capitol. 
£n(ffr  AaTEUjnoHDBj  rtadiAg  a  paper. 
An.  Ciesar,(wi(>iri  of  Brutus  j  lateAwdD^Cassins; 
etna  not  ntar  Casca  ;  ham  an  en*  to  Cinna ;  trutt  not 
Trebonius;  mark  mil  Metellus  Cimber ;  Decius 
Drntus  Into  lliet  not ;  llwu  halt  UTinfed  Cains  Ligtarins. 
Thtri  if  Imt  mt  miTid  in  all  these  mm,  and  it  u  bent 
sgaiiut  Cesar.  If  thou  bi'tt  n^  mTnorlal,  la*  about 
jrou :  Sicurilu  givet  tCBy  to  amipiracy.     Tlte  mighty 

C  defend  ikit '.   Thv  lover,  Abtemidobui. 

i  will  I  stand,  till  Cssai  pass  along. 
And  as  a  suitor  will  1  give  him  this. 
My  heart  lunenls,  that  virtue  canaot  live 
Out  of  the  (eeth  of  emulation. 
If  thou  rend  this,  O  Ciesar,  thou  miy'st  live ; 
If  not,  llic  faicEiriih  traitors  do  contrive.        [Ehl. 


SCE?IE  Vi^-Tht  tame.     Amlhtr  part  efthe 

lame  Street,  before  the  Haim  ef  Brutus. 

Enter  PoRTll  and  Lucius. 

Pn-.  I  pr'ythee,  boy,  run  to  the  senale-honM ; 

Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone  : 

Why  dost  thou  stay) 

Luc.  To  know  my  errand,  madam. 

Pdt.  I  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here  again. 

Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  should'al  do  there. — 

0  constancy,  he  strong  upon  my  side  \ 

Set  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue  I 

1  hare  a  man's  mind,  but  a  woman's  might. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counsel ! — 
Art  thou  here  yet) 

Luc.  Madam,  what  shoDld  I  do) 

Kun  to  the  C^itol,  and  nothing  else  ) 
And  so  return  to  you,  and  nolhiur  else) 

Per.  Yes,  bring  me  word,  hoy,  if  thy  lord  look  well. 
For  he  went  siciiy  forth :  And  take  good  note. 
What  Csssar  doth,  what  suitors  press  to  him. 
Huk,  boy !  what  noise  is  that ) 

hue.  1  hear  none,  madam. 

Pin-.  Pr'ythee,  listen  well : 

I  heard  a  bustlin^g  rumour,  like  a  tray. 
And  the  wind  bringn  it  from  (he  CapitoL 

Luc  Sooth,  madam,  1  bear  nothing. 


Which  way  haat  thou  been ) 

Sooth.  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 

Pin-.  What  is 't  o'clock) 

Sooth.  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

Per.  Is  CiBsar  yet  gone  to  the  Capital ) 

Sooth,  Madam,  not  yet;  1  go  to  take  my  stand. 
To  see  him  pass  on  to  the  Capitol. 

Pot.  Thou  hast  some  suit  to  Cesar,  hast  thou  not) 

Sooth.  That  I  have,  lady :  if  it  will  please  Cesar 
To  be  so  good  to  Csaar,  as  to  hear  me, 
1  shall  beeeech  him  to  befriend  himself. 

Pot.  Why,  know'st  thou  any  harm 's  intended  to> 
wards  him  )  [may  chance. 

SoMh.  None  (hat  I  know  will  be.  much  that  I  fear 
Good  morrow  to  you.     Here  the  street  is  narrow  ; 
The  throng  that  foltowi  Cesar  at  (be  heels. 


Ofse 


of  pi 


<ud  a  feeble  man  almost  (o  death : 
I  '11  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 
Speu  to  gceat  Cesar  as  he  comes  along.         (Eril. 

Par.  I  must  go  in. — Ah  me !  how  w^  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is  1  O  ItrutusI 
The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  enterpriza  I 
Sure,  the  boy  beard  me : — Brutus  hath  a  suit. 
That  Cesar  will  not  grant.— O.  I  grow  funt  :— 
Run,  Lucius,  aikd  commend  me  to  my  lord  ; 
Say,  1  am  merry  ;  came  to  me  again. 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  thee.  [Ereunl. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 

TKasisu.—rhf  Capitol;  (A<  Senate  nHJi^. 


flouHik.    £nt«rCiEsiB,BHDTUS,CASsiua,CisCA, 
Decive,  Metkllus,  TaasoNius,  Cinma,  Amoai, 
LtFious,  PoFiuus,  Pdbuus,  ami  olhen. 
CiTi.  The  ides  of  March  are  come. 
Soaih.  Ay,  Cesar)  but  not  gone. 


,ab,GoOglc 


JULIUS  C^SAR. 


in.  Hill,  Cbi 


t  Read  this  tchedule. 


re  you  ( 


A I  yoar  belt  leleure  this  hii  humbli 

Arl,  O,  Cesar,  read  miiui  first ;  for  mme'i  &  luit 
Tbat  toitche*  Ccut  aetier  :  B«ad  it.  great  Caur. 

0(.  Whattouctiat  ua  ouneir,  chkll  ba  lul  wrr'd. 

Art,  Deky  not,  C>»ar  ;  read  it  iiutaotly. 

C«i.  Whkt,  ii  the  feltow  mad! 

Pui.  Sirrah,  give  place. 

Cai.  What,  u^  ;oa  youi  petitioiii  in  tba  itnelt 


What,  u^  yoa  yi 
J)  the  Cainlol. 


CSSAR 


It  fMHcing. 


IVCSUB, 


Pop.  I  wish,  your  ealerpriie  to>di 

Cut.  What entarptize,  Popiliui! 

Pflf-  Fare  joo  »e'>-  l^' 

Bni,  \N'h>t  uid  Popiliiu  Lena! 

Cm,  Hswiih'd, today onrenterpriuinigfatthrive. 
1  Tear,  our  purpow  is  di>co*ered. 

Bru.  Look,  how  ha  makei  to  Cmm :  Hack  bim. 

Gii.  Casca,  be  suddcD,  Ibr  we  few  pnreDtioik — 
Brutus,  what  shall  be  done  T  If  this  be  known, 
CasBiua  or  Cistti  iwitT  shall  torn  back. 
For  1  will  ilay  myieir. 

fim.  Cassiu*  be  coDstant : 

Popllius  Lena  speaks  Dot  of  oar  pnrpoan  ; 
For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Osar  doth  not  change. 

Cm.  TreboaiuE  knows  his  time ;  fOT,  look  you, 
Me  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way.       [Brutus, 
[EnunlANTOHT  and  Truonius.     Cuia  and 
iht  Senator!  lake  thrir  wli. 

Dte.  Where  is  MelellnsCioibecl  Letbimgo, 
And  preiently  prefer  hii  suit  to  Cesar. 

Bru,  He  is  sddresft'd ;  press  near,  and  second  bim. 

Cin.  Casca,  you  ai«  the  first  that  rears  your  band. 

Ctfi.  Are  we  all  ready  7  what  is  now  amiss, 
Hial  Cmar,  and  his  senate,  must  redress 

Utl.  Most  high,  most  miehty,  and 
Melellus  Cimber  throws  beiore  thy  *ei 
An  humble  heart: —  [. 

Cii.  I  must  preTenl  thee,  Cimber. 

These  couchings,  and  these  lowly  coartedei, 
Might  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  nwn  ; 
And  turn  pre-ordinance,  and  firstdecree. 
Into  the  law  of  children.    Be  not  fond, 
To  think  that  Caisar  bears  such  rebel  blood. 
That  will  be  thaw'd  from  the  true  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  fools;  1  mean  sweet  word 
Ijiw  Lrooked  curt'siei.  and  baw  spaniel  fawning. 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banished ; 
If  ihoQ  dost  bend,  and  pray,  aitd  fawn,  toi  him, 
I  spurn  thee  like  a  cnr  out  of  my  way. 
Know,  Cnaar  dolh  not  wrong  ;  nor  without  cause 
Will  he  be  satisfied. 

UtI.  Is  there  noToice  more  worthy  than  my  0W1 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Ciesar's  ear, 
For  the  repealing  of  my  banish'd  brother  ! 

Bra.  I  bias  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Cesar 


ist  pDisaant 
jC»sar, 


G...   Wha 


,  Brutu! 


ir  :  Cssar,  pardon ; 
As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Cauius  fall. 
To  beg  enfrancntsement  for  Pubtius  Cimber. 

Ca.  I  could  be  well  ntov'd,  if  I  were  as  you  ; 
If  I  could  pray  to  mane,  prayers  would  move  me : 
But  1  am  constant  as  the  northern  star. 
Of  whose  true-fii'd,  and  resting  quality, 
Tlivre  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 
The  skies  are  painted  with  unnumbered  sparks, 
They  are  all  fire,  and  eve^y  one  dulh  sliine  ; 


But  there 's  bal  one  in  all  doth  hold  bis  j>lace : 
So,  in  the  world  ;  Til  furnisb'd  well  with  men. 
And  Den  an  fiesh  and  blood,  and  apprabeosiire ; 
Yet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  but  one 
That  unassailable  holds  on  his  rank, 
Unshak'd  of  motion :  and,  that  I  am  he, 
Let  me  a  little  shew  it,  even  in  this ; 
That  I  was  eonsunt,  Cimber  should  be  baniih'd. 
And  constant  do  romain  to  keep  bim  to. 

an.  O  CBiar. 

Cffs.  Henc«  t  Wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympus  ? 

Dm.  Great  Caaar. 

Oi.  Doth  not  Biutu*  bootleii  kneel  *. 

Cues.  Speak,  hands,  for  me. 
[CtsuMofriCuaara  thtnid^    CcaanMlcAa 
hoLt  cf  Ui  artH.     Ht  Ullu^  aablnd  bf  $eBtnU 
olW  Cnupiralm,  ond  at  laa  bif  Mincna 


Cin.  Uberty  1  Freedom '.  Tyianur  is  dead  '.— 
Run  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  streets. 

Caa.  Some  to  the  common  pnlpift.  and  cry  out. 
Liberty,  frtBdawt,  imrf  m/roHCftumwut .' 

firu.  People,  and  aeoatots  '.  be  not  aflrighted ) 
Fly  not  i  stand  still : — amintion's  debt  is  pud. 

CoMs.  Go  to  tbe  pulpit,  Brvtus. 

Dec.  And  CaauuE  too. 

£ni.  Where's  Publiuit 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny. 

Mtt.  Stand  fait  together,  lest  some  friend  of  Cesar's 
Should  chance 

Br\i,  Talk  not  of  standing ; — Fnblius,  good  cheer : 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  person, 
Nor  to  no  Roman  else  :  so  tell  Ihem,  Fubiius. 

Cat,  And  leave  us.  Publins  -,  lest  that  the  people. 
Rushing  on  ui,  should  do  your  age  some  mischief. 

Bru.  Do  so ; — and  let  no  man  ainde  this  deed. 
But  we  the  doers. 

Rt-tnttr  Tre>0)(iu*. 

C^  Where's  Antony  1 

TVs.  Fled  to  his  house  amas'd  - 

Men,  wives,  and  children,  store,  cry  out,  and  run. 
As  it  were  doomsday. 

.Bru.  Fates !  we  will  know  yoor  pleasures  :-^ 

That  we  shall  die,  we  know  -,  'tis  but  the  time. 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 

Cu.  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  life, 
Cuts  off  so  many  yean  of  fearing  death. 

Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit : 
So  are  we  Cssar's  friends,  that  have  abridg'd 
His  time  of  fearing  death. — Stoop,  Romans,  Gloop, 
And  let  us  balhe  our  hands  in  Caesar's  blood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords  : 
Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  market-place  ; 
And.  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  beads, 
Let's  all  cry.  Peace  I  Freedom  I  and  liberty  ! 

Cm.  Stoop  then ,  aad  wash — How  many  ages  hence. 
Shall  this  our  lofty  scene  be  acted  over. 
In  states  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unknown  ' 

B™.  How  many  times  shall  Cesar  bleed  in  sport. 
That  now  on  Pompey's  basis  lies  along. 
No  worth'ier  tban  the  dust^ 

Cos.  So  oft  as  that  shall  be. 

So  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  cali'd 
The  men  that  gave  our  country  liberty. 

Da.  What,  shall  we  forth  1 

Cat.  Ay,  eveiy  man  awaj : 

Itrutiis  shall  lead  ;  and  we  will  grace  his  heels 
Willi  the  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Home. 
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ACT  111.— SCENE  I. 


Enltr  a  Sanant. 

Bth  Soft,  nho  comei  here  !  A  frieod  of  Aatonj's. 

SiTv.  Tliui,  Brutus,  did  my  master  bid  me  kaeel ; 
Tbui  did  Mark  ADloay  bid  me  fall  dovra ; 
And,  being  ptosliute,  thus  he  bade  me  say- 
Brutui  id  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest: 
Csiac  was  mighty,  bald,  royai.  and  loving: 
Say,  I  loied  Brutus,  and  I  honour  him  ; 
Say,  I  fear'd  Cittsa,  honour'd  him.  and  lov'd  him. 
If  Brutua  will  vouchsafe,  that  Antony 
Atay  safely  come  to  him,  and  be  leaolv'd 
How  Casar  hath  deserv'd  to  lie  in  death, 
Maik  Antony  shall  not  love  Cesar  dead 
So  neU  U  Brutus  liiitig  ;  but  will  follow 
The  fortnoes  and  tSain  of  noble  Brutus, 
Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  state, 
With  all  true  faith.    So  aayi  my  master  Antony. 

Bru.  Thy  master  ii  a  wise  and  valiant  Homan ) 
I  never  thought  him  worse- 
Tell  him,  BO  please  him  come  nato  this  place, 
He  shall  be  satisfied ;  and,  by  my  honour. 
Depart  untouch 'd. 

Serv.  I'll  fetch  him  pivwntly.  [£nt  Sernnt. 

Bru.  1  know  that  we  shall  haro  him  well  to  friend. 

Col.  I  wish,  <iB  may:  but  yet  have  I  ■  mind. 
That  fears  him  much  ;  and  my  misgiving  still 
Fall)  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Rt-tntir  AvTOKT. 

Bth.  But  here  comes  Antony, — Welcome,  Mark 
Antony. 

Ant.  O  mighty  Cnsar  1  dotl  thou  lie  so  low  1 
Are  all  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils. 
Shrunk  to  this  htUe  measure  1— Fare  thee  well.— 
]  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend, 
Who  else  must  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank: 
]f  I  myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  fit 
As  Cnsar's  death's  hour  ;  nor  no  instrument 
Of  half  that  worth,  as  those  your  swords,  made  lich 
With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 
I  do  beseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard. 
Now,  whilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  smoke. 
Fulfill  your  pleasure.     Live  a  thousand  years, 
I  shall  not  find  myself  so  apt  to  die  : 
No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death. 
As  here  by  Cesar,  and  by  you  cut  off, 
The  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 

Bru.  O  Antony!  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  most  appear  bloody  and  cruel. 
As.  by  our  hands,  and  this  our  present  act. 
You  see  we  do  i  yet  see  you  bot  our  hands. 
And  this  Che  bleeding  business  thef  have  done  : 
Our  hearts  yon  see  not,  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Borne 
(As  file  drives  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity,) 
Halh  done  this  deed  on  Ca:3ar.     For  your  part, 
To  you  our  swords  have  leaden  points,  Mark  Antony: 
Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts. 
Of  brothers'  temper,  do  receive  you  in 
With  all  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence. 

Cm,  Your  voice  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man's. 
In  the  disposing  of  new  dimities. 

Bru.  Only  be  patient,  till  we  have  appeas'd 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  with  fear. 
And  (hen  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause, 
Wby  1,  that  did  lore  Oesar  when  1  struck  htm, 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

jf  III.  I  doubt  not  of  your  wisdtnai, 

Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand  : 
First,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  you  : 
Next,  Caius  Cassius,  do  I  lake  your  hand  ; 
Now,  Decius  Brutus,  yours ; — now  yours  Metellutj 


Gentlemen  all,-alaB  1  what  shall  I  say! 

My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  gronnd, 

That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  must  conceit  me, 

Eitbet  a  coward  or  a  flatterer. — 

That  I  did  love  thee,  Cesar,  O,  'tis  true  : 

If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now, 

Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death, 


To  see  thy  Antony  making  bis  peace, 
"'   ' '  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes 

the  presence  of  thy  cc 


Lendsbip  with 

liusl—Hereii 
Heie  didst  thou  hll ;  and  here  thy  hunters  staod 
Sign'd  in  Ihy  spoil,  and  ciimsoo'd  in  thy  lethe. 
O  world  ',  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  hart : 


Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hasi  w 

Weeping  as  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood, 

It  would  become  me  better,  than  to  close 

Pardon  me ,  J  ul  iusi—Here  wast  thou  bay 'd,brave  hart; 

world  ',  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  hart , 
And  this,  indeed,  O  world,  the  heart  of  thee. 
How  like  a  deer,  stricken  by  many  princes. 
Dost  thou  here  lie  I 

Cai.  Mark  Anlonj, 

Ant.  Pardon  ms,  Caiu  Cauiai : 

The  enonie*  of  Ceaai  *haU  say  this ; 
Then,  in  a  friend,  it  ii  cold  modesty. 

Cai.  I  blame  you  not  for  praising  Cesar  so  ; 
But  what  camp4cl  mean  you  to  have  with  us  1 
Will  you  be  prick'd  ia  number  of  our  friends ; 
Or  shall  we  on,  and  not  depend  ou  yon  T 

Ani.  Therefore  I  took  your  hands ;  but  was,  indeed, 
Sway'd  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  Cesar. 
Friends  am  I  with  yon  all,  and  love  yon  ail ; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reasons. 
Why,  and  wherein  Cesar  was  dangerous. 

Bru.  Or  else  were  this  a  SBTlge  spectacle: 
Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  vou,  Antony,  the  son  of  Cesar, 
You  should  be  satiified. 

Ant.  That's  all  I  seek: 

And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place  -, 
And  in  the  pulpit,  ai  becomes  a  friend. 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  funeral. 

Brv.  You  shall,  Mark  Antony. 

Cat.  Brutus,  a  word  with  you. — 

You  know  nol  what  yon  do ;  Do  notconaeni,  [.liid*. 
That  Antony  speak  in  his  facial : 
Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  mov'd 
By  that  which  he  will  utUr  t 

Bra.  By  your  pardon; — 

I  wilt  myself  into  the  pulpit  first, 
And  shew  the  reason  of  our  Cesar's  death  i 
What  Antony  shall  speak.  I  will  protest 
He  speaks  by  leave  and  by  permission  ; 
And  that  we  are  contented.  Cesar  shall 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
It  shall  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cat.  I  know  not  what  may  fall ;  I  like  il  noL 

Bru.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  your  Cesar's  body. 
You  shall  not  in  your  funeral  speech  blame  as, 
But  speak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  Cesar ; 
And  say,  you  do 't  by  our  permission ; 
Else  shall  yon  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral :  And  yon  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going, 
AfUi  my  speech  is  ended. 
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JULIUS  C^SAR. 


Ant,  O,  pudon  me,  ihau  piece  of  bleediog  euth, 
1'hat  t  un  UMek  and  gen-.le  with  these  buUben  I 
Thou  art  the  rnios  of  the  Dobleit  man, 
That  ever  lived  in  tbe  tide  of  timet. 
Woe  to  the  hud  that  ahed  tht«  costly  blood  1 
Over  liiT  wounds  now  do  I  prophesv, — 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  nibj  llpi, 
To  beg  the  voice  and  uttennce  of  my  t4fngue  ; — 
A  cune  ihall  light  upon  the  limha  of  men  i 
Domestic  fury,  and  fierce  civil  itrife, 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy : 
lllood  and  detlruclion  thiil  be  so  in  uu, 
And  dreadful  objects  so  Taniiliar, 
lliai  mothers  shall  but  smile,  when  they  behold 
Their  inhnu  ouarlet'd  with  the  hands  of  war  ■ 
All  [H^  chok'd  with  custom  of  fell  deeds  : 
And  CEiar'i  ipirit,  rangiog  for  revenge. 
With  Ati  by  hit  side,  coipe  hot  from  hell. 
Shall  in  these  confinei,  with  a  monarch's  voice. 
Cry  Havoc,  and  let  slip  the  dogi  of  wat ; 
That  this  foul  deed  shall  smell  above  the  earth 
With  canion  men  groaniog  foe  burial 

£>trn-  a  Servant 
You  serve  Octavius  Cssar,  do  you  DOt  ? 

Stm.  I  do,  Mark  Antoay. 

Am.  Cmsar  did  write  for  him,  to  come  to  Rome. 

Sin.  He  did  receive  his  letter*,  and  is  coming  : 
And  bid  me  ssy  to  you  by  word  of  mouth, — 
O  CiBsar'— —  ['*«*"e  '*<  frfrfy- 

Ant.  Thy  heart  is  big.  get  ibee  apart  aod  weep. 
Passion,  I  see  i>  catching ;  for  mine  eyes, 
Seeing  those  bead)  of  sorrow  stand  in  thine, 
Bogan  to  water.     It  thy  master  coming  ? 

AfTv.  Holies  to-niffht  within  seven  leagues  of  Rome. 

Ant,  Post  back  with  speed,  and  tell  him  what  hath 

Here  is  a  mourning  Rome,  a  dangeroni  Rome, 
No  Rome  of  safely  for  Octavius  yet ; 
■lie  hence,  and  tell  him  so.     Yet,  stay  a  while  ; 
'1  hau  shalt  not  back,  till  1  have  borne  this  cone 
Into  the  maikel-place  ;  there  shall  I  try. 
In  my  oration,  how  the  people  tike 
'ihe  cruel  issue  of  these  bloody  men  ; 
According  to  the  which,  thou  shalt  discourse 
To  youog  Octavius  of  the  state  of  things. 
Lead  me  your  hand.       [Eiiuni,  with  Cssts's  My. 

SCEiVE  II.— 1U  MRU.    Tht  Forum. 
Enttr  Bbotits  anJ  Cassius,  and  a  (fcrong  o/ Citizens. 

CH.  We  will  be  satisfied ;  let  us  be  satisfied. 

Btk.  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 
Cissius,  go  you  into  the  other  street,  [friends. — 
And  part  the  numbers. — 

Those  that  will  hear  me  speak,  let  them  stay  here  ; 
Those  that  will  follow  Cassius,  go  with  him  ; 
And  public  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Cnsar's  death. 

1  Cit.  I  will  hear  Brutus  speak. 

veil.  IwillhearCassius;  and  coin  pare  their  reuons. 
When  severally  we  hear  them  rendered. 

[Eiit  Cissivs,  wilh  ami  of  the  Citizens. 
Brutus  goia  into  ibi  Rostrum. 

3  Cit.  The  noble  Brutus  is  ascended  :  Silence ! 

Bra.  Be  patienl  till  the  last. 
Romans,  countrymen,  and  lovers  !  bear  me  for  my 
cause;  and  be  silent,  that  you  may  hear:  believe  me 
for  mine  horbour  ;  and  have  respect  to  mine  honour, 
that  yon  may  believe  :  censure  uie  in  your  wisdom  ; 
and  awake  yoursenws,  that  you  may  the  better  judge. 
If  there  be  any  io  this  assembly,  aoy  dear  friend  of 
iliiiij'i,  to  him  1  say,  that  Brutus'  lave  to  Cesa 


no  less  than  hit.  If  lh«i  thai  friend  demand,  why 
Brutus  rose  against  Cssar,  this  is  my  answer,— Not 
that  I  loved  Cesar  less,  but  Ihatl  loved  Rome  more. 
Had  you  rather  Cnsar  were  living,  and  die  all  slaves; 
than  that  Cesar  were  dead,  to  live  all  free  men?  As 
Cesar  loved  toe,  I  weep  for  him ;  as  he  was  fiHlunate, 
'  rejoice  at  it :  ashewasvaIiant,Ihonour  him:  but. 
>  he  was  ambitions,  I  slew  him  :  There  is  tears,  for 
hit  love;  joy,  for  his  fortune;  honour,  for  hia  valour, 
and  death,  for  hia  ambition.  Who  is  here  so  baH. 
■hat  would  be  a  bandman  !  If  any,  speak  ;  for  him 
have  I  offended.  Who  is  here  so  rude,  that  would  not 
beaRomanT  Ifany.speak;  for  him  have  I  offended , 
Who  is  here  to  vile,  that  will  not  love  hit  country  * 
If  anv.  speak )  for  him  have  I  offended.  I  pause  for 
a  reply. 

Cil.  None,  Brutus,  none.  [SniraJ  tptakiHg  ot  mat. 

Bm.  Then  none  have  I  offended.  1  have  done  no 
more  to  Cesar,  (ban  you  shouhl  do  to  Brutus.  The 
question  of  hit  death  it  enrolled  in  the  Capitol ;  his 
glory  not  extenuated,  wherein  he  was  worthy;  nor  his 
offences  enforced,  for  which  he  suffered  death. 

Eater  Antovt  ami  nt'iari,  uiih  Cxxi.a.'i  baiy. 
Here  comes  his  body,  moum'd  by  Mark  Antony;  who, 
though  he  had  no  hand  in  hitdeaih,  shall  receive  the 
benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the  commonwealth  ; 
Atwhichof  you  shall  not)  Wiib  this  I  depart ;  That, 
as  I  slew  my  best  lover  for  the  good  of  Itome,  I  have 
the  same  dagger  for  myself,  when  il  shall  please  mv 
country  to  need  my  death. 

1  Cil.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  hit  houae. 

1  Cil.  Give  him  a  sutue  with  hit  ancestors. 

S  Cil.  Let  him  be  ^^esar. 

4  Cil.  Ceaar  s  better  parti 

Shall  now  be  crown'd  in  Brutus. 

1  Cil.  We  'U  bring  him  to  bis  house  with  shouts  and 

firu.  My  countrymen. [clamours. 

1  Cil.  Peace;  uience!  Brutus  speaks. 

1  Cil.  Peace,  ho  I 

Brv.  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  alone. 
And,  for  my  sake,  atay  bere  with  Antony : 
Do  giaCB  to  Cesar's  corpse,  and  grace  his  speech 
Tending  to  Cassar's  glones  ;  which  Mark  Antony, 
By  our  permission,  is  allow'd  to  make. 
I  do  entteat  you,  not  a  man  depart. 
Save  I  alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.  IKiit. 

1  Cit.  Stay,  bo  !  and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

5Cit.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  public  chair; 
We'll  hear  him:  Noble  Antony,  go  up. 

ilni.  For  Brutus'  sake,  I  am  beholden  to  you. 

4  Cil.  What  doea  he  say  of  Brutus  ? 

3  Cit.  lie  says,  for  Brutus'  site. 
He  Ends  himself  beholden  to  us  all. 

4  Cil.  Twere  best  he  speak  no  harm  of  Brutus  here. 
1  Cil.  This  Cssar  was  a  tyrant. 

3  Cil.  Nay,  that 's  certain : 

We  are  bless'd,  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 

t  Cil.  Peace ;  let  us  hear  what  Antony  can  say. 

Anl.  You  gentle  Romans, 

Cil.  Peace,  ho  t  let  us  hear  him. 

Anl.  Friends,  Ramans,  countrymen,  lend  me  your 
1  come  to  bury  Cssar.  not  to  praise  him.        [ean; 
The  evil  that  men  do.  lives  after  ihem  ; 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones  ; 
So  lei  it  be  with  Ciciar.    The  noble  Uruttia 
Kalh  told  you,  Cesar  was  ambitious  : 
If  il  were  so,  it  was  a  grievous  fault ; 
.4rid  grievously  hath  Cesar  answer'd  it. 
Here,  under  leave  nf  Brutus,  and  the  rett. 
(For  Hrulus  is  an  honourable  mu ; 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  111. -SCENE  II. 


So  BIG  Ihey  all,  all  hoDourable  men  ,) 
CanM  1  la  ipeal  ia  Cnsar't  fnueral. 
He  waa  my  friend,  Taithful  and  juil  la  me  : 
Bui  Brutus  uyB,  lie  wu  arabitians ; 
And  Brntus  is  an  bonoutabU  man- 
He  batb  brought  manj  captives  bame  to  Rome, 
Whote  ransoms  did  the  general  caSera  Gil : 
Did  this  in  Ctesar  teem  ambitiousi 
Wben  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Ccaar  hath  wept ; 
Ambition  should  be  made  of  atertier  atuff ; 
Yet  Brutus  tays.  he  was  ambitious ; 
Aod  Bmlus  is  an  honourable  man. 
You  all  did  se«,  that  on  the  Lnpercal. 
I  thrice  presented  him  a  kingly  crown. 
Which  he  did  thrice  refuse.    Was  ibis  ambition ! 
Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  unbitious  ; 
And.  sure,  be  is  (d  honourable  man. 
I  speak  not  to  disprore  what  Brutus  spoke, 
Bui  here  I  un  to  apeak  what  I  do  know. 
Yon  all  did  love  biia  once,  not  without  canie  ; 
What  cause  withholds  you  then  (o  mourn  foi  him  ; 

0  judgment,  thou  art  fled  to  brutish  beasts, 
And  men  hare  lost  their  reason  1 — Bear  with  me  ; 
My  heart  is  in  the  eofiia  there  with  Ciesai, 

And  1  must  pause  till  it  come  back  to  me. 

iCit.  Melninks,  there  is  much  reason  in  bis  sayings. 
SCil.  Jfthon  consider  rightly  of  the  mailer, 
.    Ciesar  has  hul  great  wrong. 

3Ci(.  Has  he,  masters  T 

1  fear,  there  will  a  wane  Come  in  his  place. 
4Ci(.  Mark'dyehiswords!    He  would  not  take 

the  crown; 
Therefore,  'tit  certain,  he  wai  not  ambitious. 
1  Cit.  If  it  be  found  so,  tome  will  dear  abide  it 
i  Cil.  Poor  soul  I  bis  ayea  an  i«d  as  fire  with  weep- 
ing. [Antony. 
S  Cit.  There  's  not  a  nobler  man  in  lUme,  than 
4  Ct(.  Now  mark  him,  he  begins  again  to  speak. 
■'Aat.  But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Ciesar  might 
tlave  stood  against  tae  world  :  now  lies  he  there. 
And  none  so  poor  to  do  him  rerereuce. 

0  masters !  if  I  were  dispos'd  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  should  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  iSassius  wrong. 
Who,  jnu  all  know,  are  hasaurable  men  .- 

1  will  not  do  them  wrong  ;  I  rather  choose 

To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself,  and  you, 

Hian  1  will  wr^pig  such  bonouiable  men. 

Bat  here's  a  parchment,  with  the  seal  of  Casiai, 

I  found  it  in  his  closet,  'tit  his  will : 

I<et  but  the  commons  heat  this  testament, 

4  Which  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read,) 

And  they  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Cauat's  wonndi. 

And  dip  their  napkins  in  his  sacred  blood ; 

Yea.  bef  a  hair  of  bim  for  memory. 

And,  dying,  mentian  it  within  then  wills, 

Beqneathing  it,  as  a  rich  legacy. 

Unto  their  issue. 

tCit.  We'll  hear  the  will:  Read  it,  Mark  Antony. 

Cil.  Thewill,  the  will;  we  will  bear  Cffisar'i  will. 

Ant.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  mutt  not  lead 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Cesar  lov'd  you.     [i*  - 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  men  { 
And,  being  men,  bearing  the  will  of  Cesar, 
It  will  inflame  you,  it  will  make  you  road  : 
'Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs ; 
For  if  you  should,  O,  what  would  come  of  it  •. 

4  Cit.  Read  the  will ;  we  will  hear  it.  Antonyi 
You  shall  read  us  the  will ;  Cssar's  will. 


'hose  diUFgert  have  ttabti'il  Cssar:  I  do  fear  it. 

+  Cil.  Tbey  were  trailois :  Honourable  men  ! 

Cfl.  The  will !  the  testament  I 

ttCii.  They  were  villains,  muntaren :  The  willi 
ad  the  wilM 

Ani.  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the  will  1 
Then  make  a  ring  abont  the  corpse  of  Cssar, 

:.  Comt 

S  Cil.  Descend.      (Hi  coma  doicafrtm  tht  putyil. 

3  Cil.  You  shall  have  leave. 

4  Ctl.  A  ring  ;  stand  round. 

ICit.  SUndfrom  the  hearse, stand  from  thebody. 

I  Cil.  Room  for  Antony  ; — roost  noble  Antony. 

Ant.  Nay,  press  not  so  upon  me ;  stand  fat  aS. 

Cit.  Statid  back!  room!  bear  back! 

Ant.  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them  now. 
You  all  do  know  this  mantle  :  I  remember 
The  first  time  ever  Ciesar  put  it  on  ; 

on  a  summer's  evening,  in  his  lent ; 
That  day  he  overcame  the  Netvii : — 
Look '.  in  this  place,  ran  Cassius'  dagger  llirough ; 


le  blood  of  Cesar  follow'd  it ; 

— B  ^ut  of  doors,  to  be  resolv'd 

If  Brutus  so  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no  ; 

For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Cesar's  angel : 

Judge,  O  you  gods,  how  dearly  Cesar  lov  d  him  ! 

This  was  the  most  unkindesi  cut  of  all : 
or  when  the  noble  Cesar  saw  him  stab, 
igratitude,  more  strong  than  truton'  anns. 

Quite  Tantjuish'd  him  :  then  burst  bis  mighty  heart ; 

._j    :.  k: ^(ig  muffling  up  his  face, 


Event 


lofPomr 


Which  all  the  while  ran  blGod.  great  Cesar  fell. 
O.  what  a  fall  was  there  my  counttymen  ! 
Then  I,  and  yon,  and  all  of  us  fell  down, 
Wbilst  bloody  Ireasos  flourisb'd  over  us. 
O,  now  you  weep  ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  fael 
The  dint  of  pity  :  these  are  gracious  drops. 
Kind  souls,  what  weep  you,  when  you  but  behold 
Out  Cffisar's  vesture  wounded  1  Look  you  here. 
Hare  is  himself,  marr'd,  as  you  see,  with  Itaitors. 

1  Cit.  O  piteous  spectacle ! 

t  Cil.  O  noble  Cesar .' 

S  Cit.  O  wofulday! 

4  Cit.  O  traitors,  villains ! 

1  Cit.  O  most  bloody  sight  < 

t  Cit.  We  will  be  revenged ;  revenge ;  about,— 
seek, — burn, — fire, — kill, — slay  I — let  not  a  trmilo. 

Ani.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  Ci(.  I'aace  there : — Hear  the  noble  Antony. 

i  at.  We'll  hear  him,  we'll  follow  him,  we'^ll  die 

Ant.  Good  friends,  sweetfrienils,  latmenot  stiryon 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny.  {up 

They,  that  have  done  this  deed,  are  honourable  ; 
What  private  griefs  they  have,  alas,  I  know  not. 
That  made  ihemdo'ti  they  are  wise  and  honourable. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  you. 
1  coma  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts  ; 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is : 
But  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  blunt  man, 
That  love  my  friend  ;  and  that  tbey  know  full  well 
That  gave  me  public  leave  to  speak  of  him. 
For  I  have  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth, 
Action,  not  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech. 
To  stir  racn's  blood  i  1  only  speak  right  on  ; 
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JUUUS  C^SAK. 


I  tall  jpoo  that,  which  you  jouneWel  do  knoir ; 
Shew  70a  iwBot  C«ut'i  wounds,  poor,  poor  dumb 

ntouthi. 
And  bid  them  ipoak  for  mo  :  Bui  were  I  Brulol, 
And  Bratus  Anlonj,  ther*  were  ui  Antony 
Would  ruffle  ap  jour  ipiriti.  and  put  a  loDgne 
In  evccy  wannd  of  Ceur,  Ihil  ihoDld  move 
The  stDDH  of  Rome  lo  riie  uid  muIiDj. 

Cit.  We'll  muliny. 

1  Cit.  We'll  burn  the  house  ol  Brutui. 

3  at.  Away  then,  eoine,  seek  the  conspirators. 

Ant.  Yet  hear  me,  couotiymen;  yet  heiu-me  ipeak, 

Cit-  Peace,  ho!  Hear  Antony,  moit  noble  Antony. 

^nt.  Why, friends,  yon  go  to  do  van  know  not  what: 
Wherein  hath  Csiar  thui  de«iv  d  yonr  lores  I 
Alas,  you  imow  not — I  mutt  tell  you  then  :— ■ 
You  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  yon  of.  [will. 

Cit.  Host  true  ;  the  will ; — let  >  atav,  and  heti  the 

Ant.  Here  is  the  will,  and  under  Csiar'i  seal- 
To  arery  Roman  ciliien  he  givei. 
To  erery  several  man,  seventy-five  dnchmai. 

t  CU.  Most  noble  Casar  1 — we'll  revenge  Us  death. 

3  Cit.  O  royal  Cssar ! 
Ant.  Hear  me  with  patience. 
Cit.  Peace,  ho  1 

Am.  Moreover,  he  faalh  left  yon  all  his  walks. 
His  private  arbours,  and  new-planted  orchards. 
On  this  tide  Tyber  ;  he  hath  left  them  yon, 
And  to  yonr  bein  for  ever  ;  common  pleasures, 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yourselves. 
Here  wai  a  Cnar :  When  comes  such  anolhert 

1  Cil.  Never,  never ;  Come,  away,  away  ; 
We'll  hnrD  hit  body  in  the  holy  place. 
And  with  the  brandi  Sie  the  tnilois  homes- 
Take  up  the  body. 

I  Cil.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

S  Cit.  Pluck  down  benches. 

4  Cil.  Pluck  down  fbmu,  windows,  any  thing. 

[Erranl  Ciliuni,  wilA  tht  Imdii. 

AtU.  Now  let  it  work  ;  Mischief  ;  thou  art  afoot. 

Take  thou  whu coarse  thou  wilt  1— How  now,  fellow  ? 

£nMr  a  SerranL 

Stm.  Sir,  OclaviDs  is  already  coma  to  Rome. 

Ant.  Where  is  he  T 

Stm.  He  and  Lepidus  are  at  Cesar's  honie. 

Ant.  And  thither  will  I  straight  to  visit  him: 
He  comes  upon  a  wish.    Fortune  is  merry. 
And  in  this  mood  will  give  ui  any  thing. 

Stm.  1  heard  bim  lay,  Brutua  and  Csssini 
Are  rid  like  madmen  through  the  gates  of  Rome. 

Ant.  Belike,  tbey  hsil  some  notice  of  the  people. 
How  I  had  moved  them.     Bring  me  to  Octavius. 

SCENE  in.— n*  BIM.    AStrtM. 

Enttr  Ciinu,  tht  Poit. 

Citi.  Idreamtto-night,  that  I  did  feast  with  CsiBJ, 

And  things  unluckily  charge  my  fantasy : 

I  have  no  will  u  wander  forth  of  doon, 

.  me  forth. 


Where  do  I  dwell  1  Am  I  a  married  mas,  or  a  ba- 
chelor! Then  10  answer  every  man  directly,  and 
briefly,  wisely,  and  truly.   Wisely  J  say,  I  am  a  bi- 

Cil.  Thai's  SI  much  as  lo  say,  they  are  fools  that 
many  :  Vou'll  bear  me  a  bang  tor  thai,  1  fear.  Pro- 
ceed ;  directly. 

Ctn.  Directly,  I  am  going  to  Ccsai's  funeral. 

t  Crt.  As  a  friend,  or  an  eiwmyT 

Cin.  Ai  a  friend. 

I  Cit.  That  matter  is  answered  directly. 

4  Ctt.  For  your  dwelling, — hrieSj. 

Cin.  Briefly,  1  dwell  by  the  CapitoL 

3  Cit.  Your  name,  sir,  truly. 

Cin.  Tmiy,  my  name  is  Cinna. 

-  '■'■   '■'      ■■     to  pieces,  he's  a  conspirator. 

.  Ci(,  Tear' 
it  bad  verses. 
t  Cit.  It  is  n< 

3  Cil.  Tear  him,  t 
fire.biands.  Totinitoa',  to  Caatios';  bornalL  Some 

Denus'  bouse,  and  soma  U  Casea'i ;  some  to  Li- 
garius'i  away;  go.  [Ei«aii(. 


1  Cil.  What  it  your  name  7 
S  Cil.  Whither  are  you  going  1 

3  Cil.  Where  do  you  dwell  1 

4  Cit.  Are  you  a  married  man,  or  abachfllorl 

5  Cit.  Answer  every  man  directly. 
1  Cil.  Ay,  and  briefly. 

4  CU.  Ay,  and  wisely. 

3  Cil.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  beiL 

Cin.  What  it  my  name  1  Whither  am  I  gomg ' 


matter,  hit  name's  Cinna ;  pluck  bat 
his  heaiit,  and  torn  him  going, 
lim,  tear  hun.    Come,  brandi,  ho ! 


SCEXE  l^-Tht  tone.  A  Room  in  Anlony't  Hou*. 
AmONT,  OcTtviDi,  and  Lannni,  leattd  at  •  [oil*. 
Jut.  These  many  then  shall  die ;  thnr  names  are 

Ott,  Your  brother  loo  must  die;  Consent  you,  Le- 

Ltp.  I  do  cootenL  [pidus ! 

Oet.  Prick  him  down,  Antony. 

Ltp.  Upon  condition  Publios  shall  not  live. 
Who  is  your  sister's  son,  Mark  Antony. 

I.  He  shall  not  live  ;  look,  with  a  spot  I  damn 
But,  Lepidut.  go  you  to  Csiar'a  house ;  [Um. 

"  Mb  the  will  hither,  and  we  will  determine 

ow  to  cut  off  some  charge  in  l«acies. 

Ltp.  What,  ihaU  I  find  you  here  1 

Ott.  Or  here,  or  at 

The  CamtoL  [Eiii  Lepious. 

Ant.  Thii  is  a  alight  nnmeiitable  man. 
Meet  to  be  tent  on  errands  :  la  it  lit. 
The  ihree-fold  world  divided,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it  I 

So  you  thought  him  ; 
And  look  hii  voice  who  should  be  prick'd  to  die, 
lur  black  sentence  uid  proscription. 
liu.  Octavius,  1  have  seen  more  days  than  yoB  : 
And  thon^  we  lay  these  honoun  on  Ihis  man. 
To  ease  ourselves  of  divan  slanderous  loads. 
He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  bean  gohl. 
To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  butineu. 
Either  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  the  way  ; 
And  having  brought  our  treasure  where  we  will. 
Then  lake  we  doivn  bis  load,  and  turn  him  oC 
Like  to  the  empty  ass,  to  shake  bis  ears, 

!i.  Yon  may  do  your  will ; 

But  he's  a  tried  and  valiant  soMin. 
Jilt.  So  ii  my  hone,  Octavius  ;  and,  for  that, 
do  appoint  him  store  of  provender. 
1  is  a  ciealure  that  1  leach  to  Gghl, 
'0  wind,  10  stop,  to  run  directly  on  ; 
Hit  corporal  motion  govem'd  by  my  s[Krit. 
*  ~  *  in  some  taste,  it  Lepidut  bnl  so ; 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  I. 


Ha  miut  be  Uught,  and  tnin'd,  kbA  bid  go  fbidk : 

A  btiren -spirited  fellow  ;  one  that  feeds 

On  obj«cU,  arts,  and  Imitatioiii ; 

Wluch,  oal  of  use,  and  ttal'd  b;  odier  umd. 

Begin  his  foshion :  Do  not  lalk  of  him, 

But  as  a  properly.    And  no*,  Octarius, 

Listen  gieat  things. — Bmtns  and  Cassiu* 

Are  levying  powers :  we  most  straight  make  bead : 

Therefore,  let  our  alliance  be  combin'd. 

Our  best  friends  made,  and  our  best  means  sttetcti'd 

And  lei  us  preseolij  go  sil  in  council,  [out ; 

How  covert  mailers  may  be  best  disclos'd. 

And  opeo  perils  surest  answered. 

Oct.  Lei  us  do  so  :  for  we  are  at  the  stake, 
And  bay'd  about  wilh  many  eneiaieB  ; 
And  some,  thai  smile,  have  in  their  hearts,  I  (ear, 
Millions  of  mischief.  [ErautU. 


Speak  your  grisfa  loftty.— I  do  know  you  well  :- 
^fore  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  hen. 

Which  should  perceive  nothing  bnt  lore  fiom  ni 


SCENE  IL 
Btfon  Brutus'  Tsnt,  in  the  Canp  ni 


rSaidia. 


DrutK.     £M<r 

dien  :  Titmius  oad  FiHnAnns  nusltBg  tlutii. 

Bru.  Sland  here. 

Luc.  Give  tiie  word,  ho  !  and  sland. 

£rv.  What  now,  Lucilius  !  is  Cassius  nearl 

Luc.  He  ia  at  hand  ;  and  Pindarus  is  coma 
To  do  you  salutalioQ  from  his  master. 

[FiSDjiaus  giua  a  Utttr  to  Baums. 

Bru.  He  greets  me  well.^ToDr  master,  Findaros, 
In  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  officen. 
Halh  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
Things  done,  undone  :  but,  it  he  b«  at  hand, 
I  shall  be  HLtis£ed. 

Pin.  I  do  not  doubt, 

But  that  my  noble  master  will  appear 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  and  honour. 

JBrti.  He  is  not  doubled. — A  word,  Lucilius; 
How  he  recelv'd  you,  let  me  be  resotv'd. 

Luc  With  courtesy,  and  with  respect  enough ; 
Bnt  not  with  such  familiar  instances. 
Nor  wilh  such  fiee  and  friendly  conference. 
As  he  hath  used  of  old. 

Bru.  Thou  hast  describ'd 

A  hot  friend  cooling  :  Ever  note.  Lucilius, 
When  love  begins  to  sicken  and  decay. 
It  oseth  aa  eoforced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  pliun  and  simple  faith  : 
But  hollow  men,  like  horses  hot  at  hand. 
Make  gallant  show  and  promise  of  iheir  mettle  : 
But  when  they  should  endure  the  bloody  spur. 
They  fall  Iheit  crests,  and,  like  deceitful  jades. 
Sink  in  the  trial.    Comes  his  army  on  1 

Luc.  I'hey  mean  this  night  inSardis  to bequarlei'd; 
The  greater  part,  the  horse  in  general. 
Are  come  wi^i  Casains.  [March  tricUn. 

Bru.  Hark,  he  is  arriv'd  :— 

March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Enter  Cassids  and  Soldien. 

Cos.  Sland,  ho ! 

Sm.  Sland,  ho '.  Speak  the  word  along. 

Wilkin.  Stand. 

Within.  Sland. 

Within.  Sland. 

Cos.  Most  noble  brother,  yon  have  done  me  wrong. 

Bru.  Jodgeme, you  gods?  Wrooglmineenemiesi 
And.  if  not  so,  how  should  I  wrong  a  brother  1 

Cos.  Brutus,  this  soberfonnofyours  hides  wrongs; 
And  when  you  do  them 

Bru.  Cassius,  be  content. 


wrangle  :  Bid  them  more  awuy ; 
y  tent.  Cassias,  enlarge  yonr  griefs, 
And  I  will  gire  you  audience. 

commanders  lead  theit  charges  off 
A  little  from  this  eround. 

Bnb  Lucilins,  do  you  the  like  ;  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  till  we  hare  done  our  conference. 
Lei  Lucius  and  Tittnius  guard  our  door.      [Eceunt. 

SCENE  la—WithiiUht  Tnt<f  Bmtai. 

Lucius  and  Titinios  at  unat  dulanfa,^rD»  it. 

Enter  Sarrni)  and  Ctfiiua. 

Cor.  Thatyouhave^rong'dmedath  appear  in  this; 
You  have  condenui'd  and  noted  Lnrios  Fella, 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians  ; 
Wherein,  my  letters,  praying  on  hia  uda. 
Because  I  knew  the  man,  were  slighted  off. 

Bru.  You  wTong'd  yourself,  to  write  in  such  a  case. 

Cos.  In  such  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  Bveiy  nice  offence  should  bear  his  comment. 

Bru.  Lei  me  tell  yon,  Cassius,  you  yourself 
Are  mnch  condamn'd  to  have  an  itching  palm  ; 
To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold, 
ndeservers. 

■I.  I  an  itching  palm  t 

You  know,  that  you  are  Brutus  that  speak  this. 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  speech  were  else  your  last. 

Bru.  The  name  ofCassius  honours  this  corruption. 
And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  his  heatT 

Cm,  Chastisement! 

Bru.  Remember  March,  the  idesof  March  remem- 

id  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  justice'  sakel      [ber ! 
What  villain  touch'd  his  body,  that  did  stab, 
for  justice  1  What,  shall  one  of  us. 
That  struck  the  foremost  man  of  all  lius  world, 
lupportinir  robberi ;  shall  we  now 
nale  our  fingers  viih  base  bribes  1 
And  sell  the  mighty  space  of  our  large  hoaount. 
For  so  mnch  trash,  as  may  be  grasped  thus  7 — 
I  bad  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon. 
Than  such  a  Roman. 

Cat.  Brutus,  bay  not  me, 

I'll  not  endure  it :  you  forget  yourself. 
To  hedge  me  in;  lam  asoldier,  I, 
Older  in  practiee.  abler  than  youiselt 
To  make  conctiiions. 

Bm.  Oo  to ;  you  'n  not,  Cassius. 

Cat.  lam. 

Brv.  1  say,  you  are  not. 

Ciu.  Urge  me  no  more.  I  riiall  forget  myself ; 
Have  minaopon  yonr  health,  tempt  me  no  farther. 

Bru.  Away,  slight  man  I 

Cat.  Is  '1  possible  T 

Bru.  Hear  me,  for  I  will  speak. 

Must  I  gire  way  and  room  to  your  rash  choler  T 
Shall  I  be  frighted,  when  a  madman  naies  I 

Col.  O  goih  I  ye  godsl  Mnst  I  endure  all  this  * 

Bru.  AUlhiiil  ay,  and  mo 
heart  bresk ; 
Go,  shew  yonr  slaves  how  choleric  yoa  ars, 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.    Mnst  1  budge  1 
""-*  I  observe  you  T  Must  I  stand  and  cnnicli 


:  Fiet  till  your  proud 


Though  it  do  split  yon  ;  for,  from  this  day  forth, 
I  'It  use  you  for  my  mirth,  yea,  for  my  langlilv. 
When  jou  are  wasjnsh. 
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JULIUS  CAESAR. 


Cat.  Ii  it  Miae  to  Ihii  1 

Btu,  Yau  ny,  you  tie  ■  better  toMwr : 
Let  il  tppeu- 10  ;  make  your  vaunting  tnic, 
And  i(  (ball  pJeau  tne  wall :  For  mine  ohd  part, 
1  ihall  be  glad  to  leara  of  noble  mtn. 

Co*.  You  wrong  me  every  way ;  you  wrong  n 
I  said,  an  elder  loldier,  not  a  better :  [firulu 

Did  1  lay,  better  ? 

Bn,.  Ifyoodid.  IcarenoL         [n 

Ciu.WheiiCteUTliv'd,hedurttnollbuibavemDi 

Bni.  Peace,  peace;  yDuduntnolio have  tempi 

Ciu.  Iduntnoll  [bi 

Bm.  No. 

Cai.  Wbat!  dunt  not  (aiopt  him  7 

Btu.  For  your  life,  you  dnrit  not. 

Cot.  Do  not  presume  loo  much  upon  my  love, 
1  may  do  that  1  iball  be  urT;  for. 

Bra.  You  have  done  that  you  ahould  be  %imj  for. 
There  is  do  terror,  Cauiui,  in  your  threala  ) 
For  I  am  aitn'd  bo  stiong  in  haneaty. 
That  they  pau  by  me  a>  the  idle  oind, 
Which  I  reipecl  not.    I  did  und  to  you 
For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  deay'd  me  ; — 
Fat  I  can  raiae  no  money  by  vile  tueaoi : 
By  heaven,  I  had  tather  com  my  bearl. 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachma*,  than  to  wrinp 
From  the  bard  handa  of  peaunti  their  vile  truh, 
ByaDyindirecliOQ.     1  did  tend 
1'o  you  for  void  lo  pay  my  legions. 
Which  you  denied  ate  :  Wai  thai  done  likeCaMinal 
Should  1  have  antwer'd  Caiua  Cauiui  bo  1 
When  Marcua  Bmtus  growi  w  coveloui, 
To  lock  auch  rascal  counten  ftom  hli  friei>d>, 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  yonr  thonderbott*, 
Daab  him  to  piecea ! 

Cai.  J  denied  you  not. 

Bru,  Yon  did. 

Cat.  I  did  not : — he  wai  but  a  fool, 

That  brought  my  aniwer  back. — Brutui  hath  nv'd  my 
A  friend  should  bear  bis  frieod't  iafirmitiei ;  [heart ; 
Bdi  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  Ihey  are. 

Bru.  I  do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  me. 

Cu.  You  love  me  Dot. 

Bru.  I  do  not  like  your  faulti. 

Csf.  A  friendly  eye  could  never  see  such  faulti. 

Bru.  A  flatterer's  would  not,  Ihaugh  they  do  appear 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Cai.  Come,  Antony,  and  young  Oclavioi,  coma, 
Kevenge  youraelves  aJooe  on  Cauius, 
For  Cassius  is  aweary  of  the  world  : 
Hated  by  one  he  loves  ;  brav'd  by  his  brother  ; 
Cbeck'd  lika  a  bondman  ;  all  his  faults  observ'd, 
Set  in  a  note-book,  laaro'd  and  conn'd  by  role, 
To  cast  into  my  teeth.    O,  I  could  weep 
My  spirit  from  mine  eyes  I— There  is  my  dagger, 
And  here  my  naked  breast ;  within,  a  heart 
Dearer  than  Plutus'  mine,  richer  than  gold : 
If  that  thou  be'st  a  Roman,  take  it  forth  ; 
1,  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart: 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Cmaai ;  for,  1  know. 
Whan  thoudidst  hate  him  want,thou  loi'dst  him  better 
Than  ever  thou  lov'dst  Cassius. 

Bru.  Sheath  yaurdagger: 

Be  angry  when  vou  will,  it  shall  have  scope  -, 
Do  what  you  will,  dishoDouc  shall  be  humour, 
O  Cassius,  you  are  yoked  with  a  lamb 
That  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  fire ; 
Who,  much  enforced,  show*  ■  hasty  apaik, 
And  straight  i>  cold  again. 

Cm.  Hath  Cauius  liv'd 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus. 
When  grief,  and  blood  iu.temper'd  veicth  him  T 


Bm.  When  I  spoke  that,  I  wu  ill-temper'd  too. 
Cm.  Do  you  confess  somuchl  Give  meyoui  hand. 
Bru.  And  my  heart  too. 


I.  Have 


What' 


When  that  rash  humour,  * 
Makes  me  fo^tful '. 

Bru.  Yei,  Caiuns  ;  and.  henceforth. 

When  TOU  are  over-earneit  irith  yonr  Brutus, 
He'll  thiuk  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  to. 

INmtwilUn. 

Peel.  IWilhin.  Let  me  go  in  to  see  the  generals; 
There  is  some  grudge  between  them,  'tis  not  meet 
1'hey  be  alone.  

Luc.  [  IVilAia.  You  shall  not  come  to  them. 

P«t.  [WilAin.]  Nathingbuldealh  shall  ttayme. 
Enlrr  Poet. 

Cos.  How  now  1  What's  the  matter! 

[enerals^Whatd  . 
two  such  men  should  be ; 

>r  I  have  seen  more  years.  I  am  sure,  than  ye. 

Col.  Ha,  ha;  how  vilely  doth  this  cynic  rhyme! 

Bru.  Get  you  hence,  sirrah;  saucy  fellow,  henee. 

Col,  Beat  with  him,  Brutus ;  'tis  his  fashion. 

Bru.  I'll  know  hishumour,  when  be  knows  hit  time: 
What  should  the  wars  do  with  these  jigging  foolst 
Companion,  hence. 

Coi.  Awmy,  away,  be  gone.  [Eiit  PoeU 

£at<r  LncmuB  and  Trrmnia. 

Bru.  Luciliut  and  Titinius,  bid  the  commanders 
'r^an  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night.        [yua 

Col.  And  come  younelvea,  and  bring  Messala  with 
Inunediately  to  ui.   [Emuu  Luctlivs  aad  TrriKini. 

Bru.  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Ciu,  I  did  not  think,youcould  have  been  so  angry. 

Bru.  O  Cassius,  I  am  sick  of  many  giieft. 

Cm.  Of  your  philosophy  you  make  no  use, 

you  give  place  10  accidental  evils. 


flru.Ts'oman  bean  H>rrow  better 

— Portia  L 

dead. 

Co..  Ha!  Portia t 

Bru.  She  la  dead. 

C«.  Howscap'dlltiUing.whenl 

ross'dyou 

so!— 

0  insupportable  and  touching  loss 
Upon  wEal  sickness! 

- 

B™.                              Impatient 

fmvabse 

And  giief,  that  young  OcUvius  with  Mark  An 

That  tidings  came  ;— With  this  she 

or  with  hei 

defth 

fell  dislia 

And,  her  attendants  absent,  Bwallow'd  ^. 

Cai.  . 

Bm.  Even  so. 

Cai.  O  ye  immortal  gods  I 

£ii(n-  LuciUB,  witft  H>iiw  and  toptrs. 

Bru.  Speak  no  more  of  bar.   Givemeabowlofwine: 
InthiBlbury  allnnkiudness,  Cassius.  [DrinJbt. 

Cm.  My  heart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble  pledge  :— 
Fill.  Lucius,  till  the  wine  o'erawell  the  cup  ; 

;annat  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  love.    [DriiJa. 
Ji<-r<l«-  TiTiNiDB  Kith  Mdhuu. 

Bm.Comeio.lllinins  : — Welcome,  good  Uessala. 

iw  sit  we  close  about  this  taper  here, 
And  call  in  question  our  necessities. 

Ca>.  Portia,  ait  thou  gone  1 

Bru.  No  more,  I  prsy  yon. — 

Messala,  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  yoong  Octavins,  and  Mark  Antony, 
"         '        upon  us  >vilh  a  mightr  power, 
-'- '■•■ —  toward  PhilippL 


Bending  Ihe'tr  eipeditio 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  IV.— i^CENE  III. 


Ma.  Myself  havs  letlen  of  ihe  lelf-nn 

Bnt.  With  what  addition  1 
Afct.  That  bj  proKriplioa.  uid  biJlsof 
Octavins,  Anton jr,  and  Lepldut, 


on  that  died, 
■0  being  one. 


CO  jour  wife,  mj  lord  1 


Have  put  lo  death 

fim.  Thenin  our  le 
Mine  ipcik  of  aeyenlj 
By  iheirproscriptions, 

Cm.  CiceiD  one! 

Ma.  Ay,  Cicero  b  dead. 

And  by  that  onler  of  proscriptioi 
Had  you  your  lettcis  tiam  your  i 

BrM.  No,  Meuala. 

Mtt.  Nor  nolhinr  in  your  letUn  wnt  of  ber  7 

Jlru.  Nothing.  Meuala. 

Ma.  That,  melhiaka.  is  itrange. 

flru.Whyaskyonl  Heaiyouaughtofheiiayoun? 

Ma.  No.  my  loid. 

Bra.  Now,  ai  you  are  a  Koman ,  tell  me  true. 

Ma.  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  ihe  truth  I  lell : 
For  certtun  ihe  is  dead,  and  by  strange  manner. 

£rH.Why,fire«elt,  Portia.— We  must  die  ,Me>sala : 
With  njediiatiog  that  she  must  die  once, 
I  have  the  patience  lo  endure  it  now. 

Mtt,  Even  so  greatmengreat  losses  should  endure. 

Cat.  I  have  as  much  of  thii  in  i   ' 
Bnt  yet  my  nature  could  not  boar 

fl™.  Well,  to  our  work  ali.e.    What  do  you  think 
Of  marching  to  PhiUppi  presently  ' 

Col.  1  do  not  think  it  good. 

Yotti 


Cm 


It  the  enemy  seek  ui 


This  it 


is  ground,      [lei 


Tis  hette: 

So  shall  b 

Doing  himself  offence  ;  whilst  ne,  lyii 

Are  lull  of  test,  defence,  and  nimbleoe 

Bru,  Good  reasonsmust,  of  force,  givi 
The  people,  'twixt  Philip|H  and  tbis 
Do  stand  but  in  a  forc'd  aflection ; 
For  they  have  gmdg'd  us  contribution : 
The  enemy,  marching  along  by  them, 
By  them  iball  make  i  fuller  number  up. 
Come  on  refresh 'd,  new-added,  and  encoumg'd  ; 
From  which  advantage  shall  we  cut  him  off, 
If  at  Fhilippi  we  do  face  him  there, 
Theie  people  at  oar  back. 

Cot.  Hearme.  good  brother. 

Bru.  Under  your  pardon. — Vou  must  note  besid< 
Thai  we  have  try'd  the  utmost  of  our  friends. 
Our  legions  are  brim-full,  our  cause  is  ripe: 
The  enemy  inereaielh  every  day, 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  lt>  decline. 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  aflairs  of  men. 
Which,  laken  at  Ihe  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune  ; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  in  miseries. 
On  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
And  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  serves, 


Orlc 


Then 


•ith  your  will,  go  on^ 
'I  them  at  Phihppi. 
Ttalk, 


We'll  ate  „ 

Bru.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon 
And  nature  mnst  obey  necessity  ; 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  rest 
There  ia  no  more  to  say  7 

Cat.  No  more.    Good  nighl 

Early  to  morrow  will  we  rise,  and  hence. 

Siru.  Lucius,  mygowD.  [Eiit  Lucius.]  Farewell, 
good  Messala ; — 
Good  nighl,  Tiiinius  .—Noble,  noble  Cassius, 
Good  night,  and  good  repow. 

Cai  O  my  dear  brother 


[inning  of  Ihe  mght ; 


t,  Brutus 


Every  thing  is  well, 
Col.  Good  night,  my  lord. 
Btv.  Good  night,  good  broiher. 

Tit.  Ma.  Good  night,  lord  Brutus. 
Bru.  Farewell,  every  one. 

[Eimnl  CiB.  Tii.  and  Heb. 
St-enier  Lucius,  icilh  tfn^omii. 


rive  me  the  ^wn.     1 
Luc.  Here  in  the  le 


Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men  ; 
I  'II  have  them  sleep  on  cushions  in  my  tent. 

Luc.  Vatro,  and  Claudius  l 

Enter  Virbo  and  Cuudtus. 

Tar.  Calls  my  lord  1 

Bru.  I  pray  you,  sin,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  sleep  -, 
It  may  be,  I  shall  raise  you  by  and  by 
On  business  to  my  brother  Cassius.  [pleasure. 

Car.  So  please  you,  we  will  stand,  and  watch  your 

Bru.  I  will  not  have  it  so :  lie  down,  good  sits  ; 
It  may  be.  1  shall  otherwise  bethink  me. 
Lnok.  Lucius,  here 's  Ihe  book  I  sought  for  so  : 
Iputitin  thepockelof  mjguwn.  [Servants  iiidntm. 

Luc.  1  was  lure,  your  lordship  did  not  give  it  me. 

Bru.  Bear  with  me,  good  boy,  lam  much  forgetful. 
Canst  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  awhile. 
And  touch  thy  instrument  a  strain  or  two  1 

Lut.  Ay,  my  lord,  an  it  please  you. 

Bru.  It  does,  my  boy : 

I  trouble  thee  loo  much,  bat  thou  art  wilting, 

Luc.  It  is  my  duly,  sir. 

Bru.  J  should  not  urge  thy  duly  pasl  thy  might ; 
I  know,  young  bloods  look  tor  a  time  of  rest. 


I  shalt  sleep  again  ; 


».»oo 
;.  IhE 


I  will  not  hold  thee  long  :  if  I  do  livt, 

I  will  be  good  lo  thee.  [lUuiic,  and  a  long. 

This  is  a  sleepy  tune :— O  murd'rous  slumber ! 

Lay'attbou  thy  leaden  mace  upon  my  boy. 

That  plays  thee  music  ! — Gentle  knave,  good  night; 

I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. 

If  thou  dost  Qod,  thou  break'st  thy  instrument ; 

I  'II  lake  il  from  thee :  and,  good  boy.  good  night. 

Let  me  see,  let  me  see;— Is  not  the  leaf  tum'd  down. 

Where  I  left  reading!  Here  it  is,  I  think. 

[Ht  till  dmn. 
£nltr  lh<  Ghost  efCtitK. 
Hoiv  ill  Ibis  Uper  bums  1— Ha !  who  comes  here  1 
I  think,  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes. 
That  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me  \ — Art  thou  any  thing  I 
Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  devil. 
That  mak'stmj  blood  cold,  and  my  heir  to  stare? 
Speak  to  me,  what  ihou  arL 

GhM.  Thy  evil  spirit,  Brutus. 

Btv.  Why  com'sl  thou  1 

Ghiat.  To  tell  ihn.  thou  shalt  see  me  at  Philipui. 

Bru.  Well; 
Then  I  shall  sea  thee  again  1 

Ghmt.  Ay,  at  Philippi.  (Ghost  lunuAa. 

Bru.  Why,  I  vrill  see  thee  at  Philippi  then— 
Now  I  have  taken  heart,  thou  vanishest  i 
III  spirit.  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee.— 
Boy!  Lucius! — Vairo!  Claadius!  Sin,  awafcel- 
Claudius ! 


,ab,GoOglc 


JULIUS  CiCSAR. 


Lv:.  Mv  lord !  [< 

Bru.DidittliDu  dream,  Luciui.  that  thou  •ocij'dst 
Lue.  Mj  iopd,  1  do  not  kao-r  Ihat  I  did  cry. 
BrTi.Yei.th»tlhoudicUt:  DidiltbouHwuijthi 
Ijuc.  Nothing,  mj  lord. 

Bru.  Sleep  mgnin,  Luciui.— Simh,  Clkudini! 
Fellow  thou  I  mw«ke. 
Var.  My  lord. 
C^u.  M^  loid. 

my  lord 

Bru.  Ay  ;  3»w  Jon  toy  thing  I 

far.  No,  my  lord,  I  uw  nothing. 

Clan.  Not  I,  ray  lord. 

Bru.  Go,  and  conuoeDd  me  to  my  brotbar  Cuaiui ; 
Bid  him  ut  on  hit  powen  betimes  before. 
And  wa  will  follow. 

For,  CiBK.  It  dull  be  done,  my  lord.      [Emral. 


SCENE  I ns  PUnf  nfPhUippi. 

Enter  Octitidi,  Anton  t,  and  lA«r  Arm 


lkno& 


Oct,  Now.  Antony,  our  hopet  ire 
Yon  uid,  the  enemy  would  not  come  do' 
Bat  keep  the  bilti  and  upper  legioni; 
It  prorei  not  m  :  their  butlei  are  at  ham 
They  mean  to  warn  ui  at  Fhilippi  here, 
Aniwering  before  we  do  demand  of  them 

Ant.  Tut.  I  am  in  their  boeomi,  and  1 
Wherefore  ihej  do  it ;  the*  could  be  conlant 
To  viiil  other  placet ;  and  coma  down 
With  fearful  braTcry,  thinking,  by  thii  laca. 
To  biteo  in  oar  thoaghti  that  they  have  courage  ; 
But  'til  not  ao. 

Emit  ■  He«Miiger. 

Mfi,  Prepare  yoa,  gcuarali : 

The  enemy  comei  on  in  nllant  show  ; 
Their  bloody  tign  of  batUe  ii  han^  out. 
And  lomethiaK  to  be  done  immediately. 

Ant.  OcUviui.  lead  your  battle  loftly  or 
" :d  of  thee 


Upon  the  left  hand  o< 


ti  field. 


Drum.     Enlir  BauTua.  Cituvt,  and  Ihtir  Army ; 
LoQLiui,  TiTiMul,  Memau,  and  othtn. 
Bru.  They  stud,  aiul  would  have  F«riey. 
C<u.  Stand  fait,  Titinins:  We  must  out  and  talk. 
Oct.  Mark  Antony,  shall  we  give  sign  of  battle  7 
Ant.  No,  Cntfi-,  we  will  aniwer  on  ihair  charge. 
Make  fprth,  the  generals  would  have  some  word*. 
Oct,  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 
B™.  Words  before  blows :  Isitio,  connliynienl 
Oct.  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  you  do. 
Bru.  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  stnikes.  Octa- 

Ant.  In  your  btd  sUokes,  Brutus,  you  give  good 
Witness  the  hole  you  made  in  Cnsar*!  heart, 
Crying,  Laag  iin/  hail,  Coar.' 

Cos.  Antony, 

The  posture  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown  ; 
But  tor  your  words,  thsy  rob  the  Hybla  bees, 
And  leave  them  honeyleas. 


UiU.   .  Not  slinglesa  too. 

firu.  O,  yes,  and  aonodleu  loo ; 
For  yon  have  slol'n  their  bnizing.  Aalony, 

And,  very  wisely,  threat  bafsre  you  sting. 

jinl,  ViUaini.vou  did  not  s*.  when  yoni  tile  dagger* 
Haek'd  one  anodier  in  the  sides  of  Cssar  :  [hounds. 
You  thew'd  yoar  teeth  like  apes,  and  lawn'd  like 
And  bow'd  like  boudmea.  kissing  Ctesai'a  feet; 
Whilst  damned  Cases,  like  a  cur,  behind. 
Struck  Cesar  on  the  neck.     O  flitlerers  [ 

Ca%.  Flatterers  !-~Now,  Brutus,  thank  yonnelf: 
This  ton^e  had  not  ofiended  so  to-day, 
If  Cassiui  might  have  nii'd. 

Oct.  Come,  coma,  the  cauia  ;  If  arguing  make  u 
Tbe  proof  of  il  will  turn  to  redder  drops.  [sweat. 
Look; 

I  draw  a  sword  against  conspirators  , 
When  think  yon  thai  the  iword  goes  up  again  1 — 
Never,  till  Cjesar's  three  and  twenty  wounds 
Be  well  aveng-d:  or  ^1  another  C«sar 
Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traJlora. 

Bru.  Caesar,  Uou  can'st  not  die  by  traitors, 
Unless  thou  bring'st  them  with  thee. 

Oct.  So  I  hopa; 

was  not  bom  to  die  on  Bretus'  swoid. 

Bru.  O,  if  thou  werl  the  noblest  of  thy  strain, 
Young  man.  thou  eould'st  not  die  more  hononr^le. 

Cai.  A  peevltb  schoolboy,  worthless  of  such  honour. 

lin'd  with  a  masker  and  a  reveller. 

jliit.  Old Cassiua  still! 

Oct.  Come.  Antony  ;  away. — 

Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  we  in  your  teeth  : 
If  you  dare  Ggbl  to-day,  come  to  the  Geld ; 
If  not,  when  yon  have  stomacha. 

[Enunl  OcTivius,  Antohv,  and  lAsir  Anm/. 

C<u.Whynow,blow,wind:swell.billow;andswim, 
The  storm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hanud.        [bvk! 

BrH.Ho> 
Lucilios ;  hark,  •  word  with  yon. 

Luc.  My  lord. 

rBauvui  and  LoctLtua  onDsrss  apart. 

Cot.  MestsTa,— 

Uss.  What  says  my  gsneol  ? 

Cdi.  Messala, 

This  is  my  birth-day  ;  as  this  very  day 
Was  CasaiuB  bom.     Give  me  thy  hand,  Messala : 
Be  thou  my  witness,  that,  agunxt  my  will. 
At  Pompey  was.  am  I  compell'd  to  set 
Upon  one  battle  all  our  libertias. 
You  know,  that  I  held  Efucurus  strong, 
And  his  opinion  :  now  X  change  my  mmd. 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  pnaage. 
Coming  from  Sardis.  on  our  fonner  ensign 
Two  mi^^r  eagles  fell ;  and  there  they  perch'd. 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldiers'  Iwnds ; 
Who  to  Philippi  here  consorted  ut ; 
This  momiog  are  they  fied  away,  and  gone  ; 
And  in  their  steads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites. 
Fly  o'ei  our  heads,  and  downward  locd  on  us. 
As  we  were  sickly  prey ;  their  shadows  seem 
A  canopy  most  htsl,  under  which 
Out  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost. 

M«.  Believe  uot  so. 

Cn$.  I  but  believe  it  partly  -, 

For  I  am  fresh  of  s^ririt,  and  resolv'd 
1'o  meet  all  perils  very  constantly. 

Bru.  Evenao,  Luciliua. 

Co*.  Now,  most  noble  Brutus, 

The  gods  today  stand  friendly  ;  that  we  may. 
Lovers  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age  ! 

Let's  reason  with  the  worst  that  may  befall. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  V.-SCENE  111. 
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Bru.  Even  b;  the  nila  of  that  phibsoph;, 
Br  which  I  did  blune  Cato  (as  the  death 
Which  be  did  give  hinuelf .- — I  kaow  aat  how, 
Bnl  1  do  find  it  cowudl;  and  vile, 
For  (ear  of  what  might  fall,  so  lo  prevent 
Thetimeof  life:— Bnniiieni;f>eir  with  patietice. 
To  itay  the  providence  ofKiiiie  high  powers, 
That  ^em  as  below. 

Cat.  Then,  if  we  loae  thi>  batUe, 

You  are  contented  to  he  ted  in  triumph 
ThoTOUrh  the  atreeti  of  Rome  1 

firu.Na,C>Hiui,no:  think  not.  tbouDoble  Roman, 
That  ever  Brului  will  go  bouiid  to  Rome ; 
He  bean  too  great  a  tmnd.     But  tbii  lame  daj 
Must  end  that  work,  the  ides  of  March  begUD  ; 
And  whether  we  ihall  meet  again  I  know  sot. 
Therefore  our  everlaitiiw  farewell  lake : — 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  Urswell,  CawiuB  1 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why  we  ihall  smile  ; 
If  not,  why  then  this  parting  was  well  made- 
Co).  For  Bier,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Brutal  I 
If  we  do  meet  again,  we'll  amile  indeed  ; 
If  not,  'til  true,  this  parting  wai  well  made. 

Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on.— O.thatamUiiniriitkDaw 
The  end  of  thii  day's  businesi,  era  it  comer 
Bat  it  inffieeth,  that  the  day  will  end, 
And  then  the  end  is  known, — Come,  ho  1  away ! 

[Eiamt. 
SCENE  II_n<  turns;    Tlu  FUld  <f  B«tiU. 
Atanaa.    Enter  Bain-Di  and  Miuali. 

Bru.  Ride,  tide,  Mesula,  ride,  and  ^ve  these  bills 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side;     [LmuJ  aiarun. 
Let  them  set  on  at  once  ;  for  I  perceive 
But  cold  demeanour  in  Octavius'  wing. 
And  sudden  push  gives  them  the  overthrow. 
Ride,  ride,  Messala :  let  them  all  come  down. 

[EnuRl. 

SCENE  IlL—niUDu.     AniitlitrPart«ftlitFi4li. 

Alarmi.     Enter  Cassiui  and  Titinius. 

Cai.  O,  look,  Titinius,  look,  the  villaini  fl; 
Myielf  have  to  mine  own  tum'd  enemy  : 
Tbii  ensign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back  ; 
I  slew  the  cowatd.  and  did  take  il  from  him. 

Til.  O  Castiui,  Bnitni  gave  the  word  too  ea 
Who  having  some  advantage  on  Octavius, 
Took  it  too  eagerly  ;  hii  soldien  felt 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  enclos' 

Enin-  FiNnmus. 


And  where  I  did  begin,  there  shall  I  end ; 

My  lifo  is  run  hia  compass.— Sirrah,  what  news  > 

Pin.  [Abmit.]  O  my  lord! 

Ca$.  What  news) 

Pin.  Titinius  is 
EncloKd  round  about  wtih  horsemen,  that 
Make  to  him  on  the  spur  ; — yet  be  spurs  on — 
Now  they  are  almost  on  him  ;  now.  Titinius  !~ 

some 'light  t—O,  he  "lights  loo;— he's  ta'eo  ; 
_and  hark !  ISkimt. 

They  shout  for  joy. 

Cat.  Come  down,  behold  no  more. — 

O,  coward  that  I  am,  lo  live  lo  long, 
To  see  my  best  friend  la'en  before  my  face  ! 

Enter  PiMoAaos. 
Come  hither,  sirrah: 
In  Parthia  did  1  take  Ihee  prisoner; 
And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  life, 
That  whatsoever  I  did  bid  thee  do. 
Thou  should'st  attempt  il.  Come  now,  keep  thine  oath! 
Now  be  a  freeman ;  and.  with  this  good  sword, 
That  ran  through  Ciesiir's  bowels,  search  this  bosom. 
Stand  not  to  answer  :  Here,  take  thou  the  hilts  ( 
And,  when  my  face  is  cover'd,  as  'tis  now. 
Guide  thou  the  sword. — Cssu,  thou  art  reveng'd. 
Even  with  the  sword  that  kitl'd  thee.  Q}ia. 

Pin.  So,  I  am  free  ;  yet  would  not  so  have  been, 
Dorst  I  have  done  my  will.    O  Cassius  1 
Far  from  this  country  Pindarui  shall  run. 
Where  never  Ronuui  shall  take  note  of  him.    [Erii. 
St-tnltr  Titinius,  with  Messala. 

Mti.  It  is  but  change,  Titinius  ;  for  Octavius 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Cassius'  legions  are  by  Antony. 

Til.  These  tidings  will  well  comfort  Cassius. 

Ma.  Where  did  you  leave  hint! 


Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  By  far  off. 

Cai.  'I'hii  hill  is  far  enoneh.   Look,  look, Titinius; 
Are  those  my  tents,  where  1  perceive  ibe  Grel 

Til.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Com.  Titinius,  if  thou  lov'sl  me, 

Mount  thou  my  hone,  and  hide  thy  spun  in  him. 
Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  lo  yonder  troops, 
And  here  again ;  that  I  may  rest  aisor'd. 
Whether  ^ond'  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

Ttl.l  will  be  here  again, even  with  nthou^t.  [En(. 

Cu.  Go,  Hndarns,  get  higher  on  that  hill ; 
My  right  was  ever  thick  ;  rc^rd  Titjnins, 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  field.— 

[Eitl  PinnAsus. 
This  day  I  breathed  first :  time  it  come  round. 


Allt 
With  Pindarus  his  boodmin,  on  this  hilL 

JIfa.  In  not  that  he  that  lies  upon  the  granndl 

Tit.  He  lies  not  like  the  living.    O  my  heart! 

Mb.  Iinot  that  hel 

Tit.  No,  this  was  he,  Messala, 

But  Cassiui  il  no  more- — O  setting  sun  ! 
At  in  thy  red  nys  thou  dost  link  to-night, 
So  m  his  red  blood  Cassius'  day  it  set ; 
The  tUD  of  Rome  is  set!   Our  day  is  sone-, 
Clouds,  dews,  and dangen  come  ;  our  de«ds  are  done  I 
Mistrust  of  my  success  hath  done  this  deed. 

Jfct.  Miitmstof  good  success  hath  done  this  deed, 
O  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child  ! 
Why  dost  thou  shew  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 
The  thing!  that  are  noti  O  error,  soon  conceiv'd, 
Thou  never  com'tl  unto  a  happy  birth. 
But  kill'st  the  mother  that  engender'd  thee. 

Til.  What,  Pindarus!  Where  artthou,  Pindarus? 

Mo.  Seek  him,  Titiniui :  whilst  I  go  to  meet 
The  mhle  Brutni,  thrusting  tliii  report 
Into  his  ears  :  I  may  say,  thrusting  it ; 
For  piercir^  steel,  and  darts  envenomed. 
Shall  be  as  welcome  to  the  can  of  Brutus, 
As  tidiogi  of  this  sight. 

Tit.  Hie  you,  Meaaala, 

And  I  will  seekforPindarus  the  white.    [Eiit  Mrs. 
Why  didst  thou  send  me  forth,  brave  Cassius  > 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends  1  and  did  not  tbey 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory, 
And  bid  me  giv't  theel  Didst  thou  not  hear  their 
Alas,  thou  hail  misconstrued  every  thing,    [shoutal 
Bnl  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thj  brow; 
Thy  Brutus  bidmegiveit  thee,  and  I 
[  Will  do  bis  bidding. — Brutui,  come  apace. 
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JUMUS  C^SAR. 


Aod  HC  hoir  I  regarded  Ctiui  Ctuiui. — 

By  your  leave,  goda : — This  U  a  Romao'i  part : 

Come,  Cauiua' iword,  and  find  Titinini' heart.  [Die 

Alarvn.     TU-aiUr  Meuala,  vith  Bbutdb,  yount 

ClTO.  SnUiTO,  VCILUHHIDI,  md  LVCILITTS. 

Bn.  When,  when,  Measali,  doth  his  body  liel 

Mo.  Lo,  yonder;  Bjid  Titiniui  mourning  il. 

Bru.  Tidniui'  face  i>  upnard. 

CohN  HeiiilaiD. 

Bra.  O  Juliui  Ccur,  ibou  art  mighty  yet ! 
Thy  apirit  walki  abroad,  and  turns  our  avards 
In  our  own  proper  entrwis.  [Low  alaramt. 

Cau.  Brave  Tiunius  I 

Look  whe'r  be  have  not  cronn'd  dead  Cassius  J 

Bru.  Are  yet  IwoRomani  living  inch  as  these! — 
The  lail  of  all  the  Romaai.  fare  thee  well  >, 
II  is  impossible,  thai  ever  Rome 
Should  breed  Ihy  fellow.— Friends,  I  owe  more  tears 
To  this  dead  man,  ihaii  you  shall  lea  me  pay. — 
I  shall  Bad  time,  Caatius,  I  ihill  find  time. — 
Come,  thererore.  and  to  Thaisoi  send  his  body ; 
His  funenJ  shall  not  be  in  our  camp. 
Lest  it  dinconifart  us. — Lucilius,  come  ; — 
And  COOK,  young  Cato  ;  let  us  to  the  field. — 
Labeo,  and  Flavius,  set  our  battles  on ; — 
"lis  three  o'clock  ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  ni^ht 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a  second  GghL        [Eininf. 

SCENE  IV^—AiMhtr  Part  rf  the  FitU. 


ill  proclium  my  ru 

m  the  son  ol  Marc 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  friend  ; 
IamthesonofHarcusC5BlD.ho!  [ChaTgHtheen 
_  Bru.  And  I  am  Brntui,  Marcus  Brutus,  1  ; 

targing  tht  eatmy.     Cato  U  aorr 
powered,  andfaUt, 
Luc.  O  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thon  down  l 
Why,  now  thou  diest  as  bravely  as  Titinius  ; 
And  may'at  be  honour'd  being  Calo's  son. 
1  SM.  Vield,  or  thou  diesu 
hut.  Only  I  yield  to  die 

There  is  so  much,  that  thou  wilt  kill  me  straight ; 

[Ofen«g  ™,«. 
Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honour'd  in  bis  deatk 
1  SM.  We  must  nnl. — A  noble  prisoner. 
9  Sold.  Room,  hoi  Tell  Anton).  Brutus  is  ta'eii 
ISDRI'lltellthenewa—HerecomeslhegcnetaJ:- 

Enw  Amtont. 

Am.  Where  ii  hel 

Luc.  Safe,  Antony;  Brutus  is  safe  enough  ; 
I  dare  assure  thee,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus  : 
The  gods  defead  him  from  so  great  a  shame  1 
When  you  do  God  him,  or  alive,  or  dead, 
He  will  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  himself. 

.Jnl.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend;  but,  I  assure  you 
A  prize  no  less  in  worth :  keep  this  man  safe. 
Give  him  all  kindness:  I  bad  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  llian  enemies.     Go  on. 
And  sae  whe'r  Brutus  be  aliie,  or  dead : 
And  bring  us  word,  unto  Oclavins'  tent. 
How  every  thing  is  chanc'd.  [EnuiU 


^Antlhir  Part  if  iht  Fuld. 


SCENE  V.- 
tnttr  Brdtds,  Dardahius.  Cu 

VOLUHNIUS. 

Bru.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  rest  on  tbisrock. 

Clt,  3la£ilius  shew'd  the  torch-light ;  but,  my  lord, 
le  came  not  back  1  he  isor  ta'en.  or  slain. 

Bru.  Sit  thee  down,  Clilus:  Slaying  is  the  word ; 
til  a  deed  in  fashion.     Hark  thee,  Clitus.— 

[  WhiMperiiig. 

CU.  What.  I.  my  lord  I  No.  ant  for  all  the  world. 

Bru,  Peace  then,  no  wordi. 

Cll.  I'll  latbet  kill  myself. 

Bru.  Hark  thee.  DardaiUBil  [Wkitptrt  him. 


Dar. 


Ca.  O,  Dardaninsi 

Dar.  O  Clitus! 

CJi.  What  ill  request  did  Brutu*  make  to  ibee ' 

Dor.  To  lull  him,  Clitul ;  Look,  he  medilales. 

Oi.  Now  U  that  noble  vessel  full  of  giief. 
Thai  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius :  list  a  word. 

VaL  What  says  my  lord? 

Bru.  Why,  this,  Volumnius  : 

The  ghost  of  CBsar  hath  appeared  to  me 
Two  seveiBJ  limes  by  night :  at  Sardis,  once  ; 
And,  this  last  night,  here  in  Fhilippi'  fields. 
1  know,  my  hour  it  coma. 

Vtl.  Not  so,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Nay,  I  am  sure  it  is,  Volunniua. 
Thou  see'st  the  world,  Volumnius,  bow  it  goes  ; 
Our  enemies  have  boat  as  to  the  pit : 
It  ii  mora  worthy,  to  leap  in  ourselves. 
Than  tarry  till  they  push  us.     Good  Volumnius. 
Thou  know'sl  that  we  two  went  to  school  together  ; 
Even  for  that  our  love  of  old.  I  pray  thee. 
Hold  thou  my  sword-hilts,  whilst  I  run  on  JL 

VoL  That's  not  on  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

lAlarun  aiU. 

Cli,  Fly.  fly.  my  lord  ;  there  is  no  tarrying  here, 

Bru.  Farewell  to  you— and  you  ; — andyou.Volum- 

Slrato.  thou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep ;    [nius 

Farewell  to  thee  too,  Strato. — Countrymen, 


Myl 


heart  doth  j 


,  all  my  life, 


ihall  have  glory  by  this  losing  day, 
jnoie  than  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony. 
By  this  vile  conquest  shall  attain  unto. 
So.  fare  you  well  at  once  :  for  Brutus'  tongue 
Hath  almost  ended  his  life's  history  : 
Night  haogt  upon  mine  eyes ;  my  bones  would  rest. 
That  havelnit  labour'd  to  attain  this  hour. 

[AlaruBt.     Vry  vithia  ;  Fly,  Hv,  fly. 


Cii.  Fly.  my  lord,  fly. 


Hence  ;  I  will  follow  Ihee. 


I  ur'ythte.  StialD.  stay  ihou  by  thy  lord : 
Thou  an  a  fellow  of  a  good  .respect ; 


some  imatch  of  honour  in  it ; 
lold  then  my  iword,  and  turn  away  thy  face. 
Vhile  I  do  run  upon  it.      Wilt  thou,  Strato? 
Slm.Give  me  your  hand  first;  Fare  you  well, my  lord. 
Bra.  Farewell,  goodStiato.—CESBr.  nowbestUb 
kill'd  not  thee  with  half  so  good  a  will. 

jflarum.     Rttrtat.     Eater  OcTAriiis,    Antont. 

MsasALA,  LocTUUS.  and  tkar  oraiv. 
Oct.  What  man  is  that! 


The  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him  ; 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  V. 


For  BralDi  onlj  aTcrcame  bimialf,  | 

And  no  miD  else  hmth  honoui  by  his  death. 

Luc.  So  BiutuB  should  be  found.— I  thank  thee, 
ThatthoD  but  pioT'dLaciiiua'ujiDg  true.  [Urutui, 

Oct.  All  that  Mrv'd  BruttiB,  1  will  entertain  them. 
Tallow,  wilt  thou  bettow  thy  time  with  me ! 

Stra.  Ay,  iF  Messala  will  prefer  me  la  ;ou. 

Oct.  Do  10,  good  Meuala. 

Ma.  How  died  my  miuter,  Siralo! 

Stra.  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  did  run  od  iU 

Mti.  Octavius,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee, 
That  did  the  lateit  lerrice  to  mj  router. 

Ant.  Thi*  was  the  Dobleat  Roman  ot  them  all  ■■ 


All  tha  eoni|nraton,  t&ve  only  he, 

Did  tl^  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Ccur  ; 

He,  only,  in  a  general  bouett  ihoughl, 

And  comman  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them. 

His  life  wu  ^Dtle  ;  and  the  elemenu 

So  mii'd  in  him,  [hit  Nature  might  ttand  up. 

And  say  to  all  the  world,  nil  ,1,0,  a  man  • 

Oct.  According  to  his  virtue  let  ui  use  him. 
With  all  respect,  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  tonight  shall  lie. 
Most  like  a  soldier,  order'd  honourably.— 
So,  call  [be  Geld  to  rest :  and  lei's  away. 
To  pan  the  glories  of  thii  happy  day.  [£nun 


Or  IhUnRdT  mmj  unicnlir  puniH  dttem  niud.  onil  Ihs  ooUi 
imiyfn»ny  cilibtHtd  i  boi  I  hire  newr  bwn  irrooilr  WiUM  in  Vtni 
caiapmitd  vllh  t«na  oUwr  of  Shftkipun^t  V^V/* :  tu>  ubercBca  ta  Uu  Teu 


Pn^  tit  nuual  »i 


ANTONY  AND   CLEOPATRA. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED, 
M.  Ahtohy,  ) 

OCTATIUS  Cf  SAB,        l 
M.  iEuiL.  LlFIDUl,  1 

Sextus  FoMFEiua. 
DoHiTius  Enobarbcs,  Ventidii 
Dercetas,  Dehetriui,  Fhiui, 

HlCCHAt,  AOBIFFA,  DoLASELU, 

REUS,  Gallus.  frit<tdi  to  Csslr. 
Menas, Mknecratm,  VAHaiiis,/rimiijof  Pompay. 
T«DEiis.  tieuttnant-gtaeral  to  Cssar. 
Canidids,  titaltnanl-teneral  lo  Antony. 

Edfbhoniits,  or  ambaaador  from  Antony  to  Cesar. 

AlBIAS,    MlBniAN,    SlLEUCUt,    aiUJ    DiOMEDES; 

altcBdanti  m  Cleopatn. 
A  SoMhiaytr.     A  CImim. 
CtEOFATRA,  Qaem  if  EgyfL 
OcTAViA,  lutet  ID  Cniar,  and  mi/ii  la  Antony. 
Cbabmian  and  Iras,  oIKnifantt  an  Cleopatra. 
Officm,  SoUitn,  JittKRgtn,  and  ethtr  AUmdantt. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  1. 
Alexandria. — A  Room  in  Cleopatra's  Palace. 
Enter  DiHETnins  and  PniLD. 
PU.  Nar.  but  this  dotage  of  our  general's 
O'erflows  the  measure  :  those  his  E<wdly  eyes, 
That  o'er  the  files  and  musters  of  uie  war 
Have  glow'd  like  plated  Man,  now  bend,  now  tur 
The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
OponaUwn     " 
Which  in  the 
The  buckles  < 
And  is  become  the  bellows 


FbnaiA.    ErIst  Antohv  and  Cleopatra,  uilb  thar 

TmtRi ;  Eunnchs  /aniiing  ktr. 
Take  but  good  note,  and  yon  shall  see  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  Ihe  vrorld  transforni'd 
Into  a  strumpet's  fool :  behold  and  see. 

Ctto.  If  it  be  love  indeed,  lell  me  how  much. 

jinl. There's  be^arv  in  the  love  that  can  be  reckon'd* 

Cite.  I'll  set  a  bourn  how  far  to  be  belov'd. 

Ant,  1'hen  must  thou  needs  find  out  new  heaven. 

Enter  on  Attendant 
.III.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome. 
Ant.  Grates  me  :— The  sum. 

Clto.  Nay.  hear  them,  Antony  : 
Fulvia,  perchance,  is  angry  ;  Or,  who  knows 
If  (he  scarce-beaided  Cssar  have  not  sent 
His  powerful  mandate  10  you.  Do  thli,  or  tku; 
Taiu  in  thai  kingdan,  and  enfranchiu  that; 
PtrfnTvi't,  BT  lilt  VI  damn  tha. 
Ant.  How.  my  Iot{I 

Cieo.  Perchance, — nay,  and  most  like, 
Yonm 


Thou  blushesl,  Antony ; 

Is  Cesar's  homager :  else  so  thy  cheek  pays  sha 

Whenshrill-tongu'd  Fulvia  scolds.— The  messe  ng 

.4nl.  Let  Rome  in  Tyber  melt '.  and  the  wide  i 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  falll  Here  is  my  space; 
Kingdoms  are  clay  :  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feeds  beasts  as  mao  :  the  nobleness  of  life 
I*,  to  do  thus;  when  such  a  mutual  pair,  [Eii^aci 
And  such  a  twain  can  do't,  in  which,  iTjind 
On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weel, 
We  iland  np  peerless. 

Clto.  F.icelient  falsehood  < 

Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her  1 — 
I'll  seem  the  fool  I  am  not ;  Antony 
Wilt  be  himself. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Am.  Fy«,  wrangling  qneeii 

Whom  cvccj  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  iHuga, 
To  vecp;  whose  every  puaioa  fully  strWei 
To  make  itself,  in  ihee,  fair  and  admic'd  ! 
No  meiMiager  ;  bul  ihine  and  M  alone, 
To-Digfal,  we'U  wander  through  the  itreati,  and  DOI 
The  qnklitiei  of  people.     Come,  my  queeo  ; 
Laat  night  yon  did  deure  it :— Speak  not  lo  us. 

[Eifunt  Ant.  and  Cleof.  vilh  lArir  Trail 

Dan.  Is  Cstai  with  Autonius  prii'd  so  slight  \ 

Phi.  Sir.  sometimes,  when  he  laoot  Autoaj, 
He  comes  loo  short  of  that  great  property 
Which  still  should  go  with  Antony. 

Don.  I'm  fall  lorr 


Of  better  deeds  to-monow.    Best  yoa  happy !  [Ei. 

SCENE  II.— nooH.    AmnhtrBamt. 

£flMr  CuiiRiiiaN,  Ibis,  Aleiii,  and  a  Soothsayer. 

Char,  Lord  Aleias,  sweet  Aleias,  most  any  thing 


Aleiu,  almost  m 
that  re 


t  absolute  Aleias,  where'!  the 
ou  praised  so  to  the  queen  1  O,  that 
I  knew  this  husband,  which,  yon  say,  must  chai^ 
his  horns  with  garlands  I 

Ala.  Soothsayer. 

Soath.  Your  will  1 

Char,  Is  this  the  mani — Is'tyon,  sir,  that  kuow 

&<iKi.  In  Dature'tinfiaile  book  of  secrecy,  [kings'! 
A  little  1  can  read. 

Alti.  Shew  him  yoor  hand. 

Enter  EHOniaeus. 

Em.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly ;  wineenough, 
Cleopatra's  health  lo  drink. 

Char.  Good  sir,  give  me  good  fortuoe. 

South.  I  make  not,  but  foresee. 

Char.  Pray  then,  foresee  me  one. 

Soolh.  You  shall  be  yet  far  fairer  ihan  you  are. 

Char.  He  means,  in  flesh. 

Irai.  No,  jou  shall  punt  when  you  are  old. 

Char.  Wrinkles  forbid ! 

AUt.  Vex  not  his  prescience ;  be  attenlive. 

Char.  Hush  I 

■Seaik,  You  shall  be  more  belanng.  than  beloved. 

Char.  I  bad  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 

Ala.  Nay,  heaj  him. 

Char.  Good  now.  some  excellent  fortune!  Let  me 
be  married  to  three  kings  in  a  forenooD,  and  widow 
them  all :  let  me  have  a  child  at  fifty,  lo  whom  He-  ' 
rod  of  Jewry  mij  do  homage  i  find  me  to  marry  me 
with  Octavius  Oesar,  aad  companion  me  with  my 
mistress. 

£oot^  Yoashalloutlive  theladywhomyou  serte.' 

Char.  O  excellent!  Hove  long  life  betterlban  Ggs. 

Seoth.  You  have  seen  and  proved  a  fairer  former 
Than  that  which  is  to  approach.  {fortune 

CAar.  Then,  belike  my  children  shall  have  no 
names :  Pr'ythee,  how  many  boys  and  wenches  must 
I  have! 

Sooth.  Ifeirery  of  your  wishes  had  awomb. 
And  fertile  every  wish,  a  million. 

Char.  Out,  fool !  I  forgive  Ihee  for  a  witch. 

Ala.  You  think,  none  but  youi sheets  are  priryto 


Char.  Nay 


Hav.  com. 
Ala.  We'll  knoi    __. 
£nri.  Mine,  and  moi 
shall  be— drunk  lo  bed. 


f,  tell  Ins  heis-       [your  wishe 


r  fortunes,  to-night. 


Iru.  There's  ■  p«lm  presages  chastily,  if  no^n( 


nostication,  I  cannot  scratch  mine  eai. — Pr'ythee, 
tell  her  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 

Sootk.  Your  fortunes  an  alike. 

Jroi.  But  how.  but  how  t  give  me  particnlan. 

Soma.  I  have  said. 

Jnu.  Am  I  notan  iochof  fortnnebetterthanshe? 

Char.  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  foituoe 
better  than  I,  where  would  youclioace  il  ) 

Iru.  Not  in  my  husband  s  nose. 

Char.  Our  worser  thoughts  heavens  mend!  Alei- 
as,—come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune.— O,  let  him 
manrawoman  thalcannot  go,  sweet  Ihs.  t  heseei^ 
thee!  And  let  her  die  too,  and  give  himaworsel 
and  let  worse  follow  worse,  till  the  worst  of  all  fol- 
low him  laughing  to  his  grave,  Gfty-fold  a  cuckold  ! 
Good  Ills,  heir  me  this  prayer,  though  then  deny  me 
a  matter  of  more  weight ;  good  Isis,  I  beseech  Ihee! 

irrii.  Amen.  Dear  giiddess,  hear  Ibat  prayer  of 
the  people!  for,  as  it  is  a  heart-breaking  to  see  a 
handsome  man  loose-wived,  so  il  is  a  deadly  sorrow 
to  behold  a  foul  kna? e  uocuckolded :  Therefore,  dear 
Isis,  keep  decorum,  and  fortune  himscconlingly  ! 

Char.  Amen. 

AUi.  Lo,  now!  if  it  lay  in  thdr  hands  to  make  me 
a  cuckold,  they  would  make  themselves  whores,  bul 
they'd  do't. 

£na.  Hush  !  here  comea  Aqiodv. 

Char.  Nol  he,  the  queen. 


CIto.  Saw  you  my  lord? 
Eno.  No.  lady. 

Cite.  Was  he  not  here  7 

Char.  No.  madam. 

CUe.  Hewasdispos'dto  mirth  ;  bul  on  the  indden 
A  Roman  thou^t  hath  struck  him. — Enoharbus. — 
Emr.  Madam. 

CIto.  Seek  him.  and  bring  him  hither.    Where's 
Aleias  T  [proaches. 

All.  Here,  madam, alyoaraervice. — Mylordap- 
£nlir  AK-rOHT,iDilAa  Messenger  and  Attendants. 
CUo.  We  will  not  look  upon  him :  Go  with  ns. 
[£»unt  Cleofatbi,  Ehobahbiis,  Aleias,  ]n<s, 
Chahhuk,  Soothsayer,  and  Attendants. 
Mtu.  Fulvia  thy  wife  first  came  into  the  Geld. 
Jnl.  Against  my  brother  Lucius? 

But  soon  that  war  had  eod,  and  the  time's  stale 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  Iheir  forae  'gaiest 
Whose  better  issue  in  the  war,  from  Italy,  [Cesar ; 
Upon  the  first  encounter,  drave  them. 

.dnt.  Well, 

What  worst! 

Mat.  The  nature  of  bad  news  infects  the  teller. 

Aat.  When  it  coDcenis  the  fool,  or  coward. — On: 
Things,  that  are  past,  are  done  withme.— Tis  thus: 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  deaih. 
I  hear  him  as  he  flatter'd. 

Mm.  Labienus 

(This  is  stiff  news)  hath,  with  hii  Parthian  force, 
Extended  Asia  from  Euphrates  ; 
His  conquering  banner  shook,  from  Syria 
To  Lydia,  and  lo  Ionia  ; 
Whilst 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  I.— SCENE  HI. 


07.^ 


Ant.  8pe>k  to  me  home,  mince  not  tbe  geoenl 

Nune  Cleopa.tra  asthe'scall'd  la  Rome  ;  [toogue; 
Rail  thou  in  Fulvia's  phrase  ;  and  taunt  my  biuti 
With  such  full  licence,  ai  both  troth  and  malice 
Hare  power  to  ntter.     0,  then  we  bring  forth  weeds. 
When  oni  quickmiadslie  (till ;  and  our  ills  told 
Is  u  our  earing.     Fare  thee  well  a  while. 

M<u.  At  your  noble  pleasure.  [Enl. 

Am.  From  Sicyon  how  the  news  1  Speak  there. 

1  Att.  The  man  from  Sioyon,— Is  there  such  bj 

S  Attt  He  stays  upon  your  wilL  [one 

AnI.  L«t  him  appear,— 

These  strong  Egyptian  fetters  I  muat  break. 

£n(>r  another  Messenger. 
Or  lose  myself  in  dotage. — What  are  you  T 

t  ATot.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Ant.  Wbete  died  she 

!!  Afcu.  In  Sio'on  : 
Her  length  ofsiuiiess,  with  what  else  mare  serious 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  this  bears.     [Giva  a  Itiirr, 

Ant.  Forbear  me, —  [Eii(  Messengei 

There's  a  great  spirit  gone!  Thus  did  I  desite  it : 
What  OUT  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us. 
We  wish  it  ours  again  ;  the  piesent  pleasure, 
By  revolutioD  lowering,  does  become 
The  opposite  of  itself :  she's  good,  being  gone  ; 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  baA,  thai  shoved  her  on. 
I  must  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  off  -, 
Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know. 
My  idleness  doth  hatch.— How  now  [  Enobarbus  ! 

Etlln-ESOBAHBDS. 

Eno.  What's  your  pleasure,  sii  T 

Ata.  I  muat  with  haste  from  hence. 

Eiu.  Why,  thsn,  we  kill  all  ourwomcD  :  We  >e< 
how  mortal  an  unkindness  is  to  them ;  if  they  suSe 
our  departure    ■      ■  ■     ■ 


Em.  Under  a 


K  gone. 


mpelling  occasion,  let  women  die: 
,    ,  St  them  away  for  nothing ;  though, 

between  themaodagreatcause.  they  should  be  esteem- 
ed nothing.  Cleopatn,catchingbutthe  least  noise  ot 
this,  dies  instantlf ;  I  have  seen  her  die  twenty 
times  upon  far  poorer  moment :  I  do  think,  there  is 
mettle  in  death,  which  commits  some  loving  act  upon 
her,  the  hath  such  a  celerity  in  dying. 

Anl.  She  is  cunning  past  man's  thought. 

Emt.  Alack,  sir,  no  ^  ner  passions  aie  made  of  no- 
thing  but  the  finest  part  of  pure  lore  :  We  cannot 
Call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears  ;  they  are 
greater  storms  and  tempests  than  almanacks  can  re- 
port :  this  cannot  be  cunning  in  her ;  if  it  be,  she 
makes  a  shower  of  rain  as  well  as  Jove. 

Ant.  'Would  I  had  never  seen  her ! 

£ao.  O,  sir,  yon  hadlhea  leftuoteen  a  wonderfol 
piece  of  work;  which  not  to  hate  beenblesiedwith- 
al,  would  have  discredited  yourtravel. 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Cbo.  Sir! 

Aiu.  Pnl*i*  is  dead. 

£■!>.  Fnlvial 

Ant.  Dead. 

£iu.  Why,  sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful  sacrifice. 
When  it  pleaseth  Uielr  dnties  to  take  the  wife  of  a 
man  from  him,  it  shews  to  man  the  tailors  of  the 
earth  ;  comforting  therein,  that  when  old  robes 
worn  out,  there  are  members  to  make  new.  If  there 
were  no  more  women  but  Fulna,  then  had  you 
d«ed  a  cut,  and  the  case  to  be  lamented  ;  this  grief 
is  crowned  with  consolation  ;  your  old  smock  brings 
forth  a  new  petticoat  :^4iid,  indeed,  the  tears  liv-  -- 
an  onion,  that  should  water  thb  sorrow. 


Ant.  The  business  she  hath  broached  in  the  state. 
Cannot  endure  myabbence. 

F.aa.  And  the  business  you  have  broached  here 
cannot  be  without  you  I  especiallytbat  of  Cleopatra's, 
which  wholly  depeiuls  on  your  abode. 

Ant.  No  more  light  answers.     Let  our  officers 
Have  notice  what  we  purpose.    I  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience  to  the  queen, 
And  get  her  leave  to  part.     For  nnt  alone 
The  death  of  fulvia.  with  more  urgent  louche*, 
Do  strongly  apeak  to  us ;  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  home  ;  Sextos  Pompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Cnsar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  sea :  our  slippery  people 
(Whose  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  deserver. 
Till  his  deserts  are  past, )  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  great,  and  all  his  dignities, 
Upon  his  son  ;  who.  high  in  name  and  power, 
Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  standi  up 
For  the  main  soldier  :  whose  quality,  goingon. 
The  aides  o'the  world  may  danger ;  Much  is  breeding. 
Which,  like  the  courser's  hair,  hath  yet  but  life. 
And  not  a  serpent's  poison.    Say,  our  pleasure. 
To  such  whose  place  is  under  ns,  requires 
Onr  quick  remove  from  hence. 

Eiw.  I  shall  do'L  [Ettvnl. 


'.  III. 


Enttr  Clsopatr 

CJ».  Wheie  is 
Char. 

ClBO.    i 


I  did 


.  where  he  is,  who's  with  him,  wrhat  he 
I  did  not  send  you ;— If  you  find  him  sad,  [does  :— 
Say,  1  am  dancing ;  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  sudden  uck  :  Quick,  and  returiL 

[Eiil  Alex. 
I  C^r. Madam, methinhsiifyoudidlovehimdearly. 
You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 

Cbo.  What  should  I  do,  I  do  notl  [thing. 

Char.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  cross  him  in  no- 
C1(D.  Thou  teachesthkeafooh  the  way  to  losehim. 
Char.  Tempt  him  not  so  too  far  :  I  wish,  forbear; 
a  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 

lut  here  comes  Antony. 
Cla.  I  am  sick,  and  sullen. 

^nt.  I  am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  my  purpose: — 
CUo.  Help  me  airay,  dear  Charmian,  I  shall  fall ; 

L  cannot  be  thus  long,  the  sides  of  nataie 

rill  not  instain  it. 

AnI.  Now,  my  dearest  queen, — 

CIsB.  Fray  you,  stand  further  from  me. 
Ant.  What's  the  matter  7 

Cla.  I  know,  by  that  same  eye,  there's  some  good 
lan! — Youmaygo;  [ncrts. 


Whatsa, 

'Would,  she  In  „    -- ^ 

Let  her  not  say,  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, 
no  power  upon  you  ;  hen  you  are. 
The  gods  best  know, — 

O,  never  was  there  queen 
So  mightily  betray'd  I  Yet,  at  the  first, 
'  saw  the  treasons  planted. 
.ilnl.  Cleopatra,—  (true, 

CJm.  Why  should  I  think,  yon  can  be  mine  and 
Thoagh  you  in  swearing  shake  the  throned  gods. 
Who  have  been  false  to  f  nlvia  i  Riotous  madness. 
To  be  entangled  with  those  mouth-made  vows. 
Which  break  theniMlTes  iit  swearins ! 
t  U  S 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


jini.  Moat  nrwl  quecD,— 

CI*!.  N»j,  pny  you.ieek  no  colour  for  your  going 

Bui  bid  ramell.  uid  go  :  whan  you  lued  lUyiDg. 

Then  wai  the  tims  for  wordi  ■  No  goii^  then  ;— 

Eternity  wis  is  out  lips,  «nd  «ye«  ; 

Blisi  in  our  brows'  bool ;  none  our  jam  lo  poor, 

But  wu  I  cace  of  heaven  :  They  are  lo  aliU. 

Or  thou,  the  greateit  loldier  of  the  world, 

Art  tuni'd  the  greateit  li"- 


How 


',  ladyl 


mid  Bafe  my  gaii 


CIto.  1  would,  I  hid  thy  inches ;  thou  ihould'sl 
There  were  a  heart  in  Egypt.  [know, 

j<nl.  Heir  me,  queen  : 

The  alrong  necewity  ot  time  commands 
Our  aervicei  a  while  ;  but  my  full  heart 
Remaiai  in  uM  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Shines  o'er  with  civil  iwords  :  Seitus  Pompeini 
Makes  hi*  approaches  to  the  port  of  Rfme  : 
Equality  ot  two  doin«lic  powers 
Breed*  tcmpulous  faction  :  'Jha  hi-ed,  grown  lo 

Are  newly  grown  to  love :  the  condemn'd  Pompey, 
Hich  in  his  father's  honour,  creep  apice 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  a<  have  not  Ihnv'd 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threaten  ; 
And  quietneaa,  grown  lick  of  rest,  would  purge 
By  any  deiperale  chan^  :  My 
And  thai  which  most  wilh  you  s 
I*  Pallia's  death. 

Ci*>.  Though  age  from  folly  could  not  give  ine  free 
It  doe*  Cromchildishneu: — Can  Fulviadie!  [dom 

^ul.  She's  dead,  my  queen: 
Look  here,  and  at  thy  sovereign  leisure,  read 
The  garboils  she  awak'd  ;  at  the  last,  best ; 
See,  when,  and  where  she  died. 

C^.  O  most  falu  love 

Where  be  the  lacred  vials  thou  should'st  fill 
With  sorrowful  water  ?  Now  I  see.  I  see. 
In  Fulvia's  death,  how  mine  reeeiv'd  shall  be. 

Alt.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepai'd  to  know 
The  purposes  I  bear  ;  which  are.  or  cease, 
A*  you  shall  give  the  advice  :   Now.  by  the  6re, 
That  quickens  Nilus'  slime,  I  go  from  hence. 
Thy  soldier,  servant ;  making  peace  or  war, 
A*  ihoa  afi^t'st. 

Clfir.  Cut  my  lace,  Chiiioian.  come  ;— 

Bui  let  it  be.— 1  am  quickly  ill.  and  well : 
So  Antony  loves. 

AnI.  My  precioui  queen,  forbcaj  ; 

And  give  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which  stands 
An  honourable  trial. 

Cto».  So  Fulvia  told  me. 

I  pc'ytliee,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Then  W  adieu  to  me,  ajid  say,  the  lean 
Belong  to  Egypt :  Good  now,  play  one  scene 
or  excellenl  dissembling ;  and  lei  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

Ant.  You'll  heal  my  blood  ;  no  noie. 

CUo.  You  can  do  better  yel ;  but  this  is  meetly. 

Ant.  Now,  by  mj  sword,— 

Clto.  And  target, — Still  he  mends  ; 

But  this  is  not  the  best :  Look,  pr'ythee.  Charmian, 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  became 
The  carriage  ot  his  chafe. 

Ant.  I'll  leave  yon,  lady. 

eta.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  must  part,— hut  that's  nol  it ; 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  lov'd, — hut  Ibere's  not  il ; 
That  you  know  well :    Something  it  is  I  would,— 
O,  mv  oblivion  is  a  very  Antony, 
And  1  am  all  forgotten. 

lyally 


m  all  forgotten. 

But  thai  yt 


Holds  idleness  your  sobjecl,  1  should  tak«  yon 
Jar  idleness  itielf. 

Cite-  Tis  swealing  labour. 

To  bear  such  idleness  so  near  the  heart 
Ai  Cleopatra  this.     But.  sir.  forgive  me  ; 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  lo  yon :  Your  honour  calls  jou  hence ; 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpilied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  !  upon  your  swoid 
Sit  laurel'd  victory  !  and  smooth  success 
Be  etrew'd  before  your  teet ! 

Am.  Let  u»  go.     Come  ; 

Our  separation  so  abides,  and  fiies, 
That  thou  residing  here,  go'st  yel  with  me. 
And  1,  hence  Aeeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [Extant. 


Rome.— .In  Apartmtnt  in  Guar's  Hmat. 

EaWr  Ocrtvius  CcSAH,  Lipious,  and  Attendinls. 

Oi.  You  maysee,  Lepidns.  andheDceftarthkuow, 


I.  You  may  see,  Lepidns.  and 
not  Cesa/s  natural  vice  to  hi 


Iti  _ 

One  great  competitor  :  from  Aleiindria 

This  a  the  news  ;  He  fiihes,  drinks,  and  w 

I'he  lamps  of  nighl  in  revel :  is  not  more  manlike 
Than  Cleopatra  ;  nor  the  queen  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he  :  hardly  gave  audience,  or 
Vouchcafd  to  think  he  had  partners  :  You  shall  find 
A  man  who  is  the  abstract  of  all  faults  [there 

Thai  all  men  follow. 

Ltp.  I  must  not  think,  there  are 

Evils  enough  to  darken  all  his  goodness : 
Hi*  faults,  in  him,  seem  as  the  spots  of  beaveii. 
Moc«  fiery  by  night's  blackness  -,  heredilary. 
Rather  than  purchas'd  ;  what  he  cannot  change. 
Than  what  he  chooses. 

Ces.  You  are  too  indulgent :  Let  us  grant,  ilis  not 
Amiss  lo  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy  ; 
To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth  ;  to  sil 
And  keep  the  turn  ot  tippling  with  a  slave ; 
To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  baflet 
With  knaves  that  smell  of  sweat ;  saj.  this  become* 
(As  his  composure  must  be  rare  indeed,  [him. 

Whom  these  things  cannot  blemish. )yel  mast  Aolony 
No  way  excuse  his  soils,  when  we  do  bear 
So  great  weight  in  his  lightness.    If  he  Gll'd 
His  vacancy  with  his  voTupluousness, 
full  surfeits,  and  the  dryness  of  his  bones. 
Call  on  him  foi't :  but,  lo  confound  such  time. 
I'hat  drums  him  from  his  sport,  and  speaks  as  loud 
As  his  own  stale,  and  ours, — 'tis  lo  he  chid 
As  we  rate  boya  ;  who  being  maturo  in  knowledge, 
Pawn  their  experience  to  their  present  pleasure. 
And  ao  rebel  to  judgment. 

Enltr  a  Messenger. 


Ciesar,  slialt  then  have  report      [hour, 
now  IIS  aoroad.     Pompey  is  strong  at  sea ; 
And  il  appears,  he  is  belot'd  of  those 
That  only  have  fear'd  CBsai :  to  the  ports 
The  disconleots  repair,  and  men's  reports 
Give  him  much  wrong'd. 

Cia.  1  should  have  known  no  less  :— 

It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  slate. 
That  he,  which  is.  was  wish'd,  until  he  were : 
Andtheebb'dman,  ne'er  lov'd,  till  ne'erworth  lore. 
Comes  dear'd,  by  being  lack'd.  This  common  body. 
Like  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  stream. 
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077 


Goo  to,  uid  bick,  kckejing  the  Tuying  tid«, 
To  rot  iuelf  wish  motios. 

Utu.  Ccwi,  I  bring  thee  watd. 

Menecntes  and  Menu,  fammii  piimlei. 
Make  the  sea  terve  them  ;  which  they  ear  and  wonnd 
With  keeli  of  eveiy  kind :  Man;  hot  inroada 
They  make  in  Italy  ;  the  borders  tuaiitinie 
Lack  blood  to  think  on't,  and  flush  youth  revolt: 
No  vessel  can  peep  forth,  but  'tis  ai  loan 
Taken  as  seen  ;  for  Pompey's  name  itrikes  more, 
Than  could  hia  var  lesisled. 

Cd.  Antony, 

Leave  thy  lascivioui  waiseU.    Whea  thou  ODce 
Wait  beaten  from  Modeni,  where  thou  elew'st 
Hirttua  and  Fansa,  consuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famiae  follow  ;  -whom  thou  foughl'cl  a{;atiul. 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Than  savages  could  suffer :  Thou  didit  drink 
The  stale  of  honea,  aud  the  gilded  puddle 
Which  beasU  wouldeongh  at:  \hj  palate  than  did  drags 
The  roughest  berry  on  Ue  rudest  hedge  ; 
Yea,  like  the  stag,  when  snow  the  pasture  aheeti. 
The  harks  of  Meet  thou  browied'at ;  on  the  Alps 
It  is  reported,  thou  didst  eat  itiange  flesh. 
Which  some  did  die  to  look  on :  And  all  this 
(II  wonndi  thine  honour,  that  1  ipeak  it  now,) 
Wm  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  much  as  lank'd  noL 

Lip,  It  is  pity  of  him. 

Cn,  IaI  his  shames  qnick)y 
Drive  him  to  Rome  ;  Tis  time  we  twain 
Did  ahew  oanelvei  i'  the  field  ;  and,  to  thai  end. 
Assemble  we  immediate  cauacU :  Fompey 
Thrives  io  our  idlenass. 


CUo.  O  Chamian, 

Wberelhink'atthouheisnow;  Stands  he,  or  aiti  lie  < 

Or  does  he  walk  1  or  is  he  on  his  horse  i 

O  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony  T 

Do  bravely,  bonie!  for  wot'al  thou  whom  thou  mov'stl 

The  demi-Atlu  of  this  earth,  the  arm 

bui^net  of  men, — He's  speaking  now. 
Or  munnuriDg.  Whrri't  mi|  HTTwnl  ojold  JiiUt 
For  so  he  calls  me  ;  Now  I  feed  myself 
With  most  delicious  poison  :— Think  on  me. 
That  am  irilh  Phcebus'  amorous  pinches  black, 

id  wrinkled  deep  in  time  :  Broad-fronted  Cesar, 
When  Ihou  wast  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  for  a  monarch  ;  and  great  Pompey 
Wonld  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  brow  ; 
There  would  he  anchor  his  aspect,  and  die 


1^1  be 


To-mi 


)W,C« 


o  inform  you  rightly 
It  by  sea  tnd  land  I  cut  be  able. 
To  'front  this  present  time. 

Co.  Till  which  eneounicr, 

it  ii  my  busineaa  loo.     Farewell. 

Ii^p.f  aiewell,  myloid:  Whal  you  shall  know  mean 
Of  stirs  abroad,  I  shall  beseech  you,  sit,  [time 

To  let  me  be  partaker. 

Ctt.  Doubt  nol,  sii ; 

I  knew  it  for  my  bond.  [  Emrnl. 

SCENE  V-— Alexandria.    J  Ram  in  th«  Palaet. 
Entfr  CiMtntai,  Catamm,  Ihas,  and  Mardkn. 

CUo.  Chaimiau, — 

Char,  Madam. 

CJw.  Ha,  hat- 
Give  me  lo  drink  mandiagon. 

Char.  Why,  madam  1 

CJtit.  Thai  I  might  aleepoul  this  great  gap  of  time. 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char,  You  think  of  him 

Too  much. 

CUe.        O,  traaton ! 

Char.  Madam,  I  tniat  not  so. 

CIh.  Thou,  eunuch  I  Mardiau  '. 

Mar.  What's  your  highness'  pleasure  1 

Ciic.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing ;  1  lake  no  pleasure 
In  aughl  an  eunuch  has  :  Tis  well  for  thee, 
I'hal,  beiug  unieminar'd,  thy  freer  thoughts 
M»y  not  fly  forth  of  Egypl.  Hast  thou  Sections  ? 

Hor.  Yes,  gracious  madam. 

Cl».  Indeed  I 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  madam  ;  for  I  can  do  nothing 
But  what  indeed  is  honest  to  be  done : 
Yel  I  have  fierce  affections,  and  think 
Whal  Venus  did  with  Man. 


With  lookini 


n  hit  life. 


AUi.  Sovereign  of  Egypl,  hail ! 

CIh.  How  much  unlike  ait  thou  Mark  Antony ! 
Yel,  coming  from  him,  that  great  medicine  hath 
With  his  tinct  gilded  thee, — 
How  goes  it  with  my  btave  Mark  Antony  1 

AUi.  Last  thing  he  did,  deai  queen. 
He  kiis'd, — the  last  of  tnaay  doubled  liiues,— 

lis  orient  pearl ; — His  speech  sticks  in  my  heart. 

Cln.  Mine  ear  must  pluck  it  thence. 

All.  Good  friend,  quoth  he. 

Say,  Ttufirm  Hjman  In  gr«l  Egypt  xndj 
Thit  trialure  vf  an  aylUr ;  atwkBufoot 
To  mtnd  t>\t  paly  pnunl,  J  aill  pitce 
Htr  opatttu  lAmiu  loith  kingiomt ;  Ait  lite  tut. 
Say  thou,  Aall  enU  An-  tnutrcu.     So  he  nodded. 


.nd  soberly  did  mo< 
Vho  neigh'd  so  higl 


Who 

Was  beaiftly 

Cfco,  What,  was  ho  sad  or  meny! 

Ala,  Like  to  the  time  o'  the  year  between  the 

Ofhea: 
Cl». 
N'olehim,  good  Charmian, 'tis  the  man;  butnc 
He  was  not  sad ;  for  be  would  shine  on  those 
That  make  their  looks  by  his  :  he  wu  not  merry  ; 
Which  seem'd  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egypt  irilh  his  joy  :  but  between  both  : 

0  heavenly  mingle  \- — Be'st  thou  sad,  or  merry. 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomes  ; 

So  doei  it  no  man  else. — Mel'st  thou  my  posts  1 

Aiix.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  several  messeogen : 
Why  do  you  send  so  thick  1 

Clfo.  Who's  bom  that  day 

When  I  foraet  to  send  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  ■  beggar. — Ink  and  [N^ier,  Cbannian. — 
Welcome,  my  good  Alexas. — Did  I  Cbannian, 
Ever  love  Casai  so  ! 

CAar.  O  that  bnve  Cxsar ! 

Clta.  Be  chok'd  irilh  such  anoUier  emphasis  t 
Say,  the  brave  Antony. 

CAar.  The  valiant  Cesar  1 

CJes.  By  Isis,  I  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth. 
If  thou  with  Ctesar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Cliar.  By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 

1  sing  but  after  you. 

CIh.  My  sallad  days  ; 

When  I  vras  green  in  jndemeot  i — Cold  in  blood. 
To  say,  as  I  said  thenl—  Bui,  come,  away : 
Get  me  ink  and  paper :  be  shall  have  every  day 
A  several  greeting,  or  I'll  unpeople  Egjpt 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


SCENE  I MouLni.    A  Koam  in  Pompa;'i  HimH. 

Ellin-  PoHFiT,  Mehiciatu,  and  Mrhu. 

Pm.  If  the  giMt  godi  ba  juit,  the;  ihatl  luiit 
The  d««(U  of  jiutut  men. 

Jtf*iw.  Kdow,  mrthy  Fompej, 

Hut  «h»t  they  do  delay,  Ibey  not  deay. 

Pmh  While!  we  ere  tuilon  to  iheii  throDe,  deny* 
Tbe  thing  we  lue  for. 

JUtnt.  We,  ignorani  of  aonelTra, 

Beg  of^n  oar  ewn  harm>»  whicb  the  wue  powers 
Deny  us  for  oui  good  ;  lo  God  we  profit, 
By  losing  of  oui  nisyert. 

Pon.  IihaUdoweU: 

The  people  Icfs  me,  end  the  wft  is  nune  ; 
My  power'i  ■  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  it  wUl  come  to  the  f^lL     Uark  Antony 
In  Egypt  siti  It  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wus  without  doora :  Cniar  get!  money,  where 
He  loses  hearu ;  Lepidus  Batten  bath. 
Of  both  i>  Batter'd ;  but  he  neither  lorei, 
Nor  either  ewes  for  him. 

Urn.  Cnar  and  Lapido* 

Are  in  the  fieU ;  ■  mighty  strength  they  carry. 

PflB.  Where  have  you  thiil  'tit  false. 


Let  wilchcrafi  join  with  beauty,  lust  with  both ! 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  Geld  oi  feasts, 
Keep  his  brain  fuming  ;  EpicQrwm  cooks, 
Sharpen  with  cloyless  sauce  his  appetite  : 
That  sleep  and  feeding  may  pron^e  his  honour. 
Even  till  a  Lethe'd  dolness. — How  luw,  Varhui  \ 


Hark  Antony  is  every  honi  in  Rome 
Expected ;  since  he  went  from  Egypt,  'tis 
A  space  for  further  traTel. 

Pom.  1  could  hBTe  given  less  malt 

A  better  ear 'Mensi,  I  did  not  think. 

This  amorous  lurfeiter  would  have  don'd  his  helm 
For  such  a  petty  wai :  his  soldiership 
Ii  twice  the  other  twtm  ;  But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  oui  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt's  widow  pluck 
The  rie'er  luit-weahed  Antony. 

iSot.  I  oBiuit  hope, 

Casar  and  Antony  shall  well  greet  together  s 
His  wife,  thafs  dead,  did  trespasses  to  Casar ; 
His  brother  warr'd  apoa  him ;  although,  I  think. 
Not  Dov'd  by  Antony. 

Pom.  I  know  not,  Menas, 

How  leaser  enmities  may  give  way  lo  greater. 
Were 't  not  thai  we  stand  op  agunsl  them  all, 
Twere  pi^pant  they  should  square  between  tl 


I  become  yon  well,  lo  entieat  your  capla 
To  soft  and  gentle  speech. 

I  shall  entreat  him 
like  himself :  if  Ciesar  move  him, 
Let  Antony  look  over  Cuar's  head, 


t'beanl, 
Tis  not  a  tune 


1  would  not  shave  'I  to  da 

Up. 
Tar  priTSte  Itomaching. 

£iu.  Every  time 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  bom  in  it. 

L4]i.  But  small  lo  greater  matters  most  give  way. 

Ew.  Not  if  the  soull  come  first 

Ltp.  Yoar  speech  ia  passion  ' 

It,  pray  you,  stir  I        "  " 

The  noble  Antony. 

EnMr  AwTONT  ami  VaKTiBirs. 
aa.  And  yonder  CsMr. 

Entsr  Cjusn,  MsuHis,  and  AoBirri. 
nt.  If  we  compose  well  here,  lo  Parthia : 
Huk  you,  Ventidiui. 

C«.  I  do  not  know, 

ecanas ;  ask  Agrippt. 
Lrp.  Noble  friends. 

That  which  ctnnbined  us  was  most  gteat,  and  let  not 
A  leaner  action  rend  us.    What's  amiss. 
May  it  be  gently  heard  :  When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  diSerunee  loud,  we  do  commit 
Munjer  in  healing  woundsl  Then,  noble  partnen, 
(The  rather,  for  1  earnest|y  beseech,) 


For  til 


[selve 


To  draw  thwi  swords :  but  how  the  fear  of 
Hay  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  up 
The  petty  di&rence,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  oui  gods  mil  have  it !  It  only  stands 
Our  lives  upon,  to  use  our  strongest  hands. 
Come,  Henas.  [Euunl. 

SCENE  H. 
Bome. — A  Raom  in  tht  Hniu  of  L»pdia. 
Eaur  EHOBsHnia  and  Lepidus. 
I^,  Good  Enobaibns,  '£i  a  worthy  deed, 


Notcu 

you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  terms, 
rstness  grow  to  the  matter. 

^■i. 

lis  spoken  well 

Were  we  before  our 

armies,  and 

to  fight. 

I  ^ould  do  thus. 

Ca. 

Welcome  le  Rome. 

Am. 

Thank 

yoo. 

Cm 

Sit. 

Sit.drl 

C« 

Nay 

Then- 

Ani 

Ileam,you 

take  thing* 

11,  which  are  not  M 

Or,  beine,  concern  you  not. 

C«.^  I  must  be  langh'd  at. 

If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  1 
Shouhl  say  myself  offended  ;  and  with  you 
Chiefly  i'  the  world :  more  Uo|^'d  at,  that  I  should 
Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound  your  name 


Hy  being  in  Egypt,  Cbs 


Am. 
What  was  't  to  yon  T 

C««.  No  more  than  my  reuding  here  at  Bome 
Might  be  to  you  in  Egypt :  Yet  if  you  there 
Did  practise  on  my  lUle,  your  beii^  in  Egypt 
Might  be  my  qnestiDn, 

2nt.  How  intend  yoa,  jtnclis'dt 

C«.  Yon  may  be  pleas'd  lo  catch  at  mine  intent, 

S~r  what  did  here  befal  me.    Your  wife,  and  brodiet, 
ade  wsjs  upon  me  ;  and  their  contestation 
Was  theme  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  wai. 

Ant.  Yon  do  mistake  your  business  ;  my  brother 
IKd  uige  me  in  his  act:  I  did  enquire  it;  [never 
And  have  my  lea:  '  ' 
That  drew  their  i 

Discredit  my  authority  with  yours ; 
And  make  ine  wan  alike  aninst  my  stomach. 
Having  alike  your  cause  1  Of  this,  my  letters. 
Before  did  satisfy  yon.    If  yon'U  patch  a  qnairal. 
As  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  with. 
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Bv  layiDg  del 
Yon  patcli'd 


It  not  be  with  thii. 

You  praise  yourself 
It  defect)  of  jodgmenl  to  me  ;  but 

in  patco'd  np  your  excuse!. 
Ant.  Not  >o,  Dot  10 ; 

1  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  on  't, 
Vei7  deceuity  of  Ihis  thought,  that  I, 
Youc  poitner  m  the  cause  'gainit  wliich  he  fought. 
Could  not  with  graceful  eye»  attend  those  ware 
Which  'fronted  mine  own  peace.     As  for  mj  wife, 
lild  you  had  hsr  spirit  in  such  another  : 
thirdo'  "         '  --  -       - 


Agr- 

Co.  Speak,  Agrippa. 
Agr.  lliou  hasl  a  sister  by  the  mother's  side, 
Admir'd  Octavia :  great  Mark  Antony 


ti7fi 

CnSB.-,— 


The  third  o'  the  world  is  joui 
You  may  pace  easy,  but  not 
£nd.  'Would  we  had  alt  s 
might  got 


. . .  ihat  the  men 

h  incurable,  her  gxrboils,  Cssar, 
Made  out  of  her  impatience,  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  policy  too.)  I  grieving  grant, 
Did  you  too  mncb  ifiiqniet :  Tor  that,  yno  must 
But  say,  I  conid  Dot  help  ' ' 


Ca. 


Iw 


When  rioting  ia  Aleiudiia ;  yoa 

Did  pocket  up  my  letter*,  and  with  tauDls 

Did  gibe  my  missire  out  of  lu^ence. 

Am.  Sir, 

He  f^ll  upOD  nte,  eie  admitted  ;  theD 
Three  kings  I  had  newlj  feasl^,  and  did  want 
Of  what  1  was  i'  the  morning  :  but.  next  day. 
I  told  him  of  myself ;  which  was  as  much 
As  10  have  ask'd  him  paidoa :  Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife  ;  if  we  contend, 
Out  of  our  [)uestion  wipe  him. 

Cci.  You  have  broken 

The  article  of  your  oath  ;  which  vou  shall  ne<er 
Hr .i.^ ... 


on,  Cesar ; 


Ant.  No.  Lepidui,  let 
The  honour's  sacred  whic 
Supposing  thai  I  lack'd  U 
The  article  of  my  oath, — 

Co.  To  lend  me  arms,  and  aid,  when  I  requii'd 
The  which  you  both  denied.  [them , 

Ant.  Neglected,  rather ; 

And  then,  when  pirisan'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowledge.     As  nearly  as  T  may, 
I  'II  play  the  penitent  to  you  ;  but  mine  honesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  it :  Truth  is,  that  Fulvia. 
To  have  me  out  of  ^ypt,  made  wars  here  ; 
for  which  myself,  the  igouiant  motive,  do 
So  br  ask  pardon,  as  befits  mioe  hoDour 
To  stoop  in  such  a  case. 

Lv-  lis  nobly  spokeo. 

Mb.  If  it  mi^t  please  you,  to  enforce  do  further 
The  griefs  between  ye :  to  forget  them  quite. 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  need 
Speaks  to  atone  yon. 

L^  Worthily  spoke,  Mecnnas. 

Eflii.  Or,  if  yon  borrow  one  another's  love  for  the 
instant,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  mors  words  of 
Fotnpey,  retnm  It  again :  you  shall  have  lime  to  wran- 
gle in,  when  you  have  nothing  else  to  do. 

Ant.  Thou  art  a  soldier  only;  speak  no  more. 

£iu.  That  tmthshould  be  silent,  Ihad  almost  foigoL 

Ant.  You  wrong  this  presence,  therefore  speak  no 

£no.  Go  to  then ;  your  constderate  stone-  [more. 

C«.  I  do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  majiner  of  his  speech :  For  it  cannot  be, 
We  shall  remain  in  frieodship,  our  conditions 
So  dilteriDg  in  their  acts.    Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  should  hold  us  staunch,  from  edge  la  edge 
O'  the  world  I  would  pursue  it. 


Say  not  so,  Agrippi ; 
If  Cleopatra  heard  you.  your  reproof 
Were  well  deserv'd  of  rishness. 

Ant.  I  am  not  married,  Cesbj  :  let  me  hear 
Agiippa  further  speak. 

Agr.  To  hold  you  in  perpetuul  amity. 
To  make  you  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearts 
With  an  unslipping  knot,  take  Antony 
Oclavia  lo  his  wife :  whose  beauty  claims 
No  worse  >  husband  thin  the  best  of  men  ; 
Whose  virtue,  and  whose  general  graces,  speak 
That  which  none  else  can  utter.     By  this  marriage. 
All  little  jealousies,  which  now  seem  great. 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  thdt  dangen. 
Would  then  be  nothing  :  truths  would  be  but  tiues. 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths ;  her  love  to  both, 
Would,  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both, 
Draw  after  her.    Pardon  what  I  have  spoke ; 
"or  'tis  a  studied,  not  a  pieseut  thought, 
ly  duty  rumiDated. 

Ant.  Will  C>sar  speak  7 

CiB.  Not  till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touch'd 
With  what  is  spoke  already. 

'  '.  What  power  is  in  Agrippa, 

ould  say,  Agripfa,  btit  lo, 
I'o  make  this  good! 

Ccj.  The  power  of  Cssar,  and 

His  power  unto  Octavia. 

Ant.  May  I  never 

To  this  good  purpose,  that  so  laitly  shews, 
Dream  of  impediment ! — Lei  me  have  thy  haod- 
Further  this  act  of  grace  ;  aud,  from  this  hour, 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves, 
Aud  sway  our  great  designs  ! 

Coi.  There  is  my  hand. 

A  sister  1  bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  so  dearly :  Let  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  aud  our  hearts  ;  and  never 
Fly  off  our  loves  again '. 

Ltp,  Happily,  amen !         [pey ; 

Ant.  Ididnot  think  tD  draw  m J  swoid 'gains!  Pom- 
For  he  hai  laid  5tr»nge  courtesies,  and  great. 
Of  Isle  upon  me :  I  must  think  him  only. 
Lest  my  remembrance  suffer  ill  report ; 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Ltp.  Time  calls  upon  us  : 

Of  us  must  Pompey  presently  be  sought. 
Or  else  he  seeks  out  us. 

Ant.  And  where  lies  hel 

Cat,  About  the  mouDt  Misenum. 

Ant.  What's  bis  strength 

By  laud! 

Co.        Great,  and  iucreasing ;  but  by  sea 
He  ii  an  absolute  master. 

Ant.  So  is  the  fame. 

'Would,  we  had  spoke  together  I  Haste  we  for  it : 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourselves  In  arms,  despatch  we 
The  buuDou  we  have  talk'd  of. 

Get.  With  most  gladness ; 

id  do  invite  yi 

1 1  will  Iflsd  vail. 

us,  Le[ndua, 
Not  lack  your  company. 

Lip.  Noble  Antony, 

Not  sickness  should  detain  me. 

[FlmriA.    E««H(  Ckbab,  AHr.BBJLeriDus. 

.Uec^  Welcome  from  Egypl,  sir. 
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Eao.  Half  the  heart  of  Ce»r,  worthy  Mecanu ! — 
mj  hanounble  rriend.  Agtippi! — 

Agr.  Good  Eoobarbut '. 

Mk.  We  bav«  cause  to  be  glid,  that  mstlen  are 
to  well  diEGstad.     You  itiy'd  well  by  it  in  EgypL 

£«<>.  Ay.  sir ;  we  did  <Ieep  day  out  of  countenance, 
and  made  the  nigfat  light  with  drinkiag. 

Mtc.  £ight  wild  boan  roasted  whole  at  a  breakfast, 
and  hut  twelve  peraous  ifacre  ;  Ii  this  true! 

Eno.  Thii  wai  but  ai  a  fl;  by  an  eagle  :  we  had 
much  more  monitrous  matter  of  feaiti,  which  nor- 
thily  deserved  notiag. 

Mtc.  She  'a  t  moit  triumphant  lady,  if  report  be 
aqaire  to  her. 

Eao.  When  ihefiratmetMarkADtony.ahepDned 
up  hii  heart.  upoD  the  river  o{  Cydaua. 

Agr.  There  ahe  appeared  iodent ;  or  my  reportei 
devised  wel  I  for  her. 

Em.  twill  tell  you: 
The  barge  ahe  ut  id.  like  a  bonuih'd  throne. 
Bum'd  on  the  water:  the  poop  was  beaten  gold  ; 
Purple  the  sails,  and  to  perFamed.  thai         [silver : 
The  wind!  were  love-sich  with  them  :  the  oars  were 
Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  bsler, 
As  amorous  of  their  itrokes.     For  hei  own  penon, 
It  beggai'd  all  description  :  ahe  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  {cloth  of  gold,  of  tissue,) 
O'er -picturing  that  Venas,  where  we  see, 
The  ftncy  out-work  nature  :  on  each  side  bet. 

With  diven-colour'd  fans,  i 
low  the  delicate  checks 
what  llwy  undid,  did. 

MT.  O.  rare  for  Antony ! 

£^0.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides. 
So  many  meitnaids.  tended  her  i'  the  eyes. 
And  made  their  bends  adomings  ;  >I  the  helm 
A  seeming  mermaid  steers  ;  the  ulken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flower-soft  hands, 
That  yarely  frame  the  oEce.     From  the  barge 
A  strange  invisible  perfume  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  adjaceat  wharfs.     The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her;  and  Antony, 
Enlhron  d  in  the  mailet- place,  did  ait  alone, 
Whistling  to  the  air ;  which,  but  for  Ttcancy. 
Hidgone  logaieon  Cleopatra  loo, 
And  made  a  gap  in  oatore. 

jlirr.  Rare  Egyptian  < 

It  should  be  better,  he  became  her  guest ; 
Which  she  entreated:  Our  courteous  Antony. 
Wham  ne'er  the  word  of  Na  woman  heard  speak. 
Being  barbar'd  ten  timea  o'er,  goes  to  the  feast  j 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  payi  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eye*  eat  only. 

jlgr.  Royal  wench  1 

She  made  great  Cesar  lay  his  aword  to  bed ; 
Ho  plough  d  her.  and  ahe  cropp'd. 

£nd.  I  saw  her  once 

Hop  forty  paces  through  the  public  street : 
And  having  lost  her  breath,  iht  spoke,  and  panted. 
That  she  did  make  defect,  perfection. 
And.  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Ma.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utterly. 

Etui.  Never;  he  will  not; 
Age  cannot  wither  her.  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety :  Other  women 
Cloy  Ih'  appetites  Ihey  feed  ;  but  she  makes  hungry, 
Where  most  the  satisfies.     For  vilest  things 
B«came  themselves  in  her ;  that  the  holy  prieaU 


Bless  her,  when  she  is  riggish. 

M«.  It  beauty,  wisdom,  modesly.  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  loiteiy  to  him. 

ijfr.  Let  oa  go. — 

Good  EnobarbuB  make  yourself  my  goest. 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

£>u.  Humbly,  sir.  I  thank  you.  [Emu. 

SCENE  IU.—nttaiiu.     ARBBmUCxaaftHoiHt. 

EtUtr  Crait,  Antont,  OcraviA  bclimtn  thtm. 
Attendants,  and  n  Soothsayer. 

Ant.  The  world,  and  my  great  office,  will  somelimw 
Divide  me  from  yout  bosom. 

Oel.  All  which  time 

Defore  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  for  you. 

Am.  Good  night,  hi.— My  Octavi*, 

Read  nol  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  report ; 
I  have  nol  kept  my  square  ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  bedonebytherule.  Good  night,  dear  lady.- 

Oct.  Good  ni^ht.  sir. 

Cti.  Good  night.     [£»unl  C<sjn  and  Ocrsvts. 

Anl.  Now. sirrah!  youdowishyourself  in  Egypt! 

ShhA. 'Would  Ihadnevercome  from  theikce.  nor  you 
Thither ! 

Ant.  If  jou  can,  your  reason! 

Sooth.  I  see'!  in 

My  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue  :   But  yet 
Hie  you  again  to  Egypt. 

Whose  fortune*  shall  rise  higher.  Cesar's,  or  mine? 

Sank.  Cnsar's. 
Therefore,  O  Aniooy,  stay  not  by  hia  aide ; 
Thy  dBmoD,  that's  thy  apirit  which  keeps  thee,  ia 
Noble,  courageous,  high,  unnulchable, 
Where  Cesar's  is  not ;  but.  near  him,  thy  angel 
Becomes  a  Feai,  as  being  o'erpower'd  ;  therefore 
Make  space  enough  between  yon. 

Ant.  Speak  this  DO  more. 

Sooth.  To  none  but  thee  ;  no  more,  but  when  to  thee. 
If  thou  dost  play  with  him  at  any  game, 
Thou  art  sure  to  lose ;  and,  of  that  natural  lack, 
He  beats  thee  'gainst  the  odds  ;  thy  lustre  thickens. 
When  heshines  by:  I  say  again,  thy  sjurit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  him ; 
Bui.  he  away,  'tis  noble. 

Ant,  Get  thee  gone : 

Say  to  Ventidius,  1  would  speak  with  him : — 

[Exit  Soothsayer.    ' 
He  ahall  to  Paithia.— Be  it  art,  ot  hap. 
He  hath  spoken  true :  The  very  dice  obey  him  ; 
And,  in  our  sports,  my  belter  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance :  if  we  draw  lots,  be  speeds ; 
His  cocks  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  nought ;  and  his  quails  ever 
Beat  mine,  inboop'd,  at  odds.    I  will  to  Egypt : 
And  though  1  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 

EniMT  Vl»TIDIUS. 

,  Ventidloi, 
[E^*nt. 
ASCt^. 

Enter  LaFiDua,  Hfcenib.  and  Aoripfi.        ^ 

Ltp.  Trouble  yourselves  no  further;   pt»y  yon. 

Your  generals  after.  [huten 

8ii.  Blaik  Antony 


r  the  east  my  pleasure 
You  must  to  Farthia ; 
Follow  me,  and  receive 

SCENE  IV.- 


WilTe'en  but  kiss  Octavia.  and  we  '11  'follow. 

Ijp,  Till  I  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier's  dress. 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewell- 
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As  I  coDceire  the  joninej.  be  M  maual 

Before  you,  Lepidus. 
Ltp.  Yaat  mj  is  ihotler, 

M;  puipoHi  do  drtv  nw  much  aboul ; 

You  '11  will  loo  dtyt  upon  me. 

Mic.  Agr.  Sa,  good  inccel 

l4p.  Fu«iraU.  [£l«U: 


A  Ttcm  in  t^  Pabux. 
tN,  Iiut,  ami  Alius, 
: ;  muitc,  moodj  food 


SCENE  V^AIeiuidria. 
£»(«-  Cliopatka,  Chakm 

Clto.  Give  me  some  mus 
Of  HI  ibat  tnde  in  love. 

Attttid.  ThemuNC,  hor 

Eour  Mardiah. 

Cieo.  Let  it  (looe ;  let  ut  Id  billiardi : 
Come,  Chirm  inn. 

Chir.  My  tim  is  sore,  best  pliy  with  Mardian. 

CIm.  A>  w«U  I  womui  with  an  ennuch  play'd, 
As  with  >  womiiD  j— Come,  you'll  play  with  me,  >irl 

iiar.  As  well  as  I  can,  madun.  [100  ihart, 

Cito.  And  when  good  will  is  sbow'd,  thou^  it  cone 
The  actoi  may  plead  pardon.    I'll  none  now: — 
Give  me  mine  angle, — We'll  to  the  river;  there, 
My  music  playiog  far  off,  I  will  betray 
TawDy-Goo'd  fishes  ;  my  bended  hook  ihall  [uerce 
Thnr  slimy  jaws ;  and,  •>  I  draw  them  up, 
I'll  think  Uiem  every  one  an  AnlonyJ 
And  >ay.  Ah,  hal  yon're  canght. 

Char.  'Twas  merry,  when 

You  wager'd  on  your  angling  ;  when  your  <uvei 
Did  hang  a  salt-nsh  on  his  hook,  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

CUo.  That  time  !— O  times  !— 

I  tangh'd  him  onl  of  patience  ;  and  (hat  night 
1  laugh'd  him  into  patience ;  and  neit  mom, 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  dnink  him  to  his  bed ; 
Then  put  my  tirei  and  mantles  on  him,  whilst 
I  wore  his  award  Phillipan.    O  !  from  Italy  ; 

EnMr  u  Measenger. 
Ram  tboa  thy  fruitful  tidings  in  rniuo  cars. 
That  long  time  have  been  barren. 

JUoi.  Madam,  madam, — 

Clu.  Antony's  dead  1 — 
If  thou  say  so,  (illaia,  thou  kill'st  thy  mistress ; 
Bui  well  and  free. 

If  thou  to  yield  him.  there  is  gold,  and  here 
Hy  bluest  veins  to  kiss  -,  a  hand,  that  kings 
UaTe  lipp'd,  and  trembled  kissing. 

Utn.  First,  madam,  he's  well. 

CUo.  Why,there'snioregold.     But, sirrah. mark ; 
To  say,  the  dead  are  well :  bring  il  to  that,  [we  use 
The  gold  I  give  tbee,  will  I  melt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  ill-uUeriDg  throat. 

Moi.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Ctto.  WeU,  go  to,  I  will ; 

Bui  there's  no  goodness  in  thy  face  ;  If  Antony 
Be  free,  and  hMlthful, — why  so  tart  a  favour 
To  trumpet  auch  good  tidings  1  If  not  well. 
Thou  shoald'sl  come  like  a  fury  crown'd  with  Snakes, 
Not  like  a  formal  man. 

Mm.  Will't  pleaw  you,  hear  mel 

CItB.  I  have  amind  to  strike  thee,  ore  thou  speak'at : 
Yet,  if  thou  say,  Antony  lives,  is  well. 
Or  friends  with  CBsai,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
I'll  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  hail 
Kich  pearls  upon  thee. 

Vol.  Madam,  he's  welt. 


Mai.  And  friends  with  Cnsar. 
CJ».  Thou'rt  an  honest  man. 

Meu,  Cssar  and  be  are  greater  friends  than  ever. 
CUa.  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me. 

CUb.  I  do  not  like  but  yd,  il  does  allay 
The  good  precedence  ;  ^  upon  bat  yn. 
But  yti  is  as  a  gaoler  to  bring  forth 
Some  monstraus  malefactor.     Fr'ythee,  friend. 
Pour  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear. 
The  good  and  bad  together :  He's  friends  with  Cssaar ; 
In  stale  of  health,  thou  say'st ;  and,  thou  say'at,  free. 

Itfoi.  Free,  mEidam!  no  j  I  made  no  such  report : 
He's  bound  unto  Oclavia. 

CUo,  For  what  good  tumt 

Hoi.  For  the  beat  turn  i'  Ihe  bed. 

CI».  I  am  pale,  Channiaa. 

ill»i.  Madam,  he's  married  to  Octavia. 

CI(0.  'ne  most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee ! 
[Striha  him  dawn. 

Meu.  Good  madam,  patience. 

Clo.  What  say  you  1 — Hence,  [Strilai  him  again. 
Horrible  villain  t  or  I'll  spurn  thine  eyes 
Like  balls  before  me ;  I'll  unhair  thy  head ; 

[Shi  haUt  him  up  and  ifdun. 
Tbou  ahalt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  stew'd  in  brine, 
Smarting  iu  ling'nng  [uckie, 

Mai.  Gracious  madam. 


Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage  ) 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
Thy  modesty  can  beg. 

Mat.  He's  married,  midsm. 

Cif.  Bogne,  ihou  hast  liv'd  loo  long. 

[  Drains  a  daggir. 

Mai.  Nay.  then  I'll  run  :— 
What  mean  you,  madam?  t  have  made  nofault.  [Eiit, 

Crwr.  Good  madam,  keep  yourself  withinyouraelfi 
The  man  is  innocent 

Ciw.  Some  innocents  'scape  not  the  Ihunderbolt.-' 
Melt  Egypt  into  Nile  !  and  kindly  creatures 
Turn  all  to  serpents  i^^^all  the  slave  again  ; 
Though  I  am  mad.  I  will  nol  bite  him  :— Call. 

Char.  He  is  afeard  to  come. 


:  given  myself  Ihe  cause. — Come  hither,  sir. 
Ri'tBttr  Messenger. 
Though  il  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  news :  Give  to  a  gracious  mesiage 
An  host  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tidings  tell 
Themselves,  when  Ihey  be  felL 

McM.  I  have  done  my  du^, 

Cl«ci.  Is  he  married  1 
I  cannot  hate  thee  woner  than  I  do. 
If  thoD  again  say,  Yea. 

Msi.  He  is  married,  madam. 

Ctai>.  The  gods  confound  thee  '.  dost  tliou  hold  there 
Iltu.  Should  I  lie,  madam  t  [still  T 

Clw.  O,  I  would,  thou  didsl ; 

9o  half  my  Egypt  vrere  submerg'd,  and  made 
A  cistern  for  scai'd  snakes  I  Go,  get  thee  hence  : 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
Thou  would'st  appear  moil  ugly.    He  is  married  1 
Mta.  I  crave  your  bighness'  pardon. 
CUe.  He  it  married* 

M«i(.  Take  no  offence,  that  I  wouM  not  oflend  you; 
To  punish  me  for  what  you  make  me  do. 
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Becnu  much  nneqaat :  He  li  mirrieal  to  Octtiu. 

CUa.  O.tbttha fuilt ihould make  a kiuve of  ihee, 
rhu  irt  not  I— Willi  t  thou'rt  ran  oTt  I— Gel  th»c 


.        AthaahutbnaghtfnmiRonke, 

Are  >ll  loo  deti  for  ma  ;  lie  they  upon  th*  buid, 
At^  be  Dndase  bj  'em !  [Etti  HeueDgcT, 

Char,  Good  TOUT  bighneu.  patieiirc. 

CUa,  Id  pnking  AntoDj,  1  have  diipnii  d  Caiar. 

CUb.  I  Un  paid  for't  now. 

Lead  me  Eioni  beocc, 

l&iat:  0  Iru.  ChinnUn, — Til  do  mallei : — 
Go  10  the  fellow,  good  Ateiai ;  bid  him 
Keport  Ihe  fcatiire  of  Ocuna,  her  yean, 
Her  iaclioitioa  ;  leE  him  Dot  leave  oul 
The  colour  of  hei  hair  : — briog  me  vord  quickly — 
£rit  Alex  It. 
Lei  him  for  ever  ^: — Let  hun  DOt — Cfaarmiui, 
Though  he  be  paiDled  one  way  like  i  Gorgon, 
T'other  way  ha'a  a  Man  : — Bid  you  Aleiu 

[To  M.RDI«W. 

Btinc;  me  word,  bow  tall  ihe  ii. — Pi^  me,  Channian, 
But  do  not  ipeak  to  me. — Lead  me  to  mj  chunber. 

SCENE  VT.— N«r  Hiwoum. 

£aUr  PoKtav  and  HiaM,  ol  otu  adt,  vilil  drum  and 
truBpM :  at  e«Mfi*r,  Czsab,  Lirioni,  Ahtont, 
EnoaAKBua,  MicxiAi,  viA  Soldien  marchings 
Pom.  Yoor  hottagei  I  haie,  m  have  yoD  mine  ; 

And  we  (hall  talk  before  we  Ggbt. 


Cm. 


Most 


That  first  we  coom  to  woidi ;  and  therefore  have  we 

Oar  writteD  purpoeei  before  ui  sent ; 

Which,  if  thou  hut  coDiider'd,  let  ui  know 

If  'Iwill  tie  up  thy  discontented  iword  ; 

And  carry  bick  to  Sicily  much  tall  youth. 

That  else  miut  periih  here. 

Pam.  Toyou  all  three, 

The  lenalori  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  facion  for  the  %<ti*, — 1  do  not  know, 
Wberefoie  my  father  should  re 
Hanng  a  loa,  and  friendi ;  lii 
Who  atphilippi  the  good  Bnitoi  ghosted. 
Then  law  Toil  labourioj;  for  him.    What  wu  it. 
That  nKn'd  pale  Cauiui  lo  conspire  1  And  what 
Hade  the  all-honoar'd,  hooeit,  Aomin  Brums, 
With  Ihe  arm'd  reil,  courtiers  of  beauteous  freedom. 
To  drench  the  Capital ;  but  that  they  would 
Hare  ooe  man  but  a  man  1  And  that  is  it, 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy  ;  at  whose  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  foams  ;  with  which  I  meint 
To  scourge  the  iagiatituda  that  despiteful  Rome 
Cast  on  my  noble  father. 

Cm.  Take  your  time. 

Ant,  ThoD  canit  not  fear  ni.Pompey.with  Ihy  laili, 
We'll  speak  with  thee  at  lea;  al  luid,  Ihen  uow'it 
How  much  we  do  o'er-cooDt  thee. 

Pan.  Al  land,  indeed. 

Thou  doit  o'er.cannt  dm  of  my  father's  bouse  ; 
But,  siuce  the  CDckoo  buildi  not  for  himself, 
Kemaia  io't,  ai  thoa  may'it. 

Ltp.  Be  plcis'd  to  tell  ns, 

iFor  thii  it  from  Ihe  present,)  bow  you  tike 
he  offen  we  have  seDt  you. 
Cm.  There's  the  point. 

Ant.  Which  do  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
What  it  i>  worth  embrac'd. 

Crt.  And  what  may  follow. 

To  try  « larger  (i>ttunc. 

Ptm.  Yau  have  oiade  me  offer 


Of  Sicily.  Sardinia  ;  and  I  most 
Rid  all  the  lea  of  piralu  ;  then,  lo  tend 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Rome :  This  'greed  upoD, 
To  part  with  uohack'd  edges,  md  bMr  back 
Our  large  undintad. 

Cm$.  Ant.  t*f.      That'i  our  ofler. 

Pom.  Know  iban, 

I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepar'd 
To  take  this  oSer :  Bui  MaA  AatOD* 
Pul  me  to  lome  impatience ; — TbongSi  I  hue 
The  praiie  of  il  by  lelling.  Yon  muit  know, 
Wh«i  Cwiar  and  your  brothen  were  at  blows, 
Your  mother  came  lo  Sicily,  and  did  fiod 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

^nl.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey ) 

And  am  well  itodied  for  a  liberal  thinks. 
Which  I  do  owe  yon. 

Pom.  l«t  me  have  year  hand : 

I  did  not  think,  ur,  to  have  mel  yoo  hete. 

jlid. The bedii'theeaitire soft;  andihankiloyou. 
That  ciird  Die,  timelier  than  my  paipose,  hither; 
For  I  have  gaio'd  by  it. 

Cci.  Since  I  saw  yon  last, 

There  ii  a  change  upon  you. 

Pni.  Well,  I  know  not 

What  connti  hanh  fortune  casts  upon  my  bee ; 
"  '  '         '        1  shall  she  never  come. 


Tom 


'e  ire  agreed; 


L>p.  Wetlm 

Pom.  I  hope  so,  I«pidus.— Thus  i 
I  crave,  our  composition  may  be  wrioen, 
And  leal'd  between  us. 

Cci.  That'i  the  neit  to  do. 

Pom.  We'Ufeasleachother.erewe  part;  andtetos 
Draw  lots,  who  shall  begin. 

Ant.  That  will  I,  Pompey. 

Pom.  No,  Antoy,  take  the  lot:  but,  tat. 


Grew  Eat  with  feastiDg  theie- 

Ant.  Yon  have  heard  much. 

Pom.  I  have  fair  DwaniDgi,  lir. 
.    Atn.  And  iu.1  words  lo  Ibem. 

Pom.  Then  lo  mach  have  I  heard  : — 
Aod  I  have  heard,  ApoUodorus  carried — 

£iu.  No  more  of  that :— He  did  so. 

Pom.  What,Ipn.yyaa> 

Kno,  A  certain  queen  to  Cesar  in  a  mattieu. 

Pom.  1  know  thee  now ;  How  far'st  thou,  loldierl 

Eno,  Well ; 

And  well  am  like  lo  do  ;  for,  I  peiceive. 
Four  feasti  are  toward. 

Pom.  Lei  me  shake  thy  hand ; 

I  never  bated  thee ;  1  have  leen  thee  £ghl. 
When  I  have  eDvied  Ihy  behaiiour. 

I  never  lov'd  you  much  ;  but  I  have  praia'd  yon, 
WheD  yon  have  well  deserr'd  Icd  timei  ai  much 
As  I  have  said  yon  did. 

Pom.  Enjoy  thy  plainness. 

It  nothing  ill  become!  thee.-- 
Aboard  my  gailey,  I  iniila  you  all ; 
Will  you  feul.lordsl 

Cu.  A*i.  Lip.  Shew  us  Ihe  way,  lir. 

Pom.  Come. 

[£i«iii>t  PoHFiT,  Caur,  Autonv,  Lbfidds, 
Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 


£ho.  At» 

Men.  We  hive.  sir. 

£no.  You  have  done  irell  by  w 
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ACT  II.— SCENE  Til. 


li  pnise  uiy  mail  thtt  will  piaiMi  me  ; 
though  it  CBnnol  be  deoied  what  1  baxe  Aoat  by  Und. 

Sden.  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water. 

£n<>.  Yes.  uunethiug  you  can  deny  for  jour  own 
Mfety :  jou  hare  been  a  great  thief  by  lea. 

Utn,  And  yon  b;  land. 

£nit.  There  I  deny  my  land  lerrice.  Bat  giie  me 
jour  haod,  Menai :  if  our  eyea  had  authority,  here 
they  might  take  two  thievea  kiujng. 

Mta.  Ail  nien'a  faces  are  true,  wbataoe'er  tbeir 
hands  ue. 

£no.  But  there  i>  nevei  a  fair  voDian  hai  a  true 


ladHnl 


ing.    Pamn 
Eno.  irhc 


>t  weep  It  back  again. 

.   We  looked  noi  for  Mark 

Antony  here;  Pray  yon,  ii  he  manied  to  Cleopatra? 

Eno.  CEsar's  ujter  »  call'd  Octavia. 

Hen.  True,  >ir;  ahe  was  the  wife  of  Caius  Mar- 

Ena.  But  she  is  now  the  wife  of  Maicut  Anlonius. 

Jtffli.  PruT  TOn,  sir  ? 

£».  Ti>  true. 

lira.  Then  is  Cam,  and  he,  far  ever  knit  togelber. 

Em>.  If  1  were  bound  to  divine  of  this  unity,  I 
would  not  prophesy  so. 

Hen.  I  think,  the  policy  of  that  purpose  made 
more  in  the  mania^,  than  the  love  of  the  par^s. 

Ena.  I  think  so  too.  But  van  shall  find,  the  band 
that  seems  to  lie  their  Mendahip  together,  will  betbe 
very  strangler  of  their  amity  :  Octavia  is  of  a  holy, 
cold,  and  still  convenation. 

Mm.  Who  would  not  have  his  wife  so  1 

Eno.  Kol  he,  that  himself  is  not  so ;  which  is 
Mark  Antony.  He  will  to  his  Egyptian  dish  agwu : 
then  shall  the  sighs  of  Octavia  blow  the  fire  up  in 
Cesar ;  and.  as  I  sud  before,  that  which  it  the 
strength  of  their  amity,  ibal]  prove  the  immediate 
«Dth<»  of  their  variance.  Antony  will  use  his  aSec- 
tioD  where  it  is;  be  married  but  his  occasion  here. 

UtH.  And  thus  it  may  be.  Come,  ur,  will  yon 
abovdl  I  have  a  health  for  you. 

Ena.  I  shall  lake  it.  sir :  we  have  nsed  our  throats 
in  Egypt. 

Mm.  Come;  let's  ftway.  [Enunl. 

SCENE  VIL 

On  btard  Porapey's  Gallty,  lying  near  Misenum. 

Muiic.     Enlir  Too  or  Thr-  Sorvants, 

wirAa  baaqaM. 

bey'llbe,  man;  Soi 

an  ill-rooted  already,  the  least  wind 

blow  them  down. 

S  Strv.  Le|ndns  is  high-colouied. 

1  Strc.  They  have  made  bin  drink  almi.drink. 

t  Strv.  Aa  tbej  [ODch  one  another  by  the  dispou- 
tion,  he  cries  ont,  no  mart ;  reconciles  them  b>  bii 
entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

I  Sirs.  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between  bim 
and  his  lUtcretion. 

a  Serv.  V/hj,  this  it  ii  to  have  »  nvne  in  great 
men's  fellowship :  I  had  as  lief  have  ft  reed  that  vriU 
do  me  IM>  service,  as  a  partiian  I  could  not  beave. 

1  Strv.  To  be  called  into  ft  huge  sphere,  and  not  to 
be  seen  to  move  in't,  are  the  holei  where  eyes  should 
be,  which  ^tifuUy  disaster  the  cheek*. 


A  itnmt  iBundtd.     Enter  CxsiB.  AirroxT,  Pohfev, 

LEPIDUe,A011IPP:l,MEC£NlS,£N0BlBBUB,  MeIIAS, 

iniA  DlAer  captaiiu. 

Ani.  Thai  do  they,  nr;  [Tb  Cjeub.]  They  take 
the  Sow  o' the  Nile 
By  certain  scales  i'  the  pyramid ;  ihey  know. 
By  (he  height,  the  lowneu,  or  the  mean,  if  dearth. 
Or  foiuiu,  fallow:  The  higher  Nilus  swells, 
Tbe  more  it  promises  :  as  it  ebbs,  the  lenisman 
Upon  the  ilime  and  ooze  scatters  hii  grain, 
And  tbortly  comes  to  harvest. 

Ltp.  You  have  strange  serpenu  there. 

Ant,  Ay,  Le^ridaa. 

I^.  Your  serpent  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  of  yaa> 
mud  by  the  opeialian  of  your  eon :  so  is  your  croco- 

Ant.  They  are  so. 

Pam.  Sit,—aod  tome  wine— -A  health  to  Lepidut. 

Lap.  I  am  not  to  well  as  I  should  be,  but  I  '11  ne'er 
uL 

Eno.  Not  till  yon  have  slept;  I  feu  me,  you'll  be 
1,  till  then. 

L<p.  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  hea^,  the  Ptolemies' 
pyramise*  are  very  goodly  things  ;  without  contra- 
diction,  I  have  hearathat. 

Man.  Pompey,  a  word.  [^fiif*. 

Pom.  Bay  in  mine  ear:  what  ii'lT 

Mta.  Forsake  thy  seat,  I  do  beseech  tbee,  captain, 
lAtidt. 
And  heat  me  auak  a  word. 

Pom.  Forbear  me  till  anon.— 

This  wine  for  Lepidus. 

Lip.  What  manner  0 

Ant.  It  is  shaped,  i  . 
broad  as  it  hath  breadth  :  it  is  juil  so  high  as  it  is, 
and  mores  with  its  own  oi^nt;  it  lives  by  that 
which  nourisheth  it:  and  the  elements  once  out  of 
it,  it  transmigrates. 

Lip.  What  colour  is  it  of  1 

Ant.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Lap.  'Tis  a  tlrange  serpent. 

Ant.  Til  so.     And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet. 

Ca.  Will  this  description  satisfy  him  1 

Aat.  With  the  hwlth  that  Pompey  gives  him,  else 
he  it  a  very  epicure. 

Pom.  [fa  MtnAtatidt.]  Go,  hang,  NT,  hang!  Tell 
me  of  that !  away  I 
Do  at  I  bid  yon. — Where  »  this  cap  I  call'd  for  I 

Man.  If  for  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear  me. 
Rise  from  thy  ttool.  lAiide, 

Pom.              I  think,  thou 'rt  mad.    Thematletl 
tRi«_^^ 

uchl 

[else  to  say? 
These  ijuick-sands,  Lepidus, 

Keep  off  them,  tor  you  sink. 
Man.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world  T 
Pom.  What  say'st  tiiou  1 

Jfr>.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  worid  ?  TliftE's 
Pom.  How  should  that  be !  [twice  t 

Xtn.  But  entertain  it,  and, 

Althonrii  thou  think  me  poor,  1  am  the  man 

Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 
Pom.  Hast  (hon  drank  welM 

JUm.  No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  the  cup. 

Thou  art,  if  thou  dii'tt  be,  the  earthly  Jove : 

Whale'er  the  ocean  palei,  oi  aky  inclips. 

Is  thins,  it  thou  wilt  have 't. 

Pom.  Shew  me  which  way. 

Men.  These  three  warld-sbaret*,  these  competiton. 


le  iolly,  I 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Are  ID  Ihy  veuel :  Let  me  cut  the  cabk  ; 
And,  when  wc  arc  put  off.  Tall  lo  their  tfaroUi : 
All  there  is  thine. 

Fan,  Ah.  thii  thou  ihoald'tt  hue  done, 

And  not  tuTeepokeon't!  In  ma, 'tU  villany  ; 
In  thee,  it  had  bean  good  lervin.  Than  mutt  twnr, 
Til  not  my  profit  that  doa  lead  mine  honour  ; 
Mine  boooor,  it.  Bepent,  that  e'er  thy  tongue 
Hith  10  betiay'd  ihine  act:  Being doae  unknown. 
I  >hoDld  haie  found  it  lAerwaidi  well  done  ; 
But  mnit  condenu  it  now.    Deiiit,  and  diink. 

Mm.  For  lhi>, 
I'llnererrollon 
Whoteeki.  and 
ShaU  QBTei  find  ii  more. 

Pom.  Tbii  health  to  Lepidui. 

Ant.  Bear  him  ashore.^-l 'II  pledge  il  for  him, 

£■«.  Here's  lo  thee,  Menai.  [Pompey. 

M*K.  Enobaibui,  welcome. 

Pom.  FiU,  till  the  cup  be  bid. 

£mi.  There  *■  a  itroiig  fellow,  Meaai. 
[Feitaiag  li>  iht  Attendant  wkaoarria  s/'LiPinni. 

Mm.  Why' 


£». 


Hebi 


The  third  part  of  Ibe  world.  □ 

Um.  The  third  part  then  il  drank: 'Would 
That  it  might  go  on  wheeli !  [all. 

Ew.  Driok  thou ;  increaie  the  reeli. 

Mm,  Come. 

Pom.  Thii  il  not  yet  an  Aleiudrian  feaiL 

Ant.  It  ripeni  towanU  it. — Strike  the  tbimIi, 
Beie  U  to  dBiai. 

Cei.  I  could  wall  forbear  it. 

It  'i  momlroDl  labooi.  when  I  waib  m;  brain, 
And  it  growl  fouler. 

Ant.  Be  a  child  o' the  lime.  [hit 

Cm.  Poiieu  it,  I'll  make  answer:  but  I  bad  rathei 
From  all  four  dan,  than  drink  to  much  in  one. 

Em,  Ha,  my  ora»e  emperor  1  [Ta  Ahtont. 

Shall  we  dance  now  lbs  ^yplian  Baccbauli, 
And  celebrate  oui  drink  7 

Pon.  Let'i  ha'l,  good  toldicr. 

Ant.  Come,  let  ni  all  take  handi ; 
Till  that  the  can(|uering  wine  hath  ileep'd  our  aenie 
In  loft  and  delicate  I«ue. 

Ewt.  All  take  handi.— 

Make  baltenp  to  our  ean  with  the  loud  mu«c  :— 
The  while,  I'll  place  you:  Then  the  boy  shall  ling  j 
The  holding  every  man  ihall  beir,  um  loud 
As  hia  strong  aidei  can  volley. 

(Afuiicpliiyi.  EsaaxKaotplaealKiiBhandinluaiJ. 

SONG.— Cmw,  Mm  nunarcA^tA*  VIM, 
Ptumpv  Baahui,  taith  pink  «yn«-' 
In  tKg'vati  our  cara  bt  drown'd ; 
ITilJi  lliy  ersHf  «>r  hairt  bt  cntm'd ; 
Cup  u,  ttit  tht  uwrU  go  Tvand ; 
Cup  ui,  tiU  thi  wn-U  go  round.' 
Ctt,  What  would  you  more  t — Pompey,  good  nigbl. 


Good  brother. 
Let  me  request  you  off :  onr  graver  bnunen 
Frowni  at  Ibis  levity. — Gentle  loidi,  let  '■  part 
You  we,  we  have  burnt  ooicheeki:  itiong  Enobaibe 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine  ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
Split!  what  it  speaks  :  the  wild  diaguiie  faalb  almost 
Antick'd  us  alL    What  needa  more  wordsl   Good 
Good  Antony,  jour  hand.  [night. — 

Pom.  I  'U  Iry  Tou  o'  ibo  shore. 

Ata.  Andsball,ur;  give's  your  nand. 

Pom.  O.  Antony, 

You  have  my  hiber'i  house, — Bui  whati   we  an 
Come,  down  into  the  boat.  [friends . 


£«.  Take  heed  you  &11  nol^ 

r£i«uU  PoHPrr,  Caaaa,  Antoht,  inil  Atteudsnts. 
Manas,  1  'II  not  on  shore. 

Mtn,  No,  lo  m;  cabin. — 

These  drums  t — these  trumpets,  flulei  I  what ! — 
Let  Neptune  hear  w«  bid  «  loud  hiewell 
To  theu  great fellowi:  Sound, and  be hang'd. sound 
out.        M  fiouTiA  of  tramptti,  vnth  dnaiu. 

Ena.  Ho,  laya  a  I — There  '•  my  cap. 

Mtn.  Ho  I— noble  captain ! 

Come.  [Ctnnl. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  \.~A  PUiK  in  Syria. 

Eator  VKJrnDiul,  oi  afirr  amifuat,  mth  SlLlot,  mi 

olhtr  Romani,  Officen,  and  Soldiera ;    thi  dad 

body  g/Pi00RU>  b-Tm  btfon  him. 

Vm.  Now,  darting Panhia,  an  thou  struck ;  and  now 
Pleas'd  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Ciaiiui'  death 
Hake  me  revenger.— Bear  the  Ung's  son's  body 
Before  onr  army  :  lliy  Pacoms,  Oiodei, 
Pan  thii  for  Marcos  Crauus. 

SiL  N'obte  Ventidius, 

Whilst  yet  with  Fsrthian  blood  tby  sivord  is  wsim. 
The  fugitive  Paithiins  follow ;  spur  through  Media, 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  shelters  whither 
The  routed  fly:  so  thy  grand  captain  Antouy 
Shall  set  thee  on  triumphant  chaiiota,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 

Cm.  O  Siliua,  SUini, 

I  have  done  enou^ :  A  lower  place,  note  well. 
May  make  too  great  an  act :  For  learn  this.  Siliui ; 
Better  leave  undone,  than  by  onr  deed  acquire 
Too  high  a  fame,  when  him  we  leive't  away. 
Cesar,  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 

More  in  their  officer,  "'^ " 

One  ofmy  place  in  S 

For  quick  accumulsti 

Which  he  ichiev'd  by  the  mioute.  lost  his  favour. 

Who  does  i'  the  wixs  more  than  his  captain  can, 

Becomes  hit  captain's  captain  :  and  ambition, 

The  ioldiet'i  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loss, 

Than  gain,  which  darken!  him. 

1  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  good. 

Bat  'twould  offend  him  ;  and  in  his  ofience 

Should  my  peiformaikce  peiiih. 

Sil.  Thou  hail,  Ventidiui, 

llist  without  which  a  soldier,  and  his  sword, 
GmntiscaicedistiDction.  Thou willwritetoAntony' 

Vtn.  I'll  humbly  lignify  what  in  bis  name. 
Thai  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  effected  ; 
How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  ranks, 
The  ne'er-yet- beaten  hone  of  Paithia 
We  have  taded  out  o'the  field. 

Sri.  Where  it  be  nowT  [haste 

Fin.  He  purposeth  to Atheos :  whitherwitbwhat 
The  wei«bt  we  must  convey  with  us  will  permit. 
We  ihalTappear  before  him. —On,  there;  paiialoog. 

SCENE  It. 
Rome. — An  ^nle-Chunier  in  Caiar'i  Hdhw. 
Enlir  AoRivr*.  and  Emobirbu!,  nuMiii;. 
Agr.  What,  are  the  brothers  paited  1 
Eiu.  They  have  despalch'd  with  Pompey,  he  ii  gone ; 
The  other  three  are  sealing.    Octavia  weeps 
To  part  from  Rome  :  Cciar  ii  sad  ;  and  L<[Mdus, 
Since  Pompey's  feast,  as  Menas  uys.  is  troubled 
With  ihu  green  lie kneis. 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  III. 


Agr.  Til  a  aable  Lepidai. 

Eiu.  A  iKrj  fine  ona  :  O,  how  he  loves  Cesbt  ! 
Agr,  Nbj,  but  bow  deuly  be  adorei  Mack  Adtony  1 
"^1.  Cffisatl  Wbj,  be'slbe  Jupiter  of  men. 


Agr.  O  Antony !  0  thou  Arabim  bird  ! 

EnB.  Would  yon  praiie  Casar,  »ay, — Cesar ; — g 
no  farthsr.  [pnjtci 

Agr.  Indeed,  he  ply'd  them  both  with  eicellent 

EuaButhelaieBCBiarbeit;  Yelhetovei Antony : 
Ho!  beaita,  tonguei,  figures,  scribes,  bulls,  poets. 

Think,  speak,  cast,  write,  sing,  Dumber,  bo,  his  loYa 
To  Antony.     But  as  for  CasaT. 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wander. 

Agr,  Both  he  lores. 

Eim.  They  are  hii  shards,  and  he  th^  beetle.  So, — 
[Tnimptli. 
This  is  to  horse. — Adieu,  noble  Agrippa. 

Agr.  Good  fortune,  worthy  soldier ;  and  farewell* 

Enttr  CxsiB,  Antont,  Lkpidus.  and  Octiatii. 

Ant.  No  further,  sir. 

Col  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  myself ; 
Use  me  well  in  it. — Sister,  prove  such  a  wife 
As  my  thoughts  make  Ibee.  and  u  my  furthest  band 
Shall  pass  on  thy  approof. — Most  noble  Antony, 
Lei  not  the  piece  of  virtue,  which  is  set 
Betwiit  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love, 
To  keep  it  buildad,  be  the  ram,  (o  baiter 


This  be  notcberish'd. 


Co. 


Make  me  not  offended 


I  have 


You  sball  not  Gnd, 
Thousb  yon  be  therein  curious,  the  least  causa 
For  what  you  seem  to  fear :  So,  the  gods  keep  yon, 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  serve  your  en<u  ! 
We  will  here  part. 

Cn.  Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  fare  thee  well ; 
The  elements  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make 
Thy  apiriu  all  of  comfort !  fare  thee  well. 

Oct.  My  noble  brother  !  — 

Aal.  The  April's  in  her  eyes  ;  It  is  love's  sprint;. 
And  these  the  showers  to  bring  it  on.— Be  obeerful. 

Oct.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband's  house ;  and  — 

On.  What, 

Octavia! 

Ors.         I'll  tell  yau  in  your 

Ant.  Her  tongue  will  not  ob< 
Ilerheartinformtiertongue:  the 
That  stands  apon  the  swell  at  full  of  tide. 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

£no.  Will  Casar  weep  1  [Aiidt  (a  Aoripfi 

Agr.  He  ha*  a  cloud  in's  face 

f^.  He  were  (he  worse  for  that,  were  he  a  horse 
So  is  he,  beit^  a  man. 

Agr.  Why.  Enobarbns  1 

When  Antony  found  Julius  Cwsar  dead. 
He  cried  almost  to  roaring :  and  he  wept, 
When  at  Philip[a  he  fouod  Brulus  slain. 

£iiD.  Thai  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled  with  i 
Whatwillinalyhe  did  confound,  he  wail'd  :  [rheum 
Believe  it,  tili  1  weep  too. 

Cn.  No,  sweet  Octavia, 

You  shall  hear  from  me  still ;  the  lime  shall  not 
Oul-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ani.  Come,  sir.  come  ; 

I'll  wrestle  with  yon  in  my  strength  of  love  : 


Look,  bete  I  have  you  :  thus  I  let  you  go. 
And  gire  you  to  the  gods. 

Cci.  Adieu  ;  be  happy  ! 

Lip.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  stars  give  light 
To  thy  fair  way  l 

Cat.  Farewell,  fareweU!  [Kiaa  Octavii. 

Att.  Farewell  I  [TVtui^Mt  immL     Eirunl. 

SCENE  III.— Aleiandria.     A  Room  in  tht  PaloM. 
Eater  Cliopatba,  CirAHmAM,  laAt,  and  Aluab. 
Cite.  Where  is  the  fellowt 
Ala.  Half  afeaid  to  cone. 

CUt.  Go  to,  go  to  :— Coma  hither,  sir. 


AUz.  Good  majesty, 

Heiod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you, 
But  when  you  are  well  pleas'd. 

Cler.  That  Herod's  head 

I'll  have  :  Bat  how  1  when  Antony  is  gone 
Tbroughwhoml  mi^ht  command  it  — CcHne  thou  near. 

Mai.  Most  giaeions  majesty, — 

CUo.  Oidst  thou  heboid 

OctBvia  ? 

Mtti.    Ay,  dread  qneen. 

Where  7 


Afoi. 


Madi 


uRome 


I  look'd  her  in  the  face  ;  and  saw  ht 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cito.  Is  she  a*  tali  aa  me? 

MiMt.  She  is  not,  madam.  [or  lowl 

Clet.  Didsl  bear  her  eneak  1  Is  she  shrill- tongu'd, 

Mta.  Madam. Ibsardheispeak;  sheislow-voic'd. 

C'laii.  That's  not  so  rood: — he  cannot  like  her  long. 

CkoT,  Like  her!  O  Isis  !  'tis  imposuble. 

Clio.  I  think  so,  Cbannian  :  Dull  of  tongue,  and 
dwar^sb  ! — 
What  majesty  is  in  her  gait  I  Remember, 
If  e'er  thou  look'dst  on  majesty. 

Meu.  She  creeps ; 

Her  motion  and  hei  station  are  as  one  ; 
She  shews  a  body  rather  than  a  life  ; 
A  stalne,  than  a  breather. 

CUc.  Is  this  certain  1 

Mm.  Or  I  have  no  observance. 

Char.  Three  in  Egypt 

Cannot  make  better  note. 

Clto,  He's  very  knowing, 

-There's  nothing  in  her  yet : — 
fellow  has  good  judgment. 

i>nar.  Excellent 

Clio,  Guess  at  her  yeaia,  I  pr'ythee. 

Mat.  Msdam, 

She  was  a  widow. 

Cits.  Widow  T — Charmian,  hark. 

Mai.  And  I  do  think,  she's  thirty. 

CUo.  Bear'atthou  berface  in  mindl  is  it  long,  or 

Mai.  Ronnd,  eren  to  foultiness.  [round  t 

CUo.  For  the  most  perl  too. 

Thev  an  foolish  that  are  so. — Her  hair,  what  colour  ! 

U«i.  Brown,  madam;  And  her  forehead  is  as  low 
As  she  would  wish  it 

CluK  There  is  gold  for  thee. 

Thon  must  not  take  my  former  sharpness  ill : — 


The  ^lo< 


I  will  employ  thee  back  again  ;  I  find  thee 
Most  Gt  lor  business :  Go,  make  thee  ready  ; 
Our  letters  are  prepai'd.  [£jjr  Uesi 


C'<n.  Indeed,  be  is  so :  I  repent  me  much, 
That  so  I  barry'd  him.     Why,  melhinks,  by  him. 
This  creature's  no  such  thing. 
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Cktr.  O,  DoUiiag,  mxUin.  [koow. 

Cite.  The  mui  bUh  lecn  xime  mijein,  (ikI  should 

C^r.  Hath  be  wen  majeitj  1  Iiu  cIk  defend. 
And  lerving  yon  lo  Jong '.  [ChumiBn  : 

CIta.  I  have  oat  tbiaf  mora  lo  uk  him  ^l,  good 
But  'ill  Qo  matter  ;  thoa  ihaK  bring  him  to  me 
When  I  vill  mile  :  All  ma;  be  well  enoagfa. 

Char,  I  warriDt  jon,  madam.  [EuiHit. 

3CENB  IV.— Atheu.   A  Ram  in  Antooj'a  Hdhm. 
Enltr  Aktont  and  Octatia. 

AbI,  Nay,  naj,  Octavia,  not  only  that,— 
That  were  eicurable,  that,  and  ibouundi  more 
or  lemblable  import. — but  he  hath  oae'd 
New  ware  "gaiMtPompoj;  made  Mb  will,  and  read  it 
To  public  ear : 

Spoke  tcantly  of  nw  :  when  peifoice  he  coald  not 
But  pay  me  tenna  of  honour,  cold  and  lickly 
He  Tented  them  ;  moat  oariow  meaaure  lent  me : 
When  the  beat  hint  wai  given  him,  he  not  took'l. 
Oididil  from  hi*  teeth. 

On.  O  my  good  Ion), 

Believe  not  all  -,  or,  if  yon  mutt  believi 


raying  for  both  patti : 

nd  the  good  gods  will  mock  me  pieKutly, 
When  1  Bhall  pray,  0.  bUu  rti,  lord  and  hutbaltd! 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  ai  loud. 
0,  bUa  my  brnhir!  Muiband  win,  win  brotlur, 
Praia,  and  deitroyi  tbe  prayer ;  no  midway 
Twill  theia  eitremet  at  all. 

Am.  Gentle  OcUtib. 

et  your  beat  lore  draw  to  that  point,  which  aeeki 


Beat 


:  If  I  loae  m 


It  haste : 


I  lose  myaetf:  better  I  were  noiyoura. 

Than  yours  ao  branchleu.     But,  as  you  lequeated. 

Yontaelf  shall  gobetweea  us:  The  mean  tinw,  lady, 

I'll  raise  the  preparation  of  a  wa~ 

Shall  gtain  vour  brother  ;  Make 

So  Tonr  desires  ai«  yonre. 

Ocl.  Thanks  to  my  lord. 

The  Jove  of  power  make  me  moil  weak,  moat  weak, 
Yonr  reconciler '.  Wan  'twiit  yon  twain  would  be 
Aa  if  the  world  should  cleaTe,  and  that  slain  men 
Should  solder  up  (he  rifL 

Ant.  When  it  appears  to  you  where  Ihia  begins, 
Turn  your  displeaaurs  that  way  ;  For  our  faults 
Can  never  be  so  equal,  that  your  love 
Can  oqntlly  move  with  them.    Provide  your  going ; 
Cbooae  yonr  own  company,  and  command  what  coal 
Vour  heart  bai  mind  lo.  [Emiiit. 

SCENE  V.—Tht  SEDM.   Anotker  Ram  in  tht  aaiiit. 
Enltr  Ekobarbus  and  Ehos,  imMJiig. 
Eno.  How  now,  friend  Eroe? 
Ero>.  There's  strange  oewi  come,  sir. 
Efu.  What,  man  > 
Etm.  Cbbbt  and  Lepidui  have  made  wan  upon 

Em.  This  ia  old ;  What  i)  the  succeut 
Erot.  Cnsar,  having  made  uae  of  him  in  the  wan 
'gainst  Pompey,  presently  denied  him  rivality ;  i 
001  let  him  pajtake  in  the  glory  of  the  action 
not  retting  here,  accniea  him  of  letten  he  ba< 
merly  wrote  to  Pompey;  uponhiaownappeal,  aeiies 
him ;  So  the  poor  third  is  up,  till  death  enlarge  his 


Thn'U  nind  the  one  the  other.    Where's  Antony  < 
EroM.  He'awalkingin  the  gaiden.— thus;  and  spnms 

The  nish  that  liei  before  him ;  cries.  Fool,  Lipului! 

And  threats  the  throat  oF  that  his  officer. 

That  mnrder'd  Pompey. 

Ena.  __., 

Erm.  For  Italy,  and  Cntar.    Mora,  I 

My  lord,  detirei  you  presently  ;  my  news 

I  might  have  told  hereafter. 
Ens.  TwiU  be  nangb< : 

Bnt  let  it  be. — Bring  ma  to  Antony. 

Eros.  Come,  sir.  {^Ereani, 

SCENE  VT— Borne.    A  Rmn  in  Cntar'a  Hmur. 
Enltr  CxuB,  AoRiprt,  and  Mbcxnis. 

Cti.  Contemning  Home,  he  has  done  all  diis :  And 
In  Alexandria — here's  the  manner  of  it. —      [more ; 
r  the  market-place,  on  a  tribunal  Bilvcr*d, 
Cleopatia  and  himaelf  in  chain  of  gold 
Wen  publicly  enthion'd :  at  the  feel,  aat 
Cnsanoni  whom  they  call  my  father's  ion  ; 
And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  Uial  their  luat 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.     Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'stablisbmeat  of  Egypt;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  queen. 

"  "  '   in  the  public  eye* 

'.place ,  w  here  they  e. 
n'd.  The  kings  of  ki 
Great  Medi 

He  gave  to  Aleiander ;  to  Ptolemy  he  asaign'd 
Syria.  Cilicia.  and  Pfaoiuicia  :  She 
In  the  habiliments  oFthe  goddess  Isis 
That  day  appear'd  ;  and  oft  before  gave  audi 
As  'tis  reported,  so. 

Mic.  Lei  Rome  be  thus 

Informed. 

Agr,         Who,  queasy  with  his  insolence 
Already,  will  their  eood  thoughts  call  ftom  1 

Cct.  The  people  know  it;  and  have  now  i 
His  accusations. 


C«.  I'the  common  ahow.place ,  w  here  they  e 

he  there  proclaim  d.  The  kings  of  kin^i : 
■■     I^ia.  a   '  ' 


Same  shipping  unrestor'd;  lastly,  he  frets. 
That  Lepidus  of  the  triumvirate 
Should  be  depos'd  ;  and,  b«ng,  thai  we  detain 
All  hin  revenue. 

Agr.  Sir.  this  should  be  answet'd. 

C«.  11a  done  already,  and  the  messenger  gone. 
I  have  told  him,  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cruel ; 
That  he  his  high  authority  abua'd. 
And  did  deserve  hit  change  ;  for  irhal  I  have  mn- 
I  grant  him  part ;  but  then,  in  hia  Armenia,    [qocr'd, 
And  other  of  hit  conquer'd  kingdoms,  1 
Demand  the  like. 

Mb.  He'll  never  ]4eld  to  that. 

C«.  Nor  must  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

EnKT  OcTAVU. 

Oct.  Hail  ,CBsar,  and  my  lord  1  hail,  moat  dearCnaarT 
Cu.  That  ever  I  should  call  ihea.  caal-airay  ■ 
Oct.  Yon  have  not  call'd  me  so.  nor  have  you  cause. 
thus!  Youcome 
of  Antony  [not 

Should  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  horse  to  tell  of  her  approach, 
Long  ere  she  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  ibe  way. 
Should  have  bone  men  ;  and  expectation  fainted. 
Longing  For  irhal  it  bad  not :  nay,  the  dust 
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Should  liave  aiceaiM  Co  Che  roof  of  heavea, 
Rftis'd  by  jraur  pomilous  troops:  But  you  are  comi 
A  market-maid  to  Roiae ;  and  h»v«  prevenled 
The  oslenuiion  of  our  lore,  whicb.  left  unhewn. 
Is  ot^n  left  uoloT'd  :  we  should  have  met  you 
By  sea  and  laod  ;  supplying  every  stage 
With  an  augmented  greetiug. 

Ocl,  Good  my  lord, 

To  come  thus  was  I  not  coDstraia'd,  but  did  It 
On  my  free-will.    My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  thai  you  prepar'd  for  war,  acquainted 
Wy  grieved  ear  witbal :  whereon,  ]  begg'd 
His  pardon  for  return. 

Gn.  Which  soon  he  granted, 

Being  an  obstruct  'tween  his  lust  and  him. 

Oct.  Do  not  say  so,  my  lord. 

C«.  I  have  eyes  upon  him, 

And  his  aAin  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 


My  lord,  in  Athens. 
nosi  wioag'd  sister  ;  Cleopatra 
Lloher.    ^B  ^-'■ --■"■-" — 


!e  halh  given  his  empire 


Of  Paphlagai 

King  Malcnui  of  Arabia;  ki  ^ 
Herod  of  Jewry  ;  Milhridales,  king 
Of  Comagene  ;  Polemon  and  Amintas, 
llie  kings  of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia, 
More  largtr  list  of  Bcepten, 

Oa.  Ah  m 


with  ft 


But  let  delermin'd  things  to  destiny 

Hold  unbewail'd  their  way.    Welcome  to  Rome  : 

Nothing  more  dear  to  me.     You  are  abuB'd 

Beyond  die  mark  of  tbougbl ;  and  the  high  gods, 

To  do  you  justice,  make  tfacm  ministers 

or  us,  and  those  that  iove  you.    Best  of  comfort ; 

And  ever  welcome  to  us. 

Ap-.  Welcome,  lady. 

Mec.  Welcome,  dear  madam. 
Each  heart  in  Rome  does  love  tmd  pit;  yon  : 
Only  the  adulterous  Antonjr,  most  large 
In  his  abominationi,  turns  yon  oiT, 
And  gives  his  potent  regiment  to  a  liull. 
That  noises  it  against  us. 


:  Myd. 


[Extant. 


SCENE  VII,— Antony's  Camp,  near  (o  tht 

Pnxwntiiry  i»f  Actium. 

Enlcr  CuMfATia  and  EiioainBUS. 

Cite.  I  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not. 

Eno,  But,  why,  why,  why  1 

Cleo.  Thou  hast  forspoke  my  being  is  theae  WMI ; 
And  say'st,  it  is  not  fit 

Du.  Well,  is  it,  is  hi 

CIto.  Is't  notl  Denounce  against  ut,  why  should 
Be  there  in  penon  1  [not  we 

F.ao.  [Aiidr.i  Well,  I  could  reply  :— 
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together, 


If  we  should  serve  with  hone  and  mua 
Tbe  horse  were  merely  lost ;  the  maiei 
A  soldier,  and  his  han«. 

Clet.  What  is't  you  say  1 

Ena.  Your  presence  needs  must  puizle  Antony  ; 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  braiu,  frcnn  his  tune, 
What  should  not  then  be  spar'd.    He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  levity  ;  and  'lis  said  in  Rome, 
That  Pholinus  an  eunuch,  and  your  maids. 
Manage  this  war. 

CUo.  Sink  Some ;  and  thor  tongues  rot, 

That  speak  against  as  I  A  charge  we  bear  i'  the  war. 
And,  as  the  president  of  my  bngdom,  will 
Appeal  there  for  a  man.     Speak  not  agiiiiBt  it ; 
I  will  not  stay  behind. 

£m^  Nay,  I  have  done : 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Eitttr  Antokv  and  CANinios. 

Ant.  Is't  not  strange,  Canldius, 

That  from  Tarentum,  and  Brundusium, 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 
And  take  in  Toryne  ?— You  have  heard  on't,  sweet  1 

CIb).  Celerity  is  never  more  admir'd, 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.  A  good  rebuke, 

Which  might  have  well  becom'd  the  best  of  man, 
To  taunt  at  slackness.— Caoidins,  we 
Will  fight  with  him  by  sea. 

CUa.  By  sea!  What  else! 

Con.  Why  will  my  lord  do  so  1 

.dnc.  For  that  he  dares  us  to't. 

Enc.  So  halb  my  lord  dai'd  him  to  single  GghL 

Con.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pharsalia, 
Where  CssarfougbtwilhPompey:  But  these  offers. 
Which  serve  not  tor  bis  vantags,  he  shakes  off; 
And  so  should  you. 

Eno.  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann'd  : 

Your  mariners  are  muleteers,  reapers,  people 
Ingross'd  by  swift  impress  ;  in  Cesar's  fleet 


Eno.  Most  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  absolute  soldiership  you  have  by  land  ; 
Distract  your  army,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mark'd  footmen;  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge  ;  quite  forego 
Tbe  way  which  promises  assurance  ;  and 
Give  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  baiard. 
From  Bna  security. 

Ant,  I'll  fight  at  sea. 

Cjso.  I  have  sixty  saili,  Cffisarnone  belter. 

Ant,  Our  overplus  of  shipping  will  we  burn  ; 
And.with  the  rest  full.mann'tf.from  the  head  of  i^cliuin 
Beat  tbe  approaching  Csasar.    But  if  we  fail, 

£nl«r  a  Messenger. 
We  then  can  do'l  by  land. — Thy  business  1 


impossiblf 


Msst.  The  news  is  true,  my  lord ,  he  is  descried ; 
Cesar  has  taken  Toryne. 

Ant.  Can  be  be  there  in  person ' 
Strange,  that  his  power  should  be. 
"  :teeD  legions  thou  shalt  hold  by  lanu. 

twelve  thousand  horse. — We'll  to  our  ship; 
EnMr  a  Soldier. 
Awny.  my  Thetis  ! — How  now,  worthy  soldier  I 

SoU.  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  sea  ; 
Trust  not  to  rotten  planks  :  Do  you  misdoubt 
Tbissword.and these mywoondsT  Letthet^yptians, 
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Aod  the  PhoEoiciani,  go  a  dnckiog ;  we 
Have  uwd  to  CDpquer.  ttanding  on  the  eanh, 
And  tehiiDs  foot  ta  loot. 

A«t.  Well,  well,  twKj. 

[Enunl  Aktdnt,  Cliofathi,  and  Eno. 

Sold.  Bv  Heiculei,  1  thiak,  I  am  J'  the  right. 

Can.  Soldier,  thou  irt:  bat  his  whole  actU 
Not  ia  the  power  oo't :  So  oat  leadei's  led, 

SoU.  Yon  keep  b;  land 

The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  f  ou  not  I 

Can.  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeiui, 
Publicola,  aikd  Cslius,  ai 


Beiniil  d  all  spies- 
Can.  Who's  hii  lieutenant,  bear  you  t 
SoU.  Ther  WT,  oiM  Taurat. 
Can.  Well,  I  know  the  man. 

Emut  a  Messenger. 
JIfcu.  The  emperor  calls  for  CauiiUuB.         [forth, 
Can.  With  ikewi  the  Ume'i  with  labour :  and  throes 

Each  minute,  sodm.  [£i*unl. 

SCENE  Vm.—A  Plan  mot  Actiom. 
£nttT  CsMR,  TAvavs,  Officer!,  and  olhtn. 
Cat.  Taoros,— 
Tour.  T/lj  lord. 

Ctt.  Strike  not  b;  land  ;  keep  whole  : 

PiOToke  not  battle,  till  we  haie  done  at  sea. 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll : 
Oar  fortune  lies  upoD  this  jump.  [Eieunt. 

EnWr  AnroNr  and  Enobibbdi. 

Abi.  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon  side  o'tlie  hill, 
I  a  eye  of  CBsac'a  battle  ;  from  which  place 
We  may  the  nomher  of  the  ships  behold, 
And  so  proceed  *ccording;ly.  [Eiwtil. 

Entrr  Cihidios.  martlung  wilt  hit  land  Jmy  ant 

Bujr  ovrr  ite  t»ap ;  and  Tjubdi  tht  Lieutenant  af 

C«:ia,  At  nhrr  vuy.     AJtir  (heir  goitti  in,  i 

htard  tht  nnt*  o/*  a  lea-fight. 

AlaTvm.     ii«-«nUrENoeABius. 
£h.  Naught,  naught,  all  naught  •  1  can  behold  n< 
The  Anioniad.  the  Ujptian  admiral,  [longer 

With  all  thur  liily,  fly,  and  turn  ttte  rudder; 
To  see't,  mine  eyes  are  blasted. 


The  noble  niiuol 
Clapi  on  his  lea- 
Leaving  the  fight  in 

Eiperience.  manhoo 
Did  violate  so  itself. 


Star. 


EsMr  SciBUi. 

Oods.  and  goddesses, 


All  the  whole  synod  ol 

Eim.  What's  thy  passion  ? 

Scar.  The  greater  cantle  of  the  world  is  lost 
With  very  ignorance  ;  we  have  kiii'd  away 
Kin^oms  and  provinces. 

hiA  How  appears  the  light  * 

Sear.  On  Our  side  like  Ihe  token 'd  pestilence. 
Where  death  ii  sure.    Yon'  ribaudred  hagof  Egypt, 
Whom  leprosy  o'ertake  !  i'  themidst  o'the  fight, — 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appear'd. 
Both  as  the  same,  or  raiher  ours  the  elder, 
The  briie  upon  her.  like  a  cow  in  June, 
Hoiau  sails.      '  " 


That  I  beheld^ 
Did  sicken  at  the  sight  on't,  and  could  nol 
Endure  a  farther  Tiew. 


leeyes 


her  magic,  Antony, 


eight,  flies  after  her : 

I  of  such  shame  ; 

,  hononr,  ne'er  before 


Can.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  bmth. 
And  sinks  most  lamenlably.     Had  our  general 
Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  had  gone  well: 
O,  he  has  given  eiample  for  our  flight, 
Most  grosuy.  by  bis  own.  [night 

Eno.  Ay.  are  yon  thereaboutsl  Why  Ihea.  good 
Indeed.  [Jiidt. 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  they  fied. 

Sear.  Tis  easy  to't ;  and  there  1  will  attend 
What  further  comes. 

Con.  To  Cttiar  will  I  render 

My  legions,  and  my  horse  ;  sii  kings  already 
Shew  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

£».  I'll  yet  follow 

The  wounded  chance  of  Antony,  though  my  reason 
Sits  in  the  wind  against  me.  [  tjnHl. 

SCENE  IX— Alexandria.     A  Rvem  in  tki  Palaa. 
EntiT  Atttont  and  Atteodants. 
Ant.  Hark, the  land  bidsmetreed  nomoreupon'l. 
It  is  asham'd  to  bear  me  ! — Friends,  come  hither, 
t  am  solaled  in  the  world,  that  I 
Have  lost  my  way  for  ever; — I  have  a  ship 
Laden  with  goldi  take  that,  divide  it;  By, 
And  make  your  peace  with  Cesar. 

j4ii.  Fly  1  not  we. 

Ant,  1  have  fled  myself;  and  hare  instiucted  cowards 
To  run,  and  shew  tiieir  shoulders. — Friends,  be  gone : 
I  have  myself  resolv'd  upon  a  course. 
Which  has  nu  need  of  you ;  be  gone : 
My  treasure's  in  the  harbour,  take  i-     " 
I  follow'd  thall  blush  to  lo  ' 
My  very  bain  do  mutiny  j 

Reprove  the  brown  for  rashoou,  ami  uivy  uicin 
For  fear  and  doting. — Friends,  be  gone  ;  you  shall 
Have  letters  from  me  to  some  frionds,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.     Fiay  you,  look  nol  sad. 
Nor  make  replies  of  loathoess  :  take  the  hint 
Wbich  my  despair  proclaims  ;  let  that  be  left 
Which  leaves  itself:  lo  the  sea-side  straightway: 
1  will  possess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure. 
Leave  me.  I  pray,  a  little  :  'pray  you  now  : — 
Nay.  do  so  ;  far.  indeed,  I  have  lost  command. 
Therefore  I  pray  you  : — I'll  see  you  by  and  by. 

Eaoa  and  Ciiofitr*,  Ud  by  Chauiih 
and  Iras. 

Em,  Nay,  genllemadem,  tohim; — Comforthim. 


;XUi. 


.  Do,  I 


O  JUD 


1< 

Char.  Do  !  Why,  nhal 
Clta.  Let  me  iil  down. 
Am.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 
Ern.  See  you  here,  sir  1 
AiU.  Ofye,  fye,  fye. 
Char.  Madam,— 
(roi.  Madam  ;  O  good  ei 


The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cassius:  and  't 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  III.-SCENE  XI. 


Thtt  iha  iMid  BnCiu  ended  :  he  Klone 
Dealt  on  lieuutiuilry,  and  no  pnclice  had 
In  the  brave  tquaie)  of  war :  Yet  now — So  i 

Cin  Ah,  itand  b;. 

Em,  The  queen,  my  laid,  the  queen. 

Inu.  Go  to  Dim,  madam, speak  lt>  him; 


Em.  Moat  noble  ur,  ariae  ;  the  queen  approachei : 
Her  head'a  declin'd,  and  death  wiU  leiie  her  ;  bul 
Yonr  comfort  makea  the  rescue. 

Ant.  I  have  offended  repalation  i 
A  most  unnoble  iwerving. 

£i«.  Sir.  the  queen. 

Ant.  O,  whither  hMlthon  led  me.  E^pll  See. 
How  I  convey  my  abame  oul  of  thine  ayes 
By  looking  hack  on  what  1  have  left  behind 
'Stroy'd  in  disbon 

dhavofollow'd. 

.i4nl.  ^^F'<  t^""  ^c^'M  too  irelli 

My  heart  was  to  thy  ruimer  tied  by  the  string!, 
And  thou  Bhould'st  low  me  after  :  O'er  my  spirit 
Thy  full  supremacy  thou  knen'it;  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  godi 
Command  me. 

Cite.  0,  my  pardon. 

Ant.  Now  I  must 

To  the  young  man  send  humble  treaUes,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shifU  of  iawness  ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o'ihe  world  plsy'd  as  I  plsaa'd, 
.._.. J ^_.  ,_^.___      Youdidknow, 


Making,  and  marrying  fort 


Even  thii  repay)  me. — We  Bent  our  Bchoolmaster, 
Is  he  come  back  I — Love,  I  am  full  of  lead  : — 
Some  nine,  within  there,  and  oui  viands : — Fortun 


Wesc 


nhermosl,.when  most  she  oSert  blowi.  [£r. 


'      SCENE  X.— Cxai^  Camji,  in  Egypt. 

Enler  Cxstt,  Dolaeelli,  Tiiyreus,  anil  otAin. 

Cei.  Let  him  appear  (hat's  come  from  Antony. — 
Knav  you  him  I 

Dnt.  Cesar,  'tis  his  achoolmaster  : 

An  a^ment  ihat  he  is  pluck'd,  when  hither 
He  sends  to  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing, 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  for  messengers, 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Entar  Euphronids. 

Cm. 


A>  is  the  mom-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  bis  grand  sea. 

Cn.  Be  it  so ;  Declare  thine  office. 

Eup.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  be  salutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt :  which  not  granted. 
He  lessens  bis  requests  ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  earth, 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  Tbii  for  bim. 
Kelt,  Cleopalia  does  confess  thy  greatness  ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might ;  and  of  Ihee  craves 
The  circle  of  tbe  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs, 
NotT  buiarded  to  thy  grace- 


Ofau 


For  Antony, 

is  request.    The  queen 
esire,  shall  fail  ;  so  she 


Or  talelii 

She  shall  not  sua  unheard.    So  to  them  both, 

Eup.  Fortune  pursaa  tbeal 

Cm.  Bring  bim  through  the  bands.    [Eiil  Euro. 
To  try  tby  eloquence,  now  'lit  lime  :  Destatch  ; 
FromAntony  win  Cleopatra:  promise,  [TtiTuvniua. 
And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires  ;  add  more. 
From  thine  invention,  ofien  :  women  are  not. 
In  theiibeit  fortunes,  strong  ;  bul  want  will  peijure 
The  ne'er-touch'd  vestal:  Try  Ih^cunmng.Thyreus, 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  ihy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Thyr.  Cassai,  I  go. 

Cii.  Observe  bow  Antony  becomes  bis  flaw ; 
And  what  thou  ihink'st  his  very  action  speaks 

Cesar,  I  shall.  [Einint. 


every  p 


SCENE  XI.— Alexandria 
EnJir  CiEOPATBi,  Enobai 


1  Rama  in  thi  Pake: 

9,CHi,nuiAH,SluIIlLILS. 


CIu.  What  shall  we  do,  Enobarhns  1 
Eno.  Tbink,  anddie. 

Clfii.  Ii  Antony,  or  we,  in  bull  for  this  T 
£np.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reason.     What  though  you  fled 
From  that  great  face  of  vrar,  whose  several  ranges 
Frighted  each  other  \  why  should  he  fallow  7 
The  itch  of  his  affection  should  nol  then 
Have  nick'd  his  captainship  ;  at  such  a  point, 
When  half  (o  half  the  world  oppos'd.  be  being 
The  mered  question  :  'Twai  ■  shame  no  less 
Than  was  his  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags, 
And  leave  his  navy  gaiing. 
Clto.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

EnitT  Anton  T,  wilJi  EupunoNius. 


Eup.  Ay,  my  lord. 

AbI.  The  quMD 

Shall  then  have  coutteiy,  so  she  will  yield 

Eup.  He  says  au. 

Ant.  Let  her  know  it. — 

To  the  bof  Cresar  lend  this  grilled  head. 
And  he  will  bll  (hy  wishes  to  the  brim 
Wiib  principalities. 

Clea.  That  head,  my  lord  1 

Ant.  To  him  a^n  -,  Tell  him.  he  wean  the  rose 
Ofyonth  upon  him;  fromwhich,tbeworld  should  note 
Something  particular:  his  coin,  ships,  legions, 
May  be  a  coward's  ;  whose  ministers  would  prevail 
Under  the  service  of  a  child,  as  soon 
As  i'  the  command  of  Cesar :  I  dare  bim  therefore 
To  lay  his  gay  comparisons  apart, 
And  answer  me  declin'd,  sword  agwnst  sword. 
Ourselves  alone  :  I'll  write  it;  follow  me. 

[£ieunl  Antokt  and  Edfkkonids. 

Eni.  Yes,  likeenough,  high-battled  Cent  will 
Uns'ale  his  happiness,  and  be  stag'd  to  tbe  show. 
Against  a  iworder. — I  see,  men's  judgments  are 
A  parcel  of  their  fortunes  ;  and  things  outward 
Da  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them, 
To  suffer  all  alike.    That  he  should  dream, 
Knowine  all  measures,  the  full  Cesar  will 
Answer  his  emptiness  !— Ciesar,  thou  hasl  subdu'd 
His  j  udgmeni  too. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA- 


All. 


.enger I 


Against  the  blov 

That  knwi'd  uato  the  budi.— Admu  mm,  sir. 

Eim.  Mine  honesty,  and  I.  begin  to  square.  [Aiidt. 
The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  failh  meie  lolly :— Yel  he,  that  can  endnr* 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  bllen  lord. 
Does  conqnsr  hini  that  did  his  maslet  conquet 
Aod  earos  a  place  i'  the  story. 

Enler  Thvrbui. 
Clan.  Cesar'iwlin 

TAyr.  Hear  it  apart. 
CIto.  None  but  Irienda  ;  lay  boldly. 
Thgr.  So,  haply,  are  they  friends  to  AntoDj. 
£na.  He  needi  as  many,  sir,  as  Cniar  has  ; 
Or  needi  not  ui.     If  Csbbt  pleaie,  our  master 
Will  leap  to  be  his  friend :  tot  us,  you  know, 
Whose  he  is,  we  are  ;  and  that's  Cesar's. 

TAjr.  So.— 

Thus  then,  thou  most  renown'd  ',  Cssar  entreats, 
Not  to  consider  in  ivhal  case  thou  staad'st, 
Further  this  he  it  Cnsar, 

eta.  Go  on  :  Right  royaL 

Thyr.  He  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 
As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  hmi. 
Gw.  01 

Thifr.  The  scars  upon  your  honour,  therefore,  he 
Does  pity,  as  canstramed  blemishes. 
Not  as  dewrv'd. 

CIto.  He  is  a  eod,  and  knows 

What  is  most  rights  Mine  honour  was  not  yielded. 
But  Gonquer'd  meicly. 

Ena.  To  be  sure  of  that,     [iiiiji. 

I  will  aik  Antony. — Sir,  sir.  thou'rt  so  leaky. 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 
Thy  dearest  quit  tbee.  [Eiii  Enobibbus. 

Thy.  Shall  I  say  to  Ciesar 

What  you  require  of  him  T  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  desir'd  to  give.     It  much  would  please  him, 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  ihouht  make  a  staff 
To  lean  upon  :  but  it  nould  warm  his  spirits, 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  younelf  under  his  shroud. 
The  universal  landlord. 

Cito.  What's  your  name  1 

Thsr.  My  name  i«  Thyreus. 
CUo.  Alost  kind  messenger, 

Sa}^  to  great  Ctesar  this,  In  deputation 
I  kiss  his  conqu'ring  hand  -.  tell  him,  I  am  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 
Tell  him.  from  his  all-obeying  breath  1  hear 
The  doom  of  KgypL 

Th^r.  'Til  your  noblest  course. 

Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together. 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 
No  chance  may  shake  it.     Give  me  grace  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Clea.  Your  Cesar's  father 

Oft,  when  be  hath  mns'd  of  taking  kingdoms  in, 
Beitow'd  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place. 
As  it  rain'd  kisses. 

Rt-tnttr  Aktony  anrf  Endbarbi;s. 
Ant.  Favours,  by  Joie  that  thunders  !— 

What«rttboa,  fellow? 

Thyr.  Oiw,  that  but  performs 

The  bidding  of  the  fullest  man,  and  worthiest 
id  obey'd. 

You  will  he  whipp'd. 


Ant,  AppnMcb,  there :  — Ay,  yon  Utel  — K«v 
gods  attd  devils '. 
Authority  melts  from  me ;  Of  late,  whenlcried,  to! 
Like  boys  unto  a  muss,  kings  would  start  foith, 
And  cry,  Yoarieilll  Have  yoa  no  ears  1  I  sin 

Enlir  Attendants, 
ly  yet     Take  hence  this  Jack,  and  whip  him. 
I.  Ti>  better  playing  with  a  lion's  whelp, 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 


Till,  like  a  boy.  tou  see  him  cringe  his  face. 
And  whine  aloud  for  mercy  ;  Take  him  hence. 

Tkyr.  Mark  Antony.— 

Ant.  Tug  him  away  :  being  whipp'd. 

Bring  him  again  :  This  Jack  of  Casar's  shall 
Bear  us  an  errajid  to  him. — 

[Gisunl  Attend.  uitA  Thtrits. 
balfblasted  ete  1  knew  you  :— Ha! 
Have  1  my  pillow  left  unpress'd  in  Rome, 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abus'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders  1 

"'  Good  my  lord. — 

You  have  been  a  boggier  ever : — 
en  we  in  our  viciousoess  grow  hard, 
(O  misery  on  'tl)  the  wise  gods  seel  out  eyes; 
In  our  own  filth  drop  our  clear  judgments;  make  us 
Adore  our  errors  ;  laugh  at  us,  while  vre  strut 
To  our  confusion. 

CIm.  0.  is  it  come  to  this  T 

Anl.  1  found  you  as  a  morsel,  cold  upon 
Dead  Cesar's  trencher :  nay,  you  were  a  fngmeat 
Of  CneiuB  Fompey's  ;  besides  what  hotter  hours, 
L'oregister'd  in  vulgar  fame,  you  have 
Luiuriously  picli'd  out ;  For,  1  am  sun, 
Though  you  can  guess  what  temperance  should  be, 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 

CIto.  Wherefore  is  this! 

^ni.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rcwudi, 
And  say,  Gini  quit  ymi !  be  familiar  with 


And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 

A  halter'd  neck,  which  does  the  hangman  thank 

For  being  yare  about  him Is  he  whipp'd  t 

flf-mMr  Attendaoti,  nAlh  Thibhjs. 
1  Att.  Soundly,  my  lord. 
lint.  Cned  be  1  and  begg'd  he  pardon ! 

1  Att.  He  did  ask  favour. 
Anl.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wasi  not  made  his  daughter ;  and  be  thou  sorry 


To  follow  Ctesar  in  his  triumph,  since 
I'hou  hast  been  whipp'd  for  following  him :  hence 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee,  [forth 

thou  to  look  on  't.— Get  thee  back  to  C 
lim  thy  entertainment ;  Look,  thou  say. 
Ues  me  angry  with  him  ;  for  he  seems 
I  and  disdainful :  harping  on  what  1  am 
'hat  be  knew  I  was  :  He  makes  me  angr 


lady  fever  thee,  [forth 

Shake  thou  to  look  on  't.— Get  thee  back  to  Cesar 
1'ell  him  thy  entertainment ;  Look,  thou  say. 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him ;  for  he  seems 
Prfludanddi""-^-''     •--  '-       "      '    ■  ' 
Not  what  be 

When  my  good  stars,  that  were  my  former  goidei 
Have  emptv  left  their  orbs,  and  shot  their  fires 
Into  the  abism  of  hell.     If  he  mislike 
My '[-efch.anil  "hat  i>i  done;  tell  him.  be  has 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  IV,— SCENE  11. 


Ilippardiiii  >  my  eofraDcbii'd  boBilmui,  wboia 
lla  aty  M  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  lorluic, 
Ai  he  shall  like,  to  quit  nw  :  Urge  it  tliau  : 
Hence,  vritb  thy  strip«>,  begone.       [Eiil  Thtrkub. 

Clto.  Have  yon  done  yet! 

Ant.  Alack,  our  lerrane  moon 

Ib  now  eclipi'd  ;  and  it  porlsDdi  alone 
1-befallofAatoDj! 

CUa,  I  most  ttajr  hii  time. 

Aat,  To  Battel  Caur,  would  <faii  miogle  eyes 
Willi  oDo  that  liea  bit  points  1 

CUe,  Not  know  me  jrsl  1 

Ant.  Cold-hearted  toward  me  1 

C(m.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  »o. 

From  mj  cold  heart  let  heaTen  engeDdei  hail, 
And  poison  it  in  llie  uurce  ;  and  the  £rat  itone 
Drop  in  my  neck :  u  it  delennines,  to 
Diuolve  my  life  I  The  next  Ccaaiioa  smite ! 
TiU,  by  depees,  the  memory  of  my  womb. 
Together  with  my  brave  %yptians  all, 
B^  tha  discaodying  of  Ihii  pelleted  storm, 
Lie  graveless  ;  till  the  flies  end  gntts  of  Nile 
Hare  buried  them  for  prey  ! 

Aat.  I  am  satisfied. 

Cesar  sits  down  in  Aleiaitdria ;  where 
1  will  oppose  his  fate.    Our  Force  by  laod 
Hath  nobly  held :  Our  sever'd  navy  loo 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleet,  threat'uing  most  sealike. 
Where  hast  thou  been,  my  heart! — Dost  thou  hear, 
If  from  the  Geld  I  shall  return  once  more        [lady  1 
To  kiss  these  lips.  1  will  appear  in  blood ; 
1  and  my  sword  will  earn  our  chronicle  ; 


Ilefaalhwhipp'dwithrods^  dsresmelopei 
Cssar  to  Antony ;  Let  the  old  ruffian  kni 
He  hath  many  other  ways  to  die  ;  mean  t 
Laugh  at  his  challenge. 

Mtc.  Cesai  must  think. 

When  one  so  great  begins  to  nge,  he's  hunted, 
Even  to  falling.    Gine  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot  of  his  distraction:  Never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  itself. 

Ces,  Let  oui  best  beads 

Know,  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  many  battles 
We  mean  to  fight :— Within  our  files  there  are 
Of  those  that  serv'd  mark  Antony  but  late, 

:iiongh  to  fetch  him  in.     See  it  be  done  ; 

Lnd  &asl  the  army  :  we  have  store  to  do 't, 
And  they  hate  eam'd  the  waste.     Poor  Antony  I 
[£1,,., 


Then 


ityeL 


That's  my  brave  lord ! 
.4iil.  I  will  be  treble- sinew'd,  hearted,  breath'd. 
And  fight  maliciously  :  for  when  mine  hours 

or  me  for  jests;  bat 'now,  I'll  set  my  teeth. 
And  send  to  darkness  all  that  slop  me.— Come, 
Let's  have  one  other  gaudy  night :  call  to  me 
All  my  sad  captains,  fill  our  bowls;  once  more 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  hell. 

Clee.  It  is  my  birth-day ; 

I  had  thought,  to  have  held  it  poor ;  but,  since  my 
Is  Antony  again,  I  will  be  Cleopatra.  ['ord, 

Ant.  We'll  yet  do  well. 

Cite.  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 

Ant.  Do  so,  we'll  speak  to  Ihem;  and  to-night  I'll 

force  [queen ; 

The  wine  peep  through  their  scats.  — Come  on,  my 

•"      '  —      ■      ■"he  neit  time  I  do  fighr 

;  for  I  will  contend 


ires  bis  heart :  When  valour  preys  oi 
ts  the  sword  it  fights  with.  I  will  sec 
«  way  to  leave  bim. 


SCENE  L— Cnar's  Cwap  at  Alexandria. 

EnWrCasiR,  reading  a  iMItr;  Aqbiffa, 

MiccNJS,  and  etJtsrt. 

Co.  He  calls  me  boy;  ud  chides,  as  be  bad  povrer 

To  beat  me  out  of  Egypt  i  my  mesuoger 


SCENE  II, 

Enter  Antonv,  Cleopiiha,  E 
I  IMS.  Alex  AS.  ai 

:  fight  with 


landria.     A  Room  in  Ilie  Pi 
iBi'S,  Char 


End. 


.  Why  should  he  not  ^ 

1.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  belter  for- 


To-m 


,  soldier 


,     s  and  land  111  fight :  or  I 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  l<ve  again.    Woo't  thou  fight  well  t 

a.  I'll  Strike  :  and  cry,  Take  all. 

t.  Well  said  :  come  on.- 

Call  forth  my  household  servaots ;  lei's  to-night 


Be  bounleoui  at  our  meal — Give  me  thy  hand. 
Thou  hast  been  rightly  honest ; — so  hast  thou  ; — 
And  thou,— and  thou.—and  thou  ; — you  have  serv'd 
And  kings  have  been  your  feliows.  [me  well, 


Eno.  Tis  . 
Int  of  the  mind. 


lAtul4. 


geiiier  in  ' 


And  thou  art  bonesl  loo. 
I  wish,  I  could  be  made  so  man^  i 
And  all  of  you  clapp  '    , 
An  Antony  ;  that  I  might  do  you 
go  good  as  you  have  done. 

&ni.  The  gods  forbid  1 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to-night: 
Scant  not  my  cups  ;  and  make  as  much  of  me, 
As  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too, 
And  suflhr'd  my  command. 

CI».  What  does  he  mean  I 

Eiig.  To  make  bis  followeis  weep. 

.4nr.  'Tend  me  to-night ; 

May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty  : 
Haply,  you  shall  not  see  me  more  ;  or  if 
A  mangled  shadow  :  perehance,  lo-ntotrow 
You'll  serve  another  master.    I  look  on  you, 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.    Mine  honest  friends, 
I  turn  you  not  away  ;  but,  like  a  master 
Married  to  your  good  service,  stay  till  death  : 
Tend  me  to- night  two  hours.  1  ask  no  more. 
And  the  gods  yield  yon  for't '. 

Ena.  What  mean  ybu.ur, 

for  shame. 
Ho,  ho,  ho  I 


Transform  ns  not  to 


D.,.Ei.ct,CkK1glc 


6B2  ANTONY  AND 

GntcegrowwheritliowilniptUII  My heinjF rriends, 


L»i 


To  bum  thii  aight  wi 
1  hope  well  of  lo-monow; 
Where  nlb«r  I'll  expect  • 
Than  deuh  ud  honour. 
And  drown  coniidention. 


ilori :  did  deure  yau 
lotcheii :  Knoir,  my  betiu, 
■  ;  >ad  will  letd  joo. 


SCENE  III.— n<  Momt. 
Enltr  Tipa  Soldien, 
I5dU.  Brother,  goodnight:  to-mc 
I  SM.  It  will  determine  one  wry^ 
Hrard 


thtir  CuBrdt 


rd  you  af  nothing  strange  about  the  Ktreei 
SoU.  Nothing:   What  news! 
t  SM.  Belike,  'tis  but  a  n 

Good  night  la  you. 
1  SoU.  Well,  lir,  good  nighl. 

Enut  Ttof  oihtr  Soldien. 
tSaU.  Si 

Have  caieful  watch. 
3  Said,  And  yon.  Good  night,  good  nighL 

[Thtfiruimi  plait  Ihi       ' 
4&U.  Here  '■ 


'ewe;  [ihMg  taki  thtir  pom,]  »Bd  if  b 
!_.   Ti_.    -  -  jtaolute  hope    [moiro 

Tis  a  brave  army, 


SStU. 
And  full  of  pnrpou. 

[MunV  ef  kauihiiii  under  lb  ■t'^' 
4  SeU.  Peace,  whit  Doiss  T 

I  Seld.  LJU,  Lilt ! 

f  Slid.  Hark  t 
1  SM.  Munici'tbeaii. 

a  Sold.  Under  the  earth. 

4&>U.  Ittigoiwell, 


Doai'ti 


3  SM. 


No. 


1  SvU.  Peace,  I  >ay.  What  thould  this  mean? 

'i&ild.  Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whom  AatDoylair'd 
Now  leaves  him. 

I  Said.  Walk  :  let's  see  if  other  watchmei 

Do  hear  what  va  do.    IThtg  advance  lu  anoihir  unt 

t  Sold.  How  DOW,  master!  > 

Said.  How  now ' 

How  now  *  da  you  hear  this  T 

[SCTfroI  tptaking  tagtlhtr 

I  Sold.  Ay ;  U't  Dot  strange 

3Soid,  Da  you  hear,  mailen !  do  you  hear? 

1  Sold.  Follow  the  noise  so  far  as  we  haretjuaiter 
Lel'i  see  how't  will  give  off. 

SaU.  [StBtnl  Eptaking.]  Coatent :  Tis  strange. 


CLEOPATRA. 

CUa.  Sooth,  la,  I'll  help:  Thuitmnitbt. 

Ant.  Well,  well: 

We  shall  thrive  now. — Saest  thou,  my  good  fellevil 
Go,  put  an  thy  deleacea. 

Em.  Briefly,  or. 

Clai.  It  Dol  this  backlod  well  I 

AnI.  Rarely,  tartly : 

He  that  unbuckles  this,  till  we  do  pleaw 
To  doff 'l  for  our  rapote,  shall  hear  a  stonn. — 
Thou  fumblest,  £ro«  ;  and  my  qneen's  a  squire 
More  tight  at  this,  than  thou  :  Despatch. — O  love. 
That  thou  could'st  see  my  wan  tonlay,  and  knew'st 
The  royal  occupation  I  then  shonld'st  see 

Enl«r  as  Officer,  arm*!. 
A  woritmaa  in't. — Good  morrow  to  thee  ;  welcome : 
Thou  look'st  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge : 
To  busineu  that  we  love,  we  rise  betime, 
And  go  to  il  with  detighL 

t  Off.  A  thousand,  sir. 

Early  ihoo^  it  be,  bate  od  their  riveted  trim. 
And  at  the  port  expect  yon. 

[Siwu.     TrumpiU.     Flmruh. 

EiUtr  cthir  Officer*,  and  Saldters. 

t  Off.  The  mom  is  hir^Good  morrow,  geaeral. 

All.  Good  morrow,  general. 

am.  Til  well  blown,  lads. 

This  momiag,  like  the  spirit  af  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. — 
So,  so  ;  come,  give  me  that :  this  way  ;  well  said. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me: 
This  is  a  soldier's  kiss  :  rebukable,  [Kiua  ktr. 

And  worthy  shameful  check  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechaaic  compliment ;  I'll  leave  Uiee 
Now.  like  a  man  of  steel.- Von.  that  will  light. 
Follow  me  close  ;  I'll  briog  you  to't. — Adieu. 

[Ejwnl  Antokv,  Enoi,  Officers,  a«d  SoWieis. 

Char.  Please  you,  retire  to 


SCENE  IV.- 

'Tktiamt. 

ARaam 

Enttr  Atrro 

andotWl 

tttttndin'g. 

Ant.  Eros! 
Cita.  Sleep  a 
/Inf.  No,  my 

niue  annour.  Eros  r 

little. 

chuck.— Eros,  come 

Come,  my  good  fellow,  put  thine  iron  on: — 
If  fbOnne  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is 
Because  we  brave  het. — Come- 

*-'tia.  Nay,  I'll  help  toe 

What'tthiaforT 

Am.  Ah,  let  be.  let  be  !  thou  art 

Theaimjuretofmy  heart;— False,  false;  this,  thii 


Vita. 


Uadm 


He  goes  forth  gallantly.   That  he  and  Cesar  ml|ht 

Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight ! 

I'hen,  Antony,— But  now,- Well,  on.         {Emiu 

SCENE  v.— Antony's  Camp  ntar  Aleiandiia. 

Tninpali  tmnif.     Enlir  Antony  and  Eros  ; 
a  Soldier  mHling  tlinn. 

Said.  Thegodsmake  thisahappy  day  to  Antony! 

.lul.  'VVould,  than  and  those  tby  scars  had  once 
To  make  me  fight  at  land  !  [prevaiJ'd 

Said,  Had'st  tfaon  done  so. 

The  kings  that  have  revolted,  and  the  soldier 
1'hat  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  -have  still 
Follow'd  thy  heels. 

Ant.  Who'*  gone  this  morning' 

Sold.  Who* 

One  ever  nter  thee :  Call  for  Enobartnu, 
He  shall  not  hear  thee :  or  from  Cesar's  camp 
Saj,/a»n««7lAi»«. 

Am.  What  say'st  tboul 

Sold.  Sir, 

He  i>  with  Cnsar. 

Em.  Sir.  hii  chests  and  treamre 

He  hat  uot  with  him. 

Ant,  Is  he  gone  \ 

Sold.  Most  certain. 

Ant.  Go,  Eros,  tend  hit  treasure  after ;  do  it ; 
Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee  :  write  lo  him 
(I  will  sulHcribe)  gentle  adieus,  and  greelii^: 
.^sy,  thitt  I  wish  he  never  find  more  cause 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  IX. 


SCENE  VI Cssar'j  Caap  he/on  AlsModfia. 

Ftaia-ilh.  EntT  CuiB,  with  AoHiFr*.  Esouhbui 


AgT.  Cewr,  I  .Ull.     [Exit  AoFiPP*. 

Ciii.  Tha  time  of  univerMl  peace  ii  neu : 
Prove  thii  a  prosperous  da;,  the  three- nook 'd  norld 
Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 


Mw.  AntoDj 

Is  coDW  into  the  Geld. 

Cirt.  Go,  charge  Agrippa  : 

PlaDt  those  that  have  revolted  in  the  van. 
That  Antoay  naj  seem  to  spend  his  fur; 
UpoD  hinuelf.  [EuaAt  Cmar  and  hii  Train 

£iM.  Aleias  did  revolt ;  and  went  to  Jewry, 
Oa  afiairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  persuade 
Great  Herod  to  incliae  himseHto  C«sar. 
And  leave  hit  master  Antoay ;  for  this  p 
Cxiar  hath  hane'd  him.    Caoidiua,  ~~ 
That  fell  away.liave  enterlainment,  but 
Ko  honourable  trust.     I  hate  done  ill ; 
Of  which  1  do  accDie  laytelf  bo  sorely. 
That  I  will  joy  do  more. 

Enln-s  Soldier  of  CieBar'g. 

S.M.  Enobarbus,  Antony 

Hath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounty  overplus  :  The  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard  ;  and  at  ihy  tent  is  now, 
Unloading  of  his  mulel. 

Knn.  I  give  it  yoD. 

SiiW.  Mock  me  not,  Enobarbus. 

I  lell  Ton  true :  Best  that  you  safd  the  bringer 
Uut  of  the  host ;  1  must  attend  mine  office. 
Or  would  have  done't  myself.     Your  emperor 
Continues  still  a  Jove.  [Eiii  Soldier. 

Ena.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  feel  I  am  so  most.     O  Antony. 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  hav  would'sl  thou  have  paid 
My  better  service,  nhen  my  turpitude 
Thou  dost  BO  crown  with  gold  1  This  blovvs  my  heart ; 
Ifsnifl  thought  break  it  not,  ■  swifter  mean 
Shalt  Dulstrike  thought :  but  thoueht  will  do't,  I  feet. 
I  light  against  (heel — No  :  I  will  go  seek 


Once  for  thy  sprilely  comfi 
For  ihy  good  valour.     Con 
Sea,. 


SCENE  VII — FUU  of  BatlU  irtictm  Iki  Campi. 


Agr.  Retire,  we  have  engag'd  ou 
Ccsat  himself  has  work,  and  our  o 

Atarum,     footer  Antony  ami  Sci 


inelves  loo  far : 
It  indeed  1 


Scar.  O  my  brai 
Had  ire  done  u  at  fint,  we  had  driven  them  nome 
With  clouts  about  their  heads. 

Aiil.  Thou  bleed's!  apace. 

Scar.  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  DOW  'tis  made  an  II. 

Jnl.  They  Jo  retire. 


I'll  hi 


ma 


afler.     [Eiti.n 


SCENE  VIII.— U«i(.rll..  lluHiBf  Alaiaudria. 
Aianim.     Entir  Auroyy ,  varehing ;  Sc*au». 

and  F^te,. 
Ani.  We  have  beat  him  to  his  camp  :— Run  one 
before, 
Ind  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guests — To-morrow, 
lefore  the  sun  shall  see  us.  we'll  spill'lhe  blood 
That  has  to-day  escap'd.    I  thank  you  all ; 
For  doughty,  handed  are  you  ;  and  have  fought 
B  vou  serv'd  the  cause,  but  as  it  had  been 
Each  man's  like  mine  ;  you  have  shewn  all  Hectors. 

the  city,  clip  your  wives,  your  friends, 
Tell  them  youi  feats  ;  whilst  they  with  joyful  tears 
Wash  the  congfalment  from  your  wounds,  and  kin 
The  honour'd  gashes  whole — Give  me  thj  hand ; 

[foSc.KV.. 

Enltr  Ci.EopiTnA,  atl/ndrd. 
To  tills  great  fairy  I'll  commend  thv  acu. 

her  thanks  bleSBlhee.—Ulliou  day  o' the  world, 
I  mine  arm'd  neck  ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all, 
Through  proof  of  harness  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Ride  on  the  pants  iriGmphing. 

Cti.'.  Lordofloidi! 

O  infinite  virtue  7  com'st  thou  smiling  from 
The  world's  great  snare  uncaugbt! 

Ant.  My  nightingale,  [grcT 

We  have  beat  them  lo  their  bed».   What,  girl  1  though 
Do  something  mingle  with  our  brown ;  yet  have  we 

Get  goal  for  goal  of  youth.     Behold  this  man  ; 
Commend  unto  his  lips  thy  favouring  hand  ; — 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior : — He  hath  fought  to-day. 
As  if  a  icoa.  in  hate  of  mankind,  hu 
Destroy  d  in  such  a  shape. 

Cleo.  I'll  give  thee,  friend. 

An  armour  all  of  gold  ;  it  was  a  king's. 

/Int.  He  has  deserv'd  it,  were  it  carbuncled 
Like  holy  Phiebus'  car.—Give  me  thy  hand; 
Through  Aleiandiia  make  a  jolly  march  ; 
Bear  our  back'd  UrgeU  like  the  men  that  owe  then  : 
Had  our  great  palace  the  capacity 
1'o  camp  this  host,  we  all  would  sup  togetherv 
And  drink  carouses  to  the  next  day's  fate, 
Which  promises  royal  peril.— Trumpeters, 
With  bnien  din  blast  you  the  city's  ear ; 
Make  mingle  with  oui  rattling  tabourines ;     [gettief 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds.  to- 
Applauding  OUT  approach.  [Eitunl. 

SCKNE  IX.— Csesar's  Ctaip. 

SeDtioeUmtAgir  puii.    Etatr  ENOBABifs. 

1  SM.  If  we  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hour, 


!y  say.  w 


.dbyCoogle 


00  J 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


ElU.  0,  btti  nw  witnew,  night, — 

SSbU.  Wbatmaoulhiat 

V  SM.  Sund  cloH.  >nd  lilt  to  him. 

Eno.  Be  wilness  to  me,  O  thou  blessed  moon, 
When  men  revotled  shall  upon  record 
Brar  hateful  memorr.  poor  Enobubu*  did 
,  B«rore  ihj  bee  repCDt' — 

1  Sold.  Eaobarbui  1 

Hark  Further. 

End.  O  sovereign  mistress  oS  true  meltncholj, 
Tbe  poisDnout  damp  of  night  diipongc  upon  me ; 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  lo  my  will. 
May  baoE  no  longer  on  me  :  Throw  mj  heart 
Against  the  Hint  and  hardness  of  my  fault ; 
Uhich.bciae  dried  with  grief,  will  break  to  powder. 
And  finish  aU  foul  thoughts.     O  Anion;, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamoua, 
Forgive  me  in  thine  own  porUEular ; 
Bui  let  the  world  rank  me  in  ragiilor 

0  Antony!  OAnlony!  [Dia. 
a  Sold.                         let's  speai 

To  him. 
1  Sold.  Let  a  hear  him,  for  the  things  be  speaks 

Hay  concern  Caati, 

3  Sold.  Ul'idoso.     Bulhe^eepa. 

1  Sold.  Swoons  rather ;  for  lo  bad  a  piajer  as  hii 
Was  never  yet  for  sleeping. 

S  SnU.  Go  we  In  him, 

S  Sold.  Awake,  awake,  sir  ;  tpeak  to  us. 

tSold.  Hear  vou,  sir  t 

1  SM.  The  hand  of  death  hath  raught  him.  Hnii, 
the  drums  [Orunu  o/ar  */. 

Demurely  wake  the  sleepers.  Let  us  bear  him 
To  the  court  of  giuard  ;  he  i>  of  note  :  our  hour 
Is  fully  out. 

S  Stld,  Come  on,  then  ; 

He  may  recover  yeL  [EnunC  tpili  tht  body. 

SCENE  X.— B<t««n  tin  tm  Catf. 
EnItT  AwTONT  and  Scarus,  tril*  Firrtn  nutTching. 
Ant.  Their  preparation  ii  to-day  by  sea ; 
We  please  them  not  by  land- 
Scar.  For  both,  my  lord. 
Ant.  I  would,  they'd  light  i'  the  fire,  or  in  the  air  ; 
We'd  fight  there  too.    But  this  it  is  i  Our  fool 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city, 
Shall  stay  with  us :  order  for  sea  is  given  ; 
They  have  pat  forth  Ibe  haven  ;  Further  on. 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover. 
And  look  on  their  endeavaur.  [EitunE. 
Enter  Cxsak,  and  Aif  Farcrt  vmrcking. 
Ctt.  Bui,  being  charg'd.  we  will  be  still  by  land. 
Which,  as  I  tak'l,  we  shall ;  fur  his  best  force 
Is  forth  toman  his  gallies.     To  thevales. 
And  hold  our  best  advantage.  [£ieun(. 
fi<-enler  Antont  and  Scaaus. 
,lnl.  Yet  ^ey're  not  join'd  ;  Where  yonder  pine 
docs  stand, 

1  shall  discover  alt :  I'll  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  how  'tis  like  to  go,  [Eiii. 

W.  Swallows  have  built 

In  Cleopatra's  sails  (heir  nesls  :  the  augurers 
Say,  they  know  not,— they  cannot  tell ;— look  grimly, 
And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge.    Antony 
In  valiant  anddejecled  i  and,  by  starts. 
His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope,  and  fear. 
V(  what  he  hu,  and  has  not. 


AUmm  afar  Bff',atai  a  iH^iii- 
Re><nltr  Antont. 

Allisloti; 
il  Egyptian  hath  bctray'd  me : 
My  Beet  haUi  yielded  to  the  foe  ;  and  yonder 
They  cast  their  caps  up,  and  carouse  together 
Like  (riendilong lost. — Triple- turn'd whore! 'lis thM 
Hast  sold  me  to  this  novico  ;  and  nj  heart 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee. — Bid  them  all  dj ; 

when  1  am  lereiig'd  upon  my  charm, 
I  have  dona  all : — Bid  them  all  flj.  be  gooe. 

[EiiiScaava. 
O  inn,  thy  uprise  shall  I  *ee  no  nore  : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here  ;  even  here 
Do  we  shake  hands.— All  come  to  this  ?— Theheartt 
That  spaniel'd  me  at  heels,  to  whmn  I  gave 
Tbair  wishes,  do  discandy.  melt  their  sweets 
On  btoasoming  CBsar ;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd. 
That  overtopp  d  them  all.     Betray'd  I  am  : 
O  this  false  soul  of  Egypt '.  this  grave  charm. 

eye  beck'd  forth  my  wars,  and  call'd  them 
Whose  bosom  was  my  cicwnel,  my  chief  end,  [home ; 
Like  a  right  gipsy,  hath,  at  fast  and  luoie. 
Begnil'd  me  to  the  very  heart  of  loas. — 
What,  Eroa,  Eras  t 

Enter  CLtopina. 

Ah,  thouapelll  AvaunL 
Clta.  Why  is  my  lord  enrag'd  against  his  love  ! 
AAt.  Vanish  ;  or  I  shall  give  thee  ih^  deserving. 
And  blemish  Cesar's  triumph.      Let  him  take  thee, 
And  hoisl  Ihee  up  to  the  shouting  plebeians : 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  Ihe  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thv  sei  ]  mosl  monster- like,  be  shewn 
For  poor  St  diminutives,  lo  dolls ;  and  let 
Patient  Octavia  plough  Ihy  visage  up 
With  her  prepared  nails.    {Eat  Cleo.)  Tu  weU 

Ihou^rl  gone. 
If  il  be  well  to  live  :  But  better  'twere 
Thou  fell'sl  into  my  fury,  for  one  dealh 
Might  have  prevented  many. — Eros,  ho  '. 
The  shirt  of  Nessus  is  upon  me  :  Teach  me, 
Alcides,  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  rage  : 
Lei  me  lodge  Lichas  on  the  horns  o  the  moon  ; 
And  with  those  hands  that  giasp'd  the  heavieslclnb. 
Subdue  my  worthiest  self.     The  vviich  shall  die ; 
To  the  Roman  boy  she  balh  sold  me.  and  I  bll 
Under  this  plot :  she  dies  for't— Eros,  ho !      [£n'l. 

SCENE  XL- 
Enter  CLaorai 


Alexandria.     A  'Root 


>  in  1^  Poioce. 
and  MaxDiiK. 


CUo.  Help  me,  my  women !  O.  he  is  more  mid 
Than  Telamon  for  his  shield  ;  the  boar  of  Thessaly 
Was  never  so  emboss'd. 

Char.  To  the  monument ; 

There  lock  yourself,  and  send  him  word  you  an  daad. 
Tbe  soul  and  body  rive  not  more  in  parting, 
Than  greatness  going  olT. 

Cton.  To  the  monument :— 

Mardian,  go  tell  him  I  have  slain  myself ; 
Say  that  the  lasl  1  spoke  was.  Antony, 
And  word  it  pr'yihee,  pileously :  Hence, 
Mardian  ;  arul  bring  me  how  he  takei  my  death. — 
To  tbe  monument.  [Emit. 

SCENE  XII.— TAs  sane.     AaotierRaim. 
Enter  A.NTOBi  ami  Eaoe. 
Ant.  Eros,  thou  yet  bahoid'st  me! 
£roi.  Av.  noble  lonL 

Ant.  Sometimes  we  see  aclondthal  sdiagoniih: 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  XII. 
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A  vapmiT,  •onnlinxi,  like  a  bear,  oi  Uoa, 

A  lower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 

A  forkad  mountain,  or  blue  promontary 

With  trees  upon't,  tbal  nod  unto  the  world, 

Aud  mock  our  tyen  with  ur  :  thou  haat  seeo 

They  are  black  vesper's  pigiianlfl.  fsigus ; 

irofc  Ay,  mjlora. 

Ant.  That  which  ii  now  a  horse,  even  will)  a  thought. 
The  rack  di&liiniu ;  and  makes  it  iodiitinct, 

,      Erin.  Il  doea,  mif  lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knave.  Eros,  non  thy  caplaio  is 
Even  such  a  hody  ;  here  1  am  Antony  ; 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  visible  shape,  my  knave. 
I  made  these  wan  for  Egypt ;  and  the  queen, — 
Whose  heart,  1  thought.  1  had,  for  she  had  mine  ; 
Which,  whilst  it  was  mine,  had  aunei'd  uaia't 
A  million  more,  now  lost, — she,  Eros,  has 
Pack'd  cards  with  C»tar,  and  false  play'd  my  glory 

Nay,  weep  not.  gentle  Eros ;  Ibere  is  left  us 
Ourselves  to  end  ourselves.— O,  thy  vile  lady  I 

Enter  Mabdiih. 
She  has  robb'd  rae  of  my  sword. 

Mar.  No.  Antony ; 

My  mistress  lov'd  (bee.  and  her  fortunes  miugled 
^ith  thine  entirely. 

Ant.  Hence,  saucy  eunuch  ;  peace  ; 

She  hath  betray 'd  me,  and  shall  die  the  death. 

Mar.  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but  once  ; 
And  that  she  has  discharg'd :   What  tfiou  would'st  do 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand  ;  the  last  site  spake 
Was,  Antony  !  most  noble  Antony  ' 
Then  in  the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony  ;  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips :  she  render'd  life. 
Thy  name  so  bnried  in  her. 

Ant.  Dead  then! 

ifnr.  Dead. 

Ant,  Eros,  unarm  ;  the  long  day's  task  is  done, 
Andwemustaleep: — That  thou  depart'st  heace  safe. 
Does  pay  thy  labour  richly;  Go. — Off,  pluck  off;— 

[fjniMiHDIAN. 

The  seven-fold  shield  of  Ajai  cannot  keep 

The  battery  from  my  heart.     O,  cleave,  my  sides  ! 

Heart,  once  be  stranger  than  thy  continent. 

Crack  thy  frail  case  '■ — Apace,  £ros,  apace 

No  more  a  soldier :— Bruised  pieces,  go  ; 
You  have  been  nobly  borne. — From  me  a  while. — 
[Eiit  EiiDs. 
I  will  o'ertake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  for  my  pardon.     So  it  must  be.  for  now 
All  length  is  torture  :— Since  the  torch  is  out. 
Lie  down,  and  stray  no  further  :  Now  all  labour 
Mars  what  it  does  ;  yea.  very  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strength  :  Seal  then,  and  all  is  done.— 
J  Eros  I— I  come,  my  queen: — Eros!— Stay  forme: 
Where  souls  do  couch  on  flowers,  we'll  hand  in  hand. 
And  with  onr  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  gaw  -. 
Dido  and  her  .^neas  shall  want  troops. 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours. — Come,  Etos,  Eros ! 
Be-tnttr  Ebos. 

Efoi.  What  would  my  lord  1 

.^nl.  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I  have  liv'd  in  inch  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  my  basenesi.    I,  (hat  with  my  snord 
Quaner'd  the  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  back 
With,ships  made  cities,  condemn  myeett.  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman ;  less  noble  mind 
Than  she,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Ccaar  tells. 
I  »■  amqutnr  nf  myutf.    Thou  art  Iworn,  Eros, 


That,  when  the  exigent  ahonld  come,  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed.)  when  I  should  ue  behind  me 
The  inevitable  prosecution  of 
Disgrace,  and  horror,  that,  on  my  command. 
Thou  then  would'st  kill  me;  do't;  (he  time  is  coma: 
Thou  Eirik'st  not  me.  'tis  C»sar  thou  defeal'sU 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

£nii.  The  gods  withhold  me  I 

Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts. 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not! 

Ant.  Etoi, 

Wonld'st  ihou  be  nindow'd  in  great  Rome,  and  see 
Thy  master  thus  with  pleach 'd  arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible  neck,  his  face  subdued 
To  penetrative  shame  ;  whilst  the  wheel'd  seal 
Of  forlnnate  Casar.  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  ensued  X 

Em.  I  would  not  see'u 

Ant.  Come  then;  for  with  a  wound  I  must  becur'd. 
Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast  worn 
IMost  useful  for  thy  country. 

Eroi.  O,  sir,  pardon  me. 

Aft.  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  swor'st  thou  not 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  \  Do  it  at  once ;    [then 
Or  thy  precedent  services  are  all 
But  acciJenls  unpurpos'd.     Draw,  and  come. 

Eroi.  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  countenance. 
Wherein  the  worship  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant.  Lo  thee.  ]Tuningfrpm  l,i,,,. 

Etoi.  My  sword  ia  drawn. 

Ant.  Then  let  il  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  Ihou  hast  drawn  it. 

£roi.  My  dear  master. 

My  captain,  and  my  emperor ;  let  me  sar. 
Before  I  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  farewell. 

Ant.  'Tis  said,  man  ,- and  farewell. 

Em.  Farewell,  great  chief.  Shall  I  stril:e  nowl 

Ant.  Now,  Eros. 

Em.  Why,  there  then:— [Falli  »n  ftiimwrf.] 
Thus  do  I  escape  the  sorrow 
Of  Antony's  death.  [Din. 

Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  myself! 

Thon  teachest  me,  0  valiant  Eros,  what 
I  should,  and  thou  could'st  not.  My  queen  andErot 
Have,  by  their  brave  instruction,  got  upon  me 
A  nobleness  in  record  :  But  I  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  run  into't 
As  to  a  lover's  bed.     Come  then  ;  and,  Eros, 
Thy  master  dies  thy  scholar  -,  to  do  thus 

[Falling  oa  his  sword. 
1  leam'd  of  thee.  How  •  not  yet  dead  !  nol  dead  7^ 
The  guard  ! — ho '. — O,  despatch  m 


1  C«ard. 


J  Guard. 
What's 


S  Ganrd. 


Andti 


Thes 


is  fallen 


Alas,  and  woe? 

Ant.  Let  him,  that  loves  me,  strike  me  dead, 

1  Guard.  Not  1. 

S  Guard.  Nor  I. 

3  Gvard.  Nor  any  one.  (EieuRi  Guard. 

Dtr.  Thy  death  and  forlunes  bid  thy  followeia  (ly. 
This  sword  but  shewn  to  CEesar,  with  the  tidings, 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

£nt«r  DlONEDIS. 

Where's  Antony  1 

There,  IHonied.  there. 

Lives  he  1 

lou  not  answer,  manl  t^''  DEncRT.ts. 


,ab,GoOglc 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA 


Anl.  Artlboulbare,  Dramed!  Dnw  Iby  iword,  uid 

SulHeing  itnikes  for  dettb.  jgi'*  ""> 

Dio.                                 Most  abMlule  loTd, 
My  mislreu  Cleopatra  hdI  me  to  thcc. 
Anl.  Whcndidihc  iCDdlLM' 
Din,                                  Now  my  lord. 
Am.  Where  u  the  T                                [tag  Tear 
Die.  Lock'd  ia  heimodumeDL  She  had  a  piopheiy- 
Of  whal hath  come  10  past:  for  when  the  law 
(Which  never  thati  be  found,)  you  didtus|iecl 
She  had  dispos'd  nith  Cxsar.  and  that  youi  rags 
Would  Doll>epur?'d,ihe  lent  you  word  (he  waidead; 
But,  fearing  .luce  how  it  might  work,  hath  Mat 
Me  to  procTum  the  truth  ;  and  I  am  come. 
I  dread,  loo  late.                                            [pr'ylhee. 
'n(.  Toe  '---    ---'  •^-"'       '■-" '   ■ 


Amt.  O,  quick,  01 1  am  gone- 

CIh.  Here'*  ipoit,  indeed ! — How  heaty  w«gfa>  my 

Our  ilrength  ii  all  gone  into  heftvuuu,  {lord ! 

Thai  make*  the  weight :  Had  1  great  Juno'a  power. 


Uio.  \Vhil,h 
Corns,  your  lord  calls. 
EnUrta 


[what,  li< 
u  Guard. 

jIdL  Bear  DW,  good  friends,  where  Cleopatn  bides  j 
Til  the  last  >ervic«  that  1  shall  command  you. 

iCiurd.  Woearawe,  sir,youmay  notliietoweai 
All  you  true  followers  oat. 

Alt.  Most  heaty  day ! 

Ant.  Nay,  p>od  my  fellows,  do  not  please  sharp  fale 
To^raceit  with  your  sorrows;  bid  thai  welcome 
Which  comes  to  punish  ui,  and  we  punish  it 
SeemioE  to  bear  it  lightly.     Take  me  up  : 
1  have  Ted  you  oft ;  carry  me  now,  good  friends. 
And  haie  my  thanks  for  all.  [EnuRl.ftearinj  Anton  i. 
SCENE  XIII.— n*  Mint.     A  Momimeat. 

Enter  abtvt,  CLioriTiA,  CajniiiAH,  and  litjii. 

CJn.  ( 

Char. 

Che. 


All  Btiaiure  ai 

But  comi^rts 


No,  I  will  not 
[t  and  terrihie  eients  are  welcome, 

Propoitioo'd  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great. 

£>ll«r  DiOHEDES. 

As  that  which  makes  it.— How  now]  is  he  dead  1 

Dio.  His  death 's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  o'  the  other  side  your  rooDument, 
His  guaid  have  brought  him  thither. 

UkUt  Ahtokt,  barm  bg  iht  Guard. 

Ci*D.  O  thou  tun. 

Burntbegraat  sphere  thou  moi'st  in ! — darkling  stand 
Tho  Taiying  shore  o'ihe  world! — O  Antony! 
Antony,  Antony ! — Charmian,  help ;  help,  Iras  ; 
Help,  friends  below  ;  let 's  draw  hun  hither. 

Am.  Peace 

Not  Cksv's  valour  halh  o'erthrown  Antony. 
But  Antony's  hath  triumphed  on  itself. 

Cite.  So  it  should  he,  thai  none  but  Antony 
Should  conijuer  Antony  ;  hut  woe  'tis  so  '. 

Ant.  lamdyine.Eeypt,  dTing;  only 
1  here  impdrtune  death  a  while,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  last 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips. — 

Clrv.  I  dare  not,  dear, 

(Dear  my  lord,  pardon,)  I  dare  not, 
L«t  1  be  taken :  not  the  imperious  show 
Of  the  futl-foitnn'd  Ca»*r  ever  shall 
Be  hrooch'd  with  ni« ;  if  linife,  drop,  serpmli,  bivi 
Edge,  sting,  or  operation,  1  am  saFe : 
Your  wife  Oclavn,  with  her  modest  eyes, 
And  still  conclusion,  shall  acquire  no  honour 
Ucmuring  upon  ma.— But  come,  come,  Antony, — 
Help  me,  my  women,- we  must  draw  thee  up; — 
Assi-'it,  good  friends. 


;r  fools  ;- 


■  UtUe.- 


[Thty  dnic  Anton V  up. 
And  welcome,  welcome  1  die,  where  thou  hut  liv'di 
Quicken  with  kissing  ;  had  my  lips  that  power, 
Thus  wonld  I  wear  them  oat. 

AIL  A  heavy  sight ! 

Anl.  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying : 

ive  me  some  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  tittle. 

CIm.  No,  let  me  speak ;  and  let  me  r«il  so  high, 
That  (be  fiUse  housewife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
'ok'd  by  my  oAnce. 

at.  One  word,  sweet  queen  : 

Of  Cesar  seek  your  honour,  with  yoot  saiety. — O ! 

Cite.  They  do  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  hear  me; 

None  about  Caaai  trntt,  bat  Proculeins. 

CUb.  My  resolution,  aod  my  hands,  I  '11  trust ; 
None  about  Cssar. 

Anl.  The  miserable  change  now  at  my  end. 
Lament  nor  sorrow  at :  but  please  your  thonghu. 
In  feeding  them  with  those  my  former  fortuoei 
Wherein  1  liv'd,  the  greatest  prince  o'ihe  world. 
The  noblest !  and  do  now  not  basely  die, 
Norcowardlyi  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  counlrymaa,  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman 
VAliiiBtly  vauquish'd.     Now,  my  spirit ' 


Habl  thou 


Noblest  of  m 


[i>, 


hall  I 


ill  world,  which  in  thy  absence  is 
No  better  than  a  stye  !t-0,  see  my  women. 
The  crown  o'  the  earth  doth  melt ;— My  lord  !— 
O,  wither'd  is  the  ^land  of  tbe  war. 
The  soldier's  pole  is  fallen  ;  young  boys,  aod  girls. 
Ate  level  now  with  men :  the  odds  is  gone, 
And  there  is  nolhiag  left  remarkable 
Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  [S/nfainlM. 

CAdT.  O,  quietness,  lady! 

Iroi.  She  is  dead  too,  our  sovereign. 

Oar.  L«dy,- 

Irii.  Royal  Eevnt ! 

Empress  I 

Char.  Pi 
;im.  No 

By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  does  the  meanest  chares. — ll  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  scepter  at  tbe  injurious  soils  ; 
To  tell  them,  that  this  world  ilid  eausi  thein, 
Till  they  had  stolen  out  jewel.     Alt 's  but  nought ; 
Patience  is  sottish  ;  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad :  Then  is  it  tin. 
To  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  death. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  usi— How  do  you,  women? 
What,what1gDodcheert  Why, liow now, Chaiuain* 
My  noble girfs t— Ah,  women, ironen!  look. 
Ourlampisspent,it'soi]C:— Good  sirs,  take  heart: — 
{Ta  |A«  Guard  M«w. 
We'll  bury  him :  and  then,  what'i  brave,  what's  Boble, 
Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion. 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.    Come,  awiy  : 
This  case  of  that  huge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  women  i  come ;  we  have  no  friend 
But  resolution,  and  the  briefest  end. 

[EiniBl;  tliat$  abmt  btaring  flf  hma^T't  Ik^^. 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT    v.— SCENE  II. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— Casar's  Camp  btfort  AleitaDdrii. 

£HI«r  CjUlB,  AORIPPA.  Doi.ABELLA.  MiCXNill, 

G.1I.T.VS,  pROCULBius,  and  athtrt. 
Crt.  Go  to  him,  DotabelU,  bid  him  yield ; 
Being  lo  fruitnte,  tell  him,  he  mocks  ui  hy 
The  pauses  tliat  he  makes. 

Dal.  Cssar,  I  shall.  [Eiit  Dolabella. 

£nrn- Dercetas,  with  Ihi  aojrd  nf  Antonv. 
Cu.Whererore  ii  that  laud  what  art  thou,  that  dar'sl 


*'£" 


I  ara  catl'd  Dercetaa  ; 
Mark  Antony  I  serv'd.  vho  best  was  worthy 
Beat  to  lie  lerv'd :  whilst  he  stood  up.  aad  spote. 
He  waj  my  maslet ;  and  I  wore  my  life. 
To  spend  upon  his  haters  :  If  Ihou  please 
To  Uke  me  to  Ihee,  as  I  was  to  him 
J  'II  be  10  Ciesar ;  if  Ibou  pleasest  not, 
I  yield  ihee  up  my  life. 

Cdi.  What  is  '1  thou  say'st  1 

Der.  I  say.  O  Cssar,  Antony  is  dead. 
Cffi.  The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should  make 
A  greater  cisck:  The  roundworld  should  have  Ghook 

And  citi»ns  to  their  dens : — The  death  of  Antony 
Is  nol  a  siosle  doom  ;  in  the  name  lay 
A  moiely  oilhe  world. 

Dtr.  He  is  dead,  Cesar ; 

Not  by  a  public  miDiiter  of  justice, 
Nor  t^  a  hired  knife  ;  but  that  self  hand, 
'Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  acts  he  did. 
Halh.  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did  lead  il, 
Splitled  the  hearl— This  is  his  sword  ; 
I  robb'd  his  wound  ofit;  behold  it  stain 'd 
With  his  most  noble  blood. 

C«.  Look  you  sad,  friends  t 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  a  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings. 

JgT.  And  strange  il  is. 

Thai  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  persisted  deeds. 

Met.  His  lainls  and  honours 

Waged  equal  with  him. 


„.-?«'■ 


Did 


Hew 


humnnily  ;  but  you,  gods,  will  gii 
faults  lomake  us  men.     Ciesarisloui 
Mw-Wben 


.self. 


before 


O  Antony  I 

1  have  follow'd  thee  to  this  ; — But  we  do  lance 
Diseases  in  our  bodies  :  I  must  perforce 
Have  shewn  to  thee  such  a  declinins  day, 
Or  look  on  thine  ;  we  could  not  stall  together 
In  the  whole  world  ;  But  yet  lei  me  lament. 
With  tears  ai  sorereign  as  Ihe  blood  at  hearts. 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  compelitar 
In  lop  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire. 
Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war. 
The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  his  thoughts  did  kindle,— that  our  sin. 
Unreconcihable,  should  divide 
Our  equalness  to  this.— Hear  me,  good  friends. — 
But  1  will  tell  you  at  some  meeter  season  ; 

Enltr  a  Messenger. 
The  bDibes*  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him. 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  says, — Whence  are  yOD  1 
Mm.  ApoorEgyptianv^t.  The  queen  my  mistres 


i«  way  she's  forced 


Cri.  Bid  her  have  good  heart; 

She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  wnne  of  ours, 
How  honourable  and  how  kindly  we 
I>etermina  for  her ;  for  Cesar  cannot  !i»e 
To  be  ungentle. 

Mia.  So  the  gods  preserve  thee  !  fEiit. 

Cr,.  Come  hither.  Proculeius  ;  Go,  and  sav. 
We  purpose  her  no  shame :  give  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  passion  shall  require  ; 


ss,  by  s. 


life  in 


iumph. 


She  do  defeat  u 
Would  be  etero 
And,  with  your 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

fro.  Cesar,  I  shall.      [Eiii  Phocdlfius. 

Gri.  Gallus,  go  you  along. -WTiere's  Dolabella. 
To  serond  Proculeius  1  [EjiI  Gallui. 

Aer.Mtc.  Dolabella! 

C«.  Let  him  alone,  for  ]  remember  now 
How  he's  employed  ;  he  shall  in  lime  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  lo  my  tent :  where  you  shall  see 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war  ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  ilill 
In  all  my  writings  ;  Go  with  me,  and  see 
What  1  can  shew  in  this.  [  Eieiivi. 

SCEXE  IL— Alexandria.  A  Room  in  thi  UommiHl. 
Enter  Cl»>p.tr>,  Charhiah,  and  Iras. 

C£ai.  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  belter  life  :   'Tis  paltry  to  be  Ctesar  ; 
Nol  being  fortune,  tie'i  but  fortune's  knave, 
A  minister  of  her  will ;  And  it  is  great 
To  do  thai  ihing  that  ends  all  other  deeds  ; 
Which  shackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change ; 
Which  sleep,  and  never  palates  more  Ihe  dung, 
The  beggar  s  nurse  and  Casar's. 
Eittrr,  lo  the  gatet  of  the  Monummt,  Procui.eics. 
Callus,  and  Soldiers. 

Pro.  Carsar  sends  greeting  to  the  queen  of  Egypt  i 
And  bids  thee  sludy  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'st  lo  have  him  grant  thee. 

Clio   [K'iiAm]  What's  Ihynamel 

Pro.  My  name  is  Proculeius. 

CJeo.  [H'il^in.]  Antony 

Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  trust  yon  ;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceiv'd, 
That  have  no  use  for  trusting.    If  your  master 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  liim. 
That  majesty,  to  keep  decorum,  must 
Mo  less  beg  than  a  kingdom  ■-  if  he  please 
To  give  me  cooquer'd  Egypt  for  my  son, 
He  gives  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  as  1 
Will  kneel  lo  htm  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

You  are  fallen  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing : 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  lo  my  lord. 
Who  is  so  full  of  grace,  that  it  Sows  orec 
On  all  that  need :  Lei  me  report  to  him 
Your  sweet  dependancy :  sind  you  shall  find 
A  conqueror,  Ihat  will  pny  in  aid  for  kindness. 
Where  he  for  grace  is  koeel'd  to. 

C^o.   [Within.']  Pray  you,  leJI  him 

I  am  his  fortune's  vassal,  and  I  und  him 
The  greatness  he  has  got.    I  hourly  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedience ;  and  wonld  gladly 
Look  him  i'tbe  face. 

Pro.  Thii  I'll  report,  dear  lady. 

Have  comforl '  for.  I  know,  your  plight  is  pitied 
Ofhimthalcaus'dit. 

Cat.  You  see  how  easily  she  may  be  surprii'd ; 
[ffm  PnocDLEiuB.sRd  taorftht  Guard,  ateai 
th*  Uonuiiunl  ty  a  laddtrpland  <^jntt  a  wndmi. 
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and  haviitg  dtietiidtd,  eomt  bMnd  Cliopitia. 
Somt  of  Iw  Guard  unbtr  and  apta  tJu  gam. 
Gnud  ber  (ill  Ccur  codm. 

[To  Fbocdlucs  aad  th*  Gnud.    £nl  GiLLOt. 

Irai.  Rsyal  queeD  '- 

Char.  O  Cleofstn !  iIidd  ait  taken,  quMn '. — 

Cf«. Quick, quick, good huHli.  [DrauiafBdafrer. 

Pro,  HdU,  worthy  lady,  hold :  lS«ii(»  *  diianniSer. 
Do  Dol  vgunelf  SDcb  wraug,  whti  arc  in  Ihi) 
Reliev'd,  but  not  bctraj'd. 

CUa.  What,  ofdnthtoo 

That  ridi  our  dogt  of  langnuh  I 

Pre  Cleop«.tni, 

Do  not  abuse  mj  mailer's  bountj.  by 
Ilie  undmng  of  yourself :  lei  the  world  see 
Hi*  nableneu  well  acted,  «4iich  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

CUa.  Where  art  thoa. death' 

Come  hither,  come !  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen 
\Vorlh  many  babei  and  beggars  1 

Pro.  O,  temperance,  lady 

Cl».  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat.  I'll  not  drink,  tir ; 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  neccHary, 
I'll  not  sleep  neither :  Thi«  mortal  house  I'll  nin, 
Do  Canar  what  he  can.    Know,  lir,  that  1 

Nor  once  be  cnistis'd  with  the  sober  eye 
Ot  dull  Octavia.    Shall  ihey  boisl  me  np, 
And  shew  me  lo  the  shouting  varletry 
or  censoring  R«me  T  Ralhei  a  dilch  in  Egypt 
Be  gentle  grave  lo  me  '.  rather  on  Kilns'  mud 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  waler-ffiei 
Bloit  me  into  abhorring!  talhei  make 
My  country's  high  pyramides  my  gibbet, 
And  bang  me  up  in  chains  t 

Pro.  You  do  eilend 


Enter  DoLABELLjk. 

Proculeius, 
St  done  thy  master  Csiar  kno 


I'lltB 


It  for  thee  ; 


mygi 


IS  foe  the  queen, 


So,  Dolabella. 
ll  shall  content  me  best :  be  gentle  to  her— 
To  CiEiLar  1  will  speak  what  you  shall  please. 
If  you'll  employ  me  to  him.  [To  Cleopitha. 

CUe.  Say,  I  would  die,       [Euunl  Pno.  and  Sold. 

Dol.  Most  noble  empress,  you  have  heard  of  ma  ! 

Cfa>.  I  cannol  leli. 

Doi.  Assuredly,  you  know  me. 

CUa.  No  matter,  sit,  what  1  have  heard,  or  known. 
You  laugh,  when  boya,  or  women,  tell  their  dreams^ 


Is't 


Dot.  ' 


It  your 


m'd,  there  was  an  emperor  Auuny  ;- 
O,  such  another  sleep,  that  1  might  sea 
But  such  another  man  1 
Del.  If  it  migbt  please  you,— 

CJ«.  His  face  was  ailbe  heavens;  and  therein  stui 
Asun,  and  moon ;  which  kept  theii  course,  and  lighted 
The  little  O,  the  eaitb. 

Dol.  Most  sovereign  creature, — 

Clto.  Hia  legs  besttid  Ihe  ocean  :  his  rear'd  arm 
Crested  the  world :  hit  voice  was  properlied 
As  all  the  tuned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends  ; 
Bui  when  he  meant  u  quail  and  shake  the  orb. 
He  was  ai  lattting  thunder.  For  his  bounty. 
There  was  no  vrinler  in't ;  an  autumn  'twas, 
11  delights 


Thai  grew  the  mora  by  reaping ;  Hi 
Wen  dolphin-like  i  ihey  shew'd  his 
ThcelinMalihwUi'dia;  In  Uis  livery 


backal 


pockeu  [were 

Cleopatra,- 
a,ormighlba,suGhaiuui 


Walk'd  crowns,  and  cro 
I  plates  dropp'd  from  li 

CItB.  Think  yon,  there 
As  this  1  dream'd  of ! 

DaL  Gentle  madam,  no. 

CJm.  You  lie,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 
Bui,  if  there  be.  or  ever  were  one  sach. 
It's  past  the  siie  of  dreaming  :  Ntiure  wants  staff 
''-  Tis  Strange  forma  with  fancy  ;  yet,  to  imagine 

Antony,  were  nature'a  piece  'gainst  fancy, 
Condemning  shadows  quite. 

Ddl.  Rear  me,  good  madun 

Your  lo«  is  as  yourself,  great ;  and  yc 


O'ertake  i 


iirself,  great 
la weight:  'Would 
uccess,  but  I  do  feel, 
a  grief  that  sLi 

I  Ihanlt  you,  si 

.0  do  wilt 


C!«o. 
Know  you.  what  Ccsat  means  lo  do  with  me  1 
D"!.  lam  loath  to  lei  1  you  what  I  would  you  knew, 
CUo.  Nay,  pray  you,  sir, — 
DoL  Though  be  be  hononiable, — 

CUa.  Hell  lead  me  then  in  liiumpb  ! 
Del.  Madam,  he  will; 


H-'iihin.  Make  way  there, — C>sar. 


C«. 


Which  is  the  queen 


Of  Egypt ! 

Dot.  Tis  the  emperor,  madam.  [Ci 

You  shall  not  kneel : ' 

I  pray  you,  rise  ;  rise,  Egypt. 

Cleo.  Sir,  the  gods 

Will  have  it  thus  ;  my  master  and  my  lord 

Cri.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts : 

The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us. 
Though  written  in  our  flesh,  we  shall  rememb 
As  thmgs  but  done  by  chance. 

Cla.  Sole  sir  o' the 

I  cannot  projectmine  own  cause  so  well 

Been  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  before 
Have  often  sham'd  our  sex. 


will  e: 


Cleopatra,  ki 
ir  than  enforce : 


If  you  apply  yourself  to  our  in , 

<Which  towards  you  are  most  ^anllc,)  you  shall  find 
A  benefit  in  this  chaoge  ;  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  taking 
Antony's  course,  you  shall  bereave  your^lf 
Of  my  good  purposes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  destruction  which  I'll  guard  ihem  from. 
If  thereon  you  rely.     I'll  take  my  leave.       [and  we 
Clio.  And  may,  through  all  the  world:  'tis  youis; 
Your  'scutcheons,  and  your  signs  of  conquest  shall 


Hang  in  what  place  you  please.   Here,  my  good  lord. 
"        ''"""  -^-"  advise  me  in  all  for  cfeopalra- 

brief  of  money,  plate,  and  jewels. 


-Whe 


list 


Clio.  This  is  my  treasurer ;  let  him  speak,  aj  laid. 
Upon  his  peiil,  that  I  have  reserv'd 
To  myselF  nothing.     Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus. 

Sel.  Madam, 
1  had  rather  seel  my  lips,  than,  to  my  peril. 
Speak  that  which  is  not. 

CIco.  What  have  T  kept  bark  • 


jcbvGoogle 


ACT  V  -SCENE  II. 


Stl.  Enoiif  t  to  poicluM  whar  yoD  hive  made  known. 

Cz>.  Nb;,  bluihnot,  CleopBlra;  I  approve 
Your  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

CIto.  See.Cxur!  O,  bebold, 

How  pomp  is  follow'd !  mine  will  now  b«  touts  ; 
And,  should  ws  shirt  estates,  yours  would  b«  miue. 
The  ingralilude  of  ibii  Seleucus  does 
Even  make  me  wild  :  O  slave,  of  no  maie  trust 
Than  love  that's  hir'd!  —  What,  gowt  ihoD  back? 

thou  shalt 
Go  back,  I  wBjnnl  thee  ;  I  '11  catch  thine  eyes, 
rhough  the;  had  wings:  Slave, Eoul-lebivillain.dog! 

0  larel;  base '. 

Cat.  Good  queen,  let  ub  entreat  you. 

Cl».  O  Cxsar,  what  a  woonding  shame  is  this  ; 
That  thou,  vouchsafiag  heie  to  visit  me, 
Doing  the  honoui  of  thy  lordline&s 
To  one  su  meek,  that  mine  own  servant  should 
Parcel  Ihe  sum  of  my  disgraces  by 
Addition  of  his  eavy  1  Say.  good  Cosai, 

Immoment  toys,  thin|i  of  such  dignity 

As  we  greet  modern  friends  wilhd  ;  and  saj, 

Some  nobler  token  I  have  kepi  apart 

For  Liria.  and  Octnvia.  lo  induce 

Their  mediation  ;  must  I  ba  unfolded 

With  one  that  I  have  bred!  The  gods!  It  smiles  me 

Beneath  the  fall  1  have.     Fi'ytbee,  go  hence  ; 

Or  I  Bhall  shew  the  cinders  of  my  apinU    [To  Seleu. 

Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance: — Werttlioaamaa, 

Thou  wauld'st  have  meicy  on  me. 

C'zi.  Forbear,  Seleucus.  [Eiii  Sbleoi-vs. 

Cite.  Be  it  known,  that  we,  the  grcaiest,  are  mi;- 
For  things  that  others  do  1  and  .when  we  fall,  [thought 
We  answer  others'  merits  in  our  name, 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

Cat.  Cleopatra, 

Not  what  you  have  raserv'd.  nor  what  acknowledg'd. 
Put  we  i'the  roll  of  conquest:  still  be  it  yours, 

CiBsar  's  no  merchant,  lo  make  priie  with  you 

or  things  that  mercbanli  sold,  llierefore  b«  cheer'd ; 

Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisons:  no,  dear  queen, 

For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you,  as 

Yourself  shall  ^to  us  counsel.     Feed,  and  sleep 

Our  caie  and  pity  is  so  murb  upon  you, 

Thai  we  remain  your  friend  ;  And  so  adieu. 

Clta   My  master,  and  my  lord  I 

Crrt.Notso:  Adien.  [Enxni  Cujia.omlbu Train. 

Clta.  He  words  me.  girls,  he  words  me.  that  1  should 
Ik  noble  lo  myself :  but  hark  thee.  Charmian.    [r-' 
[IVAiiprrtCstasii' 

Ina,  Finish,  good  lady  ;  the  bright  day  is  don 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

Clto.  Hie  thee  again : 

1  have  spoke  already,  and  it  ia  provided  ; 
Go,  pnl  It  to  the  hastr 


ChAT. 


I  will. 


Rt-et 


Dol.  Where  is  the  qi 


Behold,  sir.  [Eii(  Cii»bi. 
Clta.  Dolabellal 

Dili,  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  _ 
Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey, 
1  tell  vou  Ihis :  Cesar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  jonmev  ;  and,  within  three  days, 
You  with  your  children  will  he  send  before : 
Make  your  best  use  of  this :  I  bave  perform'd 
Your  pleasure,  and  my  promise. 


II  remain  yonr  debtor. 


Dolabella, 


I.  I  your  leiTUt. 

I.  good  queen ;  I  must  attend  on  Cnsai. 
o.  Farewell,  and  thanks.    [Erti  Dot.]    Now. 

Iras,  what  think 'at  thou  1 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  shall  be  shewn 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanic  ihiTes 
With  greasy  aprooi,  rules,  and  hammers,  shall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view  ;  in  their  thick  breaths. 
Rank  of  grou  diet,  shall  we  be  snclouded, 
And  forcNl  to  drink  Iheir  vapour. 

Int.  The  gods  forludl 

Clto.  Nay.  'tis  most  certain,  Itai :  Saucy  lictora 
Will  catch  at  us,  like  strumpets  ;  and  scald  rhymen 
Ballad  ni  out  o'  tune  :  Ibe  quick  comedians 
Eilomporally  will  stage  us,  and  present 
Our  Afeiancfriau  revefs  ;  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  see 
Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy  my  greatneaa 
"  ■'■■  posture  of  a  whore. 

II.  0  Ihe  good  goda ! 
».  Nay,  that  is  certain. 
\$.  I  '11  never  see  it ;  for,  I  am  sure,  my  naili 
stronger  than  mine  eyes. 
u.  Why,  that's  Ihe  way 

To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conqaer 
Their  most  abanrd  intents..— Now,  Chanoiu  1 — - 

EiUfr  CntRHiAN. 
Shew  me,  my  women,  like  a  queen  ; — Go  fetch 
My  best  attires  ; — I  am  again  for  Cydnus, 
To  meet  Mark  Antony: — Sirrah,  Iras,  go. — 
Xuw,  noble  Charmian.  we'll  despatch  indeed  : 
And, when  thou  hast  done  th  is  chare,!'!!  give  thee  leave 
To  play  till  dooms-day— Bring  onr  crown  and  all. 
Wherefore's  this  noisel  [Eriilais.   Antitmtltia. 
Ent(rm«o/lA«  Guard. 

Guird.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow. 

That  will  not  be  denied  your  highness'  presence  ; 
He  brinra  you  figs. 

Clto.  Let  him  come  in.     How  poor  an  instrument 
[£iil  GuaiiL 
May  do  a  noble  deed  \  he  brings  me  liberty. 
My  resolution's  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 
Of  woman  in  me  :  Now  from  head  to  foot 
I  am  marbla-constaal :  now  the  fleeting  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 
RftnttT  Guard,  viith  a  Clown  Aringing  a  baArt. 

Guard.  This  is  the  man. 

Cleo.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.  [Exit  GuartL 

Hast  thon  the  pretty  worm  of  Nilua  there, 
That  kills  and  pains  not! 

Cirmt.  Truly  I  have  him:  bnt I  wonld  not  be  the 
party  that  should  desire  yon  to  tonch  him,  for  his 
biting  is  immortal ;  those,  that  do  die  of  it,  do  aeldom 
or  never  recover. 

Clan.  Remember'st  tliOD  any  thai  have  died  on 't } 

CUnim.  Very  many,  man  and  women  too.  I  heard 
of  one  of  them  no  longer  tlian  yesterday:  a  very  honest 
woman,  but  something  given  to  lie ;  as  a  woman 
should  not  do,  but  in  Uia  way  of  hones^  :  bow  ah* 
died  of  the  biting  of  it,  what  pain  she  felt, — Troly, 
she  makes  a  very  good  report  o'  the  worm  :  But  be 
that  will  believe  all  that  they  s^,  shall  Bever  be  saved 
by  hair  that  they  do :    But  this  ia  moat  bllible,  the 

Clio.  Gel  thee  hence  ;  farewell. 
Cbton.  I  wish  yon  all  joj  of  the  worn. 
CIm.  Farewell.  \C\awaitUdnmtiitbaAtt 

Clown.  You  mast  think  this,  kok  yen,  that  the 
worm  will  do  his  kind. 
Cleg.  Ay,  ay;  j^wal). 
Cldini.  LoM  you.  the  worm  is  not  lo  b«  trusted. 
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but  in  the  keeping  of  wlw  people  :  fai.  indeed,  there 
ii  so  gDodneu  io  the  wonn. 

C^.  lake  thou  DO  care  ;  it  ibill  be  beaded. 

Cionm.  Very  mod  :  gi»e  it  nothing,  1  pr»y  jou,  for 
it  ii  not  worth  the  feeding. 

CUt.  WilliteatmeT 

C/dbh.  You  muit  not  think  I  un  to  limple,  but  I 
knowthede*il  hiDuelf  will  not eitawoinui:  Iknow. 
that  t  ooiiiaa  Uadiih  for  the  godt.  if  the  devil  drcH 
her  not.  Bui,  Inilj,  theie  wme  whoreMn  deviU  do 
IIm  godi  great  htnn  in  theimomeDi  for  In  eveiy  Wn 
that  they  make,  the  devili  our  Eve. 

ClAi.  Well,  gel  thee  gone  :  rarewell. 

CWn.  Ye>,  Tonoothi  I  wiah  you  joy  of  the  worm. 
[Lxit. 

Clio,  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  mycrowDi  I  have 
Immorlil  loniringi  in  me  :  Now  no  mare 
The  juice  of  Egypt's  giape  (hall  moiil  Ihii  lip: — 
Yare,  yare,  good  Iran  ;  ([uick.— Methinki,  I  bear 
Antony  call ;  I  Me  him  rouu  himself 
To  praiH  my  noble  act ;  I  bear  bim  mock 
The  luck  of  Catar,  which  the  godi  give  men 
To  excuse  Iheir  after  wrath  :  Husband,  1  come  : 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  title ' 
I  am  Gie,  and  air;  my  other  elementt 
I  give  to  baiet  life — So.^have  you  done  I 
Come  then,  and  take  the  lut  wamith  of  my  li«. 
Farewell,  kind  Channian  |— Irai.  long  farenell. 

[Kiua  thtm.     Inn  MU  aid  dia. 
Hate  I  the  aapick  in  my  lipt  ?  Doet  full 
If  thou  and  nature  can  lo  gently  part, 
The  ilroke  of  death  is  ai  a  lover's  pinch. 
Which  huiu,  and  ii  desir'd.    Dost  thou  lie  itill  1 
If  thua  thou  vaniiheil,  (hou  lell'tt  tbe  world 
It  ii  not  worth  leave-taking. 

Char.  Diuolve.  thick  cloud,  and  rain ;  that  I  may 
The  gods  tbenuelvei  do  weep !  [aay, 

Ck».  Thiiproveimebase: 

If  she  first  meet  tbe  cuiled  Antony, 
He  'U  make  demand  of  her  i  and  tpend  (bat  kiu. 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have.     Come,  mortal  wretch, 

£To  Iki  aip,  which  thi  appiia  to  her  broiit. 
larp  teeth  this  knot  intrinsicale 
Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venemoui  fool. 
~le  angry,  and  despalcn-     O.  conld'st  Ibou  speak ! 
"hat  1  mi-'    ' 
Unpolieie 


<:h„. 


Peace,  peace  1 

Dosl  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breaat. 

That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  t 
Chat.  O,  break !  O,  break  ' 

Cltt.  Assweetai  batm.as  soft  as  air,  asgAitle,— 

O  Antony  !— N»y.  1  will  take  thee  too  ;— 

[Applifingainthtr  tap  tohtr  arm 

What  should  I  stay—  [FalU  on  a  btd,  and  iia 

Char.  In  tbjs  wide  world!—  So,  fare  thee  well.- 

Now  bout  thee,  death  !  in  thy  poueision  " 

A  lass  nnpaiallei'd. — Downy  window*    -'' 

And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld 


Entir  tht  Guard,  TMtKng  M. 
1  Giunj.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 
Ctiar.  Speak  softly,  wake  her  net 

1  Giutrd.  Csaai  hath  tent — 
Char.  Too  slow  a  messenger.        [.IpplJa  lb  oif. 
0,  come  ;  apace,  despatch  :  I  partly  feel  Ibu. 
iGiuird.  Approach.hol  All's  notwell:  Cssar't 
baguiiy.  [Mil  him. 

SGuinf.  There's  Dolabella  sent  from  C»sr ;— 
1  Guanf.  What  work  i«  heref-'Chanuiaii,  is  Ihii 

well  done  1 
Oar.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  princess 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings. 


Ah,  M 


Enirr  Dolabslu. 


[Dio. 


I.  Cssar,  thy  ihonghli 

Touch  their  cRccts  in  this :  Thyself  art  coming 
To  see  perform'd  the  dreaded  act,  which  thou 
So  sough t'sl  to  hinder. 

Wiihln.  A  way  there. away  forCesar. 


[fip- 


TBli  fhrkwi  eartaltv  ■iwtjs 
wMi  hmrsiml,  TlHegEiijiulhiiiT: 

arbcW(i(i,a^ihinldi  tmentio —  ,--7—-  ■ 

otbar,  call  Iki  Bis^  fuvsm  witbonl  iDUniusuH  (ram  Ihv  un* 
■a  la  ikt  lut,    Bu  tlu  ptnr  of  dgJJahiiiMI  U  4ui>«l  stia- 
Ripallv  f*nm  tii«  rn^iuot  dunna  ifl  tu  kum  ;  for,  ticfpt 
nlih  (^lupUi*.  K  cbancUT  iivHT  Hrqai^diKciiiiiuT^.   . 
tipun,  wM  did  anl  Hsitr  nlH  wuil  ht  dtitrtd  (o  tod,  tu> 


DuL  O,  sir.  you  arc  too  sure  an  angurer ; 
That  you  did  fear,  is  done. 

Ca.  Bravest  si  tlie  last : 

She  levell'd  at  our  purposes,  and  being  royal, 
Took  her  own  way.—The  manner  of  their  deaths 
1  do  not  see  them  bleed. 

Ual.  Who  was  last  with  lh( 

1  Guard.  A  simple  countryman,  that  brouKbl 
This  was  hii  basket. 

Cn.  Poison'd  tban- 

I  Guard.  O  Cesar, 

'niisCharmian  livedbutuow  ;  iheatood,  andspiks: 
1  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mistress  -,  tremblingly  she  stood, 
And  on  the  sudden  dropp'd. 

Cci.  O  noble  weakness! — 

If  they  had  swallow'd  poison,  'twould  appear 
By  eilemal  swelling:  lint  she  looks  like  sleep. 
As  she  would  catch  another  Antony 
la  her  strong  toil  of  grace. 

Dot.  Here,  on  her  breul. 

I'bere  is  a  rent  of  blood,  and  something  blown  : 
The  like  is  on  her  arm.  [leave! 

1  Guard.  This  is  an  aspick's  trail :  and  these  lig. 
Hare  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  as|HCk  leaves 
Upon  tbe  caves  of  Nile. 

Cr>.  Most  probable. 

That  so  she  died ;  for  lier  physician  tells  dk. 
She  hath  pursu'd  conclusions  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  lo  die. — Take  up  her  bed  ; 
And  bear  tier  women  from  the  monument : — 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony  : 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  so  famous.    High  events  as  these 
Strike  those  that  make  them  ;  and  their  stoiy  a 
No  less  in  pity,  than  his  glory,  which 
Broueht  them  to  be  lamented.    Our  amy  shall, 
In  solemn  show,  attend  this  funeral ; 
And  then  to  Rome.— Come,  Dolabella,  see 
High  order  in  this  great  solemnity.  [Erfiuit, 


•bsi  (ht  UnfiM*  nf  Asmrb.  wlibiiHiiUl|i^ 
iHi  psHMosud  piptrt,  ■MwewiWliBrts'prifr 
I  iklakUa  diaiooHM  ilfiiliianuhaUi  fnm  Lbs  °l 
"  "  """  UAidlpHCkialhtpUjisEhilvBVaUW 
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Tail  unnlilwvid  nnials  4r 
tioatn'  bookt,  sot  printca,  till  .^, 
(nabinit  lOOB.    Tb  dIh  b  In  mil 
Nliih  Nanlor  tlu^Mwid  Dtr 


rUBMniHIHlbtb^ 

ImhNanlor  iluiiMwid  Dtr  nfllK  "         ' 
tfio.  ^aUdi  1  dtTantd  ii^IdutibIi 

UptUH  lO   lUJT  BI  151B  ;  kod  KB  llDllKl 

CjrBibvUDii  ibe  kiDff  fnna  vhoik  (he  pUr  I 

PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

CiaiiuNi.  Kiiu  ^Britain. 

l.ai>iitvtPonBTiHOt^gntlemati,hniband  In  Imogen. 
BtLAftiU8»  a  bani$hed  tordt  diiguiitd  undvr  the  name 

f,  I  t«u  to  CTiiib«lme,  ditgaistd  uiuJer  fAi 


UBcUri 


Philar 

Iachiml.^ _        _       . 

A  Frencb  Gmtfaiun,  fritad  U  PhUario. 
C.Aivi  LociBi,  gtHtnUcf  Iht  Rmbui  Farev. 
A  Boman  Captain. 
7W  Bhtiili  Ccptaim. 
FiSAHio,  MCMHt  In  Fwlhunm. 
apijricwn. 


llallu 


7iniGuDlm. 

Qnnit,  iii/*  Id  Cfnibeluie. 

IvoaiH,  JaujhMr  to  CTmbeline  by  aformtr  qiutn. 

Hum,  uaman  ta  Imogen. 

Ler4t,  Iaiia,Vjia>aaStnatim,Tribv,ntt,Apparitimi, 
a  Scatlaavtr,  a  Dutch  Gmtiaium,  a  Spanish  Gen- 
llnun,  Uuiicwiu.  Offiuri,  Caplaini,  Soldim,  Ma- 
WRj«rt,  DTuf  mhtr  Alleniantt. 

SCENE,— WMMtiiMinBRrTAni-.BiiutmMinlTALT. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I,— Britain. 

Tfu  GmUn  Mind  CymbaUne's  Palace. 

Eater  Two  GcntlemcQ. 

1  Gmt.YaudonotmeeliniBnbatrrowni:  OUT  bloods 

No  more  obej  Ihs  heaveas,  than  our  courtiers  ; 

Still  aeem,  ai  doet  tin  kin^s. 

t  Gem.  Bat  what's  th«  matteiT 

1  Gent.  His  daughter,  aod  the  heir  of  his  kiDgdom, 

Hs  parpot'd  lo  hit  wife's  sole  son,  (a  iridow. 
That  late  ha  married.)  hath  referr'd  herself 
Unto  a  poor,  but  worthy,  geDtletnaa  :  She's  wedded  ; 
Her  husbud  baoisfa'd  ;  she  impriaoo'd :  all 
la  outward  sorrow  ;  though,  1  think,  the  king 
Be  toacb'd  at  leiT  heart. 
9  Coil.  None  but  the  king  \ 

I  Gent.  He.  that  hath  Ion  her,  too:  soisthequeeu, 
That  most  deair'd  ihe  match  :  butnot  a  courtier, 
AllhoDsh  they  wear  Iheir  faces  to  the  bent 
or  the  king's  looks,  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Olad  at  th«  thing  they  scowl  at. 

IGdiI.  And  why  sol 

1  Gmi.  He  that  hath  r  ita'd  the  princess,  it  a  thing 
Too  bad  for  bad  report :  ind  he  that  haih  her. 


I  mean,  that  married  her,— alack,  good  roan  1— 
'.ltd  therefore  banish 'd,)  is  a  creature  such 
3,  to  seek  through  (he  regions  of  the  earth 
or  one  his  like,  there  would  be  something  failing 
1  him  that  should  compare.     I  do  not  think. 
So  fair  an  outward,  and  such  slufi*  within. 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 

Gtnl.  You  speak  him  far. 

Gnii.  I  do  eitend  him,  sir,  within  himself ; 
Crash  him  twether,  rather  than  unfold 
His  measure  duly. 

S  Cent.  Whal's  his  name,  and  birth! 

1  Genl.  1  cannot  delve  him  to  (he  root :  His  father 
Was  cali'd  Siciliua.  who  did  join  his  honour, 
Against  the  Ramans,  with  Cassibelan  -, 
But  had  his  titles  by  Tenantius.  whom 
He  leriT'd  with  glory  and  admlr'd  success : 
So  gain'd  the  sur-addition.  Leonatus: 
And  had,  besides  this  gentleman  in  question. 
Two  other  sons,  who,  in  the  wars  o'  (he  lime. 
Died  wilh  their  swords  in  hand ;  for  which,  their  Talher 
(Then  old  and  fond  of  issue,)  took  such  sorrow 
That  he  (juit  being  ;  and  his  gentle  lady. 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceas'd 
As  he  was  born.     The  king,  he  takes  the  babe 
I'o  his  protection  ;  calls  him  Fostliunius  ; 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  bim  of  his  bed-chamber : 
Puis  him  to  all  the  loaraingx  that  his  lime 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took, 
As  we  do  air,  fasi  as  'twas  ministet'd  ;  and 
In  his  spring  became  a  harvest:  Liv'd  in  court, 
(Which  rare  it  is  to  do,)  most  prais'd,  most  lov'd  ; 


ungesi; 


JJ  the  graver. 


A  glass  that  fealed  then 

A  child  that  guided  dotanli : 

For  whom  he  now  is  banish'd, — her  own  price 

Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  end  his  lirtue  ; 

By  her  election  may  be  truly  read. 

What  kind  of  man  lie  is. 

i  Cinl.  I  honour  him 

Even  out  of  your  report    But,  'pray  you,  tell  me, 
la  she  sqle  child  to  the  king  1 

I  Gent.  Hia  only  child. 

He  had  two  sons,  (if  this  be  worth  your  hearing. 
Mark  it,)  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  years  old, 
I'  (he  swathing  clothes  the  other,  from  their  nursery 
Were  stolen ;  and  to  (his  hour  no  guess  in  knowledge 
Which  way  they  went. 

%  Gent.  How  long  is  this  ago ! 

t  G(ni.  Some  twenty  years. 

S  Gtnl.  That  a  king's  children  should  be  mi  con- 
So  slackly  guarded!  Andthe  search  so  slow,  [veyed! 
That  could  not  trace  them  ■ 

i  Gent.  Howsoe'er  'tis  strange. 

Or  that  the  TKgligence  may  well  be  langh'd  at. 
Yet  is  it  true,  sir. 

t  Gmt.  I  do  well  believe  you. 

1  Gsnl.  We  must  forbear :  llerecomes  (he  queen. 
and  princess.  [£i«uii(- 
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SCENE  II.— n«  urn.. 

EaUr  Iht  QduI),  PomHDiin*,  ami  Imooen. 

Qwm.  No,  be  uaur'd,  you  shall  doI  find  me, 

After  the  itauder  of  most  step-molhen,     [daughler, 


lyil-e' 


'J°^' 


:e  my  pris. 
,u  t&e  kej 


Your  gioletthall  dell 

That  lock  up  your  restraint.     For  jou.  Po9th6niiii, 
So  loon  ai  I  can  win  the  ofleaded  king, 
I  Hill  be  known  ^our  advocate  :  marry,  yet 
The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him  ;  and  'twere  good. 
You  lean'd  unto  hii  lenience,  with  what  patience 
Youi  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

Pom.  Please  your  highness, 

I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

"  You  know  the  peril ; — 

hs  garden,  pitying 
,      ^  sctioDS  ;  though  the  1 

Hath  charg'd  you  should  not  speak  together. 

Imo.  O  [EriiQiTHN. 

Dissembling  courtesy  I  How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  she  wounds!. — My  dearest  huahoDd, 
1  something  feu  my  falher'i  wrath  ;  but  nothing, 
(Always  reserv'd  my  holy  duly,)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me  :  You  must  be  gone  j 
And  I  shall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes  ;  not  comforted  lo  live, 
But  that  there  is  this  jewel  in  the  world, 
That  I  may  see  again. 

Post.  My  queen  1  hit  mistress '. 
O,  lady,  weep  no  mo 
To  be  suspected  of  m 
Than  doth  become  a  man  I  I  will  remain 
The  loyal'st  husband  thai  dide're  plight  troth. 
My  residence  in  Rome,  at  one  Fhilano's ; 
Who  to  my  hther  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter  :  thither  write,  my  queen, 
And  with  mine  eyes  I'll  drink  the  words  you  send, 
Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 

R«-enI(r  Quian. 

Qhsoi.  Be  brief.  I  pray  yon  : 

ir  die  kinr  come.  I  shall  iacni  I  know  not 
How  much  of  his  displeasure :  Yet  I'll  move  him 
To  walk  this  way  :  I  never  do  him  wronr,     [Aiide, 
But  he  does  buy  my  injuries,  to  be  friends  ; 
Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  [Riii 

Posi.  Should  we  be  taking  leavt 

As  long  a  term  as  yet  —  "■—  ■-  '-  - 
The  loath  neas  to  dep: 


It  1  give  ci 


lid  grow ;  Adieu  1 
yourself, 


Were  you 

Such  paitii 

This  diamc  ^  ,  ,  , 

But  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife. 

When  Imogen  is  dead. 

pMl.  How!  how!  another? — 
You  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  1  have, 
And  sear  up  my  embracements  from  a  next 
With  bonds  of  death ! — Remain  thou  here 

[F!-t!i''goa  the  ring. 
While  sense  can  keep  it  on  !  And  sweetest,  fairest, 
As  Imy  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you. 
To  your  so  infinite  loss  ;  so  in  our  trifles 
I  ttUI  win  of  you  :  For  my  sake,  near  this ; 
It  U  a  manacle  of  love  ;  I'll  place  it 
Upon  this  fairest  prisoner. 

[  Putting  a  bmctltl  on  hfr  arm 

'-"  O.fliegodsl 


Wbtnihftllw 


EnKr  Cthbeuhe  and  Lords. 
Alack,  the  king '. 


Cum.  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid '.  hence,  (rem  taj 
If,  alter  thiscommand,  thnn  fraught  the  court  [sight' 
With  thy  unworthiness,  thou  diest :  Away  ! 
Thou  art  poison  to  my  blood. 

Foil.  The  gods  protect  jou ! 

And  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  court ! 
I  am  gone.  [Eii't. 

Inc.  There  cannot  be  ■  pinch  in  death 

More  sharp  than  this  is. 

Cyrn.  O  disloyal  thing. 

That  ihould'st  repair  my  youth  j  thon  heapesl  many 
A  year's  age  on  me  ! 

/mo.  I  beseech  you,  SIT. 

Harm  not  younelf  with  your  Teiation  ;  1 
Am  senseless  of  your  wrath  ;  a  touch  more  rare 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears. 

Cym.  Past  grace  1  obedience  ! 

luw.  Past  hope,  end  in  despair  ;  that  way.  past 
grace.  [queen ! 

Cjfin.  That  migbt'st  have  had  the  sole  son  of  mj' 

/iTHt.  O  bless'd.  thatlmightnotll  cboseaneagle. 
And  did  avoid  a  puttock. 

Cym.  Thou  took'at  a  beggar  ;  would'it  have  made 
A  seat  for  baseness.  [my  throne 

Jmo.  No ;  I  rather  added 

A  lustre  to  it. 

Cgn.  O  thou  vile  one  1 

Itis' 

Youl 


Cym.  '   '        What!— artthoumadl 

/mo.  Almast,sir:  Heaven  restore  me ! — 'Wonldl 

A  neat-herd's  daughter  I  and  my  Leonatus       [were 

Out  neigbbour  shepherd's  son  ■ 

Rt-tnttr  QoaiH. 

Cym.  Thou  foolish  thing  I— 

They  were  again  together  :  you  have  done 

[TothtQuzai.  • 
Not  after  our  command.     Away  with  her. 
And  pen  her  up. 

Qu«n.  'Beseech  your  patience  : — Peace, 
Dear  lady  daughler,  peace  ;— Sweet  sovereign. 
Leave  ns  to  ourselves  ;  and  make  yourself  some  cota- 
Out  of  your  best  advice.  [fort 

Cym.  Nay,  lether  languish 

A  drop  of  blood  a  day  ;  and,  Wag  aged, 
Die  of  this  folly!  [£ii'(. 

Enter  Pis^nm. 

Queea.  Fye  1— you  must  give  way : 

Here  is  your  servant — How  now,  sir!   What  newsl 

Pi'i.  My  lord  your  son  drew  on  my  master. 

Quttn.  Ha! 

No  harm,  I  trust,  is  done  1 

There  might  have  been. 
rather  play'd  than  fought. 
And  had  no  help  of  anger :  they  were  parted 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

Quaes.  I  am  very  glad  on't. 

Imo.  Yoni  son's  my  father's  friend  ;  ha  takes  hii 
To  draw  upon  an  exile! — O  brave  sir! —     [por*-' 
I  would  they  were  in  Afric  both  together  : 
Myself  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  prick 
The  goer  back. — Why  came  you  from  your  master? 

Pii.  On  his  command  :  He  would  not  suHer  me 
To  bring  him  to  the  haven  :  left  these  notes 
Of  what  commands  1  should  be  subject  lo. 
When  it  pleas'd  you  to  employ  me. 

(hwK.  This  hath  Iimti 


.dbyCoogle 


Your  faith  ful  semoti  I  dare  lav  miae  toaour, 
Il«  will  remain  so. 

I'll.  I  humbly  thank  your  highncu. 

Qum.  Piiy,  walk  a  while. 

imp.  About  same  half  hour  hence, 


ACT  r.— SCENE  V. 

ifl  bit  ibip. 


«  my  lord  iboiinl : 
SCENE  III.— 


u  shall,  I 


■  lEi. 


cPlaa. 
Eutir  CLOtl.li  aad  Tick  Lordl. 
1  Lord,  Sir.  I  would  advise  yoii  to  shifl  a  ihir 
IB  vialence  of  action  hath  made  you  reek  ai  a  toci 


fice :  Where 
abioad  so  wholesome 

Clo.  lfmy»hirtB( 


that  you  teat. 

bloody,  ihen  lt>  shifl  il 

V  Lord.  No,  faith  ;  not  so  mOEb  as  his  patie 

1  Lorif.  Hurl  bim  t  his  body's  a  paisable  cai 
if  he  be  not  hurt :  it  is  a  thoroughfare  for  sleel 
b«  DOt  hurt. 

i  Lord.  His  steel  was  indebl:  it  went  o'the 
ude  the  town.  [. 

Clo.  The  vilUia  oould  not  slaod  ne. 

t  Lord.  No;  but  he  Sedforwaiditill,  toward  jour 
face.  [Aiide. 

1  Lord.  Stand  you  '.  You  have  laud  enough  of  youi 
own  :  but  he  added  to  your  having  ;  gave  you  some 
ground. 

1  Lard.  A>  many  inchea  as  you  have  oceans :  Pup- 
pies '.  [Aiidi, 

Clo,  I  Hould.  they  had  not  come  between  us. 

^  Lard.  So  would  I,  till  you  had  measured  how 
long  a  fool  you  were  upon  the  ground.  [Aiidt. 

Ch.  And  that  sbe  should  love  this  fellow,  and  re- 


t  Lard.  If  it  be  a  sin  to  make  a  true  election,  sbe 
is  damned.  [A> 

1  Lord.  Sir,  as  T  told  you  always,  her  beauty  and 
her  biain  go  not  logethei :  She's  a  good  ugn,  but  1 
have  seen  small  reflection  of  her  wit. 

t  Lord.  She  shiaes  not  upon  fools,  lest  the  reflec- 
tion should  hurt  her.  [Atidr. 

Cla.  Come, ril  lo  my  chamber:  'Would  there  had 

Z  Lcrd.  1  wish  not  so  ;  unless  ithad  been  the  fall 

Clo.  You'llgo  withuat 

1  Lerd-  I'll  allend  your  lordship. 

CJo.  Nay.  come,  let's  go  together. 

S  Lord.  Well,  my  lord.  [En 

SCENE  IV.— .1  iUmi  i»  Cymbcline's  Pulou 

Enter  Iuooen  and  FlsaNIO. 
Imo,  I  would  Ihou  grew'sl  unto  the  shore*  a 


And? 

eslion'djt 

every  sail:  if  he  should  write. 

ol  have  \ 

'twere  a  paper  lost, 

Asoffe 

'd  mercy 

IS.    What  was  the  last 

Thath 

theel 

FU. 

'Twas,  Hijju««,  Aii^*m 

Imo. 

Then  wav 

d  his  handkerchief  > 

Pit. 

And  kisi'd  it,  madam 

Jmo. 

Senseless 

linen  1  happier  therein  than  1 1- 

And  that  was  all 

Pli. 

No,  madam;,  for  so  long 

As  he  could  make  ma  with  this   , 
Distinguish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck,  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief. 
Still  waving,  as  the  fits  and  slirs  of  his  mind 
Could  bast  express  how  slow  his  soul  sail'd  on, 


703 

Thou  should'sl  have  Made  bim 


As  little  as  a  (        , 
To  after  eye  him. 

Pi'f.  Madam,  so  I  did.  [(hem,  hut 

Ime.  I  would  have  broke  mine  *y(,!lring»;  crack 'd 
To  look  upon  him  ;  till  the  diminution 
Of  space  had  pointed  him  sharp  as  my  needle : 
Nay,  follow'd  bim,  till  he  hid  melted  from 
The  smBllnesa  of  a  gnat  to  air  ;  and  then 
Have  tum'd  mine  eye,  and  wept — But,  good  Pisanio, 
When  shall  we  hear  from  him  > 

Pit.  Be  atsur'd,  miidBm, 

With  his  neit  vantage. 

Ime.  I  did  not  take  mjr  leave  of  him,  but  had 
Most  pretty  things  to  say  :  ere  I  could  tell  him. 
How  1  would  think  on  liim,  at  certain  hours. 
Such  thoughts,  and  such;  orl  could  make  bim  swear 
The  shes  of  Italy  should  not  betray 
Mine  interest,  and  his  honour ;  or  have  cha^'d  him. 
At  the  sixth  hour  oE  mom,  at  noon,  at  midnight, 
with  orisons,  for  then 


n  heaven  for  hi 


vlo 


Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  set 
Belwiit  too  chairoing  words,  comes  in  my  father. 
And,  like  the  tynnnons  breathing  of  the  north 
Shakes  all  our  buds  ftom  growing. 


Imo.    T 
I  will  attend  the  queen. 


Pit. 


>,  III 


SCENE  V. 
Borne. — Ak  ilpoTiiMnt  in  Philario't  Hmw. 
Enter  PiiiLAHio,  I«cuiHo.  a  Frenchman, 
a  Dutchman,  and  a  Spaniard. 
laeh.  Believe  it,  sir  :  I  have  seen  him  in  Bri(«in : 
he  was  then  of  a  crescent  note ;  expected  to  prove 
so  worthy,  as  since  he  halh  been  allowed  the  name 
of;  but  I  could  then  have  looked  on  him  without  the 
help  of  admiration;  thoueh  thecitalogue  of  his  en- 
dowments had  been  tablM  by  his  side,  and  1  to  pe- 
ruse him  by  items. 

Phi.  You  speak  of  him  when  he  was  less  furmshed, 
than  now  he  is,  with  that  which  makes  bim  both  wilh- 


Jach,  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king's  dangh- 
ter,  (wherein  he  must  be  weigbed  rather  by  her  value, 
than  his  own,)  words  him,  I  doubt  not.  a  great  deal 


Frtath.  And  then  his  banishment : 

lack.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  those,  that  weep 
is  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  coloura,  are  won- 
fully  to  eitend  him;  belt  but  to  fortify  her  judg- 
1...L  -<- Bn  eaiy  battery  mighl  lay  flat,  iar 
without  more  quattty.  But  how 
■ojoum  with  you  1  How  creeps  ac- 


ta lorQiy  h< 
hich  else  an  easy  battery  mighl  lay 

i,h( 
quaintance 


EntH-  FosTnuiius. 
comes  the  Briton  :  Let  him  be  to  entertained 
amongst  you.  as  suiu,  with  gentlemen  of  your  know- 
~n  a  slrajiger  of  bii  qualiqr. — 1  beieecbyonall, 
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COurteiict ,  wbicb  I  will  be  crer  to  pty,  uid  jttmy  itill. 

frtncA.  Sir,  jou  o'er-nU  my  poor  kiodDCsi  ■■  i 
wu  gimd  1  did  Moat  my  counirjnian  tad  you ;  il  b«) 
been  pily.  you  should  nave  becD  put  U^ether  with 
BO  mortal  >  purpOM.  u  then  each  bore,  upon  impor- 
Unce  or  10  ilighi  and  liivial  a  nature. 

Pat.  By  your  pardon,  >ir,  I  was  then  a  young  In- 
veller :  nUer  ihunned  to  eo  even  with  what  1  heard, 
than  ID  my  every  action  to  be  guided  by  others^  expe- 
lieoces:  but.  upon  mj  mended  judgment,  (if  loSend 
not  to  UT  it  il  mended,)  my  quarrel  wai  not  altoge- 
ther (light 


taeh.  Can  we,  with  maonen,  uk  wbat  wai  (be 


[ir  lbi>  gentle 


port.  Itwai  much  like  an  ar^mei 
night,  where  each  of  ui  fell  in  pni 
■niitresiei ;  This  gentleman  at  ibi 
(and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  affira 
more  fait,  virtuoua.  wise,  chaste,  Ci 
and  le»  allemptible,  than  any  Ihe  ra 
in  France. 

laeh.  That  lady  i>  not  now  livin 
man's  opinion,  by  thiii.  worn  out. 

Pat.  She  hnlda  her  virtue  atill.  and  I  my  mind. 

lach.  You  must  not  co  far  prefer  her  Tote  ourtoF 
luly. 

I'm.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I  was  in  Trance, 
I  would  abate  her  ualhiog  ;  though  I  profeu  myself 
her  adorer,  not  her  friend. 

lath.  At  fair,  and  as  good,  (a  kind  of  hand-in- 
haod  comparison,)  had  been  tomelhing  loo  fair.and 
too  good,  for  any  lady  in  Dritany.  If  she  went  be- 
fore others  T  have  seen,  it  thai  diamoad  of  yours  oui- 
luiirei  many  I  have  beheld.  I  could  not  but  believe 
■he  excelled  many  :  bul  I  have  not  teen  the  moll 

fat.  I  praised  her  as  1 

Inck.  n  hal  do  you  esl 

Putl.  More  than  the  world  enjoys. 

lath.  Either  your  unparagonM  mistreia  i>  dead, 

she's  outptiied  by  a  trifle. 


nor  vou 
rated  he 


Poa.  You  are  mistaken  :  the 
^ven;  if  there  were  wealth  enou 
ir  merit  for  the  gift :  the  other  is 
tuid  only  the  gift  of  the  gods 

'  icft.  Whf 

•at.  Whi 
If*.  You 


title  yi 


.ST  be  cold,  or 

r  the  purchase, 
thing  for  sale. 


:  but,  you 


Your  nng  may  be  iioUn 

nnprizeable  eatimations.  the  one  is  ou^  iraii.  aim  ue 

other  caiual :  acaoniDgthief,  or  a  that-way-accom- 

Slished  courtier,  would  haurd  the  winning  both  of 
rsl  aiul  last. 
PiMt.  Your  Italy  contains  none  so  accomplished 
a  courtier,  lo  coniince  the  honour  of  my  mistress  ; 
if.  in  the  holding  or  loss  of  that,  you  term  her  frail, 
1  do  nothing  doubt,  you  have  store  of  thie«as  ;  not- 
withstanding I  fear  not  my  ring. 
Plji.  IM  us  leave  here,  genllenieti. 


iKh.  With  five  time*  so  d 
should  gel  gnmnd  of  jfour  fair 
go  back,  even  to  the  yielding  j  hadliii 
(wportunily  to  friend. 

Pal.  No,  no. 

lack.  I  dare.  Iberanpon,  pawn  the  moie^  of  sy 
estate  to  your  ring  ;  which,  in  my  opiiioD,  s'er-n- 
lues  il  something ;  but  I  make  my  wa^  nlher 
against  your  confidence,  than  her  reputation :  and, 
to  bar  your  offence  herein  too,  1  dunl  attempt  it 
against  any  lady  in  the  world. 

f'uit.  You  are  a  great  deal  abused  in  too  bold  a 
persuasion;  and  I  doubt  not  you  snslaia  what  you're 
worthy  of.  bv  your  attempt. 

I«:L  Whales  th»1 

f'nB.  A  repulse:  Tbough  your  allenpt.  as  you  call 
il,  deserve  mora  ;  a  punishmenl  too. 

Phi.  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this  :  it  came  in  uo 
suddenly  ;  let  it  die  as  it  was  bom,  and,  I  piay  you, 
be  better  acquainted. 

IncA.  'Would  I  had  put  my  esUle.  and  my  neigh- 
bour's, on  the  approbation  of  what  I  have  spoke. 

Poll.  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  asiaiH 

^    •      '-  '         ■  sncy,    you  (hiek, 

thousand  ducats 

your  lady  is.  with  no  more  advantage  than  die  op- 
portunity of  a  second  conference,  and  I  will  bnng 
from  thence  that  honour  of  hers,  which  yon  imsgine 

Poll.  I  will  wa^  agunst  your  pM,  gold  lo  il: 
my  ring  I  hold  dear  as  my  finger)   lis  pan  ofiL 

lach.  You  area  friend,  and  therein  the  wiser.  If 
you  buy  ladies'  flesh  at  a  million  a  diam.  you  cauaet 
preserve  it  from  tainting  :  Hut,  1  see  you  have  some 
religion  in  you,  that  you  fear. 

Pw,  This  ia  bat  a  custom  io  your  tongue ;  yod 
bear  a  graver  purpose,  I  hope. 

Inch.  I  am  Ihe  maiter  of  my  speeches ;  and  would 
undergo  what's  spoken,  1  swear. 

Poll,  Will  you  ''.  —  I  sball  but  lend  my  diamond 
till  your  return  :— Let  there  be  covenants  drano  be- 
tween Di:  My  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the 
hugeness  of  your  unworthy  thinkii^:  Idare  yon  lo 
this  match  :  here's  my  ring. 

"' '   I  will  have  il  no  lay. 

By  the  gods  il  is  one  :  —  If  I  bring  you  no 
suAicient  testimony  that  I  have  enjoyed  the  deateit 
bodily  pari  of  your  mistress,  my  ten  thonsand  ducats 
are  yours  ;  so  ts  your  diamond  too.  If  1  come  of, 
and  leave  her  in  such  honour  as  yon  have  trust  in, 
our  jewel,  this  vour  jewel,  and  my  gold  are 
:  —  provided.  1  nave  your  commendation,  for 
ore  free  entertainment. 

I.  I  embrace  these  condilioni ;  let  us  have  ar- 
ticles belwiit  us:— only,  thus  far  you  shall  amwer. 


stity,  you 


■hallai 


et  me  with  yoai 


loc'i.  Your  hand  i  acovenant:  Wewill  havethete 
thinp  set  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and  straight  away 
ir  Britain ;  lest  the  bargain  should  catch  cohl,  and 
laive :  I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and  have  our  two, 
'Seen  recorded. 
Patl.  Ajreed     [Eifunl  PoirHOiins  and  lACinHO. 
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ACT  I.— SCENE  VII. 


FiwmA,  Will  thu  hcU,  think  you  1 

Phi,  Signioi  l&cbimD  will  not  from  it.     Pny,  let 

ui  follow  'cm.  [£i<niiU. 

SCENE  VI. 

Briluii.  —  A  A*ni  u  CjnilMUH't  Puiaa. 

Enttr  Queen,  Ladies,  and  CouNELiut. 

QiMn.  Wliilei  yet  the  dew  'i  od  groniKl,  gtther 

Hike  haiie :  Who  hu  the  note  o(  Ibem  1 

1  LaAy.  I,  mtduD. 

Quon.  D««p»lch [Eieuni  Udies. 

Now,  muter  doclar ;  h»e  jiou  btongbt  thou  dnigi  T 

Csr.  Plouelh  yoot  highaen.  aj :  here  tbej  aie, 
madtm  :  [PrcHnUn*  a  MnsU  bm. 

But  I  be>eech  your  grace,  (witboot  ol^nca  ; 
My  cooscieiice  bids  me  ask  ;)  wherefore  you  have 
Comminiled  of  me  these  most  poisoDoua  compounds. 
Which  are  the  moven  of  a  languiihiag  death ; 
But,  though  alow,  dewily  1 

Quon.  1  do  wonder,  doctor. 

Thou  uk'st  me  such  a  question  :  Have  1  not  been 
Thy  pupil  longl  Haat  thou  not  leKin'd  me  how 
To  make  perfumesl  distill  preserreT  yea,  so, 
Tbat  oar  great  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confections?  Having  thus  far  proceeded, 
(Unless  thou  think'st  me  devilish.)  ia't  not  meet 
Tbat  1  did  amplify  my  judgmenl  in 
Other  coDclutioni !  1  will  Ky  the  forcei 
Of  ibese  thy  compouods  on  such  creatum  as       •' 
We  count  oat  worth  the  hanging,  (but  none  human,) 
I'd  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply 
Allaymentj  to  their  act ;  and  by  them  gather 
Their  seTeral  virtues,  and  efiecls. 

Csr.  Your  highneti 

Shall  from  this  piaclice  but  make  hard  your  heart ; 
Besides,  the  seeing  these  eSecu  will  be 
Both  noisome  and  infecliouL 

Qmhs.  O,  content  Uiee. — 

Enter  Fisinio. 
Here  comes  a  flilteriDg  raicaJ ;  upon  him       [AbiIi 
Will  I  Gni  work:  he's  for  his  muter. 
And  enemy  to  my  ton. — How  now,  Pisaniol^ 
Doctor,  your  leriice  for  this  time  is  ended  ; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor.  1  do  suspect  you.  madam ; 

But  you  ^all  do  no  harm.  [Ariilt. 

Qm(>i.  Hark  thee,  a  word.—  [To  Fisahid. 

Cor.  [Aniit.]  1  do  not  like  her.    She  doth  think, 

Stiaage  lingering  poisons :  I  do  know  her  spirit. 

And  will  not  trust  one  of  her  malice  with 

A  drug  of  such  dama'd  nature :  Those,  she  has. 

Will  stupify  and  dull  the  sense  awhile  : 

Which  first,  perchance,  she'll  prove  on  cats,  and  dogs, 

Then  afterward  up  higher  )  but  there  is 

No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  mikes, 

Uata  than  the  locking  up  the  spirits  a  time, 

To  be  more  freth,  reviving.    She  is  fool'd 

With  a  most  false  effect  (  and  I  the  truer. 

So  to  be  false  with  her. 

QiMtn.  No  further  service,  doctor, 

Unlil  1  send  for  thee. 
Cw.  1  humbly  take  my  leave.  [£i 

QiiMii.  We«p>  she  still,  say'st  thuu)  Dost  tJi< 
think,  in  time 
She  will  not  quench  -,  and  let  instructions  enter 
Where  folly  now  possesses  7  Do  thou  work  ; 
When  tbou  shalt  bring  me  word,  she  loves  my  son, 
I  'U  1*11  thee,  on  (he  instant,  thou  art  then 


Hii  fortunes  all  lie  speechless,  and  his  name 
'"       'astgaip:  Return  he  cannot,  nor 

nue  where  he  is:  to  shKt  his  being. 
Ii  ID  en;liange  one  misery  with  another  ; 
And  every  day,  that  comes,  conies  to  decay 
A  day's  work  in  hun  :  What  shall  thou  eipect. 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans  1 
Who  cannot  be  new  built ;  nor  has  no  friends, 

[Tilt  QuiiN  drip  I  box  ;  FietNio  loktt  it  up. 
icli  as  but  to  prop  him  ?— Thou  tak'si  up 
Tbou  know'st  not  what ;  but  lake  it  for  thy  labour: 
''  "  ~i  thing  I  made,  which  hath  the  king 

imes  ledeem'd  from  death  :  I  do  not  know 
What  is  mora  cordial ; — Nay,  1  pr'ythee,  take  it ; 
It  is  an  earnest  of  a  further  good 
That  1  mean  to  thee.     Tell  thy  mistress  how 

use  stands  with  her ;  do  t,  as  from  thyself, 
what  a  chance  thou  changest  on  ;  but  think 
Thou  hast  thy  mistress  still ;  to  boot,  my  son. 
Who  shall  take  notice  of  thee  :  I  'II  move  the  king 
To  any  shape  of  thy  preferment,  such 
As  thou  'It  desire  ;  and  then  myself,  1  chieay. 
That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bound 
load  thy  merit  richly.     Call  my  women  : 
nk  onmy  words.  [lull  Pisi.] — k  sly  aud  constant 
t  to  be  shak'd:  the  agent  for  his  master;    [knave  ^ 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hold 
The  hand  fast  to  her  lord. — I  have  given  him  thai. 
Which,  if  he  take,  shall  quite  unpeople  her 
Of  litters  for  her  sweet ;  and  which  she.  after. 
Except  she  bend  her  humour,  shall  be  assut'd 
Re-tnter  Fisanio  and  Ladies. 
late  of  too. — So,  so  ; — well  done,  well  done  : 
The  violets,  cowsiips,  and  the  primroses, 
lar  to  my  closet : — Fare  thee  well.  Pisaoio  ; 
link  on  my  words.        [Eieaa  Qubek  and  Ladiea. 
Pii.  And  shall  do  : 

It  when  to  my  good  lord  I  prove  untrue, 
11  choke  myself:  there's  alt  I'll  do  for  yon.  [Eiit. 


SCENE  VIl.— 


Tint 


Jnw.  A  father  cruel,  and  a  step-dame  false  ; 
A  foolish  suitor  to  a  wedded  lady. 
That  hath  bet  husband  banish'd;— O.thathuibuid! 

My  supreme  crown  of  grief!  and  those  repealed 
Veiations  of  il  I  Had  I  been  thief-stolen. 
As  my  two  brothers,  happy  !  but  most  miierubte 
'-  the  desire  that's  glonous  :  Blessed  be  tb 


Which  s« 


•rills. 


imforL— Who  may  this  be)  Fye  ! 


Pit.  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  of  Rome  ; 
:omei  from  my  lord  with  letters. 

Inch.  Change  you,  madam  T 

The  worthy  Leonatus  is  in  safety. 
And  greets  your  highness  dearly.    [Pminls  a  Uttrr. 

Jmi.  Thanks,  good  sir ; 

You  are  kindly  welcome. 

lac't.  All  oF  licr,  that  is  out  of  door,  most  rich  I 

[Aud4. 
Ifshe  be  furni^h'd  with  a  mind  so  rare, 
She  is  alone  tlie  Arabian  bird  ;  and  1 
Have  lost  the  wager.    Boldness  be  my  friend ! 
Arm  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  fool! 
Or.  like  the  Farthun,  I  shall  Bying  6gbt  I 
Rather,  directly  flv, 

inn.  [RtmU-l  Htanu  rfllunttUit  rKtt,  to  wAi» 


,ab,GoOglc 


But  eveo  the  Tery  middle  of  mj  beut 

Is  warm'd  bj  Ihe  rest,  uid  takes  it  thuikfaUj.— 

You  are  as  velcome,  vorthy  sir,  u  I 

Have  words  to  bid  joa  ;  and  shall  find  it  », 

In  all  that  I  cao  do. 

Inch.  Thanks,  fiireil  lady.— 

What !  are  men nud  1  Haih  nature^^ven  theme 
To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  sea  and  land,  which  can  distinguish  'Iwiit 
The  fiei7  orbs  abore.  and  the  twina'd  ilones 
Upon  the  DUmber'd  beach  t  and  cao  we  not 
Paitidon  malie  with  ipectaclu  >o  precious 


■Twill  (air  ai 


1  foul ! 


What  makei  jrour  adminlion  1 

lack.  ItcanDOtbei'theejie:  for  apei  and  monkeys. 
Twin  two  lucb  shes,  would  chatter  this  way,  and 
CoDtemDwilh  mows  Ihe  other:  Nor  i' the  judgment; 
For  idiots,  in  this  case  of  faiour,  would 
Be  wisely  definite  :  Nor  i' the  appetite  i 
Slultety,  to  lucb  neat  excellence  oppoa'd. 
Should  make  desire  tomil  emptiness. 
Not  so  allur'd  to  feed. 

Jn>).  What  is  the  matter,  trow  1 

locA.  The  cloyed  will, 

(That  satiate  yet  unsalisSed  deiii*. 
That  tub  both  fill'd  and  ronoing,)  laTeuiag  fini 
The  lamb,  loDgs  after  for  the  garbage. 

Ins.  What,  dear  lit, 


Thns 


's  abode  where  I  did  leare  him  :  he 


id  peevish. 


To  give  him  welcome.  [Eiil  Pisanio. 

/mo.  Continues  well  my  lord !  His  health,  'beseech 
Inch.  Well,  madam.  [youT 

Jnio.  Is  he  dispos'd  to  mirth  1  I  hope,  he  ii. 

Inch.  Exceeding  pleasant ;  none  a  stranger  there 
So  merry  and  so  gameBOme :  he  is  caird 
The  Briton  reveller. 

When  he 


He  did  ii 


knowing  why. 

FteDchmaa  hi 


id  oft-ti 


r,  thai,  ii 


hlovei 


A  Gillian  girl 
The  thick  siEhs  from  him ;  whiles  the  jolly  Briton 
(Your lord,  f mean,)  laughs from's free  lungs.cries.O.' 
Can  my  tidil  liaU,  la  think,  ihnl  nun, — wAn  jtniniu 
Bv  kiJlory.  rfjwrl.  or  hit  own  proof, 
What  wiman  il.  yta,  ahul  ihe  rannM  chac- 
Bm  mwt  bt, — will  hiifite  hourt  languiihfar 
Aavrtd  bimilage  7 

Imt.  Will  my  lord  say  so  1 

lach.  Ay.  madam  ;   with  his  eyes  in  flood  with 

It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by,  [laughter. 

And  hear  him  mock  the  Fienchroan  :  But,  heavens 

Some  men  are  much  to  blame.  FkDOw, 

Jn.0.  Not  he,  I  hope.  [might 

Iteh.  Not  he  :  But  yet  heaven's  bounty  towaids  him 

Be  ns'd  more  thankfully.     In  himself,  'tis  much  ; 

Id  you,— which  I  count  his.  beyond  all  talents, — 


You  look  DD  me ;  What  wrack  diacem  you  in  nw, 
Deserves  your  jMly  1 

iocA.  Lamentable  I  What! 

To  bide  me  from  the  radiant  sun,  and  solace 
r  the  dungeon  by  a  snuff  1 

Juki.  I  piay  you,  w, 

Deliver  with  more  onenneu  your  answers 
To  my  demands,     why  do  you  pity  me  I 

Jack.  That  othen  do, 

I  was  about  to  say,  enjoy  your But 

II  is  an  office  of  the  gods  to  venge  it, 
Not  mine  to  speak  on  'U 

Xms,  You  do  seem  to  know 

Something  of  me,  or  wbat  concenu  me ;  'Pray  j<n, 
(Since  doubting  things  gq  ill.  oftan  hnrts  mete 
Than  lo  be  sate  Ihey  do :  For  certainties 
Either  are  past  remedies  ;  or,  timely  knowing, 
The  remedy  then  bora,)  discover  to  me 
What  botli  you  spur  and  slop. 

lach.  Had  I  this  cheek. 

To  baths  my  lips  upon  ;  this  hand,  whose  (ouch, 
Whose  every  touch,  would  force  the  feeler's  loul 
To  the  oath  of  loyalty  ;  this  object,  which 
Takes  prisoner  tho  wild  motion  of  mine  eye. 
Fixing  it  only  here  :  should  I  (damn'd  then,) 
Slaver  with  lips  as  common  as  the  stairs 
That  mount  the  Capitol  ;  join  gripes  with  hands 
Made  hard  with  hourly  falsehiwd  (falsehood,  as 
With  labour  ;)  then  lie  peeping  In  an  eye. 
Base  and  unlnstroui  ■>  the  smoky  light 
That 's  fed  with  stinking  tallow  ;  it  were  fit. 
That  all  the  plagues  of  Wl  should  at  one  liiD* 
Encounter  such  revolL 

Jna.  My  loid.  I  feat. 

Has  forgot  Britain. 

JicA.  And  himself.     Not  I, 

Inclin'd  lothii  iolelligeDce.  prooonnce 
The  beggary  of  hit  ctmnge  ;  but  'lis  your  gracis 
That,  from  my  mutest  coiucience,  to  my  tongue, 
Channi  this  report  auL 

Ima.  Let  me  heal  no  mere. 

JocA.Odeareitsoul!  your  caute  doth  strike  my  hurl 
With  [Hly.  that  doth  make  me  sick.     A  lady 
So  fait,  and  faslen'd  to  an  empery. 
Would  make  the  great'at  king  double  I  to  be  prtner'd 
With  tomboys,  hir'd  with  that  self  exhibition 
W  hich  your  own  coBers  yield  I  with  diteas'dvenlarei. 
That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  gold 
Whicb  rottenness  can  lend  '        ' 

Ai  well  might  poison  poison  !  He  ret 
Or  she.  that  bore  you,  was  no  queen. 
Recoil  from  your  great  it 


s.  beyond  all  tal 
der.  I  am  bound 
ro  pity  too. 

Ima.  What  do  you  pily,  i 

lach.  Two  crealurei,  heartily. 


Whilst  I  am  bound  tt 
To  pity  too. 


uchboil'd  stuff. 


Reven 


Musi 


e.lifil 


How  should  I  be  reveng'd 

lack.  Should  he  make  me 

Live  like  Diana's  priest,  betwiil  cold  sheets ; 
Whiles  he  is  vaulting  variable  ramps, 
In  your  despite,  upon  your  purse  1   Revenge  it. 
I  dedicate  myself  lo  your  sweet  pleasure  ; 
More  noble  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed ; 
And  will  continue  fast  to  your  affection. 
Still  close,  as  sure. 

Imo.  What  ho.  Piianio  ! 

lach.  Let  me  my  service  leader  on  your  lipi. 

imo.  Away! — I  do  eoodeninmine  ears,  ihal  hive 
So  long  attended  thee, — If  thou  wert  koaourable, 
Thou  would'st  have  told  this  tale  for  virtue,  not 
For  such  an  end  thou  seek'st ;  as  base,  as  strange. 
Thou  wrang'at  a  gentleman,  who  la  as  far 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  11.— SCENE  I. 


From  U17  report,  u  tbon  from  honour ;  ind 

Solieit'it  here  a  lady,  that  diadaioB 

Thee  and  the  devil  alike.— What,  hoi  Pisasio! — 

The  king  my  falher  shall  be  made  acquaioted 

Of  thy  -uuull :  if  he  ihall  think  it  fit, 

A  uncy  straager,  in  his  court,  to  mart 

At  in  a  Romiah  >tew.  and  to  eipoaod 

His  beutly  mind  to  na;  he  halh  acourt 

He  liUle  cares  for,  and  «  daughter  whom 

Be  nol  reapects  at  all. — ^Whal  ho,  Pisauio  ! — 

ladi.  O  happy  Leonatua  I  I  may  say  ; 
Thecredit,  that  thy  lady  hath  of  thee, 
Deserves  thy  trust ;  and  thy  most  perfect  foodnex 
Her  araur'd  credit! — Blessed  live  yon  long  ! 
A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  ever 
CodDtry  call'd  his  I  and  yoa  his  mistress,  only 
For  tba  most  worthieat  ht  I  Give  me  yonr  psnIoB, 
1  have  spoke  this,  to  kno*  if  your  a^oce 
Were  deeply  moled ;  and  shall  make  ^our  lord 
That  which  he  is,  new  o'er ;  And  he  is  ooe 
Tb«  truest  maaner'd  ;  snch  a  holjr  wilcb, 
That  he  enchants  societies  unto  him  : 
Half  all  men's  hearts  are  his. 

Into,  You  make  amends. 

lach.  He  ailB  'roongst  men,  like  a  descended  god 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  sets  him  off, 
More  than  a  mortal  teemin?.    Be  not  angry, 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  1  have  advenlur'd 
To  try  your  taking  a  false  report;  which  hath 
Honour'd  with  confirmation  youi  great  judgment 
In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare, 
Which  you  know,  cannot  err  :  The  lore  I  bear  him 


Ime,  All's  w«ll,  sir:  Take  my  power  i' 

Inch.  My  humhle  thanks.     I  had  almoat  fbrgot 
To  entreat  yoar  grace  hut  in  a  small  request. 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord  ;  myself,  and  odier  noble  friends, 
Are  parluen  in  the  buuness. 

fnw.  Piay,  what  is't  * 

Inch.  Some  dozen  Itmnans  of  us,  and  yoar  lord, 
(The  best  feather  of  our  wing)  have  mingled  sums 


To  lake  them  in  protection  ? 

Imo.  Willingly; 

And  pawn  mine  honour  for  tbeir  safen :  since 
Hj  loid  hath  bteraat  in  them,  I  will  keep  tbem 
In  my  bed-chamber. 

loc^  They  are  ia  a  trunk, 

Attended  by  my  men  :  I  will  make  bold 
To  tend  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night ; 


laeh.  Yes,  I  beseech  ;  or  I  shall  short  my  word. 
By  length'ning  my  return.    From  Gallia 
I  crosaM  the  seas  on  purpose,  and  on  promise 
To  see  your  | 


Bntn< 
loik. 


I  thank  yon  for  your  pains  : 
O.  Im 


Therefore,  I  shall  beseech  you,  if  you  pleau 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  do't  to-night : 
I  have  Dutatood  my  time  ;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  pf«sent. 
In-.  I  will  write. 


Send  your  trunk  to  me  ;  It  shall  safe  be  kept. 
And  tmly  yielded  yon  ;  Yon  are  very  welcome. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— Onirt  befurt  Cymbeline's  Palaex. 

Enlfr  Cloten  onil  Too  Lords. 
CU}.  Was  there  ever  man  had  such  luck  I  when  I 
kissedthe  jack  upon  an  np'Casl,  to  be  hit  away'  I  bad 
a  hundred  pound  on't :  And  then  a  whoreson  jacka- 
lapes  must  lake  me  up  for  swearing ;  as  if  1  bor- 
owed  mine  oaths  of  him,  and  might  not  spend  them 
at  my  pleasure. 

1  Lord.  What  got  he  by  Ihatl  You  have  broke  his 
pate  with  your  bowl. 

t  Lard.  U  his  wit  had  been  like  him  that  broke  it. 
would  have  ran  all  out.  [jiiiifi. 

Cle.  When  a  gentleman  ia  disposed  to  swear,  it  is 
>t  for  any  staadersby  to  curtail  his  oaths.     Ha  7 
i  Lard.  No,  my  lord ;  nor  [Aitda.J  crop  the  ears 
of  them. 

Ctv.  Whoreson  dog  !— I  give  him  satisiaction  f 
'Would,  he  had  been  one  of  my  rank  I 

i  Lerd.  To  have  smelt  like  a  fool.  [Aiidr. 

Clo.  I  am  not  moreveiedalany  thing  in  the  earth, 
— A  pox  on't  \  1  had  rather  not  be  ao  noble  as  I  am ; 
they  dare  not  fight  with  me,  because  of  the  queen  my 
mother:  every  jack  slave  hath  his  belly  full  of  fight- 
ing, and  I  must  go  up  and  down  like  a  cock  that  no 
body  can  match, 

t  Lord.  You  are  a  cock  and  capon  too  ;  and  you 
crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on.  lAiidt. 

Clo.  Sayest  thou  1 

1  Lord.  It  is  not  fit,  your  lordship  should  under- 
take evei?  companion  that  you  give  ofience  to. 

Cla.  No,  I  know  that :  but  it  is  fit,  I  should  com- 
mit offence  to  my  inferiors. 

2  Lard.  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  lordship  ordy. 
Clo.  Why,  so  I  say. 

1  Lord.  Did  you  hear  of  a  stranger,  that's  come  to 
court  to-night  J 

CJd.  a  stranger '.  and  I  not  know  on't '. 

S  Lord.  He's  a  strange  fellow  himself,  and  knows 
it  not.  [Aiide. 

1  Lvrd.  There's  an  Italian  come ;  and,  'tis  thought, 
one  of  Leooatus'  friends. 

CJo.  Lebnalus  1  a  banished  rascal ;  and  he's  another, 
whatsoever  he  be.    Who  told  you  of  this  strangetl 

1  Lord.  One  of  your  lordship's  pa^s. 

Clo.  Is  it  fit,  I  went  to  look  upon  hun  1  Is  there  no 

I  Lord.  You  cannot  derogate,  my  lord. 
Clo.  Not  easily,  I  think. 

3  Lord,  Yon  are  a  fool  granted;  therefore  your 
issues  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate.  [Aiide. 

Ch.  Come,  I'll  go  see  this  Italian  :  What  I  have 
lost  to-day  atbowls, Til  win  lo-nlEht  of  him.  Come.go, 

t  Lord.  I'll  atlend  your  lordship. 

[Eiiuvl  Cloten  andfira  Lord. 
That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  is  his  mother 
Should  yield  the  world  ibis  ass  T  a  woman,  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain  ;  and  this  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart, 
And  leave  eighteen.     Alas,  poor  princess. 
Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  thou  endur'st ! 
Betwiit  a  father  by  thy  step-dame  govem'd  ; 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plota  ;  a  wooer. 
More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  husband,  than  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he'd  make !  The  heavens  hold  firm 


,ab,GoOglc 


CYMBELINE. 


The  walls  of  Ibj  detr  hanotu ;  iMp  nnihtk'd 
Thu  [emple,  Ibj  ftir  mind ;  tbit  tbon  may'al  atanil, 
Tecnjoftbybuiiib'dlanl.iiid  Ibiigmt  laod.  [£iil. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Bed-ckambtr ;  in  am  pan  ef  il  a  Tnink. 

Ihooen  rtading  iaher  btd;  a  Lady  atitndii^. 

Imo.  Wha'i  then  t  mj  womui  Helea! 

Lady-  Flrase  you,  maduu. 

Ifm.  What  hour  ii  i<  \ 

Lady.  Almost  ID idnigbt,  madun.  (weak;— 

Ima,  I  bava  read  three  lioun  then  ;  mine  eyes  are 
Fold  down  the  leaf  where  1  hare  left :  To  bed : 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  buraing  ; 
And  if  thou  caost  awake  by  Tour  o'tho  cloc^, 
I  pr'ythea,  call  me.     Sleep  bath  teiied  me  wholly. 
{Exit  Lady. 
To  your  protection  I  commend  me,  gods ! 
From  furies,  and  the  templen  of  the  night, 
Cuaid  me,  beieecb  ye  ! 

[SIttja.     IicHiuo,  fron  (At  ImnJi. 

lath.  The  crickets  sing,  and  man  s  o'er-labour'd 
Reuirs  itself  by  rest :  Ooi  Tarquin  ihui        [wdm 
Did  loftly  press  the  rushes,  ere  be  waken'd 
The  efaaitity  he  wonnded — Cytbetea, 
How  braiely  Ihou  becom'st  thy  bedl  fresh  lily  I 
And  whiter  than  the  sheets  I  That  1  might  touch  ! 
Bui  kiss  \  one  kiss  ! — Rubies  unparagoo'd, 
How  dearly  they  do'l— 'lis  her  breathing  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus  ;  The  flame  o'ihe  taper 
Bows  toward  her  ;  and  would  underpeep  her  lids. 
To  see  ibe  enclosed  lights,  now  canojued 
Voder  these  windows^  While  and  aiure,  lac'd 
With  blue  of  heaven's  owd  lioct. — But  my  de»^  ^ 
To  note  the  chamber  ; — I  will  write  all  dowo  ; — 
Such,  and  such  pictures  : — There  the  window : — Such 
The  adornment  of  ber  bed  ; — The  arras,  figures. 
Why  .such  and  such: — Aadlhecootenlso'lhestory, — 
Ah.  but  some  natural  notes  about  her  body, 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moveables 
Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  iuventoiy  : 
O  sleep,  ibau  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her! 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  moDumenl, 
Thus  in  a  chapel  lying  ^ — Come  off,  come  off 


To  the  madding  of  her  lord.     On  her  left  breast 
A  mole  cinque -spoiled,  like  the  crimson  drops 
I'the  bollom  of  a  cowslip.     Here's  a  voucher, 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make  :  this  secret 
Will  force  him  think  1  have  pick'd  the  lock,  and  ta'i 
Thetreasureofher  honour.  No  more.— To  what  eni 
Why  should  I  wrile  this  down,  that's  rivetted, 
Screw'd  to  my  memory'  She  hath  been  reading  late 
The  tale  of  Tereus  ;  here  the  lears  tuni'd  dowi 
Where  Philomel  gave  up  ; — 1  have  enough  : 
To  the  trunk  again,  and  shut  the  spring  of  it 
Swift,  swift,  yon  drafOns  of  the  night '. — that  daiming 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye :  I  lodge  in  feai ; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  bell  is  here. 

[_CUxk  itrihx. 
One,  two,  three,— Time,  time  I 

[Goa  ttKo  Iha  tranh.     Tin  iceiu  ciaa. 

SCENE  III. 

Ak  Aalt-Chaniitr  adfoiiung  Imogen's  Apartment. 

Enttr  Clotin  anit  Lords. 


Cla,  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lose. 

1  Lurd.  But  not  every  roan  patient  after  the  nohk 
temper  of  your  lordship  ;  You  are  moat  hal,and  fu- 
rious, when  you  win. 

Vlt.  Winning  would  put  any  man  into  cosnge: 
If  1  could  get  this  foolish  Imogen.  I  should  have  gold 
enough  :  It's  almost  morning,  is'l  not  T 

1  LiiTd.  Day,  my  lord. 

CJo.  1  would  this  music  would  cone :  I  aa  adiis'd 
to  give  her  music  o'moiniDgs ;  they  say,  it  will  peoe- 

EnliT  Musicians. 
Come  on  ;  tune  :  If  yon  can  penetrate  her  irilh  your 
fingering,  so  ;  we'll  try  with  loi^rue  too :  if  none  vill 
do,  let  her  remain^  but  I'll  never  give  o'er.  First,! 
teiy  excellent  good-conceited  thing;  after,  a  won- 
derful sweet  ail.  with  admirable  neb  words  to  it.— 
and  then  let  her  conuder. 


Hi«  «i  ,      „ 

On  cKalU'd  Jiasvri  thai  ii4i ; 
And  winking  Mary-budi  btgia 

To  opt  their  golden  ryet ; 
With  every  thing  that  pretty  bin : 

Jtfy  lady  tatet.  orisf ; 

So.  get  you  gone  ;  If  ibis  penetrate,  I  will  consider 
your  music  the  better  :  If  it  do  not,  it  is  a  vice  in  her 
ears,  which  hoise-bairs,  and  cats-guts,  nor  the  voice 
of  unpated  eunuch  to  boot,  can  never  amend. 

[Extunt  Musicians. 
Enter  CmeeLiME  a«I  Queek. 

i  Lord.  Here  comes  the  king. 

CIo.  1  am  glad,  I  was  up  so  late  ;  for  that's  tbe 
reason  I  was  up  so  early!  He  cannot  choosebeltake 
this  service  I  have  done,  fatherly._-Good-mom>ii  U 
your  majesty,  and  to  my  gracious  mother. 

Cvm.  Attend  you  here  the  doorofourstcrn  daughter! 
Will  she  not  forth  ! 

Cid.  Ihaveassailedherwithmusic  butshevooch- 
safes  nn  notice. 

She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him  :  some  more  time 
Must  wear  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out. 
And  then  she's  yours. 


YOUBI 


bound  to  the  king ) 


Who  lets  go  by  no  vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  you  to  Eiis  daughter ;  Frame  yoonelf 
To  orderly  solicits ;  and  be  friended 
With  aptoets  of  the  season  ;  make  denials 
Increase  your  services  ;  so  seem,  as  if 
You  were  insfnr'd  to  do  those  duties  which 
You  tender  to  her  ;  that  you  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismissian  tends. 
And  tberMD  you  are  senseless. 

CIo.  Senseless)  not  so. 

Enttr  u  Messenger. 
Mssi.  So  like  yon,  sir,  ambassadon  frem  RoDe; 
The  one  is  Cains  Lucius. 

Cjrm,  A  worthy  fellow. 

Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpose  now ; 
But  that's  no  fault  of  his  :   We  must  receive  bin 
According  to  the  honoor  of  his  sender ; 
And  towards  himself,  his  goodness  foiespeni  on  us 
"       ■      '  notice. — Our  dear  so 


Wh< 
Attend'  tt 


you  have  given  good  morning  to  your  mi 
1  the  queen,  and  us ;  we  shall  bare  nee 
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ACT  If.— SCENE  IV. 


To  emploj  yoo  towuds  Ihii  R«iiiui.  —  Coma,  onr 

[Einint  CiM.  QuiiH.  Lotdi,  and  Maw. 
Clo,  If  she  be  up.  I'll  ip«ak  with  her  ;  if  not, 
Lat  her  lie  uill,  idiI  dieam. — By  your  leava.  bo! — 

[fnocfcf. 
I  koow  her  women  are  about  her ;  What 
jr  I  do  Ime  sue  of  their  handt  ?  lis  gold 
Which  bays  adiQittBiice ;  oCt  it  doth  \  yea,  and  makea 
Diina's  rangers  TalHi  themtelvet,  yiela 
Their  deer  to  the  stand  of  (be  stealer ; 
Whichmii^es  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  ss 
Nay,  >iinieliine,haDgs  both  thief  and  tru< 
Can  it  not  do.  and  n   '   -  ■      " 


C*      oU 
iefi 


By  your  leave. 

Entn-  a  Udy. 
1^3.  Who'i  there,  that  knocks  1 
Clo.  A  gentleman. 

Ladg.  No  mar 

Cla.  Yes,  and  a  gsnUetroman'i  hid. 
Ladff.  That's  nu 

Than  some,  whose  tailon  are  U  dear  u  yours, 

Can  justly  boast  of :  What'syourlDrdihip  spleaiui 
Clo.  Your  lady's  persoD  :  lasheTeaayT 
Ladu-  Ay, 

To  keep  ber  chamber. 


Enlrrl: 

Cis.  Good-morron,  fairest  sister :  Your  sneet band. 

Into.  Good -morrow,  sit:  You  layout  too  much  pains 
For  purebaiiog  bul  trouble:  the  (banks  I  give, 
la  (elliDg  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks. 
And  scarce  can  spare  them. 

Clo.  Still,  I  swear,  I  love  you. 

Inw.  If  you  but  said  so,  'twere  as  deep  wi(h  me  : 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompence  is  still 
That  I  regard  *' 


The  cODiequeoce  o'  the  crown  ;  and  must  no(  soil 
'^'le  precious  ao[e  of  it  willi  a  base  slave, 

hilding  for  a  livery,  a  squire's  cloth, 
A  pantler,  not  so  eminent 

Imo.  Profane  fellow  ■ 

Wert  thoD  the  son  of  Jupiter,  aikd  no  more, 
Bui  what  thou  art,  besides,  thou  wert  too  base 
s  |[roam  :  Ibou  wert  dignified  eoough, 
the  point  of  envy,  if 'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  styi'd 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom  i  and  bated 
For  being  preferred  so  well. 
etc  The  BOttth-fi^  rot  him  t 

Into.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance,  tbao  coma 
His  meanest  gi 
ipp'd  bis  body,  is  < 
In  my  respect,  than  all  (he  hairs  above  thee. 
Were  they  all  made  such  men. — How  now,  Pisaniol 

£|II>T  FlSiNIO. 

Co.  His  garment?  Now,  the  devil — 

Ima.  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  presently  :^> 

Clo.  His  garment ! 

Jmo.  1  am  sprigbted  with  a  fool ) 

Frighted,  andanger'd  worse: — Go,  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  jewel,  (hat  too  casually 
Hath  left  mine  arm;  it  was  thy  master's:  'sbrew  ma, 
If  I  would  lose  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  auv  king's  in  Europe.    I  do  tbiuk. 
I  saw't  this  laomii^:  conGdont  I  am. 
Last  night  'twas  on  mine  arm  ;  I  kisa'd  it : 
I  hope,  it  be  not  gone,  (0  tell  my  lord 
That  I  kiss  aught  but  he. 

Ph.  Twill  not  be  lost 

Jmo.  I  hope  10  :  go,  and  search.  [Erii  Pis. 

Clo.  You  hate  abus'd  me  : — 

His  meanest  garment  ? 


Clo. 


This 


Jmo.  Bat  that  you  shall  uot  say  I  yield ,  being  sileu 
I  would  not  speak.    I  piay  you,  spare  me  :  1'  faith, 
I  shall  unfold  equal  discourtesy 
To  your  best  kindness ;  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  being  taaght,  forbearance. 

Clo,  To  leave  you  in  yourmadness,  'twere  my  sin 
I  will  not. 

Jrw.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Cia.  Do  you  call  me  fool 

Imo.  As  1  am  mad,  I  do : 
If  you'll  be  patient,  I'll  no  more  be  mad  ; 
That  cures  us  both.    I  am  much  sorry,  sit. 
You  put  me  to  forget  a  lady's  manners. 
By  being  so  verbal :  and  learn  now,  for  all. 
That  I,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce. 
By  (he  very  truth  of  il,  I  care  not  for  you  ; 
And  am  so  near  the  lack  of  charity, 
(To  accuse  myself)  I  bale  you;  which  I  had  rather 
You  felt,  than  make't  ray  boast. 

Cla.  You  sin  again) 

Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  father.    For 
The  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretch, 
(One  bred  of  alms,  and  fosler'd  with  cold  dishes 
With  scraps  0'  the  court,)  it  is  no  contract,  none 
And  though  ii  be  altow'd  in  meaner  parties. 
(Yet  who,  than  he,  more  mean?)  to  knit  (heir  souls 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  beggary)  in  self  figur'd  knot ; 
Yet  yaa  are  curb  a  from  that  enlargement  by 


Ay; 


If  yon  will  make't  an  action,  call  witD 
C/o,  I  will  inform  your  father. 
Itao.  Your  mother  too : 

She's  my  good  lady  ;  and  will  conceive.  I  hope. 


To  the  worst  of  discontei 

Clo. 
His  meanes 


-Well. 


[Eiil. 
TE'if. 


SCENE  IV. 

Rome.— iln  Apartment  in  Philario's  Bouu. 
Enltr  PosTBUHU*  and  PbilabiO. 

Fori.  Fear  it  not,  sir  ;  I  would  I  were  so  Sure 
To  win  the  king  as  1  am  bold,  her  honour 
Will  remain  hers. 

Phi.  What  means  do  you  make  to  him  I 

PmI.  Not  any  ;  but  abide  the  change  of  time  ; 

That  warmer  days  would  come :  In  these  feat'd  hopes, 
1  barely  gratify  your  love  ;  (bey  failing, 

Phi.  Your  very  goodness,  and  your  company, 
O'erpays  all  I  can  do.     Dy  this,  vaur  king 
Hath  heard  of  great  Augustus  ;  daius  Lucius 
Will  do  his  commission  thiouehly  :  And.  I  think. 
He'll  grant  the  tribute,  send  the  arrearages, 
Or  look  UDOQ  our  Romans,  whose  remembrance 
Is  yet  fresh  in  (heir  grief. 

Pom.  I  do  believe, 

(Statist  (hough  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be,) 
That  this  will  prove  a  war  ;  and  you  shall  hear 
The  legions,  now  in  Gallia,  sooner  landi'd 
In  our  nol-feaiing  Britain,  than  have  (idiogs 
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or  any  penay  tribuU  pud-     Our  nounUymea 
Are  meo  mora  order'd.  tbu  when  Juliui  Cnttt 
SmiI'd  at  Ibeii  lack  of  AiU,  bul  foutid  their  cooitg* 
Worthy  his  fiowniag  at :  Theii  dUci;iliiM 
<Nowmingl«l  with  their  courages)  will  milw  knowD 
To  their  approvers,  they  are  people,  lueh 
That  nienil  upon  the  world. 

Enter  I.chiho. 

Phi.  Set '.  lachimo  ? 

Pan.  The  iwifieit  harti  have  posted  you  by  Itod ; 
And  winiu  of  all  the  coraera  kiu'd  your  nils. 
To  make  your  veiiel  nimble- 
Phi,  Welcome,  tir. 

Pat.  I  hope,  the  briefnen  of  jour  iu»wer  made 
The  speedioeu  of  your  letum. 

Inch.  Your  lady 

U  one  the  faireit  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 

Pott.  And  therewithal,  the  best :  or  let  her  bean^ 
Look  through  a  casement  to  allure  ^se  hearti. 
And  be  false  with  them. 

laeh.  Here  are  letters  for  you. 

Post.  Their  tenaar  good,  I  InisL 

lath.  Xis  very  like. 

PAi.  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Biitaia  court. 
When  you  were  there  1 


lath. 


Hew 


But  not  approach'd. 

Poit.  All  ii  well  yeU— 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wonti  or  il't  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing! 

laeh.  If  I  haielottit, 

I  should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 
I'll  make  a  jouraey  twice  u  fu.  to  enjoj 
A  second  night  of  such  sweet  shortness,  which 
Was  mine  in  Britain ;  for  the  ring  is  woo. 

Phi.  The  stone's  loo  hard  to  come  by. 

ladi.  Not  a  whil 

Your  lady  being  so  easy. 


Pen. 


Maie 


Your  loss  your  sport :  1  hopo,  you  know  that  we 
Must  not  continue  friends- 

lach.  Good  ur,  we  must. 

If  you  keep  covenant :  Had  I  not  brought 
The  knowledge  of  your  mistress  home,  I  grant 


an  make't  appai 


Together  with  your  ring  -,  and  not  the  wroi^et 
Of  her,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 
Bj  both  your  wills. 

Pnl.  If  you  CI 

That  yon  have  tasted  her  in  bt   . 
And  ring,  IS  yours :  If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
You  hadof  her  pure  honour,  gains,  or  loses. 
Your  sword,  or  mine;  or  roasterleis  leaves  both 
To  who  shall  find  them. 

Being  so  near  the  truth,  as  I  will  make  them, 
Musi  Gist  induce  TOu  to  believe:  whose  strength 
I  will  confirm  with  oath  -,  which,  1  doubl  not. 
You'll  give  me  leave  to  spare,  when  you  shall  find 
You  need  it  not. 

PiHl.  Proceed. 

lath.  First,  her  bed-chamber, 

(Whore,  I  confess,  I  slept  noti  but,  profesa. 
Had  that  was  well  worth  walching,)  It  was  hang' 
With  tapesliy  of  silk  and  silver  ;  the  story 
Proud  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
And  Cydnus  swell'd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  press  of  boats,  or  pride  :  A  piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
In  workmanship,  and  value  ;  wliich  I  wonder 'd. 


Could  be  so  rarely  and  eiactly  wrought. 
Since  the  true  life  on'l  was 

Potf.  Thiiiittue; 

And  this  you  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me. 
Or  by  some  otiier. 

JocL  More  particulars 

Must  justify  my  knowledge. 

PoK.  So  they  muEt, 

Or  do  your  honour  injury. 

lath.  The  chimney 

Is  south  the  chamber ;  and  the  chimney-piecc. 
Chaste  Dian,  bathing :  never  saw  1  figiuea 
So  likely  to  report  themselves :  the  cutter 
Was  a*  another  nature,  dumb ;  ontmnt  her, 
Motion  and  breath  left  ont. 

Pom.  This  is  a  thing, 

Which  you  might  from  relation  likewiae  reap ; 
Being,  as  it  is,  much  spoke  of. 

lath.  The  roof  o'the  chamber 


Of  silver,  each  o 
Depending  on  their  h 


foot  standing,  nicely 


Hits  is  her  bononr ! — 
Let  it  be  granted,  yon  have  teen  all  this,  (^aiid  praise 
Be  given  to  your  remembrance)  ibe  descnpdon 
Of  what  is  in  her  chamber,  nothing  savet 
The  vrager  you  have  laid. 

Inch.  Then  if  you  can,      [Pu/ftHg  tat  tht  braetUi, 
Be  pale ;  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel :  See  !— 
And  DOW  'tis  up  again  :  It  must  be  mairied 
To  that  jour  diamond  ;  I'll  keep  them. 

Pott.  Jove ! — 

Once  more  let  me  behold  it :  Is  It  that 
Which  I  left  with  her) 

lach.  Sir,  (I  thank  her.)  that : 

She  stiipp'd  it  from  her  arm ;  I  see  her  yet ; 
Her  pretty  action  did  outsell  her  gift, 

Andyetenii'-'-'^ '"- '•-- 

She  prii'd  it 


Pojt. 

To  send  i 
laiA. 


:  She  gave  it  me,  and  said. 
May  be,  she  pluck'd  it  off. 


[Giva  tht  ri 


Itisabauliskuntomii      ,   . 
Kills  me  to  look  on't : — Let  there  be  no  honour, 
Where  there  is  beauty  i  truth,  where  semblance;  love. 
Where  there's  another  man  :  The  vows  of  women 
Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  thej  are  made, 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues ;  which  is  nothing : — 
O,  above  measure  false  1 

Phi.  Have  patience,  sir. 

And  take  your  ring  again  ;  'lis  not  yet  won  : 
It  may  be  probable,  she  tost  it ;  or. 
Who  knows  if  one  of  her  women,  bemg  corrupted, 
Hath  stolen  it  from  her  1 

Pui(.  Very  true ; 

And  so,  I  hope,  he  came  by'I  ;~Bu:k  my  ring ; — 
Render  to  me  some  corpor^  sign  about  her. 
Mora  evident  than  this  ;  for  this  was  stolen. 

lach.  By  Jupiter,  1  had  it  from  her  arm. 

Pdu.  Hark  you,  he  swears ;  by  Jupiter  be  swean. 
'TIS  true ; — nay.  keep^he  ring — 'tis  true,  I  am  sure. 
She  would  not  lose  it :  her  attendants  are 
All  sworn,  and  honourable; — Theyinduc'dtostealit! 
And  by  a  stranger  ! — No,  he  hath  enjoy'd  bar: 
The  cogniiance  of  her  inconlinency 
Ib  this, — she  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thai 

dearly.— 
1'here.  take  thy  bin ;  and  all  the  fiends  of  beU 
Divide  themselves  between  you ! 
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Phi.  Sk,  be  pitieai ! 

Thia  ii  not  itrong  enongh  lo  b«  believ'd 
Of  one  persuaded  mil  af— 


Pmi. 


Neve 


She  hilh  beeo  colted  by  hi 

laeh.  If  you  seek 

For  further  satisfjing,  under  her  brettst 
(  VVorlhy  the  pressing,)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  mosl  delicate  lodging :  Bj  my  life, 
I  Idss'd  it ;  and  it  gaTe  me  present  hunger 
To  feed  again,  though  full.    You  do  remembei 
This  stain  upon  her  t 

Pail.  Ay.  and  it  dotn  conEim 

Another  stain,  ai  big  as  hell  can  hold. 
Were  there  no  more  but  it. 

lath.  Will  you  hearmorel 

Patt.  Spare  your  arithmetic:  nerercount  the  turns; 
Once,  and  a  miUiOD  1 

laeh.  I'll  be  sworn, — 

Pat.  No  awearing. 

If  you  will  iweai  you  hate  not  done't,  you  lie  ; 
And  1  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  doit  deny 
Thou  hast  made  me  cuckold. 

lach.  I  will  deny  nothing. 

Poa.  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  limbmeiU  ! 
I  will  go  there,anddo'l;  i'the  court;  before 
Mer  father : — I'll  do  something {£ri(. 

Phi.  Quite  besides 

The  garenimenl  of  patience ! — You  have  won : 
Let's  follow  him.  and  pervert  the  present  wrath 
He  hath  against  himself. 

lath.  With  all  my  heart  [Eieanl. 

SCENE  V.—TU  umt.     Anathtr  Rmm  in  tA«  lame. 
Enter  Posthuhus. 


Pott.  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but  women 
Must  be  half-workers  I  We  are  bastards  all ; 
And  that  most  veaeiable  man,  which  1 
Did  call  my  father,  wai  I  know  not  where 
When  1  was  ttamp'd ;  tome  coiner  with  his  tools 
Made  me  a  counterfeit :  Yet  my  mother  teem'd 
TheDiana  of  that  time:  so  doth  my  wife 
The  nonpareil  of  this. — O  veogeance,  veogeance  ' 
Me  of  my  lawful  pleaiure  she  reslrsin'd. 
And  pray'd  me,  aft,  forbearance  :  did  it  with 
A  pudency  so  rosy,  the  sweet  view  on't 
Mightwellhavewarm'doldSaturo;  thatl  thoughther 

This  yellow  lachimo.  In  an  hour,— was't  not! — 
Or  less,— at  first:  Perchance  bespoke  not;  but, 
Like  a  full  acoru'd  boar,  a  German  one, 
Crj'd,  dA  .'  and  mounted  :  fonod  no  opposition 
But  what  he  look'd  for  should  oppose,  and  she 
Should  from  encounter  guard.    Could  I  find  out 
The  woman's  part  in  me  I  For  there's  no  motion 
That  tends  to  vice  of  man,  but  I  affirm 
It  i)  the  woman's  part :  Be  it  lying,  note  it. 
The  woman's  I  flattering,  hers;  deceiving,  hen; 
Lust  and  rank  thoughts,  hers,  hers ;  revenges,  hers ; 
Ambitions,  covetings,  change  of  prides,  disdain, 
Nice  longings,  slanders,  mutability, 
All  hults  that  may  benara'd.  nay,  that  hell  knows, 
Why,  hers,  in  part,  or  all ;  but,  rather,  all : 

They  are  not  constant,  out  are  changing  still 

One  vice,  hut  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 

Not  half  so  old  as  that.    I'll  write  against  them. 

Detest  them,  curse  them :— Yet 'tis  greater  skill 

In  a  true  hale,  to  pray  they  have  Iheu  will : 

The  very  devils  cannol  plague  them  belter.     [Eiil. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  !.-BriWin. 

A  Kam  of  Stall  in  Cymbeline's  Paka. 

tttr  CyuBELiNE,  QuKEN,  CiOTPs,  and  Lords,  « 

ant  dner  i   and   at   another,    Caics    Lucius  and 

Attendants. 

Cym.Nowsay.whalwould  AugustusCesarwithns'! 
Luc.  When  Julius  Cesar  (xhose  remembrance  yet 

e  theme,  and  hearing  ever,)  was  in  this  Britain, 
ndconquer'd  it,  Cassibelan,  thine  uncle, 
(Famous  in  Cesar's  praises,  no  whit  less, 

in  his  feats  deserving  it.)  for  him. 
And  his  succession,  granted  Rome  a  tribute. 
Yearly  three  thousand  pounds;  which  by  thee  lately 
Is  len  unlender'd. 

Queen.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel, 

Shall  be  so  ever. 

Clo.  There  be  many  Cfesars, 

Ere  such  another  Julius.     Britain  is 
A  world  by  itself;  and  we  will  nothing  pay. 
For  wearing  out  own  noses. 

Queen.  That  opportunity. 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  from  us,  to  resume 
We  have  again, — Remember,  sir.  my  liege. 
The  kings  your  ancestors  ;  together  with 
The  natural  bravery  of  your  isle  ;  which  stands 
As  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks  unscaleable,  and  roaring  waters ; 
With  sands,  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies'  boats, 
Bultuckthemuptothetop  mast.  A  kind  of  conquest 
Cssar  made  here  ;  hul  made  not  here  his  brag 


Of.  CI 


with  si 


(The  Erst  that  ever  touch'd  him,)  he  was  carried 
From  off  our  coast,  twice  beaten  ;  and  his  shipping 
(Poor  ignorant  baubles!)  on  our  terrible  seas. 
Like  egg-shells  mov'd  upon  their  surges,  crack'd 
As  easily  'gainst  our  rocks  ;  For  joy  whereof. 
The  fam'd  Cassibelan,  who  was  once  at  point 
(0,  giglol  fortune ! )  lo  master  Ciesar's  sword. 
Made  Lud's  town  with  rejoicing  fires  bright. 
And  Britons  strut  with  courage. 

Cto.  Come,  there's  no  more  tjibule  to  be  fiaid : 
Ourkinedom  is  stronger  than  it  was  at  that  time ; 
and,  as  1  said,  there  h  no  more  such  Cesars  :  other 
of  them  may  have  crooked  noses  ;  but,  to  owe  such 

Cym.  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

Clo.  We  have  yet  many  among  ns  can  gripe  as 
hard  as  Cassibelan  :  I  do  not  say,  I  am  one  ;  but  I 
have  a  hand. — What  tribute  1  why  should  we  pay 
tribute  1  If  CiGsar  can  hide  the  sun  from  us  with  a 
blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay 
him  tribute  for  light ;  else,  sir,  no  more  tribute,  pray 
you  now. 

Cum.  You  must  know, 
Till'the  injurious  Romans  did  eilort 
This  tribute  from  us,  we  were  free;  Cssar's ambition, 
(Which  swell'd  so  much  that  it  did  almost  stretch 
The  sides  o'the  world,)  against  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  us  ;  which  to  shake  off, 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ourselves  to  be.     We  do  say  then  to  Cesar, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  MulmutiuB.  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws ;  (whose  use  the  sword  of  Catssr 
llalh  loo  much  mangled:  whose  repair,  and  franchise. 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  oat  good  deed. 
"Though  Rome  be  therefore  angiy  ;)  Mulmntiu, 
Who  was  the  first  of  Britain,  which  did  put 
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Hii  brows  wilhin  ■  goldao  crown,  ud  ctU'd 
Hicnwif  t  king. 

Luc.  I  am  lorry,  Cf  mbeline, 

Thtl  I  ini  to  nronouDM  AuguMus  Chv 
(Cxsir,  that  lialh  more  kinn  hii  >ervtnti,  thu 
Thyaelf  domestic  officen.)  thins  enemy : 
Keceive  it  from  me,  llien  :  —War.  aod  cDnruiioa, 


defied. 


for  tary  not  to  be  resisU 
1  thank  thee  for  mjielf. 

Cum.  Thou  art  welcoma,  Caiui. 

Thy  Cmar  knighted  me  ;  my  youth  I  spent 
Mnch  under  him  :  of  him  I  ^iher'd  hooaur ; 
Which  he  to  <eck  of  me  again,  perforce, 
Bebovei  me  keep  at  ntteranre  ;  I  am  perfect, 
That  the  Pannoaians  and  Dalmatian!,  (or 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms:  a  precedent 
Which,  not  to  read,  would  ihew  the  Britons  cold  : 
So  CeMu  ihall  not  find  them. 

hue.  Let  proof  ipeak. 

Clo.  His  majesty  bids  you  welcome.  Make  pastime 
with  us  a  day,  or  two,  longer  :  If  you  seek  us  after- 
wards in  other  lermi,  you  shall  find  us  in  out  salt- 
water girdle  :  if  you  beat  us  out  or  it.  it  i«  youn  ;  if 
Cu  fall  in  the  adrenture,  our  crows  Bball  fan  tbe 
tier  for  you  ;  and  there  'a  an  end. 


Cyn. 


:,  So,  I 


m your  m 


All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  [Enwut. 

SCENE  n.—AoiHhf  Roxn  in  l^aunw. 
Enttr  PiCAHio. 
PU.  How!  of  adultery!  Whereforewrite  you  not 
What  nuHUter'i  her  accuser! — Leanatu* ! 
O,  mailer '.  what  a  ttranee  infection 
lifalleointo  thy  ear!  What  false  Italian 
(AipoisoQOUS  tongue'd.  as  handed,)  hath  prerait'd 
On  thy  too  ready  hearing  !— Disloyal  1  No  ; 
She')  puoish'd  lor  her  truth  ;  and  undergoes. 
More  goddess-like  than  wife'like.  such  auaulu 
As  would  lake  in  some  virtue.— O,  my  muter  ! 
Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low.  as  were 
Thy  fortunes.— Howl  that  I  should  murder  ber  ! 
Upon  the  lave,  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  I 

'    lo  thy  command! — I,  ber!— her  blood! 


If  it  be  sc 


odogi 


How  look  I, 


That  I  should  seem  to  lack  buDianit^, 

So  much  as  this  fact  comes  loo  ■  Uol :  Tht  Utter 

[fUadiagt 
Thai  I  hatt  teni  her,  by  her  etun  command 
Shall  giin  ihet  Dppvrf unify  ■- — Odamn'd  paper! 
Black  as  the  ink  that's  on  thee !  Senseless  liauble, 
An  thou  a  feodarv  for  this  act,  and  look'st 
So  virgin-like  without !  Lo,  here  she  comes- 


I  am  ignorant 


How  DOW,  Pisa 


what  I  am  conmiaDded. 


!  that  is 


Imo.  Whol  Ihyloid!  tha 
O,  leam'd  indeed  were  that 
That  knew  the  stars,  as  I  his  chiracten  ; 
He'd  lay  the  future  open.— You  good  gtdi. 
Let  what  is  here  contain'd  relish  of  love, 
Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  content,— yet  not. 
That  we  two  are  asunder,  let  that  grieve  him,— 
(Some  griefs  are  med'cinable  ;)  that  is  one  of  them, 
For  it  doth  physic  love  ; — of  his  content. 
All  but  in  that  1- Good  wai,  thy  leave ;— Bless'd  be. 
You  bees,  that  make  these  locks  of  counsel!  Lovers, 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  iJike  ; 


Though  forfeilen  you  cut  la  prison,  yet 

You  clup  young  Cupid's  tablu. — Good  newt.jodsl 

JuitUt,  and  gaur  father'M  m-alA,  ihmiU  ht  takt  M 
in  hii  dimiHuin,  cmU  nM  5«  so  erutt  to  mt,  oi  yen, 
0  tht  lUattM  ef  ertaturei,  tamld  wl  Rm  r«u»  wt 
milk  your  ejro-  Take  mIih,  iAoI  I  ok  in  Caai&rU, 
•I  Milford-Hattn :  Whal  your  awn  latt  will,  out  f 
thu,iuifU«  yaiA,  follow,  &  ht  leiiha  you  all  huppt- 
nass,  that  rhnatni  loyal  to  Kii  vow,  and  your,  infru- 
iiy  in  loot,  LaoMiTus  Postuumvs. 

O,  for  a  bona  with  wings! — Hear'tt  thou,  I^ianiol 
He  is  at  Milford-Haven :  Read,  and  tell  me 
How  far  'lis  thither.    If  one  of  mean  affairs 
May  plod  it  in  ■  week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a  day  !— Then,  true  Pisuiio, 
(Wholong'it,  likeme.  Usee  thy  lord  ;  wholong'st, — 
O.  let  me  'bate,— But  not  like  me  :— yet  loo^sl,— 
But  in  a  fainler  kind  :— O,  not  iiie  me  ; 
For  mine's  beyond  beyond,)  say,  and  speak  thi<i. 
(Love's  counsellor  should  Gil  the  bores  of  hearing, 
to  the  smothering  of  the  sense,)  how  far  it  is 
To  this  same  blessed  Milford  :  And,  by  the  way. 
Tell  me  how  Wales  ns  made  so  happy,  as 
To  inherit  such  a  haven  :  But.  first  of  aU, 
How  we  may  steal  from  hence  ;  and.  for  the  gap 
That  we  shall  make  in  time,  from  our  hence-going. 
And  our  return,  to  excuse :— but  Erst,  how  get  hence : 
Why  should  excuse  be  bom  or  e'er  begvt ! 
We  II  talk  of  thai  hereafter-    Pr'ythee.  speak. 
How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  well  ride 
'Twill  hour  and  boor  T 

Pit.  One  score,  'twiil  sun  and  nllli 

Madam,  's  enough  for  you ;  and  too  much  too. 

Imo.  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  eieculion,  man. 
Could  never  go  soslow:  I  have  heard  of  riding  wagers, 
Where  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the  sands 

That  run  i'  the  clack's  behalf: -But  this  is  fooleiy: 

Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sickness  \  say 

She'll  home  to  her  father:  and  provide  me,  presently, 

A  riding  suit ;  no  costlier  than  would  fit 

A  franklin's  housewife. 

Pit,  Madam,  you're  best  considei. 

inu.  I  see  before  me,  man,  nor  here,  nor  here. 
Nor  what  ensues  ;  but  have  a  fog  in  them. 
That  I  cannot  look  through.    Away,  1  pr'ythee  ; 
Do  as  I  hid  thee  :  There's  no  more  tn  say  ; 

ne  but  Milford  way.  [Einuil. 


SCENE  III. 

Wales.— A  mauniainoui  Coumry,  xAh  a  Cast. 
Enttr  Belabids,  GnloaiKcs,  and  Abviraous. 

BtL  A  goodly  day  not  to  keep  house,  with  such 
Whose  roofs  as  low  as  ours'  Sloop,  hoys:  Thisgala 
Instructs  you  how  to  adore  the  heavens^  and  bows  you 
To  morning's  holv  office  :  "The  gates  of  manarchs 
Are  arch'd  so  high,  that  giants  may  jet  through 
Aod  keep  their  impious  turbands  on.  without 

Good  morrow  to  the  sun Hail,  thou  fair  heaven! 

We  house  i'  the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do. 

Gui.  HaU,  heaven '. 

Art.  Hail,  heaven! 

Bel,  Nowforourmountunsport:  I'ployourMll. 
Your  legs  are  young ;  I'll  tread  these  flats.  Consider, 
VVhen  you  above  perceive  me  lile  a  crow. 
That  it  is  place,  which  lessens,  aod  sets  oS. 
And  you  mav  then  revolve  what  tales  1  have  told  yoa 

This  service  is  not  service,  so  being  done, 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  TV. 


Sul  b«ng  sa  tllnw'd :  To  tpprcfaend  thus, 
Draws  ga  a  pnifil  from  all  thin?!  we  we  : 
Apd  ofleo,  to  our  comfort,  ahaU  we  find 
Tbe  iharded  beetle  in  a  lafer  hold 
Than  is  the  fulUwing'd  ea^le.     O,  thii  life 
Is  nobler,  than  attending  ^r  a  check  ; 
Richer  than  doing  nothing  Tot  a  babe  ; 
Prooder,  than  rustlin|  in  unpaid-for  silk  : 
Such  gain  the  cap  or  him,  that  makes  them  Goe, 
Yet  keeps  his  book  nncrou'd  ;  no  life  to  outs. 

(rui.OutoCyouipniaryau  speak!  we.  poorunfledg'd. 
Bave  never  wing'd  from  view  o'  tbe  nest;  nor  know 
What  air's  from  home.    Haply,  this  life  is  best,     [not 
If  quiet  life  be  best)  sweeter  to  you. 
That  have  a  sbaiper  kaown ;  well  correaponding 
With  your  stiff  age:  but,  nnto  ns,  it  is 
A  cell  of  ignorance  ;  travelling  abed  ; 
A  prison  for  a  debtor,  that  not  dares 
To  stride  a  limiL 

Arv.  V/bnl  should  we  si>eak  of, 

When  we  are  old  as  you  >  when  we  shall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how. 
In  this  our  pinching  cave,  shsll  we  discourse 
The  freeiing  hours  awa;  1  We  hare  seen  nothing ; 
We  are  beastly  ;  subtle  as  the  fox.  for  prey  ; 
IJke  warlike  as  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  is,  to  chase  what  flies  ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  priton'd  bird, 
And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 

BtU  How  yon  speak  '. 

Did  you  but  know  the  city's  usuries. 
And  felt  them  knowingly ;  the  art  o'  the  court, 
As  hard  to  leave,  as  keep  ;  whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slipperv.  that 
The  fear's  as  bad  as  falling  :  the  toil  of  the  war. 
A  paia  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
I'the  name  orfame,andhonour;which  dies  i'the  search; 
And  hath  as  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph, 
As  record  of  fair  act ;  nay,  many  times. 
Doih  ill  deserve  by  doing  well :  what's  worse. 
Must  court'sey  at  the  censure  :— U,  boys,  this  story 
The  world  may  read  in  me  :  My  body's  mark'd 
With  Roman  swords ;  and  my  report  was  once 
Fim  with  the  best  of  note  :  Cymbeline  lov'd  me  ; 
And  when  a  soldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  off :  Then  was  1  as  a  tree, 
Whoae  boughsdid  bend  with  fruit :  but,  in  one  night, 
A  storm,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will. 
Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  leaves. 
And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 

Gui.  Uncertain  favour  1 

Btl.  My  fault  beingnothingfasi  have  told  you  oft.) 
But  that  two  villains,  whose  false  oath; 
Before  my  perfect  hono 
1  was  confederate  with  me  itomans :  so, 
Follow'd  my  banishment ;  and,  this  twenty  years, 
This  riKk,  and  tbe!«  demesnes,  have  been  my  worli 
Where  I  have  lii'd  at  honest  freedom  ;  paid 
niore  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  all 
The  fore-end  of  my  til 
Thl<  i.  nnt  k„rltt\  1 


In  simpis  and  low  things,  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.     This  Polydora— 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
■"'    ' "      '■    father  call'd  Guideriui, — Jove! 

J  three-foot  stool  1  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feau  I  bave  done,  his  spirits  fly  out 
Into  my  story;  ttj,— ThuM  mini  tnim'i  fell; 
'    '  thru  I  ut  m^  fool  im  hii  nidi ;  even  then 

princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  he  sweats. 
Strains  hit  young  nerves,  and  puts  himself  in  posture 
That  acts  my  words.     The  younger  brother,  Cadwal, 
(Once  Arvirigus,)  in  as  like  a  figure, 
Strikes  life  into  my  speech,  and  shews  much  mora 
His  own  conceiving.    Hark  !  the  game  is  rous'd  ! — 
O  Cymbeline  I  heaven,  and  my  conscience,  knows, 
"  'si  unjustly  banbh  me :  whereon, 

and  two  year^  old,  I  stole  these  babel ; 
Thinkinr  to  bar  thee  of  succession,  as 

LOU  reft'at  me  of  my  lands.     Euriphile, 
Thou  wast  their  nurse ;  they  took  thee  for  their  mother, 


It,  up  to  th 
:-He.  II 


language:— He,  that  strikes 
shall  be  the  lord  o'  the  feast ; 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister  ; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
Inplaceofgreatetstate.   I'll  meet  youinlhevalleyi 
[EieuHl  Giii.  nod  Ahv. 
How  hard  it  is.  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature! 
These  boys  know  little,  they  are  sons  to  tbe  king 
Nor  Cymbeline  dreams  that  they  are  alive,   [meanly 
Tltey  think,  theyare  mine :  and,  though  train 'd  up  thus 
I'the  cave,  wherein  they  bow.  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  roob  of  palaces ;  and  nature  prompts  them. 


And  ei 


if  grave 


SCENE  IV.— Wear  Milford- Haven. 

£>tl«r  PisuNio  and  Ihooin. 
Iflu.  Tboa  told'st  ma,  when  we  eame  from  horse, 
the  place 
Was  ne'er  at  hand  ; — Ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  first,  as  I  have  now: — Ksanio!  Man! 
Where  is  Posthfimus  ?  What  is  in  thy  mind. 
Thatmakei  thee  stare  thust  Wherefore  breaks  that  sigh 
From  the  inward  of  theel  One,  but  painted  thus, 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplei'd 
Beyond  telf-eiplicacion  :  Put  thyself 


Vanquish  my  staider  senses.     What's  the  matter] 

Why  tender'st  thou  that  paper  to  me.  with 

A  look  untender  1  If  it  be  summer  news, 

Smile  to't  before  :  if  winterly,  thou  need's! 

But  keepthat  countenance  sbll.— .My  husband'shand! 

That  drug  damn'd  Italy  hath  out-crafiied  him, 

A  nd  he's  at  some  hard  poinl.—  S[>eBk.  man;  thy  tongue 

May  take  off  some  extremity,  which  to  read 

Would  be  even  mortal  to  m 


Fii, 


Plea 


[Etadi.]  Thii  nislrtu,  PisaniD,  hath  plagid 
npit  in  my  bed;  Ik«  lulininntu  utArriuf  iU 
blieiliiig  ia  me.  I  iptak  not  lut  of  ueah  lurmiui ;  but 
fr,m,  prerfa,  ilrong  a.  mj,  grit),  and  a,  certain  -e  I 
eiptct  mjf  Tecengt.  Thai  part,  tkoa,  Fisanio,  nnisl 
ad  /or  m/,  iflhyfaitk  be  tut  (ainlcd  with  iht  breach 
ofhtn.  Lit  thine  oan  bandt  take  aiccg  ber  life :  1 
ikall  give  Ibit  opponuniliet  at  Milford-Haven  :  lA* 
kath  my  Utter  for  ibtfurpoie:  Where,  if  thou  fear  to 
sirikt.  and  to  make  RH  crrtain  il  ii  dune,  thou  an  ih< 
pander  to  her  diiknuur,  and  equally  to  me  disloyal. 

Pii.Whatahallliteedtodrawmyinonll  the  paper 
Hath  cut  her  throat  already  —No,  'lis  slander ; 
Whose  edge  is  sharperthan  the  sword;  whose  tongue 
Outvenoms  ail  the  worms  of  Nile  ;  whose  breath 
Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belie 
All  corners  of  the  world:  kings,  queens,  and  states, 
Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This  viperous  slander  entcra.— What  cheer,  madami 

Imo.  False  to  his  bed!   What  is  it,  to  be  false  1 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  himl 
To  weep 'turiit  dock  aod  clock  1  if  sleep  charge  iiaCun, 
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CYHBELINE. 


To  break  it  wilk  t.  faaiful  diMm  of  him. 

And  en  mueU  >nke  1  tlut'i  Mm  to  )u*  bed  ! 

liilT 

Pit.  AJu,  good  lady  < 

Im».  1  faliel  Thy  cooicieocc  wiueu : — ItchilDO, 
Thou  didit  ■ccnia  him  of  ioconliDeacy ; 
Thou  then  look'dtt  like  a  Tillaln ;  oow,  metJiiiika, 
Thy  hvoui'i  good  enough. — Soma  jaj  of  llnly, 
Whota  mother  wai  her  paintiug,  hath  betray'd  hioi 
Poor  1  am  ttala,  a  garment  out  of  ruhion  ; 
Aud.  for  1  am  richei  than  to  hang  by  the  walli. 
I  muit  be  ripp'd  : — to  piecea  oilh  me  1 — 0. 
Iten'i  vowi  an  women  itiaiton!  All  good  leeming, 
By  thy  reirolt.  O  hatband,  ihall  be  thought 
Put  00  for  riltany ;  not  bom,  where't  growi ; 
Bui  worn,  a  bait  fbr  ladiei. 

Pit.  Good  madam,  hear  ma. 

fw).  True  honeat  men  being  heard,  like  faliefneas. 
Were,inhiitime,tboughcraIie:  and  Si  Don' ■  weeping 
Did  acandal  many  a  holy  tear ;  took  pity 
From  moit  true  wretchedneu:  So,  ihou.Foithdmni, 
Wilt  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men  ; 
Goodly,  and  gallant,  ihall  be  faJte,  nod  perjnr'd. 
From  thy  great  fail.— Come,  fellow,  b«  thou  honeit: 
Do  thou  thy  matler'i  bidding:  When  thou  we'it  him, 
A  little  witneu  my  obedience  :  Look ! 
I  draw  the  nrord  mytelf :  take  it;  and  hit 
The  innocent  manaion  of  my  loie,  my  heart : 
Fear  not ;  'tii  empty  of  all  thingi,  but  grief: 
Thy  maiter  ii  not  there;  who  wai,  indeed. 
The  richei  of  it :  Do  hi*  bidding  ;  itrike, 
Thou  may' It  be  Talianl  in  a  belter  cauae  ; 
But  now  thou  irnni'it  a  coward. 

Pi*.  Hence,  vile  initniment ! 

Thou  (halt  not  damn  my  hand. 

Imo.  Why,  I  mual  die ; 

And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thon  art 
No  aarrant  of  ihy  mailei'i :  Agaioit  aelf-ilaughler 
There  it  a  prohibilian  so  dinDa. 
That  crareni  my  weak  hand.  Come,  here'i  my  heart ; 
Samething'i  afoie't: — Soft.  lori;  we'll  no  defence) 
Obedient  at  the  teabbud.— What  it  bare! 
The  Kripture*  of  (he  loyal  Leonalut, 
All  lumd  to  henty?  Away,  away, 
Comiptert  of  my  laith  1  you  ahall  no  mora 
Be  >tamachert  (o  my  heart '.  Thut  may  poor  rooli 
Believe  falieleachen:  Though  Ihoie  that  are  betimy'd 
Do  feel  the  treaion  ihaiply,  yet  the  traitor 
Stands  in  wone  caie  of  woe. 
And  thou,  Poiihdmui,  ihov  that  didat  set  up 
My  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  my  father, 
And  make  me  put  into  conleoipt  the  suiti 
Of  princely  feUows,  shalt  hereafter  find 
It  is  no  act  of  common  passage,  bnt 
A  strain  of  rareuoit :  and  I  grieve  myself. 
To  think,  when  (hon  thalt  be  disedg^d  by  bar 
That  now  thou  tir'tt  on,  how  ihy  memotr 
Will  then  be  pang'd  by  me. — Pr'ythee,  despatch  : 
The  lamb  entreata  the  butcher :  Where's  thy  knife 
Thou  art  loo  slow  to  da  ihy  nuutei'i  bidding. 
When  1  deaire  it  too. 

Pit.  O  giaciona  lady. 

Since  I  leceiv'd  command  to  do  tbit  buHiieta, 
1  have  not  alept  am  wink. 

Imt.  Do  X  and  to  bed  then. 

Pi).  I  'U  wake  mine  eye-balU  blind  fint. 

lit.  Wherefore  then 

Didst  undertake  if.  Why  haat  thou  ^ui'd 
So  many  miles,  with  a  pretence  1  thii  place! 
Mine  action,  and  thine  own  1  onr  hones'  labour 
The  lime  iaviiin^  thee  1  the  perturb'd  court. 
For  my  being  abaent;  wliereunto  1  iwrat 


The  elected  deer  before  thee  T 

Pii.  But  to  wm  tune 

To  lose  so  bad  employment :  in  the  which 

econ^er'd  of  a  course;  Good  lady, 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

I.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary  1  ipeiki 

T  have  heard,  I  am  a  strumpet  i  and  mine  ear. 
Therein  false  struck,  can  t^e  do  giealer  wound, 

ent,  to  bottom  IhaL     But  tpMk. 


ringing 


suldi 
me  here  to  kill  m 


>t  back  again. 


Then,  n 


Not  so 


But  if  I  were  ai  wise  at  honest,  then 
My  purpose  would  prove  well.     It  cumotbe. 
But  that  my  master  i>  abus'd  : 
Some  villain,  ay,  and  singulai  in  hit  art 
Hadi  done  you  both  this  cursed  injury. 
Imo.  Some  Soman  courteian. 


glTBbl 


"JT: 


for -I 


.  bloody  sign  o< 
I  should  do  so  :  You  shall  be  Duss  o  ai  coun. 
And  that  will  well  conGim  il- 

Ina.  Why.  good  fellow,    . 

What  shall  I  do  the  wbiU  7  Where  bide!  How  live! 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  1  am 
Dead  (o  my  husband  ! 

Pit.  If  you  '11  back  lo  the  court.— 

Jme,  No  court,  no  father  ;  nor  no  more  ado 
With  (hat  harth,  noble,  simple,  nothing: 
That  Cloten,  wbote  love-suit  hath  been  (o  me 
As  fearful  at  a  tiege. 

Pit  If  not  al  court, 

Tlien  not  in  Britain  mutt  you  bide. 

Inu.  Where  "hent 

Hath  Britain  all  the  tnn  (ha(  dines  T  Day,  niEbt, 
Are  tb^  not  but  in  Britain  1  1' the  world  s  volume 
Our  Britain  leeme  at  of  i(,  but  not  in  it ; 

great  pool,  a  twin's  nett ;  Pr'ythee,  think 


There 't  Hven  out  of  Britaiiu 


lai 


Kiglad 


You  think  of  o(her  place.    The  embassador. 
Luciut  (he  Roman,  comei  to  Milford  Haren 
To-morrow  ;  Now,  if  ^ou  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  at  your  fortune  is  ;  and  butdisguite 
That,  which,  to  appeal  itself,  must  not  yet  be. 
But  by  telf-daoger  ;  you  should  tread  a  couite 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view  ;  yea.  haply  near 
The  residence  of  Posthumus:  so  nigh ,  al  least. 
That  though  hit  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  shouU  render  bun  hourly  lo  your  ear. 
At  truly  u  he  moret. 

Imt.  O,  for  such  means ! 

Thouzh  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on 't, 
I  would  adreniure. 

Pti,        "  Well  then,  here's  the  point: 

Vou  roust  forget  lo  be  a  woman  ;  change 
Command  into  obedience  -,  fem,  and  niceoett, 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly. 
Woman  its  prelly  self,)  into  a  waggish  cour^ ; 
Ready  in  gibes,  quick- aniwet'd,  saucy,  and 
At  quartellouB  as  the  weasel ;  nay,  you  must 
Forget  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek, 
Eipoting  it  (but,  O.  the  harder  heart ! 
Alack  no  remedy!)  to  the  greedy  touch 
Ofcommon-kissingTiUii:  and  forget 
Yout  labounome  and  dainty  trimi,  wherein 
Yon  made  great  Juno  •niTv, 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  HI.— SCENE  V. 


Inw.  N«y.l»  brief; 

I  >ee  into  thy  end,  anil  un  almost 
A  ntu  already. 

Pit.  Fint.  make  yourself  but  like  one- 

Fore- thinkiag  this,  1  have  already  G(, 
("Tis  ia  my  cloak-bag,)  doublet,  "hat,  hose,  all 
That  answer  to  them  :   Would  you,  ia  their  eervinff, 
Aod  with  nhal  imitation  yon  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  inch  a  seasoa,  'fora  noble  Locioa 
Freseat  younelf.  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  you  are  liappy,(whiGhyou'll  make  him  know. 
If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  music,)  doubtless 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you;  for  he's  honoarable, 
And.  doubliag  that,  most  holy.    Your  meani  abroad 
You  hare  me,  rich  ;  and  I  will  never  fail 
Spinning,  nor  Buppljmeat 

Inc  Thou  art  all  thecomfort 

The  gods  will  diet  me  with-    PrVthee,  away: 
There  's  mora  to  be  consider'd  ;  but  we'll  even 
All  that  ^ood  time  will  give  us :  This  attempt 
I'm  soldier  to,  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  prince's  courage-    Away,  I  pr'ytfaee. 

T>a.  Well.  m^am.  we  must  take  a  short  farewell; 
I-eat,  bein^  miss'd,  I  be  suspected  of 
Your  carnage  from  the  court    My  noble  mistress, 
Here  is  a  box  :  I  had  it  from  the  queen ; 
What's  in't  is  precious ;  if  you  are  sick  at  sea, 
Or  stomacb-quatm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 
Will  dtivo  away  distemper. — To  some  shade, 


Where  is  ourdaaghlerl  She  h; 

Before  the  Roman,  uor  to  ua  hath  tendeT'd 

The  duty  of  the  day :  She  looks  us  like 

A  thing  more  made  of  malice,  than  of  duty : 

We  have  noted  it.— Call  her  before  ns  ;  for 

WehavebeentooslightinsuS'erance,  [LiitonAttend. 

QuHi.  Royal  sir. 

Since  the  eifleof  Posttinmas,  most  retir'd 
Hath  her  life  been  ;  the  cure  whereof,  my  lord. 
Tis  time  must  do.    'Beseech  joni  majesty, 
Forbeai  ^arp  speeches  to  her :  "'    ' 


Direct  you  to 


Amen:  I  thank  thee-  [Eim 


SCENE  v.— A 

£»t«rCl>>BILINB,Q 

Cj/m.  Thus  far; 
Luc. 
My  emperor  hath  w 

andt 

TOW; 
that 

Ou 
yoke 
gnty 

So, 

in  Cymbeline's  Paiaa. 
CLOTEB.LticItu.  and  Lord 
farewell. 

Thanks,  royal  sir 
I  must  fcom  hence  ; 

A^am 

:e 

To  shew 

right  soriy 
ter'.  enemy 

endure  hi 
less  soveie 
unkhiglike. 

subjects,  rir. 
;  and  for  ourself 

than  they,  must  needs 

sir.  1  desire  of  you 

A  conduct  oyer  land,  to  Milford-KaveD. — 
Madam,  all  joy  befal  your  grace,  and  you  ! 

Cym.  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  office; 
The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit : — 
So,  farewell,  noble  Lucioa. 

Liu.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

Cla.  Receive  it  friendly:  but  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear  it  ai  your  enemy. 

Luc.  Sir,  tbe  event 

Is  yet  ^  name  the  winner:  Fare  you  well. 

Cyn  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my  lords, 
Till'he  have  cross'd  the  Severn.— Happiness ! 

[Eitunt  Lucius  and  Lords. 

Quern.  He  goes  hence  frowning :  but  it  honours  us. 
That  we  have  given  him  fause. 

Tis  all  the  better  i 


Your  valiant  B 


Cym,  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  goes  here.     It  lits  us  therefore,  ripely, 
Our  chariots  and  our  horeemGD  be  In  readiness : 
The  powers  that  he  already  hath  in  Gallia 
Will  soon  be  draws  to  bead,  from  whence  he  movei 
His  war  for  Britain. 


Cyai-  Our  expectation  that  it  would  be  th 


S<-<n[«-  an  Attendant. 

Where  is  she.  si 


:  How 


Can  her 

AtCen.  Please  you,  sir. 

Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd;  and  there's  no  answer 
Thai  will  bo  given  to  the  loud'st  of  noise  we  make. 

Qujnt.  My  lord,  when  last  1  went  to  visit  her. 
She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  close  ; 
Whereto  constrain 'd  by  heriahnnity. 
She  should  that  duty  leave  unpaid,  to  you, 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer  :  this 
She  wish'd  me  to  make  known ;  but  our  great  court 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory- 

Oyn.  Her  doors  lock'd  T 

Not  seen  of  lata  T  Grant,  heavens,  that,  which  I  fear. 
Prove  false!  [£ii(. 

QuMn.         Sod.  I  say,  follow  tbe  king. 

Clu.  That  nun  of  hen,  Pisanio,  hei  old  servant, 
I  have  not  seen  these  two  dap- 

Quetn.  Go,  look  after- —  [Enl  Clotim. 

Pisanio.  thou  that  itand'sl  so  for  PoithlimuBl— 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine  :  I  pr^,  hisabsence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that ;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  thing  most  precious.    But  for  her. 
Where  is  she  gone  1  Haply,  despair  hath  seit'd  her 
Or,  wine'd  with  fervour  of  her  love,  she's  flown 
To  her  desir'd  Poithbmus :  Gone  she  is 
To  death,  or  to  dishonour  ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either  :  She  being  down, 
I  have  tbe  placing  of  the  Briash  crown. 

Rt-tntrr  Cujtbk. 
How  now,  my  son  1 

Cla.  Tis  certain,  she  is  fled  - 

Go  in,  and  cheer  the  king ;  he  rages ;  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

QuMB.  All  the  better :  May 

This  night  forestall  him  of  the  coming  day ! 

f  Eri(  <JU£EK. 

Cic.  I  love,  andhateher:  forshe'sfairand  royal^ 
And  that  she  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquisite 
Than  lady,  ladies,  woman  ;  from  every  one 
The  best  she  hath,  and  she,  of  all  compounded, 
Outsells  them  all :  I  love  her  Iheretore  ;  But, 
Disdaining  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 
The  low  Poathfimus,  slanders  so  her  judgment. 
That  what's  else  rare,  ischok'd;  and,  in  that  point, 
I  will  conclude  to  hale  her.  nay,  indeed, 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her-     For,  ivhen  fools 

Enttr  PisiKio. 
Shall — Who  is  here?  What!  are  you  packing,  sinab  I 
Come  hither:  Ah,  you  precious  pander!  Villain, 
Where  is  thy  lady!  Inaword;  or  else 
Thou  art  straightway  with  the  fiends. 

Fit.  0,  good  my  lord! 

On.  Where  U  thy  lady  t  or,  by  Jupiter 

will  noi  aik  ^ain.    CloN  villain 
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From  ffboie  «o  lauij  waighu  of  bueneu  cunot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pit.  Alu,  mf  lord, 

How  eui  she  be  witb  bim  I  Whea  wuibamiu'dt 
He  ii  ID  Home. 

Clo.  Wbereu^e.url   Come  neinr; 

'  Tfo  further  helting :  Mtiffy  me  home, 
Whal  hes  become  of  her  I 

Pti^  O,  my  ell-worthy  lonl '. 

CU.  All.worthj  TJUuD ! 

IMicorer  where  thy  miitieii  ii,  at  once, 
At  the  next  word, — No  more  of  worthy  lord, — 
Sneak,  or  thy  aileace  on  the  iuiUnt  ia 
Thy  condemnatioa  end  thy  death. 

Pit.  Then,  lir, 

Thii  paper  Ii  the  history  of  my  knowledge 
Touching  her  SighU  [Pratnting  a  Irtter. 

Cle,  Let'i  lee'l : — I  will  puitne  her 

Even  to  Augaitui'  throne. 

Pii.   [Aiutt.]  Or  this,  or  perish. 
She's  Car  enough ;  and  what  he  learnt  by  thii, 
Uay  proTe  his  travel,  not  her  danger. 

Ch.  Humph! 

Pis.  I'llwr^telomylordthe'sdead.     O  Imogen, 
Safe  maj'st  thou  wander,  safe  letum  again '.  [Atidt. 

Cle.  Sirrah,  ia  this  letter  true  1 

Pii.  Sir,  aa  I  think. 

C'/iT.  It  u  Posthumni'  band;  I  know'l — Krrah.if 
thou  would'st  not  be  a  villain,  but  do 
vice  i  nndergD  those  etnploymenu,  wherein  I  should 
have  canie  to  use  thee,  with  a  leriaui  induilry, 
that  is,  what  villany  loe'er  I  bid  thee  do,  to  perfo 
it,  directly  and  truly, — I  would  think  thee  an  han< 
man  ;  thou  ihould'sl  oeither  want  my  means  for  thy 
r«iief.  nor  my  voice  for  thy  prefennenL 

Pii.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

CU.  Will  thoo  serve  roe  1  For  lines  patiently 
conitantly  thou  but  stuck  to  the  bare  fortune  of 
be^ar  Poithamni,  thoo  cinst  not  in  the  coun 
natiiude  bat  be  a  diligent  follower  of  mine.    * 

Pii.  Sir,  I  will. 

Cla.  Give  me  thy  band,  here's  my  pnne.     Hut 
any  of  thy  late  mailer's  girmenti  in  thy  posiession' 

Pii.  I  have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodzing,  the  same  lui 
he  wore  when  ha  look  leave  ofmy lai^Bud  mistress 

Ch.  The  fint  lervice  Ihou  dost  me,  fetch  thai  iui 
hither :  let  it  be  thy  first  service ;  go. 

Pii.  I  shall,  my  lord.  [£iit 

Cla.  Meet  lheeatMiirord-Haven:^IforgotIoail 
"     "   anon:-Ei 

I  would. 
these  garments  were  come.  She  ^^id  upon  a  i' 
(the  bitterness  of  it  Inowbctch  from  my  heart,) 
she  held  the  very  nnnent  of  Fotlhumus  in 
respect  than  my  noble  and  natural  person,  together 
ilhf       ■  ■    '  '■- 


J]  the  adornment  of  my  qualities.  With  thi 
upon  my  back,  will  1  ravish  her :  First  kill  him, 
inbereyei:  there  shall  she  see  my  ''  ' 

thenbei 


then  be  a  torment  to  her  contempt.  He  on  the  ground, 
my  speech  of  insultment  ended  on  his  dead  body,— 
and  when  my  lust  bath  dined,  (which,  ail  ■ay,ta  vex 
her,]  will  execute  in  (he  clothes  thatibe  so  prijsed,) 
to  the  court  I'll  knock  her  back,  foot  her  home  again. 
She  hath  despised  me  rejoicingly,  and  I'll  be  merry 


Ke-nln-  PisiHio, 


nth  tht  clolhel. 


CIo.  How  long  ii't  lince  ihewentto  Milford-Haienl 

Pii.  She  can  icarce  be  there  yet. 

Clo.  Bring  thisapparel  tomycbunberj  thatitiha 
lecond  thing  that  I  have  commanded  thee:  thethiid 
'"    -'-■-'  ■'■  be  a  voluntary  mute  lo  my  design. 


Bebi 


preterm 


My  revenge  u  now  at  Milford;  'Woild 
1  had  wiugi  to  follow  it!~Come,  and  be  true.   [Eiit. 
Pii.  Thou  bidd'ttmelomy  loss;  for,  true  to ihee. 
Were  to  prove  falie,  which  I  will  never  be, 
To  him  that  is 


You  hi 


Flow, 


renly  blessings,  on  her!  This  fool's  speed 
d  with  slowness :  labour  be  hii  meed!   [Eitl. 

SCENE  VI.-B^w.  tkt  Cam  rf  Belaiius. 
Enlir  InooEK,  in  toy'i  clftlm. 

Imt,  I  see  a  man'i  life  ii  a  tedioui  one  : 
1  have  tir'd  myself ;  and  for  two  nights  together 
Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.     1  thouldlie  sick. 
But  that  my  resolution  helps  me. — Milford, 
When  from  the  mountain-top  Piianio  shew'd  thee. 
Thou  wast  within  a  ken  :  O  .Tove !  I  think. 
Foundations  6j  the  wretched  :  such,  I  mean. 
Where  they  should  be  reliev'd.    Two  beggars  told  ma 
I  could  not  miss  my  way  :  will  poor  foliu  lie. 
Thai  have  afflictions  on  them  ;  knowing  'tii 
A  punishment,  or  trial  \  Yet ;  no  wander, 
When  rich  ones  scarce  tell  Inie :  To  lapse  in  fnlnesl 
Is  lorer,  than  to  lie  for  need  ;  and  falsehood 
Is  wone  in  kings  than  beggars — My  dear  lord ! 
Thou  ait  one  oUe  false  ones  ;  Now  I  think  onlhee. 
My  hunger's  gone ;  bat  even  before,  I  was 
At  point  to  sink  for  food — But  what  is  Ibis  1 
Here  it  a  path  to  it :  'tis  lome  savage  hold  : 
1  were  best  not  call ;  I  dare  not  call :  yet  famine. 
Ere  clean  it  o'enhrow  nature,  makes  it  valiant. 
Plenty,  and  peace,  breedi  cowardi ;  hardness  ever 
Of  hardiness  is  mother.— Ho  I  who'i  here  ? 
If  any  thing  that  'i  civil,  speak  ;  if  savage, 
Take,  or  lend.-'Ho!~No  answer?  then  I'll  enter. 
Best  draw  my  sword  ;  and  if  mine  enemy 
But  fear  the  sword  like  me,  he'll  scarcely  look  oo't. 
Such  a  foe,  good  heaven  I         [£K>gwt  into  llii  cam. 
EnIT  BiLiKlnl,  GoloERlDS,  and  Abtirioo. 

Btl.You.Polydore.haveprov'd  best  woodman,  and 
Are  miller  of  the  feast;  Cadwal,  and  1, 
Will  play  the  cook,  and  servant ;  'tis  our  match  : 
The  sweat  of  industry  would  dry.  and  die. 
But  for  the  end  it  works  to.     Come  ;  our  ilomachi 
Will  make  what's  homely,  savoury  ;  Weariness 
Can  snore  upon  the  Bint,  when  restive  sloth 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard — Now,  peace  be  heie. 
Poor  house,  that  keep'it  ihyielf! 

Cui.  I  am  Ihorouvhly  weary. 

Atv.  I  am  weak  with  toil,  yet  strong  in  appelile. 

Cui.  There  is  cold  meat  i' the  cave;  we'llbiowie 

Whilst  what  we  have  kill'd  be  cook'd. 

Btl.  Stay  ;  come  not  in  :  (LonUitg  in. 

But  that  it  eats  our  viclnals,  I  should  think 
Here  were  >  fajiy. 

Gui.  What's  the  matter,  tirl 

B4L  By  Japiter,  an  angel !  or,  if  not. 
An  earthly  paragon  ! — Behold  divineneu 
No  elder  than  a  boy  ! 

Enter  IhdOen. 

Tbo.  Good  masten,  harm  me  not : 
Before  I  eoter'd  bete,  1  call'd  ;  and  thooghl  [troth. 
To  have  begg'd,  or  bought  what  I  have  twilt :  Good 
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ACT  IV.-SCENE  II. 


717 


I  hM«  itolen  DOught ;  nor  would  oot,  though  1  had 
Oolditrcn'do'crlht floor.  Here'imone^rorlDynieal: 


1  viould  have  left  it 


iiheb. 


Ai  I  had  made  my  meal ;  aod  paited 

With  prayers  forthe  provider. 
Chi.  Moiwy,  youth  1 

.Irv.  All  gold  and  silver  rather  turn  to  din  ! 

A>  'tia  no  better  reekon'd,  but  of  those 

Who  worship  dirty  gods. 

/mD.  I  see  you  are  augry  : 

Kdow,  if  you  hill  me  for  my  bult,  1  should 

Have  died,  had  I  Dot  made  it. 


inu.  To  Miirord-HaveD, 
Bil. 


Whither  bound  1 
'  Whit  is  your  nunc 


Ime.  Fidele,  sir 
Is  bound  for  Italy  i  he  embarli'd  at  Milford  ; 
To  whom  b^ng  pmB,  almott  spent  vrith  hungw, 
1  am  hllen  in  this  affence. 

Bel.  Pr'ythee,  fair  youth. 

Think>us  no  churls  ;  nor  measure  Oar  %ooi  minds 


e  liv. 


Well  ei 
iBve  bette 
to  stay  and  eat  it. 


By  this  rude  placi 

■Tis  almost  night ;  jou  shall  have  better  cheer 

Ere  you  depart;  and  thanks,  t 

Boys,  bid  luDi  velcome. 

Gai.  Wereyou  awoman,  youth. 

I  should  woo  hard,  but  be  your  groom, — In  honesty, 
I  bid  for  you,  as  I'd  buy. 

.4ri'.  I'll  make't  my  coinfort. 

He  is  a  man  -,  I  '11  love  him  as  my  brolbet : — 
And  such  a  welcome  as  I'd  give  to  bim. 
After  long  absence,  sncb  as  yours  i— Most  welcomel 
Be  sprightly,  for  you  fall  'mongst  friends. 

Imo.  'MoQgsI  friends' 

If  brotheis  1— Would  it  had  been  so,  thai  Ihe^  [Aiidt. 
Had  been  my  father's  sons,  then  had  my  pms 
Been  less  ;  ind  so  more  equal  ballastiag 
To  thee.  Posthtimus. 


,  'Would.  I  could  free'l 


What  pain  it  cost,  what  danger !  Godt 

BtJ.  Hark, hoys.  [Whuptri'ig. 

Ina.  Great  men, 
That  bad  a  court  no  bigger  than  this  cave. 
That  did  attend  themselves,  and  had  the  virtue 
Which  their  own  conscience  seai'd  them,  (laying  by 
That  nothing  gift  of  dilTering  multitudes.) 
Could  not  out-peer  these  twain.    Pardon  me,  gods  1 
I'd  change  my  sex  to  be  companions  with  them, 
Since  Leonatus  false. 

BiL  It  shall  be  so: 

Boys,  we'll  go  dress  our  hunt. — Fair  youlh.  come  in: 
Discourse  is  heavy,  fasting ;  when  we  have  snpp'd. 
We'll  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  slory. 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  speak  it. 

Cui.  Pray,  draw  near. 

An.  The  night  to  the  owl,  and  laom  to  the  lark,  lesi 

Ime.  Thanks,  sir.  [welcome. 

Arv.  1  pray,  draw  near.  (  Ehhqi. 

SCENE  VII.— Rome. 
Enter  Tim  Senators  and  Ttibnoes, 

That  si 

'Gainst  the  Pannoniaos  aod  Dalmatians ; 
And  that  the  legions  bow  in  Gallia  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  onr  wars  against 
The  fallen-olf  Britons  ;  that  we  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  business :  He  creates 


Lucius  pro-consul :  aitd  to  you  the  Iribuues, 
For  this  immediate  levy,  he  commands 

Tti,  Is  Lucius  general  of  ifae  forces  1 

Tri.  Remaining  now  in  Gallia! 

1  Sen.  With  those  legiona 

Which  I  have  spoke  of.  whereunto  your  levy 
Musi  be  supplyanl:  The  words  of  your  commission 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  lime 
ur  their  rlespaCcb. 

Tn.  We  will  discharge  our  doty.  [£>niHl. 


SCEKE  1.— rA«  Foraf,  mar  the  Catw. 
Enin-  ClOTEH. 

CJd.  I  am  near  to  the  place  whore  thejr  should  meet, 
if  Fiaanio  have  mapped  it  truly.  How  fit  his  gai' 
ments  serve  me  !  Wkv  should  his  mistress,  who  was 
made  by  him  that  made  the  tailor,  not  tie  lit  tool  the 
rather  (saving  reverence  of  the  wotd)  for  'lis  said, 
a  woman's  fitness  comes  by  lits.  Therein  1  must 
play  the  workman.  I  dare  speak  it  to  myself,  ^for 
il  is  notvain-glory,foia  man  and  his  glou  to  confer ; 
in  bis  own  chamber,  I  mean,)  the  lines  of  my  body 
are  as  well  drawn  as  b'n  ;  no  less  young,  more  strong, 
not  beneath  him  in  fortunes,  beyond  him  in  the  ad- 
vantage of  the  time,  above  him  in  birth,  alike  con- 
versant in  general  services,  aod  more  remarkable  in 
single  oppositions  :  yet  this  impeiseverant  thing  loves 
him  in  my  despite.  What  mortality  is  I  Poslhumut, 
thy  head,  which  now  is  growingupon  thy  shoulders, 
shall  within  this  hour  be  off;  thy  mistress  enforc'd  ; 
thy  garmeots  cut  to  pieces  before  thy  face:  aod  all 
tbiB  done,  spurn  her  nome  to  her  father :  who  may, 
haply,  be  a  little  angry  for  my  so  rough  usage;  but 
my  mollier,  having  power  of  bis  teslinesa,  ahall  turn 
all  inlo  mycommendationi.  My  horse  is  tied  up  aafe ; 
Out,swoiit.  and  to  a  lore  purpose!  Fortune,  put  them 
into  my  hand  !  This  is  the  very  description  of  their 
meeting-place  ;  and  the  fellow  dares  not  deceive  me- 
[Erit, 
SCENE  n.— Bif»M  ih«  Cot*. 
£iil;r,/nnn  the  Cavt,  Belabius,  Guideriui, 
Akvibious,  and  Ihooen. 

Bel.  louarenotwell:  [TfflMooaH.Jremainhera 
in  the  cave ; 
We  Tl  come  to  you  after  hunting. 

Atv.  Brother,  stay  here  :  [To  IiiaoaH. 

Are  ire  not  brothers  1 

Job.  So  man  and  man  should  b« ; 

But  clay  and  clay  difiers  in  dignity, 
Whose  dust  is  both  alike.    I  am  very  sick. 

Gui.  Go  you  to  hunting.  I'll  abide  with  him. 

Inu.  So  Bick  I  am  not ;— yet  1  am  not  well : 
But  not  so  citiien  a  wanton,  as 
To  seem  to  die,  ere  sick  ;   So  please  you,  leara  me ; 
Stick  to  your  journal  coune :  the  breach  of  custom 
Isbteach  of  ul.    I  am  ill ;  but  your  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me :  Society  is  no  comfort 
To  one  not  sociable  :  1  am  not  very  sick. 
Since  1  can  reason  of  it.     Pray  you.  trust  ma  here : 
I'll  rob  none  but  myself :  andletmedie. 
Stealing  so  poorly. 

Gui.  I  love  thee  ;  I  have  spoke  it: 

How  much  the  qoontily,  the  weight  oi  much, 
As  I  do  lavs  my  father. 
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Btl.  Wbati  howl  how? 

An.  If  it  b«  HD  lo  ny  v>,  lit.  I  joke  dm 
Iq  my  ;;ood  brollitr'i  bull :  I  know  not  why 
I  love  thii  youth  ;  and  I  hiTe  hsard  yon  uy. 
Lore'i  reuon'i  without  reuoa  \  ths  bier  it  di 
And  a  deinvid  who  ii'l  thai)  di«,  I'd  uy, 
Mf/alhir,  *ol  thii  yaulk. 

B4I.  O  Doble  itnia  1    [indi*. 

0  worthiaei*  of  nature  1  breed  of  greitneu  '■ 
Coward)  father  cowardi,  and  base  thing*  aire  baiei 
Natnre  hath  meal,  and  brmn  ;  cODtempt,  and  grace. 

1  am  not  their  father ;  yet  who  ihii  should  be. 
Doth  miracle  itself,  lov'd  before  me.— 

Til  the  ninth  hour  of  tbe  mom. 

An,  Brother,  hnwell. 

Jnu.  I  with  ye  iporL 

Arv.  You  beallh. — So  pleaie  you,  iir. 

Ima.   [AiidtJ]  Theae  are  kind  crealuna.    Godi, 
what  liei  I  hare  heard  '. 
Oar  CDurtiera  Ear,  all's  laTaR,  bat  at  court : 
Eipeiience,  O,  uiou  diiprOT  al  report ! 
Tho  imperions  aeai  breed  monaten  j  for  the  dtab. 
Poor  tnbutan  riren  aa  aweet  fiih. 
I  am  lick  ilill ;  heart-lkk  : — Pisanio, 
I'll  DOW  taala  of  thy  drag. 

Qui.  I  could  not  itir  him  : 

He  laid,  he  wai  gentle,  bat  nofortuoate  i 
DiahoneiUy  afflicted,  but  yet  honeil. 

Arv,  Thai  did  be  aniwer  me  :  jet  wid,  hereafter 
J  might  know  more. 

Bit.  To  the  field,  lo  the  field  ;— 

We'll  leara  yon  for  this  time  ;  go  in,  and  rest. 

An.  We'll  not  be  long  awaj. 

Btl.  Pray,  be  not  rick. 

For  you  mail  be  our  hottaewife. 

Jdm.  Well,  ot  ill, 

1  am  boand  to  you. 

Bit.  Aad  to  abalt  be  erer.  [Krir  Ikooen. 

This  joath,  howe'er  diitreu'd,  appean,  he  hath  had 
Good  auceiton. 

An.  How  augel-like  he  tinzi  I  [ractera  ; 

Gui.  But  hi>  neatcookery!  He  cut  onr  rootiincha- 
And  aauc'd  oar  broihi,  ai  Judo  had  been  lick, 
And  he  her  dieter. 

Arv.  Nobly  he  yokei 

A  tmiling  with  a  ligh  :  as  if  the  ligh 
Wae  that  it  wai.  for  not  being  auch  a  tmile  ; 
The  iroila  mocking  Ihe  righ,  that  it  would  fij 
Froni  10  divine  a  temple,  to  commii 
With  winds  that  sailora  rail  au 


Cm. 
That  grie 
Mingw  their  apars  together. 


I  do  note, 
ID  him  both. 


And  let  Ihe  itinking  elder,  grief,  UDtwioe 
Hit  peiiihii^  root,  with  the  incieauag  vine  !  [there  1 
ilcl.  It  ii  great  Burning.  Come;  awaj.  —  Who's 

Enttr  Cloteh. 
Clc.  I  cannot  find  thoie  mnagatat :  that  villain 
Hath  mock'd  me  i— 1  am  faint. 

BtL  Those  runagates  I 

Meant  He  not  as  T  I  partly  know  him ;  'til 
Cloten.  the  ton  o'the  iiueen.     I  fear  sodm  ambush, 
le  manj  years, 


Ik 


Uhe:- 


■e  held  as  outlaws: — Ht 


Gui.  He  is  but  one  :  You  and  mj  brother  leaich 
What  companies  are  near ;  pray  you,  away  ; 
Let  me  alone  with  him.  [£»wU  Bti.  ami  Atv. 

Clc.  Soft  I  What  are  you 

That  By  me  thnt  1  aome  villaio  moanraineenl 
1  hare  heard  of  luch. — What  alave  an  dioal 


Gui.  A  thing 

Hore  ilaviih  did  I  ne'er,  than  aniwering 
A  ilavt  without  a  knock. 

Clt.  Thou  art  a  robber, 

A  law-breaker,  a  villun :  Yield  thee,  thief. 

Gsi.Towhol  lotheol  Whatartthoul  Harenoll 
An  arm  at  big  ai  thinel  a  heart  at  bigl 
Thy  words,  1  giant,  are  bigger  1  for  I  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  mouth.     Say,  what  thou  art ; 
Why  I  should  yield  to  tiieel 

Cio.  Thou  rillain  base, 

Know'al  me  not  by  my  clothes  } 

Ctti.  No,  not  thy  tailor,  nical. 

Who  is  thy  grandbther  ;  he  made  those  clothes. 
Which,  at  it  aeemt,  make  thee. 

Cli.  Thou  precious  rirlet. 

My  tailot  nude  them  noL 


Gui. 

Themai 


Hence 


lefool; 


What's  thy  nam 

VHP.  viuiQu.  uiDU  VII lam- 

Gui.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  al  it;  were't  load, or  adder,  aptdi 
Twould  move  Bie  sooner. 

Cla.  To  thy  further  (ear. 

Nay,  to  thy  mere  eoofiision,  thon  shalt  know 

Gui.  I'm  sorry  for't ;  not  leemi 

So  worthy  at  thy  birlh. 

Clo.  Artnotafeardf 

Gui.  Those  that  I  reverence,  those  I  fear;  Ihewii 
At  fooU  1  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Cfo.  Die  Ihe  death  : 

When  I  hare  slun  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 
I'll  follow  those  that  eveo  now  Bed  hence. 
And  01 


i  mooDtaineer. 
Enter  BiLABioa  and  Asvieaooi. 

Btt.  Ho  compaDj'a  abroad. 

Jrn.Noneiatheworld:  Youdidnustakehim.rare. 

Btl.  I  cannot  tell :  Long  is  it  since  1  saw  him. 
But  lime  hath  nothing  blurr'd  those  lioei  of  bvour 
Which  then  he  wore  ;  the  saatchet  ia  hit  roice. 
Aud  bunt  of  speakii^,  were  as  hit ;  1  am  abtolute, 
'Twat  very  Clolen. 

Arv.  In  this  place  we  left  them  : 

I  with  mr  brother  made  good  time  with  him. 
You  taj  he  is  BO  ML 

Bit.  Being  scarce  made  up, 

I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  apprehemion 
Of  roaring  terrora ;  for  the  efiect  of  judgment 
Is  oft  the  cause  of  fear :  But  see,  thy  broiher. 

Rt^enltT  Gdidirids.  mlh  Clotev's  haad, 
Gui.  This  Clolen  was  a  fool ;  an  empty  pone. 
There  was  no  money  in't;  not  Hercules 
Could  have  knock'd  out  his  braina,  for  he  had  none : 
'et  I  not  doing  this,  the  fool  had  borne 
ly  head,  as  I  do  his. 


My 
Btl. 
Gui.  I 


What  hi 
n perfect. what ;  cuti 


single  band  he'd  take  us  in, 
heads,  where  (thank  the  godsl)  they 
on  Lud't  town.  [P'Ow, 

We  an  all  nndone. 
worthy  ftuher,  what  have  we  to  toae. 
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But,  thil  he  iwora  to  Uke  oar  liresl  The  law 
Prolecu  not  us  :  Then  why  should  we  be  tender, 

To  let  an  ircogiDt  piece  of  Sesh  threat  us  ; 
Pliy  jndge.  and  eieculloner,  all  himselfi 
For  we  do  fear  the  law  ?  What  compaoy 
Ducover  you  ahroad  i 

Btl.  No  single  soul 

Ctn  we  set  eye  on,  but  in  all  safe  reason. 
}Je  muat  have  some  atleadaots.  Though  his  humoui 
Was  nothing  but  mutation  :  &y,  and  that 
From  one  bad  thing  to  worse  ;  not  frenzy,  not 
Absolute  madness  could  so  Far  have  rav'd, 
To  brins;  him  here  alone ;  Although,  perhaps, 
It  mav  be  heard  at  court,  that  such  as  we 
Caiehere,  hunt  here,  are  outlaws,  and  in  time 
May  make  some  stronger  head:  the  which  he  hearing, 
(At  it  is  like  him,)  mi^ht  break  oat.  and  swear 
He'd  fetch  us  in  ;  yet  is't  no!  probable 
To  come  alone,  either  he  so  undertaking. 
Or  Ihey  so  suffering:  then  on  jood  ground  we  fear, 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  halh  a  tail 
More  perilous  than  the  head. 

An.  Let  ordinance 

Come  a*  the  gods  foresay  it :  howsoe'er, 
My  brother  hath  done  well. 

Bel.  I  had  no  mind 

To  hunt  this  day :  the  boy  Fidele's  sickness 
Did  make  my  way  long  forth. 

Gfii,  With  his  own  sword. 

Which  he  did  wave  aeainst  my  throat,  I  have  ta'ei 
His  head  from  him  :  111  throw't  into  the  creek 
Behind  our  lock  ;  and  let  it  to  the  sea. 
And  tell  the  fishes,  he's  the  queen's  son,  Cloten  : 
That's  all  I  reck.  [Eii 

Bil.  1  fear,  'twill  be  reveng'di 

'Would.  Folydore,  thou  had'st  not  done't!  though 
Becomes  thee  well  enough.  [vali 

An.  'Would  I  had  done' 

So  the  revenge  alone  pursued  me  I^Polydore, 
I  love  Ihee  brotherly;  but  envy  much, 
Thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  this  deed :  I  would,  reveng 
That  possible  strength  might  meet,  would  seek  us 
And  put  us  lo  our  answer.  [through, 

Bel.  Well,  'tis  done: 

We'll  hunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  danger 
Where  there's  no  profit.    I  pr'ythee,  to  our  rock  ; 
You  and  Fidele  play  the  cooVs  :  I'll  stay 
Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him 
To  dinner  presently. 

Am,  Poor  sick  Fidele  '. 

I'll  willingly  to  him  :  To  gain  his  colour, 
I'd  let  a  paiish  of  such  Clotens'  blood. 
And  praise  myielf  for  charity.  [Eitt, 

Bel.  0  ihou  goddess. 

Thou  divioe  nature,  how  thyself  thou  hfaion'st 
In  Iheie  two  princely  boys !  They  are  as  gentle 
Ai  lephyn.  blowing  below  the  violet. 
Not  wagging  his  iweet  head:  and  yet  as  rough, 
Thnr  royal  blood  enchafd,  as  the  rud'st  wind, 
Thai  by  the  lop  doth  take  the  mountain  pine, 
And  niake  him  stoop  to  the  vale.     'Tis  wond^nl, 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  them 
To  royalty  nnleam'd  i  honour  untaught; 
Civility  not  seen  from  other  :  valour. 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
Aa  if  it  had  been  sow'd  :  Yet  stUl  it's  strange, 
What  Cloten'a  being  here  to  us  portends ; 
Or  what  hii  death  will  bring  us. 

Bettiter  GmDimus. 
Gni.  Where's  my  brother^ 

I  hart  lent  Cloteo'i  clotpoll  down  the  itream, 


Id  embasi]' to  his  mother:  his  body's  hostage 
For  his  return.  [SoUma  miaie. 

Bel,  My  ingenious  instrument '. 

Hark,  Folydore,  it  sounds  !  But  what  occasion 
Hath  Cadwai  now  to  give  it  motion  I  Kark  '. 

Cui.  Is  he  al  homel 

Bet.  He  went  hence  even  now.  [mother 

Gki.  What  does  hemean?  since  death  of  my  deai'sl 
It  did  not  speak  before.     All  solemn  things 
Should  answer  solemn  accidents.     The  matter  1 
Triumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys. 
Is  Jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  for  boys. 
Is  Cadwai  mad? 

Rt-tnter  AaviRitous,  bearing  Imocim  at  dead. 


g» 

the  dire 
blame 

liimi 

ion 

n  his  arm 
The  bird  i 

dead 

ha 

vemade 

som 

uch 

on.     1  had 

rathe 

ipp 

d.from 

nye 

arsofage 

osiit 

m'd  my  leaping  1 


,r  yet  c< 


It  thyself. 


icholy ! 


thy  sluggish  crare 
Might  easiliest  harbour  in  1— Thou  blessed  thing! 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  might'st  haie  made ;  buM, 
Thou  diedst,  a  most  rare  boy,  of  melancholy  ! 
How  found  you  him  > 

An.  Stark,  as  yon  see: 

Thus  smiling,  as  some  fly  had  tickled  slumber. 
Not  as  death  s  dart,  being  laugh'd  at ;  his  right  cheek , 
Reposing  on  a  cushion. 

Gui.  Where? 

.4™.  O'the  floor; 

His  arms  thus  leagu'd:  1  thought,  he  slept;  and  pu: 
IMv  clouted  brogiies  from  off  my  feet,  whose  rudeneK 
Ansiver'd  my  steps  too  loud. 

Gui.  Why.  he  but  sleeps; 

If  he  be  gone,  he'll  make  his  grave  a  bed  ; 
With  female  fairies  will  his  tomb  bo  haunted. 


Andw 


IS  will  a. 


.0  thee. 


With  fairest  flowers. 
Whilst  summer  lasts,  and  I  live  here,  Fidele, 
I'll  sweeten  thy  sad  grave  :  Thon  shalt  not  lack 
The  flower,  that's  like  thy  face,  pale  primrose ;  nor 
The  aiur'd  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins  ;  no,  nor 
1'he  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  slander, 
Out-sweeten'd  not  thy  breath  :  the  ruddock  would. 
With  charitable  bill  (O  bill,  sore-shaming 
Those  rich-left  heirs,  (hat  let  their  fathers  lie 
Without  a  monument!)  bring  thee  all  this  ; 
Yea.  and  furr'd  moss  besides,  when  flowers  arenooe. 
To  winter-ground  thy  corse. 

Cai.  Pr'ythee,  have  done ; 

And  do  not  play  in  wench-like  words  with  that 
Which  is  so  senous.    Lei  us  bury  him. 
And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 
'-  now  due  debt. — To  the  grave, 
ifiu.  ,  Say,  where  shall '■  lay  him  1 

Gui.  By  good  Euriphile,  our  mother. 

And  let  ui,  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannish  crack,  ung  him  to  the  ground. 
As  once  our  mother  ;  use  like  note,  and  words. 
Save  that  Euriphile  must  be  Fidele. 

with  Iheei 


Gui.  Cadwi 
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For  Dotai  of  wttow,  out  of  tnoe,  uc  wane 
Than  prieiU  tad  {v>et  thit  lie. 

^rv.  W«  'II  ipeik  it  then. 

Scl.  Great  gTier>,Iiee,  medicine  the  l€ii:fD[ClDteii 
Is  quite  forgot.     He  h*i  t  quees'a  ton,  boyi : 
And.  though  he  came  our  eaemy,  remember, 
He  wax  peid  forthttrThoughmeaaaadaiighly,  rotti  ag 
Together,  have  one  dust ;  yet  reiereace, 
(That  ingel  of  the  world.)  dolh  mike  diilinctton 
Of  place  tweeo  high  and  low.  Ourlbe  wupriacely; 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  ts  being  our  foe, 
Yet  bur;  him  u  ■  prince. 

Gui.  Pnty  Tou,  fetch  him  hither. 

Thersilei'  body  is  ai  good  ai  Ajai, 
Whea  neitlieT  are  alive. 

An.  If  you'll  go  fetch  him, 

We  'U  wy  ODi  »ng  the  vhiliL — Brother,  begin. 

Gui.Nay.Cadml.we  must  lay  hii  held  to  theeut : 
Uy  Isther  hath  a  leason  for 't. 

Gui.  Cotoe  on  then,  and  remoie  him. 
Arv.  So, — Begin. 

SONG. 
Ooi.  FarnaviortllulitatB'thiliui 

Nor  thtjurioui  innter'j  raga  ; 
TTiou  thy  worUty  taJt  halt  doru, 

HoBM  art  gmu,  and  ta'm  thy  vagtt : 
GeUtn  ladi  a«d  girU  aU  mull, 

Arr.  Fnr  na  mtn  thafreun  t'  tin  gnat, 
Umi  art  pall  tAi  liirmtl'i  itrvkt; 

Can  fu  mon  to  thihi,  and  tai ; 
Tc  Iha  tin  retd  it  oaths  oak: 

Th4  Ktptrt,  Uarmng,  ph^iie,  muK 

AUfnlioa  thit,  and  eonu  to  dtut. 

Gui.  Fair  no  mm-t  l^  tiglit'niTig-fiaih, 

An.  Nor  thi  all-drtadtd  thundrr-itotu ; 

Gui.  Ftarnot  itandir,  ctniUTt  nih ; 

An.  Thou  hall  fiailhd  jay  and  moan : 

Both.  AU  loivri  youTig.  all  im4ri  nut 
Conri^  lr>  thtt,  and  eonu  ID  dull. 

Goi.  No  tiortiier  karm  thtt ! 

Arr.  Nor  no  wUchera/t  thanu  tlut  I 

Gui.  GAM  mUaUfarbeat  th4t! 

Arr.  Nothing  ill  cam*  tuar  thtt  I 

Both,  duitt  coKBonmatianhavt ; 

And  rtruumd  bt  thy  gravt ! 

tU-iitttr  BiLAHitis,  irilh  lh*6«ly  a/CLOraH. 
Gtii.  Wahave  daaeourobieqaiet:  Come,  lay  him 

Bit.  Here's  a  few  flowen  ;  but  about  midoight, 
The  herbs,  that  have  on  thetn  cold  dew  o'the  night, 
Are  itrewings  fill'tt  for  gravel, — Uponlheii  faces: — 
You  were  aa  floweie,  now  wilhet'd  :  even  so 
These  herb'leti  shall,  which  we  upon  you  itrow. — 
Come  on,  away  :  apail  upon  our  Lneei. 
The  groDnd,  tfat  gave  Ibem  Gni,  has  them  again : 
Theirpleuures  hwe  are  past,  so  is  thair  pain. 

[£uunt  BiLARiui.  GuiDERTUS.  atuf  Arvibicus. 

/no.[.4icda>^.]Yes,sir,taMiiroid-HaveniWhich 

Ithankyou,— By  yon  bush!— Pray,  how  far  thither? 
'Oda  pitlikins !— can  it  be  sir  mites  yet  1— 
I  havegooe  all  night: — 'Faith,  I'll  lie  down  and  sleep. 
But,  soft'  no  bedfellow  :—0,  gods  and  goddesses ! 

ISiting  the  body. 
These  flowers  an  like  the  pleaturei  of  the  world ; 
This  bloody  man,  the  care  on't — I  hope,  I  dream; 


1  makes  of  fumea  :  Our  very  eyei 
ike  ourjudgmenla, blind.  Goodltilb, 
nib  fear  :  But  if  there  be 
drop  of  pity 


For,  so,  I  thought  I  was  a  caTe.kBeper, 

And  cook  Id  honest  creatures :  But  'lis  not  so 
'Twis  but  a  bolt  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing. 
Which  the  brain  makes  of  fur-     "^ 
Are  Bometimet  tike  ou 
I  tremble  tlitt  with  fe 
Yet  left  in  beaien  as  st 

Ae  a  wren's  eye,  fear'd  I,       ,    .,_. 

The  dream's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake,  i 
Without  me,  as  within  me  ;  not  imario"d,  felt 
A  headlesa  man  ! — The  garments  of  Posthumual 
I  know  the  shape  of  his  lee :  this  ii  his  hand  j 
His  foot  Mercurial :  his  Alartial  thigh  ; 
The  brawns  of  Hercules :  but  his  Jovial  face — 
Murder  in  heaven! — How! — Tia  gone. — Pisanio, 
All  cunes  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 
And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee !  Thou, 
Conspir'd  with  that  irreguloui  devil.  Clolen. 
Hast  btn  cut  oiF  my  lonl. — To  write,  and  read. 
Be  henceforth  treicheroui  I^Dama'd  Pisanio 
Hath  with  hia  forged  lelten, — damn'd  Piaaiuo — 
From  thia  moat  bravest  teasel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top  {.—O,  Posthlimua!  alas. 
Where  ia  thy  head>  where 'a  that !  Ah  me!  where 'a 
Piaanio  mi^t  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart,      [that! 
And  left  this  head  on. — How  should  thia  be!  I^ianio! 
'Til  he,  and  Clolen  :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  this  woe  hen.  O. 'tis  pregnant,  ptegnaat! 
The  dme  he  gave  me,  which,  he  said,  was  preciou 
And  cardial  to  me,  hare  I  not  found  it 
Murd'rouB  to  the  senses  !  That  caDGrms  it  home: 
This  is  Pisanio's  deed,  and  Clolen's :  O  !— 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  hlood. 
That  we  the  homder  may  seem  to  those 
Which  chance  to  find  na :  O,  my  loid,  my  lord! 
Emit  Luatis,  a  Caplun,  ami  olW  Officen, 
and  a  Soothsayer. 
Cap.  To  them,  the  legions  garrison'd  in  Gallia, 
After  your  will,  have  cross'd  the  lea ;  atteodiag 
You  here  at  Mil  ford-Haven,  with  your  ahips  .- 
They  are  here  in  readiness. 
Luc.  But  what  from  Romet 

Cap.  The  senate  hath  stin'd  up  the  cCinGners, 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy  ;  most  willing  spirits. 
That  promise  noble  service  :  and  they  coma 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lacbimo. 
Sienna's  brother. 

eipect  you  them  1 
lefit  o'  the  wind. 

This  fbrwirdness 
Makes  our  hopes  fair.  Command  our  present  number* 
Be  muster'd  ;  bid  the  captains  look  to 't — Now,  sir 
What  bare  you  dnam'd,  of  late,  of  this  war's  puipoie ' 
Sooth.  Last  night  the  very  gods  shew'd  Die  a  nsion 
fl  fast,  and  pray'd,  for  their  intelligence.)  Thni  :— 
I  saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wing'd 
From  the  spuiwy  south  to  this  part  of  the 
There  vauish'dm  the  auabeami  ''  ' 
(Uidess  my  lini  abuse  my  divini 
Success  la  the  Roman  host. 

Lot.  Dream  often  so. 

And  never  false.— Soft,  ho !  what  trunk  is  hen, 
Without  his  top  !  The  niin  speaks,  that  sometime 

It  nai  a  worthy  buildinz How  !  a  page  I — 

Or  dead,  or  sleeping  onliim  !  But  dead,  rather : 
For  nature  dolh  abhor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead. — 
Let  'a  aee  the  boy'a  face. 

Cap.  He  is  alive,  my  lord- 

Luc.  He'll  then  instruct  ub  of  tbii  body. — Yoong 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortooes ;  for,  it  seems,         [one. 


Cap.  With  them 


:h  portends, 
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ACT  IV. -SCENE  IV. 


Such  u  I 


The;  crave  to  be  demanded :  Wba  is  thii. 
Thou  mali'it  thy  bloody  pillow  1  Or  who  wai  he, 
That.  Dtheiwiu  than  noble  nature  did, 
Hath  alter'd  that  good  picture!  What's  thy  interest 
Id  this  sad  wreck  1  How  came  it!  Who  is  it! 
What  art  thou ! 

/no.  I  BID  Dotbine  :  Or  if  not, 

Nolhiog  to  be  were  better.    Thii  was  niy  master. 
A  very  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good, 
That  here  by  mouataiaeen  lies  slain  : — Alas  I 
There  are  no  more  inch  roasters:  1  mnj  wander 
From  east  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  serrice. 
Try  many,  all  (rood,  serve  truly,  never 
Find  Bucb  uothei  maeter. 

Luc.  'Lack,  good  youth  I 

Hioo  mOT'it  nn  less  with  thy  complaining,  than 
Hiy  master  in  bleediDg;  Say  his  name,  go«d  friend. 

fnw.  Richard  du  Champ  —If  1  do  lie,  and  do 
No  hann  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  1  hope 
They '11  pardon  iu  [Aiiili.}  Say  you,  sir! 

Lue.  Thy  name! 

Jnu.  Fidele. 

hue.  Thon  dost  appnye  thyself  the  itrj  same : 
Thy  name  well  fiti  thy  faith  ;  thy  faith,  thy  name. 
Wilt  lake  thy  chance  with  me  1  1  will  not  say. 
Than  ihalt  be  so  well  master'd  ;  but,  be  sure. 
No  less  belov'd.    The  Roman  emperor's  letters. 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  me.  should  not  soooer 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  tfaee  ;  Go  vrith  nw. 

Inn.  I'll  follow,  ur.  But  liisl.  an't  please  the  god*, 
I'll  hide  my  master  from  the  flies,  as  deep 
As  iheae  poor  pickaxes  can  dig :  and  when 
With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  1  have  atrew'd  his 
tury  of  prayers.  [grave, 

I  o'er.  I  11  weep,  and  sigh  ; 
j\aa,  leaving  so  ma  service,  follow  you, 

Luc.  Ay,  good  youth  ; 

And  rather  father  thee,  than  mailer  thee. — 
MyfHends. 

The  hoy  hath  taught  us  manly  duties  ;  Let  ui 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daiiied  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  oar  pikes  and  partisans 
A  grave  :  Come  ;  arm  him. — Boy,  he  i*  preferr'd 
By  thee  to  us  ;  and  be  shall  be  interr'tl. 
As  soldiers  can.    Be  cheerful ;  wipe  thine  eyes  : 
Some  fall>  are  means  the  happier  to  arise.    [EMunt. 

SCENE  in.— A  I?Mm  in  Cymbeiine's  Palaai. 
Entn-  Cymseline,  Lords,  and  PisiNiO. 

Cjnn.  Again  1  andbringme  word,  bow 'lis  with  her. 
A  fever  with  the  absence  of  her  son  ; 
A  madness,  of  which  her  life's  in  danger: — Heavens, 
How  deeply  yon  at  oace  do  touch  ttie !  Imogen, 
The  giesl  part  of  mj  comfort,  gone  ;  my  queen 
Upon  a  desperate  bed  :  and  in  a  dme 
When  fearful  wars  point  at  me  ;  her  son  gone. 
So  needful  for  Ibis  present :  It  strikes  me,  past 
The  hope  of  comfort.— But  for  thee,  fellow, 


By  a  sharp  torture. 

I  humbly  sal  it  it  yo 
I  nothing  know  wlieie  she  remains,  why  gone. 
Not  when  she  purposesretnm.  'Beseech  your  .'- 
Mold  me  your  loyal  serrant.  [ 

1  Lord.  Good  my  liege, 

The  day  thai  she  was  missing,  be  was  here :  ' 
I  dare  be  bound  he's  true,  and  shall  peifonu 
All  paiti  of  hii  subjection  loyally. 


And  will,  no  doubt,  be  fou 


le'i  troublesome : 
ur  jealousy 

[raPis^Nio. 


Are  landed  on  yoac  coast ;  with  a  supply 

Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  senate  sent. 

Cym,  Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son,  a 


ThTwTnt".' 

That  long  to 


Good  my  liege, 
can  affront  no  leu  [lesdy  i 


I  thank 


Let's  withdraw: 
We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  ns  ;  but 
We  grieve  at  chances  here. — Away.  [£»mhI. 

Pii.  1  heard  no  letter  Irom  my  master,  lince 
I  wrote  him.  Imogen  was  stain  ■-  Tis  strange  : 
Nor  hear  I  from  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 
To  yield  me  often  tidings :   Neither  know  1 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten  ;  but  remain 
Peiplei'd  in  all.    The  heavens  stilt  must  work  : 
Wherein  I  am  false,  I  am  honest -,  not  Une,  to  be  true. 
These  present  wars  shall  Gnii  I  love  my  country. 
Even  to  the  note  0*  the  king,  or  I'll  bll  in  Uiem. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd  : 
Fortune  bringsinsometiaats,  that  are  not  steer'd.  [Er. 

SCENE  IV.-B«/»r.  thi  Co«. 

Enur  Belarius,  Gitidebius,  ind  Ahvihiods. 

Gui.  The  n< 

Bel. 


An.  What  pleasure,  sir,  find  we  in  life,  to  lock  it 
From  action  and  adventure! 

Cui.  Nay,  what  hope 

Have  we  in  biding  us  !  this  way,  the  Romans 
Musi  or  for  Britons  slay  us  ;  or  receive  u* 
For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  after. 

Bel.  Sons, 

We'll  hi^er  to  the  mountains  ;  there  secure  us. 
To  the  king's  party  there's  no  going :  newness 
Of  Clolen's  death  (we  being  not  known,  not  muster'd 
Among  the  bands)  may  drive  us  to  a  render 
Where  we  have  liv'd  -,  and  so  exiort  from  us 
1'faat  which  we've  done,  whose  answer  would  be  death 
Drawn  ' 


Thisis,  sir,  ad 
9,  nothing  becoming  you. 


That  they  will  waste 


antlyai 


le  upon  01 


[.  O.  1  am  knowt. 

Of  many  in  the  army  :  many  years. 
Thongh  Cloten  tben  but  young,  you  see,  not  wore  hi 
From  my  remembrance.     And,  bi^ides,  the  kiug 
Hath  not  deserv'd  ray  service,  nor  yout  loves  ; 
Who  find  in  ray  eitle  the  want  of  breeding. 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life  ;  aye  hopeless 
To  hav«  the  courtesy  your  cradle  promis'd. 
But  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanliags,  and 
The  shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 
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CYMDELINE. 


Gai.  Thui  ba  lo. 

Belter  to  e«u«  la  be.    Pny,  tii,  lo  the  umj, 
1  aod  mj  brotlier  an  ddI  known  ;  jounclf, 
So  out  of  tboD^t.  uul  therelo  lo  o'ergrown, 
Cionol  b«  quettion'd. 

An.  By  thit  iiui  dial  ihioe*, 

I'll  tfaitber :  Wbst  tUiig  ii  it,  tbit  I  ueTer 
Did  KB  nun  diel  (carce  tiec  look'd  on  blood, 
But  Ihut  of  coward  hana,  faol  goati,  and  veiUMin  1 
Nevei  beilrid  a  bone,  uvi  one,  Ihat  hid 
A  rider  like  myielf.  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 
Nor  iron  oa  his  beel  1    I  am  aibu^'d 
To  look  upon  the  holj  ma,  to  Iwi 
The  benefit  of  hia  bleu'd  beams,  i 
So  long  a  poor  uskaown. 

Gui.  By  beaTCDB,  I'll  go : 

ir  TOD  will  bleu  me.  nr,  sod  give  me  iMve, 
I'll  Uk«  the  belter  caie  ;  but  if  yon  will  not, 
Tb«  biurd  therefore  due  lall  on  mt,  by 
The  handi  of  Romani ! 

Atv.  3o  uj  I ;  Amen. 

Bfi.  No  reaton  I,  aince  an  jour  liiet  you  lat 
So  alight  a  valuation,  ahauld  reaerve 
M^craik'd  one  Id  more  care.  Have  with  you,  boyi: 
If  in  your  counlij  wan  joo  chance  to  die, 
That  u  my  bed  too,  lada,  and  ihere  I'll  lie: 
Lead,  lead.— The  lime  leems  long :   their  blood 

think!  (corn,  (^Atidt 

7111  it  fly  out,  and  ihew  them  pnnce*  bom.    [Lxtuat 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— A  Fitld  Acddmii  tlii  Britiah 

anij  Roman  Campu 

Enter  PoiTHUiiDS,  vilh  a  blecdji  hamiliireliuf. 

Pott.  Yea,  bloody  cloth,  I'll  keep  thee;  fori  wiih'd 


dlhui 


8,  how  m 


Mutt  murder  wives  much  better  than  themielvei. 
For  wryicg  but  a  little  1— O,  Piienia ! 
Every  good  servant  does  not  all  commands  ; 
No  boDd.  bat  lo  do  jnit  ones. — Gods !  if  you 
Should  have  ta'en  Teogeance  on  my  faulU,  I  oever 


Ale,  wretch,  more  worth  TDurveoEeBnce.    Hot.  alack, 
You  snatch  some  hence  for  little  faults ;  that's  love, 
To  have  them  fall  no  more  :  you  some  pemxit 
To  second  ills  with  ilia,  each  elder  worse  ; 
And  make  them  dread  it  to  the  doers'  thrift. 
But  Imogen  is  your  own;  Do  your  best  wills. 
And  make  me  bless'd  to  obey !  I  am  brought  hither 
Among  Ihe  Italian  gentry,  and  to  ligbt 
AninsI  nj  lady's  kingdom  :  'Tis  enough 
That,  Britain,  I  hive  kill'd  thy  mistress  ;  peace  ! 
I'll  give  no  wound  to  thee.   Therefore,  good  heavens. 
Hear  patiently  my  purpose;  I'll  disrobe  me 
Of  these  Italian  weeds,  and  siiil  myself 


„  I'll  irti 

jainat  Ihe  pari  I  come  with  ;  so  I'll  d 
For  thee,  O  Imogen,  even  for  whom 


die 


every  breath,  a  death  :  and  thus,  unknown. 
Pitied  nor  hated,  lo  the  face  of  peril 
Myself  I'll  dedicate.    Let  me  make  men  know 
More  valour  to  me,  than  my  habits  shew. 
Gods,  put  the  atreogth  o'the  Lconati  in  me  ! 
To  shame  the  guise  o'  the  world,  I  will  begin 
Tlie  fashion,  less  without,  and  more  within.    [Exit. 


SCENE  II.— Thiseaw. 
Enter  at  <m4  tide,  Lucitis,  I^t^mo,  and  ilie  Ronui 

amy;  at  tht  othir  tide,  llu  British  army;  Lsoiii- 

Tea  PoSTRuHus  follnaing  it,  ti3a  a  fear  loUUr. 

Tktyrvtrchooer.andgmnit.    Alarumi.    TharWr 

again  in  iKiriiuih,IikCHiMO  and  Posthukce:  htiwi- 

quiiluth  and  diurmdh  IicsiKo,  and  then  lacnti  Ua. 

laeh.  The  heaviness  and  guilt  wilhin  mj  bosom 
Takes  off  my  manhood ;  I  have  belied  a  Iviy, 
The  princess  of  this  country,  and  the  air  on't 
Revengingly  enfeebles  me  ;  Or,  could  this  carl, 
A  very  drudge  of  nature's,  have  subdu'd  me. 
In  my  professioni  Koighthoods  and  hononrs,  borae 
As  I  wear  mine,  are  titJes  but  of  scorn. 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Britain,  go  before 
This  lout,  as  he  eicoeda  our  lords,  the  odds 
Is,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  you  are  gods.  [Eiit. 
Thtbattlt  amiinua;  lA*  Britons /y ;  Cthbeiike  ji 

talitn  ;  thin  tnlrr.  In  Ail  roctu,  Belihiiis,  Gi'IDE- 

niuB,  and  Aivihidds. 

Bti.  Stand,  stand  !  We  have  the  adviinlage  of  the 
rhe  lane ia  guarded ;  nothing  routs  us,  but  [ground; 
The  villiny  of  our  fears. 

"        '  s.  Stand,  stand,  and  Gglitl 

Enter  PosTHciins.  and  leamdi  Ihe  Britons:  Thtf  tf 
seiK  Cyusklink,  and  tiiuM.    Thin,  enter  Lucips, 

Liie.  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  save  thyself: 
For  friends  lull  friends,  and  the  disorder's  such 
As  trar  were  hood-wink'd. 

lath,  "Tis  their  fresh  auppiies. 

Luc.  It  is  a  day  tnm'd  strangely  :  Or  betimes 
Le^a  Te.enforGe,  or  fly.  [Ejnit. 

SCENE  Ul.~Aim\er  Part  tf  tht  Field. 

Enter  Posthdkds  and  a  Bridsh  Lord. 
I«rd.  Cam'at  thou  from  when  theymade  the  sland? 
Pott.  I  did : 

Thougb  you,  it  seems,  ciMne  from  the  flien. 

Lard.  I  did. 

P<-t.  No  blame  be  to  you,  sir  ;  for  all  was  lost, 
Bui  that  Ibe  heavens  fought:  llie  king  himself 
Of  his  wings  destitute,  the  army  broken. 
And  but  tlu  backs  of  Britons  seen,  all  flying 
Through  a  strait  lane  ;  the  enemy  full-hearud. 
Lolling  the  tongue  with  slaughtering,  having  woik 
More  plentiful  than  tools  to  do't,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,  some  slightly  touch 'd.  some  foiling 
Merely  through  fear ;  that  the  strait  pass  was  daiom'd 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behiod,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  lengthen'd  shame- 
Lord.  Where  was  this  lane! 
Pott.  Close  by  the  battle,  dilch'd,  and  wali'd  widi 
Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier, —  [luif; 
An  honest  one.  I  warrant ;  who  deserv'd 
So  long  a  breediog,  as  his  while  beard  came  to. 
In  doing  this  for  his  country  ; — athwart  the  lane. 
He,  vrith  two  striplings,  (lads  more  like  to  run 
The  country  base,  Ihan  to  commit  such  slaughter ; 
With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 
Than  those  for  preservation  cas'd,  or  shame,) 
Made  good  the  passage  ;  cr/d  to  those  thai  Bed, 
Our  Britain's  harli  dufij/ing,  not  «r  Btn.- 
Ts  darkneujlat.  Kmli  Ihatjtii  baekmmli!  SumI; 
Or  we  are  Romans,  and  tsUI  givt  you  thai 
Ll>!t  btaUt,  tehirh  you  iktin  taulJy ;  and  nay  IM. 
Bullahak  back  in/rauii:  ilond,  liand.— Iliese  ibrN. 
Three  thoasand  confident,  in  act  ai  many, 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  IV. 


£1  thiea  parbnnen  are  the  file,  when  all 
rett  do  Bathing,)  with  this  vard,  (land,  Uand, 
AcconnnDdatad  by  the  place,  mare  channiDg. 
With  their  o»n  noblcaeu,  (which  could  have  tum'd 
A  distaff  to  a  luice,)  gilded  pale  loolis. 
Put,  shame,  pait,  ipirit  renew'd ;  that  some.  lurn'd 
But  bv  eiample  (0,  a  sin  in  war,  [coward 

Damn  d  in  the  first  beginnen!)  'gon  to  l(wk 
Th«  wav  that  they  did,  and  to  grin  like  lioDs 
Upon  the  pikes  o  the  hnnten.     Then  began 
A  slop  l'  the  chaser,  a  retire  ;  anen, 
A  rODt,  conrusinn  thick  :  Fotlhoilh,  ihey  fly 
Chickens,  the  way  nhich  they  BtODp'd  eagles ;  tlaves. 
The  itridss  they  victon  made :  And  now  our  cowards 
(Like  fragments  in  hard  voyages,)  became 
The  life  a  the  need  ;  bavin?  found  the  back-door  open 
Of  the  ungaarded  hearts.  Heavens,  how  the^wouod  I 
Some,  slaia before;  some. dying;  some, their  friends 
O'ei-bome  i'the  former  wave :  ten,  chac'd  by  one, 
Are  now  each  one  the  slaughter'maii  of  twenty  : 
Those,  that  would  die  or  ere  resist,  are  grown 
The  mortal  bags  o'the  field. 

Lard,  This  was  strange  chance  : 

A  narrow  lane  !  an  old  man.  and  two  boyi ! 

Pan.  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it :   Von  are  made 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  bear. 
Than  to  work  any.     Will  you  rhyme  upon't, 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockery  1     tiere  ia  one  : 
Twobm/i, 


P«t. 

Who  dares  not  stand  his  foe,  I'll  be  his  friend  : 
For  if  he'll  do  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
1  know,  be'll  quickly  By  my  friendship  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhyme. 
Lord.  Farewell ;  you  are  aagir.  [En'c 

P«t.  Still  going  ? — This  is  a  lora!  O  noble  miiery ! 
To  be  i'the  &ld,  and  uk,  what  news,  of  me  ! 
To-day,  how  many  would  have  given  their  honoure 
To  have  sav'd  Aeir  carcasses  1  took  heel  lo  do% 
Aod  yet  died  loo?  ! ,  in  my  own  woe  charm'd. 
Could  not  find  death,  where  I  did  hear  him  groan  ; 
Norfee]  him,where  be  struck:  Being  an  ugly  monster 
Tis  strange,  be  hides  him  in  fresh  cups,  soft  beds. 
Sweet  words  ;  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 
That  draw  his  knives  i'the  war.— Well,  I  will  lind  him 
For  being  now  a  favourer  to  the  Romnn, 
No  more  a  Briton,  I  have  resum'd  again 
The  part  1  caroe  ia  ;  Fight  I  will  no  more. 
Bat  yield  me  to  the  veriest  hind,  that  shall 
Once  touch  my  shoulder.    Great  the  slaughter  is 
Here  made  by  the  Roman  ;  great  the  answer  be 
Britons  must  take  ;  For  me,  m^  ransome's  death  ; 
On  either  side  1 


"•^'^ 


Enter  Tm  British  Captains,  anu  Soldiers. 

1  Cap.  Great  Jupiterbepiaii'd!  Lucius  is  taken 
'  I'is  thought,  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were  angels 

t  Cap.  There  was  a  fourth  man,  in  a  silly  habit 
That  gave  the  affront  with  them. 

1  Cap,  So  'tis  reported 

Bat  Done  of  them  can  be  found. — Stand '.  who  ii 

Pod.  A  Roman  ;  (there  ' 

Who  had  not  now  been  dtooping  here,  if  sectmds 


Hadai 


I  Cap.  Lay  hands  on  him  ;  adog< 

A  leg  of  Rome  ^all  not  return  to  tell 
What  crows  have   peck 'd  them  here:  He  brags  I 
Aa  if  he  were  of  note  :  briug  him  lo  ihe  king,  [servi 


EhIitCthmlihe,  ottrnded ;  BaLtnTDS,  Gotdirids, 
Abtiraous,  Pisanio,  and  Roman  Capthw.  Tlit 
Captains  prtitnt  PosrHUHOB  (•>  Cvmbeline,  ida 

dilivtrt  him  over  uaGaottri  after  which,  all  go  <ml. 

SCENE  IV.— ^  P™™. 
Enter  FosTHumis,  and  Two  Oaolen. 

1  GmtJ.  You  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  yon  tave 

locks  upon  you  ; 
So,  graie,  as  you  find  pasture. 
S  Goal,  Ay,  or  a  slonach.  [EjchnI  Gaolers. 

Pial,  MoatwelcoBM,  Londage!  for  thou  art  a  way, 
think,  to  liberty:  Yet  am  Ihelter 
Than  one  that's  sick  o'tbe  gout : '  since  he  had  rathei 
Groan  so  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cur'd 
By  the  sure  physician,  death  ;  who  is  the  key  [ler'd 
To  unbar  these  locks.     My  conscience!  Ihouinfel- 
More  than  my  shanks,  and  wrists  :  You  good  gods. 
The  penitent  msl  rumen  I,  to  pick  that  bolt,  [give  me 
Then,  free  for  ever  '.  Is't  enough.  I  am  sorry  ! 
So  children  temporal  fathers  do  appease  ; 
Gods  are  morefuU  of  mercy.     MuslI  repentl 
1  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves, 
Desir'd,  more  than  coosttain'd:  to  satisfy. 
If  of  my  freedom  'tis  the  main  part,  take 
No  stricter  render  of  me,  than  my  all. 
I  know,  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men. 
Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 
A  siith.  a  tenth,  letting  (hem  thrive  again 
On  their  abatement :  that's  not  my  desire : 
For  Imogen's  dear  life,  take  mine  :  and  Ihongli 
'Tis  not  so  dear,  yet  'tis  a  life  ;  you  coio'd  it: 
Tween  man  and  man,  tbcy  weigh  not  every  stamp  ; 
Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure's  sake  : 
You  rather  mine,  being  yours:  And  so,  great  powen. 
If  you  will  take  this  audit,  take  this  life. 
And  cancel  these  cold  hoods,     0  Imogen  ! 
I'll  speak  to  thee  in  silence.  [Hiiiupi. 

Solemn   Matie.     Enter,  m  an  nppariliim,    SiciLius 
htofKTVS.falhtr  la  Postiiukus.  an  old  man,  nt- 
tjred  lilce  n  uwn-tiT ,'  Uadinginhiihand  an  ancient 
matnm.  Ail  tuij't,  and  mallier  lo  Posthuwds,  with 
mutic  btfme  ihem.     Then,  ajier  othtr  nmiu./olUnB 
the  Ttco  young  Leonati,  irathtri  to  Posihumiis, 
with  iDOunrJi,  oi  they  died  in  the  wan.     They  eireie 
PosTiiUH us  round,  <u  he  tienleeping, 
Sici.  No  more,  thou  thunder-masler,  shew 
Thy  spile  on  mortal  dies : 
With  Mars  fall  out,  with  Juno  chide. 
That  thy  adulteries 

Rates  and  revenges. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  well. 

Whose  face  I  never  saw  T 
I  died,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  stay'd 

Alleading  Nature's  law. 
Whose  father  then  (as  men  report, 

Thou  orphans'  blher  art,) 

Thou  should  st  have  been,  and  shielded  him 

From  this  earth-veiing  smart. 

MmA.  Lnciaalenl  notme  her  aid, 

Bui  look  me  in  my  throes  ; 

That  from  me  was  Potthimut  ript. 

Came  c^ng  'mangst  his  foes,  -   . 


I  cning  'mat 
\  thing  of  pi 


Sici.  Great  nature 

Moulded  thestu 

That  he  deserv'd  the 

As  great  Sicilim 
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I  Br«.  When  once  hewM  maiurc  lot  mu, 
la  Britain  where  was  he 
That  could  itand  up  hii  panllel ; 

Or  rinilful  object  be 
In  eycorimogen,  that  beat 
Could  deem  hii  dignity  1 
Uolk.  With  naniage  nherefora  wai  he  mock'd, 
To  be  eiil'd,  and  thrown 
From  Leonati'  leat,  and  cut 
From  her  hii  deireit  one. 
Sweet  Imogen  1 
Sicu  Why  did  you  aufler  lachimo, 
Slight  thing  of  Italy, 
To  taint  bii  DolHer  heart  and  bcun 

With  oeedleu  jealouiy  ; 

And  to  become  the  geek  and  icora 

O'  the  other'i  TiUiny  t 

1  Bm.  For  thia,  from  itiller  scat*  we  catDC, 

Out  pareati,  aitd  us  twain. 

That,  otriLing  io  our  country's  canae, 

Fell  bravely,  and  weie  slain  ; 

Our  realty,  and  Tenastiui'  right. 

With  hoaour  to  maintain. 

1  Bn>.  Like  hardimentPoithumui  hath 

To  Cymbeline  perTann'd ; 

Then  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  gods. 

Why  hast  thou  thui  adjoum'd 
The  gnces  for  hit  nurits  due  ; 
Being  alt  to  dolours  turn'd  1 
Sid.  Thy  crystal  window  ope  ;  look  out ; 
No  longer  eieiciie. 
Upon  t  valiant  race,  thy  hanh 


IF  MU  ia  good. 


Sid.  Feep  through  thy  maible  manuon ;  help  1 
Or  we  poor  ghotU  will  ci; 
To  the  ihining  synod  of  the  reit, 

Against  Uiy  deity. 

t  Bni.  Help.  Jupiter ;  oiwe  appeal, 
And  ham  thy  justice  By. 
JvpiTu  dtmndt  in  ihvmitr  and  tighlning,  nlfti, 

v^    an    Mgb;  U   ibwi  a  Ihumler-btlt.     Thi 

Ghoiti/aU  m  thtir  hutt, 
Jup.  No  more,  you  petty  apirils  of  region  low. 

Offend  our  healing  :  huab  ! — How  dare  yougbolti. 
Accuse  the  thuoderet,  whose  boll  you  know. 

^j. planted,  batten  all  rebelling  coaiu  1 
Poor  shadows  of  Elyiium,  hence  ;  and  reat 

Upon  your  Dcver-witheting  banki  of  flowen  : 
Be  not  with  mortal  accidents  oppresl ; 

No  care  of  yours  it  is  ;  you  know,  'tis  nun. 
Whom  best  I  love,  I  cross  ;  to  make  my  gift. 

The  more  delay'd,  delighted.     Be  content ; 
Your  low-laid  son  our  godhead  will  uplift; 

His  comforts  thrive,  his  trials  well  aiespent. 
Our  Joiial  star  leign'd  at  his  birth,  and  in 

Our  temple  was  he  married. —Rise,  and  fade  ! — 
He  shall  he  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 

And  happier  much  by  his  affiictioD  made. 
This  tablet  lay  upon  his  breast ;  wherein 

Qui  pleasure  bis  full  fortune  doth  confine  ; 
And  ao,  away  :  no  further  with  your  din 

Express  impatience,  lest  you  stir  ap  mine. — 

Meant,  eagle,  to  my  palace  crystalline,  [AKtndi. 

SieL  He  came  in  tliunder ;  bis  celestial  breath 
Was  sulphurous  to  smell :  the  holy  eagle 


Sleop'd,  as  to  foot  US  : 
More  sweet  than  our  blesi'd  fields  i  his  royal  biid 
Prunes  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  his  tieak. 
As  when  his  god  is  pleas  d. 
All.  Tbankj,  Jnpitet' 

Sid,  The  marble  UTement  closes,  he  is  eniet'd 
His  radiant  loofi — Away!  and,  to  be  blest. 
Let  us  with  care  oerfaim  his  great  bebesL 

[Gluaitaiaili 
Putt,  [w^dng.]  Sleep,  thou  hut  been  agrandtiie, 
A  hther  to  me ;  and  thou  hast  created    {and  begot 
A  mother,  and  two  brothers :  But(Osconfi) 
Gone !  the;  went  hence  so  soon  u  they  were  bom. 
.^nd  so  I  am  awake, — Poor  wretches  that  depeud 
On  greatness'  htour,  dream  u  I  have  done  ; 
Wake,  and  find  nolhinr. — But,  alas.  I  swerve  -. 
Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve. 
And  yet  are  steep'd  in  favours  ;  ao  am  I, 
That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  why. 
What  fairies  haunt  this  ground  !  A  book  !  O,  rare 
Be  not,  u  is  our  fangled  world,  a  garment       (Doe  I 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers  :  let  thy  effects 


D  follon 


unlike  01 


As  good  as  promise 
ItUad,.^   W)um  u  a  lion's  <-htlp  Aatl.  to  hii-Kt/  u.- 
Iiniiun,  icilhrrul  ittking  find,  and  (w  mbrtctd  tf  a 
pt«e  ofUadiT  air  ;  and  mhtn  from  a  aattl}  fnl«r 
thall  m  Urpped  brancha,  whidi,  bting  dead  vmev 
ytart,  ihali  ajiir  ren«,  bt  Joialtd  In  ihi  aid  tlttk, 
and  fmhly  grew  ;  thtn  thali  Posthcmus  rnd  hii 
misirta.  Britain  Iw/orlunata.  and  JiouriiK  in  pact 
atid  plenty. 
lis  still  a  dream  ;  or  else  such  stuff  as  madmen 
Toogue,  and  brain  not :  either  both,  or  nothing  : 
Or  senseless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 
Ai  sense  cannot  unite.    Be  what  it  is. 
The  action  of  mv  life  a  like  it,  which 
I'll  keep,  if  but  for  sympathy. 

Rt'tnUr  Gaolers. 
Grul.  Como.  sir,  arejou  ready  fotdeath* 
Pud.  Over-routed  rather :  ready  long  ago. 
Gaol.  Hangiog  is  the  word,  sir  ;  if  yon  be  ready 
for  that,  you  are  well  cooked. 

Poa.  So,  if  1  prove  a  good  reput  to  the  spectators, 
the  dish  pays  the  shot. 

GodI,  a  heavy  reckoning  for  you.  lur;  But  the  com- 
fort is,  you  shall  be  called  to  no  more  payments,  tear 
no  more  tavern  bills  ;  which  are  often  the  sadness 
of  parting,  as  the  procuriog  of  mirth  :  you  come  in 
faint  for  want  of  meal,  depart  reeling  with  loo  much 
drink;  sorry  that  you  have  paidtoomuch.aitdsortj 
that  you  are  paid  too  much  ;  purie  and  brain  both 
empty:  the  brain  the  heavierfor  being  too  light,  the 
purse  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heavineu;  O!  of 
this   contradiction  you  shall  now  be  quit. — 0,  the 


Your  ni 


«  follows 


s  pen,  book,  and  v 


«tbi! 


die.  than  thou  art  to  live- 
Goal.  Indeed,  sir.  hetbal  sleeps  feels  not  the  toolb- 
ache  ;  But  a  man  that  weie  to  sleep  your  sleep,  and 
a  hangmao  to  help  him  to  bed.  1  ibink,  he  would 
change  places  with  his  officer :  for,  look  you.jir, 
you  know  not  which  way  you  shall  go. 
Poet.  Ves.  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 
GooL  Your  death  has  eyes  jn'a  head  then  ;  I  have 
not  seen  htm  so  pictured :  you  must  either  be  di- 
rected by  some  that  take  upon  them  to  know ;  or  lik« 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  V, 


nponyonnclf  chat,  whicb  I  usiura  you  da  aot  kaow 
or  jump  th«  Bfter-ioqniiy  oa  your  own  peril :  &nd 
haw  you  shall  speed  in  yoiir  jouraej'B  end,  I  thii' 
you'll  never  return  to  tell  one. 

Pod.  1  lell  thee,  rallow,  there  are  dods  want  eyes 
U  direct  them  tboway  I  am  going,  bnt  such  as  wink, 
and  hIU  not  use  ihem. 

Goof.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this.  Ibit  a  man 
should  have  the  belt  sie  of  eyea,  to  see  the  way  ol 
bliodoess !  I  am  sun,  hanging's  the  way  of  winking. 

£nter  a  Messenger. 
Meu.  K  Dock  off  his  manacles  ;  bring  your  prisoner 
-  '^e  king, 
on.  Th( 


PdM.  lliou  bringest  gooo  ni 


GaoL  I'll  be 
Pofl.  Thou  s 
bolts  for  the  dead.     {Eiit  Postuiiiiiis  tf  Messenger 


I.  Thou  shall  be  then  freer  than  : 


reer  than  a  gaoler  ;  no 
aTBiiHiis  A  Messenger, 
a  would  marry  a  gallows,  and 
beget  joang  gibbets,  1  nei 
on  my  conscience,  there  a 
live,  for  all  he  be  a  R^mf 
them  too,  that  die  against  their  will: 


Iw. 


ildw 


:  all  of  01 


one  mind  good  ;  0,  there  were  desolation  of  gaoler 
and  gallowses!  I  speak  against  my  present  profit 
but  my  with  holh  a  pteretmeut  ia't.  [Enun 

SCENE  v.— Cjmbeline's  Tttl. 

Enltr  Cyiukline,  Bilakiui,  OinDEMDs,  Abttbj 

0D>,  PiBAHio,  Lordi,  Officers,  oiuj  Attendants. 

Ci/m.  Stand  by  my  side,  you  whom  the  gods  have 

Preservers  of  my  throne.     Woe  is  mj  heart,    [made 


Stepp'd  before  targe  of  proof,  cannot  be  fonnd  : 
He  (ball  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  make  him  so. 

Such  noble  fury  in  so  poor  a  thing  ; 

Such  precious  deeds  in  one  that  promis'd  nought 

But  beggary  and  poor  looks. 

Ci/m.  Ho  tidings  of  him  J 

Pit.  He  has  been  teirch'd  among  the  dead  and 
But  no  trace  of  him.  [living, 

Cbib.  To  my  grief,  I  am 

I'he  heir  of  his  reward  ;  which  I  will  add 
To  you  the  liver,  heart,  and  brain  of  Britain. 

[To  BeL:IB1us,  GcmEBius,  axd  ARviRaotri. 
By  whom  1  grant  she  lives ;  'Tis  now  the  time 
To  ask  of  whence  you  are  : — report  it. 

Bit.  "^  Sir. 

In  Cambria  are  we  bom.  and  gentlemen  : 
Further  to  boast,  were  neither  true  nor  modest. 
Unless  I  add,  we  are  honeil. 

Cjm.  Bow  your  knees : 

Arise,  my  knights  o'  the  battle  ;  1  create  you 
Companions  to  oui  person,  and  will  fit  you 
With  dignities  becommg  your  estates. 

F.nlir  CORNEUDS  and  Ladies. 
There's  bnaiues*  in  these  lacei  i—Wb); 
Greet  jnu  our  victory  1  ' 
And  not  o'  the  court  of  tniain. 

^"'  Hail,  great  king  ! 

To  sour  your  hapninesi,  I  must  report 
The  queen  is  dead. 


Vby  so  sadly 


le  queen  i: 

Ciim.  Whom  worse  than  a  pbysicia 

Would  [his  report  become  t  But  I  consider, 


By  medicine  life  may  be  prolong'd,  yet  death 
Will  seiie  the  doctor  loo.— How  ended  she  1 

Cor.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  like  her  life  ; 
Which,  being  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 
Most  cruel  to  herself.     What  she  confess'd 
I  will  report,  so  please  you  :  These  her  women 
Can  trip  me.  if  I  err  i  who.  with  wet  cheeks. 
Were  present  when  ^a  finiih'd. 

CjO".  Fr'ythee,  say. 

Car.  First,  she  confesi'd  she  never  lov'd  you ,  only 
Aflected  greatness  got  by  you.  not  you : 
Married  your  royally,  was  wife  to  your  piece ; 
Abhorr'd  your  person. 

Cvii-  She  alone  knew  this  : 

And,  but  she  spoke  it  dying,  I  would  uot 
Believe  her  lios  in  opening  il.     Proceed. 

Cor,  Yourdaughtcf.whomsheboreinhandtolove 
With  such  integnly,  she  did  confess 
Was  as  a  scorpion  to  her  sight;  whose  life. 
But  that  her  flight  prevented  it.  she  had 
Ta'en  olf  by  poison. 


Cor,  More,  sir,  and  worse.  ShedidconfeEs,shehad 
For  you  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took 
Should  by  the  minula  feed  on  life,  and,  lingering, 
By  inches  waste  you  ;  In  which  time  she  purpos'd, 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
O  ercome  you  with  her  show :  jes,  and  in  time. 
(  When  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft.)  to  work 
Her  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 
But  failing  of  her  end  by  his  strange  absence. 
Grew  shameless- desperate  ;  opea'd,  in  despite 
Of  heaven  and  men,  her  purpose*  ;  repented 
The  evils  she  hatch'd  were  not  effected  >  so, 
Despairing,  died. 

Cyn.  Heard  yon  all  this,  her  womeu  1 

Lady.  We  did  so,  please  your  highness. 

Cym.  Mine  eyes 

Were  not  in  fault,  for  she  was  beautiful  ^ 
Mine  eara.  that  heard  her  flattery  ;  nor  my  heart. 
That  thoui^t  her  like  her  seeming :  it  had  been  vi- 

To. have  mistrnstad  her:  yet,  O  mv  daughter  !    ' 
lliat  it  was  folly  in  me.  thou  may'st  say, 
And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.    Heaven  mend  all ! 
Enltr  Locius,  licHiBo,  iht  Soothsayer,  and  ather 
Roman  priwmri,  guardid;  Posihumus.  biliiiid. 

Thou  com'sl  not,  Caius,  now  for  tribute ;  that 
The  Britons  have  raz'd  out,  though  with  the  b>ai 
or  many  a  bold  one;  whose  kinsmen  have  made  suit, 
That  their  good  souls  may  be  appeas'd  with  slaughter 
Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourwlves  have  Eranted  ■ 
Sn   .kini>  nf ;. .-.-  = 


Our  prisoners  with  tiie  sword.     But  since  the  gi 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
Mm  be  call'd  ransome,  let  it  come :  sufficelh, 
A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  suffer  : 
Augustus  lives  to  think  on 't:  and  so  mach, 
For  my  peculiar  care.     This  one  thing  only 
I  will  entreat ;  My  boy,  a  Briton  bora. 
Let  him  be  r«nsom'd :  never  master  had 
A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent, 
"sDccanoaa,  tme, 

like:  let  his  virtoe  joio         [nsi 

.  Hhii.h     T'11  nuVA  krtL.1     .......  t:^l 
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Though  he  have  terv'd  ■  RomtD  :  uve  him,  ur, 
And  ipare  ao  blood  beiitle. 

Cy*.  I  hare  lurely  tqeo  him ; 

Hi>  favour  ii  hmiliai  (o  dk  — 
Boy,  Ibou  hait  loot'd  thfielf  iaui  m;  grac*, 
And  an  mine  own. — 1  know  not  why,  not  wberefnv, 
To  sty,  live,  boj  :  ne'er  thank  ihj  maitet ;  li>e : 
And  ask  of  Cymbtliue  what  boon  then  wilt. 
Fitlina  my  boualy,  and  thy  itale,  I'll  give  il ; 
Yea.  Uioiigh  thoB  do  demajul  a  priaaaer, 
I'he  Dobleit  ta'ea. 

Smo.  I  humbly  (haak  your  highneai. 

Luc.  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  my  life,  good  lad  ; 
And  yet,  I  know,  thou  wilt 

Im^.  No,  do:  alack, 

Thers'i  other  woiii  in  hand  ;  I  lee  a  thing 
Bitter  to  me  ai  death  :  your  life,  good  matter, 
iUuic  (huffle  for  itself. 

Lu(.  The  boy  divluni  me. 

He  leaves  me,  aconis  me :  Briefly  die  their  joys 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  boys, — - 
Why  stands  he  so  perplei'd  T 

Cy™.  Whatwonld'st  thou,  boy  1 


llthave  Wiive!  Iabethykin>  thyfriendl 


What's  best  to  ask. 

Wilthave't 

;•».  He 

Than  I  to  your  highness;  who, being  bora  yourva*- 
Am  something  nearer.  (lal, 

Cyn.  Wherefore  ey'it  him  tot 

Jno,  I'll  tell  you,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  please 
To  give  me  heating. 

Cyn.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart, 

And  lend  my  best  attantion.    What's  thy  oameT 

fiM.  Fidele,  sir. 

Cum.  Thou  art  my  good  youth,  my  page  ; 

I'll  W  thy  master :  Walk  with  me  ;  speak  freely. 


ibles:  That  sweet 

wu  Fidele  :— What  think 

ne  dead  thing  alivi 

further  ;  he  eyes  a! 


Hil.  Heace,  peace  ! 
Creatures  may  be  alik 
He  would  have  spoke  to  us. 

Cui.  Bui  w 

Rel.  Be  silent ;  let's  see  further. 

Pii.  Il  is  my  mistress. 
Since  she  is  living,  let  the  time  run 
To  good,  or  bad. 
(Cv 


youT 
[forbear  ; 


saw  him  dead. 
[Jndi. 


this  boy,  and  do  it  freely  ;      [forth. 
Or.  by  our  greatness,  and  tlie  grace  of  it, 
Which  is  our  honour,  bitter  lorlure  shall 
Winnow  the  truth  from  falsehood. — On,  speak  to  him. 
inc.  My  boon  is.  that  this  gentleman  may  render 


Twiitskyandgroond.  Wiltthooheaimore.Riykinll 

Cyn.  All  that  belongs  to  this. 

laeh.  'That  pangoD,  thy  daugblei,— 

For  whom  my  heait  drops  blood,  and  my  false  spirils 
Quail  to  remember. — Ciive  me  leave ;  I  faint. 

Cynk  My  daughter '.  what  of  her  ^    Renew  thy 

1  had  tatber  thou  riiould'st  live  while  nature  will. 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more ;  strive,  man,  and  speaL 

locA.  Upon  a  time,  (unhappy  was  the  clock 
That  struck  the  hour  !)  it  wasin  Home,  (accnn'd 
The  mansion  where!)  'twas  al  a  feast.  (O 'would 
Our  viands  had  been  poison 'd !  or,  at  least. 
Those  which  1  heav'd  to  beul '.)  the  good  PoUhfimut, 
(What  should  I  sayl  he  was  too  good,  to  be 
Where  lit  men  were;  and  was  the  best  of  all 
Amongst  the  rai'st  of  good  ones.)  sitting  sadly, 
Hearing  us  piaise  oui  loves  of  Italy 
For  beauty  that  made  batten  the  sweli'd  boast 
Of  him  that  best  could  speak  -■  for  feature,  laming 
The  shrine  of  Venus,  or  ttraighl-pight  Minerva. 
Postures  beyond  brief  nature  i  for  condition, 
A  shop  of  all  the  qualities  that  man 
JiOvet  woman  for  ;  besides,  that  book  of  wiviag, 
Fainwss,  which  atxikes  the  eye  : 

Cjm.  I  stand  on  fire : 

Come  to  the  matter. 

Joe^  All  too  soon  I  shall. 

Unless  thou  woold'sl  grieve  quickly.— This  Postliu- 
(Most  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  and  one  [mus. 

That  had  a  royaJ  lover,)  look  his  hint ; 
And.  not  dispraising  whom  we  prais'd,  (therein 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtue)  he  began 
His  mistress' picture;  which  by  his  tongue  being  made, 
And  then  a  mind  put  in  'I,  either  our  brags 
Were  crack'd  of  kitchen  liulls,  or  his  description 
Prov'd  us  unspeakiog  sots. 

Cyni.  Nay,  nay,  to  the  purpose. 

lack.  Your  daughter's  cbaslily.^-Thcrc  it  begins. 
He  spake  of  her.  as  Dian  bad  hot  dreams. 
And  she  alone  were  cold :  Whereat,  I,  wretch ! 
Made  scruple  of  bis  praise;  and  wager'd  with  him 
Pieces  of  eold,  'gainst  this  which  then  he  woiv 
Upon  his  honour'd  linger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  place  of  hia  bed,  and  win  this  ring 
Bt  hen  and  mine  adultery :  he.  true  knight. 
No  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  1  did  truly  find  her.  slakes  this  ring ; 
And  would  so.  bad  it  been  a  carbuncle 
or  Phcebus'  wheel ;  and  might  so  safely,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.     Away  to  Britain 
Pott  I  in  this  design  :  Well  may  you.  sir, 
Bemember  me  at  court,  where  1  was  taught 
Of  your  chaste  daughter  the  wide  difference 
"   '  andvillaoous.   Being  thus quenchd 


Hoi 

iaeh.  Thou' It  torture 
Which,  to  be  spoke,  would  torture  thee. 

Cym.  H. 

Iiuh.  I  am  glad  to  be  conslrain'd  to  utter  11 
Tonnents  me  to  conceal.     By  villany 
1  got  this  ring ;  'twas  Leonstus'  jewel :    . 
Whom  thou  didsl  banish  ;  and  (which  more  may  grieiv 
As  it  doth  me,)  a  nobler  sir  ne'er  liv'd  [Ihee, 


pilely  1  for  my  vantage,  excellent ; 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  prevail'd. 
That  I  return'd  with  simular  proof  enough 
make  the  noble  Tieonatus  mad, 
wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown 
itb  tokens  thus,  and  thus;  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pictures,  this  her  bracelet, 
(0,  cunning,  bow  I  got  it!)  nay,  sonke  malts 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  he  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chastity  quite  crack'd, 
I  having  ta'en  the  forfeit.    Whereupon, — 

Methinks,  I  see  him  now. 

I      Put.  Ay,  so  thou  dost.  [CiiBi>^/iimnL 

Italian  fiend ! — Ah  me,  most  credulous  fool, 
Egr^ious  muiderer,  thief,  any  thing 
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Thit't  doe  to  til  the  vilUioa  past,  in  being. 
To  coma ! — O,  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poison, 
Some  upright  justicer  1  'ITiuu,  king,  send  out 
Tor  loitnren  iDgeDioui:  il  is  I 
Thtl  ill  the  ibhorred  things  o'  the  earth  unend, 
By  being  worse  than  they.     1  am  Posthfinius, 
That  kill'd  thydau^ter  : -villain-like,  1  lie  ; 
'lliat  caus'd  ■  lesser  villain  than  myself, 
A  tacrilegious  thief,  to  do'l : — the  temple 
Of  virtue  wu  she  ;  yea,  and  she  herself. 
Spit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  apon  me.  set 
llie  dogs  a'lhe  street  la  bay  me  :  eveiy  villain 
He  call'd,  Posthimus  Leooatus  ;  and 
lie  villany  less  than  'twas !— O  Imogen  ! 
My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife  !  O  Imogen, 
Imt^en,  Imogen '. 

Iiua.  Peace,  my  lord  ;  hear,  hear — 

I'.ul.  Shell's  havsa  play  of  this  1  Thoa scornful  page. 
There  lie  thy  part.  [Striking  W.-  tUfalU. 

""  O,  gentlemen,  help,  help 

■    ss.—O.my'-^'*  ----- 

'd  lidy  f 

Cum.  Does  the  world  go  round  1 

Fail.  How  come  these  sla(jgers  on  me  I 
Fii.  Wake,  mymiatress 

Cym.  If  this  be  so,  the  gods  do  mean  to  itrike  m 

To  death  with  mortal  joy. 

Fit.  How  fares  my  mistress 

/ma,  O,  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 

Thou  gar'sl  me  poison  :  dangerous  fellow,  hence  ! 

Breathe  not  where  prioeei  are. 

Clin.  The  tune  of  Imogen 

Fii.  Udy. 

The  gods  throw  stones  of  sulphur  on  me,  if 

Thai  box  1  gave  you  was  not  thought  by  i 
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/« 


L.  New  matter  stiin 


lip. 


o  gods'— 

I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  qaeen  confesi'd, 
Which  must  approve  thee  honest :  If  Pisanio 
Have,  said  she,  given  bis  mistress  that  confection 
Which  I  gave  him  for  cordial,  she  is  serv'd 
Ai  I  wooTd  serve  a  rat. 

CjMi.  What's  this,  Coraelias? 

Cor.  The  queen,  sir,  very  oft  impdrtun'd  me 
To  temper  poisons  for  her  ;  still  preleadiog 
The  Mtisfaction  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs 
Of  no  esl«em :  I,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
Wasof  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
A  certain  stuir,  .which,  heing  U'en,  would  cease 
The  present  power  of  life  ;  but,  in  short  lime. 
All  offices  of  nature  should  again 
Do  their  due  functions,— Have  you  ta'en  of  it  5 

/iw.  Most  like  1  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

ft;/.  My  boys. 

There  was  our  error. 

I.  f  idele. 
redded  la  _ 
t,  tbsl  you  are  upon  a  rock ;  and  now      (yon  . 
Throw  me  again.  [Emhraeing  Aim. 

Fft.  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  soul, 

TUI  the  tree  die' 

Ci/m.  How  now,  my  Sesh,  my  child  1 

What,  mak'tt  ibou  me  a  dullaid  in  this  act  1 
Will  thou  not  speak  to  me  1 

Ibu.   Your  blessing,  sir.  [Knotting. 

BtL  Though  you  did  lore  thisyoodi,  I  blameyenol; 


Prove  holy  iraler  on  ihee  '.  Imogen. 
Thy  mother's  dead. 

I  am  sorry  for't,  my  lord. 

Cym.  O,  she  was  naught;  and  long  of  her  it  was, 
That  we  meet  here  so  sDugely  :  But  her  son 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  whero' 

Pii.  My  lord. 

Now  fear  is  from  me,  I'llspeak  troth.    LordCloleu, 
Upon  my  lady's  misiing,  came  to  me 
with  his  sword  drawn  ;   foam'd  at  the  mouth,  aud 
If  I  discovet'd  nol  which  way  she  was  gone,  [iwore, 
1 1  was  my  instant  death :  By  accident, 
I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  master's 
Then  in  my  pocket ;  which  directed  him 
n. ,.  L -ig  mountains  near  to  Milford  ; 

f,  in  my  master's  garments, 
from  me,  away  he  posts 
With  unchaste  purpose,  and  with  oath  to  violate 
My  lady'a  honour :  what  became  of  him, 
I  further  know  not. 

Let  me  end  the  story : 
I  slew  him  there. 

Cym.  Marry,  the  gods  forelend' 

I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  should  from  my  lips 

Pluck  a  hard  sentence:  pr'ythee,  valiant  youth, 

Deny't  again. 

Gui.  I  have  spoke  it,  and  I  did  II 

Cym,  He  was  a  prince. 

Gui.  a  most  uncivil  one :  The  wrongs  he  did  me 
Were  nothing  prince-lite  ;  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  language  that  would  make  me  spurn  the  sea, 
Ifllcouldsoroartome;  Icutorshead; 
And  am  right  glad,  be  is  not  standing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cyn.  I  am  sorry  for  thee. 

By  thine  own  tongue  Ihou  art  condemn'd,  and  must 
Endure  our  law :  Thou  art  dead. 

That  headlew  man 
I  thought  had  been  my  lord. 

CgiB,  Bind  the  offender. 

And  lake  him  from  our  presence. 

Stay,  sir  king: 
nan  is  better  than  the  man  he  slew, 
ill  descended  as  thyself ;  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  than  a  band  of  Clotens 
seal  for. — Let  bis  arms  alone  ; 

[^o  t)it  guard. 
They  were  not  horn  for  bandage. 

Why,  old  soldier, 
the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for. 
By  tasting  of  our  wrath  ?  How  of  descent 
As  good  at  we  1 

An.  In  that  he  spake  too  far. 

Cym.  And  thou  shalt  die  forV 
Btl.  WawUldleall  three-. 

But  I  will  prove,  that  two  of  us  are  as  good 
As  I  have  given  out  him. — My  sons,  I  mutt. 
For  mine  own  pan,  unfold  a  dai^;erons  speech. 
Though,  haply,  well  for  you. 

An.  Your  danger  is 

Gui.  And  our  good  his. 

Bil.  Have  at  it  then.- 

By  leave  ;— Thou  hadst,  great  king,  a  subject,  who 
Was  call'd  Belarius. 

Cym.  What  of  him  1  he  is 

A  banlsh'd  traitor. 


You  had  a  motiva  for  it 


Cym. 


Myle 


It  fall. 


Btl. 


Heltii 


AsEum'd  this  age  :  indeed,  a  banlsh'd  mui ; 
I  know  not  how,  t  traitor. 
Ctfst.  Take  him  hence ; 

'be  whole  world  shall  not  save  hima 
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CYMBELINE. 


BtL  Nol  too  hot : 

V  iret  fty  me  for  the  nursing  of  Ibj  >oni ; 
Apd  Ul  it  b«  cooliscatc  all,  ao  mod 
Ab  I  have  receiv'd  it. 

Cvnt.  Nursing  of  my  loiia  1 

&l.  I  am  too  biuQl.  and  Bsucy :  Here's  mv  knee  ; 
Em  I  ariie.  1  nill  prefer  my  k>ds  ; 
Then,  spve  DOt  ihe  old  bther.    Mighty  ar, 
Theie  two  young  geallemen.  thil  call  ire  fuher, 
And  think  Ihey  aie  m;  sons,  ire  noaa  of  mine  ; 
They  aie  the  iuue  of  your  loins,  my  liege, 
And  blood  of  your  begetting. 

Cym.  How  !  my  iuue  > 

&!.  So  sure  11  you  your  fadier'i.    I,  old  Morgan, 
Am  that  Belariui  whom  you  soaietime  binish'd : 
Your  pleasure  wu  my  mere  olleaee.  my  punishmenl 
IlKlf,  and  all  my  treason  ;  that  1  sufler'd, 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.    These  gentle  princes 
(For  such,  and  sotliey  are,)  these  twenty  yen* 
Have  I  train'd  up  :  those  arts  tliey  hate,  as  1 
Could  fmt  into  theni ;  my  breeding  was,  air,  as 
Your  highness  knows.    Their  nurse,  Euriphile, 
Whom  for  the  theft  I  wedded,  stole  these  children 
Upon  my  banishment :  1  mov'd  ber  to't ; 
Having  receiv'd  the  pun isbinen I  before, 
For  that  which  1  did  then  :  Beaten  for  loyalty. 
Excited  me  lo  treason  :  Their  dear  loss, 
The  more  of  you  'twas  fell,  the  more  it  shap'd 
Unto  my  end  of  stealing  them.     But.  gracious  sir, 
Here  are  yout  sons  again  ;  and  I  must  lose 
Two  of  the  tweet'it  companions  in  the  world  ■— 
The  benediction  of  these  covering  heavens 
Fall  on  their  beads  like  dew  '.  for  they  are  worthy 
To  inlay  heaven  with  slan. 

Cfim.  1'hou  weep'st.  and  speak'st. 

The  iervH:e  that  you  three  have  done,  it  more 
Unlike  than  this  thou  tell'sl :  I  lost  my  childraD  ; 
If  Ibeie  be  thn,  I  know  not  bow  lo  wish 
A  Mir  of  waithiei-  sans. 

Btl,  Be  pleas'd  awhile. — 

This  gentleman,  wham  I  call  Polydore. 
Most  worthy  prince,  as  youn.  is  true  Guideiiui : 
This  geutleman,  my  Cadwal,  Arvir4gus, 
Your  younger  princely  son  ;  he,  sir.  was  lapp'd 
Id  a  most  curious  mantle,  wrought  by  the  hand 
Of  his  queen  mother,  which,  for  more  probation, 
I  can  with  ease  produce. 

Cym.  Guideriut  had 

Upon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  sai^ine  star  ; 
It  was  a  mark  of  wonder. 

Bil.  This  is  he ; 

Who  bath  upon  him  still  that  nataral  stamp  : 
It  was  wise  nature's  end  in  the  donation, 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Ciim.  O,  what  am  T 

A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  T  Ne'er  mother 
Bejoic'd  deliverance  more ;— Bless'd  may  you  be, 
That,  after  this  strange  starting  from  your  orbs. 
You  may  reign  in  them  nowl — 0  Imogen, 
1'hou  hast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom. 

In*.  No.  mv  lord ; 

I  have  got  two  worlds  by't. — O  my  gentle  brothers. 
Have  we  thai  metl.O  never  say  oereafter. 
But  I  am  truest  speaker :  you  call'd  me  brother. 
When  1  was  but  your  sister  ;  1  you  brothers. 
When  yoo  were  so  indeed. 

Cym.  Did  you  e'er  meet  1 

An.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Ovi.  And  at  first  meeting  lov'd  ; 

Continued  so,  until  we  thought  he  died. 

Cor.  By  the  queen'sdram  she  swallow 'd. 

Cyi.  O  rare  initinct! 


When  shall  i  hear  all  throagh  1  This  fierce  abridg- 


i.d,.. 


Hath  lo  it  circatnstanlial  branches,  which 

Distincaon  should  be  rich  in.— Where,  how  I 

And  when  came  you  to  serve  our  Roman  c: , 

How  parted  with  your  brothers!  how  Erst  met  them T 

Why  fled  you  from  the  court!  and  whither!  These, 

And  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 

1  know  not  how  much  more,  should  be  demanded  ; 

And  alt  the  other  by-depeodancics. 

Will  serve  our  long  interrogaioriei.     See, 
Posthlimus  auchora  upon  Imogen; 
And  she,  like  harmless  lightning,  throws  her  eye 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me.  her  master;  hitting 
Each  object  with  a  joy  ;  the  counterchange 
la  aererally  in  all.     Ltit's  quit  this  ground. 
And  amoks  the  temple  with  out  sacrifices. — 
Thou  art  my  brother ;  So  we'll  hoM  thee  ever. 

(roBEutaiits. 
Inu.  You  are  my  father  too ;  and  did  relieve  me, 


Cyi». 


Alio- 


.  7  a. 
bonds  ;  let  them  be  joyful  too. 
For  they  shall  lute  our  comfort. 

Ins.  My  good  master 

I  will  jet  do  you  service. 

I.M.  Happy  be  you  ! 

Cyn.  The  forlorn  soldier,  that  so  nobly  fouglii. 
He  wouM  hare  well  becom'd  this  place,  and  gnic'J 
The  thaukiogs  of  a  king. 


P«t. 


lai 


The  soldier  that  did  company  these  thiee 
In  poor  beseeming  ;  'twas  a  Gimeot  For 
The  purpose  I  then  foUow'd  ; — That  I  was  be. 
Speak,  lacbino  :  I  had  you  down,  and  might 
Have  made  you  finish. 

lack.  I  am  down  again  1  [Kmttiiig. 

But  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  my  knee. 
As  then  your  force  did.  Take  that  life,  'beseech  you, 
Which  1  so  often  owe  :  but,  your  ring  Srst ; 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess, 
That  ever  swore  her  faith. 


Thep" 


It  1  hav. 


Knee 


.  on  you,  is  to  spare  yon 
:e  towards  you,  to  forgive  you  -.  Live 
with  others  better. 

Nobly  doom'd 
freeoess  of  a  ton- in-law  ; 


Welllean 

Pardon'i  the  word  to  all. 
Jrv. 

JoyM  are  we,  that  you  are. 
Post.  Youi  servant,  piiDCei — Good  mylordofRooie. 

Call  forth  your  soothsayer:  As  1  slept,  methoughi. 
Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back. 


This  label  on  my  bosom  ; 
Ii  so  from  sense  in  hardness,  inai  i  can 
Make  no  coltection  of  it ;  let  him  shew 
Hii  skill  in  the  construction. 

Lbc,  Philarmonna, — — 

SooCA.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Lue.  Read,  and  declare  the  neaniog. 

Sooth.  [Rcxfl.]   Whtn  u  a  lum'l  relulp  ihall.  ta 

iiMlfu'tthmwi.tB\ihm\itaangfiad,inidbttabnicod 
J  a  fiiea  of  ttndtr  air ;  and  whmfnm  a  tlattli,  mUir 
thati  bt  lopjred  braruka,  which,  heijxg  dead  nany  yMrs^ 
ihall  afierrivir>t,btjaiHttdU}thioldtliKl<,andfitililw 
grmc  ;  thm  ihall  Posthumus  end  hit  mlieriet,  Brilaiii 
bifnrittnate,  and  fimiTuh  ill  peaci  ond  pfenty. 
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Thou,  Leontlus,  art  the  Iton'i  whelps 
Tha  fit  aod  apt  caDstruction  of  Ihi^  name, 
Being  Leo-natui,  doth  import  so  much  : 
Th«  piece  ol  tender  air,  thy  vinuDua  daiighler, 

[To  CvMBKLUri. 

Which  we  call  mellit  aer;  ani  moltii  aer 
Vie  (ens  il  mulwr :  which  mulirr  I  itivine, 
Is  this  most  conitaal  wife  ;  who,  even  now, 
AnsHering  the  letter  of  the  oracle, 
Unknown  to  jou,  unsought,  were  clipp'd  about 
With  this  most  tender  air. 

Cym.  This  halb  some  seeming. 

Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cvmbeline, 
FeiBonates  ihee  :  and  thy  loppM  braochei  point 
Thy  two  sous  forth :  who,  by  Belarius  stolen, 
For  manyjfean  thought  dead,  are  now  reriv'd, 
I'o  [he  majestic  cedar  join'd  ;  whone  issue 
Promises  Britain  peace  and  pleuly. 

Cyn.  Well, 

My  peace  we  will  begin  : — And,  Caius  Lucius, 
Although  the  victor,  we  submit  lo  Ciesar, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire  -,  promiiing, 
'J'o  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  mim  tiia  which 
We  wtiie  dissuaded  by  our  wicked  queen  ; 


Whom  heavens,  injustice,  (both  on  her,  and  hen,) 
Have  laid  most  heavy  band. 

SsDiA.  The  fingers  of  the  powers  above  do  tune 
The  harmony  of  this  peace.     The  vision 
Which  I  made  known  to  Lucius,  ere  the  stroke 
Of  this  yel  acan^a-old  battle,  at  Ihb  instant 
Is  full  Bccomplisb'd  ;  For  the  Roman  eagle, 
From  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloft, 
Lessen'd  herself,  and  in  the  beams  o'  tbe  sun 
So  vaoish'd  :  which  foreshew'd  our  princely  eagle, 
The  imperial  Ctesar,  should  again  unite 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  Cymheline, 
Which  shines  here  in  the  west. 

Cym.  Laud  we  the  gods  ; 

And  let  our  crooked  smokes  climb  to  their  nostrils 
From  our  blesi'd  altars  1  Publish  we  this  peace 
To  all  our  subjects.     Set  we  forward:  Let 
A  Roman  and  a  British  ensign  wave 
Friendly  together :  so  tbrou^  Lud's  town  march  : 
And  in  tbe  temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  peace  we'll  ratify  ;  seal  it  with  feasts. — 
Set  on  there-— Never  was  a  war  did  cease, 
Ere  bloody  bands  were  wasb'd,  with  such  a  peace. 


oMMJafi iCwlXa>a'yil'fi3ii«w Is^ S^Sm.'iliJE  tl 

I  irnim  iirhnuiil'iWInlaanmiiliiilipliliiill  ■iiiiililiiii  (1 

>  tr»  mm  IhSr  irltadow.   Vor  aia  ibsir  nulH  abin  U 

■"--'■  '-vnluvfili.iDdHipariwutuiA.JaliuiHi.waohATf  fi 
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Th. 


V  HtU   F 


iai«>  it  ■>•  >lu  prisuil.    Ill 

Q  quuUi  DiH  In  1AK>,  uril  ikotbcr  in  U 

It  ban  Ilic  iiilbiir'l  DUK  on  llw  tith  l»t 

innsT  nowtnr  >u  ■riiwn  Hiiril  »mi»  biBKij 

mujlioHd  in  Ihe  Indqcdaa  to  BrnJooua  l  Bvthtttm 
in  luH,  u  (n>  ihu  hid  t>«  ciUbiwl  fivi-ud-n 
ihiny  yFui:  wblcb^  ve  UktllK  IsnH  Bunbir.  ll 

l«vrMT-fi».  It  wu  molt  tinibBblrwTIItentTDorlhT 
nriiir.  ui  wu  Uw  fiiH  Eini4iiai«  of  mr  >iiU»r. 
rkui(iihU|Ih«ci>  KlHily  ilu  lutlmontoi  lutiii 


'K 


■iftjbfllD  ULthcy  vvrv  Imticati^jidinin/by  DUruduf^i 
Hudl  alRtt  hubreDludb^MilowDDdHlndiUoaiBatucd 
br  RaveviRaft ;  jD  bll  prvfuclDThv  iIlerKlDa  of  ihu  plv. 
pBUMml  in  I6K;.  1u  u;i,  "  ]  lui-t  bna  lolil  br  ign  b- 
ciaiHlr  COfli^tuai  vidi  tba  lUf  t,  chu  it  irai  aot  HipuUr 
SbBkipure'i  ^  bu  broagfil  bjr  ■  prjvau  Inthcpi  io  be  kuA, 
■IH  lu«iLj  cmrv  »■«  muHr  twaciia  »,0H  DTlvoof  lU 
HHvtr  HftTtnuToft  ncdtHftiiiarenkRivil^tbeiUibufl 
nfenncfl  bi  diEH.  'llit  i4ir  wm  piodveedi  u  «»  b««i  l^ 
nidv  MB^IuialT  la  1H9.  pnUlilj  u  (uIt  H  >K4^ 

rbc  plui,  nuHi.  udchnncurtoflbtplu'iRbiniHoMM- 
lld.vUuk  (bl  nadir  will  End  i>  Ikl  ilM  tbIbbi  if  Pinr^ 
ilMifiw  ^f  .J>ci«(  ilvfuil  Am*. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


iciihl 

Tliil*  AliDiiONlcol,  a  Hdblt  Roman,  gmtrid  o^oinll 

tht  Goths. 
Mabcvb  AndrohicuBj  tnfruiu  ff/"  fh«  fMopJir  and  frm- 

liW  10  TituB. 
Ldciui,  QuiKTUt,  MiKTini,  MiiTius,  una  to  Titus 

Andronicus. 
Vfflinj  Ldcio.  0  boy,  am  to  Lncius. 
PuBUDi,  ton  Id  Marcus  tki  tr^tau. 
jEhiudI,  n  wibU  Roman. 

Alahbdi,  Cuibon,  DeuETRiDl,  una  Id  Tamora. 
Aaron,  a  Bfrwr.  btimtd  by  Tamon. 
A  Captain,  Triiuiit,  Miunftr,  and  CJoum ;  Romans. 
Cioths  and  Romaiu. 
TAMOai,  Qiuen  rftht  Goths. 
Lavinia,  dsiu^lfr  lo  Titui  Aadronicaa. 
A  NuTU,  and  a  black  Child. 


SCENE,— ROH ;  and  Ihi  Country  ni 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L— Rome.    B^wt  tht  Capitol. 

'hi  Itmb  of  1^  Andronici  apptiuiag :  lb  TiibuDCS 
and  Senalors  aloft,  u  in  iht  bnwtt.    Entir,  bttoa, 
SatdRnitius  and  Ail  FoUovitrt,  on  am  tide; 
Bassiands  and  Ui  FtUoattt,  on  tht  oihtr; 
drum  and  eeUrun. 


The  imperial  « 
TojoBu're,™ 


"■V^ 


That,  with  hi: 
Halh  yok'd  a 


Sol.  Noble  patricians,  palranB  of  i 
Defend  the  justice  of  my  cause  with 
And,  countrymen,  my  laving  followers. 
Plead  my  luccessive  title  with  your  swards 
I  am  his  first- bom  eon,  that  vss  the  lut 
That  ware  tha  imperial  diadem  of  Rome ; 
Then  let  my  father's  honoan  live  in  me. 
Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 

Bat.  Romans,  —  friends,  followers,  favi 
If  eT«r  Bassianni,  Cesar's  n 


,  ire  election  shim  , 
And,  RomanA,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice- 

MiRCDs  Andronicus,  ainf),  with  tht  emeu. 
.  Princes  —  thai  strive  by  factioM,  and  tiy 
onily  for  rule  and  empery, —  [friends, 

.  thai  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  we  (tiad 
A  special  party,  have,  by  common  voice, 
""     '      ion  for  the  Roman  empcty, 
Andronicus,  sumamed  Pius, 
ly  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome  -, 
:r  min,  a  braver  warrior, 
3l  this  day  within  the  d\y  walls ; 
He  by  the  senate  is  accited  home, 
"~  vara  against  the  barbarons  Goths ; 

nation  strong,  train'd  up  in  arms- 
spent,  since  first  he  undertook 
Rome,  and  chastised  with  arms 
pride  :  Five  times  he  hath  retum'd 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  sons 
In  coffins  from  the  field  ; 
And  now  at  last,  laden  with  honour's  apoils, 
Returns  the  ^ood  Andronicus  to  Rome, 
Renowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  arms. 
Let  US  entreat — By  honour  of  his  name. 
Whom,  worthily,  you  would  have  now  succeed. 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate's  right. 
Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore, — 
That  TOu  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  strenphi 
Dismiss  your  followers,  and,  as  suitors  should. 
Plead  your  deserts  in  peace  and  humbleness. 
SaLHowfairthetribunespeakstocalmmytbou^ls! 
right,  Bia,  Marcus  Andronicus,  so  do  I  afiy 

Id  ihy  uprightness  and  integrity. 
And  so  I  love  and  honour  thee  and  diine. 
Thy  aobler  brother  Titus,  and  his  sons. 
And  her,  to  whom  my  thougbts  are  humbled  all. 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome's  neb  oraameut. 
That  1  will  here  dismiss  my  loving  frieni^ ; 
to  my  fortunes,  and  the  people's  favow, 
f  Commit  my  cause  in  balance  to  be  weigh'd. 

[Eimnl  the  Fnllimen  D/'BAstiiNn. 
Sal.  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  forwardio  my  rijln 
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I  thank  you  all,  ind  bere  dismtis  you  all ; 
And  to  the  lu«e  and  faTour  of  my  country 
Conunit  myself,  my  penon,  and  the  cause. 

[KiiUBt  Ihi  FolUncm  o/'Satubni 
Rome,  be  as  jusl  and  gmcious  unto  me, 

Aa  1  am  confident  and  kind  to  thae 

Open  the  ^li:s.  and  let  me  in. 

Bai.  Tnbunes  !  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 
[Sat.  aad  Ba>.  ;s  inCa  tV  Capitol,  and  a 
mith  Senators,  Mtacue,  ife. 


SCENE  II.— 7^  umi. 

EnltT  a  Captain  and  othiri. 

Cap.  Romans,  make  way  ;  The  good  AndroDicut, 

irtuB,  Rome's  best  champion, 

in  the  battles  that  he  fights. 


Pan 


With  hon 

And  broughl 
Flaariih  nflrumpeti.  i 
Tivt ;  afltr  iheia.  H 
■■    ■:;tfimQi 


imscribed  with  hi 


jffin  conertc 
d  Lucips.  A/l«Ttkein, 


Titus  And  RON  icvs  I  and  IhimT, 

BVt,CHtU0N.DEUETBlU8,  AAHON.OHdnlAfl-GOlhe. 

priumrri;    Soldiers  and  Peaptt.  falloaiag.      Tht 

btarett  ut  doicn  lA*  cagia,  and  Trrus  ijwfa. 

Til.  Hail,Rome,  victorious  in  thy  mouniing  weeds! 
Lo.  as  the  bark,  that  hath  diichaig'd  her  fraught. 
Returns  with  precious  lading  lo  the  bay, 
From  whence  at  tint  nhe  weigh'd  her  anchorage, 
Coioelb  Aodronicus,  bound  with  laurel  boughs, 
To  le-saJDta  fais  country  with  his  tears  ; 
Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome. — 
1'hou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol. 
l^tand  gracioui  to  Ihe  rites  lliat  we  intend  ! — 
Roman;,  of  £ve  and  twenty  valiant  sons, 
Half  of  the  number  thai  king  Priam  had. 
Beliold  the  poor  remaios,  alive,  and  dead  I 
These,  that  survive,  let  Borne  renard  with  love  ; 
These,  that  I  btiog  unto  thetr  latest  home, 
With  burial  amon^t  their  ancestors  : 
Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  toshealh  my  sword. 
1'itus,  unkind,  and  careless  of  thine  own, 
Why  suffer'sl  thou  lliv  sons,  unburied  yet. 
To  hover  on  the  dreadful  shore  of  Styx  ! — 
hlake  way  lo  lay  them  by  their  brethren. 

[Tht  lotnb  u  apeiied. 
There  greet  in  silence,  as  the  dead  are  wont, 
And  sleep  in  peace,  slain  in  your  country's  wi 
O  sacred  receptacle  of  my 
Sweet  cell  of  vP 
How  many  torn 
I'hat  thou  will  never  render  to  me  more  1 

Lue.  Give  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  the  Goths, 
That  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and,  on  a  pile, 

Before  this  earthly  prison  of  ibeir  bones  ; 
That  BO  the  shadows  be  not  onappcaa'd. 
Nor  wo  disturb'd  with  prodigies  on  earth. 

Til.  I  give  him  vou ;  the  noblest  that  survives, 
'Ilie  ehlest  son  of  this  distressed 


my  joys, 
1  nability. 


Tan.  Stay,  Roman  brethren 


I.  Stay.: 
iousTi 


le  the  te 


;— Gracious 


I  shed 


laquen 


And,  if  thy  sons  were  over  dear  to  thee, 
O,  think  my  son  to  be  as  dear  lo  me. 
SutEceih  not,  that  we  are  brought  lo  Rome, 
I'o  beautily  thy  triumphs,  and  return, 
Captive  to  Ihee,  and  lo  Ihy  Roman  yoke  ; 
But  must  my  sons  be  slaughter'd  in  the  streets, 
For  valiant  doings  in  their  country's  cause  ? 


O  !  if  to  £ght  for  kine  and  commoa  weal 
Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  these. 
Andronicus,  stain  not  thy  lomh  with  blood : 
Wilt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods? 
Draw  near  ibem  then  in  being  merciful : 
Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge ; 
Thrice-nobte  Titus,  spare  my.firatOjorn  son. 

Ttl,  Patient  yourself,  madam,  and  pardon  me. 
These  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  beheU 
Alive,  and  dead  ;  and  for  their  brethTen  slain, 
Religiously  they  ask  a  sacrifice : 
To  this  your  son  is  mark'd  ;  and  die  he  musi, 
To  appease  their  groaning  shadows  that  are  gone. 

Lue.  Away  with  him  ;  and  make  a  fire  straight ; 
And  with  our  awords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood. 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  till  they  be  clean  caoiui 
[Eicuat  Ldcios,  Qni)^iTs,  Marti 
lA  Alaubus. 


The  self-same  gods  that  ann'd  the  queen  of  Troy 
With  opporlunitj  of  sharp  revenge 
Upon  the  Thracian  tyrant  in  his  lent, 
May  bvoui  Tamora,  the  queen  of  Goths, 
(Wlien  Goths  were  Goths,  and  'Tamora  was  queen,) 
To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  opon  hei  foes. 
Rj-etii<r  LudCB,  Qdintob,  MAnnoa,  and  MonuS, 
icitA  their  iwordi  bloody. 
Luc.  See,  lord  and  father,  how  we  have  perform'd 
Our  Roman  rites  :  Alaibus'  limbs  are  lopp'd. 


Remainelh  nought,  but  to  inter  our  brethren, 
And  with  loud  'lanims  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

Tit.  Let  it  be  so,  and  let  Andronicus 
Make  this  his  latest  farewell  lo  their  souls, 

[Tramptti  umiuUd,  and  the  eoj^n  laid  in  the  lamb. 
In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons  ; 
Rome's  readiest  chammons,  repose  you  here. 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  mishaps  ! 
Kere  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  enry  awells. 
Here  grow  no  damned  grudges  ;  here  are  no  storms. 
No  noise,  bal  silence  and  eternal  sleep  i 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons, 

Lac.  In  peace  and  honour  live  lord  Titus  long  ; 
My  noble  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame  ! 
Lo  I  at  this  tomb  my  Iributaty  teats 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  obsequies  ; 
And  at  thy  feet  1  kneel,  with  tears  of  joy 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  Uiy  return  to  Rome : 
O,  bless  me  here  with  tby  viclorious  buid, 
Whose  fortunes  Rome's  best  citizens  applaud. 

Tit.  Kind  Rome,  that  hast  thus  lovingly  reserv'd 
The  cordial  of  mine  age  to  glad  my  heart!.— 
Lavinia,  live  ;  outlive  thy  hlher's  days, 
And  fame's  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  praise  ! 


iphet  in  Ihe  eyes  of  Rome. 

Tit.  Thanks,  gentle  tribune,  noble  brother  Marcus. 

ISar,  And  welcome,  nephews,  from  successful  wars, 
Vou  that  survive,  and  you  that  sleep  in  fame. 
Fait  lords,  your  fortunes  arc  alike  in  all. 
That  in  your  country's  service  drew  your  swnrds  : 
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But  ufet  t 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 
iBpb  ii  thi*  fniienl  pomp. 


-■bed— 


And  triuiophs  over  chance,  i 

Tilus  Andtmiicni.  the  people  of  Rome, 

WboM  friend  in  jnslice  Ihou  hut  erat  b«cn, 

Send  tbee  by  me.  their  tribune,  end  their  tniit, 

Thii  pdliunent  of  white  and  ipotleu  hue  ; 

And  name  Ihee  in  eleclioa  for  the  empire, 

With  Ihew  our  Isle  deceaied  emperor'i  uni ; 

Be  oandidatttt  then,  and  put  it  on, 

And  help  to  let  a  head  on  headlesi  Home. 

Tit.  A  belter  head  her  glorioui  bodj  fiu, 
Thaa  bit,  that  ihakai  for  age  and  feebleueu  : 
WhatI  should  I  doD  thii  robe,  and  trouble  jrcul 
Be  cbosea  iritli  proclamaiioni  to-dij  : 
To-morrow,  jielU  up  rule,  i«>ini  m;  life. 
And  Kl  abroad  new  buiineu  for  jon  all  t 
Rome,  1  have  been  thy  loldier  faily  yean. 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  valiant  tool, 
Knl^bted  in  field,  iltia  manfully  in  aimi, 
In  right  and  aenice  of  their  noble  counuj : 
Gire  me  a  ataif  of  honour  for  mine  ace, 
But  not  a  iceptre  to  conlrol  the  worhl : 
Upriglit  he  held  il,  lordi,  diat  held  it  laaL 

Mar.  Titui,  Ihou  iball  obtain  and  aik  the 

&aC- Proud  and  ambitious  tribune, 

Tit.  Patience,  prince  Saturnine. 

Sot.  lUimans,  do  me  right; — 

Patiiciaai,  draw  your  iworda,  and  ihaath  them  not 
Till  Satumiaoi  be  Rome'i  emperor ; — 
Andronicua,  'would  thou  wert  thip)i'd  to  hell. 
Bather  than  rob  m«  of  the  people  a  bearti. 

Luc.  Proud  Saturnine,  ialerrupUr  of  the  good 
That  Doble-minded  Tilua  meana  to  tbee ! 

Tii.  Content  Ihee,  prince  ;  1  will  retlore  U  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  themselvei. 

Bai.  Andronicus.  I  do  not  6at(er  thee 
Bui  boDour  Ihee.  and  will  do  till  1  die  ; 
My  bclion  if  thou  alrengtben  with  Ihy  friends. 
J  will  moit  thankful  be :  and  thanka,  to  men 
Of  noble  minda,  ii  honourable  meed. 

Til.  People  of  Rome,  snd  people'a  tribunes  hei«. 


•amnrj. 
ralell!— 


1  ask  your  Toicei,  and  you 

Will  you  bellow  them  fiiendly  on 

Trib.  To  gratify  tho  good  Andronicus. 


1  fiiendly  on  Andronicus  7 


And  gralulate  hii  safe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  be  admiu. 

jTii.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you :  and  this  suit  I  make. 
That  you  create  your  emperor's  eldest  aon. 
Lord  Saturnine  ;  whose  riituea  wilt,  I  hope, 
ReBect  on  Roma;  as  Titan's  rnyi  on  eajth. 
And  ripen  justice  in  this  common-weal ; 
Then  ir  you  will  elect  by  my  adrice. 
Crown  him,  and  *>y, — Long  lie*  «>r  ouptror ! 

Mar.  With  voices  and  aoDlaote  of  ererr  sort. 
Fatrieiani,  and  plebeiani. 
Lord  SataniinDa,  F 
And  say,— L«^  ii 

[d  umgjto 

Sal.  Titus  Andronicna,  for  thy  favODn  i£me 
To  us  Id  onr  election  this  day, 
1  give  thee  ihanks  in  put  of  thy  deserts, 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  ihy  gentlenaai-. 
And,  for  an  onset,  Tilus.  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 
Lavinia  will  I  make  my  emperess, 
Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  heart. 
And  in  the  sacied  Pantheon  her  espouse : 
TellB-    •■--—■         ■    ■  -■        '■        ■ 


Til.  It  doth,  n 


sight  of  Rome,  to  Salurnine,— 


King  and  cenuDindw  of  oar  cosDmon-woal, 
The  wide  world's  emperor, — do  I  consecral* 
My  sword ,  my  chariot,  and  my  prisoners  ; 
Presents  well  worthy  Rome's  imperial  lord  : 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe. 


It  of  thew  unspeakable  deserts. 


To  him,  that  for  i 


Willui 


n,  are  yon  prisoner  to  an  emptier ; 
[Tg  TiMOas. 

ii'r  folloo 


;  o(  the  hoe 

That  I  wonld  choose,  were  I  to  choose  anew. — 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  couDtenanCG  \ 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change  of 
Thoucom'st  nottobemadeaseominRome:  [cheer, 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  an  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes ;  Madam,  he  comforts  yoD, 
Can  make  you  grCTtat  then  the  qneen  of  GoUo.— 
Lavinia.  you  are  not  displeas'd  with  this  1 

Lav.  Not  I.  my  lord  ;  sith  true  nobility 
Warrants  these  words  in  princely  courtesy. 

&il.  Thanks,  sweet  Lavrnia. — Romans,  let  na  go; 
Ransomeless  here  we  set  out  prisoners  free  : 
Proclaim  our  houours,  lords,  with  trump  and  dnua. 

Bat.  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  is  mioe. 
[Shiii^  Lin  Nil. 

Til.  How,sJt1  AreyoauiearDe>t(lien,my lordl 

Bat,  Ay,  iMible  Titus ;  and  resolv'd  witbu. 
To  do  myself  this  reason  and  this  right 

[Tlu  Emperor  covrii  Tahor*  in  dumb  Aim. 

Mar.  Suum  ruifiu  is  oui  Roman  justice  : 
This  prince  in  justice  seiieth  but  bis  own. 

Luc.  And  thai  he  will,  and  ibalt,  if  Ludns  live. 

Tit.  Traitors  ,aTanot!  Where  is  the  emiieror'sgnid? 
Treason,  my  lord  ;  Lavinia  is  surprii'd. 

Sat,  Surpiii'dl  By  whom! 

Bos.  Byhim  that  justlymay 

Bear  his  belroth'd  from  all  the  world  away. 

[Einuit  Mincos  and  Bassiahos,  leiti  Lavhha. 

Hut.  Brothen,  help  to  convej  her  hence  away. 
And  with  my  sword  1  U  keep  this  door  safe. 

rEnuRl  Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Mianns. 

Tit.  Follow, mylord.  and  I'll  soon  bringherhad. 

Aful.  My  lord,  jon  pais  not  bare. 

Tit.  What,  villain  boy! 

Barr'st  me  my  way  in  Rome  1    [Titos  liilli  Mtmns. 

MiU.  Help.  Lucius,  help! 

Rt-nttr  Lodua. 

Luc  My  lord.you  areunjoil-,  and,  more  than  so. 
In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  slain  yuur  son. 

Tit.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  areanysonsof  mine: 
My  sons  would  never  so  dishonour  me : 
Trulor,  restore  Lavinia  lo  the  emperor. 

Lme.  Dead,  if  you  will ;  but  not  lo  be  hia  wife. 
That  is  another's  lawful  promis'd  love.  [£"*• 

Sat.  No,  Tints,  no ;  the  emperor  needs  her  Bol, 
Not  her,  not  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  slock : 
I'll  trust,  by  Insure,  him  that  mocks  me  once ; 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  haogbly  tons. 
Confederates  all  thus  lo  dishonour  me. 
Was  there  none  else  in  Rome  to  make  I  Male  of, 
But  Saturnine  1  Full  well,  Andronicus, 
Agree  these  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  dtine. 
That  said'st,  I  begE'd  the  empire  at  thy  hi    '- 


Til.  0  moil 


what  reproachful  words  an  dMit) 
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Sal.  But  go  thy  mn ;  go,  give  that  changing  ^riece 
To  him  that  flourishM  far  b«r  with  bis  sword  : 

A  vslisnt  BOn-in-law  thoa  ihalt  enjoy  ; 
One  fit  10  bindj  with  th;  lawlou  lODi. 
To  ruffle  in  tke  commonwealth  of  Borne. 

Tit.  TheoflwordsBteraiora  to  my  wonndedhein. 
Sot .  And  therefore ,  lovely  Tamora,  queenofGoths,— 
That  lilce  the  stately  Phmbe  'moDgsI  hei  nymphs, 
Doit  ovenhine  the  nllant'it  dames  of  Rome.-— 
If  thon  be  pleai'd  with  this  my  sudden  choice, 
Behold.  1  chooM  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride, 
And  will  create  thee  emperesi  of  Rome. 
Speak,  queen  of  Goths,  dost  thou  applaud  my  choice  T 
And  here  I  swear  by  all  the  Romui  gods,-*-' 
Sith  pnests  and  holy  water  are  BO  near, 
And  tapeiB  burn  so  bright,  and  every  diing 
In  readineu  for  Hymeneus  stand, — 
I  will  not  re-salute  the  streets  of  Rome. 
Or  climb  my  palace,  till  from  forth  this  place 
1  lead  espous'd  my  hnde  along  with  me. 

Tam.Andhere.miightofheaven.to  Rome  I  swear, 
If  Satumioe  adrance  the  queen  of  Goths, 
She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  desires, 
A  loving;  nurse,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat.  Aicend,  fair  queen  .Pantheon: — Lords,  accom- 
Your  noble  emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride,        [pany 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine. 
Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquer'd  : 
There  shall  we  c6nsummate  our  spousal  riles. 

and  hiT  vmi ;  AinoH,  an<f  Goths. 

Til.  I  am  not  bid  to  w^t  upon  this  bride  ; — 
Titus,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Dishonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs  7 
lt«-eBter  M,iitcDS,  Lucius,  Quintui.  and  Mkhtius. 

Uar.  0,  Titus,  see,  0,  see,  what  thou  bait  done ! 
In  a  bad  quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  aoo. 

Tit.  No,  foolish  tribune,  no  ;  no  son  of  mine,— 
Nor  Ihou,  nor  these,  confederates  in  the  de«d 
That  hath  dishonour'd  all  oar  family ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  soni ! 

Luc.  But  let  US  give  him  bunal.  as  becomes ; 
Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

Tit.  Traitors,  awav !  be  rests  not  in  this  tomb. 
This  monnment  five  hundred  years  hath  stood. 
Which  1  have  sumptuously  re-edified: 
Here  none  but  soldiers,  and  Rome's  servitors. 
Repose  in  fame  ;  none  basely  slain  in  brawls  ;— 
Buiy  him  where  you  can,  be  comes  not  here. 

Mar.  My  lord,  this  is  impiety  in  you : 
My  nephew  Mutius'  deeds  do  plead  for  you  : 
Ue  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

(Juin.  Mart,  And  shall,  or  him  we  will  accompany. 

rit.Aodshall!  What villainwasilspoketbat word! 

Quin.  Hethatwouldvouch'lin  any  place  but  here. 

!nt.  What,  would  you  bury  him  in  my  despite : 


:k  upon  my  cr 


Mar.  No. 
Topordoo  Mutius.  and  to  bury  hi 

Til.  Marcus  eten  tbou  hast  strack    ,  ,  -        • 

A  nd .  with  these  boys  .minehonourthouhast  wounded: 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one ; 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

Wort,  lie  is  Dot  with  himself;  let  uswithdiaw. 

Quin.  Not  I,  till  Mutius'  bones  be  buried. 

[Mjtncr's  and  iht  urn  nf'TiTvs  lnuel- 

Hot.  Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  plead. 

Quiu.  Father,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  speak. 

Tit.  Si>eakthounomore,ifall  the  restwill  speed. 

Afar- Kenowned'nius,  more  than  half  my  soul, — 

Lot.  IJear  fathei,  soul  and  substance  of  as  all,- 

Uar.  Snftr  thy  brother  Mucns  to  intar 


His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest, 
n  honour  and  Lavinia's  cause. 

Thou  srl  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 

The  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  buiy  Ajax 

Thai  slew  himself  i  and  wise  Laerles'  son 

Did  graciously  plead  for  his  funerals. 

Lei  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joy. 

Be  ban'd  his  entrance  here. 

Rise,  Marcus,  rise  ; — 

The  diamall'at  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  saw. 

To  be  dishonour'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome ! — 

Well,  bury  huu,  and  bury  me  the  nest. 

[Mnnus  ii  put  info  tht  taiA. 
Luc.  There  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mntius,  with  thy 
ill  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  lombi —  [friends, 
AU.  No  man  shed  tears  for  noble  Mutius  ; 
e  lives  in  fame  that  died  in  virtue's  cause. 
Mjr.  My|lord, — tostepontofthosedrearydomps, — 
Dw  comes  it.  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Goths 
.  of  a  sudden  thus  advanc'd  in  Rome  ! 
Til.  I  know  oot.  Marcus  ;  but,  I  know,  it  is  ; 

Whether  by  device,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell : 

Is  she  not  then  beholden  to  the  man 

That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  so  far  ? 

"--   ---'  rill  nobly  him  remunerate. 

Flouriih.  Rt-fltrat  ma  ridt.Si-mnHiNus,  atltnitd ; 
Tauoha,  Chiron,  DEiiBTRiL's,atui  Aasoh  :  .dllAs 
Uhtr,  Bassianus,  Latinia,  and  mheri. 
Sat.  So  Bassianus,  you  have  pinj'd  your  priie; 
God  give  you  joy,  sir.  of  your  gallant  bride. 

Sat.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord  :  I  say  no  more, 
or  wish  no  less ;  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Sol.  Trutor.  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have  power. 
Thou  and  thy  faction  shall  repent  this  rape. 

Bdi.  Rape,  call  you  it,  my  lord,  to  seize  my  own. 
My  tnie- betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife! 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all ; 
Mean  white,  I  am  possess'd  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat.  'Tis  good,  sir  :  You  are  very  short  with  us ; 
But,  if  we  live,  we  'II  he  as  sharp  with  you. 

Bai.  My  lord,  what  I  have  done,  as  twst  I  may. 
Answer  I  must,  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  much  1  give  your  grace  to  know. 
By  all  the  duties  that  1  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opinion,  and  in  booour,  wrong'd  ; 
That,  in  the  rescue  of  Uvinia, 
With  bis  own  hand  did  slay  his  youngest  son. 
In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
To  be  controll'd  in  that  he  frankly  gave : 
Receive  bim  then  to  favour,  Saturnine  ; 
1'hal  hath  eipress'd  himself,  in  all  his  deeds, 
A  father,  and  a  friend,  to  Ihee,  and  Rome. 

Til.  Prince  Bassianus,  l«ave  to  plead  my  deeds , 
Tis  thou,  and  those,  thai  have  dishonour'd  me  : 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  mj;  judge, 
How  I  have  loi'd  and  honour'd  Saturnine '. 

Tom.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  those  princely  eyes  oflhine, 
Then  bear  me  speak  indifferently  for  all ; 
And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  is  past. 

Sot.  What!  madam!  be  dishonour'd  openly. 
And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge  ! 

Tarn.  Sol  so,  my  lord :  The  gods  of  Rome  foreicnd, 
I  should  be  author  to  dishonour  vou ! 
But,  on  mine  honour,  dare  I  undertake 
For  good  lard  Titus'  innocence  in  all. 
Whose  fury,  not  dissembled,  speaks  his  griefs  : 
Then,  at  my  suit,  look  graciously  on  him  ; 
Lose  not  so  noble  a  friend  on  vain  suppose. 
Nor  with  sour  looks  afflict  bis  gentle  heart — 

DigmzedbyGoOgle 


TITUS  ANDRONECUS. 


My  lord,  b«  ral'd  by  me.  b«  won  u  lut, 
DiiMiobla  Ul  jout  giiefs  and  ducoatenU  : 
You  «re  bul  newly  plutrd  in  joai  tbrona : 
L«it  thoD  the  peoplo,  miH]pi.tnciuii  loo, 
Upoa  a.  juit  survey,  uXe  Titni'  put, 
Aod  10  (Upplftut  ui  for  iaeratinide. 
(Which  iOiins  rapulm  (o  b«  aheioaus  liu,) 
Yield  at  entreat),  and  Iheu  let  me  aloDS  ; 
I'll  And  1  day  tomauacre  tfaem  all. 
And  raze  their  faction,  asd  their  (kmilj. 

To  whom  I  lued  for  my  dear  toa't  life  ; 
And  make  them  koow,  what  'ti>  to  let  a  queen 
Koeel  in  the  tlreeta,  and  b^  (or  pace  in 

Come,  come,  sweet  emperor,— come,  Andronicua, 
Take  up  tfaii  good  old  man,  and  cheer  iha  heart 
That  dies  in  tempeit  of  ihy  angry  frown. 

Sal.  Rise,  Tilus,  riie ;  my  empreu  hath  prevaird 
Til.  I  thuik  your  maJMiy,  and  her,  my  lord  : 
Theie  worda,  theie  looks,  infuse  new  life  in  me. 

Ion.  Tilus,  I  am  incorporate  ia  Borne, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happilv, 
Andtnust  advJMthe  emperor  forhii  good. 
This  day  all  quarreli  die,  Andionicui ; — 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord. 


My  woid  and  promise  to  the  emperor. 
That  von  will  be  mora  mild  and  tractable. — 
And  feai  not,  lords, — and  you,  Lavinia  ; — 
By  niy  adrice,  all  humbled  on  your  kneti, 
YOD  shall  ask  pardon  of  his  majesty, 

Lac.  We  do;  and  Tow  Ui  heaven,  and  to  his  tiighiius 
That,  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  we  might 
Tend'rins  our  sister's  honour,  and  our  own. 

Uar.  That  on  mine  hononr  here  I  do  protest. 

Sal.  Away,  and  lalk  not ;  trouble  ui  no  more. — 

TonkNay  ,nay.  sweet  emperor.wemuttallbe  friends ; 
The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace  ; 
I  will  not  be  denied.     Sweet  heirl,  look  bacL 

Sat.  Marcui,  for  Ihy  sake,  and  thy  brother'i  here, 
And  at  my  lotely  Tamora's  entreats, 
I  do  remit  dieie  young  men's  heinous  faults. 
Stand  up. 

lavinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  chuil, 
I  found  a  friend  :  and  sore  a>  death  1  swore, 
i  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  priest 
Come,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  feast  two  brides, 
You  are  my  e;uest,  Lavinia,  and  your  friends : 
This  day  shall  be  a  love-day,  Tomora. 

Til.  To-morrow,  an  it  please  your  majesty, 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  me, 


Upon  har  wit  doth  caitUj  hanovr  wait. 
And  virtue  stoopi  and  trembles  al  her  bmnu 
"Then,  Aaron,  arm  thj  heart,  aad  fit  thy  thonghu, 
leant  aloft  witli  thy  imperial  mistress, 
mount  her  pitch;  whom  thou  in  triumph loog 
.  prisoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorDns  chains ; 
mur  bonnd  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes. 
Than  is  FimiKtheus  lied  to  Caucasus. 


on  with  this  qoecn. 
This  goddess,  this  Seminmis  ; — this  qveen. 
This  syren,  that  will  charm  Rome's  Satumine, 
And  see  hi>  staipwrack,  and  his  coounonweal'i. 
Holial  whatatonnislhisi 

Enltt  Cmaoii  and  Dimetbivs,  bmiing. 
Dnt.  Chiron,  Uiyyeais  want  wit,thy  wit  waotsedp, 

nd  may,  for  aught  thou  know'st,  affected  be. 
Chi.  Demetrius,  thou  dost  over-ween  in  all ; 

nd  so  in  this  to  bear  me  down  with  braves. 

'is  not  the  difiereace  of  a  year,  or  two. 
Make*  me  less  gracious,  thee  mora  fortunate 
I  am  at  able,  and  as  fit,  at  than. 
To  lene,  and  lo  deserve  my  mitlieit'  grace  ; 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  l^-Tlu  ia.iu.     Btfon  lh>  PaUui. 
Enter  Aamw. 
jlor.  Now  climbelh  Tamora  Olympus'  top, 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  shot ;  and  sits  ^ofl, 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightning's  flash  ; 
Advanc'd  above  pate  envy's  threat'ning  reach. 
As  when  the  golden  sun  salutes  the  morn. 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams, 
Gallops  the  lodiac  in  his  glistering  coach. 
And  overlooks  the  highest- peering  hills  ; 


And  that  my  sword  upon  thee  shall  approve, 
' ~ *  -'--'  - -r  patsioni  for  Lavinia's  love. 

luW  these  lovers  will  not  keep  the  peacF. 


Dm.  Why,  boy,  aithnugh  oi 
Gave  you  a  daocing-npier  by  your  side. 
Are  you  mi  desperate  grown,  to  threat  yonr  friends' 
Go  to ;  have  your  lath  glued  within  the  ^ealh. 
Till  yoD  know  better  how  to  handle  it. 

Cti.  Mean  while,  sir,  with  the  little  skill  I  have. 
Full  well  shalt  thou  perceive  how  much  I  dare. 

Dtni.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  so  brave  >       [  This  dnra. 

Aar.  Why,  how  now.'  lards' 

So  near  the  emperor's  palace  dare  you  draw. 
And  maintain  such  a  quarrel  openly  1 
Full  well  I  wot  the  ground  of  all  ibis  gnu^  ; 
I  would  not  for  a  mHlion  of  gold. 
The  cause  were  known  to  them  it  most  concerns : 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  tnore. 
Be  so  dishonour'd  in  the  court  of  Rome. 
For  shame,  put  up. 

Dtm.  Not  I ;  till  I  have  shealh'd 

My  rapier  in  his  bosom,  and,  withal. 
Thrust  these  reproachful  speeches  down  his  tkroat. 
That  he  hath  breath'd  in  my  dishooonr  here. 

Cki.  For  that  I  am  prejwr'd  and  full  resolv'd,— 
Foul-spoken  coward  1  that  thunder'si  with  thy  loi^ae, 
And  mth  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'st  perform. 

Aar.  Away,  I  say.- 
Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore. 

This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all 

Why,  lords, — and  think  you  not  how  dangerous 
It  is  to  Jut  upon  a  prince's  light  1 
What,  ia  Lavinia  then  become  so  loose. 
Or  liassianus  so  degenerate. 
That  for  her  love  such  quarrels  may  be  hroich'd. 
Without  controlment,  justice,  or  revengel 
Young  lords,  beware!  an  should  the  empress  knew 
This  discard's  ground,  the  muiic  would  not  please. 

Chi.  I  care  nut,  I,  knew  she  and  all  the  world; 
I  love  Lavinia  mora  than  all  the  world, 

Dem.  Yonngline,  learn  thou  to  moke  tome  meanei 
Lavinia  is  thine  eMer  brother's  hope.  [choice  ■■ 

Aar.  Why,  are  ye  mad  ?  or  know  ye  not,  in  RoiM 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be. 
And  cannot  brook  couipetilors  in  lovel 
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1 1«II  Tou,  lords,  yon  do  bol  plot  jchit  dsalhi 
Bj  thii  dnice. 

Chi.  AaroD.  a  tbnniuid  dealhi 

Would  I  propose,  to  ichievg  her  whom  I  Iotc. 

Aar.  To  acbisve  ber  I— How  1 

Dtm.  Wh;  mik'sl  Ibou  it  so  Etnnge ' 

Sbe  ia  >  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd  ; 
She  is  a  wotnan,  therefore  may  be  wos  -, 
She  is  Laviaia,  Iherefore  mast  be  lor'd. 
What,  man!  more  water  glidetb  by  the  mill 
'Hiaa  woU  the  miller  of;  ind  easy  il  is 
or  a  cut  loif  to  steiil  ■  ahire,  we  kaow  : 
Though  Baisianni  be  the  emperor'B  brother. 
Better  (bin  he  have  yel  worn  Vulcan's  badge. 

Aar.  Ay,  and  as  good  at  Saturnmus  may.    [Aaidt 

Dtm.  Then  why  shonld  be  desEair,  that  knows  t< 
With  wordi,  lair  looks,  and  libeiaiit* !  [court  i' 

What,  hast  thou  not  full  oflen  ittuck  a  doe, 
And  borne  her  cleanly  bj  the  keeper's  nose  T 

Would  serve  your' turns. 

Chi,  Ay,  so  the  lum  were  lerv'd 

i>«i.  Aaron,  thou  hasl  hit  it. 

Amr.  'Would  you  hwl  hit  it  loo 

Then  ihonld  not  we  be  tir'd  with  this  ado. 


I'failh,  not  me. 

Utm.  Nor  me. 

So  I  were  one. 

Aar.  For  shame,  be  Frieods-.  and  join  Tor  (hat  you 
'Tis  policy  and  stratagem  must  do  [jar. 

That  you  affect ;  and  so  most  you  resoWe  ; 
That  whst  yon  cannot,  as  you  would,  achieve. 
You  must  perforce  accomplish  as  you  may. 
Tale  this  of  me,  Luciece  was  not  more  chaste 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bassianus'  love. 
A  speedier  course  than  lingering  languishmenl 
Must  we  pursue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  is  in  hand  ; 
1'here  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  Iroop : 
The  foreit  walks  are  wide  and  spacious  ; 
And  many  unfrequented  spots  there  arc. 
Fitted  by  kind  for  rape  and  villanj 


This  way,  or  not  all.  stand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  oar  empress,  with  her  sacred  wit. 
To  villany  and  vengeance  consecrate. 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend  ; 
And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice. 
That  will  not  tulTer  you  to  square  yourselves. 
But  to  your  wishes'  height  advance  you  both. 
The  emperor's  court  is  iike  the  house  of  fame, 
The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears  ; 
The  woods  are  ruthless,  dreadful,  deaf,  and  dull ; 
There  speak  .andsliive, brave  boys  ,andtakeyDur  turns; 
-    There  serve  your  lust,  shadow  d  from  heaven's  eye, 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  Iteasuiy. 

Chi.  Thy  counsel,  lad.  smells  of  no  cowardice. 

Dm.  Silfai  OKI  nefa,  till  I  find  the  stream 
To  cool  this  heal,  a  chaim  to  calm  these  fits. 
Par  Sl^^a,  ptr  maiat  vihor.  [Eisunt. 

■SCENE  11.—.^  Fm-ul  nt<ir  Kome.    A  Lodgi  Ktn  at 

a  Alliance.    Hana,  and  cry  of  Houndt  htard, 

i;>iI«-TrrDsANDBONicus,  with  ;fufiMri,«e.  Marcus, 

Lucius,  (juintds,  ajut  Mahtius. 

Tit.  The  ham  ia  up,  the  mom  is  bright  and  erey. 

The  fields  an  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green  : 


Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride, 

the  prince  ;  and  ring  a  hDUter'i  peal, 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  chai^,  ai  it  is  onrs. 
To  tend  the  emperor's  person  carefully  : 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  sleep  this  nigbt. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  inspir'd. 


1  promised  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords. 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new-married  ladies. 

^  ^  "  ■  I  say.  no  ; 
Lwake  two  hours  and  more. 
n,  horse  and  chariots  let  us  hi 
w  shall 


Our  Roman  bunting. 
Mar. 


I  have  dogs,  my  lord. 


ye  see 

To  TiHoaA. 


And  climb  Ihe  bigbest  promontory  top. 

Tit.  And  1  have  horse  irill  follow  where  the  game 
Makes  way,  and  run  like  swallows  o'er  the  plain. 

I><in.  Chiron,  wehuotnot,  we.  with  horse  nor  hbund. 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground.    [Ewnnt. 

SCENE  III A  daert  Pan  of  tht  Fvrat. 

Enter  AiaoH,  icilA  a  bag  of  gold. 
Aar.  He  diat  had  wit,  would  think  that  1  had  none. 

To  bury  so  much  gold  under  a  tree, 

Let  him,  that  thinka  of  me  so  abjectly, 
Know,  that  this  gold  must  coin  a  stratagem  ; 
Which,  cunningly  effected,  will  beget 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  villany  : 
And  so  repose,  sweet  gold,  f<M  their  unrest, 

[Hida  the  g«ld. 
That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  empress'  chest. 
EnKrTsHOai. 
ram.  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look'st  thou  sad. 
When  every  thing  doth  make  a  gleeful  boast  f 
The  birds  chaunt  melody  on  every  bush  ; 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheerful  sun  ; 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  wind. 
And  make  a  checquer'd  shadow  on  the  grounds 
Under  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  sit, 
And — whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  hounds. 
Replying  shrillv  to  the  *ell-tun'd  boras. 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once, — 
Let  us  sit  down,  and  mark  their  yelling  noise : 
And — after  cooflicl,  such  as  was  supposed 


Whiles  hounds,  and  horns,  and  sv 


What  signifies  my  deadly-standing  eye. 
My  silence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy  ? 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair  that  now  uncurls 
Even  as  an  adder,  when  she  doth  unioU 
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TiTUS  ANDRONrCUS. 


To  do  tome  f4Ul  execution  1 
No,  madam,  thete  ire  no  reaereal  tigni ; 
Vengeance  ii  in  my  heitt.  death  in  mj  band, 
Blood  and  revenge  art  bimmering  in  mv  head. 
Haik,  Tamoia, — the  empreii  of  m;  loul. 
Which  never  hope*  moie  noien  than  leatt  in  thee, — 
Thia  ii  the  day  of  doom  for  Buiiannt ; 
Hi*  Fliilaniel  niuit  lui«  her  tongue  lo-daj ; 
Thy  >oni  make  pillage  of  her  chaitity. 
And  waah  their  handi  in  Bauianni' blood. 
Seesl  Ihou  thii  lelterT  take  it  up,  I  pray  thee, 
Aod  give  the  king  Ihii  fatal-plotted  Kroll  :  — 
Now  qucition  me  do  more,  we  are  etpted  ^ 
Here  comei  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  booty, 
Which  drsadi  not  yet  their  livei'  deatructiOD. 

To*.  Ab.mysweelMoor,  tweeter  (o ma  than  lifel 

Aar.  No  more,  great  empreu,  Bauianui  cornea  : 
'   Be  croia  with  him  ;  and  I'll  go  fetch  thy  aooi 
To  back  thy  quarrcli,  whatsoe'er  they  be.        [Exit 
Enttr  BiutiNUi  niul  Litihu. 

Bat.  Who  have  we  hetel   Rome's  royal  empeieii, 
Unfumiih'd  of  her  well-beuemiag  troop  1 
Or  ii  it  Dian,  habited  like  her  ; 
Wbo  hath  abandoned  her  holy  grovei. 
To  lee  the  general  bunting  in  thii  foreil  ? 

Tam,  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  iteps  I 
Hid  I  the  power,  that,  aome  uy,  Dian  had, 
Th^  temple)  tbould  be  planted  pieiently 
With  horns,  ai  was  Acliean'i ;  and  the  houndi 
Should  drive  upon  Ihy  new-traniformed  iimbi. 
Unmannerly  intruder  ai  thoa  art '. 

Ija.  Under  your  patience,  gentle  empereu. 
Til  thought  yon  have  a  goodly  gift  in  horning ; 
And  lo  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  iiogied  Torth  to  try  eiperimanti : 
Jove  thield  yonr  buiband  from  hit  honndi  U-day  1 
lia  [Mty,  Ibey  ebould  take  bim  for  a  itag. 

Bai.  Believe  me,  queen,  your  iwarlh  CinunMiM 
Doth  make  your  bonour  of  bi«  body'i  hue, 
Spatted,  datailed,  and  abominable- 
Why  an  jom  lequeMer'd  from  all  your  train  t 
DicBiouDted  from  your  mow-white  goodly  iieed, 
And  wander'd  hitbar  to  an  obscure  plot. 
Accompanied  with  a  baibaious  Moor, 
If  foul  desire  had  not  conducted  you  1 

Lav.  And,  being  intercepted  in  your  sport. 
Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
For  saucinesi. — I  pray  you,  lei  us  hence. 
And  let  ber  Joy  her  raven-colour'd  love  ; 
This  valley  nla  the  purpoae  passing  well. 

Bat.  The  king,  my  brotbei,  shall  have  note  of  this. 

Lav,  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  bim  noted  long: 
Good  king  I  lo  be  so  mightily  abus'd  I 

Tarn.  Why  have  1  patience  lo  endure  all  thii  1 
Enter  Cbikom  and  Dbmitriits. 

Dm.  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  our  gracious 

Why  doth  your  highness  look  so  pale  and  wan  ? 

Tain.  Have  I  not  reason,  think  you.  to  look  pale 
Thew  two  have  'tic'd  me  hither  to  this  place, 
A  barren  detested  vale,  you  see.  it  is  : 
The  trees,  though  suniraer,  yet  forlorn,  and  lean, 
O'ercome  with  moss,  and  baleful  misletoe. 
Here  never  shines  the  tun  ;  here  nothing  breeds. 
Unless  the  nightly  owl.  or  fatal  raven. 
And,  when  they  shew'd  me  this  abhorred  pit. 
They  told  me,  here,  at  dead  lime  of  the  night, 
A  thousand  fiends,  a  thousand  hissing  snakes. 
Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  ai  many  urchins. 
Would  make  such  fearful  and  confused  cries. 


Should  straight  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 
No  sooner  had  they  told  this  hellish  Ule. 
But  straight  Ihoy  told  me.  they  would  bind  me  here 
Unto  the  body  of  a  dismal  yew  ; 
And  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death, 
then  they  call'd  me,  foul  adnlteresa. 
'ivious  Goth,  and  all  the  biltereit  terms 
That  ever  ear  did  bear  to  such  eSect, 
And,  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come. 
'^' '    'eogeance  on  me  had  they  executed  : 
ige  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  life. 
Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  call'd  my  children. 
Dim.  This  is  a  witneu  that  I  am  thy  son. 

f  Stain  Bassiavcs. 
ome  to  shew  my 
strength.  [Slabbhig  Abb  lUnwim. 

Lav.  Ay  come,  Semiramis, — nay,  t«rban)us  Ta- 
>r  no  name  fits  tb*  nature  but  iby  own  I  [mora ! 
Tain.  Oiva  me  toy  ponianl ;  yoa  shall  know,  my 

Yonr  mother's  band  shall  tight  your  mother's  wiong. 

Dim.  Stay,  madam,  here  ii  more  belongs  to  hec  i 
Fini,  thrash  the  com,  then  after  bum  the  straw  : 
This  minion  stood  upon  her  cbaitily, 
UpOD  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty. 
And  with  that  painted  hope  braves  yonr  mightiDeii : 
And  shall  she  carry  this  unto  her  grave  1 

Chi.  An  if  she  do.  I  would  I  were  an  ennuch. 
Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  bole. 
And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  onr  lust. 

ram.  But  when  you  have  the  honey  yoo  desire. 
Let  not  this  wasp  outlive,  us  both  to  sung. 

Chi.  I  warrant  you,  madam  ;  we  will  make  that 
Come,  mistress,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy  [sore. — 
'  honesty  of  y 

Tarn.  I  will  not  hear  her  speak  ;  away  with  her. 

XdB.  Sweet  lords,  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word. 

Dm.  Listen,  Tail  madam  :  Let  it  be  your  glory 
To  see  her  tears ;  but  be  your  bean  to  them, 
*  I  unrelenting  flint  to  drops  of  run. 

Lav,  When  did  the  tiger's  young  ones  teach  the 
O,  do  not  learn  her  wrath  ;  she  lauiht  it  Ihee :  [dimt 
The  milk,  tbousuck'dat  from  her,  dtdtnro  to  marble: 

Even  at  thy  leal  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny 

Yel  every  mother  breeds  not  sons  alike  ; 

Do  Ibon  entreat  her  shew  awoman  pity.  [Ts  CnraoH. 

Chi.  What !  wonld'st  thou  have  me  prove  myself 
a  bastard  1 

Lav.  Tis  true  i  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark : 
Yel  1  have  beard,  (O  could  1  find  it  now  I) 
The  lion,  mov'd  with  pily,  did  endura 
'""  ^ave  his  princely  paws  par'd  all  away, 
e  say  ihal  ravens  foster  fotlora  chili^n. 
whilst  their  own  biidt  fadiish  in  their  nesls ; 
O,  be  to  me,  though  Ihy  bard  heart  say  1K>, 
Nothing  so  kind,  but  something  pitiful  I 

Tom.  I  know  not  what  it  means  -,  away  with  her. 

Lac.  0,  let  ma  teach  thee:  for  my  father's  sale, 
That  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have  ilaic 
Be  not  obdurate,  opeo  thy  deaf  an.  [thee, 

Tam.  Had  thou  in  person  ne'ei  offended  me. 
Even  for  his  sake  am  I  pitiless  : — 
Kemember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain, 
I'o  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice ; 
But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent. 
Therefore  away  with  her,  and  use  ber  as  you  will ; 
The  worse  to  ber.  the  belter  lov'd  of  me. 

Lav.  O  Tamora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen. 
And  vriih  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place : 
For  'tis  not  life,  that  1  have  begg'd  so  long  i 
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PooT  I  wiu  Blua,  when  Bassianus  died.  [me  go. 

Tun.  Wba(  begg'st  ihou  th«n1  fond  woman,  let 
Lav.  Ti&  preieQideath  I  beg  \  and  oae  thing  more. 
That  womanbODd  denies  my  tongue  lo  lell : 
O,  keep  me  from  tbeir  worse  than  killing  lust, 
And  tumble  me  into  some  loathsome  pit ; 
Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body  : 
Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  murderer. 


Dem.  Away,  for  tboa  hast  staid  us  here  tcto  long, 

Lav.  No  grace!  no  womanhood!  Ah,  beastly  crea- 
The  blot  and  enemy  lo  our  general  name '.  [ture ! 
Confusion  fall 

Chi,  Najr,  then  I'll  stop  your  month  ; — Bring  ihon 

ner  haabitnd  ;  [Dragging off l.ivimA. 

This  is  Ibe  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  bide  him.  [£i, 

rum.  Farewell,  my  sons ;  see,  that  you  make  her 
Ne'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed,  [sure  : 
Till  all  the  Andronicibe  made  away. 
Now  will  1  hence  to  aeek  my  lovely  Moor, 
■      '  '  ■is  trull  dedoii 


And  let  my  spleenful 


.   [Exi 


SCENE  IV.—Tlu  umt. 
Enln-AanON,  vitli  Q u iHivs  mui  Martids. 
AoT.  Come  on.  my  lords  ;  the  better  fool  before : 
Straight  will  I  bring  yon  lo  the  loathsome  pit, 
Where  I  eipy'd  the  panther  fail  asleep. 

Quin.  My  eight  is  very  dull,  whale  er  it  bodes. 

Mart.  And  mine,  I  promise  you ;  wer't  nol  for 

Well  couldl  leave  our  sport  losleepawhile,  [ihame, 

[MAHTiua/alli  tula  Ihi  pit. 

Quia.  What  art  thou  falleni  What  aubtle  hole  ii 

Whose  mouth  Ii  cover'd  with  rude  growing  brian; 
Upon  whose  lea>ei  are  drops  of  new-shed  blood, 
Ai  fresh  a)  morning's  dew  disliird  on  Bowers  1 
A  lery  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me  : — 
Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall  I 

Uort.  O.  brother,  with  the  dismallest  obJ6ct 
That  ever  eye,  with  sight,  made  heart  lament 

Jar.  [AiUlt.]  Now  will  I  fetch  the  king  to  find 
That  he  thereby  may  give  a  likely  gueu,  j;ihem  here 
How  these  were  they  that  made  away  hu  brother. 
[Erit  AiaoH 

Mart.  Why  dostnot  coinfortnie,aad  help  me  on 
From  this  unhallow'd  and  blood-stained  hole  1 

Quin.  I  am  anrpriied  with  an  unconth  fear : 
A  chilling  sweat  D'er-rani  my  trembling  joints  ; 
Mj  heart  suspects  more  than  mine  eye 

Hart.  To  prove  thou  hast  a  irue-oivi 
Aaron  and  than  look  down  into  this  den, 
And  see  a  fearful  sight  of  blood  and  death. 

Quin.  Aaron  is  gone;  and  my  compassionate  1 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing,  whereat  it  trembles  by  surmise  : 
O,  tell  me  how  it  is  ;  for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  1  know  not  what. 

Mart.  Lord  Bassianas  liesembrewed  here, 
All  oa  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaughter'd  lamb. 
In  this  delesud,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 

Quin.  If  it-be  dark,  how  dost  thou  know  'tis 

Mart.  Upon  his  bloody  linger  he  doth  near 
A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole. 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  some  monument. 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks, 
A  nd  shews  the  tagged  entrails  of  this  pit : 
So  pale  did  shine  the  moon  on  Pyramus, 
When  he  by  night  lay  baUi'd  in  maiden  blood. 
O  btothei,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand, — 
f  fear  hath  made  theo  faint,  as  me  it  hath, — 


Out  of  thii  fell  devouring  receptacle, 
'  I  hateful  as  Cocytns'  misty  mouth. 
Quin.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  thatl  mayhelp  thee  out, 
r,  wanting  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  good, 
may  bepluck'd  into  the  swallowing  womb. 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Bassianus'  grave. 

i  DO  strengia  to  pluck  thee  lo  the  brink, 
rl.  Norl  no  strength  to  climb  without  thy  help, 
n.  1'hy  hand  once  more ;  I  will  notlonseagaio. 
Till  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below  ! 
Thoucanstnotcometome.Icomelothea.  [Fsfliin. 


5at.  Along  with  me  ;— I'll  see  what  hole  is  here, 
And  what  he  is,  that  now  has  leap'd  into  it. 
Say,  who  art  thou,  that  lately  didst  descend 
Into  this  nping  hollow  of  the  earth  ? 

Mori.  The  unhappy  son  of  old  Andronicus  ; 
Brought  hither  in  a  most  unlucky  hour. 
To  iind  thy  brother  Basiianna  drad. 

Sat.  My  brother  dead  1  Ikaow.thoudostbtit  jest: 

e  and  his  lady  both  are  at  Uie  lodge. 
Upon  the  north  side  of  this  pleasant  chase ; 
'tis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  there. 

'.We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alive, 


'diviaing  at 


you  I 
t,  out  alas  !  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 

£nl(F-T«H 

Tan.  Where  is  my  lord,  the  kio^I 

Sat.  Here,  Tamora ;  though  griev'd  with  killing 

Tain.  Where  is  thy  brother  Bassianus  t       [grief. 

Sat.  Now  lo  the  bottom  dost  thou  search  my  wound; 
Poor  Bassianus  here  lies  murdered. 

Ton.  Then  all  too  late  1  bring  this  latal  writ, 
The  complot  of  this  timeless  tragedy  I  [l?iniv  a  IfltfT. 
And  wonder  greatly,  that  man  ■  face  can  fold 
In  pleasing  smiles  such  murderous  tyranny. 

Sat.lIUadi.)Anifa4mmlomettl''    ' 
Sictet  huntsman,  fiauianuJ  'til.  uw  a 
Dt  ihou  to  imickai  dig  llugraiiifBT  him; 
Thou  knoa'tl  oht  maming :  Loakfor  lAy  Temrit 
Among  th«  nftt^  at  tAs  tldtr  tra. 
WhiiA  avtrthada  lA<  imRit't  of  that  lams  pil. 
When  at  dmretd  to  bury  fianianui. 
Da  Ihii,  and  purehau  ui  tAt(  loitin^^cndi. 
O,  Tamora  !  was  ever  heard  the  like  1 
This  is  the  nit.  and  this  the  elder-tree  1 
Look,  sirs,  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  out. 
That  should  have  murder'd  Bassianus  here. 

Aar.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  has  of  gold. 
[SJWvin^  it. 

Sot.  Two  of  thy  whelps,  [m  Trr.]  fell  cursof  bloody 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life  : —      [kiiuf. 
Sire,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prison  ; 
There  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  deiis'd 


Some  never-heard- of  torturing  paio  for  lhem> 

Tarn.  What,  are  Ihe^  in  this   pit ;  O  wond'r 
How  easily  murder  is  discovered !  (Ihi 

Til.  High  emperor,  upon  my  feebleknee 
1  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  shed, 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accursed  sons, 
Accursed,  if  the  fault  be  ptov'd  in  them, 

Sat.  If  it  be  ptov'd  '.  you  see,  it  is  apparent.— 
Who  found  this  letter  1  Tamora,  was  it  you  '•. 

Tom,  AndronicuB  himself  did  take  it  up. 

'^-'    I  did,  my  lord:  yet  letmebe  theirbail; 


ith  their  Hies. 
Sal.  Thou  shall  not  bail  them ;  see,  thou  fol 
Some  bring  the  munler'd  body,  some  the  mu 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


Let  tlwni  Di 

For,  bj  my        . 

Tbtl  tai  upon  them  ahouM  be  cxscuted. 

Tarn.   AndrODicus.  I  will  entreat  the  king  ; 
Feu  Dot  thy  toni,  they  diM  da  well  enougb. 

Til.  Came,  Luciiu,  come;  Itny  aat  to  ulk  wilb 
them.  [£i«iint  m«nliy. 

SCENEV.— T^kUM. 

Enttr  Dembthiit*  ami  Chiron,  Httl  Litihia,  rsniA- 

ad  i  htr  handi  cut  off",  aad  her  tottgut  tut  imt- 

Dtm.So,aovgo  tell,  an  if  thy  toDguecuiHpeflk, 
Who  'twu  that  cut  Ihy  locirue,  and  nnih'd  thee. 

Chi.  Write  down  thyioiDir,  bewnv  thy  meBning  so ; 
And,  if  thf  stumps  will  let  tbee.  pfiy  the  scribe. 

Hem.  ScO,  how  with  ligiuaiidtokeal  she  can  scowl, 

Chi.  Go  home,  call  for  iweel  water,  wash  thy  hauda. 

Dm.  Sbebathno  tongue  tocall,  nor  hands  towaitij 
And  so  lei'i  leave  hei  to  her  lilent  walks. 

ChL  An 'twere  my  case, Iihould  go  hangmyself. 

Dm.  IT  thou  hadst  handa  to  help  thee  knit  (he  cord. 

[£lBHIII  DUBTUVS  owl  ChisoK. 

EiUir  MiacDt. 
Hit.  Who's  this, — my  niece,  thil  flies  away  so  fiull 
Coniin,  a  word  ;  Where  is  your  husbuid  ) — 
If  1  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me ! 
If  I  do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down. 
That  I  may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep  I — 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  item  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body  bare 
Of  her  two  branches  1  those  sweet  omamenti, 
Whosecirclingahsdowakingsbave  sought  to  sleep  in; 
And  might  not  gain  so  great  a  happineu, 
Ai  hair  thy  level  Why  doit  not  speak  to  me  1— 
Alas,  a  crmiian  river  of  warm  blood. 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  alirr'd  with  wind. 
Doth  rue  and  falfl 


mmga 


id  faJIbetween  thy  roaed  lips. 


way  thy  face  for  shame 
Jino,  noiwiinatanoiDg  all  this  loss  of  blood, — 
As  from  a  conduit  with  three  issuing  spouts, — 
Yet  do  tfay  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  {ace, 
Blushing  to  be  encounter'd  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  speak  for  thee  t  shall  I  say,  'tis  so  1 
O,  that  I  knew  thy  heart  ;  and  knew  the  beast, 
That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  ease  my  mind  ! 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  area  atopp'd. 
Doth  bum  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 
Fair  Philomela,  she  but  lost  her  tongue, 
And  in  a  tedious  sampler  lew'd  her  mind : 
But,  lovely  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  from  thee ; 
A  craftier  Tereus  hail  thou  met  withal. 
And  he  halh  cut  those  pretty  fingers  olT. 
That  could  have  belter  seVd  than  Philomel. 
O,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble,  like  aspen  leaves,  upon  a  lute. 
And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kiss  (hem  ; 
He  would  not  then  have  touch'd  them  for  his  life : 
Or.  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony, 
Which  thai  sweet  tongue  halh  made. 
He  would  have  dropp'd  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep. 
As  Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet's  feet. 
Come,  letns  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind: 
For  such  a  sight  vrill  blind  a  father's  eye  : 
One  hour's  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads  -, 
What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyes  1 
Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee  ; 
O,  could  our  monrning  ease  thy  misery  !      [£i>uiil. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— Rome,    A  Stmi. 

BiUer  Senators,  Tribunes,  and   Offietn  of  jutia, 

with  Mabtius  and  Qointi'S,  tmad,  patang  n  (t 

Ihi  ptaaafntcutiimi  Tirvs  geitigl>tfaTt,]£eiliii[. 

Til.  Hear  me,  grave  fathers!  noble  thbuan.stiy! 
For  (Hty  of  miike  age,  whose  youth  was  spent 
In  (Ungerous  wars,  whilst  vou  securely  slept - 
For  aii  my  blood  in  Rome's  great  quarrel  shtd ; 
For  all  the  frosty  nighu  that  1  have  witch'd ; 
And  for  these  bitter  tears,  which  now  yon  Me 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeksi 
Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  sons. 
Whose  souls  are  not  corrupted  as  'tis  thought! 

Because  ihev  died  in  honour's  lof^  bed. 
For  these,  these  tribunes,  in  the  dust  I  write 

[Thniciag  hbuij/m  thigmal 
iguot,  and  my  soul's  sad  lean- 

I  the  earth's  dry  appetite  ; 

My  tons'  sweet  blood  will  make  it  shame  and  bluik. 
[Emtnl  Sen.,  Trib.,  Jfc.  irilA  ll^  prUMn. 
O  earth,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain. 
That  shall  distil  from  these  two  ancient  urns. 
Than  youthfiil  April  shall  with  all  his  sbowen : 
In  summer's  droughl,  1  '11  drop  upon  thee  still ; 
In  winter,  with  warm  tears  I  '1!  melt  the  snow, 
And  keep  eternal  spring-time  on  thy  face. 
So  than  refuse  to  drink  my  dear  sons'  blood. 
£nt<r  Lucius,  with  hit  nrwrd  draam. 
O,  reverend  tribones !  gentle  aged  men  ! 
Unbind  my  ions,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 
And  let  me  say.  thai  never  wept  before. 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Luc.  O,  noble  lather,  yuu  lament  in  vain  : 
The  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by. 
And  you  recount  your  sorrows  to  a  stoiK. 

Tit.  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothere  let  me  plead ; 
Grave  tribunes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  yon. 

Luc  Hv  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  heanyouspeiL 

Tit.  Why,  'tit  DO  matter,  man  ;  if  (hey  did  bear, 
They  would  not  mark  me  ;  or,  if  they  dul  mart. 
All  bootless  to  them,  they  'd  not  pity  me. 
Therefore  1  (eil  my  sortowt  to  the  itooea ; 
Who.  tbongh  they  cannot  answer  my  distress. 
Yet  in  some  sort  they  're  better  than  the  tribunes, 


>r  that  Ihsy  will  not  inleicept  my  tale  ; 
I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 


When! 

And,  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  wc 

Rome  could  afford  no  tribune  hke  to  these. 

Attoneiitoftas  wax,  tribunes  more  hard  than  ilooia - 

A  stone  is  silent,  and  ofiendeth  not-. 

And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 

But  wherefore  sland'st  thou  with  thy  weapon  dran ! 

Lut.  To  rescue  my  two  brothers  from  their  death; 
For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronounc'd 
My  everlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

Til.  O  happy  man  I  they  have  befriended  thee. 
Why.  foolish  Lucius,  dost  thou  not  perceive. 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wilderness  of  tigers  I 
Tigers  must  prey  ;  and  Rome  afibrds  no  prey, 
But  me  and  mine  ■■  I 
From  these  devourers  to 
But  who  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  here  ! 
Enter  Marcos  and  Lavinia. 

Mor.  TitoB.  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep- 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  break  i 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  I. 


Tit.  Will  il  consume  met  iel  mc  >«e  it  then. 

Afar.  This  vtx  thy  daughtn. 

Til.  Why.  M»rcn..  »  she  a. 

Imc.  Ah  me!  this  abject  killi  me! 

Tit.  Faint-faearlad  boj,  aiiM.  and  look  upoD  het  :- 
Speak,  my  Lsvioia,  what  tccuned  hand 
Haifa  made  thee  faaadleu  in  thy  falher'i  light  * 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  teat 
Oi  broueht  a  fageot  to  brigbt-hnraing  Troy  f 
My  ^ef  wai  at  the  height,  before  thon  cam'it, 
And  DOW,  like  Nilua,  it  disdaineth  bounds. 

J.Ml 

For  they  have  fo  „  . 

And  they  hare  nnrs'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life ; 
Id  bootleu  pn^i  have  th^  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  lerv'd  me  to  eflectleu  uM  : 
Now,  all  the  aervice  I  require  of  them 

who  hath  maityt'd  thee 
angine  of  her  Ihougl " 
That  blab'd  them  with  such  pleasing  eloquenci 
It  toni  from  forth  that  prett;  hollow  cage ; 
Where,  like  a  sweet  melodious  bird,  il  sung 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  every  ear ! 


Luc.  O,  say  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  ihii  deed' 

Mar.  O,  Uius  I  found  her,  Btraying  in 
Seeking  to  hide  faenelf ;  as  doth  Uie  deer 
Thai  hath  receiv'd  some  unracuring  wound. 

T^l.  It  waimy  deer;  and  he  that  wounded  ber. 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  tl^  bad  he  kill'd  me  dead  : 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wilderoess  of  aea ; 
Who  marks  the  waiing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave, 
Expecting  ever  when  some  envious  sui^ 
Will  in  bis  brinish  bowels  swallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sons  are  gone  ; 
Here  stands  my  other  ion,  a  bamsb'd  man  ; 
And  here  ntjr  brother,  weepng  at  my  woes  ; 
But  that  which  gives  my  soul  the  greatest  ipuni. 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  sool. — 
Had  1  bnt  seen  thy  picture  in  this  plight. 
It  would  have  madded  ma  ;  Wbat  shall  I  do 
Now  I  beboU  thy  lively  body  ao  1 
Thon  bait  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  tears ; 
Nor  tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  martyr'd  thee : 
Thy  hnstwnd  he  is  dead ;  and,  for  his  death. 
Thy  brothers  are  condemn'd,  and  dead  by  this: 
Look,  Marcos  !  ah,  son  Lucius,  look  on  ner  ! 
When  I  did  narae  her  brothers,  then  fiesh  tears 
Stood  an  her  cheeks  ;  as  doth  the  honey  dew 
Upon  Bgathei'd  lily  almost  wither'd.        [husband 

Afar.  Perchance,  she  weeps  because  they  kill'd  her 
Perchance,  because  she  knows  them  innocent. 

Tit.  If  thc^  did  kill  thy  husband,  then  be  joyful. 
Because  the  law  hath  la'ea  revenge  on  them. — 
No,  no,  tbey  would  not  do  so  foul  a  deed  ; 
Witness  the  sorrow  that  their  sister  makes. — 
Gentle  Lavinia,  let  me  kiss  thy  lips ; 
Or  make  some  sign  how  I  may  do  thee  ease : 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lncins, 
And  thou,  and  I,  sit  round  about  some  fountain ; 
Looking  all  downwards,  lo  behold  our  cheeks 
How  they  are  stain'd;  like  meadows,  yet  not  dry 
With  miry  slime  left  on  them  by  a  floodi 
And  in  the  fountain  shall  we  gaie  so  long. 
Till  the  fresh  taste  be  taken  from  that  cleameu. 
And  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears  ? 
Or  shall  we  cutaway  our  hands,  like  thine  ? 
Or  shall  we  bile  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  shows 
Pass  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  7 


Wbat  shall  we  del  lei  us,  that  have  our  tongues, 

ivice  of  further  misery. 
To  make  uswonder'd  at,  in  time  to  come. 

Luc.  Sweet  father,ce»ie  your  tears  ;for,fll  your  grief. 
See,  how  my  wretched  lister  wbs  and  weeps,   [eyes. 

Slur.  Patience,  dear  niece; — good  Titus,  dry  thine 

Til.  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcus  !  brother,  well  1  not. 
Thy  napkin  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine. 
For  tbou,  poor  man,  hast  drown'd  it  with  thine  owit 

Ltic.  Ah,  my  Lavinia,  1  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 

Til.  Mirk,  Marcus,  mark '.  1  understand  her  signs; 
Had  she  a  tongue  to  speak,  now  would  she  say 
That  to  her  brother  which  I  said  to  tfaee  ; 
Hii  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 
Can  do  iko  service  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks. 
O,  what  a  sympathy  of  woe  is  ihiil 
As  far  from  help  as  limbo  is  from  bliss '. 

EnItT  A  AMOK. 

Aar.  Titni  Andronicus,  my  lord  the  emperor 
Sends  thee  this  word, — That,  if  thou  love  ihy  soas. 
Let  Marcui,  Lucius,  or  thyself,  old  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  off  your  hand. 
And  send  it  to  the  king :  he.  for  the  same. 
Will  send  thee  thither V>th  thy  sons  alive  ; 
And  thai  shall  be  the  ransome  for  their  fault. 

Tit.  O,  gracious  emperor '.  O,  gentle  Aaron  ! 


Didei 


loliki 


That  gives  sweet  tidings  of  the  sun's  uprise^ 
With  all  my  heart,  I  '11  send  the  emperor 
My  hand  ; 
Good  Aarao,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  oBI 

Luc.  Stay,  father :  for  that  noble  hand  of  thine. 
That  hadi  ihiown  down  so  many  enemies. 
Shall  nol  be  sent :  my  hand  wiil  serve  the  turn . 
My  youth  can  better  spare  my  blood  than  you  : 
And  therefore  mine  shall  save  my  brothers'  lives. 

liar.  Which  of  your  haikds  hath  not  defended  Rome, 
And  leai'd  aloft  the  bloody  battle-axe. 
Writing  destruction  on  the  enemy's  castle  T 
O,  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  desert : 
My  hand  hath  been  bat  idle  ;  let  it  serve 
To  ransome  my  two  nephews  from  their  death ; 
Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

AoT.  Nay,  come  agree,  whose  hand  shall  go  along. 
For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

3trir.  My  hand  shall  go. 

Luc.  By  heaven,  it  shall  notgo. 

Til.  Sirs,  strive  no  more  ;  such  wither'd  herbs  as 
Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine,    [these 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  ifl  shall  be  thouglit  Ihy  son. 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar.  And,  for  our  father's  sake,  and  mother's  core. 
Now  let  me  shew  a  brother's  love  to  ihee. 

Tit.  Agree  between  you  ;  I  will  spare  my  hand. 

Imc.  Then  I  '11  go  fetch  on  axe. 


Til.  Come  hither,  A 


[Ei™, 


-,  I'lldf 


'e  them  both ; 


be  cali'd  deceit,  I  will  be  honest. 
And  never,  whilst  I  live,  deceive  men  so  ; — 
but  1  'II  deceive  you  in  another  sort, 
Andthatyou'llsay,  ere  half  an  hour  can  pass.  [Aiidt. 
(Ha  CUM  of  Titus's  hand. 
Eiiler  LuciDS  and  Mabous. 
>w,  slay  your  strife ;  what  shall  be,  is  de- 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


As  fot  my  MOi,  uy.  I  accaunl  of  th«m 
At  jewels  purcbia'd  at  >a  easy  price  ; 
And  yel  dear  Xao,  because  I  tKiuehl  mine  own. 

Aar.  1  go,  Andronicus:  and  ioi  Ihy  hand. 
Look  by  ajid  by  to  have  thy  uos  with  thee  : 
Tbeir  heads  1  mean. — 0.  how  thii  villaay      [Aridt. 
Doth  Tal  me  with  ihe  very  thaughU  of  it ! 
Lei  fooU  do  good,  and  fair  meu  call  fot  giace. 
Aaron  will  hive  hii  loul  hiack  like  his  face.     [Exil. 

Til.  0,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  hearen, 
And  bow  this  FeebJe  ruin  to  the  einh  : 
If  any  power  pitiei  wretched  tears. 
To  that  1  call ;— What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me ! 

[Tb  Lavikji 
Do  then,  dear  heart  i  for  heaven  shall  hear  our  prayeii 
Or  with  our  sighs  »e'll  breathe  the  welkia  dioi, 
And  slain  the  sun  with  fog,  as  sometime  clouds, 
When  Ihey  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bosoms, 

Jllor.  O!   brother,  speak  with  pouibilitiea, 
A  nit  do  SDI  break  inln  these  deep  extremes. 

Til.  Is  not  my  sorrow  deep,  having  no  bottom! 
Then  be  my  passions  bottomless  with  them. 

Mar.  But  yel  let  reasOD  gotera  thy  lament. 

Til.  If  there  were  reason  fur  these  miseries. 
Then  into  limits  could  1  bind  my  woes : 
When  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o'erflow  1 
If  the  winds  rage,  dolh  sot  the  sea  wax  mad. 
Tlireal'Ding  the  welkia  with  hii  big-swoln  face  1 
And  wilt  tnou  have  a  reason  for  this  coil  ? 
I  am  Ihe  sea  1  hark,  bow  her  sighs  do  blow  ! 
She  is  the  weeping  welkii 


Uor.  Whydostlhou  laugh  1  it  fits  not  with  this  hnr. 
Tit.  Why,  I  have  not  another  teat  lo  shed : 
Besides,  ■^■ ■ 


Andw 


uld  osu 


.uponni 


Ther 
Them 


oved  with  her 


ilghs; 


Decome  a  deluge,  over-flow'd  and  drawu'd  ; 
For  whyl  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes. 
But  like  a  drunkard  muit  1  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave  ;  for  loien  will  hate  leave 
To  ease  their  stomachs  with  (heir  bitter  longues. 
Eattr  a  Messenger  with  two  headt  and  a  hand. 

Mat.  Worthy  Andninicui,  ill  art  thon  repaid 
For  that  good  hand  Ihou  sent'il  Ihe  emperor. 
Here  are  the  hewis  of  thj  two  noble  sons  ; 
And  here's  thy  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  tent  back  ; 
'Ihy  griefs  their  sports,  thy  resolntioa  mock'd : 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death.  [Eiil. 

Uor.  Now  let  hot  jEtaa  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  everburning  hell ! 
These  miseries  are  more  than  may  be  borne  ! 
To  weep  with  ibem  thai  weep  dolh  ease  some  deal, 
But  sorrow  flouted  il  is  double  death. 

Luc.  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  bo  deep  a 
And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat !       [wound, 
I'hat  ever  death  should  lei  life  bear  his  name. 
Where  life  hath  no  more  interest  but  to  breathe  '■ 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  heart,  that  kiss  is  comfortless. 
At  frozen  water  to  a  starved  snake- 
Til.  When  will  this  (earful  slumber  have  an  endl 
Mar.  Now,  farewell,  flattery^  Die,  Andronicus  ; 
Thou  dost  nol  slumber  ^  see,  ihv  two  sous'  heads  ■ 
Thy  warlike  baud  ;  thy  mangled  daughter  here  ; 
Thy  other  banith'd  son,  with  this  dear  sight 

le  and  bloodless  ;  and  thy  brotbei,  I, 
image,  cold  and  numb, 
win  I  control  thy  griefs  : 
Rent  off  thy  silver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth  :  and  be  this  dismal  sighl 
Tha  closing  up  of  our 

Tit.  Ha,li 


And  make  them  \itind  wiib  tributary  lean ; 
Then  which  way  shall  I  find  rerenge't  cave  \ 
For  these  two  heads  do  teem  to  spak  to  mc  ; 
And  ihrcal  me,  I  tball  never  come  to  bliss. 
Till  all  these  mischiefs  be  retum'd  again. 
Even  in  tbeir  throats  that  have  committed  theiu. 

(hat  task  I  have  to  do.— 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about ; 
Thatlnuy  turnme  toeachoneofyou, 
'    *  onto  my  toul  to  right  your  wrongs. 

made. — Come,  brother,  lake  a  head  ; 
hand  the  other  will  I  bear : 
Livinia.  thou  shall  be  employed  in  these  thia^  ; 
Beat  thou  my  hand,  sweet  wench,  between  ihy  leeil 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go,  eet  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Thou  art  an  eiile,  and  thou  must  not  slay  : 
thfi  Goths,  and  raise  an  army  tfaete : 
f  you  love  me.  at  I  think  you  do, 
kiti  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

[EitKvt  TiTut,  MiBcus,  oad  Lsvnn. 
.  Farewell,  Andronicui,  my  noble  falhei; 
The  woeful'tt  man  thai  ever  lit'd  in  Rome  ■ 


Farenell,  Lavinia,  my  noble  si 

O,  'would  thou  wert  as  ihou  'tofoie  hast  boen ! 

But  now  not  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  lives, 

and  baleful  griefs. 
If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs ; 
proud  Saluminus  and  bit  empress 
Beg  at  the  gales,  like  Tarquin  and  bit  queen- 
Now  will  1  to  the  Golhs,  and  raise  a  power, 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Satumine.         [Eiii. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Room  in  Titus's  Hcuu, — -A  Banquet  ift  otal- 
Enttr  Titus,  Mircds,  LsTrHi*,  and  yo»hg 

Til,  So,  to ;  now  tit :  and  Inok,  you  eat  no  moie 
Than  will  preserve  jntl  so  much  strength  in  ut 
As  will  revenge  these  bitter  woes  of  ours. 
Marcni,  unknit  thai  sorrow -wrealhen  knot ; 
Thy  niece  and  I,  poor  crealurei,  want  our  handi. 
And  cannot  passionate  our  tenfold  grief 
With  folded  aims.     This  poor  right  band  of  mine 
tyrannize  upon  my  breatl ; 
n  my  heart,  all  mad  with  misery, 
this  hollow  prison  of  my  flesh, 
Then  thui  I  thump  il  down. — 
Thou  map  of  woe,  that  thus  dost  l^k  in  «gnt ' 

[To  Lavimi. 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outngeout  beating, 
'^'  '  itrike  it  thus  to  make  It  still. 


Itiuck  pole  I 
'.yea  like  a  : 


n  the  la 


tl  thy  poor  eyes  let  Ml, 


ir  most  wretched  eyes  ! 
why  art  thou  alill 


Fye,  brother,  lye  1  teach  her  i 

iolenl  hands  npon  her  lender  life. 

How  now!  haaaortowmadelheedoleatready! 

Why.  Marcut,  no  man  ihould  be  mad  but  I. 

""  It  violent  hands  can  she  lay  on  her  life '. 

,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands;— 
To'bid  .^^neat  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er. 
How  Tioy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  nuseiable  '■ 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  I. 


O,  handle  not  xba  th«nie,  to  talk  nf  bauda ; 

L«sl  ive  remember  itjll,  that  we  have  none. — 

Fje,  fje,  tow  fraoticly  1  iquRie  my  lolk  '. 

A3  if  we  ibould  foTgel  we  bad  no  hands, 

If  Marcus  did  not  name  tbe  word  of  hands  t — 

Come,  iet'i  fall  to  ;  and,  gentle  gicl,  eat  Ihis^ — 

Here  is  no  diink  !  Hark,  NIarcus,  what  she  sayt ; — 

1  cati  interpret  all  ber  martyr'd  signs  ; — 

She  says,  slie  drinks  no  otber  drink  bul  tears, 

Brew'dwith  her  somnvs,  meeb'd  upon  her  cheeks: — 

Speecbless  complajner,  I  will  leaia  thy  thought ; 

In  th;  damb  action  will  I  be  as  perfect, 

As  beggiDg  bennits  in  their  holy  prayen  : 

Thou  riiall  not  sigb,  nor  bold  Ihy  slumps  to  heaven, 

Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  sim. 

Bul  I,  of  these,  will  wrest  an  alphabet. 

And, '--^" ■—   ' .-  —  -.-- 

Bvv 
Wa^    ,  .  ,  = 

Mar.  Alas,  the  tender  boy,  in  passion  mav'd, 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  grandiire'i  heaviness. 

Til.  peace,  tender  sapling ;  thou  art  made  of  tears, 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. — 

[Marcui  Rrtfwi  llu  dlik  toilb  a  knift. 
What  dost  tbou  strike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy  knife  1 

Mar.  At  that  that  1  hare  kill'd,  my  lord  ;  a  fly. 

Til.  Onion  thee,  murderer!  thou  kill'st  my  heart ; 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  lyramay : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  □□  the  innocent, 
Becomes  not  Titui'  brother :  Get  thee  gone ', 
I  Ke,  thou  an  not  for  my  company. 

Mar.  Alas,  my  lord,  1  have  but  kill'd  a  fly. 

Til.  But  how,  if  thai  fly  had  a  father  and  a  mother  1 
How  would  be  hang  his  slender  gilded  winp. 
And  boi  lamenting  doings  in  the  air! 
Poor  harmless  fiyf 
That  with  bis  pretty  bulling  melody, 
Came  here  lo  make  ns  merry;  and  thou  hast  kill'd  him. 

Mur.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  'Iwasablackill-fai'our'dfly, 
Like  10  the  empreu'  Moor ;  therefore  I  kill'd  him. 

Tit.  O,  O,  O, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee, 
For  Ihon  hast  done  a  chaHubla  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife.  1  will  insult  on  him  ; 
Flatteiiag  myself,  as  If  it  were  the  Moot. 
Come  hither  pur[>osely  to  poison  me. — 
There 's  for  tkyself,  and  that 's  for  Tamota,— 

Yet  1  do  think  we  are  not  broughl  so  low, 
Bul  that,  between  us.  we  can  kill  a  fly. 
Thai  comes  in  likeoesi  of  a  coal-black  Moot. 

Mar.  Alas,  poorman!  grief  hassowrongbtOD  him. 
He  takes  false  shadowa  for  true  substances. 

Tit.  Come,  take  away.— Lav ioia,  go  with  me ; 
I  '11  to  Ihy  closat;  and  go  read  with  Ihee 
Sad  stories,  chanced  in  the  limes  of  old. — 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  thy  sight  is  young. 
And  thou  shalt  read,  when  mine  begins  lo  daiile. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  1.-7^  same.    Bc/vn  Titus's  Hmae. 

Enur  TmTS  and  M.xcus.    Then  tnler  youjtg  Lucius, 

Livimi  running  aJUr  him. 

Bay.  Help,  grandsire.  help  1  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  e»eiy  where.  I  know  not  why : — 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  aee  how  swift  she  comes ! 
Alas,  aweet  aunt,  I  know  nol  what  you  mean. 

Mar,  Stand  byme, Lucius-,  donotfeaithine  aunt. 


Tit.  She  lovea  thee, boy, toowelltodo  thee  harm. 
Boy,  Ay,  wheo  my  falher  was  in  Rome,  she  did. 
Mar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  these  signs  1 


Tit,  Fear  her  i 


aia  by  these  signs  t 
)mewhat  doth  she 


See,  Lucius,  aee,  bow  much  she  makes  of  Ibee  : 

Somewhither  would  she  have  Ihee  go  with  her. 

Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 

Read  to  her  sons,  than  she  hath  read  lo  thee, 

Sweet  poetry,  and  Tully'a  Oralor. 

Canst  thou  not  guess  wherefore  she  plies  thee  thus  ? 

Boy.  My  lord,  I  know  not,  I,  nor  can  1  guess, 
Unless  some  flt  or  freniy  do  pouesi  her : 
For  1  have  beard  my  giandsire  say  full  ofl, 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad  ; 
And  I  havB  read,  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  Ibrough  sorrow  :  That  made  me  lo  fear  ; 
Although,  my  lord,  1  know,  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did. 
And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  frightmy  youth  -. 
Which  made  me  down  lo  throw  my  books,  and  fly ; 
Causeless,  perhaps :  But  pardon  me,  svreet  aunt  -. 
And.  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  nil!  most  williogly  attend  your  ladyship. 

Afar.  Lucius,  IwilL  [L.vihu  tuminwr  Iht  booki 
wAicA  Lucius  hai  let /alt. 

Tit.  How  now,  Lavinial    Marcus,  what  means  Ibia ' 
Some  book  there  is  that  she  desires  lo  see  ; — 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  these  1 — Open  them,  boy. — 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  belter  skill'd  ; 
Come,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library. 
And  so  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  heavens 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed, — 
Why  lifts  she  up  her  arms  in  sequence  thus!         [one 

Mar.  I  think,  she  means,  that  there  was  more  than 
Confederate  in  the  fact ;— Ay,  more  there  wae  : — 
Or  else  to  heaven  she  heaves  them  for  revenge. 

Tic.  Lucius,  what  book  is  that  she  losseth  sol 

Boy.  Grandiire.  'lis  Ovid's  Metamorphoses  ; 
My  mother  gave't  me. 

Afar.  For  love  of  her  that's  gone. 

Perhaps  she  cuU'd  il  from  among  the  rest. 

Til.  Soft  >  sea.  bow  busily  she  turns  the  leaves  I 
Help  her:— 

What  would  she  find  1 — Lavinia,  shall  1  read  T 
This  is  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 
And  treats  of  Tereus'a  treason,  and  hit  rape  ; 
And  rape,  1  (ear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy,    [leaves. 

Jttdr.  See,  brother,  see  ;  note,  bow  the  cguoles  the 

Tit.  Lavinia,  wert  thou  thus  snrprii'd,  sweel  girl, 
Rarisb'd.  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 
Forc'd  in  the  ruthless,  vast,  and  gloomy  woods? — 

Ay,  such  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  huni, 
(O,  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there  I) 
Pallern'd  by  that  the  poet  here  describes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders,  and  for  rapes. 

Mar.  O,  why  should  nature  build  so  font  a  den. 
Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies  I        [friends, — 

Tit.  Give  signs,  sweet  girl, — for  here  are  none  bul 
Wbal  Roman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed  : 
Or  slunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  ent. 
That  left  the  camp  In  sin  in  Lncrece'  bed  T 

Mar.  Sit  down,  sweet  niece  ;—bcolber,  sit  JoHrn  by 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mereui?,  [me.— 

Inspire  me.  that  I  may  this  treason  find  ! — 
My  lord,  look  here  ; — Look  here,  Lavinia : 
This  sandy  plot  is  plain  ^  guide,  if  tbou  canst,  ' 

Without  the  help  of  any  band  al  all. 

[Ha  wrUa  kii  namt  Kith  hii  ttaff,  and  gvidts  il 
lal  nunilf. 


lisfetl  ai 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


Cun'd  be  thU  heut,  that  forc'd  ui  lo  thii  ihiCt  !-- 
Write  thou,  ^ood  lucce  ;  ud  Iwre  display,  at  lut. 
What  God  will  have  ducotet'd  foi  revenge  ; 
Heaven  guide  thy  pea  to  wiitg  ihy  tomiwi  pUin, 
llial  we  may  know  the  tnitora,  ud  Ibe  tnith '. 

[Shttalat  OitUafin  hir  numtK.andguidti  i 
tnith  her  Mtiiit^,  and  imua. 
Til.O.dofou  read,  my  lord,  wlial  the  hath  wiil! 


.  What,  what  r— the  lustful  mhu  of  Tamora 
Perfonuen  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed  1 

Til.    Magru  Damiaalor  poll. 
Tain  ttjitui  Biuffi  iceUra  1  tarn  lentui  viitt  ? 

Afar.  O.calm  thee, gentle  lord!  altbongfa  I  know, 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  ei^. 
To  stir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildest  thooebti. 
And  aim  the  mmds  of  infants  to  exdainu. 
My  lord,  kneel  dawn  with  me  ;  Lavinia,  kneel ; 
And  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector's  hope ; 
And  iweai  with  me, — as  with  the  woful  feeie, 
And  falber,  of  that  chaste  dithonoui'd  dame. 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  tware  for  Laciece'  rape, — 
That  we  will  proiacute,  by  good  advice, 
Alortal  revenge  upon  these  traitorous  Goths, 
And  see  their  blood,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

Til.  Tis  sure  enough,  an  you  knew  how. 
But  if  you  hurt  these  bear  whelp,  then  beware  : 
The  dun  will  wake ;  and,  if  she  wind  you  once, 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  sdil  in  league, 
And  lulls  him  whilst  she  pUyelh  on  her  back. 
And,  when  he  sleeps,  will  she  do  what  she  lisL 
You're  a  young  huntsman,  Marcus  ;  let  it  alone 
And,  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brasi, 
And  with  a  gad  of  steel  will  write  these  woidi. 
And  lay  it  by  :  the  augiy  northern  wind 
Will  blow  these  sands,  like  Sybil's  leaves,  abroad. 
And  where'*  youi  lesson  then? — Boy,  what  say  you' 

Buy.  1  say,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  nun. 
Their  mother's  bed-ehamber  should  not  be  safe 
For  these  bad-bondmen  to  the  yoke  or  Rome. 

Jlfur.  Ay.  that's  my  boy '.  thy  father  hath  full  oft 
For  this  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 

Boy.  And  uncle,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  live- 
Tit.  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armooiy  ; 
Lucius,  I'll  fit  thee  ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  ciny  from  me  to  the  empress'  sons 
Presents,  that  I  intend  to  send  them  both  : 
Come,  come ;  thou'tl  do  th^  meaiage,  wilt  thou  not  1 

Ami-  Ay,  with  my  daner  m  their  bosoms,  grandsire. 

Til.  No.  boy.  not  so  j  I']]  leach  thee  another  course. 
Lavinia,  come : — Marcus,  look  to  my  house  ; 
Lucius  and  I'll  go  brave  it  at  the  court ; 
Ay,  many,  will  we.  sir ;  and  we'll  be  waited  on. 

[Eimnt  Trnjs,  Liviwii,  and  Boy. 

Mdr,  0  heavens,  can  you  hear  s  good  man  groan, 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compassion  him  I 
Marcus,  alleod  him  in  his  ecstacy  ; 
That  hath  more  scan  of  sorrow  in  his  heart. 
Than  foe-men's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  shield  ; 
But  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge : — 
Revenge  the  heavens  for  old  Androntcut  \       [Eril. 


J  greet  youi  honours  from  Andronicns ; — 
And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both.  [^nic. 
i]«ii.Gi>mercy.  lovely  Lucius:  What's  the  ne  nil 
ijoy.  ThU  you  are  both  decipher'd.  that's  the  aen, 
Forvillainsmaik'dwith  rue.  iABdt.'\  Hayitplow 
My  grandtira,  well  advis'd,  hath  unt  by  ma     [ygu, 
The  goodliest  vieapom  of  bLi  armoury. 
To  gratify  your  honourable  yautb. 
The  hope  of  Rome  -,  for  so  he  bade  me  say ; 
And  so  1  do.  and  with  hit  gifts  preient 
Your  lordships,  that  whenever  you  hare  need, 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well : 
And  so  Ileave  you  both.  [AMdt.}  like  bloody  nllaias. 
[KxniRl  Boy  and  Attendant 
Doi.  What's  herel  A  scroll)  and  written  rovod 
It's  see ;  [aboat! 

inttgrr  vif^,  tcelsruf  us  puru. 
Nm  egtt  Mauri  jonifis,  mc  area. 
CAi.  O,  'tis  a  verse  in  Horace  ;  1  know  it  well: 


SCENE  IL— Us  t> 


A  Run  in  tiu  Falaet. 


Xnter  Airok.  CdihOh,  and  DtMETutrs,  at  am 
at  ansthtr  door,  ymn^  Lonus,  and  an  Attei 
wi(Aa6undlsff^vsapofu,  and  rfrses  icrit  upon 
Chi.  Demetrini,  here's  the  ton  of  Luciut ; 

He  hath  some  message  to  deliver  to  us.  [hther. 
^or.  Ay.  some  mad  messsige  from  his  mad  giand- 
S*y.  Mj  lords,  with  all  ibe  humbtentss  I  may, 


t  in  the  grammar  long  ago. 
Ay. just? — averse  m  Horb 


— right,  joa 


Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  ast ! 

" — 'sno  sound  jest!  the  old  man  bath  found 

their  guilt ; 
lends  the  weapons  wiapp'd  about  with 

lines,  [quick. 

That  wound,  beyond  thnr  feeliniF, 
But.  r ■" ■■  - 


.  strangers,  and  more  than  so 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  1 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  gale 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brothei^s  hearing. 

Dem.  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  i  lord 
Basely  insinuate,  and  send  us  gifts. 

Aar.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Denetiiut  1 
Did  you  not  use  his  daughter  very  friendly  ? 

Dm.  I  would,  we  had  a  thousand  RiHnan  dsmes 
At  such  a  bay.  by  turn  to  serve  our  lust. 

Cki.  A  charitable  wish,  and  lull  of  love. 

dar.  Here  lacks  but  yoar  mother  for  to  say  ames, 

Chi.  And  that  would  she  for  twenty  thousand  marc. 

Dm.  Come,  let  us  go  -.  and  pray  to  all  the  godi. 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  ber  pains. 

dor.  Pray  to  the  devils  ;  the  gods  have  given  « 
o'er.  [d.id«.     FJmrist. 

Dm.  Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets  flonhsh  thus ! 

Clit.  Belike,  for  joy  the  emperor  bath  n  s«ik. 


Don.  Soft;  whocc 


EnUr  a  Nurse,  aitha  bloeft^-nuor  diiU  inAcrsTmi; 

Nut.  Good  morrow,  lords: 

O.  tell  me,  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Hoar. 

Aar.  Well,  more  or  lest,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all. 
Here  Aaroo  is  ;  and  what  with  Aaron  now  < 

Nur.  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone ! 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore  '. 

Aar.  Why.  what  a  caterwauling  dost  thou  keep! 
What  dost  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms! 

Nur.  O,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaven'i  eye, 
Ourempreas' shame  and  stately  Rome'adisgracc;' 
She  is  deliver'd,  loidt,  she  is  delivei'd. 


Aar.  To  » 

Nut. 
Aar. 

rive  her  good  rest 
Nvr.  A  devil. 


I  mean,  she's  broui 


ightb>b< 
>ell,C 
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Here  is  tbe  babe,  ne  loalhiome  as  a  toad 
AmODgil  the  fairest  breeden  of  our  clime. 
The  empreu  Kiids  il  thee,  thj  >(amp,  thj  leal. 
And  bills  thee  chrislen  it  with  thy  da^r's  point. 

Aar,  Out,  out,  yau  whore  1  is  black  so  base  a  hue  > — 
Svreet  blowje,  you  are  a  beauleoui  blaaioni,  su 

ZW.  Villain,  what  halt  thou  donel 

AaT.  Done  !  that  which  thou 

Canit  Dot  UDdo. 

Chi.  Thou  hail  undone  our  mother. 

Aar.  Villain,  1  have  done  thy  mother. 

Don.  And  therein,  hellish  doe.  Ihou  hast  undone. 
Woe  lo  her  chance,  and  damn'aber  loathed  cboiee  1 
Accun'd  the  oflkpriDg  of  so  foul  ■  fieod  '. 

Chi.  It  ^>U  not  live. 

Aar.  It  shall  not  die. 

Nut.  Aaron,  it  must :  the  mother  wills  il  lo. 

Aar.  What,  must  it,  nurse!  then  let  □□  man, but  I, 
To  execution  on  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Dan.  I'll  brooch  the  tadpole  an  my  rapier'i  point; 
Nune,  give  il  me  *,  my  sword  shall  soou  despatch  it. 

Aar.  Sooner  Ihii  awoid  shall  plow  thy  bowels  up. 
[Taliti  Iht  child  fnm  tht  Nune,  awl  draia. 
Slay,  murderous  villains!  will  vou  kill  your  brother] 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapen  of  the  sky 
That  shone  so  brightly  when  this  boy  was  got. 
He  dies  upon  my  scimitar's  sharp  point, 
Hill  touches  this  my  Grst-bora  son  uid  heir '. 
I  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus, 
With  ill  bis  threat'ning  band  of  Typbon's  brood, 
Nor  great  Alcides,  nor  (be  god  of  war, 
Shall  seiie  this  prej  out  of  his  father's  hands. 
What,  what;  ye  sangnine,  shiUow-hearted  boys! 
Ye  whilelim'd  walls  1  ye  slehouse  painted  signs  ! 
Coal-black  is  better  thin  another  hue 
In  that  it  scorns  !o  bear  another  hue  : 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  a  swan's  blick  legs  to  white. 
Although  she  lave  them  honrly  in  the  flood. 
Tell  the  empereis  from  me,  1  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own  j  excuse  it  how  she  can. 

Dtm.  Wilt  thou  betray  ihy  noble  mistress  thus  t 

Aar.  Mj  mistress  is  my  Duslresi;  this,  myself; 
The  rigour,  and  ^e  picture  of  my  yontb  : 
This,  beforo  all  the  world,  do  I  prefer ; 
This,  mauBTe  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  safe. 
Or  some  of  you  shall  smoke  for  it  in  Rome. 

Dtm.  Bj  this  onrmolher  isfor  evei^iam'd. 

Chi.  Rome  will  despise  her  for  this  foul  escape. 

Nut.  Theemperor,  in  his  rage,  wilt  doom  her  death. 

Chi.  I  blush  to  think  upon  this  ignomy. 

Aar.  Why,  there's  Ibe  privilege  your  bt^uty  bears  : 
Fjre.  treacherous  hue!  that  will  betraywith  blushing 
The  close  enacts  and  counsels  of  the  heart ! 
Here's  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer  : 
Look,  how  the  black  slave  smiles  upon  die  father ; 
As  who  should  say,  Old  lad,  I  am  lAiiu  imin. 
He  is  your  brother,  lords,  sensibly  fed 
or  that  self -blood  that  first  gave  life  to  yon  -, 
And,  from  that  womb,  where  you  imprison'd  were, 
He  is  enfranchised  and  come  to  light : 
Nay.  he's  your  brother  by  the  surer  side, 
Allboagh  my  seal  be  stamped  in  his  face. 

JVht.  Aaron,  what  shall  1  say  unto  the  empress? 

Dtm.  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  done, 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  lo  thy  advice  ; 
Save  thou  the  child,  so  we  may  all  be  safe. 

Aar.  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  coniult. 


Aar.  Why,  so,  brave  lords  ;  When  we  all  join  in 
I  am  a  lamb  :  but  if  you  br»e  the  Moor,    [league, 
Tbe  chafed  boar,  the  mounlain  lioness. 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms. — 
But,  say  again,  how  many  saw  the  child ! 

Nut,  Comeiia  the  midwife,  and  myself. 
And  no  one  else,  but  the  deliver'd  empress. 

Aar.  The  empress,  the  midwife,  and  yourself; 
Two  may  keep  coonsel,  when  the  third's  away  ; 
Go  to  tlie  empress  i  tell  bet,  this  I  said:  — 

[Subbing  ha-. 
Weke.  weke ! — so  cries  a  pig.  prepar'd  lo  the  spit. 

Dem.  What  mean'st  thou,  Alton?  Whereforedidsl 

Aar.  O,  lord,  sir, 'tis  a  deed  of  policy:    [thoulhis! 
Shall  she  live  to  betray  this  guill  of  ours? 
A  long-toDgu'd  babbling  gossipl  no,  lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  kuown  to  you  my  full  intent 
Not  far,  oae  Mulitens  lives,  mj  countryman. 
His  wife  but  yesternight  was  brought  to  bed  ; 
His  child  is  like  to  her.  fair  as  you  are  : 


Harkyi 


And  how  by  this  Iheir  child  shall  be  idvanc'd. 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir, 
And  snbstiluted  in  the  place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  tempest  whirling  in  the  court ; 
And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 
rr__i.  _._   I — j_     _._,  jee^  that  I  have  given  her  physic, 
rPsinliii^  U  tht  Nurse, 
you  must  needs  bestow  tier  funeral ; 
The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  grooms : 
This  done,  see  that  you  take  no  longer  days, 
But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  me. 
The  midwife,  and  the  nurse,  well  made  away. 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  tbey  please. 

Chi,  Aaron,  I  see,  thou  wilt  not  trust  the  air 
Withsecreti. 

Dm.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 

Herself,  and  hen.  are  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Eininl  Dm.  and  Chi.  btarixg  off  ihi  Nurse. 

Aar.  Nowlo  tbeGolhs.astwiftasswallowflies; 
There  to  dispose  the  treasure  in  mine  arms. 
And  secretly  lo  greet  the  empress"  friends. — 
Comeon.  you  Ihick-lipp'd  slave,  I'll  bear  you  hence  ; 
For  it  is  yon  thai  puts  us  lo  our  shifts  : 
I'll  make  yon  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots. 
And  feed  on  curds  and  wh»,  and  sock  the  goal, 
And  cabin  in  a  cave  ;  and  bring  you  up 
To  be  ■  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.  [Eiii. 


SCENE  III, 
TriDi.  btaring 


Th*a 


A  public  Piact. 
leith  litltn  Bl  Iba  ei 


othrr  Gentlemen,  min  soui. 

Til.Come,Marcu5,come;— Kinsmen, this  is  the  way: 
Sir  boy,  now  let  me  see  your  archery  ; 
IxNik  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  'tis  thera  straight : 
Ttrra*  Attrtta  rtliqait : 

Be  yon  remember'd,  Marcus,  she's  gone,  she's  (led. 
Sir.  take  you  to  your  tools.    You,  cousins,  shall 
Go  sound  the  ocean,  and  cast  your  neli ; 
Happily  you  may  find  her  in  the  sea  ; 
Yet  there 's  as  lillle  justice  as  at  land : — 
No  ;  Publius  and  Sempronius.  you  must  do  it ; 
Tis  you  must  dig  with  matlock,  and  with  spade. 
And  pierce  the  inmost  center  of  the  earth : 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
1  pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition  : 
Tell  bim,  it  is  for  justice,  and  for  aid : 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicns, 
Shaken  with  soiiowi  io  ungrateful  Rome. — 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


Ah,  Ronwt — Well,  well ;  I  made  (hee  miwrable. 
Wbadime  1  Ihrew  the  peai>le's  lulTragei 
On  him  ihat  dolh  lytanniie  o'er  me. — 
tjo.  eel  you  tone  :  and  any  be  careful  alt, 
AndW  '' •'•-' 


I  wicked  emperor  may  have  fihipp'd  he 

,  lliea  we  may  go  pipe  far  ji 

ir.  O,  Publiui,  ii  not  Ihis  a  FieaTj  C! 


Aod.  liaimen,  ll 


To 


.  thy  noble  uncle  [hut  di 

Pui.  Therefore,  my  lord.  i[  highly  us  concerns, 
By  day  and  nighl  (o  atlcod  him  carefully  ; 
And  feed  his  humout  kindly  as  we  may, 
Till  time  beget  aonte  careful  remedy. 

Afar.  Kintmen.  hii  lorrowi  are  pait  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Gothi ;  and  with  reven^ful  wai 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  thi>  ingratlluda. 
And  TengeiQcc  on  the  traitor  Saluruiiie.        [What, 

ni.  Fubliui,  how  now  )    how  now,  my  maitera  ! 

Put.  No,  my  good  lord  ;  but  Pluto  Modi  you  ynii 
If  you  will  hue  revenge  from  hell,  you  shall ; 
Marry,  for  Justice,  she  is  to  emploj'd. 
He  Ihinki.  with  Jove  in  beavcu.  or  somewhere  else. 
So  thai  perforce  yon  must  needs  stay  a  lime. 

Til.  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  me  with  delays. 
I'll  dive  into  the  buroing  lake  below, 
And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels.— 
Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedars  we  ; 
No  big'bon'd  men,  fram'd  of  the  Cyclops'  site; 
But  roelal,  Marcus,  sleel  to  the  very  bar^k  ; 
Yet  wrung  with  wrongs,  more  than  our  backs  can  bear; 
And,  sith  there  is  do  justice  in  earth  or  hell. 
We  will  (olicit  heaven  ;  and  move  the  gods, 
To  tend  down  justice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs : 
Come,  to  this  gear.    You  are  a  good  archer,  Hkfcui. 
IHe  gttwt  thm  liu  amrwi. 
Ad  Jnwn,  that's  for  you  : — Here,  ad  ApvUinem^ — 
M  MarUm,  that 's  for  myself:— 
Here,  boy,  lo  Pallas ;— Here,  to  Mercury  : 
To  Saturn.  Caiui,  not  to  Saturnine,— 
Von  were  as  good  to  shoot  against  Ihe  wind.— 
To  it.  boy.     Slarcut,  loose  when  I  bid  : 
O'  my  word,  1  have  wrillen  to  effect ; 
There 's  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 

War.  Kinsmen.  ihoolallyoursbafU  into  the  court  i 
We  will  afflict  the  emperor  in  bit  pride. 

Tit.  Kow,  masters,  draw.  [rhtvAoal.]  0,well  said 
Good  boy,  in  Virgo's  lap  ;  give  it  Pallas.    [Lucim ! 

lUor.  My  lord.  I  aim  a  mile  beyond  the  moon  ; 
Your  teller  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 

r.'l.  Ha!  Publius.Publiu9,whalhasttboudonel 
See,  see,  then  hast  shot  off  one  of  Taurus'  boms. 

Alar.  This  was  the  sport,  my  lord:  when  Publiui 

The  bull  being  gall'd,  gave  Aries  such  a  knock 
That  down  fell  both  the  ram's  faomi  in  the  court ; 
And  who  should  God  them  but  the  empress'  villain  ! 
She  laugh 'd,  and  told  the  Moor,  he  should  not  choose 
But  give  tiiem  10  his  master  for  a  present. 

Til.  Why,  there  it  goes:  God  give  your  lordship  joy. 
Enter  a  Clown,  tcilk  a  bailia,  nnd  Itea  pifttiu. 
Newt,  newi  from  heaven  1  Marcui,  the  post  is  con 
Sirrah,  what  tidings,  have  you  any  lettara  '•. 
Shall  I  have  justice  !  what  says  Jupiter  1 

Cla.  Ho!  the  gibbel-makerl  he  says,  that  he  hath 
taken  them  down  again,  fat  the  man  must  not  be 
hanged  till  the  next  week. 

Til.  Bui  what  says  Jupiter,  I  aik  the 

Vh.  Alai,  sir,  I  know  not  Jupiter  ;  I 
with  him  in  all  my  life. 

jt'ii.  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  ca 


Clo.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons,  sir;  nolhIn«else. 
Til.  Why,  didst  thou  not  come  fromlieaieD  ! 
CU>.  Fnnn  heaven  *  alas,  sir,  1  never  came  that : 
God  forbid,  I  should  be  so  bold  to  press  to  heaven 
amyyoungdays.    Why,  lam  going  with  mypigeani 
a  Ibe  tribunal   plebs.  lo  take  up  a  matter  of  brawl 
>elwiit  my  uucle  and  Doe  of  the  emperial't  men- 
Mar  why,  sir,  that  is  as  fit  at  can  be.  to  lenefor 
'ouroiation;  and  let  him  deliver  the  ]Hgeoiis  telle 
imperor  from  you. 

an  ontion  to  theeo- 


lor  with  agrare*! 

Cla.  Nay,  truly,  si 
atlmylilii. 

Til.  Simh,  come  t 

at  give  your  pigeoo 
By  me  thou  afaalt  haveiusl 
Hold,  holdi-mean   while 
Giver 


I  could  never  taj  gncc  in 


lice  at  his  hands. 


ley  for  tkj 
grace  deliver  a  supplicatint '. 


Sirrah,  can  you  w 
CU,.  Ay.  sir. 
Tit.  Then  here  it  a  inpplicatian  for  you.    And 
when  you  come   lo  him,  at  the  £nt  approach,  joa 
must  ueel ;  thenkitthii  foot;  then  deliver  up; 
pigeons  ;  and  then  look  for  your  reward, 
hand,  sir ;  tee  you  do  it  bravely. 
Cla.  1  warrant  you,  sir  ;  let  me  alone. 
Til.  Sirrah,  hatt  thou  akniftl  Come,  let  matee  ii- 
Here,  Bilarcnt,  fold  it  in  the  oration ; 
For  thoa  hast  made  it  like  an  humble  suppliant  ;— 
And  when  ihou  hast  given  it  to  the  em[ieror. 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  lays. 
Cts.  God  be  with  yon,  sir  ;  I  will. 
Til.  Come,  Marcus,  let's  go  :'-Publiiu,  (bUowme. 
[£unt, 
SCENE  lV.—Tht  lamt.     Btftn^  th«  Palait. 
Enttr  S:iTDa>iiNns,  Tahoiu,  Chihoh.  Dehitiiiii, 
Lords,  aiul or Wi.-  SjiTtiBHiKns,  widk  thiommis 
Ail  hand  1^1  Tirol  lAal. 

5al,  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  IheseT  Wasewf 
An  emperor  of  Home  thus  overborne,  (seea 

Troubled,  confronted  thus ;  and,  for  the  extent 
:al  justice,  ns'd  in  such  contempt  T 
irdi,  you  know,  as  do  the  mighlful  gods, 
;vet  these  disturbers  of  our  peace 
n  the  people's  ear?,  there  nought  hath  pui'd, 
:vea  with  law,  against  Ibe  wilful  sons 
Ofold  Andronicua.     And  what  an  if 
His  sorrows  ha>e  lo  overwhelm'd  his  wits. 
Shall  we  be  thus  aillicled  in  his  wreaks. 
His  fits,  bis  frenzy,  a 

See,  here's  to  Jove,  and  tliii  to  Mercury  ; 

This  to  Apollo ;  this  to  the  god  of  war : 

Sweet  scrolls  to  fly  about  the  streets  of  Rome! 

What's  this,  but  libelling  ag^nst  the  teoate, 

And  blaxoniug  our  injustice  eveni  nhete  > 

A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not.  my  loids  T 

As  who  would  tay,  in  Rome  no  justice  weie. 

But,  if  I  live,  his  feigtied  ecslacies 

Shall  be  no  shelter  lo  these  outrages : 

But  he  and  his  shall  know,  thai  justice  lives 

In  Saluminus'  health  ;  whom,  if  she  sleep. 

He'll  so  awake,  as  she  in  fury  shall 

Cut  otr  iha  proud'st  conspirator  thai  lives. 

Tnin,  My  gracious  lord,  my  1 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  of  iny  tUoughts, 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  tlie  faults  of  Tiius' : 
The  eflect*  of  torrow  for  his  valiant  sons, 
Whoselosihalhpierc'dhim  deep,and  scarr 
And  rather  comfort  his  dislrrsscd  plight. 
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Than  prosecoU  the  meanest,  or  the  best, 
For  these  contempts.     Why,  Ihui  ii  stall  beei 
Higb-ffitted  Tamara  to  glou  with  tl\ :  [j 

Bui.  Tilus.  I  hne  louch'd  thee  lo  Ihe  quick. 
Thy  life-blood  out:  if  Aaron  now  be  wise. 
Then  a  all  lafe.  the  anchor's  ' 


How 


with  u: 


Clo.  Yes,  forsooth,  an  juurioislership  be  imperial. 

7am.  Empress  I  am,  but  jnoder  sits  the  emperor. 

CIb.  Tis  be.— God,  and  lainl  Stephen,  give  you 
good  den :  I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  and  a  couple 
orpigBODS  here.  [StTunNiNUS  rtodi  iht  Ullir. 

Sal.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  preieally. 

Clo.  How  much  money  must  I  have  ? 

Tam.  Come,  sinah,  you  must  be  hang'd. 

Cla.  Hang'd  !  By'r  lady,  then  1  have  brought  up 
a  neck  to  a  fair  end.  [£nl,£uanf«f. 

Sat.  Despiteful  and  intolerable  wrongs ! 
Shall  I  endure  this  monstrous  villaajl 
1  know  from  whence  this  Eame  device  proceeds ; 
May  this  be  home  I — tu  if  bis  traitorous  ions. 
That  died  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother, 
Have  by  my  means  been  butcher'd  wroDgfuUy. — 
Go,  drag  the  rillajn  hither  by  the  bur; 
Nor  a||e,  nor  hou>ur,  shall  ihape  privilege  : — 
For  this  proud  mock,  I'll  be  thy  slaughter-man  ; 
Sly  franlic  wretch,  that  holp'sl  to  m^e  me  great, 
Id  hope  thyself  should  goveio  Rome  and  me. 


The  Goths  have  gather'd  head ;  and  with  a  power 

Of  high '— ■' '-— -  ■-  •■-  — -' 

TheyTi 

OfLu< 

Who  threats,  in  coi 

As  much  as  ever  Cc 

Sal.  Is  warli 
These  tidings  n 

As  flowers  with  liosi,  or  grass  beat"dawD  with  Mormi. 
Ay,  now  begin  our  sorrows  lo  approach  : 
1  is  he,  the  common  people  love  so  much  ; 
Myself  hath  often  over-heard  them  say, 
<Wbea  1  have  walked  like  a  private  man.) 
That  Lucius'  banishment  was  wrongfuily. 
And  they  have  wish'd  that  Lucius  were  their  en 

Tam.  Why  should  jou  tear!  is  not  your  city: 


Of  warlike  Lucius,  and  appoint  the  meetinF, 
Even  at  his  father's  house,  Ihe  old  Androoiciu. 

Sal.  .Emilias  do  this  message  honourably : 
And  if  be  stand  on  hostage  for  his  safety. 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  please  him  besL 

£Bdl.  Your  bidding  shall  I  do  effeclually. 

[Erii  ^HiLius. 

Tarn.  Now  will  I  (o  that  old  Andranicus ; 
And  temper  him.  with  all  the  art  1  baie, 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Goths. 
And  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again, 
And  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 

Sot.  Inen  go  successfully,  and  plead  to  him. 


SCENE  I.— PJfliiu  nsar  Rome. 
Enter  Lucius  aitd  Goths,  with  drum  an^  eolotitt. 
hue.  Approved  warriors,  and  my  faithful  friends. 
I  have  received  letters  from  greal  Rome, 
Which  signify,  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor. 
And  how  desirous  of  our  sight  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  litlea  witness, 
and  impatient  of  your  wrongs  ^ 
eio  Rome  hath  done  you  any  scalh. 
Let  him  make  treble  satisfaction.  [nicus, 

Geth.  Brave  slip,  sprung  from  the  great  Andro- 


Whose  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deeds, 
lagratefur  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  bold  in  us  :  we'll  follow  where  Ihou  lead'st,- 


il.  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  GotI 
le  tidings  nip  me  ;  and  I  hang  Ihe  head 
Dwets  with  Irosi,  or  grass  beat  down  with 


Sat,  Ay,  tut  the  c^itiiens  favour  iJucius 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  lo  succour  him. 

ram.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious,  like  thy 
Is  the  sun  dimm'd,  that  gnats  do  By  in  ill     [name 
The  eagle  suffers  tittle  birds  to  siag. 
Aod  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby  ; 
Knowing  that,  wiih  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 
He  can  at  pleasure  stint  their  melody  : 
Even  so  may'st  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome- 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  know,  thou  emperor, 
1  will  euchanl  the  old  Andronicus, 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous. 
Than  bails  to  fiih,  or  honey-stalks  to  sheep ; 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait. 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed. 

Sor.  But  be  will  not  entreat  his  son  for  us. 

Tan.  It  TamoiB  entreat  him,  then  he  vrill : 
For  I  can  smooth,  and  fill  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promises  :  thai  were  his  heart 
Almost  impregaable,  his  old  ears  deaf. 
Yet  ^onld  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my  tongue. — 
Go  Ihou  before,  be  our  embassador:   [Tu  Mmuiii 
Say,  thai  the  emperor  requests  a  parley 


Like  stinging  bees  in  hottest 
'ed  by  their  master  to  the  flower'd  fields,— 
.nd  he  avene'd  on  cursed  Tamora. 
Gotla.  AikI,  as  he  saitb,  so  say  we  all  with  hi 


M,  as  he  saith,  so  say  we  al 

Luc.  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  1  ihauk  you  all. 

oes  here,  led  by  a  lusty  Goth  T 


But  who 


Enter  a  Goth,  laidmgAiitiHi,mlh  hiiehUd  in  hii  sniu. 

3  GolA.  Renowned  Lucius,  from  our  troops  1  atiay'd, 

I  gajw  upon  a  ruinous  mouastery  ; 

id  as  1  earnestly  did  £x  mine  eye 
Upon  Ihe  wasted  building,  suddenly 
1  heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall : 
I  made  untn  the  noise  ;  when  soon  1  heard 
The  crying  babe  contjoll'd  with  this  discourse  : 
Pace,  tawny  lUve  i  half  mt,  and  half  thi/ dam ! 
Did  not  thy  hut  bewray  whote  brat  thou  art. 
Had  mitun  Imt  Ihet  (nil  thy  maiktr't  Ittil, 
Viltain,  thau  might'it  hav*  been  an  tmperori 
Bhi  whsra  IA(  buU  and  coa  an  both  niU>udut(, 
Tkey  neciT  do  btget  a  coal-black  calf. 
Peaa,  villain,  pact. ' — even  thus  he  rates  the  babe, — 
biar  Ihtt  to  a  Irvrtji  Goth  ; 


Who.u 


Will  hold  Iha  diarlyfar  thy  nuithar'i  wJu. 
With  this,  my  weapon  drawn,  I  rush'd  upon  him, 
Surprii'd  him  suddenly ;  and  brought  him  hither, 
''-I  use  as  you  think  needful  of  the  man. 

Luc.  O  worthy  Goth  1  ihis  is  the  incarnate  devil. 
That  robb'd  Andronicus  of  his  good  hand  : 

Is  Ihe  pearl  that  pleas'd  your  empress'  eye  j 

And  here's  the  base  fruit  of  his  burning  lust 

Say,  will-ey'd  slave,  whither  would'st  thou  convey 

This  growing  image  of  thy  fiend-like  face  1 

Why  dost  not  speak  1  What!  deaf!  No^  notawonll 

A  halter,  soldier ;  hang  him  on  this  tret, 

And  by  his  side  his  fruit  of  bastardy. 

Aar.  Touch  not  Iho  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood. 

Luc,  Too  like  the  sire  tor  aver  being  good. — 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


FinI,  haof;  (he  child,  chat 
A  sighl  (t>  vei  the  lather's 
Get  me  a  ladder.      [A  laddtr  Sraagkl,  uhitk  Ait*i 
ii  obtiged  to  ucnd. 

Aar.  Lnciui.  utc  the  child  ; 

And  betr  it  rreni  me  to  the  empereu. 
If  thou  do  this.  I'll  shew  thee  wond'roiu  Ihingt, 
That  hi^lj  miir  adianUge  thee  to  heai : 
If  (heu  wilt  Dot,  bebll  what  ma;  befall, 
I'll  ipeak  no  more ;  But  veogeaDce  rol  yon  all ! 

Luc.  Sty  on  :  aai,  if  it  pleaK  ma  which  the 

Thy  child  ihalt  live,  and  I  will  He  it  nonrish'd. 

jfor.Aa  if  it  please  thee?  why, assure  thee.  Luciu 
Twill  TCI  thy  soul  to  hear  what  1  shall  spuk  ; 
For  I  most  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  muiacrei, 
Act!  o(  black  night,  abominable  deedi. 


Unless  thou  Ewear  to  me,  my  child  ihi 

Luc.  Tell  on  thy  mind;  I  say,  thy  child  shall  lire. 

Aar.  Swear,  that  he  shall,  and  then  I  will  begin. 

Lnc.WhoshODldlswearhy;  IhoDbeliev'stno god ; 
That  granted,  how  canst  thoo  believe  an  oath  ! 

Aar.  What  if  1  do  Dot  >  u,  indeed,  I  do  not : 
Vel,— for  I  know  thou  art  religioas, 
And  hasi  a  thins  within  thee,  called  eoaicience  ; 
And  twenty  popish  tricks  and  cerwnonies. 
Which  I  have  seen  thee  careful  to  obserre. — 
Therefore  I  arge  thy  oath  ; — For  that,  I  know. 
An  idiot  holds  his  banble  for  a  gqi. 


ne  god,  what  gi 


— Therefore,  thou  shall  vow 
it  be. 


,,jr. 


To  save  my  boy,  to  nourish,  and  bring  him  up ; 
Or  else  I  will  discover  nooghl  to  thee. 

LiK.  Even  by  my  ^,  I  swear  to  thee  I  will. 

Aar.  First,  koowthou,  I  begothimonlheempreis. 

Luc.  O  most  insatiate,  luiurious  women '. 

Jar.  Tat.Lucioi!  thiswu  butadeedof  chsrity. 
To  that  which  thou  shtlt  hear  of  me  anon. 
'Twai  her  two  sons,  that  mnrder'd  Bassisnus  : 
They  cut  thy  sister's  longne,  and  raviih'd  her. 
And  cut  hei  hands ;  and  trimm'd  her  as  thou  saw'st. 

Lue.  O,  ditesuble  villainl  call'st  thou  that 

Aar.  Why,sliewas  wBsb'd,  ani 
Trim  sport  for  them  that  had  (he  doing 

Luc.  0.  bvbarons,  beastly  villains.  like  thyself! 

ifar.  lodeed,  I  was  (heir  tutor  to  instruct  (hem  ; 
That  codding  spirit  bad  they  from  their  mother. 
As  sure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  set; 
That  bloodv  mind,  I  think,  they  leam'd  of  me. 
As  (roe  a  dog  as  e«er  fought  at  head. 
Well,  let  my  deeds  be  wilneas  of  my  worth. 
I  (rain'd  thr  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole, 
Where  (he  dead  corpse  of  Bauiaoas  lay  : 
I  wro(e  the  letter  that  thy  father  found. 
And  hid  the  gold  within  the  letter  meolion'd. 
Confederate  with  the  queen,  and  her  two  sons  ; 
And  what  not  done,  Uiat  thou  hast  cause  to  rue. 
Wherein  I  hid  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  it ! 
I  play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand  ; 
And,  when  I  had  i(,  drew  myself  apart, 
And  almost  broke  my  heart  with  extreme  laughter. 
J  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  will, 
when,  for  bis  hand,  he  had  his  two  sons'  heads  ; 
Beheld  his  tears,  and  iaugh'd  so  heartilv. 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  laioy  like  to  his  ; 
And  when  I  (old  the  empress  of  (his  sport, 


She  swonnded  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale. 
And.  for  my  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kisses,  [bluih' 
Gati.  What  I  canst  thou  say  all  this,  and  nem 


Even  DOW  1  curse  the  day.  (and  yet,  I  think, 
Few  come  within  the  compass  of'^mjr  curse,) 
Wherein  I  did  ool  some  notoKous  ill : 
As  kill  a  man.  or  else  devise  his  death  ; 
Ravish  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 
Accuse  some  innocent  and  forswear  myself: 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  (wo  friends  ; 
Msle  poor  men's  cattle  break  (heir  necks  ; 
Set  lire  on  bams  and  hay-stacks  in  the  night. 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  (heir  (ean. 
Oft  have  1  di^'d  up  dead  men  from  their  graves. 
And  se[  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends'  doors. 
Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees. 
Hive  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters, 
Ltl  not  ymr  larrmcl  dit,  though  I  ant  dtad. 
Tut.  I  bare  done  a  thousand  dreadful  thiogs. 
At  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly ; 
And  nolhug  grieves  me  heartily  indeed. 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thousand  more. 

Luc.  Bring  down  the  devil ;  for  he  must  oM  die 
So  sweet  a  death,  as  hanging  prvsently. 

Aar.  If  there  be  devils,  'would  I  w«ie  adevil. 
To  live  and  baro  in  everlasting  fire  ; 
So  I  might  have  your  company  in  belt. 
"  It  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongoe  I 

Luc  ^is,  stop  his  mouth,  and  let  him  speak  no  mete. 


Enttr 


I  Goth. 


Getk.  My  lord,  thue 

Desires  Co  be  admitted  to  your  pretence- 
Luc.  Let  him  come  neat. — 

Eotar  ^KiuBS. 

Welcome,  .f^milius,  what's  (he  news  from  Rome ! 
Mmil,  Lord  Lucius,  and  you,  princes  of  theUolbi. 


He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  bouse 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hostages. 
And  they  shall  be  immediately  dehverM. 


And  we  will  come. — March  away.  {Ems'. 

SCENE  IL— Rome.    Brfon  Titus's  H«m. 
EnttT  TAHoas.  Cbiron,  and  Dikeirk;!.  diigMiel 

Tam,  Thus,  in  (his  strange  and  sad  habiliment, 
I  will  encounter  with  Andronicns  ; 
And  say,  I  am  Reveoee.  sent  from  below. 
To  join  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  wroogs. 
Knock  at  hit  study,  where,  they  say,  he  keeps. 
To  ruminate  strange  plots  of  dire  revenge  ; 
Tell  him,  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him. 
And  work  coofusion  on  his  eaemiei-      [Thtj  kuti 
Enter  Tims,  abmt. 

Tit.  Who  doth  molest  my  contemplation  ? 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  11. 


Tom.  Titus,  I  am  come  to  lalk  wilh  thee. 

Til.  Ko;  not B  word;  How  can  J  grace  my  talk. 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  action  1 
Thou  bast  the  oddi  of  me,  theiefore  do  more. 

Tom.  IF  thou  did'st  know  me,  thou  would'M  talk 

TiU  lamDolmad;  I  know  ibee  well  euoupih: 
Wilneu  thii  wretched  (tump,  IheM  ciimuii]  hoes  ; 
Witneu  these  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  care  ; 
Witoeu  tbe  tiring  day,  and  heavy  nigbl  i 
Witness  all  sorrow,  that  I  know  Ihee  Weil 
For  our  proud  emprass,  mighty  Tamora  : 
Ii  Dot  thv  coming  for  my  othei  hand  ! 

rum.  Know  thou,  sad  maa.  I  amnot  Tamora; 
Sht  ii  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  friend  : 
I  am  Revenge  ;  sent  from  the  infemal  kingdom. 
To  ease  the  gnaning  vulture  of  thy  mind. 
By  working  wreakful  vengeance  on  thy  foei. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world's  light ; 
Confer  with  me  of  muidei  and  of  death  : 
There  'a  not  a  hollow  cave,  or  lurking-place, 


Novi 


Where  bloody  murder,  or  detested  rape. 
Cod  couch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  out ; 
And  ID  their  ear*  tell  liiem  my  dreadful  nama, 
Kevenge,  which  makes  the  foul  ofleoder  quake- 
Tit.  An  thou  Revenge  1  and  art  thou  lent  to  me, 

Tom.  I  am ;  therefore  come  down,  and  welcome  me 
Til.  Do  me  some  service,  ere  I  come  to  thee. 
Lo.  by  thy  side  where  Rape,  and  Murder,  stands  ; 
Now  eiie  some  'surance  that  thou  ait  Revenge, 
Stab  Uiem,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wheeii ; 
And  then  I'll  come,  and  be  thy  waggoner. 
And  whirl  along  wilh  thee  about  the  globes. 
Provide  thee  proper  palfries,  black  as  jet, 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  wa^a  swift  away. 
And  find  out  murderers  m  their  guil^  caves : 
And  when  thy  car  is  loaden  wilh  their  heads, 
I  will  diimouut,  and  by  the  waggon  wheel 
Trot,  like  a  servile  footmaa,  all  day  long  ; 
EveD  from  Hyperion's  rising  in  the  east, 
Until  his  very  downfall  in  Ue  sea. 
And  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavy  task. 
So  thou  destroy  Bapioe  and  Murder  there. 

Tom.  These  are  my  minister!,  and  come  with  me. 
Tit.  Are  they  IhymiuislersI  what  are  they  call'dl 
Ton.  Rapine,  and  Murder  ;  therefore  called  so, 
'Cause  they  take  vengeance  of  such  kind  of  men. 

Til.  GoM  lord,  how  like  theempress' sons  they  are 
And  you,  the  empress !  But  we  worldly  men 
Have  miserable,  mad,  mistaking  eyes. 

0  sweet  Bevenge,  now  do  I  come  to  the*  : 
And,  if  vDe  ann^s  embracement  will  content  thee: 

1  will  embrace  thes  in  it  by  and  bv. 

[Eiii  TiTus.^om  aims, 
Tarn.  This  closing  with  hun  fits  his  lunacy : 
Whate'er  I  forge,  to  feed  his  brain-sick  fits, 
Do  you  uphold  and  maintain  in  vout  speechM. 
For  DOW  he  liimly  takes  me  for  Revenge ; 
And.beiDgcieduIous  in  this  mad  thought, 
I'll  make  him  send  for  Lucius,  his  sod  ; 
And,  whilst  I  at  a  banqnethold  him  sure. 
I  '11  find  some  cuoDing  practice  out  of  hand, 
To  scatter  and  disperse  the  giddy  Goths, 
Or,  at  the  least,  intke  lh«m  his  enemies- 
See,  here  he  comes,  and  I  most  pjy  my  theme. 
Enttr  Ttrus. 
int.  Lone  have  1  been  forlorn,  and  ill  for  thee  : 
Welcome,  (bead  fury,  to  my  woful  house  ;— 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  yon  art  welcome  loo : — 


Well  are  yon  fitted,  had  you  but  a 
Could  not  all  hell  aflbrd  you  such  a  devil  t 
For,  well  I  wot,  the  empress  never  wags. 
But  in  her  company  there  ' 


But  welcome,  as  you  are.    What  shall  we  do  1 
ram.  What  would'st  thou  have  us  do,  Andronicusl 
Dm.  Shew  me  a  murderer.  I  'II  deal  with  him. 
Chi.  Shew  me  a  villain,  that  hath  done  a  rape. 

And  I  am  sent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him, 

Tim.  Shew  me  a  thousand,  that  have  done  Ihee 


And  when  thou  find'it  a  man  that's  like  thyself, 

Good  Munler,  stab  him  ;  he's  amurdeier. — 

Go  thou  with  him  i  and,  wlien  it  is  thy  hap. 

To  fiod  another  Ihst  is  like  to  thee. 

Good  Rapine,  stab  him  ;  he  is  a  ravisher. — 

Go  thou  with  them  ;  and  in  the  emperor's  contt 

There  ii  a  queen,  attended  by  a  Moor ; 

Well  may'st  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  proportion. 

For  up  and  down  she  doth  resemble  thee  ; 

1  pray  thee,  do  on  them  some  violent  death. 

They  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 

Tarn.  We]]  hast  thou  lesaon'd  us ;  this  shall  we  do. 
But  would  It  please  thee,  good  Andronicus, 
To  sead  for  Lucius,  thy  thrice  valiant  too. 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  Goths. 
And  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  house  : 
When  he  is  here,  even  al  thy  solemn  feast, 
'  will  bring  in  the  empress  and  her  sc  ~  ~ 


The  emperor  himself,  and  all  thy  foes  ; 
And  at  thy  mercy  shall  ihey  stoop  and  kneel. 
And  on  them  shalt  thou  ease  ihy  angry  heart. 
What  says  AndroDicus  to  this  device! 

Tit.  Marcus,  my  brother !— 'tis  sad  Titua  calls. 
Enlsr  Miacus. 
Go,  gentle  Marcos,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius  ; 
Thou  shall  inquire  him  out  among  the  Goths  ; 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  wilh  him 
Some  of  the  chiefest  princes  of  the  Goths  : 
Bid  him  encamp  his  soldiers  where  they  are: 
Tel]  him,  the  emperor  and  the  empress  too 
Feaat  at  my  house  :  and  he  shall  least  wilh  them. 
This  do  thou  for  my  love  ;  and  so  let  him, 
'    'le  regards  his  aged  father's  life. 

[dr. 'This  will  iBo,  and  soon  return  again.  [Eril. 
am.  Now  will  I  hence  about  thy  buamess, 
And  take  my  ministers  along  with  me. 

Til.  Nay,  nay,  lei  Rapeand  Murder  stay  with  me; 
Or  else  I  '11  call  my  brother  back  again. 
And  cleave  U  no  revenge  but  Lucius. 

rom.  What  say  you. Iwyal  will  you  abide  wilh  him. 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor. 

Howl! ■-.--^ 

Yield  to 


And  tarry  with  him,  till  I  come  again. 

Tit.  I  know  them  all,  though  they  suppose  me  mad  ; 
And  will  o'er-teach  Ihem  in  their  own  device, 
A  pair  of  cursed  hell-hounds,  and  their  dam.  [Aiidt. 

llem.  Madam,  depart  at  pleasure,  leave  us  here. 

Tarn.  Farewell,  Andtonicus:  Reren^  no- 

}  lay  a  comploi 

Til.  I  know  th 

Clii.  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  employ 'd! 
Til.  Tut.  1  have  work  enough  for  you  lo  do. — 
Puhliui,  come  hither,  Caius,  uid  Valentine ! 


(Anid 
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TITUS  ANDR0NICU3. 


EnUr  PoBLtm  iMd  Mhtrt. 
Fut.  Wbat'ijouririU! 
Tit.  Know  you  these  two  1 


Til.Fje.Publlui.he!  thou  art  loo  mil 
Tbe  one  ii  Murder,  Rape  u  the  other'i 
And  thenrore  bind  them,  eentlc  Publiuf ; 
Caiui,  uid  Valentiae,  lay  haods  on  ihcoi : 
Oft  bne  you  heard  me  with  for  luch  «D  hour. 
And  DOW  1  find  it ;  thererote  bind  tbem  tur« ; 
And  slop  ibeir  moutbi.  if  they  begin  to  ciy. 

[Etil  TlTtr*.-PviiLiul.  Sic  layhoUo 


Ckiiio 


•ltd  Din 


Chi.  Villuni.  forbear. 

Put,  And  therefore  do  ne  nhat  WE 
Stop  close  their  tnoutha,  let  them  ttotspeika  word 
It  he  lure  boond  T  look,  that  you  bind  them  bat. 

lU-aUtr  TrrDs  Ahdbohicus.  vilk  L*viNi:i ;  Ai 

bearing  a  btum,  aad  hi  d  Jenj/ii 
Til.   Come,  eoine,  Laiinia:   look,  tbj  foe*  are 

Sin,  itop  their  mouths,  let  Ihem  not  apeak  to 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  wardi  I  utter.— 
O  (illaint,  Chiron  and  Demelriui '.  [mud  ; 

Here  standi  the  ipring  whom  you  have  itain'd  with 


le  huh, 


Thin  hands  or  tongue,  her  ipoUeta  chastity. 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  conilrain'd  and  fore  d. 
What  would  you  say,  if  I  shouh]  lei  jou  speak! 
Villaini,  for  shame  yon  coald  not  beg  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  band  yet  is  left  to  cut  yont  throats; 
Whilst  that  Larinia  'tween  her  stumps  dotb  hold 
The  bason,  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
You  know,  yonr  mother  means  to  feast  with  me, 
And  calls  berself,  ReTcnge,  and  thinks  me  mad, — 
Hark,  viliains  ;  I  will  grind  yout  bone!  to  dust. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it,  1  'II  make  a  paste  ; 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin  I  will  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads  ; 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  uahallow'd  dam, 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  increase. 
This  is  the  feail  that  I  hare  bid  her  to. 
And  this  the  bauouet  she  shall  lurfeil  on  ; 
For  worse  than  Philomel  you  us'd  my  daughter, 
And  worse  than  Pri^ne  I  will  be  rereng'if : 
And  DOW  prepare  your  throats — Lavinia.  come, 

[H<  euW  ihiiT  Ihraati. 
Receiie  the  blood  :  and,  when  tiiat  they  are  dead, 
Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  small, 
And  wj£  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it ; 
And  in  that  paste  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this  banquet ;  which  I  wish  may  proTe 
More  Item  and  bloody  than  the  Centaurs'  reasu 
ao,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I  will  plav  the  cook, 
And  see  them  ready  Against  their  mouier  comes. 

[Ereunt,  bmriag  tht  itad  bviia. 

SCENE  IIL—TblruH.  AFam^m,miWrMn,l^,c. 


I     1  GMk.  And  ours,  witb  thine,  beWil  what  Csrtns 
wilL 
Ijue.  Good  uncle,  take  you  inthisbarbuonsMMi. 
I  This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accursed  devil ; 
'  I  Let  him  receive  no  sustenance,  fetter  him, 
.   Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  empress'  face. 
'   For  testimony  of  her  foul  proceedings-. 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  friends  be  strong: 
1  fear,  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

Aar.  Some  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  ear. 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  Ewellioe  heart! 

Lur,  Away,  inhuman  dog!  unhalTow'd  slave!  — 
Sin,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in, — 

[Eimnl,  Goths,  vich  Aaron.     FUriik 
The  trumpets  shew,  the  emperor  is  at  bartd- 

Enttr  SirvRNiNVs.  aid  Tahdr*,  inch  Tribunei, 

Senators,  and  Mheru 
Sii.  What,  hath  tke  firmament  mote  mns  thai  ok! 
Lite.  What  boots  it  thee,  to  call  thyself  a  sual 
Hnr.Rome'semperor,  and  nephew,  breakthe  pvk, 
]  These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated. 
The  feast  is  ready,  which  the  careful  Titus 
Halb  onUin'd  to  an  honoar^ls  end. 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome: 
Pleaieyou,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your  places- 
Sal.  Marcos,  we  will. 
[Haulbogi  tnwj.     7^  ennpaay  itt  doini  or  tsUt 

Enlrr  Titus,  drutti  lii4  a  toali,  Layini*.  h'M. 
yning  Lvcius,  and  Mitn.     Titos  plaea  ikr  iliilHi 
ml&  tabU. 
Tit.  Welcome,  my  gracioDs  lord ;  welcome,  dread 

Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goths  ;  welcome,  Lucius ; 
And  welcome,  all ;  although  the  cheer  be  poor. 
'Twill  lill  your  stomachs  ;  please  you  eat  of  it. 

Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd,  Andnmicusl 

Til.  Because  I  would  be  sure  to  have  all  well. 
To  entertain  your  highness,  and  your  empress. 

Tam.  We  are  beholden  to  yon.  good  .Andmnicv. 

Tit,  An  if  year  highness  knew  my  heart,  you  wen. 
My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  me  this  ; 
Was  it  well  done  of  rash  Virginiui, 
To  slay  his  daughter  with  his  own  ri^t  hand. 
Because  she  was  enforc'd,  slain 'd,  and  deBoui'd ! 

Til.  Your  reason,  mighty  lord! 

Sat.  Because  tlie  girl  should  not  survive  her  shane. 
And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  sorrows. 

Til.  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  effectual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant. 
For  me,  most  wretched  to  peiform  the  like  ;-^ 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  shame  with  thee  i 

[H,  kill,  L.V1KT1. 
And,  with  thy  shame,  thy  father's  sorrow  die  ! 

Sat.  Whalhait  thou  done,  unnatural,  and  unkind' 

Tie.  Kill'd  her.  for  whom  my  tears  have  made  Die 
I  am  as  woful  as  Vii^nius  was  ;  [blind. 

And  have  a  thousand  times  more  cause  than  he 
To  do  this  outrage  ;— -and  it  ii  now  done. 

&!.  What,  was  she  ravish'd!  tell.  whodidthedMd. 

Til.  Wilt't  please  vou  eati   will't  pleau  you 


They  ravish'd  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongue. 
And  th^,  'twas  (hey,  that  did  her  all  this  wiun 

Sat.  Go,  fetch  them  hither  to  ui  presentlv. 

Tii.  Why,  there  tbeyareboth,bBkedinlhalj 
Whereof  their  mother  daintily  halh  fvd. 
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'  tmle  s  tbtrp 
[Kilting  Tut 
Sat.  Die.  rnntic  wretch,  for  this  ■ccnraed  deed. 
[KiUing  TiTDi 
Luc.  Cta  Ihe  md's  eje  beboU  hi>  falhar  bleed  ) 
There's  meed  for  meed,  detth  foi  a  deadly  deed. 
[KiUi  SlTUHNIHIIS.  A  grial  tumuli,   TntptopUin 
amfuiioa  diiperit.     Miitcui,  Lnciui,  md  Ihtir 
pari iuni  aicnul  ikt  uq/l  btfare  Titds's  taaie. 
Mar.  Yoasftd-ftc'dmea,  peopIeaodMiuaf  Rome, 
By  uproar  »evet'd,  like  a  flight  nf  fowl 
Scaltei'd  by  winds  and  high  lempeatuoul  ^iti, 
0,  let  me  leach  you  how  to  koit  again 

Tbese  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body. 

Stn.  Lesl  Rome  herself  he  bane  unto  henelf ; 
And  she,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  courtesy  to, 
Like  a  forlorn  and  despenle  cast-away, 
l)o  shameful  execution  on  faenetf. 


But  if  my  frosty  signs  and 
Grave  witnesses  of  true  e«| 


and  chaps  of  age, 


When  with  his  solemn  tongue  he  did  discourse. 

To  love-tick  Dido's  sad  attending  ear. 

The  story  of  that  baneful  burning  nieht. 

When  subtle  Greeks  surprii'd  king  Priam'i  Troy  ; 

Tell  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bewilch'd  our  ears. 

Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in. 

Thai  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  the  ci«il  wound. — 

My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint  nor  steel  ? 

Nor  can  1  utter  all  our  hitler  grief, 

Bui  floods  of  lean  will  drown  my  oratory. 

And  break  my  ybij  nllorance  ;  even  i'the  lime 

When  it  should  more  you  to  attend  me  most, 

Lendiog  your  kitid  commiseratioil : 

tiere  is  a  captain,  let  him  lell  the  tale  : 

Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  speak. 

Luc.  Then,  noble  aadilory,  be  il  known  to  you, 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  emperor's  brother  ; 
And  they  it  were  that  ravished  our  sisut : 
For  their  fell  faults  out  brothers  were  beheaded  ; 
Our  hther'i  tsan  despis'd  ;  and  basely  coien'd 
or  that  true  hand,  that  fought  Rome's  quarrel  oul. 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  gnve. 
Lastly  myself  unkindly  banish'd. 
The  gates  shut  on  me.  and  tum'd  weeping  oul. 
To  bee  relief  among  Rome's  enemies  ; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears. 
And  op'd  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend  : 
And  1  am  the  tum'd-fortb,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  have  preserv'd  her  welfare  in  my  blood  ; 
And  from  her  bosom  took  the  enemy ^  point, 
Sbeathmg  the  steel  in  my  advenl'rouB  body. 
Alas  !  you  know.  I  am  no  launter,  I ; 
My  scats  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  ate. 
That  my  report  is  just,  and  full  of  truth. 
But,  soft ;  methinki  1  do  digies*  too  much, 
Citing  my  worthless  piaise  :  O,  pardon  me  ; 
For  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praise  themselves. 

Afar.  Now  is  my  turn  to  speak  ;  Behold  (his  child. 

[Pointing  tn  1*«  rhild  in  lit  anai  of  an  AttendanL 
or  this  was  Timora  delivered : 
The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  archilecl  and  plotter  of  these  woe»  ; 
The  villain  is  alive  in  Titus'  house, 
Damn'd  as  he  is,  to  witness  this  it  true. 
Now  judge,  what  cause  had  Titus  to  leienge 
These  wrongs  unspeakable,  past  patience, 
Or  more  than  any  livinj;  man  could  bear. 


Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  say  you.  Kemantl 
Have  we  done  aught  amiss  1  Shew  ut  wherein, 
And,  from  the  jilace  where  you  behoM  oi  now. 
The  poor  remaiitder  of  Andronici 
Will,  hatid  in  hand,  all  headlong  cast  us  down, 
And  on  the  ragged  stones  beat  forth  out  brain*, 
And  make  a  mutual  closure  of  our  house. 
Speak,  Romans,  speak  ;  and,  if  you  say  we  shall, 
Ix),  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  Iwill  fall. 

Amil.  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  manof  Rome, 
And  bring  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
Lucius  our  emperor;  for,  well  I  know, 
The  common  voice  do  cry,  it  shall  be  so,  [emperor '. 

Rom.  ISivtraltptak.}  Lucius,  all  hail :  Rome's  royal 
Loaus,  ^c.  daaad. 

Mar.  Go,  go  into  old  Titus'  sorrowful  house  ; 

[To  an  Attendant. 
And  hilher  hale  that  misbelieving  Moor, 
To  be  adjudg'd  some  direful  slaughtering  death. 
At  punishmcnl  for  bis  matt  wicked  life. 

Btm,  ISiveral  tptak.']  Lucius,  all  hail;  Rome's 

Cious  governor ! 
IS,  gentle  Romans  ;  May  I  govern  so, 
To  heal  Rome's  narma.  and  wipe  away  het  woe  1 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile, — 
For  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  task  ; — 
Stand  all  aloof  ; — but  uncle  draw  you  near, 
To  shed  obsequious  tears  upon  this  trunk  : 
O,  take  this  warm  kisa  on  thy  pale  cold  lip*. 

[/fiWtTlTtlS. 

These  sorrowful  drops  anon  thy  blood -stain'd  face, 
The  last  true  dutiei  of  thy  noble  son  I 

Mar.  Tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kiss  for  kiss, 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips  T 
O,  were  Ihe  sum  of  these  that  I  should  pay 
Countless  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  Inem  I  [of  us 

Luc.  Come  hither,  boy  ;  come,  come,  and  learn 
To  melt  in  showers  i  Thv  nandsire  lov'd  Uwe  well 
Many  a  time  he  danc'd  inea  on  his  knee, 
Sung  thee  asleep,  his  loving  breast  thy  pillow  ; 
Many  a  matter  bath  he  told  to  thee. 


Shed  yet 
Becatue  >Lina  u 
Friends  should 
Bid  him  farei 


drops  from  thy  tender  ipiing, 

ate  friends  in  grief  and  woe : 
^11 ;  commit  him  to  the  grave  ; 
Do  him  that  kindness,  and  take  leave  of  him. 

fiov.  O  grandsire,  grandsire  I  even  with  all  my 
Would  I  were  dead,  so  you  did  live  again  I      [heart 

0  lord,  I  cannot  speak  to  him  for  weeping ; 
My  tears  will  choke  me,  if  1  ope  my  mouth. 

£?Uer  Attendants,  uilh  Ajihon, 
1  Rom.  You  tad  Andronici  have  done  with  vnies ; 
Give  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 

Luc.  Set  him  breast-deep  inearth,  and  famish  him; 
There  let  him  stand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food  : 
If  any  one  relieves  oi  pities  him. 
For  the  offence  he  dies.    This  is  our  doom. 
Some  stay,  to  tee  him  faslen'd  in  the  earth. 
Aar.  O,  why  should  wrath  be  mule,  and  fury 

1  am  no  baby.  I,  that  with  base  prayers,       [dumb  1 
I  should  repent  the  evilt  I  have  done  ; 
Ten  thousand,  worse  than  ever  ] 
Would  I  perfonn.  if  I  might  hat 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I 
I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  k 

iMt.  Sonie  loving  Iriends  c 
And  give  him  buriU  in 


I  did, 


.dbyCoogle 


750  PI 

My  father,  ud  Latinia,  ihall  forthwith 

Be  cloied  io  our  faouiehold't  mOBiuDCDI. 

Ai  for  that  heiDou*  tiger,  Tuaoni, 

No  fuDcral  rite,  Dor  mui  id  matirnfnl  weed*, 

No  DUiuniful  bell  ihall  ric^  ber  bnriU ; 

But  ihrow'  bee  foilb  to  beaMt  and  binb  of  praj  : 


Her  life  wu  beut-like.  and  deroid  of  pity  ; 
And  being  u,  ihall  have  like  want  of  pitir. 
Utt  JDitice  done  to  Aaron,  tbat  damo'd  Uoor, 
Bj  whom  ODr  bctrj  ha»  bad  tbeir  begiuuig : 
Then,  •flerwardi,  to  order  well  the  stale ; 
That  like  evead  maf  ne'er  it  rainaK.         [Emai. 


All  i1i>  ailiun  tni  crltla  on*  wKk  Mr.  llnliaM  iii 
nptoalnvlUBpiwflisritniA.  I  hc  Da  tvAhn for  aUTartdC  Ma 
timmi :  In  ilu  calow  of  Uw  Krli  la  ■kollf  tUtnal  das  thu 
nf  lb>  othfi  tint,  fni  th»r«  ii  u  KUmH  U  nvaUr  TmiS- 
OUon.  tod  utiflciBl  clow*,  nol  alvaya  iDtWuH,  rat  mIhb 
pUuiof.  Hubufavltvof  iheviel*el«t,uaUb6ccaa«lwi- 
ucmrhichmnhui  Hbiblu4,caB  KvcvlTHcaBCAETtdtalap. 

not  MlT>°rn* fqi PT«^t*d.  .Hut SlukottnwnuujEivT, 

(•U«l«.  ■    *" "  "*"  " 


•II  iIm  pU^t  which 
Rioldcdbj  tk 


t.  «u  Ikin  at  BO  cnal  Ul^nilj ,  hr 

4  U^^altd  to  lutr  olibiBi.  ud  ifto 
I  tlim,  bid  Stukneut'i  HM  a  tlx 
"1  by  CH  rnoinlom  of  '*■  — ■-^- 


IPPOH  br  CH  frtoinlom  of  tlie  jn 
uT  *BHU  i4  dRalKlii  Uunrr  iuiUiaae*.  uoU  ihbp  ■ 


PERICLES,  PRINCE  OF  TYRE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
Ahtiocroi,  JTiflf  d^  Antioch. 
PiMCLU,  PriiK*  of  Tjre. 
HiLicAHvi,  Ekahm,  n»  Iwdi  of  Tjre. 
StMOinoM,  King  of  Pent»polii. 
Clkon,  govmirr  ^Thanuft. 
Lthhachui,  ^nwmor  of  Mitjiene, 
CiniHOH.  a  lard  of  Ephetul. 
TaiLtABD,  a  lard  nf  Aalioch. 
Philshon,  tn-Mni  lo  Cerimon. 
Leoimi,  umaat  ta  Dionyia. 

Horl^f. 

A  Pandtr,  anil  kit  Wift. 

BouLT,  tA«ir  wmatii. 

GawiB,  u  Chma. 

Tht  Daugkler  if  Antiocho*. 

DiOHYU,  iot/<  lo  Cleon. 

fsuu,  daugliur  to  SimonidM. 

M*niiiA.  daughur  to  Periclei  and  Thusa. 

Ltcuokida,  nuTH  to  Muina. 


n  vartmu  Counlrin, 


ACT  I. 

Enter  Goma. 
Bffirr*  thi  Patae*  of  Aotioch. 
To  ling  a  long  of  old  wai  inng, 
From  Bihei  ancient  Gower  is  come  ; 
AHumiug  man's  infirmities. 
To  glad  your  ear,  and  pleaxe  your  eyes. 
It  hath  liMD  sung  at  festivals, 
On  ember-eves,  sod  holy-ales  ; 
And  lords  ftnd  ladies  of  their  lives 
Haire  read  it  for  reitoialives : 
'Purpose  to  make  men  glori 


£l  {u>  nntifuiu 


Wben' 


bom  ID  diese  latter  ti 


cept  my  rhymes. 


And  that  lo  h< 

May  to  your  vrishes  pleasure  biiue. 

I  lire  would  wish,  aod  that  I  mighl 

Waste  it  for  you.  like  liper-light. — 

This  cily  then.  Antiocb  the  great 

Built  up  for  hi>  chjefest  seat  -, 

The  fsjresl  in  all  Syria  ; 

(I  tell  you  what  mioe  authors  say  0 

This  kin^unto  him  toiA  *  pheere, 


Who  ditd  ai 


Helta 
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So  buiDm,  blithe,  aad  fiill  of  Tsce, 
A^  hetven  had  lent  her  all  his  grace  j 
With  Hhom  the  father  liking  took, 
And  her  to  incut  did  proroke  i 
Bad  father  I  lo  entice  hit  own 
To  evil,  itiauld  be  done  by  none. 
By  cuslom.  what  they  did  begin. 
Was.  with  long  use,  accouul  no  sin. 
I'he  betuty  of  this  ainful  dame 
Made  muiy  princci  thither  frame, 
To  leek  her  aa  a  bed-fellow. 
In  maniage-pleasnrra  play-fellow : 
Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a  law, 
(Toke«p  her  still,  Bod  men  in  awe,) 
That  whoso  Bsk'd  her  for  his  wife. 
His  riddle  told  not,  lost  hi>  life  : 
So  for  her  many  a  wight  did  die, 
As  yon  grim  look*  do  (etlify. 
Wtial  DOW  etuoes,  lotbejudgmentof  y< 
1  give,  mj  cause  who  best  can  justi^. 


make  my  will  (hen ;  and  as  tick  men  do, 
Who  know  ihe  world,  see  heaven,  but  feeling  woe, 
Gripe  not  at  earthly  joyi,  as  ent  tbey  did ; 
So  1  bequeath  a  happy  peace  ta  you. 
And  all  good  men.  ai  eveiy  prince  ahonid  do  ; 
My  riches  to  the  earth  from  whence  they  came ; 
Bui  my  unspotted  Gre  of  loie  to  you. 

[To  th4  Daughter  i/Antiochus. 
HiDi  ready  for  the  way  of  life  or  death, 
I  wail  the  sharpest  blow,  Antiochus, 
Scorning  advice. 

Anl.  Bead  the  conclusion  Iheu  ; 

Which  read  and  not  eipounded.  'tia  decreed. 
As  these  before  thee,  thou  thyself  shall  bleed. 

Daught.  Id  all,  save  that,  may'st  thou  prove  pros- 
In  all,  save  that,  I  wish  thee  happiness !      [pe 

Per.  Like  a  bold  champion,  1  assum    ''     ^' 
Nor  ask  advico  of  any  other  thought 
"  It  faithfuineai.  and  courage. 

[Here  reads  the  Riddle.] 


,!      [parous! 
la  the  lisis. 


SCENE  I.— Antioch.     A  Ram  in  th»  Ptlae*. 
Entir  ANTTocHva,  Febicle).  and  Attendants. 

Ant.  Young  prince  ofTy  re .  you  have  atlatge  receiv'd 
The  danger  of  the  task  you  undertake. 

Ptr.  I  have,  Antiochus.  and  with  a  aoul 
Embolden'd  with  the  glory  of  her  praise. 
Think  death  no  hazard,  iu  this  enterprise.      [Miuit. 

Alt.  Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a  bride. 
For  the  embracements  even  of  Jove  himself; 
At  whose  conception,  (till  Luciaa  relgn'd,) 
Nature  this  dowij  gave,  to  glad  hei  presence. 
The  senate-house  of  planeU  all  did  ut. 
To  knit  in  her  their  best  perfectiona, 

En(«r  t^  Daughter  of  Antiochus. 

P«r.3ee,wheresbe  comes,  apparell'd  like  the  spring, 
Graces  her  subjects,  and  her  ihoughta  the  king 
Of  every  virtue  gives  renown  to  men  I 
Her  bee,  the  book  of  praises,  where  is  read 
Nothing  but  cnrions  pleasures,  as  from  thence 
Sorrow  were  ever  ras  d,  and  testy  wrath 
Could  never  be  hei  mild  companion. 
Ye  gods  that  made  me  man,  and  swi. 
That  have  inBam'd  desire  in  m^  breast, 
To  taste  the  fniit  of  yon  celestial  tree, 
Or  die  in  the  adventure,  be  my  belpe, 
Ai  I  am  son  and  servant  to  your  will. 

a  bouodlesi  hap^nness ! 

'.  That  would  be  son  to  great  Antiochus. 

Ant.  Before  thee  stands  this  Stii  Hesperidea, 
With  golden  fruit,  but  dangerous  to  be  touch'd  ; 
For  d^lh-like  dragons  here  affright  thee  hard : 
Herface.  like  heaven,  eoticeth  thee  to  view 
A  countless  glory,  which  desert  must  gain  : 
And  which,  without  desert,  because  thine  eye 
Preianes  to  reach,  all  th^  whole  heap  must  die. 
Yon  sometime  famous  pnocea.  like  thyself. 
Drawn  by  report,  advent'rous  by  desire. 
Tell  thee  with  speechless  tongues,  and  semblance  pale 
That,  without  covering,  save  yon  field  of  stars. 
They  here  stand  martyra.  slain  in  Cupid's  wars  ; 
And  with  dead  cheeks  advise  thee  to  desist. 
for  going  on  death's  net,  whom  none  resist. 

Ptr.  Antiochus,  I  thank  thee,  who  hath  taught 
My  frail  mortality  to  know  itself. 
And  by  those  fearful  objects  to  prepare 


id  sway  in  love. 


Ant°^^ 


On  mothtr'ifi^,  aliich  did  mt  brted  .- 

I  toughl  a  huband,  in  \ohich  iahmr, 

I  found  that  Idndnm  in  a/athar. 

Ht'ifathtr,  ton,  and  hniband  mild, 

I  vatlur,  wtfi,  and  ytt  hii  rtiU. 

Hon  thty  may  bt,  and  ytt  in  too. 

At  ymt  teiU  line,  raoisi  ii  ym. 
Sharp  jAywc  is  the  last :  but  O  yon  powers  ! 
That  give  heaven  countless  eyes  to  view  men's  acts. 
Why  cloud  they  not  their  sights  perpetually. 
If  this  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  10  re^  it  1 
Fair  glass  of  light,  I  lov'd  you,  and  could  still, 

[faka  held  af  tAi  hand  vf  tht  Princess. 
Were  not  this  glorious  casket  stot'd  with  ill : 
Bui  I  must  lelfyou, — now,  my  thoughts  revolt ; 
For  he's  no  man  on  whom  perfections  wait. 
Thai  knowing  sin  within,  will  touch  the  gate. 
You're  a  fair  viol,  and  your  sense  the  strings  ; 
Who  finger'd  to  make  man  his  lavrful  music. 
Would  draw  heaven  down,  and  all  Ihe  gods  to  hearken ; 
But,  b^g  play'd  upon  before  your  tune. 
Hell  only  danoeth  at  so  harsh  a  chime  : 
Good  sooth,  I  care  not  for  you. 

Ant.  Prince  Pericles,  touch  not  upon  thy  life. 
For  that's  an  article  within  our  law. 
As  dangerous  as  the  test.     Your  time's  eipit'J  ; 
Either  expound  now,  or  receive  your  sentence. 

Prr.  Great  king, 
Few  love  to  hear  the  sins  they  love  to  act ; 
Twould  'brud  yourself  too  near  for  me  to  (ell  iL 
Who  has  a  book  of  all  thai  monarchs  do. 
He's  more  secure  to  keep  it  shut,  than  shewn  ; 
For  vice  repealed,  is  liM  the  wand'ring  wind. 
Blows  dust  in  others'  eyes,  to  spread  itself ; 
And  yet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  dear. 
The  breath  is  gone,  and  the  sore  eyes  see  clear : 

S  the  air  would  hurt  them.  The  blind  mole  casts 
hills  towards  heaven,  to  tell,  the  earth  is 


Copp'd 


..^d 


Thiabody 
Tor  deatfi 

like  to 

them,  to  what  I  mus 

remember'd.  should  bo  like  a 

m 

WhotelU 

u>.  life 

s  but  breath)  to  trus 

an's  oppression  ;  and  the  poor  worm  doth  die  far'l. 
„sare  earth's  gods:  in  vice  their  law's  their  will; 
And  if  Jove  stray,  who  dares  say.  Jove  doth  ill  1 

!  enough  you  know  ;  and  it  is  fit. 
What  being  more  known  grows  worse,  to  stnothei  it- 
All  love  the  womb  that  their  lirsl  beings  bred, 
I'hen  give  my  tongue  like  leave  to  love  my  head. 
'  II.  Heaven,  thall  had  thy  bead'  he  has  found  the 
meaning; —  ['y™- 

I  will  gloie  with  him.  lAtidi.']  Young  prince  oi 
Though  by  the  lenour  of  our  strict  edict. 


,ab,GoOglc 


_  It  proceed  to  cancel  of  j^ur  diys ; 
Yet  hope,  aucccediDg;  fram  n>  fair  >  Iree 
A>  jDur  fair  lelf,  doth  Inoe  na  olheiwiM  ; 
Forty  daji  longer  we  do  rwoite  you  ; 
If  by  which  time  our  secret  be  undone, 
Thi)  mercy  ihewi.  wa'tl  joy  in  inch  a  son  : 
And  until  then,  your  entertain  shall  be. 
At  doth  befit  oui  honour,  and  your  worth. 
[E»unl  ANTiocHiti,  his  Daughter,  and  AtteodaaU. 
Per.  How  courtesy  would  leem  to  eorer  sin  ! 
When  what  is  dooe  i>  like  an  hypocrite. 
The  which  ii  good  io  nothing  but  in  light 
If  it  be  tme  that  I  interpret  false. 


Then< 


jn,  you 


mbad. 


As  with  fou 
Where  now  you're  both  a  blKer  and  a  loa. 
By  your  untimely  clasplngi  with  your  child, 
f  Which  pleasure  fits  an  hu&band,  not  a  father ;) 
And  she  an  eater  of  her  molhet'i  fleih, 
By  Ihe  defiling  of  her  parent's  bed  ; 
And  both  like  serpents  are,  who  though  they  feed 
On  sweetest  flowera,  yet  the;  poison  breed. 
Aolioch.  farewell  \  for  wisdom  sees,  thou  men 
Blush  not  in  actions  blacker  than  the  night. 
Will  shun  no  course  to  keep  them  from  the  light, 
n ■_    II -nother  doth  provoke  ; 

an  the  hands  of  sin, 
Aj,  and  the  tarieti  Io  pal  off  the  shame  : 
Thea,  lest  my  life  be  cropp'd  to  keep  yon  clear, 
Bj  flight  I'll  ahua  the  duiger  which  I  fear.    [Etil. 
Rt-tnltr  Antiockui. 
^■1.  He  bath  found  the  meaning,  for  the  which 

To  have  hii  head. 

He  must  not  live  to  trampet  forth  my  infwnj, 

Noi  tall  the  world,  Aoliachm  doth  sin 

In  such  a  loathed  manner : 

And  therefore  instantly  this  prince  must  die ; 

For  by  his  hll  my  hooour  must  keep  high. 

Who  attends  od  us  there ! 

EMtr  TnjiLijiao. 

Thai.  Doth  your  highness  call? 

^nl.  Thaliard,  you're  of  our  chamber,  and  oar  mind 
Partakes  her  private  actions  to  your  secresy  : 
Andforyonr  faithfulness  we  will  adiance  you. 
Thaliard,  behold  here'spoison,  and  here's  gold  ; 
We  hale  the  prince  of  Tyre,  and  thou  must  kill  him; 
It  fits  thee  not  to  ask  the  reason  why, 
Because  we  hid  it    Say,  is  il  done  1 

JUL  My  lord, 

Tiadone. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Ant.  Enough ; 
Lest  your  breath  cool  yourself,  telling  your  haste. 

Uta.  My  lord,  prince  Pericles  is  fled. 

[Eril  Messenger. 

Am.  Aa  thou 

Will  live.  By  after :  and,  as  an  arrow,  shot 
From  a  well-eiperieoc'd  archer,  hiu  the  mark 
His  eye  doth  level  at.  so  ne'er  return. 
Unless  thou  say.  Prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

IHa(.  My  lord,  if  I 
Can  gel  him  once  within  my  pistol's  length, 
I'll  make  him  tuie :  so  farewell  to  your  highness. 

t£ril. 

Ant.  Thaliard.  adieu  !  till  Pericles  be  dead, 
Hy  heart  can  lend  no  succour  to  my  head.      [Eiit. 


SCF.NE  II.— Tyre,     A  Ro«b  in  ilu  PtUa. 
E<iler  PaairLEB,  Helicihvs.  oad  Mhtr  Lordi. 
Fit.   Let  none  disturb  us  ;   Why  this  charge  of 
thoughts ! 
The  tad  companion,  dult-ey'd  melaucholy. 
By  me  so  us  d  a  gnest  is,  not  an  hour. 
In  the  day's  glorious  walk,  or  peaceful  night,  [fjniel! 
(The  tomb  where  grief  should  sleep,)  can  breed  me 
Here  pleasures  court  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eyes  shna 
And  ilaaget,  which  I  feared,  is  at  Antioch.     [than. 
Whose  arm  seema  far  loo  short  to  hit  me  here : 
Yet  neither  pleasure's  art  can  joy  my  spirits, 
for  yet  the  other's  distance  comfort  me. 
Then  it  is  thus  :  the  passions  of  the  mind. 
That  hare  their  Snt  conception  hy  mis-dread, 
"-      after-nourishment  and  life  by  care  ; 

what  was  first  but  fear  what  might  be  done. 
Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  done. 
And  so  with  me  ; — de  great  Anliochut 
('Gainatwbom  1  am  too  little  to  contend, 
Since  he's  so  great,  can  make  his  will  his  act.) 
Wilt  think  me  speaking,  though  I  sweai  to  tileiice ; 
Hoi  boots  it  me  to  say,  1  honour  him,    . 


With  hostile  forci 

And  with  the  ostenl  of  war  will  look  so 

Anuuement  shall  drive  courace  from  the  sbale ; 

Our  men  be  lauqatsb'd,  ere  they  do  resist. 

And  subjects  pnmsh'd  that  ne'er  thought  offence : 

Which  care  of  them,  not  pity  of  myself, 

(Who  am  no  more  but  as  the  tops  of  trees, 

Which  feoce  the  roots  they  grow  by,  and  defend  Ih^,) 

Makes  both  my  body  pine,  arul  sout  to  languish. 

And  pnaitb  that  before,  that  be  would  puniih. 

t  Lord,  Joy  and  all  comfort  io  your  sacred  breast  T 

I  Lord.  And  keep  your  mind,  till  you  letum  to  lU, 
Peaceful  and  comfortable  !  [tongae. 

HtL  Peace,  peace,  my  lords,  and  give  experience 
They  do  abuse  the  king,  that  flatter  him : 
For  flatlery  ia  the  bellowi  blowa  up  sin  ; 
The  thing  the  which  is  Batter'd,  but  a  spark. 
To  which  that  breath  gives  heat  and  stronger  glowing; 
Whereas  reproof,  obedient,  and  in  order. 
Fits  kinn.  as  thej  are  men,  for  they  may  err. 
When  sigaior  Sooth  here  does  proclaim  a  peace. 
He  flatters  you,  makes  war  upon  your  life : 
Prince,  pardon  me.  or  strike  me,  if  you  please ; 
'  :anD0t  be  much  lower  than  my  knees. 

Psr.  Allleaveuselse;  but  let  youicareso'erlook 
What  shipping,  and  what  lading's  in  onr  haven. 
And  then  relum  to  us.  [Eriuni  Lords.]  Helicanna, 
Hast  moved  us  -•  what  seetl  thou  in  our  tooka  \  [tfaoB 

lUL  An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 

Ftr.  If  there  be  such  a  dart  in  prince*'  frown*. 
How  durst  thy  tongue  move  anger  to  out  face  ! 

fill.  How  dare  the  plants  look  up  to  heaven,  from 
They  have  their  nourishment  1  ,   [whence 

Per.  Thou  know'st  I  have  poirer 

To  lake  thj  life. 

HtL  [Knaling.l  1  have  ground  the  aie  myiolf ; 

oyou  but  strike  the  blon. 

Per.  Rise,  pr'ythee  rise  ; 

Sil  down,  sil  down  ;  thou  art  no  flatterer : 
I  thank  thee  for  it;  and  high  heaien  forbid. 
That  kings  should  let  Ibeirears  hearlheirlauluhkl! 
Fit  counsellor,  and  servant  for  a  prince. 
Who  by  thy  wisdom  mak'st  a  prince  thy  servant. 
What  would'at  thou  have  me  do ! 

HeU  With  patience  bear 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  I.— SCENE  IV. 


Sncti  gtiels  u  jou  da  lay  upon  jatTtolt. 

Per.  Thou  ipeak'st  like  >  phyiiciaa,  Helictnui ; 

1'hil  Ihou  oould'st  Iremblc  to  ncene  Ihyielf. 
Allesd  tot  then  :  I  went  to  Antiocb, 
Where,  aa  thou  know'st.  againit  the  face  of  death, 
1  wught  the  parchaaa  of  a  glorioua  beauty, 
From  wheace  an  isiue  1  migbt  prop^te. 
Bring  anas  to  piinoes,  and  to  tubjecta  jojs. 
Her  face  was  to  mine  aye  beyond  all  wonder  ; 
The  rest  (hark  in  tfaioE  ear,)  as  black  as  incest; 
Whith  by  my  knowledge  found,  the  sioful  father 
Seem'd  not  to  itiike,  but  smooth  :  but  thou  know'sl 
Til  time  to  har,  ithen  tyrants  seem  to  kiu.     [this, 
Which  fear  so  grew  in  me.  I  hither  Bed, 
Under  the  covering  of  a  careful  night. 
Who  leem'd  my  good  protector ;  aiid  being  here, 
Bethought  me  what  vas  past,  what  might  aueceed. 
1  knew  him  tyrannous  ;  and  tyrant's  fean 
Decrease  not,  but  grow  faster  than  their  years  : 
And  should  he  doubt  it,  (as  no  doubt  he  doth,) 
That  I  should  open  to  the  listening  air. 
How  many  worthy  princes'  bloods  were  shed. 
To  keep  hii  bed  of  blackness  nolatd  ope. — 
To  Iqp  that  doubt,  he'll  Gil  this  land  with  arms. 
A'-'l  make  pretence  of  wrong  that  I  hare  done  him  ; 
V.  hen  all,  for  mine,  if  I  may  call 't  offence. 
V'liit  feel  war's  blow,  who  spares  not  innocence  ■ 
Which  lore  to  all  <of  which  thyself  art  one. 
Vho  now  reproy'st  me  for  it) 

Hal.  Alas,  sir ! 

Pit.  Drew  sleep  out  of  mine  eyes,  blood  from  my 
Musings  into  my  mind,  a  thousaikd  doubu  [cheeki. 
How  1  might  stop  this  tempest,  ere  it  came  ; 
Aad  finding  little  comfort  to  relieve  them, 
I  thought  it  princely  charity  to  grieve  them, 

Htl.  Well,  my  lord,  since  you  have  given  me  leave 
Freely  I'll  speak.     Antiochus  you  fear,     [to  speak. 
And  justly  too,  I  think,  you  fear  the  tyrant. 
Who  either  by  public  war,  or  private  treason. 
Will  take  away  your  life. 
Therefore,  my  lord,  bo  travel  for  a  while. 
Till  that  his  rage  and  anger  be  forgot. 
Or  Destinies  do  cat  hii  thread  of  life. 
Your  rule  direct  to  any  ;  if  to  me. 
Day  serves  not  light  more  faithful  than  I'll  be. 

Pit.  I  do  not  doubt  thy  faith ; 
But  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  absence — 

Hit.  We'll  mingle  bloods  together  in  the  eailh, 
From  whence  we  had  our  being  and  our  birth. 

Psr.Tyre.Inowlookfromtheethen.andtoThanus 
Intend  my  travel,  wheie  I'll  hear  from  thee ; 
And  by  whose  letters  I'll  dispose  myself. 
The  care  I  had  and  have  oF  subjects'  good. 
On  thee  I  lay,  whose  wisdom's  strength  can  bear  it. 
I'll  take  thy  word  for  faith,  not  ask  thine  oath  ; 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crack  both  : 
But  in  our  orbs  we'll  live  so  round  and  safe, 
That  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne'er  convince. 
Thou  shew'dsl  a  subject's  shine,  1  a  true  prince. 


SCENE  III.— Tyra.  An  ATiu.cha7iilitr  in 

EnHrTmLLiAHD. 
7^1.  So,  this  ii  Tyre,  and  this  is  the  e 


ilu  Palam. 


.    Hel 


most  I  kill  king  Pericles ;  and  if  I  d< 
to  be  hanged  at  home :  'til  dangerous.— Well,  1  per- 
ceive he  was  a  wise  fellow,  and  bad  good  discretion, 
that  being  bid  to  ask  what  he  would  of  the  taof,  de- 
sired he  might  know  none  of  his  secrets.  Nov  do  I 
•#•  he  htdsome  reuoafotit :  for  if  a  king  bid  ■  mas 


Enlfl-  Haucoms,  EsciLia,  and  ethtr  Lords. 
Htl.  Yon  shall  not  need,  m^  fellow  peers  of  Tyre, 
Further  to  question  of  your  kmg's  departure. 
His  seai'd  commission,  left  in  trust  with  me, 


Htl.  If  further  yet  you  will  be  satisfied. 
Why,  as  it  were  unliceni'd  of  your  loves. 
He  would  depart,  I'll  give  some  light  unto  you. 
Being  at  Antioch * 

Thai.  What  from  Antioch  1       [Siidi. 

Hel.  Royal  Antiochus  (on  what  cause  I  know  not,) 
Took  some  displeasure  at  him  ;  at  least  he  judg'd  so; 
And  doubting  lest  that  he  haderr'd  or  sinn'd, 
To  shew  his  sorrow,  would  correct  himself ; 
So  pots  himself  unto  the  shipman's  toil. 
With  whom  each  minute  threatens  life  or  death. 

Thai.  Well.  I  perceive  [itids. 

I  shall  not  be  bang'd  now,  although  I  would  ; 
But  since  he's  gone,  the  king  it  sure  must  please. 
He  'icap'd  the  land,  to  perish  on  the  seas. — 
But  I'll  present  me.     Peace  to  the  lords  of  Tyre  ! 

Hil.  Lord  Thaliard  from  Antiochus  is  welcome. 

I^^  From  him  I  come 
With  message  unto  princely  Pericles ; 
But,  since  my  landing,  as  I  have  understood 
Your  lord  has  took  himself  to  unknown  travels, 

ffsJ.  ^have  no  reason  to  desire  it,  since 
Commended  to  our  master,  not  to  us ; 
Yet,e. 
As  Trie 

SCENE  IV. 

Tharsns. — A  Roan  in  ifc*  Governor's  Houit. 
Enter  Clion,  DiONTiji,  and  Attendants. 

CU,  My  Uionyia,  shall  we  rest  us  here, 
And  by  relating  tales  of  other's  griefs. 
See  if  'twill  teach  us  to  forget  our  own  t 

DiD.  That  were  to  blow  at  fire,  in  ho^  to  quencli 
For  who  digs  hills  because  they  do  aspire.  [it: 

Throws  down  one  mountain,  to  cast  up  a  higher. 
O  my  distressed  lord,  even  such  our  gnefs ; 
Here  they're  but  felt,  and  seen  with  mistful  eyes. 
But  like  to  groves,  being  lopp'd,  they  higher  rise. 


conceal  his  hunger,  till  ha  famish  T 
Our  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep  oor  woei 
Into  the  air :  our  eyes  do  wee^,  tilt  lungs 
Fetch  brealh  that  may  proclaim  them  louder  ;  that. 
If  heaven  slumber,  while  their  creatures  waot. 
They  may  awake  theirhelps  to  comfort  them. 
I'll  then  discourse  our  woes  fell  several  years. 
And  wanting  breath  to  speak,  help  me  with  tears. 

DiB.  I'll  do  my  best,  sir. 

Clt-  This  Tharsui,  o'er  which  I  have  government, 
(A  city,  on  whom  plenty  held  full  hand,) 
For  riches,  slrew'd  herself  even  in  the  streets  ; 
Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  high,  they  kiss'd  the 
And  strangers  ne'er  beheld,  but  wonder'd  at;   [clouds. 
Whose  men  and  dames  so  jetted  and  adom'd. 
Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim  them  by  : 
Their  tables  were  slor'd  full,  to  glad  the  sight. 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  ssdeli|;ht ; 
AM  poverty  wa.i  seom'd.  and  pride  so  ^teal 
1'he  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat. 
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Dia.  O,  'tit  too  true.  [cbuf*, 

Cb.  £dI  kc  whit  hetTcn  can  do !  Bj  thi*  out 
'iliese  mouths,  wbom  but  of  Ute.  eartb,  ua,  tod  lie. 
Wen  all  too  tittle  to  contenl  and  pleau, 
Allbough  Ihrj  gan  tbeir  creatures  in  abandasM, 
Ai  hauMi  uedcBl'd  Tor  want  of  uw, 
Thay  are  doh  atacv'd  for  want  of  enfrcUa  : 
ThoM  palatas,  who  natycl  two  sunuMn  yonnger, 
Huit  bave  inveDtiooi  tn  dalight  the  taste, 
Would  DOW  be  glad  of  bread,  and  beg  for  it ; 
Thoic  mothen  who,  to  nouile  op  their  babe*, 
Thought  nourht  too  curioui,  are  ready  now. 
To  eal  thoH  little  darliogt  whom  they  loi'd. 
3o  iharp  are  hunger's  teeth,  that  tuan  lod  wife 
Draw  lots,  who  £rtt  shall  die  to  lengthen  life : 
Here  itandi  a  lord,  ud  there  a  lady  weepiDg  ; 
Here  miny  link,  yet  those  which  see  them  fall. 
Have  scarce  itrengih  left  to  give  them  burial. 

Die.  Our  cheeks  and  hollow  eyet  do  wilaeH  it. 

CU.  O,  let  thoie  cities,  that  of  Plaaly'i  cup 
Atid  her  prospetities  so  largely  laite. 
With  their  luperflnoui  riots,  hear  (heie  tears ! 
The  misery  of  Thanus  may  be  theirs. 
Enltrm  Lord. 

Lcri.  Wlxre's  the  lord  eoienior  T 

CU.  Hera. 
Speak  osl  th^  loiivwa  which  thou  briog'si  in  haste. 
for  comfort  is  too  far  for  ns  10  eipecL 

Lerd.  Wa  have  descried,  apon  our  neighbouring 
A  portly  sail  of  ships  make  hitberward.  [dkoie, 

Cl<.  1  thought  as  much- 
One  sorrow  never  conies,  but  briop  an  heir, 
That  may  succeed  u  his  inheiilor ; 
And  so  in  oura  ;  some  nei([hbouring  natioa, 
Taking  advantage  of  our  misery. 
Hare  ttuFd  these  hollow  •ei>e)>  with  their  power. 
To  beat  us  down,  the  which  ire  dowu  already  ; 
And  make  a  conquest  of  unhappy  me. 
Whereas  no  glory 'i  got  to  overcome. 

Lard.  That's  the  least  fear;  for,  by  the  seniblince 
Of  their  white  flags  display'd,  they  bring  us  petice, 
And  come  to  u>  ii  favouren,  not  as  foes. 

CI*.  Thou  speak'st  tike  him's  untutor'd  lo  repeat. 
Who  makes  the  Fairest  show,  means  moil  deceit. 
But  bring  they  what  they  will,  what  need  we  fear  ? 
The  ground's  the  lowest,  and  we  are  half  way  there. 
Go  tell  their  general,  we  attend  him  here, 
To  know  for  what  be  comes,  and  whence  he  comes, 
And  what  he  craves. 

Lord.  I  go.  my  lord,  [£ril. 

CU.  Welcome  is  peace,  ifhe  on  peace  consist ; 
If  wars,  we  are  unable  to  resist. 

£iiur  PuicLsi,  Bith  Attendants 

Ptr.  Lord  goreraor,  for  so  we  hear  you  are. 
Let  not  OUT  ships  and  number  of  our  men 
Be,  like  a  beacon  Gr'd.  to  amaie  yout  eyes. 
We  have  heard  your  miseries  as  far  as  Tyre, 
And  Men  the  desolation  of  your  streets : 
Nor  come  we  to  add  sorrow  to  your  tean. 
But  to  relieve  them  of  their  heavy  load ; 
And  these  onr  ships  you  happily  may  think 
Are,  like  the  Trojan  horse,  war-iturd  within 
With  bloody  views,  expecting  overthrow. 
Are  slor'd  with  com.  to  make  your  needy  bread, 
Andgive  them  life,  who  are  huager-stan'd.  half  dead. 

Alt.  The  gods  of  Greece  protect  yon  ! 
And  we'll  pray  toi  you. 

Ptr.  Rise,  I  pray  you,  rise; 

Wa  do  not  look  for  reverence,  but  for  love. 


And  btibouTan  for  onrself.  o 

which  when  aoy  it 
Or  pay  yon  with  untbankfuloet 


CU.  The  w 


shipi,  and  sen. 
shall  not  giali^, 

oar  children,  or  ourselves, 
Tbecuiie  of  heaven  and  men  succeed  their  evils! 
Till  wben.  ^the  which.  I  hope,  shall  ne'er  be  seen.) 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  our  town  md  ns.  [while. 
Par.  Which  welcome  we'll  accept ;  feast  here  a 
Until  our  stall  that  frown,  lend  osaimile;  {Euut, 


ACT   II. 

£n<irGowu. 
GfK,  Here  have  yoa  seen  a  mighty  bng 
Hii  child.  1  wis.  to  inceit  bring  ; 
A  better  prince,  and  benign  lonl. 
Prove  awful  both  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  qniet  then,  as  men  should  be. 
Till  he  hath  piii'd  aecessily. 
I'll  shew  you  those  in  troihles  icign. 
Losing  a  mite,  a  mountain  gain. 

iTo  whom  I  give  my  benixon,) 
s  stiti  at  Thanui,  where  each  nan 
Thinks  all  is  writ  he  spoken  can : 
And,  to  rememlMr  what  he  doea. 
Gild  bis  statue  gloriooi : 
But  tidings  to  the  contiafy 
Are  brought  your  eyes ;  what  need  speak  1'. 
Dumb  s&nc. 
Enttr  at  su  diwr  Pibiclss,  taUti^  aitA  Clioii  ;  aU 
IktTniHiciikthiM.     EnttrataiuHtrdiitr  aGtt- 
tleman,  uiih  a  Utur  la  PaaiCLu ;  Puicles  jiia 
llu  UtUr  IB  CLtOM  ;  lhingis4i  thi  tSnatoagei  t  n- 
tHinf,aiid  JmigbiUo.    £uHBlPuici.n,Cuoii, 
Ifc.  mrrall^. 

G«.  Good  Helicane  hath  staid  at  home. 


Notlo 


ney  like  a 


From  otheti'  labours  ;  forth  ha  strive 

To  killen  bad,  keep  good  alive  ; 

And,  to  fulfil  his  prince'  desire, 

Sends  word  of  all  that  hap  in  Tyre  : 

How  Thaliird  came  full  bent  with  sin. 

And  hid  intent,  to  murder  him ; 

And  thai  in  Tharsus  was  not  best 

Longer  for  him  to  make  his  rest : 

He  knowing  so,  put  forth  to  seas. 

Where  when  men  been,  there's  aeldom  ease: 

For  now  the  wind  begins  lo  blow ; 

Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below. 

Make  such  nnquiet,  that  the  ship 

Should  honse  him  safe,  is  witcrd  and  split ; 

And  he,  good  prince,  having  all  lost. 

All  perisben  of  man,  of  pelf 

Ne  aught  ascapen  but  himself; 

Tilt  fortune,  tir'd  with  doin^  bad. 

Threw  him  ashore,  to  give  him  clad: 

And  here  he  comes  :  what  shall  be  oeit. 

Pardon  old  Gower ;  this  long's  the  teiU  t^iit- 

SCENEl.— Pentapo1is.Jii opraPlaes fry  Ilia 5«BSd(. 
EatT  Pebiclu,  IMt. 
Ptr.  Yet  cease  yourire,  yeannyitarsorbearel! 
Wind,  rmn,  and  thonder.  remember,  earthly  man 
Is  hot  a  substance  that  must  yield  to  yon ; 
And  I,  as  fits  my  nature,  do  obey  you. 
Atai,  tiM  sea  hath  cast  me  on  ttie  rodn, 

D„.„ab,GoOglc 
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Wuh'd  me  from  ahore  to  ihore,  and  led  me  brcith 
NolhiDg  lo  thiok  on,' but  easuinf;  death  : 
Lei  it  cufiice  the  greatucm  of  your  powen, 
To  hue  bcrefta  prince  uF  >1)  bis  fartuoes  ; 
And  haring  thrown  him  from  your  watij  gravi!, 
Here  la  have  death  in  peace,  is  all  he'Ii  crave. 
F.nt4r  Thrtt  Fithermen. 

1  Fuh.  What,  ho,  Pilche  •. 

I  Fiik,  Ho !  come,  and  bring  bwrv  the  nets. 

1  Full,  What  Patch>breech,l  uj! 

3  FiMh.  What  ia.y  you,  master? 

1  Fiih.  Look  how  thou  itirreit  nov  !  come  awaj, 
01  I'll  fetch  thee  with  a  wanaiou. 

3  Fitli.  'Faith,  macter,  1  am  thinking  oF  the  poor 
men  thai  were  cast  away  before  us,  even  now. 

1  Fiih.  Alaa.  poor  lonli,  il^eved  my  hean  to 
hear  what  piiifalcries  they  made  to  oi,  to  help  them, 
when,  well-«-day,  we  could  scarce  help  oureeltes. 

A  FUh.  Nay,  master,  said  not  I  as  much,  when  I 
■aw  ihg  porpus,how  bebauncedandtumbledl  (hey 
■ay,  they  are  half  fish,  half  fiesh:  a  ptagne  on  (hem, 
they  ne  er  come,  hut  I  look  to  be  washei.  Master, 
I  marvel  how  the  fishes  live  in  the  sea. 

1  Fiih.  Why,  as  men  do  I'lind  ;  the  ^reat  ODCS 
eat  ap  the  litUe  ones :  1  can  compare  oar  luh  misers 
(0  nothing  so  filly  as  to  a  whale-  'a  plays  and  tum- 
blei,  driiiDg  the  poor  fry  before  him,  and  at  last  de- 
toan  them  all  at  a  monthfuL  Such  whales  have  I 
heard  on  a'the  laod.  who  never  leave  gaping,  tilt 
■wallow'd  the  whole  parish,  church,  steepli 


•elisL 


lall. 


Ptr.  A  pretty  moral. 

3  Fiik.  Bat.  master,  if  I  bad  been  the  sexto: 
would  have  been  that  day  in  the  belfry. 

HFuh   Why,  man  1 

3  Fith.  Because  he  should  have  swallowed 
too:  and  when  1  had  been  in  his  belly,  1  would  have 


and  parish,  up  again.    But  if  (he  good  king  Simo- 
nides  weie  of  my  mind 

Pit.  Simonidesl 

3  Fiih.  We  would  purge  the  land  of  (hesa  drones, 
that  rob  the  bee  of  her  honey. 

Ptr.  How  from  the  finny  subject  of  the  sea 
These  fisheis  tell  the  infinnities  of  men  -, 
And  from  their  wit'iy  empire  recollect 
All  that  may  men  approve,  or  men  delecl; — 
Peace  be  at  your  labour,  honest  fishermen. 

t  Fiih.  Honest!  good  fellow,  what's  Ihatl  if  il 
be  a  Qay  fits  you,  scnich  il  onl  of  the  calendar,  and 
no  bodywill  look  after  it. 

Ptr.  Nay,  see,  Ihe  sea  I 

S  FiJi.  What  a  drunken 

Per.  A  man  whom  bolh  the  waters  and  Ihe  wind, 
la  that  vast  lennis-court,  hath  made  the  ball 
For  them  to  piay  upon,  entreats  you  pity  him  ; 
He  aaks  of  you,  thai  never  us'd  to  beg. 

i  FiA.  No,  friend,  cannot  yon  beg  1  here's  them 
in  our  country  of  Greece,  gets  more  with  begging, 
-  than  we  can  do  with  working. 

t  Fith.  Canst  thou  calch  any  fishes  thea  1 

Ptr.  I  never  practii'd  iL 

1  Fiali.  Nay,  then  thou  wilt  starve  sure  ;  for  here's 
nolhing  lo  be  got  now  a-days,  unless  thou  caa'sl  fish 


To  give  my  tongue  thai  heat,  to  ask  your  help  ; 

Which  if  you  shall  refuse,  when  I  am  dead. 
For  I  am  ■  man,  pray  see  me  buried. 

1  Fish.  Diequoth-aT  Now  gods  forbid  I  I  have  a 

afore  me,  a  handsome  fellow  I  Come,  thou  shall  go 
home,  and  we'll  have  desh  for  holidays,  fish  for  fast- 
ing-days, and  moreo'er  puddings  audflapjacks  ;  and 
thou  Shalt  be  welcome. 

Per.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

t  Fiih,  Hark  you,  my  friend,  you  said  you  could 
not  beg. 

Ptr.  I  did  but  crave. 

iFiih.  Bui  crave  ■*  Then  Ml  turn  craver  too.  and 
so  I  shall  'scape  whipping. 

Per.  Why,  are  all  your  beggars  whipped  then  T 

E  PiiA.  O,  not  all,  my  friend,  not  all;  for  if  all 
vour  beggars  werewbipped.  I  would  wish  no  better 
office,  liian  to  be  beadle.  But.  master,  I'll  go  draw 
up  the  net.  [£»unl  Tun  of  Ihe  Fishermen. 

Per,  How  well  this  honest  mirth  becomes  their 


Ftr.  Not  w. 

1  Fieh.  Why,  I'll  tell  you:  this  Is  called  Penla- 
polis,  and  our  king,  the  good  Simonides. 

Par.  The  good  king  Simonides,  do  you  call  him  > 

1  Fiih.  Ay,  sir  ;  and  he  deserves  to  be  so  called, 
for  bis  peaceable  reign,  and  good  gDveramen^ 

Per.  He  is  a  hapmr  king,  since  from  his  subjects 
He  gains  the  name  of  good,  by  his  ^ernmenl. 
How  far  is  his  court  distant  from  this  shore  T 

1  Fiih.  Marry,  sir,  half  a  day's  journey ;  and  I  'II 
tell  you,  he  hath  a  fair  daughter,  and  to-monow  is 
her  birth'day ;  and  there  are  princes  and  knights  come 
from  all  parts  of  the  world,  to  just  and  tourney  for 

Per.  Did  but  my  fortunes  equal  my  desires, 


Rt-inUr  ihe  Two  Fiihennen,  dramng  up  a  net, 

9  Fiih.  Help,  master,  help ;  here '■  a  fish  hangs  in 
the  net,  like  a  poor  man's  right  in  the  law ;  'twill 
hardly  come  out.  Ha!  bots  on 't, 'tis  come  at  last, 
and  'til  turned  lo  a  rusly  armour. 

Prr.  An  armour,  friends  I  I  pray  you.  let  me  see  it. 
Thanks,  fortune,  yet,  that  after  all  my  crosses, 
Thou  giv'st  me  somewhat  lo  repair  myself: 
.*nd,uiough  it  was  mine  own.  part  of  mine  heritage. 
Which  my  dead  father  did  bequeath  to  me, 
Widi  this  strict  charge,  (even  as  he  left  his  life,) 
Keep  it,  Ry  FtricitI,  tl  halh  been  a  ihitid 
'Tuiirt  me  ami  dtalh ;  (and  pointed  to  this  brace  :) 
For  Ihal  il  tac'd  nut,  keep  it ;  in  likt  neeatiiy. 
Which  gorfj  preMcl  Ihiefnm  f  it  may  defind  thtt. 
Il  kept  where  I  kepi,  I  so  dearly  lov'd  it ; 
Till  [be  rough  seas,  thai  spare  not  any  man. 
Took  il  in  rage,  though  calm'd,  they  give  't  agwn: 
I  thank  thee  for  'I ;  my  shipwreck's  now  no  ill. 
Since  I  have  here  my  father's  gift  by  will. 

1  Fiih.  What  mean  you,  sirl 

Per.  Tobegofyou,  kind  friends,  thiscoatof  worth, 

IT  it  was  somedme  target  to  a  king  ; 
I  know  it  by  this  mark.     He  lov'd  me  dearly, 
And  for  his  sake,  I  wish  the  having  of  it ; 
And  that  you'd  guide  me  to  your  sovereign's  court. 
Where  with 't  I  may  appear  a  gentleman  ; 
And  if  thai  ever  my  tow  fortunes  better. 
'U  pay  yonr  boonties  ;  till  then,  rest  your  debtor. 


cszc==,C'.(K1glc 


1  Fuh.  Why,  wilt  tbon  tonnwy  for  tba  ladf  ? 
Per.  I  'II  ibe*  the  virtua  I  hiv«  boiue  in  iimi. 
i  Fiih.  Why,doye  tikeitiUkd  the  godi  giva  tbaa 

tFiih.  Ay,  butbirk  yau,  myrriend;  'lm>  trathu 
■Hide  uptllii)  gt/mcm  til  rough  (ha  rough  Muuof  the 
watan;  ihereuacertaincoodalemeati.canaiDTaili. 
I  hope,  lir,  if  you  thrive,  you'll  remember  Trom 
whetice  you  had '~ 


P«r.  Beli«> 


1. 1  mil. 


Kow,  by  youi  (uiibcniice,  I  un  cloth'd  in  iteel  j 
And  ipile  of  all  the  ruoturt  of  the  sea. 
Tbii  jeirel  holdi  hit  biding  oa  my  arm  ; 
Unto  Ihy  value  will  I  mount  myialf 
Upon  a  couner.  whoie  delightful  >lept 
Shall  make  the  gurr  joy  la  lee  him  tread. — 
Only,  my  friend,  1  yet  am  UDprorided 


Of  1  pair  ol 
»  FM.  V 


I.  We  'II  tuie  provide :  thou  tbalt  have  my 
belt  gown  to  make  ihee  ■  pair  ;  and  1  'II  bring  thee 
to  the  court  mytelf. 

Pt.  Then  honour  be  bat  a  goal  to  my  will ; 
Tbii  day  I  'II  riie,  or  elM  add  ill  to  ill.       [£>«« 

SCENE  U.—Tht  UMt.  A  public  Way,  or  Platftrm 
lending  Id  ike  LiiU.  A  Pmnlimi  bg  llu  lidi  tf  it 
for  t}>t  Tttpiian  if  tin  King,  Princeu,  Lordi,  j[c 
tnttr  SiHONiDu,  Thihi,  Lordi,  anil  Alleadanti. 


"n  them,  we  are  ready ;  and  our  daughter, 
In  honour  of  whoie  birth  th«e  triumpha  are. 
Sill  here,  like  beauty'i  child,  whom  nature  gat 
Foe  men  to  tee.  and  teeing  wonder  at.  [CnlnLord. 

Thru.  It  pleasetb  you,  my  father,  to  eipreu 
My  cammendatjcmi  great,  whote  merit '■  le». 

Sim.  la  SH  it  should  be  to ;  for  princes  an 
A  model,  which  heaien  makei  like  to  itielf : 
At  Jewell  lose  theii  glory,  if  neglected. 
So  princes  their  renown,  if  not  respected. 
Tit  now  your  honour,  danehter,  to  eiplain 
The  labour  of  each  kn^ht.  in  hit  device.         [fonn. 

Thm.  Which,  to  prCMrve  mine  honour,  I  'II  per- 

£nl(r  a  Knight ;  ht  psun  mtr  t^  Uaft,  aod  hit 
S^iri  pratnlt  hit  $hitlJ  to  tht  Pnuceis. 

Sim.  Who  it  thefintthatdoth  prefer  himwin 

Tliai.  A  knight  of  Sputa,  my  renowned  father ; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  hii  shield 
li  a  black  .Xthiop.  reaching  at  the  tun  ; 
The  word,  Lts  taa  oiia  mihi. 

Sim,  He  lovet  you  well,  that  holdt  hit  life  of  you. 
[Thi  leamd  Knight  pooa. 
Who  it  the  tecood,  that  pretenti  bimielF '. 

Thai.  A  prince  of  Maeedoo ,  my  royal  father  ; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
li  an  arni'd  knight,  that't  conqner'd  by  a  lady  : 
The  motto  ihoi,  in  Spaniih,  Pin  par  dulfara  f M  per 
JiuTfa.  [Tlu  ihiid  Knight  fomt. 

Sim.  And  what  'i  the  third  ? 

Thai.  The  ihiid  of  Anliocb ; 

And  hit  device,  a  wreath  of  chivalry: 
The  word,  Mt  ponpc  prevtiit  aptt. 

IThtfmrtk  Knight  puw. 

Sim.  What  is  the  fourth  ? 

T^ni.  A  burning  torch,  that's  turned  opiide down; 
1'he  word,  Qw<d  hm  alil,  bk  ultngvil. 

Sin.  Which  thent,  llul  bMUtyliath  hit  power  and 

Which  can  ai  wall  inflame,  as  it  can  kill.         [will, 

[Thtjijilt  KoiijM  firwi. 


Jim.  The  GRb,  an  hand  CDvinnied  with  cloodt ; 
Holding  out  gold,  that's  by  the  taochttane  tried: 
The  matin  thai.  Sic  ^ttlaniUfidtt. 

[Th(  Btth  Knight  pauei. 

SiM.  And  whal't  the  tilth  and  last,  which  the 
knight  himielf 
With  inch  ■  graceful  canitcty  delivei'dl 

ThaL  He  leemi  a  tlranger  ;  but  bit  pioient  il 
A  vrilher'd  branch,  thtt  'i  only  green  at  tap  ; 
The  motto,  ;■  W  ip>  nin. 


thelai 


Can  any  way  speak  in  hit  just  conun 
For,  by  hit  rusty  outside,  he  appears 
To  hare  praclisd  more  the  whiplock, 

1  Lord.  He  well  mav  be  a  ttianger.  for  be  CDmei 
To  an  honour'd  triumph,  iliangely  fumiihed. 

3  Lord.  And  on  set  purpose  Tcthii  armour  nitl 
Until  thit  da;,  to  koui  it  in  the  dusL 

Sim.  Opinioa's  but  a  fool,  that  makes  ui  scan 
The  oulwaid  habit  by  the  inward  man.^ 
But  ttay,  the  knights  are  coming ;  we  '11  withdraw 
Into  the  gallery.  (Eim-I. 

[Gr«ai  thimtj,  and  ati  cry^  The  mean  kn^hL 

SCENE  m. 

A  Hail  Bf  StaU—A  Banqutt  frrftiti. 
LIS4,  Lords,  Knighti, 


[feail, 


Sim.  Knighti, 
To  tay  you  an  welcome,  were  superfluoat. 
To  place  upon  the  volume  of  your  deeds, 
As  10  a  title-page,  your  wnrth  in  arms. 
Were  more  than  you  expect,  or  more  than  'i  fit 
Since  every  worth  in  ihow  commeodi  ittelC. 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  feul : 
You  are  my  guests. 

To  whom  this  wreath  of  victory  \  give 
And  crown  you  king  of  this  day't  happinest. 

Per.  Tit  more  by  foTtane,  lady,  iban  my  meiit 

Stix.  Call  it  by  what  yon  will,  the  day  it  yonis ; 
Aod  here.  I  hope,  is  none  that  envies  it. 
In  framing  arlisti.  art  hath  thus  decreed. 
To  make  tome  good,  butolhen  U 
Andyou're  heriaboui'dtcbolai.  ,  ,_. 

<For,  daughter,  to  you  are,)  here  uks  your  place: 
Marshal  the  rest,  at  Ihey  deserve  their  grace. 

Knighli.  We  are  honoui'd  much  bygoodSimonides. 

£iin.  Yoorpresencegladsourdays;  honour  we  love. 

ir  who  htlei  honour,  hates  the  gods  above. 

Marik  Sir,  yoDd'i  your  place. 

Per.  Some  other  is  mOK  fit. 

1  JITiite'il.  Contend  not,  tii ;  for  we  are  gentleoien, 
That  neither  in  our  bearti,  nor  outward  eyes. 
Envy  the  great,  not  do  the  low  despise. 

Per.  You  ate  r^ghl  courteous  knights. 

Sim.  Sit,  tit,  lir^  lit. 

Pir.  By  Jore.  I  wonder,  that  i>  kingof  thoughts, 
These  catet  resist  me,  ibe  not  thought  upon. 

Thai.  By  Juno,  that  it  queen 
Of  marriage,  alt  the  viandt  that  I  eat 
Do  teem  nnsavoury,  withlng  him  my  meat ! 
Sure  he  'i  a  gallant  gentleman. 

>.  He's  but 

A  country  gentleman ; 

He  hii  done  do  more  than  other  knights  htva  done, 
Broken  ■  itaff,  or  so  ;  to  let  it  pass. 

Thai.  To  toe  he  leemt  like  diamond  to  glats. 


:,Cioog[e 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  11.— SCENE  IV. 


FtT.  YoD  king's  to  me,  like  to  my  falhar's  pictur 
Which  tells  me,  In  that  glori  once  he  was  ; 
>it.  like  Stan,  about  bis  ihrona. 


And 


I  making  ladies  uip ; 


And  ba  ihe  su 


,  forth 


Lt  behold  him.  but  like  leisct  lights, 
uiu  vMi  ihair  crowns  to  his  sopremacy  ; 
Where  now  his  son  'i  a  glow-worm  in  the  nighl, 
The  which  hath  fire  in  darkness,  none  in  light ; 
Whereby  1  see  that  Time's  the  king  of  man, 
For  he 's  their  paienl.  and  he  it  Iheir  grave, 
And  gives  them  whal  ha  will,  not  whal  they  craTo. 

Sin.  Whal,  are  you  meny,  knights? 

1  KniglU.  Who  can  be  other,  in  (his  royal  presence  1 

Sim.  I^are.  with  a  cup  that's  stor'd  unto  the  brim, 
(As  you  do  love,  fill  to  JOUT  mistress'  lips,) 
W«  drink  ihis  health  lo  you. 

Knigha.  We  thank  your  grace. 


.  Yet  pi 


while  i 


■0  meUocholy, 


YoD  knight. 

Had  not  a  show  might  counlervail  his  worth. 
Note  it  not  you,  Thai»  T 

nai.  Whal  is  it 

Tome,  myfallierl 

Sin.  0,  altend,  my  daughter; 

Princes,  in  this,  should  live  lilie  gods  above, 
Who  freely  give  to  every  one  idat  comes 
To  honour  Ihem  ;  and  princes,  not  doing  so, 
Are  like  to  gnats,  which  make  a  sound,  but  kill'd 


Therefore  la  make  'a  entrance  more  sweei 
We  drink  this  standing-bowl  of  wine  to  1 
ThaL  Alas,  mv  father,  it  befits  not  me 
Unto  a  stranger  knight  (o  be  so  bold  : 
He  may  my  proffer  take  far  an  olTence, 
"  ■  '  's  gifts  for  impudf 


Da  as 


,.  How 


ia  could  not  please  ma 

better.  [Aiide. 

Sim.  And  further  tell  him,  we  desire  lo  kno«. 
Of  whence  he  is,  his  name  and  parentage. 

Thai,  The  king  my  father,  sir,  has  drunk  to  you. 


ir  life. 


freely. 


.•ely. 

Thai.  And  inrtber  he  deures  to  know  a(  you. 
Of  whence  yon  are,  your  name  and  parentage. 

Pir.  A  genlleman  of  Tyre — (my  name,  Pericles; 
My  education  being  in  arts  and  arms;) — 
Who  looking  for  Jvenlutes  in  the  world. 
Was  by  the  rough  seas  reft  of  ships  and  men. 
And,  after  shipwreck,  driven  upon  this  shore. 

T^i.  Ha  thanks  yourgrace;  names  himselfPericles, 
A  genlleman  of  Tyre,  who  only  by 
Misforlune  of  the  seas  has  been  bereft 
Of  ships  and  men.  and  cast  upon  this  shore. 

Sim.  Xow  by  the  gods,  I  pity  bis  misfortune. 
And  will  awake  him  from  his  melancholy. 
Come,  gentleman,  we  sit  too  long  an  trifles. 
Ami  wasle  the  tme,  which  looks  for  other  revels. 


in  your 


«addrei 


1  soldier's  dance. 


!,  with  SI 


;,  Ihis 


saying,  t 
harsh  for  ladies   b( 

well  as  beds. 
[H,  Knights 
>  woU  perform 

Here  is  a  lady  diat  wants  breathing  too  i 
And  1  have  often  beard,  you  knights  of  Tyre 


« they  love 

Lt  well  ask'd. 


cellaat. 


those  that  practise  them,  ihayare,  my  lord. 
•ma.  u,  that's  as  much  as  you  would  be  denied 

[TA«  Knights  anij  Ladies  daiiM. 
Of  your  fair  courtesy.— Unclasp,  unclasp ; 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  lo  all ;  all  have  done  well. 
But  you  the  best.  [To  Psbiclss.J  Pages  and  lights. 

These  knighls  unto  their  several  lodgings :  Youn,  sir. 
We  have  given  order  to  be  neil  our  own. 

Ptr.  1  am  at  your  grace's  pleasure. 

Sim.  Princes,  it  is  too  late  lo  talk  of  love. 
For  that's  the  mark  I  know  ^ou  level  al : 
Therefore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  rest ; 
To-mofrow.  all  for  speeding  do  their  best.   [Enunt. 

SCENE  IV.— Tyre.  A  Ram  in  ifteGovernor'iHmti. 


itHel 


Het,  No,  no,  my  Escanes ;  know  (his  of  me, — 
Antiochae  from  incest  liv'd  not  free  ; 
For  which,  iha  most  high  gods  not  minding  loni;et 
To  withhold  the  vengeance  that  Ihey  bid  in  store. 
Due  to  this  heinous  capital  offence  ; 
Kven  in  (he  height  and  pride  of  all  his  glory. 
When  he  was  sealed,  and  his  daughter  with  him. 
In  a  chariot  of  inestimable  value. 
A  fire  from  heaven  came,  and  shrivell'd  up 
Their  bodies,  even  to  loathing;  tor  they  so  stunk. 
That  all  those  eyes  adoc'd  them  ere  iheir  fall. 
Scorn  now  their  hand  should  give  them  burial. 

£»«.  Twas  very  sinnge. 

HiL  And  yet  but  just ;  for  though 

This  king  were  great,  his  grealness  was  no  guard 
To  bar  heaven's  ehcfl,  but  sin  had  hit  reward. 

Eua.  1'is  very  (rue. 

Enter  Thru  Lords. 

1  LarJ.  See.  not  a  man  in  private  conference, 
Or  council,  has  respect  with  him  bul  ha. 

S  Lord,  ll  shall  no  longer  grieve,  without  reproof. 

3  Lord.  And  curs'd  be  ne  thai  will  not  second  it. 

I  Lard.  Follow  me  then:  Lord  Helicane,  a  word. 

Hil.  With  me  1  aodwelcome:  Happy  day.  my  lords. 

I  Lord.  Know,  that  our  eriefs  are  risen  lo  the  luo. 
now  SI  length  Ihey  oi 


Hil.  Your  griefs,  for  wl 
you  love. 


hat; 


w  their  hanks. 


yourself  then,  noble  Helicane ; 
But  if  the  prince  do  live,  let  us  salute  him. 
Or  know  what  ground's  made  bappy  by  bis  breath. 
If  in  the  world  he  live,  we'll  seek  liini  out ; 
If  in  his  grave  he  rest,  we'll  find  him  there  ; 
And  be  resolv'd,  he  lives  lo  govern  us, 
Or  dead,  gives  cause  lo  mourn  his  funeral. 
And  leaves  us  to  our  tree  eleclion.  ■    [censure  : 

S  Lm-tj.  Whose  death's,  indeed,  the  slrongeit  in  our 
-Ind  knowing  this  kingdom,  if  without  a  head, 
(Like  goodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof.) 
Will  soon  lo  ruin  fall,  your  noble  self. 
That  best  know'st  how  lo  rale,  and  how  lo  lei^n. 
We  thus  submit  unto,— our  sovereign. 

All.  Live,  noble  Helicane  i 

HtL  Try  honour's  cause  ;  forbear  your  suffrages; 
If  that  you  love  prince  Pericles,  forbear. 
'lake  1  your  wish,  1  leap  into  the  seas, 
Where's  hourly  Iroabla,  for  a  minute's  ease. 
A  twelvemonlh  longer,  let  me  then  entreat  you 
!  To  forbear  choice  i'lhe  ^»ence  of  your  king  ; 

I  If  in  which  time  eipii'd,  he  not  tetuin, 

I I  shall  with  aged  patience  bear  your  yuke. 


,ab,GoOglc 


But  if  I  canaot  win  yov  to  IhU  love. 

Go  March  like  nablamBD,  lik«  oobla  rabjecti. 

And  in  joor  leirch,  spend  your  idieiitiimiii  worth 

Whom  if  you  6nd.  and  win  unto  ntam. 

You  ihiil  Jike  diamondi  tit  (bout  hii  crown. 

1  LarJ,  Tawisdombe'ti  fool  thai  will  not  yisld 
And,  lisee  lord  Helicaoe  enjoineth  ua, 


SCENE  v.— PcnUpoIb.    4  Hwb  in  IJU  Palu*. 
Enlar  SiHONiDU,  rtadinga  iMtr,  iht  KnighU  ««■(  lUiii. 

1  Knifiit.  Good  noiTOw  to  Ibc  good  Kmonidai. 

Sim.  Knirhti,  from  my  daurh  tei  thii  I  let  you  kium 
That  for  cbi)  twelremoDth,  ihe'll  not  undotaka 
A  married  life. 

Her  reaion  to  hcnclf  ii  only  known. 
Which  from  benetr  by  no  raeuu  can  I  B«t. 

t  Knighi,  May  wenol  ^acceii  lober,  mylordl 

Sim.  'Faitb.bynomnni;  aha  haib w ilrictly tied 
To  her  chamber,  Ibat  il  ii  imoouiblc.  [b< 

Ooe  twelte  noons  more  sbe'li  wear  Diana'i  liverj 
Thia  by  the  ejre  of  Cynthia  bath  the  row'd, 
And  on  her  viigin  honour  will  not  break  iu 

S  Knight.  Thaugb  loath  to  bid  fanwaU,  wa  take 
our  leaiei.  [Emnt. 

Sim.  3o 
They're  well  detpateh'd;  nowlomydangfater'ileltar: 
Sbe  lelli  me  here,  the'll  wed  the  itmnni  knigbl, 
Or  never  mora  to  view  nor  day  nor  ligbL 
Miiuesi,  'tis  well,  yoni  choice  aireei  with  mine ; 
1  like  that  well :— nay,  how  abraluie  sbe'i  in'l, 
Not  minding  whether  I  diiUke  or  no  ! 
Well,  I  commend  her  choice  ; 
And  will  no  longer  hate  it  be  delay'd. 
Soft,  here  be  comei : — I  muat  diuembia  it. 
Enltr  PaaiCLia. 

Per.  All  brtone  to  the  good  Simonide* ! 

Sin.  To  you  Bi  mvcb,  sir !  1  am  beholden  to  yon. 
For  yonr  sweet  music  tbii  last  nigbt :  my  ears, 
1  do  protest,  wen  aerer  better  fed 
With  sucb  delightful  pleasing  harmony. 

Per,  It  is  your  grace's  pleasure  to  commend  i 
Not  my  desert. 

Sim.  Sir,  yon  are  music's  master. 

Per.  The  worst  of  all  her  schoiais,  my  good  lord. 

Sim.  Let  me  ask  one  thing.     What  do  yon  Ihiok. 
My  daughter !  [sir.  of 

"-  As  of  a  moat  lirtnons  princen. 


is  bat  too,  is  sbe  not  1 


Sim.  My  daughter 
Ay..        ^-     ■     - 


V  daugh 


itbeb< 


And  she'll  your  scholar  be  ;  therefore  took  lo  it 
Per,  Unworthy  1  to  be  ber  scboolmastei. 
Sin.  Sbe  thinks  not  so  ;  peruse  this  writing  else. 
Per.  What's  here! 
A  letter,  that  she  loves  the'  knigbt  of  Tyre  1 
Til  the  king's  iiibtilly.  to  have  my  life.         [Aiidt. 


IS  lord, 

I  high.lo  loie  your  dangblet, 


Thai  never  aim'd  so  higt 
But  bent  all  offices  to  n<  . 
Sim.  Thou  hast  bewitcb'd  my  daughter,  and  thoo  art 


A  deed  might  gain  ber  love,  or  your  displeasure. 


Sim.  Traitor,  tliMi  liesU 
Ptr.  Traitor! 

Sim.  Ay,  ttaiUir,  au. 

Ptr.  Efen  in  his  throat,  (nnlsss  il  be  the  king,) 
That  calls  ma  traitor,  1  retnra  Ibe  lie. 
Sim.  Now,  by  the  gods,  I  do  append  Us  connge. 
[Jadt. 
Pet.  Hy  actions  are  as  noble  as  my  thoughts. 


And  not  to  be  a  rebel  la  hv  slate  ; 
And  he  that  otherwise  accoonla  of  me, 
This  tirord  shall  prove,  he's  honoiu's  enemy. 

Sim.  Not— 
Here  comaa  my  daagbler,  she  can  witness  iL 
EnUr  Tbuei. 

Per.  Then,  ai  yon  are  ai  virtuoai  as  fui, 
Bnolte  yout  angry  father,  if  my  tongue 
Did  e'er  solicit,  or  my  hand  Butocribe 
To  any  syllable  that  made  love  to  yon  1 

TAai.  Wby,  sir,  lay  if  you  had, 
Wbo  takes  ofiance  al  that  would  make  me  gladt 

Sin.  Yea,  mistress,  are  you  so  pertmpton  ! — 
I  am  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart.  [AtUe.]  I'D  tuiM 
I'll  hnng  you  in  snbjeclion. —  tf"^  i 

Will  you,  nol  having  my  consent,  beslow 
Your  love  and  your  aflections  on  a  atiangerl 
(Who,  for  aught  I  know  to  the  canttan. 
Oi  think,  may  be  as  gieal  in  blood  as  1.)       [Aiida, 
Hear  therefore,  mistress  ;  frame  youi  will  to  mine, — 
And  yon.  sir,  hear  you. — Either  be  tal'd  by  ma. 
Or  I  will  make  you — man  and  wife. — 
Nay,  come ;  ^oor  hands  and  lips  must  seal  it  too.— ^ 
And  being  join'd,  I'll  thus  youi  hopes  destroy  ; — 
And  for  a  further  grief. — God  give  you  joy ! 
What,  are  yon  bou  pleas'd  ^ 

Thai.  Yea,  if  yon  love  Die,  UT, 

Per.  Even  as  my  life,  my  blood  that  fosters  it. 

Sin.  What,  an  you  both  agreed  t 

Bath.  Yes,  'please  your  maiestj. 

Sim.  It  pleaseth  me  so  wall,  I'll  see  you  wed  ; 
Then,  with  what  haste  you  can,  get  yon  lo  bed.  [fi. 


ACT  III. 

Entar  Oowaa. 


Hade  louder  by  the  o' 

Of  this  most  pompous  marriage  feast. 

The  cat,  with  eyne  of  burning  coal, 

Now  couches  '(ore  the  mouse  s  hole  ; 

And  crickets  sing  al  tb'  oven's  mouth. 

At  the  blither  for  tbcii  drouth. 

Hvmeo  hath  brougbl  the  bride  lo  bed. 

Where,  by  the  loss  of  maidenhead, 

A  babe  is  moulded  ;— Be  attenl. 

And  lime  that  is  so  briefly  spent. 

With  your  foe  fancies  quuntly  eche  ; 

What  I  dumb  in  show,  I'll  plain  widi  speedi. 
Dumb  ihtv. 
Enter  PiaicLis  aiul  Sihohidis  at  AU  datr,  vitk  Al- 
leodanti ;  ■  Hesaenger  nMti  them,  hmlt,  aai  gioa 
PiMCLnaidKr.  FEaiCLES  shnn  il  to  Sihohiois  ; 
the  Lords  Inutlli  ihefmaer.  Thtn  cnttrTaaiaA 
lath  chiU,  and  Lvchobidi.  SiHoitDt*  ihem  lot 
daughter  tki  letter ;  Ae  r^oieet :  the  and  Pehicui 
taki  Uav*  of  her  father,  and  itpan.     Then  SiNO- 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  111.— SCENE  II. 


759 


Whicli  the  world  ti^lher  joins, 
Is  miidfl,  nrilb  ali  due  dilieeoce. 
That  hone,  and  uil.  and  nigh  expedM, 
Cu  tuad  the  qaest    Al  lasl  rrom  Tjre 

iCame  ammeriog  the  moit  suobj  ioqain,) 
0  the  court  of  kiog  Simonidei 
Are  latUn  brought ;  tlie  tenoui  thcM  : 
Anliocbut  and  hii  dau|[hle['s  dead  ; 
The  men  of  Tyrus.  on  the  head 
Of  Helicanua  would  set  on 
The  ciowD  of  Tyre,  but  he  nil!  none : 
The  mutiny  there  he  hastes  t'appease  ; 
Says  lo  them,  if  king  Pericles 
Come  not,  in  twice  six  moans,  home, 
He  obedient  to  tbeii  doom, 
Will  take  Ihe  crown.    The  sum  of  this. 
Brought  hither  to  Pentapolis, 
Y-ravished  the  regions  round, 
And  every  one  iriih  cUps,  'gan  sound, 
Our  Mr  apparent  U  a  king  : 
Whadram'ii.tiihiitliimgluifivclia  thingJ 
Brief,  he  must  hence  depart  to  Tyre  : 
Hii  qneen  with  chilli  makes  her  desire 
(Which  who  shall  cross  ?)  along  to  go  -, 
(Omit  we  all  ihetr  dole  and  wd«  •) 
Lychorida,  her  nurse,  she  takes, 
And  so  lo  sea.    Their  vessel  shakes 
On  Neptune's  billow  ;  half  the  flood 
Hath  their  keel  cut ;  but  fortunes  mood 
Varies  again  ;  the  griiiled  north 
Diigorges  tncb  a  tempest  forth. 
That,  ai  a  duck  for  lite  that  dives, 
So  up  and  down  the  poor  ship  drives, 
The  lady  shrieks,  and,  «el)-a-neai  1 
Doth  fall  in  travail  with  her  fear : 
And  what  ensues  in  this  fell  stutm. 
Shall,  for  itself,  itself  perform. 
I  nil!  relate,  action  may 
Conveniently  the  i«sl  conrcy  : 
Which  might  not  what  by  me  if  lold. 
In  your  imagination  hold 
Thu  stage,  me  ship,  upon  whose  deck 
The  lea-tott  prince  appaui  to  spaak.       [Ecil. 

SCENE  I. 
EsUr  PiBiCLU,  em  a  A'p  at  ua. 

Ptr.ThooGodofthis  great  vasl,rebnke  these  snrges. 
Which  wash  both  heavenandhell:  and  thou,  thathait 
Upon  the  winds  command,  bind  them  in  brass. 
Havingcaird them fromlhe deep!  Ostillthrdearning, 
Thy  dreadfol  thunders  ;  gently  quench  thy  nimble. 
Sulphureous  Sashes  l—Oliow,  Lychorida, 
Hawdoesmyqueeni— Tboustorm,lhaul  venomously 
Wilt  theu  spit  all  thyself)— The  seaman's  whistle 
Is  as  a  whisper  in  the  etus  of  death, 
Unheard.— Lychorida ! — Lacioa,  O 
Diviaest  pationesa.  and  midwife,  gentle 
To  those  that  cry  by  night,  convey  thy  deity 
Aboard  out  dancing  boat  -,  make  swift  the  pangs 

Of  my  queen's  travails',— Now,  Lychorida 

E«er  Lycbobids,  loiiA  on  infant. 

Lye.  Here  a  a  thing 
Too  young  for  such  a  place,  who,  if  it  had 
Conceit,  would  die  as  I  am  like  to  do. 
Take  in  your  arms  this  piece  of  your  dead  queen. 

Ptr.  How !  how,  Lychorida  I 

Lye.  Patience,  good  sir ;  do  not  aasisl  the  storm. 
Here's  all  that  is  left  living  of  your  queen,— 


A  Jittia  dauj^ler ;  for  the  sake  of  it, 
~e  manly,  and  take  comfort. 

Ptr,  O  you  gods '. 

I\xj  do  you  make  us  love  your  goodly  gifts. 
And  snatch  them  straight  away  T  We,  here  below. 
Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  may 
Vie  hoaonr  with  yourselves. 
Lye.  Falience,  good  sir, 

len  for  this  charge. 

Per.  Now,  mild  may  be  thy  life  ■ 

ir  a  more  blust'rous  birth  had  never  babe  : 
uiel  and  gentle  thy  conditions  I 
jr  thou'rt  the  mdeliest  welcom'd  to  this  "Jorld, 
That  e'er  was  nrince's  child.     Happy  what  follows ! 
lu  hast  aa  chiding  a  nativity, 
Bre.  air,  water,  earth,  and  heaven  can  make. 
To  herald  thee  from  the  womb :  even  at  the  first, 
Thy  loss  is  mora  than  can  thy  portage  quit. 
With  all  thou  canst  God  here. — Now  the  good  gods 
Throw  their  best  eyes  upon  it  I 

Enltr  Tun  Sailors. 
1  SaiL  What  courage,  sir  >  God  save  Tou. 
Per.  Courage  enough :  I  do  not  fear  the  flaw  ; 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  worsL     Yet,  for  the  love 
Of  this  poor  infant,  this 


I  wou 


Sai;,  Slack  the  bolins  there;  thou  wilt  not,  wilt 
thoul  Blow,  and  split  thyself. 

S  Sail.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  cloudy  bil- 
low kiss  the  moon.  I  care  not. 

1  Sail.  Sir.  your  queen  must  overboard ;  the  soa 
works  high,  theftindls  loud,  and  will  not  lie  till  the 
ship  be  cleared  of  the  dead. 

Per.  That's  your  superstition. 

1  Sail.  Pardon  us,  sir ;  with  us  at  sea  it  still  hath 
been  observed  ;  and  we  are  strong  in  earnest.  There- 
fore briefly  yield  her  ;  for  she  must  overboard  straight. 

Per.   Be  it  as  you  think  meet.— Most  wretched 

Lye.  Here  she  lies,  sir.  {-jaeea  ! 

P«r.  A  terrible  child-bed  hast  thou  had,my  dear; 
No  light,  no  fire  :  the  unfriendly  elements 
Forgot  thee  utterly ;  nor  have  1  time 
To  give  thee  hallonr'd  to  thy  grave,  but  straigbt 
Must  cast  thee,  scarcely  coffin'd,  in  the  ooie  ; 
Where,  for  a  monument  upon  thy  bones. 
And  aye-remaining  tamps,  the  belching  whale 
And  bumming  water  must  o'erwhelm  thy  corpse, 
Lying  with  simple  shells.     Lychorida. 
Bid  Nestor  bring  me  spices,  ink  and  paper, 
Mv  casket  and  mv  jewels ;  and  bid  NicandW 
Bring  me  the  satin  coffer :  lay  the  babe 
Upon  the  pillow :  hie  thee,  whiles  I  say 
A  priestly  farewell  to  her :  soddenly,  woman. 

[£iil  Lychohieu, 

i  Sail.  Sir,  we  have  a  chest  beneath  the  hatches, 
caulk'd  aodbitumed  ready- 
Fir.  1  thank  Ihee.  MariDeT,sa7whalcoastistbiBl 

t  Sail.  We  are  near  Tharsus. 

Per.  Thither,  gentle  raarin 


Pit.  O  make  for  Tharsus. 
There  will  I  visit  CIcon.  for  the  babe 
Cannot  hold  out  to  Tyrus  ;  there  I'll  leave  it 
Al  careful  nursing.    Go  thy  ways  good  mariner; 
I'll  bring  the  body  presently.  [Einmt. 

SCENE  II.— Ephesus.  A  RoDni  in  Cerimon's  Himie. 
Enter  Cibihon,  b  Servant,  anil  umu  ptrnni  nho 

A<M  been  ihijrwrtdied. 
Ctr,  PhilemoD,  ho '. 


,ab,GoOglc 
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EaUr  PaiLuaon. 

riii.  Doth  mj  laid  cdl  1 

Ctr.  Get  Gn  and  mot fm  tboMpiMC  dub: 
1l  liu  been  a  tortmleal  md  itonn;  night. 

Stn.  I  hive  been  in  many  :  bntiochaDighlaitlui, 
TUl  now,  1  ne-tr  cmtnr-d. 

Ctr.  Your  mutei  will  be  dead  en  yon  ntam ; 
There'*  nothiag  can  be  miniiter'd  to  nitnra, 
That  can  recover  him.    Gi»*  thii  to  the  '»thec«ry. 
And  tell  me  how  it  worki.  [Tt  PuitEMoii. 

[Emiiil  PaiLBHON,  Serrut.  and  Ihsit  via 


Enter  Tuw  Gentlemen. 
t  Cm.  Good  monm,  i 

S  Gtnl.  Good  Dwrniw  to  your  lordibip. 

Why  do  yoM  itir  bo  early  ! 
1  Gmt.  Sir, 


LTOuble  yon  m  tarly ; 
<ay  welL 


Uade  me  to  quit  the  hous 
t  Gnu.  That  ii  the  cau: 
Til  not  our  hutbandrj. 

C4T.  I 

1  Gnl.  ButI  mach  marvel  ihit  jour  tonUhip,  hav- 
Rich  tin  about  you.ibouldal  tbei>e  early  boun  [ing 
Shake  olTtho  golden  alumbcT  afrepoH. 
It  ■■  mott  strange, 

Nature  ihould  be  >a  coDTenaal  irilh  pain, 
Being  thereto  not  compell'd. 

Virtue  and  cunning  were  endowmenti  greater 
Than  noblenett  and  richei :  carelesi  hein 
Alay  the  Iwo  latlet  darken  and  eipendj 
But  immortality  allcndt  the  rnrmcr, 


Did  tba  tsacaililnpT 

Sere.  I  naTei  law  to  hi^  a  billow,  nt, 
A>  ima'd  it  upon  ihore. 

Ctr.  Come,  wnndi  it  opca ) 

Soft,  loft !— it  >m«lli  mo>t  iweetly  in  my  mw. 
t  Gnt.  A  delieale  odour. 
Ctr,  Ai  em  hit  By  noatiil ;  to, — np  with  it. 
O yon  moat  poleat  godi I  Wbat'i  betel  aeeae! 
1  G*at.  MoM  strann! 

Ctr.  Shionded  in  cloth  of  ittte ;  btlm'd  and  en- 
With  bagi  of  apicet  full '.  A  paiaport  too  I  [treainr'd 
Apollo, peifectmei'theeharaetan!   lUnfMimicM. 
Hirt  !  gitt  ta  iwdfrftaiwl,  £Ria4i. 

(Ift'T  lAit  (o^i.  driH  a-bad,J 
/,  king  Ptridtt,  Aon  IcM 
Tiut  fUHH,  UDTth  aU  nu-  nuiiiilaiM  MM. 
Wiiejitidi  Ii4r,  giH  htr  frxnrii^, 
Sht  vol  Ili4  daughUr  of  a  hiig ; 
Buvim  thit  tTumnfir  aft, 
n«  gaii  Ttjiutt  kit  eliariiy .' 
If  thon  lii'it,  Peiiclei,  thon  toit  a  heart 
That  even  cracki  for  woe  !— Thii  chanc'd  lo-aijlit. 
Gnt.  Hoat  likely,  ni. 

tr.  Nay,  certainly  lO'Sight 

For  look,  bowfreib  ibe  looki  !—l^i«  were  too  rough, 
That  threw  her  in  the  wa.    Hake  fire  within ; 
Fetch  hither  all  the  boiea  in  my  cloiet. 
Death  may  uiurp  on  nature  many  houn. 
And  yet  tbe  Gre  of  life  kindle  again 
The  OTcrpreued  apirila.    I  have  heard 
Of  an  Egyptian,  had  nine  hoan  lien  dead, 
By  good  appliance  wai  recoTered. 

^ntfr  a  Servant,  wttk  bcia,  lupfani,  andjnt. 
Well  (aid,  well  aaid  ;  the  fire  and  the  clolhi.^ 
The  rough  and  waful  mntic  thai  we  hue, 
CiaM  it  to  sound,  'beseech  you. 
The  Tial  once  more ; — How  than  stirr'st,  thoublod! 
ibeie. — 1  pray  you,  give  her  air : — 


By  turning  o'er  authoriliei,  1 1 

i Together  niih  my  practice.) 
'o  me  and  to  my  aid,  the  bUi 


uade  familial 
infutioni 


That  dwell  in  vcgelivei.  in  metali, 

And  lean  speak  of  the  disturbances 

That  nature  worki,  and  of  her  cures;  which  gives  n 

A  more  content  in  course  of  true  delight 

Than  to  be  thinly  after  tolIcriD>;  honour. 

Or  lie  my  treasure  up  in  silken  bags, 

To  please  the  fool  and  death. 

i  Gent.  Your  honour  has  through  Ephesuipour 
Your  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themselves    Iforth 
Yoer  creatures,  who  hy  you  have  been  restor'd  : 
And  not  your  koonledije,  per^nal  pain,  but  even 
Your  purse,  still  open,  hath  built  lord  Cerimoa 

Such  strong  renown  as  time  shall  never 

EnMr  Tat  Serrants  uiih  a  cAot. 

S*n.  So;  lilt  there. 

Or.  What  is  that' 

Sffre.  Sir,  even  no 

Did  the  te«  loss  upon  our  shore  this  chat ; 
Tis  of  some  wreck. 

Ccr.  Set 'I  down,  let's  look  on  it. 

9  Gm.  I'll  like  a  coBia,  sir. 

Ctr.  Whale  er  it  be. 

Tis  wondrous  beavj.     Wrench  it  open  straight ; 
If  the  sea's  iUmach  he  o'ercharg'd  with  gohl. 
It  is  a  good  constraint  of  fortune,  that 
It  belches  opon  na. 

t  Gnat.  Til  lo.  my  lord. 

Ctr.  How  close  'tis  caulk'd  and  bituin'd  I— 


Gentlemen, 


re  awakei ;  a  warmth 


The  diamondi  of  a 
Appear,  to  make  tbe  worfd  twice  rich.  O  live 
And  make  us  weep  to  hear  youi  fata,  fair  ctea 
Rare  as  you  seem  to  be  '.  [Skt . 

Thai.  0  dev  Diana. 

Whereamll  Where'imy  lordl  Whalworldii 

i  Gtnt.  li  not  this  strange ! 

1  Gflfit-  Moat  rare. 

Ctr.  Huih,  gentle  neighl       , 

Lend  me  yonr  hands :  to  the  next  chamber  bear  her. 
Get  linen ;  now  this  matter  mnit  be  look'd  to. 
For  her  relapse  is  morlaL    Come,  come,  cooM ; 
And  ^scnlapins  guide  us  1 

f  EjMinl  carry  iaf  T>uu  fj' 

SCENE  UI.-Thanus.    J  Rooai  in  Cleon's  «»«■ 
Eattr  PiatCLU,  Clioh,  Dionvii,  Lycaouni, 

and  niiRII'i. 
Per.  Most  honour'dCleon.lmnsl  needs  be  gans; 

My  twelve  uionthi  are  eipir'd,  and  Tyrus  standi 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  I. 


Td  t.  Uligtoui  peici.     You,  anil  your  lady. 
Tike  from  my  hetrl  all  ihaukfutueu  !  The  godi 
Make  up  the  rest  upon  you ! 

CU.  Yonr  ihafiiof  fortuue,  Ihough  tfasy  hurt  yon 
Yelgluica  full  waDd'ringly  on  ui.  [mortally, 

Dim.  O  your  nreel  que     ' 

That  the  itricl  hXei  had  pleaa'd  yoa  had  hraueht 
To  bare  blesi'd  mine  eyea !  [hithsT, 

Ptr.  We  caDDOt  but  ob^ 

The  powers  above  ok    Could  1  rage  aod  roai 
As  doih  Ihe  aea  she  lin  in,  ;el  the  end 
Must  be  as  'lis.    My  babe  Marina  (wham 
For  she  was  barn  st  sea.  1  liive  nam'd  so.)  here 


Maooer'd  u  she  is  boi 

CU.  Fear  not,  my  lord 

Your  gnix,  thai  ted  my  country  with  your  C< 
(For  which  the  people's  prayers  still  fall  upon  you,) 
Mustin  your  child  be  Ihongfat  on.  If  neglecliaa 
Should  thereio  make  me  vile,  the  commoo  body. 
By  you  reliev'd,  nould  force  me  (o  ray  duty 
Bui  if  to  that  my  natui 
The  gods  reieage  it  np 
To  Ihe  end  orgeoeratio 

Ptr.  I  believe  you; 

Yuuf  honour  and  your  goodneu  teach  me  credit, 
Without  your  vows.     Till  ihe  be  married,  madam, 
By  briiht  Dians,  whom  we  honour  all, 
Uotcisiai'd  shall  thi>  hairofmioe  remain. 
Though  I  shew  will  in'l.     So  I  take  my  leave. 
Good  madam,  make  me  lilesied  in  your  care 
In  bringing  up  my  child. 

"-*—  I  have  one  myself, 

lear  lo  my  respect. 


Dim. 


Madam,  my  thanks  and  prayers. 
Cfi.  We'llbringyour  grace  even  tothe  edgeo'th" 

Then  give  you  up  to  the  mask'd  Neptune,  and 
The  gentlest  winds  o'  heaven. 

Per.  I  will  embrace 

Your  offer.     Come,  dear's!  madam — O,  no  tears, 
Lycboiida,  no  tears : 

Look  to  your  little  mistress,  on  whose  grace 
You  maydepend  hereafter.— Come,  my  lord. 

[Ereuw 
SCENE  IV. 
Ephesni. — A  Rnim  in  Cerimon's  Hpuu. 
Enltr  CiBmOH  and  Thaisi. 

Ctr.  Madam,  this  letter,  and  some  certain  jewels 
Ijiy  with  you  in  your  coffer :  which  are  now 
Al  yonr  command.     Know  you  Ihe  chaiaclerl 

Thui.  It  is  my  lord's. 
That  I  was  shipp'd  at  sea.  I  well  ramember. 
Even  on  my  yeamiag  time  ;  but  whether  there 
Delivered  or  no,  by  the  holf  gods, 
I  cannot  rightly  laj  :  But  since  king  Pericles, 
My  wedded  lord,  1  ne'er  ihall  see  again, 
A  veiUl  livery  will  I  take  me  lo. 
And  never  more  have  joy. 

Ctr.  .Madam,  if  (his  you  purpose  as  you  (peak, 
*>iBna'B  temple  is  not  distant  far, 
Where  you  may  'bide  until  your  date  expire. 
Moreover,  if  you  please,  a  niece  of  mine 
Shall  there  attend  you. 

Tlui.  My  recompense  is  thanks,  that's  all ; 
Yet  my  good  will  is  great,  ihough  the  gill  small. 

[EniHit 


ACT  IV. 

Enter  GowiB. 
Gout.  Imagine  Pericles  at  Tyre, 


Velco 


■oful  queen  teava  at  Ephess, 
To  Dian  there  a  votaress. 
Now  10  Marina  bend  your  mind, 
Whom  our  fast  growing  scene  must  God 
AlThaisuB,  antfby  Clean  tiain'd 
In  mutic,  letters  ;  who  hath  gain'd 
Of  education  all  the  grace, 
Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  place 
Of  general  wonder.    Bui  alack  ! 
That  monster  envy,  ofl  the  wrack 
Of  earned  praise,  Marina's  life 
Seeks  to  take  off  by  treason's  knife. 
And  in  this  kiodhalh  our  Cleon 
One  daughter,  and  a  wench  full  grown. 
Even  ripe  for  marriage  (ighl ;  this  mud 
HIght  Philoten  ;  and  il  is  said 
For  certain  in  oui  story,  she 
Would  ever  with  Marina  be  ; 
Be't  when  the  weav'd  the  sleided  silk 
With  fingers,  long,  small,  white  as  milk  ; 
Oi  when  she  would  with  sharp  neetd  wound 
The  cambric,  which  she  made  more  sound 
By  hurting  it ;  or  when  to  the  lute 
She  snng.  and  made  the  night-bird  mute. 
That  slill  records  with  moan  :  or  when 
She  would  with  rich  ai 


Vallt 


.  still 


This  Philoten  contends  in  skill 

With  absolute  Marina;  so 

Wilh  the  dove  of  Paphos  might  llje  crow 

Vie  feathers  white.    Marina  gets 

All  praises,  which  are  paid  as  debli, 

And  not  as  given.     This  so  duks 

In  Fhiloten  all  graceful  marks. 

That  Cleon'i  wife,  with  envy  rare, 

A  present  murderer  does  prepare 

For  good  Marina,  that  her  daughter 

Might  stand  peerless  by  this  slaughter. 

The  sooner  tier  vile  thoughts  to  stead, 

Lychorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead : 

And  cursed  Dionyia  hath 

The  pregnant  instrument  of  wrath 

Prest  for  this  blow.    The  unborn  event 

I  do  commend  to  your  content : 

Only  I  cany  winged  time 

PosI  on  Ihe  lame  feel  of  my  rhyme  ; 

Which  never  could  I  so  convey. 

Unless  your  llioughls  went  on  my  way. — 

Dionyia  doth  appear, 

With  Leonine,  a  murderei-  [Esii. 

SCENE  I. 
Thanus. — Aa  opsn  Plou,  mar  thi  Sea-iluin. 
Enter  Diontii  and  LsONlHI. 
Dim.  Thy  oath  remember;  Ihoo  hastiwomlodoil, 
Tis  but  a  blow,  which  never  shall  be  known. 
Thou  canst  not  do  a  thing  i'the  world  so  soon. 
To  yield  thee  so  much  profil.     Let  not  conscience, 
""     'but  cold,  infiame  love  in  thy  bosom, 
■     .which 
thee,  but  be 
A  soldier  to  thy  purpose. 

Leon.  I'll  do't ;  but  yet  she  is  a  goodly  creature. 
Dinn.  The  fitter  then  the  gods  should  have  her. 
Here  weeping  she  conies  for  her  old  nurse's  death. 
Thou  art  resolv'd  1 


,ab,GoOglc 


£attr  UimiHi,  with  a  italit  afjimin, 
hr.  No,  DO,  I  will  tob  Tellai  of  her  wMd, 

:  the  jallons,  bluM, 


To  itrewtbjerMnwilh  flowtn:  tb 
The  parpta  twUU,  and  muigolds, 
8ht][,  u  m  dwplel,  huw  upon  tbj 


huw  upon 


vdftjidolut    Abma!  poermud. 
Bora  in  ■  tampeil,  when  mj  molbat  dira, 
Tbia  world  la  me  U  lik*  aluting  itonB, 
Wfairraw  me  bum  m;  fricndi. 

iluii.  How  now,  Huintl  whydaTOukaepalODe' 
How  chuice  mr  dingfatet  it  not  witii  job  T  Do  ooi 
Couone  joar  blood  nitb  tarrowing :  jon  bire 
AoHTMOfmei     Lord!  bow  joui  &Taur'i  chuig'd 
With  tlui  nnpnfiuble  woe !  Coom,  come ; 
GiTe  me  joiur  wimthof  Sowen.  en  the  ie«  mvit. 
Wftik  tarth  with  Leooine :  the  lir  i>  quick  there. 
Piercing,  ukd  ibupeni  well  the  itomicb.    Come ; — 
Leonine,  take  her  b;  the  urn,  walk  with  her. 

Mar.  No,  1  praj  you  ; 
I'll  not  bemve  jou  of  jonr  tenuL 

Dim.  Come,  come ; 

I  love  the  ting  joir  ttOtei,  «nd  vonrulf , 
With  mot*  tbin  foieipi  heut    We  erarj  du 
Expect  him  here  :  wheii  h«  ihill  come,  end  find 
Onr  peragon  to  ell  tepom.  thut  blaited, 
He  will  repent  the  brndlb  of  hii  great  vowe  ; 
Blime  both  mj  lord  ind  me,  that  we  have  te  en 
No  cue  to  Tonr  bot  cooriet.    Go,  I  praj  joo, 
Walk,  and  be  cheerful  once  anin  ;  reMrre 
That  eKcelleal  complexion,  which  did  steal 
file  eyei  of  joung  and  old.     Can  not  for  me; 
1  cut  fo  home  alone. 

M^.  Well.  I  wUl  go  1 

But  jet  I  baT«  no  detire  to  it. 

Dum.  Come,  come.  I  know  'tii  good  for  yon. 
Walk  half  an  hoar.  Leonine,  at  the  leaM ; 
RenMmbct  what  J  bne  aaid. 

Dint,  I'll  leave  too,  mj  iweet  ladj,  for  a  while ; 
Fny  you  walk  tofUy,  do  not  heat  yonr  blood : 
What !  I  miut  hne  a  cue  of  you. 

Mar,  Thaaka,  aw^et  maidaiB.—     [Erit  Diowru. 
la  thie  wind  weaiailjr  tbat  blowt  1 

Lent,  Soeth-west. 

Mm:  When  I  «•■  bom,  ths  wind  waa  north. 

Lmm.  Wai'tiol 

Mar.  My  father,  as  nnne  laid,  did  never  fear, 
But  cry'd,  riKHlKaiTun/  to  the  sailon,  galling 
His  kingly  bands  with  hauling  of  the  ropes; 
And,  clasping  to  the  mast,  enaor'd  a  sea 
That  almoit  bunt  the  deck,  and  from  the  ladder-tackle 
Wash 'd  off  a  canvas-climber:  Ha,'  says  one, 
IVilt  oal?  and,  *ith  a  dropping  induslrj. 
They  skip  from  stem  lostern:  the  boatswain  whistlei, 
The  master  calls,  and  trebles  their  confusion. 

Ltm.  And  when  wa*  thii ! 

Mar,  It  was  when  I  was  bora  : 

Never  wtt  wtvea  nor  wind  more  violent. 

Leon.  Come,  aajr  your  prayen  speedily. 

Mar.  What  mean  joa  1 

Ltm.  If  yon  require  a  little  space  for  prayer, 
I  grant  it :  Frmy  ;  but  be  not  tedious. 
For  the  gods  lie  quick  of  ear,  and  I  am  swore 
To  do  my  work  with  baste. 

Mar.  Why  will  yon  kill  me? 

Lton.  To  satisfy  my  lady. 

Uar.  Why  would  abe  hive  me  kill'dl 
Now,  «s  I  can  remember,  by  my  troth, 
I  never  did  her  hurt  in  all  my  life  ; 
I  never  spake  bad  word,  imi  did  ill  turn 
To  any  living  creature :  believe  me,  la, 
I  never  kill'd  a  mouse,  nor  hnrt  a  fly : 


Bot  1  wept  for  it.     How  have  I  ofietided. 
Wherein  my  death  might  yieki  her  profa,  sr 
My  life  imjdj  hac  danger  1 

Ii  not  to  teaion  of  (he  deed,  but  do  it. 

Mot.  You  will  not  do't  for  all  the  wetld.  I  hsfe, 

ou  are  wellfavour'd,  and  youi  loohi  fonthew 
You  have  a  gentle  heart.     I  law  you  lately. 
When  you  caught  hurt  in  parting  two  that  foi^: 
Good  Booth,  it  ihew'd  well  in  you;  do  so  now: 
Your  lady  seeks  my  life  ;  come  you  between. 
And  save  poor  me,  die  weaker. 

Lion,  I  am  iwora, 

And  wUl  despMcb. 

Entir  Krates,  ishtbl  Miami  ii  ttmgglnig- 
1  Pinli.  Hold,  villain  '.         [Liomxa  niu  any. 
t  Piralt.  A  prize '.  a  priie  1 
9  Piratf.  H^f-put,  mate*,  half-part.  Come.ltl'i 
ive  her  aboard  suddenly.    [£t.  Pirates  aith  SIiL 

SCENE  II,— ne  wu. 

Ltm.  These  roving  thieve*  serve  the  great  pints 
And  they  have  seii'd  Marina.  Leiher  ge:  [VsJiIb; 
There's  no  hope  she'll  return.  I'll  swear  she's  iai 
And  IhrowQ  into  the  sea.— But  I'll  ace  further ; 
Perhaps  they  will  but  please  Ihemselvei  Bpon  her, 
Not  carry  her  aboard.  If  she  remain. 
Whom  they  have  ravish'd,  must  by  me  be  alun.  [Era. 

SCENE  III,— Mitjlene.  A  Room  la  a  fintU 
Enter  Puder,  Bawd,  aitd  BcmtT. 

Paad.  BoulL 

finlt.  Sir. 

PoMf.  Search  the  market  urrowly;  MitylenenUl 
of  gallants.  We  tost  loo  much  money  this  aiatt,  b; 
being  loo  wBEchless,  ^^ 

Baud.  We  vrera  never  so  much  out  of  aeaPim. 
Wb  have  but  poor  three,  and  they  can  do  no  more  Una 
they  can  do ;  and  with  continual  action  are  eito  u 
good 


pay  I 


Panif,  Therefore  let's  have  tniii  ones,  whate'etw 
If  there  be  not  a  conscience  lo  he  lu'fl 
,u  =Ts,,  w~^,  we  shall  never  prosper. 

fiavd.  Thou  say'st  true;  'lis  not  the  bringingep 
of  poor  bastards,  as  I  think,  I  have  brought  up  some 

BouK.  Ay,  lo  eleven,  and  brought  them  down  agiis. 
But  shall  Isearch  the  market! 

Bavd.  What  else,  mini  The  stuff  i«  have.  > 
strong  wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  they  are  so  pi"- 
fully  sodden. 

Patui.  Thousay'sttrae;  they  are  loo  onwholoMDt 

:onaciencB.  The  poor  Tnniylvaniui  is  dead,  dm 
lay  with  the  little  baggue- 

BeuU.  Ay.  she  quickly  poop'd  him  ;  she  midt 
him  rout  meat  for  wonna  ■.  —  but  I  '11  go  search  ll» 
muket.  [E^  B<""' 

Pond.  Three  or  tOur  thousand  chequmi*we« 
pretty  ■  proportion  to  live  quietly,  and  so  give  I"'- 

Bami.  Why.  to  give  over.  I  prey  you  T  u  it  i 
shame  U  get  when  we  are  old  1 

Pand.  O.  our  credit  comes  not  in  like  the  cemnie- 
dity ;  nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with  the  danger ; 
therefore,  if  in  our  youths  vre  could  pick  up  so"' 
pret^  estate,  'twere  not  amiss  to  keep  our  doM 


EE  to  keep  our  ooor 
IS  we  stand  upon  hA 
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Paiirf.  Ai  well  uwal  ay,  ud  better  too ;  moBhnd 
mne.     Ncidier  i*  our  profeuion  uij  Ude ;  it'i  do 

culing : — but  here  comes  Bodll. 
£ii<iT  thi  PiraUa  and  Bodlt,  dragging  inMxtiJi a. 

flouh.  Come  jour  wiys.  [roMABiw..]— My  mu- 
ten,  vou  My  ihe'i  >  Tirgin  1 

1  PiroM.  O,  sir,  we  doubt  It  not 

Boutl.  Muter,  I  hxTe  gone  tborough  for  tbii  piece, 
you  g«e ;  if  you  like  her,  » ;  if  eoI,  I  ha>e  low  my 

Bawd.  Boalt,  bu  ifee  uy  qnililiea  1 

Boub.  She  hu  >  good  face,  speati  well,  and  hai 

excellent  good  elothea  ;  thcre'i  no  riuther  necesiily 

of  qualtties  can  make  Iter  be  refoied. 

Baad.  Wbal'B  her  price,  Boultl  [pieces. 

Boalt.  I  caanot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  tbonaand 
Pdm<.WeII,followme,myiiiaster9;  you  ihall  have 

Jour  money  presently.  Wife,  take  her  in  ;  inatnicl 
er  what  ine  hai  to  do,  that  ilie  nay  not  be  nw  in 
ber  eDleitainmeDt  [£i<ui>t  Pander  aiul  Piratea. 
BavkL  Bonlt,  lake  you  the  marki  of  her  ;  the  co- 
lour of  her  hair,  compteiion,  height,  age,  with  warrant 
of  her  virginity :  aodcry,  Hi  (AatutU^stnuul.iWJ 
have  herjint.  Such  a  maidenhead  were  no  cheap 
thing,  if  men  were  ai  they  have  been.  Gettluidone 

BcuU.  Performance  iball  follow.      [Eiit  BoDtT. 

JUor.  Alack,  that  Leonine  wai  so  slack,  so  ilow! 
^He  should  have  straclt,  not  spoke ;)  or  that  Ibeie 
(Not  enough  barbarous,)  had  not  overboard  [pirates, 
Thrown  me,  to  seek  my  mother!  * 

Bawd.  Wby  lament  you,  pretty  one? 

Mar.  Tbat  1  am  pretty. 

""    '   " —   'Se  godshavedoiMthnrptrtinyon. 


Afar.  I  accns< 

Bated.  Yon  ai 


I  lit  ii 


>  my  hands,  wbare  you  are 


Afar.  The  more  my  fault. 
To  'icape  bis  bands,  where  I  w«l  Uk< 
Baud.  Ay,  and  yon  shall  lire  in  pi 
M.r.  No. 


the  difereoce  of  all  compli 
atop  your  ears  1 

iur.  Are  yoa  a  woman  1 

Bated.  What  wonld  yon  ha*e  me  b 

Mar.  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a 

Bawj.  Marry,  whip  thee,  gosling 
haie  somelhii^  to  do  with  yon.    Come,  you  are  a 
;  foolish  sapling,  and  mutt  be  bowed  as  I  would 


I  shall 


Baud.  If  it  pleau  the  gods  todefend  you  by  men, 
then  men  mn>t  comfort  you,  men  must  feed  yon,  men 
mult  itit  you  np. — Boult's  returned. 

£>ltfrBODLT. 

Now,  sir,  hast  thou  cried  her  through  the  markett 

Bcult.  I  have  cri«d  her  almost  to  the  number  of 
her  hairs  ;  I  have  drawn  her  picture  with  my  voice. 

Bainl.  And  I  pr'y  thee  tell  me.  how  dost  thou  find  the 
incli  nation  ofthe  people,  especially  oftheyoungersort) 

Bouit.  'Faith,  they  listeocd  to  me,  as  they  would 
have  hearkened  to  their  father's  testament.  There  was 
a  Spaniard's  mouth  so  watered,  that  he  went  to  bed 
to  her  very  description. 

Bawd.  We  shall  have  him  ' 


Boult.  To-night,  to-night.    But,  mistress,  do  you 
know  the  French  knight  that  cowers  i'the  bams ! 
Baicd.  Who?  mODHenr  Veroles ? 


Bmlt,  Ay ;  he  ofikred  ta  ent  a  cafer  at  the  pro- 
clamation ;  but  he  made  a  giMm  at  it,  and  swore  ha 
would  see  her  to-morrow. 

Buird.  Well,  well ;  aa  for  him,  he  brought  hii  dis- 
ease hither:  here  be  does  but  repair  it.  1  know,  he  will 
come  in  our  shadow,  to  scatter  his  crowns  in  the  sun. 

Bouli.  Well,  if  we  bad  of  every  nation  a  traveller, 
we  shall  lodge  them  with  (his  sign. 

Baud.  Pray  yon,  come  hither  awl^ile.  Yon  have 
fortunes  coming  npon  you.  Mark  me ;  jou  must 
seem  to  do  that  fearfully,  which  you  commit  willingly; 
to  deipise  profit,  where  you  have  most  gain.  To  weep 
that  you  live  as  you  do,  makes  pity  in  your  laven : 
Seldom,  but  that  pity  begets  you  a  good  opinion,  and 
that  opiuioD  a  mere  profit. 

Afsr.  I  understand  yen  not. 

Beuil,  O,  take  her  home,  mistress,  take  her  home  : 
these  blushes  of  hers  must  be  quenched  with  sonie 
present  practice. 

Baud.  Thoui 
your  bride  goes  to' that  with 
to  BO  with  warrant. 

Boult.  'Faith,  some  do,  and  some  do  not. 
mistress,  if  1  have  bargained  for  the  joint, > 

Bawd.  Thou  may's!  cut  a  morsel  off  the  ipit. 

Bouit.  I  may  so. 

Baud.  Who  should  deny  it  1     Come,  young 
'''■""■  '  gurmeols       " 


what  a  sojourner  we  have  :  you  'U  loce  uothiBg  by 
custom.  When  nature  framed  this  fixai,  she  meant 
thee  a  good  turn  ;  therefore  say  what  a  paragon  the 
it,  and  thou  hast  the  harvest  out  of  thine  own  report. 
.Bdu(i.  I  warrant  you.  mistress,  thunder  shall  not  so 
awake  the  beds  of  eels,  aa  my  giving  ou  I  her  beauty  stir 
up  the  lewdly  inclined.  I'll  bring  home  soma  to-nighU 

BaiDd.  CooiB  your  ways  ;  follow  me. 

Mot.  If  fires  be  hot.  kjiives  sharp,  or  waters  deep. 
Untied  1  still  my  virgin  knot  will  keep, 
Diana,  aid  my  purpose  1 

Baud.  What  have  watado  with  Diaaal  Pr»  yon, 
will  you  go  with  us  1  [E^mu. 


Dion.  Why,  are  yoo  foolish  1  Can  it  be  undone  t 
CIt.  O  DionyiB,  such  a  piece  of  slaughter 
The  sun  and  moon  ne'er  look'd  upon  ! 


Much  less  in  blood  than  virtue,  yet  a  princeaa 

To  equal  any  single  crown  o'the  earth, 

I'the  Justice  of  compare  1  O  villain  Leonine, 

Whom  thou  hait  poison'd  too  '. 

U  thou  had'st  dnink  to  him,  it  had  been  a  hindoess 


Diiui.  That  she  is  dead.  Nurses  are  not  the  fates. 
To  foster  it,  nor  ever  to  preserve. 
She  died  by  night ;  I'll  say  so.    Who  can  cross  itT 
Unless  you  play  the  imirious  innocent. 
And  for  an  uoaest  attribuU,  cry  out, 
Shi  ditd  bf  fa¥i  flag. 

Cieo.  O,  goto.    Well,  well, 

Of  all  the  bults  beneath  the  heavens,  the  godi 
Do  like  this  wont. 

Dim.  Be  one  of  those,  that  think 

The  pretty  wreni  of  Thatsus  will  fly  hence. 
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And  •pen  llii*  ID  Fericlu.  I  do  ilume 
I'o  tbiok  of  ohM  &  noble  ttnio  Jon  uc. 
And  of  how  cow'd  a  ipiriU 

Clt.  To  *uch  proceoding 

Vi'  ho  OTor  but  hii  ipprobatioD  iddod. 
Though  not  hia  pra-conHot,  ho  did  not  flow 
yrom  hoDOimbla  counei. 

Dion.  Be  it  io  iheu  ; 

Yel  none  doet  ^dow.  bnt  ^ou,  how  ihe  cmme  dead, 
Nor  DODO  can  know,  Leonine  being  gone. 
She  did  diadain  mj  child,  and  atoad  between 
Her  and  bar  foitunei :  None  would  look  op  her, 
Bui  eail  their  gaiet  on  Marina'a  face ; 
Wbilit  oun  wu  blurted  at,  and  held  i  malkio, 
Not  worth  the  time  of  daj.  It  pierced  me  (horoagh  ; 
And  though  jfou  call  mi  conrte  unnatural, 
You  not  your  child  well  loving,  yet  1  find. 
It  greeti  me,  ai  an  ealerpriie  of  kiDdneu. 
Perronn'd  to  jour  lole  daughter- 

Ctt.  Hetreoi  forgiTe  it ! 

Disii.  And  as  for  Pericloi, 
What  tbonld  he  %*y  1  We  wept  after  her  heane, 
And  even  Tet  we  mourn  :  her  monument 
U  almoet  nniih'd,  and  her  epitapbi 
In  glittering  ^Iden  cbutcten  eipreu 
A  general  praiee  to  her,  end  car*  in  ui 
At  •koaa  expeue  'tie  done. 

Clt.  Thou  art  like  ihe  harpy, 

Which,  to  betray,  doth  wear  an  ugel'e  fux, 
Seiie  with  an  eagla'i  taloni. 

Din.  You  are  like  one,  that  inperttilioutly 
Ootb  twear  to  the  godi.  that  winter  killi  the  fliet ; 
Bui  jel  1  know  jou'll  do  •>  I  adviie.  [Einat. 


EhMtGowir,  brfori  tht  m. 
"«l  The 
Gbw.  Thui  time  we  w 
make  thort ; 
Sail  leU  in  cocklea,  havi 


ntBfWw 
ite,  and  longeat  league* 


n,) 


Bj  you  being  psidon'd.  we  commit  no  crime 
I'o  UM  one  language,  in  each  aeverat  clime, 
Where  our  icenei  aeem  lo  live.    I  do  beseech  yon 
To  learn  of  me,  who  iland  i'  the  gapi,  to  [each  yoi 
Tbe  atiget  of  our  atory.     Pericles 
Is  DOW  again  thwarting  the  Kiywud  seas, 
(Attended  on  by  many  a  lord  and  knight,) 
To  lee  hi>  daughter,  all  his  life's  delight. 
Old  Eacaaes,  whom  Helicanus  lale 
Adranc'd  in  time  to  great  and  high  estate, 
Ii  left  to  govern.     Beat  you  it  in  mind, 
Old  Helicanus  goes  ilong  behind.  [brought 

Well-sailing    ship,  and  bounleoua  winds   have 
This  kiu  to  Thsnus,  (think  his  pilot  thought; 
So  with  bit  steerage  tball  your  thoughts  grow  on,) 
To  felch  his  daughter  home,  who  first  is  gone, 
like  moles  and  shadows  see  them  move  awhile  ; 
Your  ears  unto  your  eyes  1*11  reconcile. 
Dumb  thov. 
Eattr  at  ont  door.  TiKKi-U  with  Au  Train  ;  Cleon 
and  DiDNYiA,  at  the  alhtr.    Clun  $htm  Psniruti 
iht  tamb  o/MtaiHA  ;  uhirtat  Fsricleb  nuika  la- 
Hitntatiim,  pull  on  uckclath,  and  in  a  mightii  piu- 
lim  dtpartt.     Thi:n  Cleon  and  Dionvia  relLre. 

GdB,  See  how  belief  may  sufTer  by  foul  show  '. 
Thia  boiTDw'd  passion  stands  (or  true  old  woe  ; 
And  Pericles,  in  sorrow  all  devour'd,  [ahovr'r'd, 
With  sighs  shot  through,  and  biggest  lean  o'er- 
Leavei  Tbaisos,  and  again  embarks.  He  swean 
Never  to  wMh  bis  bee,  nor  cut  bis  bain ; 


He  puts  on  sackcloth,  and  to  sea.    He  iKart 

A  tempest,  which  hii  mortal  veuel  lean. 
And  yel  he  rides  it  out.     Now  please  yon  wit 
The  epitaph  is  for  Marina  writ 
By  wicked  Dionyia. 
[Raadi  llii  inscriplin  en  Uauka's  iKniiuHai. 
Ttufaimt,  fwfl'tl,  and  tst.  Its  htrt. 
Who  vithtr'd  in  htr  tpting  ^  yi  — 


Marias  vol  Wh  caU'd ;  sad  si  br  birtk. 


Hath  ThttU-  6ir«*-iii« 

Whtf^or,  iht  doa.  (and  weirt  iht'U  hht  Bial,} 

Malit  raginf  tatUrjr  tipn  iharf  afJUnt. 

No  visor  does  become  black  villany, 

So  well  as  soft  and  lender  flattery. 

Let  Pericles  believe  bis  daaghter's  dead. 

And  bear  his  courses  tn  be  ordered 

By  lady  fortune  i  while  our  scenes  display 

His  daughter's  woe  and  hesvy  well-i-day, 

In  her  nnholy  secvice.     Psiience  then. 

And  think  you  now  are  all  in  Mi^len.        [£iil. 

SCENE  V.-Hitylene.     A  Strut  b^tn  tht  Sn«W. 
Eal«r,/rrm  ih,  Breihtl.  Tvo  Genllemcn. 
1  Glut.  Did  you  ever  bear  the  like  T 
tCnt.  No,  nor  never  shall  do  in  such  a  pheen 
his,  the  being  once  gone. 

rGenl.  Bui  to  have  divinity  preached  theni  Ad 
'ou  ever  dream  of  inch  a  thing  1 

t  Gnil.  No.  no.    Come,  [  am  for  no  more  bae^ 
lonses  :  Shall  we  go  hear  Ihe  vestals  sing ! 
1  GtHt.  I'll  do  any  thing  now  that  is  virU»ai:ksl 
am  out  of  the  road  of  railing,  for  ever.     [£insi. 
SCENE  VI.— TTr.  uru.     A  Room  in  lie  BnHW 


lehsd 
fiawd.  Fye,  fye  upon  her; 
the  god  Priapos,  and  undo  a  whole  g< 

must  either  eel  her  lariibed,  or  be  rid  of  her.  Kbn 
she  should  do  for  clients  her  fitment,  and  do  ms  Ibt 
kindness  of  our  profession,  she  has  me  her  quirks,  ki 
reasons,  hermnster- reasons,  her  prayen.  her  ksKt; 


spurn 


denl,  if 


should  cheapen  a  kiss  of  her. 

EaiifC. 'Faith,  I  must  ravish  ber,  or  she 'lldisfsrsid 
na  of  all  Due  cavaliers,  and  make  all  Our  neaKn 

Psiuf .  Now.  tbe  pox  Bponhergre«i  sickneufijrM! 

Bated.  'Failb,  Ibere'sno  way  lo  beridon'l.b<ilby 
the  way  to  Ihe  poi.  Here  comes  tbe  lord  Lysimackin. 
disguised. 

Bmll.  We  shoald  ban  both  lord  and  Iowa,  if  Ik 
peevUh  baggage  would  but  give  way  to  cusunen- 


Lyi.  How  now  1  How 


virginil 


iaicd.  Now,  the  gods  I 

fiuull.  I  am  glad  lo  see  vour  nonour  m  goon  teaiii- 

Lyt.  You  may  so;  'tis  tbe  belter  for  too  tku 
your  reaorters  stand  upon  sound  legs.  How  mr, 
wholeaome  iniquity  I  Ilaveyou  thai  a  manmsyibil 
withal,  and  defy  the  surgeon) 

Bawd.  We  have  here  one,  sir,  if  she  would — 
but  there  never  came  her  like  in  Milylene. 

Ihi.  If  she'd  do  Ihe  deeds  of  darkness,  ibea 
would'st  say.  {eD'>|'i- 

fi  iicif.  Your  bonoui  know*  what  'tis  lo  uy.  "sU 
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Lyi.  W«II ;  ctll  fordi,  call  fartb. 

Boull.  F«  Besh  mi  blood,  lir,  white 
you  shilt  »e  B  not ;  and  she  were  a  roie  iodead,  if 
•he  hkl  bui- 


Lyi.  'Faith,  the  would  urve  after  >  lon^  voyage 
at  sea.     Well,  Ihere'afor  you  ; — leave  ui. 

fiaicd.  I  beseech  yoiir  honour,  give  me  leai 
word,  and  1  'U  have  doDC  procDtly. 

I.jri.  1  beseech  you,  do. 

Baial.  Finl,  I  would  have  you  note,  this  ii  an 
honouiable  man.   [To  Mikiv a,  r horn  iht  lakaaiult. 

Ifor.  I  deiiie  to  find  hiu  so.  that  1  may  worthily 

Bawd.  Neit. he's  the  ffovcniorofthiiMunii;, and 
kman  whom  I  am  bound  to. 


Baud.  'Pray  you.  wlthoul  any  mora  Titginal  fenc 
ing.  will  jouaH  him  kiudlyl  He  will  line  your  aproi 
with  gold. 

"  r.  What  he  will  do  gndously.  I  will  ihankfnlty 

ork  her  to  your  mana^.  Come, 
ws  will  leaVe  hii  hoaour  and  her  together. 

[EitunI  Bawd.  Faodei.  and  Boult. 
Lyu  Go  thy  ways. — Now,  pretty  one,  how  long 
bave  you  been  at  this  tndeT 
Mir.  Whit  trwle,  lirl 
Lyt.  What  I 


Lut.  How  long  have  you  been  of  this  profeuioa  1 
tUr.  Ever  liDce  I  can  remember. 
Lyt   Did  you  go  to  it  so  youog  1   V/trr  you  a 
gamester  at  live,  or  alMvenl 

Mar.  Earlier  loo,  air.  if  now  I  be  one. 

Liii.  Why.  the  house  yon  dwell  in,  proclaims  you 

Mirr.  Do  you  know  this  Gouse  to  be  a  place  of  such 
resort,  and  will  come  into  itl  I  hearsay,  you  are  of 
honourable  parts,  and  are  the  governor  of  this  place. 

Lyj.  Why.  halh  your  principal  made  kuowu  nolo 
you  who  I  am  1 

Mar,  Who  ii  my  principal  ? 

Liu.  Why,  your  berii  woman  ;  she  that  sets  seeds 
and  roots  or  shuns  aad  iniquity.  O,  you  have  heard 
something  of  my  power,  and  so  stand  aloof  for  more 
serioDi  wooing.  But  I  protest  to  ihee,  preit^  one. 
m}  aulhorily  Aall  not  see  Ihee,  or  else,  look  fnendl; 
upon  thee.    Come,  bring  me  to  some  private  place. 

Ifar.  If  you  were  bom  lo  honour,  shew  il  now ; 
If  put  upon  yon,  make  the  judgment  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  it 

Lvt.  How's  this  T  how's  this  1— Some  more  v~be 
Mar.  For  me,  [sage. 

That  am  a  maid,  though  most  ungentle  fortune 
Hath  plac'd  me  here  within  this  loathsome  stie. 
Where,  since  I  came,  diseases  have  been  sold 
Dearer  than  phnic.— O  that  the  good  gods 
Would  iM  Boa  Ire*  from  this  unhailow'd  place. 


Though  they  did  change  me  lo  the  meanest  bird 
That  flies  i'  Ihe  purer  air ! 

Lyt.  I  did  not  think 

Thoucould'st  have  spoke  so  welt ;  ne 'er dream 'd  ihoB 
Had  1  brought  hither  a  eorruplul  mind,     [could'sl. 
Thy  speech  Walter'diu  Hold,  here 'sgold  for  thee: 
Peniynr  still  in  thai  clear  way  thou  goesi. 
And  the  gods  tirengthen  thee  1 

Mar.  The  gods  preserve  you  I 

Lyi.  rot  me,  be  you  titoogbten 

That  I  came  with  do  ill  iuteal :  for  to  me 
The  very  doors  and  windows  savour  vilely^ 
FirewelJ.     Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
I  doubt  not  but  thy  tiaioing  hath  been  noble. — 
Hold;  here's  more  gold  for  thee. — 
A  curse  upon  him.  die  he  like  a  thief. 
I'hal  robs  thee  of  thy  Modneu !  If  thou  hear'st  from 
It  shall  be  for  thy  good.  [me, 

lAi  Lvs.  ti  pallitit  up  hit  purse,  Bihtlt  tnttrt, 

Bcull.  1  beseech  yourlionour,  one  piece  for  me. 

Lyt.  Avaunt,  thou  damned  door-keeper  I  Your 
But  for  this  virgin  that  doth  prop  it  up,  [house. 

Would  sink,  and  overwhelm  you  all.    Away  I 

[Eiit  LviiMscnus. 

Bsuli.  How 's  this  !  We  mast  lake  another  course 
with  you.  If  your  peevisli  chastity,  which  is  not 
worth  1  breakfast  in  Ihe  cheapest  country  under  the 
cope,  shall  undo  a  whole  household,  let  me  be  gelded 
like  a  spaniel.     Como  your  ways. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  hare  mel 

Boull.  I  must  have  your  maidenhead  taken  off,  or 
the  common  hangman  shall  execute  it  Come  your 
way.  We  'II  have  no  more  gentlemen  driven  away. 
CooM  your  ways,  1  say. 

Rt-mtfr  Bawd. 


flamd.  6  abominable  1 
Bwlt.  She  makes  oar  profession  as  il  were  to  ttink 
afore  the  face  of  the  gods. 

Bmtt.  The  nohlemao  would  have  dealt  with  her 
like  a  noblemaD,  and  she  sent  him  away  as  cold  as  a 
snowball ;  saying  his  prayers  loo. 

fiawd.  Boult,  lake  her  away ;  use  her  at  (by  plea- 
crock  the  glass  of  her  virginity,  and  make  the 


Beuli.  An  if  she  were  a  thornier  piece  of  ground 
than  she  is.  she  shall  be  ploughed. 

Mar.  Hark,  hark,  yon  gods  ! 

Baaid.  She  conjures;  away  with  her.  Would  she 
had  never  come  within  my  doors  I  Marty  hang  you  E 
She's  bom  to  undo  us.  Will  you  not  go  Ihe  way  of 
women  kind  ?  Marry  como  up,  my  dish  of  chastity 
with  rosemary  and  bays '.  [Eiil  Bawd. 

R-nill.  Come,  mistress ;  Come  your  way  with  me. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  me  1 

Bmilt.  Toiakefrom  you  ihejewel  you  hold  sodear. 

Mar.  Pr'ylhee.  tell  ma  one  thing  first 

Bmiii.  Come  now.  yoor  one  thing. 

Mar.  What  canst  thou  wish  thine  enemy  lo  bel 

BouJl.  Why,  I  could  vrish  him  to  be  my  nustei,  or 

Mar.  Neither  of  these  are  yet  so  bad  ai  thou  ait. 
Since  they  do  better  thee  in  their  command. 
Thou  hold'st  a  place,  for  which  the  pained'sl  fiend 
Of  hell  would  not  in  reputation  change : 


To  the  choleric  fsling  of  each  rogue  thy  ei 


D.,.Ei.ct,CioOglc 


Ii  litble ;  Ibj  nrj  food  i>  aueh 

A*  hftth  b«D  btkh'd  od  by  JaliMlcd  Inogt. 

Bouli.  Wfaal  would  you  baie  me  >  go  to  ibe  win, 
would  jon  !  where  k  man  mijF  lene  »e«en  jpoan  for 
tbe  loti  of  >  leg.  ind  hmie  not  maae;  enough  in  tbe 
eod  10  bur  bim  ■  woodf  d  one ! 

Mar,  Do  tay  thing  but  thii  than  doeit.  Empty 
Old  recefitacUi,  commOD  lewen,  of  filth  ; 

in  h«nginiD ; 
.      th.nthi>: 
Iboii  profeuett,  t.  baboon, 
Could  be  but  ipeak,  would  own  4  name  too  dor. 

0  thai  the  gods  wonld  uFely  rrom  thii  place 
Delirei  me '  Here,  here  is  gold  for  thee. 

If  lh»l  thy  muter  would  gain  aught  by  me. 
Proclaim  that  I  can  sing,  weave,  sew,  and  dance. 
With  othervirtues,  which  I'll  keep  rrom  bout-, 
And  I  will  uudeitake  all  theie  ta  teach. 

1  doubt  not  but  ihii  populoui  city  will 
Yield  many  acholan. 

Bmli.  But  OD  yoD  teach  all  thii  yon  (peak  of! 

Mar.  Prove  that  I  cannot,  take  me  famne  again, 
And  proadtite  me  to  the  basett  groom 
That  doth  frequent  your  hoai«. 

B«iit.  Well.  I  will  tta  what  I  cu  do  for  Am:  if 
1  can  phee  thee,  I  will. 

Mtr.  But,  unongitboneat  womenl 

Bnil.  'Faith,  my  acquaiotance  liea  little  amoiigil 
tbeoL  But  line*  my  master  and  mistren  hire 
bought  yen,  Ihera't  no  gcriog  but  by  their  eonsenC ; 
therefor*  I  wilt  make  them  acquainted  with  your  put- 
poK,  and  Idonbt  nolbotl  ahall  find  them  tractable 
enough.  Corao,  I  '11  do  fat  thee  what  1  can  ;  come 
your  waya.  [Emiit. 


O  here  he  U.— 

Ait,  there  '*  a  barge  put  off  from  Mitflene, 

And  in  it  is  Lyiimachui  the  goieroor. 

Who  craiet  to  come  aboard.    What  i>  you  will! 

Hel.  ThM  he  hate  hit.    CaU  up  toat  KntliMi. 

Tyr.  Suit.  Ho,  gentlemen  1  my  lord  calu. 
Etiur  T<M  Gentlemen. 

1  Gm(.  Doth  your  lordiliip  call  1 

Htl.  Gentlemen. 
There  is  some  of  worth  wonld  come  aboaid  ;  1  fnj 
To  greet  them  fairly.  [yM. 

[T^  Gentlemen  and  li^  Tiee  Saikn  iaaal, 
and  gv  m  kwird  lJi«  terg*. 
Enlir,  /ram  lAnc*.  LiiiHicanaaiid  Lordt;  i 
Tynan  Gontl 

rvT.  StiL  Sir, 
This  it  tbe  man  thi 
RosoItc  you. 

Lut.  Hail,  nren 

HiL  And  you,  si 
And  die  as  1  would  do. 


Gov.  Marina  thai  the  brothel  scapes,  and  chancei 
Into  an  hnnesl  hooae,  our  story  says. 
She  aingt  like  one  immortal,  and  she  dances 
As  godden-like  to  her  admired  lays : 
Daep  cU^  the  dumb*  :  and  with  her  neeld  composes 
Nalnra's  own  ihape,  of  bod.  bird,  branch,  or  berry ; 
That  aren  her  art  sisters  the  natural  rotes ; 
M«r  iakla,  tilk.  twin  with  the  rubied  cherry : 
That  pupils  lacks  the  none  of  noble  race. 
Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her  ;  and  her  gain 
She  gi*M  the  carted  bawd.    Here  we  her  place ; 
And  to  het  father  torn  our  thougfati  again. 
Where  we  left  him  on  the  tea.     We  Uien  him  lotl; 
Whence,  driTen  before  tbe  winds,  he  is  arrir'd 
Here  where  bis  daughter  dwells  :  and  on  this  coast 
Suppoie  him  now  at  aochor.     The  city  ilriv'd 
Gwl  Neptnne'a  annual  feast  to  keep  :  from  whence 
Lyiimachni  onr  Tyrian  ship  espiet. 
Hit  bannen  sable,  trimm'd  with  rich  expense  ; 
And  to  him  in  his  baige  with  fervour  hiet. 
In  yoar  napating  once  more  put  your  tight ; 
Of  heavy  Penclet  think  this  the  bark: 
Where,  what  is  done  in  action,  nore,  if  might 


Shall  bediseover'd  ;  please  yOB,>i 


L  [Eiit. 


SCENE  L—On  board  Pericles'  Shif,  of  Hityleae. 

A  ciosi  Paadim  on  d«cli,  nth  a  Certain  b^'ort  il ; 

Periclet  tcitUn  it,  rscltn*d  m  a  CnwIL     A  Bargi 

lyiDf  tiridi  thi  Tyrian  VmtL 

EiiUr  Tm  Sailon,  cnu  itlmging  to  the  Tyrian  HUsi. 

Iht  rthtr  u  tkt  bsrgt ;  Id  tW  Hauuxirs. 

Tyr.  SaiJ.  Where's  the  lord  Helicanut  •  hecanre- 

■olveyon.  [Td  (AiStulor  i^Mi^lene. 


id  tJU  Tw  Sailon. 


I,  in  aught  you  would. 


10  out-live  the  age  1  am, 


Being  on  there,  henmuing  of  Neptsne's  trisapla, 
Seeiur  thit  goodly  veuel  ride  belore  vs. 
I  made  to  it,  to  know  of  whence  yon  sic. 
HiL  First,  air,  what  ii  nai  place  I 
Zm.  I  amgoveriMTof  uiapMMjonliabcfm 

■el  is  of  Tm,  in  it  the  kinr ; 

who  for  ihil  three  months  lad)  not  spokta 


W.}dt> 


To  any  01    . 

Bat  to  prorogue  hit  grief. 

Lvu  Upon  what  nonndis  his  diatemperalarel 

liii.  Sir,  it  wonldbe  too  tediona  to  repeal ; 
But  the  main  grief  of  all  springs  fivm  the  lou 
Of  a  belored  uughter  and  a  wife. 

Lyt.  May  we  not  see  him,  then* 

tftl.  Yon  may  indeed,  i 

But  bootleu  is  your  ught ;  he  will  not  speak 
To  any. 

Lyi.  Yet,  let  me  obtain  my  w 

Htl.  Behold  him,  tir:  [Pkbic 
was  a  goodly  person, 
mi  tbe  disatter,  that,  one  mortal  nigtit, 
Drove  hiro  to  this. 

Lyi.  Sit,  king,  ill  hail  I  the  godi  jmnrreyn- 
Hail.  reyil  sir  I  ,  [Hail! 

Htl.  It  is  in  Tsin  ;  he' will  not  speil  to  yoV' 
1 1.arif.Sii, we  tuve  s  maid  in  Hitylane.I  diuitwaffr. 
Would  win  some  innda  of  him. 

Lt;i.  Tia  well  belhcn^ 

She,  queitiotileu,  with  her  sweat  harmony 
And  other  choice  attractions,  would  allure. 
And  make  a  battery  thnmgh  hit  deafen'd  paiU, 

midway  stopp'd : 

ly  aa  of  all  the  Miest, 
ow  maideni.  now  withia 
The  leafy  ihelter  that  abati  against 
The  island's  side. 

[i/(  wUiptrt  ow  ^  lAs  ottndait  La«^ 
£iic  Lord,  n  IH  torgi  ^  LTSiHsOnt- 

Htl  Sure,  all's eSbctleM ;  yet  nothing  well  rf 
That  bean  recovery"!  name.  But,  since  tout  baiJia" 
We  have  siretch'd  thus  far,  let  ni  beeeedi  yon  InrthK, 
That  for  our  gold  we  may  provision  have. 
Wherein  we  are  not  detlilute  (or  want. 
But  weaiy  for  the  italeneu. 

Lmu  0,  air,  a  covtesy. 

Which  if  we  ihould  deny,  tbe  moci  iut  G«d 
For  etery  gralT  wonld  send  a  eatarpillir. 


Which  now  are  midwaj  slopp'' 

happ] 
Is,  with  her  fcllo 


Sht.  all  K 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  v.— SCENE  I. 


767 


IT  pnmDca.- 
j,  Know  tt  la 


HtU. 


r,  1  will  ncouDt  it 


iC.  I 


But,  ste,  I  am  prevented. 

Eatrr.fram  tht  bargt.  Lord,  Harika,  and 
a  joung  Lwly. 

I^  O,  here  'a 

The  luly  that  I  sent  Tor.     Welcome,  fair  vat  I 
It't  Dot  a  good]  J  presence  1 

HiL  AnllanllulT. 

Lyi.  She's  aucb,  that  were  1  nell  auur'd  the  came 
or  gentle  kind,  and  noble  stock,  I'd  nith 
No  belter  choice,  and  tbink  me  rarely  wed. 
Fail  one,  all  iroodneu  that  coniiau  in  bounty 
Eipecl  eien  Sere,  where  is  a  kingly  patient ; 
If  thai  ihy  prosperoui- artificial  feat 
Can  draw  bim  but  to  answer  thee  in  aught 
Thy  lacred  physic  ahall  receive  luch  pay 
Ai  thy  desires  can  wish. 

JUar.  Sir,  I  will  uie 

My  ntmoat  skill  in  his  recovery, 
Provided  none  but  I  and  my  companion 
Be  inlbr'd  to  come  neu  him. 

Lyi.  Come,  let  oa  leave  her, 

Ismakeherproaperoul  [Mariha  tngt. 
Mark'd  he  your  mnsic  7 
'.  No,  not  look'd  on  m. 

J'9''  See,  ih«  will  apeak  to  him. 

Mar.  Hail,  ail  I  mj  lard,  lend  eat : 

Ftr.  Unm!  bal 

Ut,  I  am  a  maid, 

My  lord,  thai  ne'er  before  invited  eyei. 
But  have  been  gai'd  on,  cometlike  ;  she  apeaka. 
My  lord,  that,  may  be,  hath  endur'd  a  grief 
Migbl  equal  yours,  if  both  were  iuiUy  weigh'd. 
Though  wayward  fortune  did  malign  my  sUte, 
My  derivation  was  from  ancestors 
Who  stood  equivalent  with  mighty  kings : 
But  lime  hatn  rooted  out  my  parentage. 
And  to  the  world  and  aukwaid  caauaJliea 
Bound  me  in  aervilude. — 1  will  delist ; 
But  there  i>  aomething  glovi  upon  my  cheek. 
And  whispers  in  mine  ear,  Ca  noi  till  hi  tvtah. 

[Aiid,. 

Ptr.  My  fortunes — parentage — good  parentage — 
To  equal  piine '. — was  it  not  thua  ?  what  aay  you  1 

JUor.  Isaid, my  lard, if  you  didknow  my  parentage. 
You  would  not  do  me  violence. 

Per.  1  do  think  so. 

I  pray  yon,  turn  your  eyes  agun  ujwn  me. — 
You  are  like  aomething  that — What  couatrywoman  1 
Here  of  theae  riioresl 

Afar.  No,  nor  of  any  shores  : 

Yet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth  and  am 
Ka  other  than  1  appear. 

Pit,  1  am  great  with  woe,  an]  shall  deliver  weepng. 
My  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  a  one 
My  daughter  might  have  been  :  my  queen's  square 
Heritaturetoaninch^aswand-likestraight;  [brows; 
As  silver-voic'd  ;  her  eyes  as  jewel-like. 
And  cas'd  aa  richly :  in  pace  anolhsi  Judo  ;  [gry  ■ 
Who  starves  the  ears  ihe  feeds,  and  makei  them  hnn- 
The  more  >he  gives  them  speech. — Where  do  you  live! 

Uar.  Where  I  un  but  a  stranger  :  from  the  deck 
You  nrj  diKem  the  place. 

P«r.  WTiere  were  you  bred  I 

And  hoir  achiev'd  you  these  andowmenta,  which 
You  natfi  more  rich  to  owe  T 

Mar. 
"TwodUm 


Fir.  Pr'ythee  speak ; 

Falseness  cannot  coma  from  thes,  for  thou  look'st 
Ktodeit  aa  justice,  and  thou  seem'st  a  palace 
For  the  crowu'd  truth  todwell  in  :  I'll  believe  thee. 
And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  relation. 
To  points  that  seem  impossible  ;  for  thou  look's! 
Like  one  I  loy'd indeed,  what  were  thy  friendsl 
Didst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  push  thee  back, 
(Which  was  when!  perceiv'd  thee,)  that  thou  cam'at 
From  good  descending  1 

Mar.  So  indeed  I  did. 

Per.  Report  thy  parentage.    I  think  thoa  said'it 
Thou  hadst  been  toia'd  from  wnmg  to  injury. 


I  said,  and  aaid  no  more  but  what  my  thon^ta 
Did  wanaat  me  was  likely. 

Tell  thy  story ; 


Have  aufier'd  like  a 


Like  Patience,  gaiing  on  kings'  graves,  and  smiling 
Exlremi^  onto? act.     What  were  thy  friendsl 


Or  here  I'll  cease. 

Per.  Nay.  I'll  b«  pttieat ; 

Thmi  little  know'st  bow  thou  doat  siaitle  me. 
To  call  thyself  Marina. 

Mar.  The  name  Marina, 

Was  given  me  by  one  that  had  some  power; 
My  father,  and  a  king. 

P<r.  How !  a  king's  daughter  I 

And  call'd  Marina  1 

Afsr.  You  said  you  would  believe  me  ; 

Bui,  not  to  be  a  troubler  of  your  peace, 
I  will  end  here. 

Per.  But  are  you  Beah  and  blood  1 

Have  you  a  working  pulse  1  and  are  no  foity  7 
No  motion?  Welh  speak  on.  Where  werejou  bomT 
And  wherefore  call'd  Marina  t 

JUsr.  Call'd  Marim, 

For  1  was  bom  at  sea. 

Per  At  seal  thy  motherl 

Mirr.  My  mother  wis  the  daughtai  of  a  king ; 
Who  died  the  very  minute  I  was  born. 
As  my  rood  nurse  Lychorida  halb  oft 
Deliver  d  weeping. 

Per.  0.  stop  there  a  little ! 

This  is  the  rareat  dream  that  e'er  dull  sleep 
Did  mock  aad  fools  withal :  this  cannot  bs. 
H  J  daughter's  buried,  [dsida.]  Well :— where  wen 

you  hitdt 
1  'II  hear  you  more,  to  the  bottom  of  your  story. 
And  never  interrupt  you. 

Afar.  You '11  scarce  balina  me;  'twere  beat  I  dSd 

Per.  I  will  believe  yon  by  the  syllable 
Of  what  yon  shall  deliver.     Yet.  give  me  leave : — 
How  came  you  in  theae  partsi  vrtiere  were  yoa  bredl 

Var.  The  king,  my  father,  did  in  'Sarins  leave  me  i 
Till  cruel  Cleon.  with  hU  wicked  wife. 
Did  seek  to  murder  me :  and  having  vroo'd 
A  villain  to  attempt  it,  who  having  drawn, 
A  crew  of  pirates  came  and  rescued  me ; 
Brought  ma  to  Mityleoe.    But,  now  good  sit. 


,ab,GoOglc 


WhiibuwillTou  hivemc?   WhjdajaawMp!   It 


Youii 


4]  hhli : 


in  uupoilor  :      .  „.   - 
m  the  daughter  to  king  Pericles, 
If  good  king  Pcricln  b«. 
Per.  Ha,  Hsiicanus! 

HiL  Calls  IDT  gncions  la 

I  s  gnvg  ami  nabfe  counielJor, 
nenl:  TeJIme.  jftliou»D>l. 
What  this  maid  ii,  ur  what  i>  ILke  to  be. 
That  ihui  halh  mada  me  1 


Hrl. 


Hen 


>  the  regent.  >ir,  of  Milylene 


Iki 


Speaks  nobly  of  her. 


.  ,   .     .  J>  prewDi  piD : 
Leil  this  great  sea  of  joyi  ruabing  u)Mn  me, 
O'erbear  Uie  thorei  of  my  roortalily, 
And  drown  me  irith  their  sweetoeu.   O,  come  hitbf 
Than  thai  beget' il  him  [hat  did  thee  beael ; 
Thou  that  TUt  boro  at  sen.  burled  at  fhanus. 
And  round  at  sea  agaio  !— U  Helicanui, 
Don  on  thy  kneei,  thank  Ihe  holy  gndi,  as  loud 
'  Ai  thunder  ihrealeos  us :  This  is  Marina  — 
What  was  [by  mother's  aame  1  tell  me  but  [hat, 
For  tmth  can  oeter  be  cooGno'd  enough. 
Though  doub[>  did  erer  uleep. 


iAs  in  l)w  rest  than  hut  b<wn  godlike  perfect. ) 
ly  drown'd  queen's  name,  thou  art  the  heir  of  king- 
And  another  life  to  Pericles  thy  rather.  [doms, 

Mar.  Is  it  no  more  lo  be  your  daughter,  (haa 
To  ny,  my  ma[her's  name  was  Thaisa  ^ 
Tbaisa  was  my  mc[her,  who  did  end. 
The  minute  I  began. 

P*r,Na*.  blessing  on  thee. rise ;  thou  art  my  child. 
Give  me  fiesh  garments.    Mine  own.  Helicaoui, 
(Not  dead  t  'Thafsua,  as  ihe  should  bave  been. 
By  saiaga  Clara,)  >be  ihaU  lell  thee  all ; 
When  [hou  ihalt  kneel  and  ius[ih  in  kaowledge, 
She  is  thy  lery  princess. — Who  is  (his? 

HtL  Sir,  'tu  the  governor  of  Mi^lens 
Who,  hearing  of  your  melancholy  state. 
Did  come  to  see  ;oa. 

P<r.  I  embrace  you,  ur. 

Give  me  my  nbei ;  I  am  wild  in  my  beholding. 
O  heaieos  bless  my  girl !  Bulhark,  vhat  music  1 — 
Tell  HelicRDUs.  ny  Marina,  tell  him 
O'er,  point  by  point,  for  yet  he  aeems  to  doubt, 
How  sure  yon  an  my  daaghter.— But  what  music  1 

tfst  My  lord,  I  hear  none. 

P«r.  Nonel 
The  mniic  of  the  spherei :  list,  my  Marina. 

£4).  It  is  not  good  lo  cross  him ;  give  him  way. 

P*r.  Rarest  lounda ! 
Do  ye  not  hear  1 

I^L  Mniic  7  Hj  lord,  1  hear — 

Ftr.  Most  heavenly  muuc  : 
It  nips  me  unto  list'ning,  and  thick  slumber 
Hangs  on  mine  eye-lids ;  lei  me  reit.       [Hi  ilHpa. 

Lyt.  A  pillow  (m  his  bead  ; 
[7**  curtain  i«ftr«  tJi<  pavilien  of  Piuclis  ii  citud. 
So  leave  him  alL     Well,  my  companion- friends, 
Jf  this  bat  answer  to  my  just  belief, 
t  '11  wall  remember  you. 

[Emmt  LyamscBDa,  Hbucsnus,  Makins, 
ani  otMnifant  Lady. 


SCENE  IL—Thtum 
PiRiCLU  oa  the  dtA  mtUtf ;  Diaita  tffmrng  U 

Did.  My  temple  ttands  in  Epheius;  hie  thee  thither, 
.And  do  upon  mine  altar  sacrifice. 
There,  when  my  maiden  priests  are  mel  together. 
Before  the  people  all, 

Reveal  how  thou  at  sea  didst  lose  th?  wile ; 
To  mourn  thy  crosses,  with  thy  daughter's,  call, 
'-'  -—  '"^ speiition  to  the  lift. 

be  ha] 

Prr.  Celestial  Dian.  goddesa  argentine, 
I  will  obey  thee  ! — Helicanui ! 

Eititr  Ltiimichus,  Heucihus,  and  filsani. 


lis,  air,  upon  y 
d  for  such  pro 


„J£, 


Liii.  With  all  mj  heart,  sir  ;  and  when  you  coai 
I  have  another  suit.  [aihoit, 

Ptr.  You  ihall  prevail. 

Were  it  to  woo  my  daughter  ;  for  it  seems 
You  have  been  noble  toward)  her. 
Lyt.  Sir,  lend  joor  vm. 

Pit.  Come,  my  Marina.  [Einni. 

EnMrGowia,  6(/'orrlh(lniiH<^,Dia»at£iibeni 
G«D.  Now  our  sands  aie  almost  mu ; 
More  a  little,  and  then  done. 
This,  as  my  last  boon,  give  me, 

¥'or  such  kindoess  must  relieve  me.) 
hat  you  aptly  will  suppose 
What  pageantry,  what  leati,  what  shows, 
What  minstrelsy,  and  pretty  din. 
The  regent  made  in  Mitylin, 
To  greet  Ihe  Line.     So  he  has  thriv'd. 
Thai  be  is  promis'd  [o  be  wiv'd 
To  fair  Marina ;  but  In  no  wise. 
Till  he  had  done  his  sacrifice, 
As  Dian  bade :  whereto  being  bound. 
The  interim,  pray  you,  al!  confound. 
In  feather'd  briefness  sail)  are  fill'd 
And  wishes  fall  out  as  they're  wUl'd. 
At  Ephesus.  the  temple  see. 
Our  king,  and  all  his  company. 
That  be  can  hither  come  so  soon. 
Is  by  your  fancy's  thankful  boon.  [Eiit. 

SCENE  III.— Tfis  TtmpU  >/  Diana  at  Ephem; 

■^ fiag»>rl ■■■  "-• 

■niisr  innwiraiiU  D^  Epheiua  atttitding. 

Enttr  PsRtCLis,  Kilh  hit  Train ;  LisiiucHiiii 
HiLic«HUS,  MjkRiNi,  and  a  Lady. 

Pir.  Hail.  Dian  I  to  perform  Ihy  just  cannaai, 

liere  confess  myself  the  king  of  Tyre ; 
Who,  frighted  from  my  country,  did  wed 
The  (air  Thaisa,  at  Pentapolis. 
At  sea  in  ehiidbed  died  she,  bnl  brought  forth 
A  maid-child  call'dMariDa  ;  who.  O  godden. 
Wears  yet  thy  silver  livery.     She  at  Tharsoi 
Was  nurs'd  with  Cleon  ;  whom  at  fourteen  y«U* 
He  sought  to  murder  :  but  her  better  stars 
Brought  her  to  Mityleae  ;  against  wluM*  shot* 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  V.-SCKNE  III. 


Itiiliog,  ber  (otiunei  brought  lli«  mud  aboard  us. 
Where,  by  iiti  owd  most  clear  nsmembiaDCe,  ihe 
Hade  known  herself  uiy  daugbtei. 

Thai.  Voice  and  tavoui!- 

You  are,  y< 

P,r.  Wh 

Crr.  Noble  sir, 
If  jrou  bave  told  Diana's  altar  true, 
This  is  your  wife. 

Fir.  Reverend  appearer,  no ; 

1  threw  ber  o'erbourd  with  these  very  aims. 

Ctr.  Upon  this  cout,  I  wan-aot  you. 

Ptr.  T-is  most  Mrtaii 

Crr.  Look  to  the  lady;— O,  she's  but  o'crjuy'd. 
Karly,  one  biust'ring  moro,  this  ludy  was 
Thrown  on  litis  shore.     I  op"d  the  colfin,  and 
Found  thvre  rich  jewels ;  recover'd  her,  and  plae'd  he 


my  sanctity 


Will  10     ^ 

Hut  curb  It,  spile  of  seeing.     O,  my  lord. 
Are  you  not  Pericles  1  Like  him  you  speak. 
Like  hioi  you  are  ;  Did  you  not  name  a  tempest, 
A  birth,  and  death  1 

Fir.  Tbe  voice  of  dead  Thaisa ! 

Thai.  That  Thaisa  am  I,  supposed  dead. 
And  drown'd. 

Per.  Immortal  Diaii ! 

Thai.  Now  1  know  you  better. — 

When  we  with  tears  parted  Pentapolis, 
'i'he  king,  my  father,  gave  you  such  ■  ring. 

[Siejcs  <■  ring. 

Pit.  This,  this  :  noraore, you  gods!  youtprcsenl 


kindne 


].«>ps  10  be  gone  into  my  mother' 


1  shall  d< 


well. 


t^'''f 


lu  Thai: 


Per.  Look,  who  kneels  here  •.  Flesh  of  thy  lle^ll, 
Thy  harden  at  ihe  sea,  and  cail'd  Marioa,  {Tbaisa; 
For  she  was  yielded  there. 

Tiai.  Bless'd,  and  mine  o.i  n  ! 

Hel.  Hail,  madam,  and  my  < 


TJiai. 


Iki 


Pit.  Ydu  have  heard  me  say,  when  1  did  fly  from 
I  left  behind  an  ancient  suhslltute.  ['I'yrc, 

Can  you  remember  nhat  J  call'd  the  man  1 
I  have  oam'd  bim  bft 


TTiai. 


IS  }{elici 


Per.  Still  conGrmation  : 
Embrace  him,  dear  Thaisa  :  this  is  he. 
Now  do  I  lung  to  bear  how  you  were  found  ; 
How  possibly  prescrv'd  ;  and  whom  (o  thank. 
Besides  (he  fids,  (or  this  great  niiacle. 

Thai.  Lord  Cerimon,  my  lord  ;  thU  man 
Through  whom  the  gods  bave  shewn  th 


From 


Reve 


(ca 


The  gods  can  have  no  mortal  officer 

More  like  a  god  than  you.     Will  you  deliver 

How  thb  dead  queei^  re-lives  ? 

Ctr.  1  will,  my  lord. 

Beseech  you,  first  go  with  me  to  my  house, 
Where  shall  be  shewn  you  all  was  found  with  her ; 
How  she  came  placed  here  within  the  temple  ; 
No  needful  thing  omitted. 

Fir.  Pure  Diana  >. 

I  hiess  thee  for  ihy  vision,  and  will  olTer 
M]r  night  oblations  to  thee.    Tbaisa. 
'Ibis  prince,  the  fair-betrothed  of  your  daughter. 
Shall  marry  her  at  Pentapotis.    And  now, 
This  ornament  that  makes  me  look  so  dismal. 
Will  I,  my  lov'd  Marina,  clip  to  form  ; 
And  what  this  fourteen  years  no  raior  louch'd. 

Sir.  that  my  father's 

Fir.  Heavens  make  a  star  of  him  1  Yet  there,  my 
We  '11  celebrate  ibeit  nuptials,  and  ourselves  [queen. 
Will  in  tbal  kingdom  spend  our  following  days  ; 
Our  son  and  daughter  shall  in  Tyius  reign. 
Lord  Cerimon,  we  do  our  longing  stay. 
To  hear  the  rest  untold. — Sir.leaa  the  way.  [Estiini. 


Kulir  Gov 


Gaw,  InAnliocb,andhisdau".ii<:i,yuuiiav 
Of  monstrous  lust  tbe  due  and  just  reward 
In  Pericles,  his  qi 


you  have  heard 


I  and  daughter,  seen 
(Although  assail  d  with  fortune  fierce  and  keen.) 
Virtue  preserv'd  from  (ell  destruction's  blast. 
Led  on  liy  heaven,  aad  crown'd  with  joy  at  last. 
In  Helicanus  may  you  well  descrv 
A  figure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyalty : 
In  reverend  Cerimon  there  well  appears 
1'be  worth  thai  learned  charity  aye  Hears. 
For  wicked  Cleon  and  bis  wife,  wbcu  fame 
Had  spread  their  cursed  deed,  and  honout'd  name 
Of  Pericles,  to  rage  the  ciiy  turn  ; 
That  bim  and  his  they  in  his  palace  burn. 
'I'he  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punish  them  ;  although  not  done,  but  meant. 
So  on  your  patience  evenuore  attending, 
New  joy  wait  on  yon  '.  Here  our  play  has  ending. 


L'J'»(?'?i!«?i\^-^'™S' 


ju  us  thra  apt  ARd  u  dh  u  hmn 
tbr  entlrs  verkof  IjluIiHinTe,  ud 
ii.n.  SI.-  Hi.«T«is  m  the  iKher 
nndarthiii  DT  MwH 


^K 


ibF  pliT.  Oh  ■  win  oftbflvsriumsrniKnis  nine 
at  pnaiKtA  In  Uvouso/  his  awn  hyiHUKiis.  I  ■m 
vinud  thai  Ibe  ihniiT  <if  .Mr.  Smvnu  ni  niibi.  ub  lux  uv 
I'hLi  pisj  vu  sBUm^  UB  the  -SlDUoaers'  Lpooko.  latfrtber  vitk 
AtuB^  MMd  Ctt^^ra,  in  the  ypstvll>ija,lir  EdH^ard  llwani,  a 
Mia  nLitiiHi  oF  Shaijpvm's  vnrki.    J[  *ta  Jtriiiltd  Wllh  bia 

plr™intni'?M  iK.^!^  uhim  In'bU  llfi-llui,  of  uhlcb  £l 


[his  Hum,  inemal  cviduue  is  (he  heu  Uuit  na  be  pvodooMl 

itiDntj,  ilw  uMnas  Htnt^lons  bnrlndaiuiLinK  siaiUimdi 
to  paassges  b  his  Diulii|nli.apLin,HniiFdrilic1iicM'sns.ibi 
liuMiuB  of  Disiiir  of  ihi  perimii.  ud  in  varlmu  plmi  ibe  colnii 
of  lb>  luli,  all  that  conbiuu  in  mi  ilw  wal  at  hhak>)i«n  n 
Ibe  IiJsyWiR  ■>.  udfuni^ih  ■«  virh  inlcnsl  uul  ilTrJilil>l> 
]>TDDf^.thu  ■nnsidcnifU  poniui  of  ihii  pien.  ss  h  now  at' 
]MBn.  ma  wridcfl  by  Um.  lbs  gnuei hh  of  ihc  Id^i  ihm 
stlSMI.  I  Ikiiik.mi  IhiiEr.uiiil  ht  hSAj  fMribti  to  him 
aim  his  auid  mjj  Im  irji-cBoccasloHllr  inibaoibcF  twodin 


of  .■^Tiaksi^nrc  Ibao  isonfTWy  toppwd. , 


Hi.    TUapiKtbiv 


.luestion^f  Ulid 
as  mm  sbubHl.— . 

,ab,GoOglc 


KING   LEAR. 


f«Rhi<«j"<r.u«l'iu- 


Hirnd  (Iw pr*c«luiKCIviimiJ 

pUj.  fhm  lIuvKii'i  Dtrl^t 

pwtHlda  ■>f  lh«  *uf*  farBunT  ytv*  b«f(>rc  ibcpAdi 
efSbiiliilitut'tmoiTi  bubmi  whick  mr  uib«  li 

PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Lea*,  Kir;  a^Briuia. 
Kino  or  Fkimci. 
Dun  or  Bdroohdt. 
Dun  OP  CanHwALL. 

DciE  OP  AllAHI. 


BNlmpuHnonlT.  TbautTsrKiaiLtBi^Uitet 
HIDHH.  ■■  Jarnt  in  IliluutHd'l  CliniBldf ;  lid  »i » 
(ihIIiuU  bTCMnriofMcniuHiilushiiunilulLaria 
j««<ndu^  Isilui  huuruB.  hidMitm 


knisflbtHtnuil.uOtil  Kit>lrii[C«Mii 
lecnlu  ItR  riinn  manitR.noa  Ul  Jlirnr  </ 
4i,Un.  Accoiia,tti>SwrrMit.tifttaaiiillflAim- 
imn  it  bomwtd  fiem  Siiliiij'i  Aittiii. 


>P  GUMTE 


loGlM 


IS  GlotUr. 
CoBA'",  fltnurtier. 
OM  Man,  tnoiil  id  Glosler. 
PAyBdaK.     Foot. 
OBwiLD.Mfuard  Id  Coneri). 
Ak  Ofiett  trnphftd  by  Edmund. 
GmlitmoR,  dltnrianl  on  Cordelia. 
A  Herald.     StrvanU  U  Cornwall. 

GOKEKIL,  ReOAN,  CoUDKUA,  danghtlT 

Knighu  alUHding  on  tin  King,  Offittr 
Sotdun,  dfiiJ  AilendnnU- 
SCENE,— BrniAiK. 


Gh.  Mj  lord  of  Kent:  remeinber  him  hermdd 
IS  mj  honouimble  friend. 

Ed*.  Mj  wrvicej  to  youi  loidship. 

Kmi.  1  mustlarefau.andiuetoLnowjonlvltei. 

Edn.  Sir,  I  ihall  ttudj  deserving. 

Glo.  He  halh  been  ont  nine  jtuit,  and  awaj  he 
•hall  again : — The  lung  ii  coming. 

[TrunpeamKiirm'.. 


Liar.  Atlend  the  lord*  of  Fiance  and  Bargniidr, 

Gh.  Iihalt.mT  liege.  [EtilGuwTER&EiMiusD' 

L«r.  Mean-time  we  ahall  expreu  oucdaiieipiLT- 

pou.  [r'iM. 

Give  me  the  map  there.— Know,  that  wt  haredi- 

In  three,  our  kiaedom:  and  'tig 

To  shake  all  ci  '  "      " 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L— i  Rmr  tf  Smm  in  King  Leai*!  Faiaa. 
Entrr  Kemt,  GLonaK,  and  EnHOND. 

Ktnt.  1  tbonght,  the  king  had  more  ifiecled  the 
doke  of  Albany,  than  Cornwall. 

Gk.  It  did  alwaji  neem  »o  to  ■  "     *^ "-  ''" 


diviiioD  of  the  kingdom,  it  appears  ii< 


which  of  the 


GId,  Hi*  breeding,  >ii,  hath  been  at  m<r  charge  : 
I  have  »(rftenbliuh'd«>ackDowledg«1iiin,  that  DOW 
I  am  brazed  u>  it. 

Kflil.  I  cunot  conceive  jon. 

Git.  Sir,  Ihii  yonng  fellow'i  mother  could :  where' 
npon  she  grew  rauad-worobed ;  and  had,  indeed,  air, 
a  ton  for  ber  cradle,  ere  ihe  had  a  hiuband  for  her 
bed.     DoyoD  imell  a  faalt! 

Kmt.  1  cannot  wiab  the  tiult  undone,  the  iuueof 

Glo.  Bot  I  have,  lir.  a  ion  by  order  of  law,  some 
year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  it  no  dearer  in  my  ac- 
count: though  this  knave  came  somewhat  saucily 
into  the  world  before  he  was  sent  for,  yet  wai  his 
mother  fair;  there  was  good  sport  at  hii  making,  and 
the  whoreson  muil  be  acknowledged.-' Do  you  know 
this  noble  gentleman.  Edmundl 

EdMo,  No,  my  lord. 


To  shake  all  cares  and  bnuness  from  our  aet ; 
Confeiring  them  on  younger  atrengths,  white  we 
Unburden  d  crawl  towarddeath.— Oursonof  Com. 
And  you,  Dnr  no  less  loving  ton  of  Albaor.     [will 
We  have  this  hour  a  conitaat  will  to  publUh 

LUgblers"  several  dowers,  that  future  strife 


jnlertst  of  te 


will  dive 


«,> 


Which  of  you.  shall  we  sa;,  doth  Ic 
Thai  we  our  largest  bounty  may  extend 
Where  merit  dolh  most  challenge  iL — Goneril, 
Our  eldest-bom,  speak  first. 

Sir,  I 
!  you  more  than  words  can  wield  the  mall 
than  eye-sight,  space  and  liberty  ; 


Nole 


<  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beaniy.honi 
;h  as  child  e'erlov'd.  or  father  found. 


A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech  unable  i 
Beyond  all  manner  of  to  much  1  love  you. 

Car.  What  shall  Cordelia  do  1  Love,  and  be  sileal- 
f.liiA. 

L«ar.  Of  all  these  bounds,  even  from  this  line  Ui 


We  make  thee  lady  :  To  Ihine  and  Albany's  issue 
Be  this  perpetual — Whalsaysoar  second  daujbitt, 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Comwall !  Speak 


Rtg.  I  am  made  of  thai  self  metal  as  mv  si! 
And  priie  me  at  her  worth.     In  my  true  neai 
I  find,  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love; 
Only  she  comes  loo  short, — thai  I  profesi 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys. 
VlOiich  the  most  precious  square  of  sense  pot 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  I.— SCENE  I. 


And  Bnd,  I  tm  alone  teliciute 
In  your  dear  taighneu'  ]ove. 

Car.  Then  poor  Cordelia  >  [jIiuJ*. 

And  yet  not  10  ;  aince,  1  im  lure,  my  lova't 
More  hcher  than  my  tongue. 

r.«r.  To  Ibe«,  and  tbine.  hcrediltry  ever. 
Remuag  thi>  ample  Iliird  ot  our  fair  kingdom  ; 
No  leu  in  space,  Talidity,  and  pleasure. 
Than  that  couarm'd  on  GoneriI.~Now,  our  joy, 
Althougli  Ibe  last,  not  least;  to  wfaose  young  lore 
The  viaei  of  Fnuiee,  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Strite  td  be  intBTBM'd ;  what  can  yon  say,  to  draw 
A  third  mors  opulent  than  your  aisten  T  Speak. 

Cm-.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Ltar.  Kothing? 

Car.  Nothing. 

Lar.  Nothiagcancomeof  nothing:  Bpeakagain. 

Cor.  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  my  mouth  :  1  love  yoni  majesty 
AccDidinr  to  my  bond  ;  iioi  more,  nor  leu, 

Lear,  How,  how,  Cordelia?  mend  your  ipeech  a 
Lest  it  may  mar  your  fortu  net.  fi'tlB, 

Cer.  Good  my  lord, 

You  taaTo  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me  :  I 
Return  those  dutiea  back  aa  are  right  fit, 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  moat  bonouryou. 
Why  have  my  sisters  husbands,  if  they  say 
They  love  you,  al!>  Haply,  when  I  shall  wed. 
That  luid,  whose  hand  must  take  my  plight,  shall  cany 
Half  my  lave  with  him,  half  my  care,  and  duty '. 
Sure,  I  shall  never  many  like  my  sislers, 
To  lore  my  father  all. 

Ltar.  Bntgoes  this  with  thy  hearll 

Cer.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Ltar.  So  yonng,  and  so  ontetider  T 

Cor.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 

IiMr.  Let  it  be  so, — Thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower: 
For.  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun ; 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night ; 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbi, 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  b«; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  caie. 
Propinquity  and  proper^  of  blood. 
And  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  ms 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  for  ever.     The  bari>an>ua  Scy- 
Or  he  Ibatmakes  bis  generatian  messeti  [thian, 

To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom 
Be  as  weil  neighbour'd,  pitied,  and  reliev'd. 
As  thou  my  sometime  daughter. 

Ktal,  Good  my  lic^,>— 

ltar.  Peace,  Kent  I 
Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath  : 
1  lov'd  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  my  rest 
On  her  kind  nursery. — Hence,  and  avoid  my  sight! 
So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  ai  bete  I  give  [ToCdbdeli*. 
Her  father's  heart  from  her  I—Call  France  ;— Who 
Call  Burgundy.— Cornwall,  and  Albany,        (stiral 
With  my  two  daughters'  dowers  digest  this  third  : 
Let  piide,  which  iIm  calls  plainness,  marry  her. 
I  do  invest  you  jointly  with  my  power. 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  effects 
That  iroop  with  majesty.— Ourself,bymonlhlycoune, 
'■■    ■  knights, 


By  you  to  be  sustain'd,  shall  m 
Make  with  you  by  due  turns. 
The  name,  and  all  the  additions 


Only  we  still  re 


which  to  confirm. 


Ixiv'd  BE  my  father,  as  my  master  foil ow'd. 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  ray  prayers, 
Uar.  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  fro 


When 


«it.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
rwion  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  ui 


irismad.  Whatwould'slthoudo.oldm 


When  power  to  flattery  bowsT  To  plaii 

When  majesty  stoops  to  folly.    Reverie  thy  doom  ; 
And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check 
This  hideous  rashness :  anawarmy  life  my  judgment, 
Thy  youngest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least ; 
Nor  are  those  em pty- hearted,  whose  low  sound 
Reverbs  no  hollowneas. 

Lrar.  Kent,  on  thy  life,  no  more. 

Keal.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies ;  nor  fear  to  lose  it, 
'^'ly  safety  being  the  motive. 

Ltar.  Out  of  my  sight ! 

Kent.  See  better,  Lear ;  and  let  me  still  remun 
The  true  blank  of  thine  eye. 

Lear  Now,  by  Apollo, — 

Kent.  Now,  by  Apolto,  king. 

Thou  swear'st  thy  goda  in  vain. 

'  -  O,  vassal '.  miscreant ! 

{^Laying  hit  hand  on  his  fUMrci. 

[.  Do  ; 
y  phyiici 
Upon  the  foul  disease.    Revoke  thy  gift ; 
Or,  whilst  1  can  vent  clamour  from  my  throat, 
'II  tell  thee  thou  dost  evil. 

Lear.  Ueai  me,  recreant  1 

On  thine  allegiance  hear  ma  \ — 
Since  thou  ha^  sought  to  make  us  break  our  vow, 
(Which  wedurstneveryet,)  and,  with  suain'd  pride. 
To  come  betwixt  our  sentence  and  our  power  ; 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear,) 
Our  potency  made  good,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  do  wo  allot  thee,  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  world  ; 
And,  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  hack 
Upon  our  kingdom ;  if,  on  the  tenth  day  folloiving, 
Thy  banish'd  trunk  be  found  in  onr  dominions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death :  Away  !  by  Jupiter, 
This  shall  not  be  revok'd.  [appear, 

Kent.  Fare  thee  well,  king  ;  since  thus  thou  wilt 
Freedom  lives  hence,  and  banishment  is  bere.^ 
The  gods  to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 

[To  COBDEII.. 

That  justly  think'st,  and  bait  most  rightly  sai ' ' 
And  your  large  speeches  may  your  deeds  appi 
fTo  RmxH  Olid  Goi 


from  words  of  love. — 
[Eiit. 


He'll  shape  his  old  ct 

acenUr  GuHTia  :  wilA  Famci,  Burgundy, 
and  Attendants. 

Gh,  Here's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble  lord. 

Lear.  My  lord  of  Bui^ndy, 
We  first  address  lowarda  you,  who  with  this  king 
Hath  rivall'd  for  onr  daaghter ;  What,  in  the  least. 
Will  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her. 
Or  cease  your  quest  of  love  1 

"  r.  Most  royal  majeaty. 

It  no  more  than  hath  your  highness  offer  d. 
Nor  will  you  lender  lest. 

L«ar.  Bizht  noble  Burgundy, 

When  she  was  dear  to  ni,  we  did  hold  her  so  i 
3  C  C 


DigmzedbyGoOgle 


is  fairn : 
lillle,  i 


Or  all  of  il,  witli  our  diipleasure  piec'd. 
And  nnlhing  ipoic  may  filly  like  yrnir  grace, 
She'i  there,  and  ihe  is  youn. 

LtnT.  Sir, 
Will  you.  with  thoie  infinnjtiei  ahe  ooei, 
llDrrieDded.  oew-uJopiBl  io  our  hale, 
Uower'd  wilh  oui  cuise.  and  stnoger'd  with  our  oath, 
Take  her,  or  leave  her! 

Bur.  Pardon  me.  royal  lir  ; 

ElectioDinakes  not  upon  such coadilioDs.  [made  me. 

Lair.  Then  leave  lier,  lir ;  for,  by  the  power  Ihal 
I  tell  you  all  hei  wealth. — for  you,  great  king, 

I  would  not  from  your  love  make  lueh  a  stray. 
To  match  you  where  I  hate  ;  therefore  beieech  you 
To  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way, 
Tbao  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  asham'd 
Almost  to  acknowledge  her's. 

Fianei.  This  I>  moit  slraoge  •. 

Tbal  the,  that  even  but  now  was  your  best  object. 
The  argument  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your  age, 
MoiC  best  nunl  dear«>t,  should  in  this  trice  of  lime 
Commit  a  thing  so  mouitroui,  to  dismantle 
So  nuDy  folds  of  favour  1  Sui«,  her  offence 
Must  Inj  of  tuch  uDuatural  degree. 
That  moDsters  it,  or  your  (ore-vouch'd  affection 
Fall  into  taint ;  which  to  believe  of  bet. 
Must  be  a  faith,  that  reason  without  miracle 
Could  never  plant  in  me. 

C*''-  I  yet  beseech  your  maiestv, 

(If  for  I  «ant  that  glib  and  oily  art. 
To  speak,  and  purpose  not ;  since  what  I  well  intenil, 
I'll  do't  before  I  speak,)  that  you  make  knowa 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness, 
No  unchaste  action,  or  dishonour'd  step. 
That  hath  deprived  me  of  your  grace  and  favour  : 
But  even  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I  am  richer ; 
A  still  soliciting  eve,  and  such  a  tongue 
Tbal  I  am  glad  I  have  not,  though  not  to  have  it. 
Hath  lost  me  in  your  liking. 

Lea''-  Belter  Ihou         [better. 

II,  ji—  -,(  j^jjj  born,  than  not  to  have  pleas'd  me 


1  Bid  ihem  farewell,  Cordelia,  tliough  unkind; 
{  Thou  losest  here,  a  better  where  to  find. 

.^tar.  Thou  hasi  hei,  France  :  let  her  be  ihine; 
Have  no  such  dsughier.  nor  shall  ever  we    [foi  nc 
I'hal  face  of  hers  again  : — Theieloie  be  gone, 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  ueniiou. 
Come,  noble  Bttrgundy. 

[riauritk.     EieMiti  La*B,  BonotiNin.  Coas- 
VAi.i..  Albihv.  Guhter,  and  Atleuduia. 
Froiut.  Bid  farewell  to  your  sisters. 
Or.  The  jewels  of  our  father,  with  wash'd  *]« 
Cordelia  leaves  you  :  1  know  you  what  yon  ait ; 
I  And,  like  a  sitter,  am  most  loath  to  call 
Your  faults  as  ihey  are  nam'd.  Use  well  our  fitlwi: 
d  bosoms  1  commit  him  : 
itood  [  within  his  grace, 
lim  to  a  better  place. 


Which  oftea  leaves  the  history  unspoke. 
That  it  inleods  to  do  1— My  lord  of  Burgundy 


point     Will  you  have 
Royal 


What  say  you  Io  the  lady  1  Loi 
When  it  is  mingled  with 
Aloof  from  the  enli 
She  is  herself  a  do< 

Bur. 
Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  propos" 
And  here  J  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand, 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

iMir.  Nothing  :  1  have  sworn  ;  I  am  firm. 

Bui'.  I  am  sorry  then,  you  have  so  lost  a  father, 
I'hat  you  must  lose  a  husband. 

Cor.  l*eaee  be  with  Burgundy  1 

Since  thai  respects  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
]  shall  not  be  his  wife.  [poor  ; 

*'ruii«.  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  art  roost  rich,  being 
Most  choice,  forsaken  ;  and  most  lot'd,  despis'd  I 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  1  seize  upon ; 
lie  it  lawful,  I  take  up  what's  cast  away.         (lect 
(iods,  gods  !  'tis  stran^'C,  tliat  fiom  their  colJ'st  neg- 
My  love  should  kindle  to  intlam'd  respect. — 
Thy  dowerless daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  chance. 
Is  queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France  : 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  wat'risli  Burgundy 
Shall  buy  tliii  unprii'd  precious  maid  of  me. — 


o  your  piDl 


So  farewell  to  vuu  mm. 

God.  Frescnbe  not  us  our  duties. 

Big,  Let  your  itady 

Be,  to  content  your  lord  ;  who  hath  r«c«i'd  you 
At  fortune's  alms.  You  have  obedience  scanted. 
Aod  well  are  worth  Ihenant  that  you  have  wanted. 

Car.  Time  shall  unfold  what  plaitedcuuninghidn; 
Who  covers  faults,  at  last  shame  thitm  dendes. 
Well  may  you  prosper '. 

France.  Come,  my  fair  Cordeha. 

[Exeunt  France  and  CoeoELi.. 

Cdn.  Sister,  it  is  not  a  lillle  1  have  to  ssy.  of  wbtl 
most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  I  think,  oar 
father  will  hence  to-ntght. 

Reg.  'That's  most  certain,  and  with  you ;  neil 

Gm. 

he  always  loved  our  sister  most ;  and  with  nhat  poor 
judgment  he  hath  now  cast  her  off,  appears  too  grossly. 

lieg.  Tis  the  infirmity  of  his  age  :  yet  he  hiiii 
ever  but  slenderly  known  himself. 

Gm.  The  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  hath  beCQ 


thai  infinn  and  choleric  years 

from  him.  as  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

God.  I'hereis  further  complimeol  of  leave-lakiaf 
between  Fiance  and  him.  Pray  you.  let  us  hit  to- 
gether ;  If  our  fathur  carry  aulhoHl)-  with  such  ilii- 
positious  as  he  bears.  Ibis  last  surrender  of  his  mil 
but  offend  us. 

Acg.  We  shall  further  think  of  it. 

Gun.  We  must  do  something,  and  i'  the  heal. 

[£«..<. 

SCENE  ll.—A  Hall  it,  i*(Earl  of  Gloslet's  CWi. 
Eiiler  Edhuiid,  with  a  Utter. 
Edm.  Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddess ;  to  thy  la* 
My  services  are  bound  :  Wherefore  should  1 
Stand  in  the  plague  of  custom  ;  and  permit 
The  curiosity  of  nations  to  deprive  me. 
For  that  1  am  some  twelve  or  fouiteen  moonbiiines 
Lag  of  a  brother  1  Why  bastard?  wherefore  base ! 
Wiiea  my  dimensions  are  as  well  compact. 
My  mind  as  geaeroui,  and  my  shape  as  true. 
As  honest  madam's  issue  >  W  by  brand  lliey  us 
Wiib  base  )  with  baseness  1  bastardy!  base,  bas«  ( 
Who.  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality. 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull,  sule,  tired  bed, 
Go  tu  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops. 
Got  'tucen  asleep  and  wake! — Well  ihen. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  I.— SCENE  II. 


Lceitiiutite  Edgir,  I  muM  have  jour  land  : 
Our  father's  love  ta  to  the  bastard  EJmund, 
As  to  ihe  legitimate  :   Fine  word, — legitimate '. 
Well.  loy  legitimate,  if  Ihis  letter  speed. 
And  my  inieDtion  llirive.  Edmund  Ihe  base 
Shall  top  ihe  legitimate.     I  grow  ;  1  prosper  :— 
Now,  gods,  staml  up  for  bastards  1 
Enter  Glostbb. 
CI.i.Kentbanisli'(l  thus!  and  France  incbolorpartedl 
Add  the  king  gone  to-night  I  subscrib'd  his  power  ! 
Conlin'd  to  eihibilion  I  All  this  done 
Upon  the  gad  1 Edmund!  How  now  ;  whaluews? 

Edm.  So  please  vout  lordship  none. 

[Kiling  «p  (A.  (.- 

....   (VUvso  earnesllvsee'  "       "■"" 

Edm. 

Gh.  What  paper  neie  you  reading? 

Edm.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

t;io.  No!  what  needed  then  that  terrible  despatch 
ofil  into  your  pocket  ?  the  quality  of  nothing  halh 
Dol  such  need  to  hide  juelf.  Let's  tee;  Come,  if 
it  be  nothing,  I  shall  not  need  spectacles. 

Ldm.  I  Ireseech  you,  sit,  pardon  me  ;  it  is  a  Itl- 
t*r  from  mv  brolher.  that  1  hare  not  all  o'er  read  ; 
fbr  >o  much  as  I  have  perused,  I  find  it  not  lit  for 
jonr  o'erl  noting. 

Gin.  Give  me  the  letter,  air. 

Kdm.  Ishalloffend.eilherlodetainorgivBil.  The 
content)  as  in  pan  1  vnderstaod  (hem,  are  to  blajne. 

Gle.  Let's  see,  let's  see. 

Kdm,  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  justification,  he 
wrote  this  bnt  as  an  essay  or  taste  of  my  lirtue. 

Gla.  [Wmdi]  Thii  paticn,  and  revtrenm  if  age, 
maka  tht  unrld  bitttr  to  the  btll  ofimr  tima;  ktipl 
oar  fvrtaslt  Jrom  us,  liit  eur  oldntu  ramot  rdijft 
thtm,  1  btgiii  tofimt  on  idle  and  fcad  baadagt  in 
(ft«  oppreBioii  cf  tged  ttiTamrg ;  whe  taavt.  not  at  it 
■■■-'■      Came 

mid  tie. 

'efor 


shimU  tjgog  ha^hitrntitae, — My  son  Edgar! 

a  band  to  write  this  >  a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  it 

in  ?  When  came  this  to  you  '>.  Who  brought  it  > 

Ellin.  It  was  not  brought  me,  milord;  there's  the 
cunning  of  it ;  1  found  it  thrown  in  at  the  casement 

Clo.  You  knowthe  character  to  be  jourbrolber'sl 

Edm.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I  durst 

swear  it  were  hia ;   but,  in  respect  of  that,  1  would 


purpose,  it  would  malie  a  great  gap  in  your  own 

'  incur,  and  shake  in  pieces  the  heart  of  his  obe- 

snce.     I  dare  pawn  down  my  life  for  him,  that 

:  bath  writ  this  to  feel  my  affection  to  your  honour, 

Gto.  Think  you  so? 

Edm.  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet.  I  will  place 
II  where  you  shall  hear  ut  confer  of  Ihis.  and  by  an 
'Ticular  assurance  have  your  satisfaction ;  and  that 
Ihuut  any  further  delay  than  this  very  evening. 

£rh^.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Gie.  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderly  and  entirety 

loves  him.^Heaven  and  eatlh  ! — Ftlmund,  seek  him 

1 ;  wind  me  into  him,  J  pray  you ;  frame  the  busi- 

ss  after  your  own  wisdom :  I  would  nnstate  myself, 

Kdm.  i  will  seek  him.  air,  presently  ;  convey  the 
isineis  as  I  shall  find  means,  and  acquaint  you  withal. 
Glo.  'l^hese  lateeclipses  in  the  sun  and  moon  por- 
ad  no  good  to  us  :  Though  the  wisdom  of  nature 
n  reason  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  finds  itself 
scourged  by  the  sequent  effects ;  love  cools,  friend- 
ship bllsoff.brothers  divide:  in  cities, mutinies;  in 
es,  discord  ;  in  palaces,  treason ;  and  the  bond 
[between  son  and  father.  This  villain  of  mine 
under  the  prediction;    there's  son   against 
father :  the  kin^  falls  from  bias  of  nature ;  there's  fa- 
ther against  child.     We  have  seen  the  best  of  our 
lime:  Machinations,  hollowness,  treachery,  and  all 
tuinous  disorders,  follow  us  disquietly  to  our  graves! 
—Find  out  this  villain,  Edmund ;  it  shall  lose  diee 
carefully: — And  the  noble  and  true- 
lanished!     his   offence,    honesty! — 
Strange!  strange!  [£x?r. 

£dni.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world  ! 
at.  when  we  are  sick  in  fortune,  (often  the  surfeit 
our  own  behaviour,)  we  make  guilty  of  our  disas- 
thesun.  the  moon,  and  li 


Gle.  Hath  hem 
Edm.  Never,  m 


jrherel 


sounded  you  in  this 


But  I  have  often  heard 
.  that,  sons  at  perfect  age, 
and  fathers  declining.  Ihe  father  should  be  as  ward 
to  the  son,  and  the  son  man^  his  revenue. 

Gte.  O  villain,  villun !— His  very  opinion  in  the 
letter! — Abhorred  villain  !  Unnatural,  detested,  bru- 
tish villain  I  worse  than  brutish  I— Go,  sirrah,  seek 
him:  I'll  apprehend  him  ; — Abominable  villain! — 
Where  is  he  1 

Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it  shall 
plea-w  you  to  suspend  your  indignation  ag'""  ~ 
brother,  till  you  can  derive  from  him  better 


of  hi 


lu  shall 


if  you  violently  proceed  again! 


n,  mistaking  hi 


•illaii 


S necessity;  fools, by  he: 
iaves,  and  treachere,  by  sphc 
druTikards,  liars,  and  adulter! 


:heni,  by  spherical  predon 


forced  obedience  of  planetary  InBueoce ;  and  all  that 
WB  are  evil  in,  by  a  divine  thrusting  on  :  An  admi- 
rable evasion  of  whore -master  man,  to  lay  his  goatish 
disposition  to  the  charge  of  a  star !  My  father  com- 
pounded with  my  mother  under  the  dragon's  tail : 


been  that  I  am,  had  Ihe  maidenliesl  star  in  the  fir- 
mament twinkled  on  my  bastardizing.    Edgar — 

Enter  Edoar. 
and  pat  he  conies,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
comedy  :  My  cueisvillanous  melancholy,  with  a  sigh 
like  Tom  o'Bedlam.— O,  these  eclipses  do  portend 
these  diviuons  I  fa,  sol,  la,  mi. 

Ed;.  How  now,  brother  Edmund!  What  serious 

Edm.  lam  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I  read 
this  other  day,  what  should  follow  these  eclipses. 

Edg,  Do  ynu  busy  yourself  with  that? 

Edn.  1  promise  you.  the  effects  he  writes  of,  suc- 
ceed unhappily :  as  of  unnaturalness  between  the 
child  and  the  parent ;  death,  dearth,  dissolutions  of 


il  breaches,  and  I  knnw  notwha 


Edg.  How  long  have  you  been  a  sectaiy  a: 
Edm.  Come,  come ;  when  aaw  you  my  father 


,ab,GoOglc 


KING  LEAR. 


Edg,  Wby,  tb«  ai^l  nne  b]>. 

Edm.  ajHle  jou  wilh  taim  1 

hjig.  Aj,  two  houn  bigethei. 

£rfn.  Puled  ^au  b  goad  tgrtni  1  Fmiiul  Jon  a 
ditpleuun  Id  Imn,  b]r  wonl  or 

Edg.  None  tl  all. 

Edm.  Be(liiDkyauneir.wlieieiajoiiii»;h>Teo(- 
ieoded  him :  and  at  mj  entietljr,  (arbear  hil  pmtcnce, 
ull  soBW  linle  time  halh  q^oalified  the  beat  of  bis  dii- 
pleuura;  wbich  at  this  initint  s«  tajetb  in  him, 
that  with  the  mitchief  of  jour  pcnon  it  ironM 
■ciFceljp  allaj. 

Edg,  Some  villain  hi.th  done  me  wroDg;. 

Edm.  Tbai'i  my  Tear.  I  pia;  jau,  have  a  contioent 
focbeatauce,  till  tbe  speed  of  bis  rage  goes  slower  ; 
._j    ..   I   —  .i   _..  ..  ny  lodging,  from 


Hij  carry  Ibrongh  iuelf  to  that  full  issue 
Forwhich  I  lai'd  mylikenen — Now.baniili'dliMil, 
If  thou  caa'st  serve  where  thou  dost  stand  coulemii'g, 
(So  may  it  come  ! )  thy  nuslei,  whom  thou  lor'a. 
Shall  find  thee  full  of  laboun. 


Ed^.  Armed,  brother? 


the  best;  goanned; 


meaning 


£iJn>.  Brother,]  advise  lou  to  the  best;  go: 
I  am  no  bonest  man,  if  there  be  any  good  a 
towards  you  :  1  have  told  you  what  1  hate  M 
heard,  bnt  faintly  i  nothing  like  the  image  and  hor- 
ror of  it:  Piay  you,  away. 

Edg.  Shall  1  bear  from  ^on  anon  T 

Edm.  Idoserveyouio  thisbusiuess,^ — [Ei.Eocaa. 
A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble, 
^V  hose  nature  is  so  far  from  doing  harms, 
'J'hat  lie  (uipecta  Done  ;  on  whose  foolish  honesty 
My  practices  ride  easy ! — I  see  the  business. — 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birui,  have  lands  by  wit ; 
All  with  ne's  meet,  that  1  can  fashion  fit.       [£iit. 

SCENE  III.  ilRiimiRtAsDnkeofAlbany'sPatMs. 
Entsr  GoNiBii.  and  Steward. 
GoR.  Did  my  hther  strike  my  gentlenu 


Gon.  By  day  and  night  1  be  wtoDgs  me ;  ereryhooc 
He  flashes  into  one  gross  crime  or  other, 
That  sets  ui  all  at  odds :  I'll  not  endure  it : 


I  will  not  s|ieak  with  him  ;  say,  I  am  lick ; 
If  you  come  slack  of  former  services, 
You  shall  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  I'll  answer. 
Uleu.  He's  comine.  madam  ;  1  bear  him. 

[H<™.-i.«B 
Gen,  Put  on  whatwearv  negligence  you  please, 
Yon  and  your  fellows;  I'd  have  it  come  to  question 
It  he  lUslike  it.  lei  him  to  my  sister, 
Whose  mind  and  mine,  1  know,  in  that  are  one, 
Not  to  be  over-rul'd.     Idle  old  man, 
That  still  would  manage  those  authorities, 
1'hat  he  hath  ^ren  away !— Now,  by  my  life. 
Old  fools  ace  babes  ^;ain  ;  and  must  be  ns'd 
With  checks,  asflattertes, — when  they  are  seen  abus'd 
Kemember  what  1  hava  said. 
Sua.  Veiy  well,  madam.  [you; 

GdH.  And  let  bis  knights  have  colder  looks  among 
Whalgtowsof  il.nomaHet;  adrise  your  fellows  so: 
I  would  breed  from  bence  occasioni,  and  I  shall. 
That  I  may  speak:— I'll  write  straight  to  my  sister, 
To  hold  my  veryconne : — Prepare  for  dinner.  [Er. 

SCENE  1V.~A  Hall  in  titi  Mine. 
Entn-  Kent,  diiguiiat. 
Kent.  If  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow, 
Thai  can  my  speech  diffuse,  my  good  intent 


and  says  little  ;  to  fear  judgment ;  to  Bghi,  whcD  i 
CBDUOl  choose  ;  and  to  eat  no  fish. 

LfT.  What  art  thou  T 

Kant.  A  very  honest-hearted  fellow,  and  ai  po« 
( the  king. 

Liar.  If  than  be  as  poor  for  a  subject,  as  be  ii  foi 
king,  thou  art  poor  enough.    What  wauld'sllbou' 

Acril.  Service. 

Ltttr.  Who  would'st  thou  serve  ? 

Xtnt.  You. 

Liar.  Dost  ihou  know  me,  fellow* 

Kmt.  No.  air  ;  but  you  have  that  in  your  coaait 
ance,  which  1  would  fain-call  master. 

Ear.  Wbat'i  thati 

Kmt.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  senices  canst  tboa  do  1 

Kiai.  I  can  keep  booest  counsel,  ride,  ran,  ■»ii 
urioui  iile  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  mo- 
tbat  wEicb  ordinary  men  are  fil  foi,  I 
t  of  me  is  diligeace. 

Iter.  How  old  art  thou ' 


EnWrLuH.Knii 


.  and  AttendiDls. 


Lttr,  Let  me  not  iiay  a  jot  for  dinner;  go,  ptit 
ready,  f  Ei-ilati  Attendant.]  How  now,  whai,sntlioii! 
Ktm.  A  nan,  sic. 
Lmr.Whatdostthou  profess?  What  would'siiboi 


rafy,  tbi 


will  put  m 


with  I 


.  Not  s< 


pung,  1 


singing;  nor  so  old.  to  dote  on  her  far  anjthlsg;  1 
have  years  on  my  back  fony-eigbt. 

Lear.  Follow  me  -.  tbou  shall  sene  me ;  if  1  lite 
thee  no  worse  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  (ron  lh« 
yet.— Dinner,  ho.  dinner.- Where's  my  knave!  "J 
fool  ?  Co  yon.  and  call  my  (bol  hither  ; 

Enter  Steward. 
You,  yon,  siccah.  where's  my  daugbterl 

SliiD.  So  please  you. 


[Ziir. 


Laif.  What  says  the  fellow  there?  Calltbecloi- 

pollbacfc Where'smyfool,  ho?— IthinktheworU" 

asleep.— How  now?  whece's  that  mongcet  1 

A'Kiefcl.He  says.my  lord,  your  daughter  is  not  mlt 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  W  me,  when 
1  calt'd  him  < 

Knight.  Sir,  he  answer'd  me  in  the  roundest  min- 
nee,  he  would  not. 

Lar.  He  would  noil 

Knight.  Mt  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  miller  M\ 
but,  to  my  judgment,  your  highness  is  not  eoietian  o 
with  thai  cecemonious  affection  as  jou  were  woMj 
there's  a  great  abatement  of  kindness  appears,  ssV  I 
in  Ihe  general  dependants,  as  in  the  duke  hiua^f 
also,  and  your  daughter^ 

Ltar.  Ha!  say'si  thou  so  1 

Knight.  I  beseech  you,  patdon  me,  my  loid.  if  1 
be  mistaken  :  for  my  duly  cannot  be  silent,  "hso  I 
think  your  highness  is  wrong'd. 

Ltar.  Tboubut  remembei'slmeof  mineoWDMii- 
ception ;  1  have  perceived  a  most  laint  n^lKl  <■ 
late  ;  which  I  have  (alhec  blamed  as  mine  oirn  f* 
lous  curiosity,  than  as  a  vecy  pretence  and  P*T^ 
of  unkindness:  I  will  look  fuclbec  inw'l--W 
Where's  my  fool?  1  hate  not  seen  him  this  twodsp- 


.dbyCoogle 
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Knight.  Since  nj  young  lady's  gotng  intoFriDce, 
Eu.  the  Iflol  hath  much  gnned  ftway. 

Lear,  No  more  of  ihat ;  t  have  noted  it  well. — Go 
you,  and  Ull  ny  daughtei  1  would  speak  with  her. 
—Go  you,  call  hither  iny  fool. — 

Rfenttr  SUward. 
0,yDU  sir,  you  sir,  come  you  hither:  Who  am  I,ur! 

Strw.  My  lady's  father. 

Lear.  My  lady's  father!  my  lord's  kiuTe :  you 
whoreson  dog  !  you  slave  I  yon  cur! 

Sua.  I  am  dodc  of  this,  my  lord ;  I  beseech  you, 
pardon  me- 

Ltar.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  ma.  you  rascal  1 
{Sinking  Aim. 

Sloe.  I'll  not  be  itiuck.  my  loid. 

Keal.  Not  tiipped  neither;  you  base  foot-ball 
player.  [^''■n''''S  vp  Aii  lueli, 

Lear.  I  thank  Ihee,  fellow  ;  thou  servest  me,  and 
I'll  love  ihee. 

JC«nl.  Come,  sir,  arise,  away;  I'll  teach  you  dif- 
ferences;  away,  away:  If  jou  will  measure  your 
lubber's  length  again,  laRy :  but  away  i  eolo  ;  Have 
you  wisdom  \  so.  [Pnifitt  the  Sleward  out. 

Ltar.   Now,   my  friendly  knave,  I  thank   thee : 

there's  earnest  of  thy  service.    [Giving  Kent  monty. 

Enttr  Fool. 

F»l.  Lei  me  hire  him  too ;— Here 'amy  coicomb. 

I.M 

Faol  Sirrah, 

Kmt.  Why.  too\  1 

FttL  Why  T  For  taking  one's  part  that  is  out  of 
favour:  Nay,  an  thou  canit  not  smile  as  (he  wiu<' 
lils,  Ihou'lt  catch  cold  shortly  :  There,  take  my  cox 
comb:  Why,  this  fellow  has  hanlsli'd  two  of  bi 
daughters,  and  did  the  third  a  blessing  against  hi 
will ;  if  thou  follow  him.  thou  must  needs  wear  m' 
coicomb.— How  now,  nunclet  'Would  I  had  twi 
coicombs,  and  two  daughters  ! 

Lear.  Why,  my  boyl 

F«J.  If  1  gave  them  all  my  living.  I"d  keep  my 
conGombs  myself :  There's  mine  ^  beg  another  of  thy 

Cear.  Take  heed,  sirrah  ;  the 
Fool.  Truth's  a  dog  that  must 
be  whipp'd  out,  when  X^y,  the  brach,  may  stand  by 
the  fire  and  slink. 

Lear.  A  pestilent  gall  to  me  > 

Fool,  Sirrah,  I'll  teach  thee  a  speech. 

Ltar.  Do. 

Fool.  Mark  it,  nuttcle: — 

Have  mora  ibau  thou  ihowest, 

Speak  less  than  ihou  kaowesl. 

Lend  less  than  thou  owest. 

Ride  mare  than  thou  goest, 


Set  \t 


nthoui 


Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  who 
Aad  keep  in-a-door, 
And  thou  shait  have  niore 
Than  two  lens  to  a  score. 
Ltar.  Tliis  is  □olhing,  fool. 
Fool.  I'heu  'tis  like  the  breadi  of  an  unfee'd  law- 
reri  vou  gave  me  nothing  for 'I;  Can  you  make  ni 
use  of  nothing,  nuncle  1 

I  JUT,  Why,  no  boy  ;  nothing  can  be  made  out  of 

Foot.  Pr'ythee.  tell  him.  so  much  the  rem  of  his 

land  comes  to ;  be  will  not  believe  ihee.    \Te  Kehi 
Ltur.  A  bitter  fool ! 


Foot.  Dost  thou  know  Ihe  difference,  my  boy,  be- 
tween a  biiier  fool  and  ■  sweet  one. 
Ltor.  No,  lad  ;  leach  me. 
Ftol.  Thai  lord,  that  eounsell'd  thee 
I'o  |;ive  away  thy  land. 
Coma  place  him  here  by  me, — 

Or  do  thou  for  him  stand  : 
The  tweel  and  bitter  fool 
Will  presently  appear ; 
The  one  in  motley  here, 
The  other  found  out  there. 
Lear.  Dosl  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  t 
Fogi.  All  thy  other  titles  thou  liait  given  away ) 
Ihat  thou  wast  bom  with. 

Kent.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
Fool.  No.  'faith,  lords  and  great  men  will  not  let 
me  :  if  I  had  a  monopoly  out,  (hey  would  have  pari 
on't:  and  ladies  loo,  they  will  not  let  me  have  all 
fool  to  myself ;  thev'll  be  snatching.  —  Give  me  an 
egg,  nuncle.  and  I'll  give  ihee  two  crowns. 
Lear.  What  two  crowns  shall  they  be  1 
FoeL  Why,  after  1  havecut  the  eggi'themiddle, 
and  eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  the  egg. 
When  thou  clovesl  thy  crown  i'  the  middle,  and  gar- 
est  away  both  parts,  thou  boresl  thine  ass  on  thy  hack 
overlhedirt;  Thou  hadsl  little  wit  in  thy  bald  crown, 
when  thou  gavest  Ihy  golden  one  awav.     If  I  »pe»k 
be  whipp'd  that  first  find* 


[SiNjiHg. 


like  myself  in  this,  let  hi 


FmIs  Aad  fu'ir  tta  graet  in  a  jwarj 
Far  win  mm  ore  grnm/appiifc  ; 

71b«jr  nunnen  an  M  ofiih. 
tar.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  so  full  of  tongs, 

FooL  IhaveusedIt,DUDc]c,everBincelhoumade3l 

thy  daughters  thy  mother;    for  when  thou  gavesl 

them  the  rod,  and  put'sl  down  thine  own  breeches, 

Thm  they  for  luddtnjay  did  uwp,        [Singing. 

Aad  I  Jar  xorroa  mag. 
That  luch  a  king  ihoiild  flay  bo-ftip, 
And  go  thtfaiis  among, 
Pr'ythee,  nuncie,  keep  a  schoolmaster  that  can  leach 
thy  fool  to  lie  ;  I  would  fain  learn  to  lie. 

Leor.  If  you  lie.  sirrah,  we'll  have  yon  whipp'd. 
Fooi.  I  marvel,  what  kin  tbou  and  thy  daughters 
are :  they'll  have  me  whipp'd  for  speaking  Uue, 
Ihou'll  have  me  whipp'd  for  lying  ;  and,  sometimes, 
I  am  whipp'd  for  holding  my  peace.  I  had  rather 
be  any  kind  of  thing  than  a  fool :  and  yet  I  would 


£nler  Goiiuik. 

Ltar.    How  now,  daughter!    what  makes  ihat 

frontlet  onl    Melbinks,  you  are  too  much  of  late 

Fool.  Tbon  wast  a  pretty  fellow,  when  Ihouhadst 
no  need  to  care  for  her  frowning  ;  now  tbou  art  an 

0  without  a  figure :  I  am  better  than  thou  art  now : 

1  am  a  fool,  Ihou  ail  nothing.— Yes,  forsooth,  I  will 
hold  my  tongue ;  so  your  face  [is  Gor.]  bids  mu, 
though  you  say  nothi^.    Mum,  mum. 

He  Ihat  keens  nor  cmst  nor  crum. 
Weary  of  all ,  shall  want  some. — 
That's  a  sheal'd  peascod.  [Peinltiir  ta  Lun. 

Cm.  Not  only,  sir,  this  yooi  all-licens'd  fool, 
Bui  othei  of  your  insolent  retinue 
,  Do  houily  caip  and  quarrel ;  breaking  forth 


,ab,GoOglc 


KING  LEAIt. 


row  feuful, 

Tbat  jou  protect  ibis  counv,  and  put  il  an 
Uy  your  ailoBUKe  ;  wbich,  if  you  should.  Ibe  fault 
Vi  Duld  Dot  'tcape  ceninre.  nor  the  redresut  sleep  ; 
Which,  in  (ho  tender  of  i  wholetome  »eal. 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  ihat  offenee. 
Which  el»  were  ihaine,  Ihit  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  proceed! 

Font.  For  you  trow,  nur 
The  hedge-tpairoiir  fed  ine  cucioo  so  long. 
That  it  had  m  head  bil  off  by  il-^  young. 
So,  out  weni  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling. 

(*ir.  Are  you  OUT  daughter? 

Gon.  Come,  sir,  I  woufd  you  would  make  use  of 
that  good  wisdom  whereof  1  koow  you  are  fraught: 
and  put  away  these  dispoutioos,  which  of  lale  trani' 
form  you  from  what  you  rightly  ue. 

Fool,  May  not  an  ass  know  when  the  cart  draws 
the  horse  1 — Whoop.  Jug!  I  lone  thee. 

Liar.  Does  any  here  know  me  ?~VVhy  this  is  Dot 
l.etir:  does  Lear  walk  thus!  speak  thus?  Where 
•re  his  eyes  ?  F.illier  his  DOlion  weakens,  or  bis  dis- 
cerning are  lelhargied. — Sleepiogut waking! — Ha! 

am  ? — [..ear's  shadow  1  1  would  leani  that ;  for  bf 
the  marks  of  sovereignty,  knowledge,  and  reason,  1 
should  be  false  persuaded  I  h«d  daughters. — 

Foot.  Wbich  Ihey  will  make  an  obedient  father. 

Lrar.  Your  name,  fair  geotlewomaa  ! 

GoH.  Come,  sir; 
This  admiraUoa  is  miKh  o'  Ihe  favour 
Uf  other  your  new  pranks.    I  do  beaaech  you 
To  anderstaad  my  purposes  aright : 
As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  you  should  be  wise  : 
Here  do  you  keep  a  hundred  koigbls  and  squires  ; 
Men  so  disorder'd.  so  debauch'd  and  bold. 
That  this  our  court,  iofected  with  ihei 


And  added  to  the  Kali.    O  Leai,  Lear,  Leai! 
Beat  al  this  gate,  that  let  thy  folly  in, 

[Strildng  hu  I 

nd  thy  dear  judgment  out !— Go,  gr    — 

Alb.  My  lord,!  am       "  '  ^ 


Of  wl 


t  hath  m 


D,  go,  my  people. 
u  I  am  igBorant 


•sliki 


:  epici 


For  in 


By  her,  thai  else  will  take  (iie  thing  she  begs, 
A  liltle  lo  disquaulity  yoni  train  ; 
And  Ihe  remainder,  thai  shall  slill  depeikd. 
To  be  such  men  as  may  beson  your  age. 
And  know  themselves  and  you. 

Lear.  Darkness  and  devils  '. — 

Saddle  my  horses  ;  call  my  train  togetbei. — 
])egenerate  baslard  I  I'll  not  trouble  thee ; 
Yet  have  1  teft  a  daughter. 

GdB.  You  strike  my  people  ;  and  your  disorder'd 
Make  servants  of  their  betters.  [rabble 


L<ar.  Woe,  that  too  late  repents, — O,  sir,  are  you 

Isilyourniin  [70  Alb.]  Speak,  air.— Prepare  my 

logralitnde  I  thou  marble-hearted  fieud, 

Itlore  hideous,  when  thou  shew'sl  ihee  in  a  child. 

Alb.  Pray.  air.  be  ntient 

LAir.  Detesledkitet  Ihoaliest:      [Ta  Goneril. 
My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts. 
That  all  particulars  of  duty  know  ; 
And  in  the  most  exact  regard  support 
The  worships  of  their  name. — 0  most  small  fault, 
How  ugly  didst  thou  in  Cordelia  shew ! 


It  may  be  so,  my  lord  — Hear,  nature,  btu; 
Dear  goddess,  hear  I  Suspend  thy  purpose,  if 
'"'     I  didst  intend  lo  make  this  creature  fiuitlull 

Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase  ; 
And  from  her  derogate  body  never  spring 
A  babe  lu  fiouour  her '.  If  she  must  leetn. 
Create  her  child  of  spleen  ;  Ihat  il  nuy  lite. 
And  be  a  Ihwarl  disnatur'd  torment  to  hei ! 
I.«t  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth  ; 
With  cadeni  lean  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks ; 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains,  and  benefits. 
To  laughter  and  cootempl ;  ihat  she  may  feel 
How  sharper  ihao  a  strrpent's  looth  it  is 
Tohavealhaoklesschildl— Away,  away!      [C.u. 
AU}.  Now.gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  coui^sthi?? 

ul  let  his  disposition  have  thai  scope 
Thai  dotage  gives  il. 

RtenifT  Leab. 

Lmr.  VVhal.  fifty  of  my  followers,  at  a  clap! 

ilhin  a  fonuigblT 

Alb.  What's  the  matter,  sir! 

Lnr.  I'll  tellthee;~l.ife  and  death!  lamashim'd 
Thai  thou  hast  power  lo  shake  my  manhood  thnc 

[T^Govtsii- 

That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce. 
Should  make  Ihee  worth  them. — Jllasls  and  fogs  opm 
The  uolented  woundings  of  a  father's  curse    [diet ! 
Pierce  every  sense  about  Ihee !— Old  food  eyes. 
Beweep  this  cause  again.  I'll  pluck  yon  oul^ 
And  cast  you,  with  the  waters  thai  you  lose. 
To  temper  clay — Ha !  is  it  come  lo  this  1 
Let  it  be  so  t— Vet  have  I  left  a  daufjhter. 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfortable; 
tVhen  she  shall  hear  Ihis  of  thee,  with  her  nails 
She'll  flay  thy  wolfish  visage.     I'hou  shall  find, 
1'hat  I'll  resume  the  shape  wbich  thou  dosi  thiok 
1  have  cast  off  for  ever  ;  thou  shall,  I  warrant  liice. 
[Exfunl  LiAH,  Kr.KT.  and  AtleodaEiii 

Gim.  Do  you  mark  that,  my  lord  ! 

AH).  I  cannot  be  so  partial.  Goneril, 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you, — 

Cob.  Pray  you  content— What.  OswaW,  ho! 
You,  sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  vour  master. 

'[r..i.E»i. 

Fool.  Nuncle  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,  tarry,  aod  take 
Ihe  fool  with  thee. 

A  {■>](,  when  one  has  caught  her. 

And  such  a  daughter. 

Should  sure  to  the  slaugbter. 

If  my  cap  would  buy  a  hatter. 

So  the  fools  follow  after.  {Tji: 

Gm.  This  man  hath  hod  good  counsel :— A  bgn- 

dred  knighU  I 
T'a  politic,  and  safe,  to  let  him  keep 
Alpointahundredknighls.  Yes.  that  on  every  diean. 
Each  but,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike. 
He  may  engnard  his  dotage  with  their  powers. 
And  hold  our  lives  iu  mercy— Oswald,  1  say  I— 
Alb.  Well,  you  may  ft '" 


Gon. 


Safer  than  tn 


What  he  hath  utler'd.  1  have  wi 
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If  sheiDiuin  liiic  and  hii  hundred  kuights,  [nsldT 
WiifD  I  have  shen'd  tbe  unfitaess. — How  now,  0>- 

Enttr  SteiranL 
What,  havoyaa  writ  Ih at  tetter  to  my  sisteil 

5leiu.  Ay,  madam. 

G"!x.  T»ke  you  some  company,  »nd  away  to  hone ; 
infiirm  her  full  of  my  particular  fear  ; 
-And  thereto  add  such  reasons  of  your  own, 
A"  may  compact  it  more.     Get  you  gone  ; 
And  hasten  your  relurn.  [£ii(  Slew.)  No,  no,  ray 
'I  his  milky  genlleness.  and  course  of  yours,     [(ord, 
Tliough  I  condemn  il  not,  yel,  under  paidon. 
You  are  much  more  alla.ik  d  for  want  of  wisdom, 
Thau  prais'd  for  harmful  miJdness. 

Alb,  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  tell ; 
Striving  to  heller,  oft  we  mai  what's  well. 

Goa.  Nay,  then — 

Alb.  Well,  well ;  the  event.  [Eieuiu, 

SCENE  V Court  hffort  the  unu. 

Enltr  Leib,  Kent,  and  Fool. 

Lflir.  Go  you  before  to  Glosler  with  ihese  letters : 
acquainl  my  daughter  no  further  with  any  Ihing  you 
know,  than  comes  from  her  demand  out  of  ihe  letter : 
If  your  diligence  he  not  speedy.  I  shall  be  there  be- 
fore yon. 

Kcni.  I  will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  I  have  deli- 
vered your  teller.  [Eii't. 

Fool.  If  a  raau's  brains  were  in  his  heels,  were't 
not  in  danger  of  kibes  1 

/.ear.  Ay.  boy. 

Fool.  Then,  I  pr'ythe*,  bo  merry  ;  thy  wit  shall 
not  go  slip-shod. 

Ltar.  Ha.  ha,  ha! 

Fool.  Shall  see  thy  other  daughter  will  use  th«e 
kindly  :  for  though  she's  as  like  this  as  a  cmb  is  like 
an  apple,  yet  I  can  tell  what  1  can  tell. 

I^r.  Why.  what  canst  thou  tell,  my  boyi 

Fool.  She  will  lasle  as  like  tbis,  as  a  ciab  does  to 
■  crab.  Thou  canst  tell,why  one's  nose  stands  i'lhe 
middle  of  bis  face  t 

Fool,  Why,  to  keep  hiA  eyes  on  either  side  his  no$e; 
that  what  a  man  cannot  smell  out,  he  may  spy  into. 
Lrar.  I  did  her  wrong  : — 
Fool.  Can!it  tell  how  an  oycler  makes  his  shell  ? 
Lear.  No. 
Foal.  Nor  I  neither ;  but  I  can  tell  why  a  snail 

Ltar.  Why  I 

Foal.  Why,  to  put  his  head  in;  not  to  give  it  away 
to  his  daughters,  and  leave  his  horns  without  a  case. 

Ltdr.  1  will  forget  my  nature, — ISo  kind  a  father  f 
— Be  my  horses  ready  ? 

FiH/l,  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  'em.  The  reason 
why  the  seven  stars  are  no  more  than  seven,  is  a 
pretty  reason. 

Lear.  Because  they  are  not  eighIT 

Fool.  Yes,  indeed:  Thouwouldest  make  a  good  fool. 

Ltar.  To  take  il  again  perforce  ! — Monster  ingra- 

.  If  Ihou  wen 

beaten  for  being  old 

Uar.  How's  that! 

Finl.  Thou  should'st  not  have  been  old,  before 

Ibou  hadst  been  wise. 

'    Ltar.  Olel  me  not  be  mad,  notinad,  sweet  heaven! 
Keep  me  id  temper  ;  I  would  not  be  mad  '■ 

EnltT  Gentleman. 
How  DOW  !  are  the  horses  ready  ! 


Cent.  Ready,  my  lord. 

/«ir.  Come,  boy.  [parture. 

Foot.  She  that  is  maid  now,  uid  langhi  at  my  de- 
Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  unless  things  be  cut  shorteiv 


Enter  EnHi'Nt)  and  CuRtN,  maliag. 

£rfin.  Save  Ihee.  Curan. 

Cur.  And  you,  sir.  I  have  been  with  your  father; 
and  given  him  notice,  that  the  duke  of  Cornwall,  and 
Reean  his  duchess,  will  be  here  with  him  to-night. 

£diB.  How  comes  that) 

Cur.  Nay,  I  know  not :  You  have  heard  of  the 
news  abroad ;  I  mean,  the  whispered  ones,  for  ihey 
ara  yet  but  ear-kissing  arguments  1 

Edm.  Not  1 ;  'Pray  you,  what  are  they  1 

Cur.  Have  you  heard  of  no  likely  wars  toward, 
'twiit  the  dukes  of  Cornwall  and  Albany  1 

Erfm.  Nol  a  word. 

Cur.  Youmaylhen,in  lime.  Fare  you  well.sir.fEi. 

Edm.  Theduke  be  here  lo  night ;  The  belter  lUest  < 
This  weaves  itself  perforce  into  my  business  I 
My  father  hath  set  guard  to  take  my  brothel ; 

Which  I  must  act :— Briefness,  and  fortune,  wort  !— 
Brother,  a  word ;— descend  : — Brother,  I  say  ; 
EnlerEoOAH. 


My  father  watches : — O  sir,  fly  this  place  ; 
Intelligence  is  dven  wbere  you  are  hid  ; 
You  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  ihe  night 


Have  you  not  spoken  'gainst  the  duke  of  Cornwall  1 
He's  coming  hither  ;  now,  i'  the  night,  i'  the  haste. 
And  Regan  with  him  ;  Have  you  nothing  said 
Upon  his  parly  'gainst  the  duke  of  Albany  \ 
Advice  yourself. 

Fdg.  I  am  sure  on't,  not  a  word. 

Edm.  I  hear  my  father  coming, — Pardon  me  ;  — 
Tn  cunning.  I  must  draw  my  sword  upon  you  : — 
Draw;  Seem  to  defend  yourself :  Now  quit  you  well. 
Yield :  come  before  my  father  ;— Light,  ho,  here  !— 
Fly,  brother ;— Torches !  torches !— So,  farewell.— 
[Flit  Eooia. 
Some  blood  drawn  on  me  wouh]  begel  opinion 

Of  more  fierce  endeavour  1 1  have  seen  drunkards 
Do  more  than  Ihis  in  sport.— Father !  father '. 
Stop,  stop  I   No  help  "*■ 

Enter  Glosteb  and  Servants  mth  torehtt. 

Glo.  Now,  Edmund,  where's  the  villain  1 

Edm.  Here  stood  he  inthedark,  his  sharp  sword  out. 
Mumbling  of  wicked  charmi,  conjuring  the  moon 
To  stand  his  auspicious  mistress  :— 

Glo.  ButwhereUheT 

Edm.  Look,  sir,  1  bleed. 

Glo.  Where  ii  Ihe  villain,  Edmund? 

Edm.  Fled  this  way,  sir.    When  by  no  means  he 

Glo.  Pursue  him,  hoi— GolTter. —  [Eiit  Serv.] 
By  no  means, — what? 

Edm.  Persuade  m 
But  that  I  told  bim,  the  revenging  gi 
'Gainst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bi 
^9oke,  with  how  manifold  and  sirong  a  bond 
The  child  was  bound  to  the  father ;— Sir,  in  fine, 
Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 
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Ta  hU  anutaral  purpoM,  ii 


hiifTH  hoin« 


Bui  when  be  uw  mj  belt  iluoni'd  ipiriti, 
Bold  in  riie  qiurrel's  riEhl.  rouMd  ti  '' 
Or  vhetheT  nsted  bv  Uie  doim  1  mi 
Futl  luddeDr;  he  fled. 

C/b.  Let  him  By  fu : 

Not  in  thii  land  ahall  ha  reniuo  uncaaght ; 
And  found — Deipatch — Tbe  noble  duke  my  muter, 
Hy  wonb;  ucb  and  ntron,  comet  to-night : 
By  bii  authoritjr  I  will  proclaim  it. 
That  he,  which  find)  him,  shall  deurre  oni  thanki, 
Bringing  the  murderoui  eowajd  to  the  itake  ; 
He,  thai  concealt  him,  death. 

Eilia.  When  I  diuuaded  him  from  bii  ioteDl. 
And  found  him  pight  to  do  it,  with  cant  ipeech 
1  threalen'd  to  diicover  him  ;  He  nplied, 
"Hum  tinpcataing  banardt  dett  Ihmt  ihiitk. 
If  I  icmld  uand  Of^aiul  (Am.  bduU  (IU  TtpimU 


My  wry  eharatttr,')  I'd  t 
To  lliy  luggatian.vliil,  and  damtud  praetiii: 
And  Ihau  muit  maid  a  duUiird  if  Iki  ucrtd, 
Vthty  Twt  thmght  th*  i>ti^i$  if  mg  draih 
Wert  Vlry  jmgnant  and  /MttHlial  ijHin 
To  uulit  tluo  mk  it. 

~ '  Strong  and  faiten'd  villuD ! 

letter  I — I  nevergol  bim. 

[Tnimpeu  mlhin 
Hark,  tha  duke'i tnmpeti !  Iknowaotwhyhecomei 
All  port*  I'll  bar ;  tbe  nllain  ihall  not  'icape  ; 
The  duke  muil  giant  me  that ;  besidei,  his  picture 
I  wilt  tend  fir  and  mar,  Uial  all  the  kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  biro  ;  and  of  my  land, 
Loyal  and  oitaral  boy,  I'll  worii  llie  means 
I'o  make  thee  capable. 

Enter  Corhwill,  Rioan,  and  AllendanU. 

Ci>ni,  How  Qow.my  nobla  friend?  lince  I  came  hither 
(Which  lean  call  but  now,)  I  have  heard  itrangc  news. 

Reg.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comei  too  short. 
Which  canpunuethe  offender.    How  dost,  my  lordi 

Git.  O,  madam,  my  old  heart  is  crack'd,  is  cnck'd ! 

Rie.  What,  did  my  father's  godson  seek  your  lifel 
He  whom  n.y  father  nara'd  1  your  Edgar  7 

Glo.  0.  lady,  lady,  shame  would  have  it  hid  '. 

RegM  Was  he  nolcompanion  with  the  riotous  knights 
"  ■  y  falLerl 


Tbal  tend  upon  my  fi 

ItiiUi    .  ___ 

Edm.  Yes,  madam,  he  was. 

fUg.  No  marvel  then,  though  he  were  ill  aflecled; 
'Tis  they  have  put  him  ou  the  old  nan's  death, 
To  have  the  waste  and  spoil  of  his  revenues. 
I  have  this  piHeut  eveuiag  from  my  lisler 
Been  well  infarm'd  of  them  ^  and  wiu  such  cautions, 
Thai,  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  bouse, 
I'll  not  be  there. 

Com.  Nor  1,  assure  thee,  Regan. — 

Edmund.  I  bear  that  you  have  shewn  your  father 
A  childlike  office. 

Edm.  'Twas  my  duty,  ur. 

Glo.  He  did  bewray  bit  practice ;  and  receiv'd 
Thii  bnit  ysu  t«e,  attiring  to  apprehend  him. 

Com.  I>  be  pnraued  1 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he  is. 

Corn.  If  be  be  Uken,  he  thallnever  more 
Be  fear'd  of  doing  harm  ;  make  your  own  purpose, 
How  in  myMrenglh  you  please. — For  you,  Edmnnd, 


Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  hiitant 
So  much  coDunend  itself,  yon  shall  be  oun; 
Natures  of  lucb  deep  tmst  wt  shall  much  niedi 
You  we  first  leiie  on. 

£dn.  I  ihall  aerre  yon,  nr, 

Truly,  bowevei  else. 

Glo.  For  him  I  thank  your  pia. 

Com.  Yon  know  not  why  we  came  to  visit  yon,— 

SfjK.Thusoutofseasoaithreadingdark-eyediii^t 
Occasions,  noble  Gloslet,  of  some  poire. 
Wherein  we  must  have  nse  of  your  advice  :— 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  so  haih  our  sister, 
Of  diSereocet,  which  1  best  thought  it  fit 
To  answer  from  our  home  ;  the  several  meiieiisen 
From  hence  attend  despatch.    Our  good  old  fnend. 
Lay  comforts  to  your  biisom  ;  and  bestow 
Your  needful  counsel  to  our  business, 
Which  craves  the  instant  use, 

Glo.  I  serve  you,  midsu . 

Your  graces  an  tight  irelcome.  [Emu. 


SCENE  n.—Befert  Glostcr'i  Catle. 

Enter  Kikt  and  Steward,  uwriUy. 

Strm.  Good  dawning  to  Ibee,  friend:  Art  of 

K,«i.  Av. 

Slew.  Wbere  may  we  set  oar  hones  T 
Kent.  I'lho  mi™. 
Stta.  Pr'ylhee,  if  thou  love  me,  tell  me. 


!  thee  not. 
Si™.  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 
hei:i.  If  1  bad  iheo  ID  Upsbuiy  pinfoM,  I  inwid 
aake  ihee  care  for  me. 
Airui.  Why  dost  Ihouuiemethual  IknowtheeoM. 
Krnl.  Fellow.  1  know  thee, 
Sitm.  What  dost  thou  know  me  for  T 
h'rnl.  Aknave;  arascal,  anealer  of  brokennKil; 
.  hase.  proud,  shallow,  beggarly,  three-suited,  boo, 
red-pound,   filthy  worsted-slocking  knave;  a  [i\;- 
iver'd.aclton-takiag  knave;  awhonoa,  glass-guip;, 
uperserviceable,  Bnical  rogue;  one- trunk- inMntioc 
lave  ;  one  thai  would'st  1m  a  bawd,  in  way  of  pM 
crrice,  and  art  nothing  bul  the  compoution  of) 
knave,  be^ar, ■'coward,  pander,  and  tbe  son  ind  bcii 

-' 'Mlch^  one  whom  I  will  beat  into  di- 

ig,  if  thou  deny'sl  the  leasl  lyllsbie  of 
thy  addition. 

Sieic.  Why,  what  a  monstrous  fellow  art  thou,  Ikoi 
0  rail  on  one,  that  is  neither  known  of  thee,  dk 

Kent,  WhatabraHm-facedvaclet  art  thou  todesi 
hou  know'st  mti  Is  it  two  days  ago.  since  I  iHpp'il 
ip  thy  heels,  and  beat  Ihee.  before  the  kingi  Drt*. 
you  nwue  :  for,  though  it  be  nighl,  IbemoonsbiiKs; 
I'll  mue  a  aop  o'the  moonshine  of  you  :  Draw,  jet 
whoraon  culUonly  barber-monger,  draw. 

{Drawing  /iii  tmrd. 
Utea,  Away  ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  vrith  Ihee. 
Kent.  Draw,  you  rascal :  you  come  with  letttn 
against  the  king,  and  tale  vanity  the  puppet's  pan, 
against  the  royalty  of  her  father :  Draw,  you  n^, 
or  I'll  so  carbonado  your  shanks: — draw,  you  rascal - 
-  iroo  your  ways. 
Sl«if>.  Help,  hoi  murder!  belpl 
Kent.  Strike,  you  slave ;  stand,  rogue,  aland ;  }M 
sat  slave,  strike.  [Batii^  Irja. 

Steu.  Help,  ho!  murder!  murder! 
Enitr  Edhuks,  ConNWjkLL,  RiojIH,  Gueraa, 

and  Servants. 
Edm.  How  now  !  What's  the  mailer  1  I'ari. 
Ktnl.  With  you,  gDodman  boy,  if  you  pka:*^ 
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come,  I'll  flnb  yau  ;  come  on,  fonng  mister. 

Gti.  Weapons!  Krms!    Wh&l's  the  matter  here  ? 

Cora.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  Uvea  : 
Me  die*,  that  strikes  igun :  Wtiat  U  ^e  mailer' 

Reg,  1'he  messengera  Croco  our  sisler  and  llie  king. 

Corn.  What  is  your  difference  1  ipeak. 

Stta,  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lotd. 

Ktat.  No  marvel,  you  have  ao  bealirr'd  your  va- 
lour. Yon  cowardly  raaca], nature  diiclaims  in  thee; 
a  tailor  made  thee. 

Cin-n.  Thou  art  a  itnnga  fellow :  a  tailor  make  a 

KtBt.  Ay,  ■  tailor,  air;  ■  atane-cntter,  or  apaiDter, 
could  not  baie  mads  himao  ill,  though  they  had  been 
but  two  hours  at  the  trade. 

Cvm.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  TOUt  quarrel! 

Sliv.  This  ancient  niffian.  sir.  xhoie  life  I  have 
At  suit  of  his  ijey  beard, —  [npar'd 

K«Ht. Thou  whoreson  led!  thou  uonecessajy  letter ! 
—My  lord,  if  you  will  ^ve  me  leave,  1  will  tteail  this 
unbolted  tillain  into  mortar,  and  daub  the  wall  of  a 
Jakes  with  him.— Spare  mj  greybeard,  you  wagtail! 

CWn.  Peace,  sirrah! 
Yon  beastly  knave,  know  yon  no  reverence  1 

Ktni,  Yes,  ur;  but  anger  has  a  privilege. 

Ci>ni.  Why  art  thou  ssgryl 

KtTil.  Thatsuchaalaieastfais  should  wear  a  sword, 
Whowearaaohonesly.  Such  smiling  roguea  as  these, 
IJke  nu,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  alwain 
Which  are  too  intrinse  t'unloose :  smooth  every  pai' 
That  in  the  aatnrei  of  their  lords  rebels  ;  fsion 

Bnng  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  thdr  colder  moods  ; 
Renege,  affirm,  and  turn  their  hakyon  beaks 
With  every  gale  aikd  vary  of  their  masters. 
As  knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  fallowing. — 
A  plague  upon  your  epileptic  visage  ! 
Smile  you  my  ipeechei.  as  I  were  a  fool ! 
Cioa!«,  if  I  had  you  upon  Samm  plain, 
I'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Camelol. 

Corn.  What,  art  Utou  mad,  old  fellow  ! 

Gla.  How  fell  you  out? 

Sav  that. 

Ktnt.  No  contiaiiei  hold  more  antipathy, 
Than  I  and  luch  a  knave. 

Cam.  Whydost  thoucatlhimknaval  What's  bis 

Ktal.  His  counleaaace  likes  me  not,        [offenee  ' 

L'lrrn.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  his,  oi 

Knir.  Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain  ;    [hers. 
1  have  seen  better  faces  in  my  time. 
Than  slaoda  on  any  thoukler  that  I  see 
Before  me  at  this  instant. 

Ciirn.  This  is  some  fellow. 

Who  having  been  prais'd  for  bluntness,  doth  affect 
A  saucy  roughness  ;  and  constrains  the  garb. 
Quite  from  his  nature  ;  He  cannot  flstler.  he  !— 
.^n  honest  mind  and  plain. — he  must  speak  truth  ■■ 
An  they  will  take  it,  so  ;  if  not,  he's  plain. 
These  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plainnesi 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends. 
Than  twenty  silly  ducking  observants. 
That  stretch  their  duties  nicely. 

Kml,  Sir,  in  good  sooth,  iu  sincere  verity. 
Under  the  ailowance  of  your  giasd  aspicl. 
Whose  influence  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 
On  flickering  Phixbus  front,— 

Corn.  What  mean's!  by  this 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  you  discom 
nundaomuch.  I  know,  air.  I  am  no  flatterer:  h< 
that  beguiled  you,  in  a  plain  accent,  wasaplaio  knave 
which,  for  my  pan,  1  will  not  be,  though  I  should 
win  your  displeasure  to  entreat  me  to  IC 
Cam.  What  was  the  oScnce  you  gave  him 


1.  Never  any: 

It  pleas'd  the  king  his  master,  very  late. 
To  strike  at  me,  upon  his  misconstruction  ; 
When  he.  conjunct,  and  flattering  hii  displeasure, 
Tripp'd  me  behiod  :  being  down,  inaalled,  lail'd. 
And  put  upon  him  such  a  deal  ofmiui. 
That  worthy'd  him,  got  praises  of  the  king 
For  him  attempting  who  wea  self.subdu'd ; 
And,  in  the  fleihmeni  of  this  dread  exploit, 
Drew  on  me  here. 

Kent.  None  of  these  rogues,  and  cowards. 

But  Ajai  is  their  fool. 

Ctrn.  Fetch  forth  the  stocka,  ho ! 

You  stubborn  ancient  knave,  yon  reverent  braggart, 
We'll  teach  yon- 
Kent.  Sir,  I  am  too  old  to  learn  ; 
Call  not  your  stocks  for  me :  I  serve  the  king  ; 
On  whose  employment  1  was  sent  to  you  : 
You  shall  do  amill  respect,  shew  too  bold  malice 
AgaiDst  the  grace  and  person  of  my  master, 
Stocking  his  messenger. 

Ciirn.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks  ; 

s  I've  life  and  honour,  there  shall  be  sit  till  noon. 
A(g.  Till  noon !  till  night,  my  lord;  and  all  night 


re  your  father's  dog. 


Km.  Why,  madam,  if  I  w 
Yon  should  not  use  me  ao, 

Stg.  Sir,  being  his  knave.  I  will. 

[Suclil  brought  mil. 

Cera.  This  i)  a  fellow  of  the  self-same  cofour 

ur  sister  speaks  of:— Come,  bring  away  the  stocks. 

Glo.  Let  me  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  so : 
His  fault  is  much,  and  tbe  good  king  his  master 
Will  check  him  tor't:  your  purpos'd  low  correction 
Is  such,  as  basest  and  contemned'st  wretches, 
For  pilferingi  and  most  common  trespasses. 
Arc  punish'd  with :  the  liing  must  take  it  il!. 
That  he'a  so  slightly  valued  in  his  messenger. 
Should  have  him  thus  teslrain'd. 

Cam.  I'll  answer  that. 

Reg,  My  sister  may  receive  it  much  more  wone, 
To  have  hei  gentleman  abus'd,  assaulted, 
"     following  her  affsats. — Pet  in  bis  legs, — 

[Keitt  u  put  in  the  ttatkt. 
Come,  my  good  lord  ;  away. 

iEieuat  Raoxn  smt  CoRNWti.L. 
>r  thee,  friend ;  'ds  the  duke's 
pleasure', 
Whose  disposition  all  the  world  well  knows. 
Will  not  be  mbb'd.  nor  slopp'd  :  I'll  entreat  for  thee. 
Kent.  Fray,  do  not,  sir:  1  have  watch'd  and  tra- 
veli'dhardi 
Some  time  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  I'll  whistle. 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels  : 
"ive  you  good  morrow  ! 

Glo.  The  duke's  to  blame  in  this  ;  'twill  be  ill 

taken.  [Eril. 

Kent.  Good  king,  that  must  approve  the  common 

lou  out  of  heaven's  benediction  cam'sl  [saw ! 

To  the  warm  sun  ! 

Approach,  thou  beacon,  to  this  under  globe. 
That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may 
Peruse  this  letter!  Nothing  almost  sees  miracles. 
But  misery: — 1  know,  'tis  from  Cordelia  ; 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform'd 
Of  my  obscured  course  ;  and  shall  God  time 
From  this  enormous  state,— seeking  to  give 
Losses  lh«r  remedies : — All  weary  and  o'er-walch'd. 


,ab,GoOglc 


EJg'  1  heanl  myself  procliiiu'd  ; 
And,  by  Ihe  happy  holloir  of  a  Uee. 
T^ap'd  the  hunt.     No  port  i<  free  ;  no  place, 
'J'hat  guard,  and  most  uauiual  vi^laoce, 
lioet  not  alleod  my  laUng.    While  I  nuy  icapa, 
1  will  preserve  myKlf:  and  am  bethought 
To  late  the  liasest  and  most  pooreil  >hape, 
That  eier  penury,  in  contempt  of  man, 
Brought  near  10  beait;  my  face  I'll  grime  vithfillli: 
Blanket  roj  lomi ;  elf  alf  my  bair  in  linoli ; 
'  -■■  -  ■■h  preieoted  nakedo  '  ' 

or  Bedlam  beggin,  who,  wUh  roaring  voLcea, 
Strike  in  Iheii  numb'd  and  mortified  bare  anni 
Pirn,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  sprigs  of  rosemary ; 
And  with  thii  horrihle  object,  from  low  farms, 
Poor  pelting  villages,  sheep-cotes,  and  miUi, 
Sometime  with  lunatic  bans,  sometime  with  prayers, 
Enforce  their  chanty.— Foor  Turlygood  l  poor  Tom ! 
That'aKimelhidgyet;— Edgarl  nothing  am.  (Eiii. 

SCENE  lV.~Brf^t  Gloster'i  CaaU. 
Enlir  LiAit,  Fool,  aiuf  Gentleman. 

L«r.  Til  strange,  that  Ihey  should  ao  depart  from 
And  not  lend  back  my  messenger.  [home, 

Giai.  As  1  learn'd, 

The  night  before  there  wai  no  purpose  in  them 
Of  Ihii  remove. 

Ktni.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  master ! 

l*.r.  How  • 
niak'st  thou  this  shame  thy  pastime  ? 

Ktiit.  No,  my  lord. 

Fi«l.  Ha,  ha;  look!  hewearicnielgartera!  Horaes 
are  tied  by  the  heads ;  dogs,  and  bears,  by  the  neck ; 


Lear.  What's  he,  that  hath  ao  much  (hy  placemis- 
To  set  Ihea  here !  [took 

Km(.  It  is  both  he  and  the, 

Your  son  and  daoghter. 

K«u'.  Ym. 

Ltar.  No,  I  say. 

Ketil.  I  say,  yea. 

Zait.  No,  do  ;  tbsy  would  not. 

Ktnt.  Yes,  they  have. 

Lar.  By  JiifHler,  I  swear,  no. 

Kent.  By  Juno,  1  swear,  ay. 

Ltar.  They  durst  not  do't ; 
Ther  could  not,  would  not  do't ;  'lis  worse  than  mur- 
To  do  upon  respect  such  violent  outrage  :  (der. 

Resolve  me.  with  all  modest  haste,  which  way 
Thou  mioht'st  deserve,  or  they  impose,  this  usage, 

Kiiii.  My  ioid,  when  at  their  home 

I  did  commend  your  highness'  letters  to  them, 
F.re  I  was  risen  from  the  place  that  shew'd 
My  duly  kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking  post, 
Ktew'd  in  his  haste,  half  breathless,  panting  forth 

Deliver'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 

Which  presently  they  read  :  on  whose  conlenti 

They  summon'd  up  their  meiny,  straight  took  hone  j 

Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attei^ 

The  leisnre  of  their  answer  ;  gave  me  cold  looks  : 

And  meeting  h^re  the  other  messenger, 


Whose  welcoms,  1  perceiv'd,  had  poisond  mine. 
(Being  Ihe  very  fellow  that  of  late 
Displsy'd  so  saucily  against  your  highness.) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew  ; 
He  rais'd  the  house  with  land  and  coward  criett 
found  this  trespass  wonli 


Thei 


which  h< 


Foal.  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  geeie  fit 
Fathers,  that  wear  rags,  [mat  wiy. 

Do  make  their  children  blind  j 
But  fathers,  that  bear  bags. 

Shall  see  their  children  kind. 


Fortua 

Ne'( 


.  that 


IS  the  I 


many  dolooit 


But,  for  all  this,  thou  shalt  h 
for  Ihy  daughters,  as  thou  can! 

I«ir.U,faow  this  mother  swellsuptowaid my  heart! 
Hiiiterica  paain! — down,  thou  climbing  sorrow, 
Thv  element's  below! — Where  is  this  daughter! 

Kent.  With  the  earl,  sir,  here  within. 

Lfor.  Follow  me  not: 

Stay  here,  [fjii. 

Gem.  Made  you  no  more  olTence  than  what  yoo 
None.  [speak  of! 


How 


X  the  king  comes  with  so  small  a 


question,  thou  hadst  well  deserved  it. 

Kent.  Why,  fool  1 

Foal.  We'll  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  tcid 
thee  there's  no  labouring  in  the  winter.  All  tint 
follow  their  noses  are  led  by  their  eyes,  hut  blind 
men  ;  and  there's  not  a  nose  among  twenty,  bot  cin 
smell  him  that's  stinking.  Let  go  thv  hold,  wheo  i 
great  wheel  runs  down  a  hill,  lest  ii  bicak  thy  opct 
with  followiog  it;  but  the  great  one  thai  goes  up  the 
hill,  let  him  draw  thee  after.  Wlien  a  wi^e  roan  Fi>« 
gain  :  1  would  haie 

That,  sir,  which  serves  aod  seeks  tai  gain, 

And  follows  but  for  form. 
Will  pack,  when  it  begins  to  rain. 

And  leave  thee  in  Ihe  storm. 
But  1  will  tarry  ;  tlie  fool  will  aUy, 

Aod  let  the  wise  man  fly  : 
The  knave  turns  fool,  that  runs  away  ; 

The  fool  no  knave,  peidy. 
Kent.  Where  learn'd  you  this,  fool  1 
Fwl,  Not  i'  the  stocks,  fool. 

Rt-eMf  LSAB,  uilJl  Gt/JSTEB. 

L«dr.  Deny  to  speak  with  mel  They  are  sick !  ^ 

Tbejr  have  Iravell'd  hard  to-oight  t  Klere  fetches ; 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  00"! 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Clo.  My  dear  lord. 

You  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  duke ; 
How  unremoveahle  aod  Gi'd  he  is 
In  his  ovin  course. 

Liar.  Vengeance!  plague!  death!  confusion !- 

Fiery?  what  quality' " 

I'd  speak  with  the  di 

Gil.  Well,  my  good  lord,  1  have  inform 'd  them  so. 

Lear.  Inform  d  them !    Dost  thou  understand  me. 

Gio.  Ay,  mv  good  lord.  [mio! 

Lear.  'The  kiog  would  speak  with  Cornwall ;  the 

dear  father  [vi«: 

Would  with  his  daughter  speak,  commands  her  ser- 

Arethey  inform 'd  of  thisl My  breath  and  blood !— 

Fiery!  Ihe  fiery  duke  ?— Tell  the  hot  duke,  that— 
No,  but  nut  yet ;— may  be,  he  is  not  well : 
lofirinitv  doth  still  neglect  all  oAhre, 
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ACT  U.— SCENE  IV. 


Whereto  our  healib  is 

Wliennaii 

To  suffer  » 


Wlien  nature,  being  oppressM,  commauds  the  m 

"h  the  body:  I'll  forbear; 

I  am  fallen  out  »[th  m  


To  take  the  indispos'd  aud  sickly  fit 

For  the  sound  man.— Death  on  my  slate  !  wheiefore 

Should  he  sit  here  !  This  act  persuades  inc, 

That  this  remotion  of  the  duke  and  her 

Is  piatltce  only.     Give  nie  my  servant  forth  ; 

Go,  tell  the  duke  and  his  wife,  I'd  spealt  with  them, 

Now.  presently  :  bid  Ihem  come  forta  and  hear  me, 

Or  at  their  chamber  door  I'll  beat  the  drum. 

Till  it  crySlttp  t«  death. 

aia.  Yd  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  {Eiit. 

Ltar.Ome.my  heait. my tisiog heart!— but. doivu. 

Foel.  Cry  lo  it,  nuncle.  as  the  cockney  did  to  the 
eels,  nhen  she  put  them  i'  the  paste  alive ;  she  rapp'd 
'em  o'  the  coiiombs  with  a  stick,  and  cry'd,  Ddbh. 
tcanlcua.daan  :  'Twas  her  brother,  that,  inpurekind- 
Dess  lu  bis  horse,  butter'd  his  hay. 
£K(i!r  Cornwall,  Regan,  Glostcb,  and  Servants. 

Ltar.  Good  moTrow  to  you  both. 

CcTB.  Hail  to  your  grace  ! 

I  Kent  if  lei  ui  lifceriy. 
^1,  -  ighneas. 

Lear.  Regan,  I  think  you  are  ;  1  know  what  reason 
I  have  to  tliink  so  %  if  thou  should'si  not  be  glad, 
1  would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 
SepAlch'ring  an  adulttess.— 0,  are  you  free  1 

[To  Kent. 
Some  other  tiine  fur  that — Beloved  KeraD, 
Thy  sister's  naught :  O  Regan,  she  hath  tied 
Shatp-tooth'd  uakindness,  like  a  vulture,  here, — 

[P.l«.,.li,Wl. 
I  can  scarce  speak  to  thee  ;  thou'lt  not  tclieve, 
Of  how  deprav'd  a  quality — O  Regan  ! 

Frg,  I  pray  you,  sir, lake  patience  ;  Ihavebope, 
You  less  know  how  to  value  her  dcMrt, 
'J'han  she  to  scant  her  iutj. 

Liar.  Say.  how  is  that* 

Htg.  I  cannot  think,  my  sister  in  the  least 
Would  fail  her  obligation  :  If,  sir,  perchance, 
She  have  restraiu'd  the  riots  of  your  followers, 
Tis  on  such  ground,  and  to  such  wholesome  end. 
As  clears  her  from  all  blame. 

Ltar.  My  cur 


0,  sir,  you 


■self;  ■ 


That  to  o_. 

Say,  yon  have  wrong'd  her,  sir. 

LtaT.  Ask  her  foi^veness  ? 

Do  you  but  mark  bow  this  becomes  the  house  ! 
Dear  danghltr,  I  co«jta  llut  1  am  otd ; 
Agt  ii  HnniHuary .-  on  mu  knea  I  big,       [KHteling. 
Thai  you'll  vtuchuft  ait  raiment,  bed,  and  }iW. 

Reg.  Good  sir,  no  more;  Iheseare  unsightly  tricks : 


Ketur: 


Nefer,  Began  ■. 

She  bath  abated  me  of  half  my  t    * 

Look'd  black  upon  me  ;  struck  i 

Most  serpent-like,  upon  the  very 

All  the  stur'd  vengeances  of  hea< 

On  her  ingrateful  top  !  Strike  he 

You  taking  airs,  with  lameness  ! 

Cwn.  Fye,  fye,  fye  • 

Ltar.  You  nimble  lightnings,  dart  your  blinding 

Into  her  scornful  eyes  1  Infect  bet  beauty,    {flames 


ith  her  tongue, 
ali 


lieg.  U  the  blest  gods  . 

So  will  you  wish  on  me,  when  the  rash  mood's  on, 

Lear,  No,  Kegan,  lliou  shall  never  have  my  curse; 
Thy  lender-hefted  nature  shall  not  give 
Thee  o'er  to  harshness  ;  her  eyes  are  l^eice,  but  thine 
Do  comfort,  and  not  burn  :  lis  not  in  thee 
To  grudge  my  pleasures,  lo  cut  off  my  train, 

'    '   '  '    '  ippose  the  bolt 

ind  of  childhood. 
Effects  of  courtesy,  dues  of  gratitude  ; 
Thy  half  o'  the  kmgdom  bast  thou  not  forgot, 
Wherein  I  tbee  endow'd. 
Reg.  Good  sir,  to  (he  purpose. 

iTr^vpel.  u-ithin. 
Lear,  Who  put  my  man  i'  the  slocks  'i 
Cwri.  What  trumpet's  that? 

Enter  Steward. 

Reg.  I  know't,  my  sister's  :  this  approves  her  letter, 

That  she  would  soon  be  here.— Is  your  lady  come  t 

Lear.  'I'his  is  a  slave,  whose  easy-borrow'd  pride 

Dwells  in  tbe  fickle  grace  of  her  be  follows  :— 

Out,  tarlel,  from  my  sight  1 

C'Dm.  What  means  your  grace  1 

Lear.  Who  slock'd  my  servant  1  Regan,!  have  good 

hope  [heavens. 

Thau  didst  not  know  of 't.  —  Who  comes  here  !  O, 


Ifvou 
Allow 


do  love  old  men,  if  your'sweel  sway 
,  if  yautM.-lves  are  old, 
.tidneii  your  cause;  send  down,  and  take  my  part  I— 
Arl  not  asham'd  to  look  upon  this  beard  1 — 

[roGoseai.. 
O,  Regan,  wilt  thou  lake  her  by  (he  band! 

Goii.  Why  not  by  the  hand,  sir?  How  have  I  of 
All's  not  oOente,  that  iudi^cretiou  finds,  [fended 
And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear.  O,  sides,  you  are  loo  tough 

Will  you  yet  hold  7 — flow  came  my  man  i'  the  stacks 

Corn.  I  set  him  there,  sir ;  but  his  own  disorder 
Deserv'd  much  less  advancement. 

Lear.  Y 

Reg.  I  pray  you,  father,  being  weak,  seem  so. 
If,  till  the  cipiralion  of  your  month. 
You  will  return  and  sojourn  with  my  sister. 
Dismissing  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me  ; 
I  am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  provision 
Which  shall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment. 

Ltar.  Return  to  her.  and  fifty  men  dismus'd ! 
^0,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage  against  the  enmity  o'  the  air  ; 
To  be  a  comrade  wilh  the  wolf  and  owl, — 
Necessity's  sharp  pinch !— Return  with  her  ? 
V\'hy,  tbe  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerless  look 
Our  youngest  bom,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  his  throne,  and,  squire. like,  pension  beg 
To  keep  base  life  afoot  i—Relura  with  herl 


lu) 


suadem 


mpter 


To  Ibis  detested  groom.       [Liwlii'ig  on  Ihe  Steward. 

Oon.  At  your  choice,  sir. 

Ltar.  I  pr'ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad ; 
I  will  not  (rouble  thee,  my  child  ;  farewell : 
We'll  no  more  meet,  no  mote  see  one  another  :- 
But  yet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 


Which  I  d' 
A  plague- 


ly  flesh. 


1st  needs  call  mine ;  thou  art  a  boil, 

ire,  an  embossed  carbuncle, 

ipted  blood.    But  I'll  not  ebide  thee ; 
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Let  ihanie  come  vhen  il  will,  1  do  not  nil  it ; 
1  do  not  bid  the  thuoJer -bearer  ihoot. 
Nor  tell  UIm  of  thee  to  higb-judgiag  Jore  : 
Mend,  irhcD  thou  cuiit  i  be  better,  at  thy  leiiure 
1  can  be  patjenl ;  I  cui  ila;  with  Regan, 
J,  and  mj  hundred  knights. 

K«'  Nol  illonther  m,  lii 

I  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  un  provided 
For  your  fit  walcoiDe :  Give  eu,  sir,  tomyiiiteti 
For  ifaoie  that  mingle  reason  wilh  your  piMiOD, 
Muit  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so— 
But  ahe  knoin  what  ihe  does. 

-'^''>  Ii  this  well  spoken  paw 

Rig.  I  dan  aronch  it,  lic  ;  What,  fifty  (bllowen 
Is  il  not  well  1  What  should  you  need  of  more  i. 
Yea,  or  so  many  1  siib  that  both  charge  aud  danger 
Speak 'giJnst  so  great  a  number  1  How.  in  one  home, 
Shontd  many  people,  under  two  commsnds. 
Hold  unity  1  Tis  hard  ;  almost  impouible. 

G«i.  Why  might  not  you, my  lord,  recei.eattendance 
From  those  that  she  calls  servants,  or  from  mine  ! 

Btg.  Why  not,  my  lord !  If  ihen  they  chanc'd  to 
slack  you, 
We  could  control  them  :  If  you  will  come  to  me, 
(For  now  I  spy  a  danger,)  1  entreat  you 
I'o  bring  but  five  and  twenty  ;  to  no  man 
Will  I  give  place,  or  notice. 

I-tar,  1  gave  you  all — 

"<;■  And  in  good  time  you  gaie  it. 

Ltar.  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  deposilariea  j 
But  kept  a  reservation  to  be  follow'il 
Wjih  such  a  nnmber :   What,  must  I  come  to  you 
With  file  and  twenty,  Regan  T  said  you  so  1 

Bfg.  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord ;  no  more  with  me. 

Ltar.  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well  fa- 

When  others  are  more  wicked  ;  not  being  the  worst. 
Stands  b  some  rank  of  praise  ; — I'll  go  vrith  thee  ( 
{To  Gdhemu 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five  and  twenty, 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

p""'  Hear  me,  my  lord  ; 

What  need  you  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  five, 
To  follow  in  a  house,  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a  command  to  lend  yon  1 

A^S-  What  need  Ons  1 

I^T.  O,  reason  not  the  need  :  our  basest  beggan 
Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfluous  : 
Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs. 
Man's  life  is  cheap  as  heast'si  thou  art  a  lady  ; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgooni, 
Why,  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgeous  wear'st. 
Which  scarcely  keeps  thee  warm. — Uul,  for  true  need, 
You  heavens,  give  me  thai  patience,  patience  I  need ! 
You  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man. 
As  full  of  grief  as  age  ;  wretched  in  both  ! 
ir  it  be  you  that  stir  these  daughters'  hearts 
Against  their  hlher,  fool  me  not  so  much 
To  bear  it  tamely  ;  touch  me  with  noble  auger  ! 
O,  let  nol  women's  weapons,  water-drops. 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks  !— No.  you  unnatural  hags, 
I  will  have  such  revenges  on  you  both. 
That  all  the  world  shall— I  will  do  such  things.— 
What  they  are,  yet  I  know  not ;  but  they  shall  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth.    Yon  think,  I  'II  weep  ; 
No.  I  'II  not  weep  :— 

I  have  full  cause  of  weeping  ;  but  this  heart 
Shall  break  mto  a  hundred  thousand  flaws. 
Or  ere  1  'II  weep : — O,  fool,  1  shall  go  mad  ! 

lEtnait  LuB,  Gloster,  Kei^,  and  Fool. 
C4irn.  Lei  us  uithdraw.  'twill  be  a  storm. 

[Siarm  hmird  al  a  Jiitanet. 


Is  little  ;  the  old  mi 
l)e  well  bestow 'd. 


his  people  cannol 

I  own  blame  :  be  hitli  pot 
St  needs  taste  bis  folly, 
'e  bint  elidly, 

I  pnrpos'd. 


Himself  from  rest, 

Btg.  For  his  particular,  I'll  n 
But  not  one  follower. 

Gm. 
Where  is  my  lord  of  Gloster  1 

Rt-tHttT  GuMin. 

Com.  Follow'd  the  oUl  man  forth :— he  is  leten'd. 

Cfo.  The  king  is  in  high  rige. 

Com.  Whither  is  be  goiig? 

GJo.  He  calls  to  horse ;  but  will  I  know  nolwkiibeT. 

Carn.  "Tis  best  to  give  him  way  ;  he  leads  hioiselt 

Gm.  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  slsv. 

Gin.  Alack,  the  nighlcomes  on,  and  the hieik  wIikIi 
Do  sorely  ruffle  ;  for  many  miles  about 
There 's  scarce  a  bush. 

«¥■  O,  sir.  to  wUtuI  men. 

The  injuries,  that  they  tbemaelvee  procure. 
Must  be  their  schoolmasters  ;  Shut  up  yourdooni 
He  is  attended  wilh  a  desperate  tnun ; 
And  what  they  may  incense  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 

Co™.  Shu  t  up  your  doors,  my  lord ; 'tis  a  wild  nijbi; 
My  Regan  counsels  well :  come  out  a'  Ihe  slom. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  L— ^  BtaOu 
UBTm  il  luard,  mlh  thunder  and  lightning.    Etw 

Kent,  and  a  Gentlemen,  mHling. 
Ktnl.  Who's  here,  beside  foul  weather! 
Genr.  Oneminded  like  the  weather,  most  unqsidl'- 
Keiii.  I  know  you  ;  Where  'b  the  king  t 
Ginl.  Contending  with  the  fcetfal  element^ 
ds  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  sea. 
Or  swell  the  curled  waters  'bore  the  main,      [iaii ; 
That  things  might  change,  or  cease  ;  lean  hii  wliiu 
Which  the  impetuous  blasts  with  eyeless  rage, 
Caleb  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of: 
Sthves  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  oul-scom 
The  to-and-fro-confiictiug  wind  and  rain. 
This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear  wouM  racch. 
The  lion  and  the  belly-innehed  wolf 
Keep  their  fur  dry.  unbonneled  he  runs, 
'nd  bids  what  will  lake  all. 
Kent.  But  who  is  widi  bin! 

Goil.  None  but  the  fool ;  who  labours  to  oui-jts< 
His  heait'Stnick  injuries. 

Kent.  Sir,  I  do  know  you ; 

And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  an, 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.    There  is  diriuoa. 
Although  as  yet  the  face  oiit  be  cover'd 
Wilh  mutual  cunning, 'Iwiit  Albany  and  Coranll) 
""    '        '     who  have  nol,  that  their  great  sun 
et  high!)  servants,  who  seem  no  less; 
France  the  spies  and  Epeculatioos 
Inlelligenlof  our  slate  i  what  bath  been  seen. 
Either  in  snuSa  and  packings  of  the  dukes ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  ihem  have  bome 
insi  the  old  kind  king  ;  or  something  deeper, 
ireof,  perchance,  these  are  but  furnishings ; 
But,  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  puirei 
Into  this  acattet'd  kingdom  ;  who  already, 
Wise  in  our  negligence,  have  secret  firel 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  III. 


70.1 


and  are  at  pntnt 


St  porU,  and  are  at  [ 
To  shew  Iheir  open  bODDer. — Hon  Id  < 
If  on  mif  cj<edil  you  dan  buLld  bo  far 
To  luala  jour  speed  to  DoTsr.  ^ou  sball  find 
Some  Ibat  will  Uaak  you,  making  just  report 
Of  hon  unoilaral  and  bemadding  sorrow 
Tbe  king  bith  c&uie  to  pluo. 
1  am  a  gentleman  ofblood  and  bleeding  ; 
And,  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  offer 


For  cnnfinnition  that  I  am  mucb  more 
I'han  my  out  wall,  open  Ibis  purse,  and  take 
Wbat  it  contwni :  If  you  sball  see  Cocdelia. 


SCENE  II. 

Another  Port  if  the  Heatk — Storm  (mKitniH. 

EMer  Leah  ond  Fool. 

Ltar.  Blow,  wind,  and  crack  your  cheeks!  ngg! 
You  cataiacti,  and  hurricanoes,  apoul  [blowt 

TillyouhavedreDcb'douriteeples.drown'dtbecocki! 
You  lulpburou*  and  thougbt-eieculing  fires. 
Vaunt  CDUtien  to  oak-cleaving  tliunder-bolta, 
Sioremy  wbite  bead!  And  tbou,  all -sbaking  thunder, 
Stnke  fiat  the  thick  rotundity  o'  the  world  ! 
Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germens  spill  at  once. 
Thai  make  ingraleful  man  ! 

Fool.  O  nuncle,  court  holy  water  in  a  dry  house  is 
better  than  this  rain-water  out  o'door.  GochI  nuncle, 
in,  and  ask  thy  daughters'  blessing  ;  here's  a  night 
pities  neither  wise  men  nor  fools. 

Ltar.  Rumble  tby  bellyfull !  Spil,  fire '.  spout  rail 
Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daughlers.' 
I  iBi  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindness, 
I  never  gave  you  kingdom,  call'd  yOD  cbildren. 
You  owe  me  no  subscription ;  wfay  then  let  fall 
Your  honible  pleasure  ;  here  I  atand.  your  slave, 
A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  asddespis'd  old  man: — 
But  yet  1  call  you  senile 

That  have  with  l\ '- 

Your  hii^  eugeni 

Sooldand  wbiteailbis.     OlOI'ti! 

Fool.  He  that  has  a  bouse  to  puth 
good  head-piece. 

Tht  cod'pieci  that  will  Jimut, 


Kent.  Alas.sir.areyouherel  things  lliat  love  night. 
Lore  not  such  nights  as  these  ;  the  wrathful  skies 
Gallow  Ihe  very  wanderers  of  the  dark, 
And  make  them  keep  iheir  cares:  Since  I  was  man , 
Such  sheets  of  fire,  sucb  bunts  of  horrid  thunder. 
Such  groans  of  roaiHng  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard;  man's  nature  cannot  carry 
Tbe  affliction,  nor  the  fear. 

Lear.  Let  the  great  rods. 

That  keep  Ibis  dreadful  pother  o'er  our  beads. 
Find  out  their  enemies  now.    Tremble,  Ihou  wretch, 

Unwbipp'dof  Justice:  Hide  thee,  tbou  bloody handi 
Tbou  peijur'd,  and  thou  simular  man  of  virtue 
That  art  incestuous  :  Caitiff,  lo  pieces  shake, 
That  under  coierl  and  convenient  seeming 
Hast  practis'd  on  man's  life! — Close  pent-up  guilts. 
Rive  yout  concealing  continents,  and  cry 
These  dieadful  tummcneis  ^p'ace. — I  am  a  man, 
I    More  sinn'd  against,  than  sinning. 

Keui.  Alack,  bare-headed  < 

Gracious  my  lard,  bard  by  here  is  a  hovel ; 
Some  frientbbip  will  it  lend  you  'gainst  the  lempest ; 
Repose  you  there  :  while  J  to  ibis  hard  house. 
(More  bard  than  is  the  stone  whereof 'tis  lais'd  ; 
Which  even  but  now,  demanding  after  you, 
Denied  me  to  come  in,>  return,  and  force 
Their  scanted  courtesy. 

Lanr.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. — 


The  art  of  our  necessities  is  strange, 

That  can  moke  vile  things  precious.  Come,your  hovel, 

"       fool  and  knave,  I  have  one  part  in  my  heart 
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What  h,  fiii  hart  ihould  mikt, 
Shail  of  a  com  m/  act. 

And  tarn  kil  llnp  ta  toakt, 
— for  there  wai  never  yet  fair  woman,  bul  ahe  i 
mouths  in  a  glasa. 

Enter  KiHT. 
Ltcr.  No.  I  will  be  tbe  pattern  of  all  patience,  I 
will  say  nothing. 

Kent.  Who's  there! 

Fool.  Marry,  here's  grace,  and  ^  cod-piece;  that'i 
a  wise  man,  and  a  fool. 


Fool.  He  ihat  hata  lillU  tiny  trit,— 

With  heigh,  ho,  tht  mud  and  iht  rain. — 
lliat  mala  eoatint  uith  Hitfiyrivmfil ; 
For  thi  rain  it  rainttb  estry  day. 
Ltar.  True,  my  good  boy. — Come,  biiug  us  lo  this 
hovel.  [£»unl  LuH  and  KiNT. 

Fool.  This  is  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  courtezan. — 
I'll  speak  a  prophecy  ere  1  go: 


When  nobles  are  their  tailors'  tulora  ; 
No  heretics  bum'd,  but  wenches'  suitors  ; 
When  every  case  in  law  is  right ; 
No  squire  in  debt,  nor  no  poor  knight ; 
When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongues  : 
Nor  cutpurses  come  not  to  throngs  ; 
When  usureis  tel)  their  gold  i'  [he  field  ; 
And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build 
Then  Ghall  Ihe  realm  of  Albion 
Come  lo  great  confusion. 
Then  comes  the  lime,  who  lives  lo  see 't. 
Thatgoingshall  be  as'd  with  feet. 


SCENE  III.— .4  Bwm  in  Glosier's  Coalt. 
Entrr  C loiter  iwf  Edhuhd. 
Gle.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  1  like  not  this  un- 
natural dealing:  When  I  desired  their  leave  that  I 
might  pily  him,  ihey  look  from  me  the  use  of  mine 
own  house  ;  charged  me.  on  pain  of  Iheir  perpetual 
displeasure,  neillier  lo  speak  sf  him,  entreat  for  him, 
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KING  LEAR. 


Um.  MmI  HHige.  and  unnitural '. 
Glo.  Go  Id  ;  itay  ;au  aolhig); :  'I'iiere  ii  diiruioa 
between  the  dukei ;  and  a  wonv  matier  than  that :  1 


(bew  iQJuriei  the  king  now  bean  will 
home  ;  tbere  i>  part  of  a  pawei  already  footed  :  we 
inuil  incline  to  the  king.  I  will  seek  aim,  and  pn- 
rily  relieve  bim  ■■  go  ;ou,  and  maioiain  talk  witb  the 
duke,  tbat  mjr  cbaiily  be  not  of  him  perceived  :  If  he 
aak  fbr  me,  1  am  ill,  and  ^ne  to  bed.  If  I  die  for 
il,  ai  no  leu  U  threatened  me,  the  king  my  old  tnai- 
ter  mutt  be  relieied.  There  is  lome  atrange  thing 
toward,  Edmund ;  pray  you,  be  careful.  [£iil. 

Edm.  This  courteiy.  forbid  tbee.  shall  the  duke 
Instantly  know ;  and  of  that  lellet  loo : — 
This  teems  a'  fair  deserving,  and  must  draw  ms 


SCENE  1V.-.J  Pattifflht  Btath,  uiih 

£nt<r  LiiR,  Kent,  and  Fool. 
'Ktnt.  Here  if  the  place,  my  I 
The  tyranny  of  the  opeo  niffht's 
for  nature  to  endure.  [SlmmHii. 

LaiT.  Lei  me  alone. 

Ifnit.  Good  my  lord,  eater  here. 

Ltar.  Wilt  break  my  heart !  [enler. 

Kmt.  I'd  rather  break  mine  ova:  Good  my  lord. 

Laar.  Thou  ihink'st 'tis  mucb.  thai  Ihiiconlentious 
Invades  us  to  the  skin  :  so  'tis  to  thee  ;  [slorm 

But  where  the  greater  malady  is  fii'd, 
Tb.  lesser  is  scarce  felt.     Thou'dsl  .huna  bear  : 
But  if  ihy  flight  lay  toward  the  raging  sea. 
Thou'dit  meet  the  bear  i'themouth.  Wheulhemind's 
The  body's  delicale ;  the  tempest  in  my  luiod  [freb 
Doth  from  ny  senses  lake  all  feeling  elic, 
Save  «hatbeat»tbere.— Filial  ingratitude  1 
Is  it  not  as  this  moulh  should  tear  this  hand. 
For  lifiine  food  lo't  ?— Bui  I  will  punish  home  ;— 
No,  I  will  weep  no  more-^-ln  such  a  night 
To  shut  me  out  I— Pour  on  ;  I  will  endure  :— 
In  such  a  nighl  as  this  I  O  Regan,  Goneril ! — 
Your  old  kind  father,  whose  fiaoli  heart  eave  all,— 
O,  that  way  madness  lies  ;  let  me  sbun  Inat ; 
No  more  of  that,— 

Kuil.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Pr'ythee,  go  in  thyself;  seek  thine  own  ease ; 
This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  pomler 
On  thing!  would  hurt  me  more,— But  1 11  bo  in  : 
In,  boy ;  go  first- — [To  ilu  Fool]  You  houseless 

N«j,  get  thee  in,    I'll  pray,  and  Iben  I'll  sleep 

[Fool  goa  in. 
Poor  naked  wrelcbes,  wberesoe'er  you  are. 
Thai  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  storm. 
How  shall  your  houseless  heads,  and  unfed  sides. 
Your  loop'd  and  window'd  raggedness,  defend  you 
From  seasons  such  as  these  1  (J,  1  have  ta'en 
Too  lillle  care  of  this !  Take  physic,  pomp  ; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel ; 
Tbat  thou  may'st  shake  the  superBux  to  them. 
And  shew  (he  heavens  more  just. 

Edg.  [ICiiAin]  Fatbomandhalf.fathomandhalfl 
FoorToml  [TkiFooltvmoulfraiaththmel. 

Faal.  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle,  here's  a  spirit. 
Help  me,  help  me! 

Aenl.  Give  me  thy  hand.— Who's  theret 

Ftoi.  AspiiiljUpirit;  he  says  his  name's  poor  Tom. 

Kent.  What  art  thou  that  dosl  grumble  there  i  the 
Come  forth.  [straw  > 


Edg-  Away!  (be  foul  Gend  follows  me?~ 

Through  the  sharp  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wied.-' 
Humph  1  go  to  thy  cold  bed  and  warn  thee. 

Lwr.  Hasi  thou  giren  all  to  thy  two  da<t|hien  • 
Aud  an  thou  come  to  this  > 

Edg.  Who  gives  any  thing  la  poor  Toml  mim 
the  foul  fiendhalh  led  through  fire  and  thmu^h  time, 
thn>ugh  ford  and  whirlpool,  orer  bog  and  quagmirt^ 
that  bath  laid  knives  under  his  iHliow.BDdliaiunio 
bis  pew ;  set  ratsbane  by  hit  poiiidge  -,  made  bin 

Sroud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  ba;^  troltio?  horse  nra 
mr-incbed  bridEes,  to  course  hit  own  shadow  fbi  i 
traitor :— Bless  Ay  five  wits  I  Tom's  a-coW.— 0,  *> 
de,  do  de,  do  de.— Bless  thee  from  whirlwinds,  uii. 
blasting,  and  taking!  Do  poor  Tom  some  chsnti. 
whom  the  foul  fiend  veies :  Tbere  could  1  bate  hi]> 
now, — and  there, — and  there,.^nnd  there  agaia.  lo^ 
there.  [SrsTM  e-ntnun. 

Lear.  What,  have  his  danghten  brought  him  Is llui 

Conld'sl  thou  save  nothing  1  Did'stthon  give iLem  all' 
FobI.  Nay.  he  reserved  a  blanket,  else  we  had  ill 

been  shamed. 

L«ar.  Kow.  all  the  places  that  in  thependuloiuiii 

Hang  fated  o'er  men's  faultt.  light  on  ihydai^iFn' 
Ktiic.  He  hath  no  daugtaleis,  air.  [nitiut 

Lur.  Death,  traitor!  nothing  could  have  tubda'J 

To  such  a  lowne^s,  but  his  unkmd  daughters.— 

Il  is  the  fashion,  that  discarded  fathers 

Should  have  this  little  mercy  on  their  flesh ! 

Judicious  punishment !  'twas  this  flesh  begot 

Those  pelican  dnughlers. 

Edg.  PillicocksalonpiUicock'thill;— 

Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo! 
Fnol,  This  cold  night  will  turn  ns  all  to  fooli  lal 

Edg.  Take  heed  o"  Ihe  foul  fiend  :  Obey  thy  p- 
rents  ;  keep  thy  wordjusUy  ;  swear  not;  comnunrJ 
with  man's  sworn  spouse  ;  set  not  tliy  sweel  heart  ca 
proud  array  :  I'om's  a-cold. 

f.air.  W  hat  hast  thou  been  ! 

big.  A  serving- man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind: 
Ihat  curled  my  hair ;  wore  gloves  in  my  cap,  senpl 
Ihe  lust  of  my  mistress'  heart,  and  did  theaciofdirt- 
ness  wiih  her ;  swore  as  many  oalhs  as  I  spake  worth, 
and  brolve  them  in  the  sweet  face  of  heaven:  ou''^ 
tbat  slept  in  the  contriving  of  lust,  and  wated  id  do 
it:  Wine  loved  I  deeply  ;  dice  dearly;  andinnomjo, 
oul-paramour'd  the  1  urk  :  False  of  heart,  li^tofn^ 
bloody  of  hand  ;  Hog  in  sloth,  foa  in  sleahh.*n1l 
in  greediness,  dog  in  madness,  lion  in  piey.  U: 
not  the  creaking  of  shoes,  nor  the  rattling  of  lilks. 
belraylliy  poor  heart  to  women  :  Keep  thy  fool  ml 
of  brotbels,  thy  hand  out  of  plackets,  thy  pen  fr«i 

lenders*  books,  and  defy  the  foul  Bend Still  ihrog^ 

Ihe  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind :  Says  suan.  mmi. 
ha  no  nonny,  dolphin  my  boy.  my  boy.  sessa  ;  id 
him  trot  by.  [Siorrs  nil(  omti^s'i. 

Lear.  \vby,  ibou  wert  belter  in  Ihy  grare,  dwii 
lo  answer  with  thy  uncover'd  body  this  eilrenilv* 
theskies — Is  man  no  more  than  this  1  Consider  kim 
well :  1'hou  owesl  Ihe  worm  no  ailk.  the  beut  M 
hide,  ihe  sbeen  no  wool.  Ihe  cat  no  perfume :— Hj! 
here's  three  of  us  are  sophisticated !— Thou  »n  !•>' 
tiling  itself:  unacconimodaledmanisnomoreholNiC 
a  poor.  bare,  forked  animal  as  thou  art. — Off,  of. 
you  lendings:— Come;  unbutton  here.— 

[TtarhgifhisMI*!- 

FeoL  Pr'yihee,  nuncle.  be  contented  ;  thii  IJ  » 
naughty  uighi  lo  swim  in.— Now  a  little  fittui»»i" 
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field  were  like 
all  ihe  rest  of 
walking  iire. 

Edg.  Tbis  i9  ihe  foul  fiend  Flibbertigibbet  i  be  be- 
gioa  ax  cutfeiT,  uid  walki  (ill  the  first  coek  ;  he  gives 
Ihe  web  and  the  pia,  squiau  the  eje,  and  makea  Ihe 
hare-lip;  mildews  the  while  wheat,  and  hurts  ' 
poor  creature  of  eaith. 

5atnl  Withald /noted  ihriei  tlit  mid  ; 
He  met  tlit  Higlit-raaTi,  snd  htr  nim-feU ; 
Bid  htr  alight. 
And  her  troth  ptight, 
Aaii,  aroint  tAtt.Bitm,  aroint  tket! 
Ktnt.  How  fares  jour  grace  1 

Enter  Glosteb.  uilA  a  lonA. 
Lear.  What '»  he  T 

K«i(.  Who's  there?  What  ia't  jon  seefcT 
Glo.  What  are  jon  there?  Your  names t 
Edg.  Poor  Tom;  thateats  theiwlmming  frt^,  the 
toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall-newt,  and  the  water  ;  that 
in  the  fury  of  his  heart,  when  the  foul  fiend  ragea. 
eaw  cow-dung  for  sallets  ;  swallows  the  old  rat.  and 
(be  ditch-dog,  drioks  the  green  maaile  of  the  staod- 
ing  pool ;  who  I9  whipped  from  tything  to  tything, 
and  slacked,  punished,  and  impnaaiKil ;  who  hath 
had  three  luili  to  his  back,  sii  ahiru  to  hi*  body, 
hone  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  wear. 

But  mica,  and  rati,  and  each  tmaU  dir. 
Have  iwn  Ten-i/ood/or  tetm  bmg  year. 
Bewareuiy  follower: — Peace,  Smolkin  :  peace,  thou 
Bendl 
Glo.  What,  halh  your  grace  no  better  companj? 
Edg.  The  prince  of  da^aeai  is  a  genllemau  ; 
Modo  he  '*  call'd,  and  Mahu. 

Glo.  Our  fiesh  and  blood,  my  lord,  ii  grown  lo  vile. 
That  it  doth  hate  what  geU  it. 
Edg.  Poor  Tom's  a-cold. 
Cle.  Go  in  with  me  ;  my  duty  cannot  aufier 
To  obey  all  your  daughters  hard  com mands ; 
Though  their  injunction  be  lo  bar  my  doors, 
And  fet  this  lyranoous  night  lake  bald  upon  yon  ; 
Yel  haie  1  ventur'd  to  come  seek  vou  out. 
u  where  both  fire  audi 
Lear.  First  let  me  talk  will 
What  is  the  cause  of  thunder  . 

Ktnl.  Oood  my  lord,  take  hit  offer  ; 
Go  into  the  house. 

Lear.  I'll  taik  a  word  with  this  same  learned  The- 
What  is  your  study  1  [ban  :— 

Edg.  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  vermin. 
Ltar.  Let  me  ask  you  one  word  in  private. 
Kent.  Imp6rtune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  lord. 
Hi*  wits  begin  to  unsettle. 

pie.  Can'st  thou  blame  him  1 

Hisdaughlenseekhii  death  : — Ah.that  good  Kent! — 
He  said  it  would  be  thus  :— Poor  baniib'd  man  ', — 
Thou  aay'st  the  king  grows  mad  ;  I'll  lelllhee,  friend, 
I  am  almoEt  mad  myself^  I  had  a  son, 
Now  outlaw'd  from  my  blood:  he  sought  my  life, 

Rill  lalalu     unr  l*u  .    T  Inu'J  l,\^^  frieod, 

rue  lo  tell  thee, 

J  wiU.    Hf'    ■ 

ech  your  grace. 
Liar.  0,  ciy  you  mercy. 

Noble  philosopher,  yom  campany. 
fidg.^om's  a-cafa, 

Cfiu  In,  fellow,  thereto  Ihe  hovel:  keep  thee  warm. 
Lear.  Come,  let's  in  all. 


SCENE  VI. 

Kent. 
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repent  to  be  juai! 


This  way,  my  lord. 
i-mr.  With  him ; 

1  will  keep  still  with  my  philo\o[dier. 

Ktnt.  Goad  my  lord,  sooth  him-,  let  him  take  the 
Clo.  Take  him  you  on.  [fellow. 

K«it.  Sirrah,  come  on  ;  eo  along  with  us. 
Lear.  Come,  good  Atheinan. 
Olt.  No  words,  no  words  : 

Hush. 

Edg.  Child  Bawland  lo  the  dark  tmeer  eamt 
Mil  aord  tool  itill,—Fie,fi>h,  and/um, 

I  melt  the  blood  of  a  Britithmin.      [Exeum. 
SCENE  T — A  Rmm  in  Glosler'i  CaHle. 
Enter  Con NW ill  and  Edhdnd. 
Corn.  I  will  have  my  revenge.ere  I  depart  his  house. 
Edm,  How,  my  lord.  I  may  be  censured,  that  na- 
ture thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  something  fears  me 
to  think  of. 

Com.  I  now  perceive,  it  was  not  altogether  your 
brother's  evil  dispositioa  made  him  seek  his  deatli ; 
but  a  provoking  merit,  set  a-worit  by  a  reproveable 
badness  in  himself. 

3ua  is  my  fortune,  that  I  must 
This  is  the  letter  he  spoke  of. 
an  intelligent  party  to  the  ad- 
atages  of  France.  0  heavens  '.  that  this  treason 
ire  not.  or  not  I  the  detector ! 
Com.  Go  with  me  to  the  duchess. 
Edm.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  you 

Com.  True,  or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  earl  d 
Gloater.     Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he  msi 
ready  for  our  apprehension. 

Edm.  [Atide.]  If  I  fiod  him  comforting  the  kioK, 

will  stuff  his  suspicion  more  fully 1  will  perse- 
vere in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though  tbe  conflict  be 
sore  between  that  aod  my  blood. 

Com.  I  will  lay  trust  upon  thee  ;  and  thou  shall 

find  a  dearer  father  in  my  love.  [Eieunf. 

SCENE  VI. 

A  Chtmbirina  Fornt-Houst,  adjoining  the  Catllt. 

Enter  Glosteb,  Lbar,  Ksnt,  Fool,  and  Eooar. 

Clo.  Here  is  better  than  the  open  air;  take  it 
thankfully  :  I  will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  what 

dition  I  can  ;  1  will  not  be  long  from  you. 

Kent.  All  tbe  power  of  bis  wits  has  given  way  to 

s  impatience  ; — The  gods  reward  your  kindnew  i 
[£iil  Glosteb. 

Edg.  Fiaterttto  calls  me  ;  and  tells  me,  Nero  is 

I  angler  in  the  lake  of  darkness.    Fray,  innocent 

td  beware  the  foul  fiend. 

Fflot  Pr'ythee,  nuncle.  tell  me,  whether  a  madman 
be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeoman  T 

hear.  A  king,  a  king  \ 

Fool.  No  ;  he's  a  yeoman,  that  has  a  gentleman  to 

s  son  ;  far  he's  a  road  yeoman,  that  sees  his  son  a 
gentleman  before  him. 

/.ear.  To  have  a  thousand  with  red  burning  spits 
Come  hilling  in  upon  them  : — 

Edg.  The  foul  fieod  bites  my  back. 

Fool.  He's  mad.  that  trusts  in  the  lameness  of  a 

ilf,  a  horse's  health,  aboy's  love,  or  a  whore's  oalb, 

tmr.  Itshallbe done ,1  will  arraign  them  atraighti — 

inje,  sit  thou  here,  moat  learned  juilicer ; 

^  [To  EnoiB. 

Thou,  sapient  sir,  ait  here.  [To  the  Fool.]  —  Now,     * 
yon  she  foiet !  — 

Edg.  IjKik,  where  he  ilands  and  glares  I — 


Wanteat  thou  eyes  at  trial,  madam  ! 
3D 
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KING  LEAR. 


Cmm  *'(r  ika  hnirn,  Btuii,  lo  mt : — 
FooL  Her  boat  halk  a  l*ak. 
And  lit  nuM  not  ipiak 
Whg  the  dartt  not  ami  tntr  M  l*M. 
rdf.  "Hie  foul  fiend  hiunls  poor  Tom  intlu 
of  ■  nighlingale.    Hopianct  ones  id  I'oni'i  bi 
two  while  bemag.    Croak  act,  blackuigel ; 
no  food  for  tb«c. 

Kmt.  How  do  you,  lirl  Stand  ytia  Dot  to  ai 

Will  Ton  tie  down  and  ceil  upon  ihe  cushion] 

iMr.  I  'II  tee  iheir  Irial  firel :— Bring  in  it 


Then  fob«d  man  of  jut 


i,  take  ihj  place  ; — 

[To  EnoiB. 

And  Uiou,  hi*  yoke-fellow  of  equity,     [To  iht  Fool. 
Bemb  by  hii  aide  :— You  are  of  the  commission, 
Sit  vou  too.  [To  KiNi. 

£dg.  Let  ua  deal  joilly. 

StMpM  or  troJisI  tliea,  jolly  ihephcrd  ? 

TAy  lAwp  be  in  (ft«cirm; 
And  far  out  blatt  ef  ihu  miniHn  moBiA, 
Th^  sA^tfp  f^u  loifB  no  harm. 
Pnti  theciiii^y. 

L«ar.  Arrugn  her  Gnt :  'til  Gooeril.    I  here  tike 
mj  oath  before  thii  hoooucable  auembly.shekicked 


!.  Ctyyc 
Ltar.  And  here'i  another,  whole  warp'd  looks  pro- 

What  itore  her  bean  it  made  of. — Stop  ber  there ! 
Arms,  arTDi,  iword,  £ce ! — Corruption  in  the  plrce  ! 
False  juslicer.  why  bait  thon  let  oer  'scape  T 

Frig.  Bleu  thy  five  wiu! 

KtBl.  O  pity  !— Sit,  where  is  the  patience  now, 
Tbat  you  ao  oft  bave  boasted  la  reUiu  ! 

Edg.  My  tears  begin  lo  take  his  pari  so  much. 
They'll  mar  my  counterfeiting.  [Aiidt. 

tMtr.  llie  litUe  dogs  and  all. 
Tray,  Blanch,  and  3Heel-bujt,  ue,  they  baik  at  me. 

Ug.  Tom  will  ikrow  bit  head  at  them :— A  vaunt, 

Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white. 
Tooth  that  poisoni  if  it  bite  ; 
Mailiff,  grey- hound,  mongrel  grim, 
Hoimd.  or  ipaniel,  brach,  or  lym  ; 
Oi  bobtail  uke,  or  Irundle-lail : 
Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wail : 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head: 
Di^  leap  the  batch,  and  all  ate  Bed. 
Do  de,  de  de.    Seiuu    Come,  match  to  wakei  and 
bits,  and  market  (owns: — Poor  Tom,  (hy  horn  is  dry. 
Lar.  Then  let  ihem  aoalomlie  Regan,  see  what 
breed!  about  her  beait:  lalbete  anycause  in 
that  makes  these  hard  hearts  I—You.  sir,  I  ei 
you  for  one  of  my  hundred  -,  oniy.  I  do  not  like  the 


Ktnl.  Now,  good  my  Id 

hear.  Mate  no  noise,  > 

eurtaina:  So,  so, so:  We'l 


B»-tnttr  GlOiteb. 
Git.  Come  hither,  friend  :  Where  ii  the  king  n 


There  is  a  litter  ready  ;  lay  him  m  'I,  [ 

And  drive  towards  Dover,  friend,  where  thoa  i 
Both  welcome  and  protection.    Take  up  ihym 
If  thou  should'st  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life. 
With  thine,  and  all  that  oBer  to  defend  him, 
n  assured  loss  :  Take  up,  take  up ; 


d  follow 


wiUu 


thee  quick  conduct- 
Knit.  Oppreu'd  nalote  tleepi:— 
Thii  rest  might  yet  hare  baljn'd  thy  broken  sesici, 
Which,  if  conienience  will  not  allow. 
Stand  in  hard  cure. — Come,  help  to  bear  tkjmiiut; 
Thou  must  not  stay  behind.  [To  ihi  FnL 
GU.                                        Come,  com,  awav. 
[Eimnl  KiNT,  GiJUTta.  a«i  A,  fegl. 
btarinn  of  till  Kino- 
Edg.  tVhen  we  our  belleis  see  bearing  our  nci. 
We  scarcely  think  our  miieries  oar  foes. 
Who  alone  BuSen,  suSeti  most  i'  the  mind  ; 
Leaving  free  things,  and  happy  ihowi.  behind : 
But  then  the  mind  much  sufietance  doth  o'enkip. 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  fellowihip. 
How  light  and  portable  my  paiu  seems  now. 
When  Uial,  which  makes  me  bend,  makH  the  tig; 
He  childed.  as  I  falhei'd  I—Tom.  away:        [bow; 
Mark  the  high  noises  :  and  thyself  bewtaj. 
When  false  opinion,  whose  wrong  thou^htMlesdKt. 
In  thy  just  proof,  repeals,  and  reconciles  thee. 
What  will  hap  more  to-night,  save  'scape  the  tin;' 
Luik,  lurk.  [Dit- 

SCENE  Vn—ARomin  Glostet's  CuJlt 
£iU*r  COBKWsLL,  Reoih,  Gohehil,  Edhtnd, 

Cora.  Post  speedily  lo  my  lord  your  husbiol; 
•Sew  him  this  letter: — the  amy  of  France  is  laaM - 
—Seek  out  the  rillain  Gloster. 

[Exeant  tma  irf  lU  Setnatt. 

Rtg.  Hane  him  instantly. 

Gmu  Pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Com.  Leave  him  to  my  displeasure.  —  EdmaoJ, 
keep  you  our  sister  company  ;  the  revenges  wt  W 

fit  for  your  beholding.  Advise  the  duke,  where  yM 
are  gomg,  to  a  most  festinata  preparation;  ve  s^* 
bound  to  the  like.  Our  posts  shall  be  swid.  awl  iO' 
telligenl  belwiit  us.  Farewell,  dear  usler ;— (att- 
well,  my  lord  of  Glostet. 

EiitorSiewari. 
How  now  1.  Where's  the  king  T 

Situ.  My  lord  of  Gloaler  hath  convey'd  him  beiw; 
Some  five  or  sii  and  thirty  of  his  knights. 
Hot  queatrista  after  him.  met  him  at  gate  ; 
Who,  with  some  other  of  the  lord's  dependanls. 
Are  gone  with  him  towards  Dover  i  where  they  bout 
To  have  well-armed  friends. 

Ctm.  Get  horses  for  your  coisUOi. 

Con.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister. 

[  EsttiM  GOKEKIL  ami  EdIF'^P' 

Conu  Edmund,  farewell,  —  Go,  seek  the  tiaiuii 
Gloster, 


Without  the  form  of  justice  -,  yet  our  power 
Shall  do  a  courtesy  to  our  wrath,  which  men 
May  blame,  but  not  conlioL     Who's  lb»e?    Tl< 


.dbyCoogle 


Rt-tnttr  SeiTUiU,  Kith  Gut 

R^.  iD^teful  foi !  'tia  he. 

Corrt.  Biod  fast  his  cork;  arms. 

Gla.    What  mean  your  graces? Good   in; 

friends,  coasider 
Ydk  are  m^  g:uesU :  da  me  no  fovl  play,  friends. 

Cam.  Bind  him,  I  say.  [Servants  bind  hi 

Rtg.  Hard,  hard^— O  filthy  liallo 

Gla.  Uiuu«rciful  lady  as  jou  are,  I  am  none. 

Cmu  To  tfaischur  bind  him  :— Villain,  thou  shall 
find—  (Rboah  piuiAi  *u  Jsard, 

Gld.  Bj  the  kind  godi,  'tis  omst  ignabjj  done 
To  plnck  me  b^  the  beard. 

Rtg.  So  white,  and  such  a  tnutar  I 

Glo.  Naugfatjp  lady, 

Tbese  hain,  which  thou  dost  ravish  from  my  chin, 
Will  quicken,  and  accuse  thee  :  I  am  your  host ; 
With  robbers'  bands,  my  hospitable  favours 
Tfou  should  not  raffle  thus.     What  will  you  do  1 

Com.  Come,  sir,  what  letters  had  you  Ute  from 

Rtg.  Be  timple-answer'd,  for  we  know  the  tralh. 

C«Ti,  And  what  confederacy  have  you  with  the 
Late  footed  in  the  kingdom  I  [i    " 

Rtg.  To  whose  handshave  yautenttheluDatii 
Speak. 


And  Dot  from  one  oppos'd. 

Corn.  Canning. 

Rtg.  And  false. 

CcBTt.  Where  hast  thou  sent  the  kinel 

Gla.  To  Dover, 

Rtg.  Wherefore 

ToDorerT  Wast  thou  not  chaie'd  at  thy  peril — 

Cn-n.  Wherefore  to  Dover  1  Let  him  fint  answer 
that. 

Glo.  I  am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  I  must  stand  the 

H<^.  Wherefore  to  DoreiT  [course. 

Gla.  Because  I  would  not  see  thy  cruel  nail* 
Pluck  out  hii  poor  old  bvos  ;  nor  thy  fierce  ^ter 
In  his  anointed  fiesb  stick  bOBrish  fangs. 
The  sea,  with  such  a  storm  as  his  bare  head 
In  hell-black  night  endur'd,  would  have  buoy'd  up 
And  quencb'd  the  stelled  Gres:  yet,  poor  old  beut. 
He  help  the  heavens  to  rain. 
If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howl'd  that  stem  lime, 
ThoD  should' It  have  said,  Gaodponer,  turn  Ihtkey; 
All  craela  else  subserib'd  :— But  I  shall  see 
The  winged  vengeance  overtake  such  children. 

Corn.  See  it  shalt  thou  never: — Fellows,  hold  the 
n  these  eyes  of  thine  I'll  set  my  foot,  [chair:  — 
OSTER  11  htld  domi  in  hit  cAnjr,  wkili  Cornwall 
pluda  out  me  of  hit  tyu,  and  ttli  hit  foot  on  it. 

Glo.  He,  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  old. 


Vpom 
[dLo. 


Cini.  If  JOU  see  vengeance.- 

Sen.  Hold  your  hand,  my  lord ; 

I  have  serv'd  you  ever  since  I  was  a  child  -, 
But  better  service  have  I  never  done  you 
Thau  now  to  bid  you  hold. 

Rtg.  Hon  DOW,  you  do^l 

Seiv.  If  yon  did  wear  a  beard  upon  your  chin. 
I'd  shake  it  on  this  qmurel :  What  do  you  mean  T 
Cam.  My  villiin  I  [Divai,  and  rvni  at  him. 

ScTi>.Nay,theucomeon,and  lake  the  chance  of  anger. 
[Drawl.     They  fight.     Cornwall  ti  mnt^dtd. 
Reg.  Give  me  thy  sword.  —(To  aaoihtr  Smant.] 
A  peasant  stand  np  thus  t 
[Snalcntt  a  iword,  anna  hthind,  and  itnAi  Aim. 
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Stn>.  O,  I  am  slain ', — My  lord,  yon  have  one  eye 
left 
To  see  some  mischief  on  him  ; — O!  [Diu. 

Corn.  Lest  it  see  more,  prevent  it : — Out,  vile  jelly  t 
Where  is  thy  lustre  now  ? 

[■TMn  oat  GliWcr'i  i>l**r  tt)t,  and  Ihronn 
it  on  the  ground. 
Gla.  All  dark  and  comfortless. — Where's  my  son 
Edmund  1 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  spariu  of  nature, 
To  quit  this  hotrid  act. 

Reg.  Out,  treacherous  villain  '. 

Thou  call'sl  on  him  that  hates  thee  :  it  was  he 
That  made  the  overture  of  thy  treasons  to  us ; 
is  too  good  to  pity  ihee. 
1.  O  my  follies ! 

Then  Edgar  was  abus'd.— 
"iod  gods,  forgive  me  that,  and  prosper  htm  I 
Rtg.  Go,  thrust  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him  smell 
ii  way  to  Dover. — Ho*'st,mylordT  How  look  you* 
Corn,  IhavereceiVdahurti- Followme,  lady.— 
Turn  out  that  eyeless  villain  ; — throw  this  slave 
Upon  the  dunghill. — Regan.  1  bleed  apace: 
"ntimely  comes  this  hurt:  Give  me  your  arm. 

[Eiil  Cohnwall,  Ud  by  Reoan  ;  — SerranU 
unbind  Gloster,  and  laad  Aim  out. 
1  Sm.  I'll  never  care  what  wickedness  I  do, 
this  man  come  to  good. 
t  Sire.  If  she  live  long. 

And.  in  the  end,  meet  the  old  course  of  death, 
men  will  all  turn  monsters.  flam 

Serv.  Let's  followthe  old  earl.  Budget  Ihefied- 
To  lead  him  where  he  would ;  his  roguish  madness 
Allows  itself  to  any  thing. 
SSani.  Go  thouj  I'll  felGbBomeflai,uidwhites 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  J.~Th4  Btath. 

Enter  Edoir. 
Edg.  Yet  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  contemn'd. 
Than  still  contemn'd  and  Batter'd.     To  be  worst. 
The  lowest,  and  most  dejected  thing  of  fortune, 
"'  "ids  still  in  Bsperance,  I" ""  '""~ 

Shter.     Welcome  then, 
lat  I  embimco ! 
The  wretch,  that  thou  halt  blown  unto  the  worst, 

ithing  to  thy  blasts. — But  who  comes  here!— 
Enttr  Glostkb,  led  by  an  Old  Alan. 
My  father,  poorly  led  T  World,  world,  O  world  ( 
But  that  thy  strange  mutations  make  us  hate  thee. 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 
Old  Man.  O  my  good  lonl.  I  have  been  your  te- 
mt,  and  your  father's  tenant,  these  fourscore  years. 
Glo.  Away,  get  thee  away ;  good  friend,  be  gone  : 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all, 


Thee  they  may  hurt 

Old  Man.  Alack,  sir,  yon  < 


see  your  way. 
Glo.  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  nt 
stumbled  when  I  saw  !  Full  oft  'tis  seen, 
ur  mffHD  secures  us ;  and  our  mere  defects 
rove  our  commodities.— Ah,  dear  son  Edgai 
The  food  of  thy  abused  father's  wrath  '. 
iVfight  1  but  live  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 
Vd  say,  I  had  eyes  again  I 

.iUg 
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OU  Mam.  How  now  <  Wbo'a  (bera } 

U;.[^<U<.]OpidiT  Whoii'tcuuT,  lamat 
1  un  vDne  thuie'cr  J  wu.  [i*' '""' 

old  Man.  Til  poornud  Tom. 

Edg.  [Aiidt.]  And  worac  1  mj  bt  jet :  Th*  won 
So  long  u  we  cui  uy,  Thi)  u  iht  turd.         fii 


fi/ft. 


I.  Ftllow, 


There  goMtT 


beggmr-mml 
mldDOlbeg. 


Old  Mun.  Midmu  uid  be^u 

G/i>.  He  hu  some  raxon,  fllie  ha  could  n 
]'  the  latt  night')  itonii  I  luch  ■  fellow  uw  , 
Which  mide  me  think  >  maa  a  worm  :  My  loa 
Cune  then  into  my  mind  ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  Kaice  friendiwiih  him:  1  have  heard  more 
A>  flies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  the  godi ;  [since  : 
I'bey  kill  m  for  their  (port. 

Edf.  How  should  this  be  1 

Bad  ii  the  trade  must  play  the  fool  lo  torrow, 
Aar'nng  iuelf  and  othera.    [j^itdi.]— Bleu   thee. 

Gh.  U  that  the  naked  fellow  •  [muter ! 

Old  Man.  Ay,  my  lord. 

GU.  Then,  pr'Tlhee.  get  thee  gone:  If.  for  my  Mke, 
Thou  wilt  o'ettake  na.  heucs  a  mile  oi  twain, 
r  the  way  to  Dater,  do  it  for  ancient  love ; 
And  bring  some  covering  for  this  naked  sout, 
Whom  iTl  entreat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Mun.  Alack,  sir,  be'a  mad. 

Clo.  'Tis  the  limes' plague  when  madmen  lead  the 
Do  ai  1  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  ihy  pleaaure ;  [blind. 
Above  the  laal.  be  gone. 

OldMaH.  I'll  bringhim  the  beat 'pureltbatlhava, 
Come  on't  what  will.  [Erit. 

GId.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom's  a  cold.— I  cannot  daub  it  fur- 
ther. [Jiide. 

CIr.  Come  hither,  fellow. 

Edg.  [A,id,.]  And  yet  I  mniL—Bleaa  thy  aweet 
eyes,  Ibey  bleed. 

Gla.  Know'it  thon  the  way  to  Dover  T 

Edg.  Both  stile  and  gate,  hone-way,  and  foot- 
path. Poor  Tom  hath  been  acaied  out  of  his  good 
wits  :  Bless  the  ^ood  man  from  the  foul  fiend  !  Five 
ticndi  have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once  i  of  lust,  as 
Obidicul;  //utAididnnct,  prince  of  dunbneaa  ;  Mahu. 
of  (telling;  Mode,  of  murder;  and  Flibberligibbtl, 
of  moppingand  mowing  ;  who  since  posaeueicham- 
ber-maida  and  waiting-women.  So,  bless  thee,  master! 

GJo.  Here,  lake  this  pune,  than  whom  the  heaven's 
plaguea 
Have  humblwl  to  all  itrokea  :  that  I  am  wretched. 
Makes  thee  the  happier : — Heaveni,  deal  ao  atill ! 
Let  the  superSDOU).  and  lust-dieted  man. 
That  slaves  your  ordinance,  that  will  not  see 
Becaut*  he  doth  cot  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly  ; 
So  distribution  should  undo  excess. 
And  each  man  have  enough. -~Dosl  thou  know  DoTor? 

Edg.  Aj.  master, 

Clt.  There  isacliff,  whose  high  and  bending  head 
Looks  fearfully  in  the  confined  deep  : 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it. 
And  I'll  repair  the  misery  thou  dost  bear. 
With  soineihinir  rich  about  me  i  from  that  pli 
I  shall  no  leading  need. 


Suv.  Uadam,  within  ;  bat  never  mamochani'd: 
told  him  of  the  army  that  wu  landed  ; 
He  smil'd  at  it:  I  told  him,  you  were  coming; 
aawer  was,  7h<inrrH;  of  Gkster'i  treacber;, 
>f  the  loyal  serrice  of  his  son, 
1 1  ioform'd  him,  then  be  call'd  me  sol ; 
j>ld  me,  I  bad  tum'd  the  wrong  aide  oat:-' 
What  most  he  thould  dislike,  seem)  pleaiant  to  him; 
What  like,  oflenaivc. 

~  m.  Then  shall  yon  go  no  fnrOiei. 

[To  Edhcxd. 
the  cowiih  terror  of  hia  spirit, 
That  daiea  not  undertake :  be  II  rkot  feel  wrongs, 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer  :  Out  wishea.onlhemy. 
May  prove  effects.    Back,  Edmund,  to  my  broUKt; 
"~  '  in  hia  masters  and  conduct  hit  powers: 
.1  change  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  distaff 
ny  husoand's  hands.     Thia  ttustj  servant 
Shall  pus  between  us  ; 


you, 


ehair. 


[Gi'.^,>«r: 
Decline  your  head  :  this  kiss,  if  it  dunt  speak, 

stretch  thy  amrits  up  into  the  air  ; — 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  well. 
Edm.  Yours  in  the  rank*  of  death. 
Con.  My  mostdear  GloElerl         [Ejril  EDHOcri. 
0.  the  diSerence  of  man,  and  man!  To  tbee 

:  due ;  my  fool 
Usurp*  my  bed. 

Madam,  herecomes  my  lord.  [EitlSlemnL 

Enter  Albint. 
I  have  been  worth  the  whistle. 

OGoneiil; 
\  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  rude  wind 
nyour  face. — I  fear  your  disposition  : 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin, 

border'd  certain  in  itself; 
.She  that  herself  will  silier  and  disbranch 
From  her  material  sap.  perforce  must  wither, 
And  come  to  deadly  use. 

Con.  No  more  ;  the  teit  is  foolish. 
Alh.  Wisdom  and  goodneis  to  the  rils  Stem  vile: 
Filths  savour  but  themselves.     What  have  you  dona! 
Tigers,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  perfom'd ! 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  aged  man. 
Whose  revere 
Most  barbaroi    , 
Could  my  good  brother  suffer  yi 


IlheL 


<y  him  k 


Edg. 


Tom  ahall 


lead  thee. 


SCENE  II.— Btfm  tkt  Duke  of  Albany'a  Pok«. 

Enor  GONEPIL  and  Edmvnd  ;  Steward  mttting  than. 

Gon.  Welcome,  my  hjid  :  Imarvel.oormild  hus- 

Nol  nuloiontbewav  : — Now.  where')  your  muteiT 


Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these  vile  odeocei. 
'Twill  come. 

Humanity  must  perforce  prey  on  itself, 
Ijke  monsters  of  the  deep. 

Cm.  UUk-liver'd  man' 

That  bear'st  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wroogt ; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  diaceming 
lliine  honour  from  thy  Buffering  ;  that  not  know'st, 
Foolsdo  those  villains  piw,  who  are  puniib'd 

niachief,  Where's  Ihy  drml 
,  . .  -         banners  in  our  noiselew  land ; 
With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats  ; 
Whilst  thou,  a  moral  tool,  nt'sl  still,  and  cry'st, 
Alack !  vhy  doa  hstaj 

Alb.  See  thfself.  deril  < 

Proper  deformity  h 
So  horrid,  as  in  woi 

Con. 


tea  thrself. 

>t  in  the  Ge 


O  vain  fool ! 
ii  changed  and  aelf-eover'd  thing,  for  ahaat 
r  not  thy  feature.     Were  it  my  Itnesi 
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To  let  tluK  luuuli  obe;  my  binod, 

They  aie  apt  enoagh  to  dislocate  and  tear 

Thy  Besh  and  bones : — Howe'er  thou  art  a  Geod, 

A  wamau's  ihape  doth  ihield  thee. 

Cm.  Maiiy,  your  iniiihiHid  DOW  1 — 
Eater  a  Messenger. 

AU,.  What  news  1 

Mm.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  dnke  of  Comwall'i 
SlaiD  by  his  tenrant,  goii^  lo  put  out  [dead 

The  othei  eye  of  Gloster. 


Aib. 


Glo.1 


leyea! 


B.Asenast  thathebred,  thiill'd 
Oppos'd  against  the  act,  bending  his  tword 
To  hi>  great  master;  who,  thereat  earag'd. 
Flew  on  him,  and  aitiongst  them  feli'd  him  dead : 
Bui  not  without  that  harmful  stiake,  which  since 
Hath  pluck'd  him  after. 

Alb.  This  shews  jou  are  above, 

You  Jniticen,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
So  speedily  can  venge  !— But,  O  poor  Glostar ! 
liOBt  he  his  other  eye  i 

Muf.  Both,  both,  my  lord.— 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  speedy  answer  ; 
Til  from  your  sistei. 

Girn.  [Aiide.]  One  way  1  like  (his  well  ; 
Bui  being  widow,  and  my  Gloslet  with  her. 
Hay  all  the  building  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  life  :  Another  way, 
The  newt  it  not  so  tart — I'll  read,  and  answer.  [Eiil 

Alb.  Where  was  his  son,  when  they  did  Uke  hi: 

Mm.  Come  with  my  lady  hither.  [eyes  ' 


Alh. 

ilea.  No,  mj  good  lord  ;  I  met  him  back  again. 

Alb.  Knows  he  the  wickedness)  [hinii 

Mat.  Ay, mygoodlord; 'twBsheinfonn'd  against 
And  quit  the  house  on  purpose,  that  tbeir  punishment 
Might  have  the  freer  course. 

Alb.  Gloster,  I  live 

To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  shev'dst  the  kine. 
And  to  revenge  Ihioe  eyes. — Come  faithei',  friend ; 
Tell  me  what  more  thou  knowest.  [£i<uni 

SCENE  III.— TV  French  Camp,  n«ar  Dover. 
Enter  Kent  and  a  Gentleman. 

Kent.  Why  the  king  of  France  is  so  suddenly  gon 
back  know  you  the  reason  1 

GtHt.  Spmething  he  left  imperfect  in  the  state. 
Which  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of ;  whici 
Imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  danger. 
That  !■■ ' '-•' 


Andn. 


:.  Who  hath  he  left  Uhind  h 

(lent.  The  Mareschat  of  France. 

K>:il,  Did  youi  letters  pierce  the 
monslration  of  grief! 

Cent.  Ay,  sir  ;  she  Cook  them,  read  them  in 
presence  ; 
And  DOW  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek  :  it  seem'd,  she  was  a  queen 
Over  her  passion  ;  who.  most  rebel-like. 
Sought  lo  be  the  king  o'er  her. 

Kent.  O,  then 

Goit.  Not  to  lage:  patience  and  sorrow  strove 
Who  should  express  her  goodliest.     You  have  seen 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once :  her  smiles  and  lean 
Were  like  a  better  day  :  Those  happy  smiles. 
Thai  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  seem'd  not  lo  know 
What  guests  were  inner  eyes  ;  whichpattediheace, 
Ai  pearls  from  diamouda  diopp'd. — Id  '   '  ' 
Wouldbeanritymoilb. 


lopp'd.- 
!o>^d.  if  I 


(ionsieurleFer. 


•v'dber. 


D  brief.  lorrow 


Could  so  become  it. 

Xtitt.  Made  she  no  verbal  question ! 

Gfnt.  'Faith,  once  or  twice  she  heav'd  (he  name  of 
Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  press'd  her  heart ;      [fatfi 
Cried,  5«tirs.'  ni(«n.' — Shan 

Ktut!fathrr!iUttn!  Whatf  .  

Let  pily  ful  be  bel'uii'il  /—There  she  sh„_ 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes, 
And  clamour  moisten'd: — then  away  she  started 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

KetU.  It  is  (he  sUra, 


The  I 


s,  gove: 


No,  s 


df  male  and  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  diSerenl  issues.  You  spoke  not  with  he 
.    Gent.  No. 
Kent.  Was  this  before  the  kiogretura'd! 
Grnf.  N< . 

AVnl.Well.rirjlhepoordislress'dLearisi'thelO' 
Who  somelime,  in  his  better  tune,  rememben 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  his  daughter. 

Gent.  Why,  good  sir!  [kindness, 

Kent.  A  sovereign  shame  10  el boirs  him:  hisownun- 
That  itjipp'd  her  from  his  benediction,  turn'd  her 
To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  hb  dr^-hearted  daughters,— these  tilings  sting 
His  mind  so  venomously,  that  burning  shame 
Detains  him  from  Conlelia. 
Gint.  Alack,  poor  gentleman 

Xtni.  Of  Albany's  and  Corn  wall's  powers  you  heaif 
Gent,  "fa  so;  they  are  afoot.  [not 

KtiU.  Well,  ui,  I'll  bring  you  lo  our  master,  Lea( 
And  leave  you  to  attend  hun  ;  some  dear  cause 


Will  it 


gtwrap  me  up  ai 


When  1  am  known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
landing  me  this  acquaintance.  1  pray  you.  eo 
Along  with  me.  [Kniinl. 

SCENE  IV.—Theume.    A  Tent. 
Enter  CoantLi*,  Physician,  and  Soldiers. 
C«r.  Alack,  'tis  he  ;  why,  hg  was  met  even  now 
As  mad  as  (he  vei'd  sea :  singing  aloud  ; 
Crown'd  with  rank  fumiler,  and  furrow  weeds. 
With  harlocks,  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo-itowets, 
Darnel,  and  all  (he  idle  weeds  (ha[  grow 

-A  century  send  forth  ; 
'-'  '       -    n  field, 
.      ,  Officer.]— What 

can  man's  wisdom  do, 
In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense? 
He,  that  helps  him.  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

Php.  There  is  means,  madam  ; 
Our  foster-nurse  of  nature  is  tepose, 
The  which  he  lacks;  that  (o  provoke  in  him. 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  close  the  eye  of  anguish. 

CiT.  All  bleas'd  secrets. 

All  you  uopublish'd  virtues  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  my  tears!  be  aidant,  and  remediate. 
In  the  good  man's  distress  I — Seek,  seek  for  him  ; 
Lest  his  ungovem'd  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mm.  Madam,  news 

The  British  powers  are  maiching  hilherward, 

Ci>r.  'Tis  known  before  ;  our  preparation  stands 
In  eipeclation  of  them.— O  dear  father, 
It  is  tliy  business  that  1  go  about ; 
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KING  LEAR. 


No  blown  unbiiioD  doth  01 
t  lore,  deu 
in  ma;  I  hi 


SCENE  V— ^  Rom  m  GiMler't  CatlU. 
FmUt  Riojn  and  Steward. 

JItg.  Bat  an  my  brotber'i  power*  ul  forth  ? 

Sine.  Av.  madam. 

R4S.  lllmwlf 

In  penoD  there  1 

aiiu.  MuUm,  with  much  ado  : 

Your  liltei  is  the  better  soldier. 

Afg.Lord  Edmu  nd  spake  colwithfOBrlordathonw! 

5(«v.  No,  madam. 

Rtg.  Whalmighluuportmyuilei'i  letlerlo  himl 

Sine.  I  know  not,  lady. 

Ktg.  'Faith,  he  is  potted  heaceoDierious  mallei. 
Il  was  great  ignorance,  Gloster't  eyes  being  out. 
To  Ul  Gim  [ire  ;  where  he  airiret,  be  movei 
Alt  hearti  agaiatl  i» ;  Edmund,  1  tbiot,  is  gone, 
In  pity  of  bis  misery,  to  despatch 
}\a  aigfated  life  ;  mDreovec,  to  descry 
The  strength  o'the  enemy. 

Sine.  I  must  needs  after  bim, madam,  witb my  letter. 

Rtg.  Our  troop  set  forth  to-morrow ;  May  wilh  at  i 
The  ways  are  "         -   - 


Im 


My  lady  chared  my  duly  in  this  busineu. 

Htg.  WhyihouldshswhIetoEdmaDdlMighlnot 
Transport  her  purposes  by  words  1  Dclike,        [you 
Something— I  know  notwhat:— I'll  loie  lbe«  much. 
Let  me  unseal  the  letter. 
Stiw.  Madam,  I  bad  lather — 

Rtg,  Iknow,yoiu'lBdy  does  not  ioieber  husband; 
[  am  sure  of  that :  and,  at  her  late  b^ng  beie, 
Sbe  gave  strange  leiliads,  and  most  speaking  looks 
To  noble  Edmund  :  I  know,  you  are  of  her  bosom. 


Therefore,  I  do  advise  you,  take 

My  lord  is  dead  ;  Edmund  and  I  baie  talk'd  ; 

And  more  convenient  is  he  for  ray  band. 

Than  for  your  lady's  : — You  may  gather  more. 

Ifyou  do  find  bim,  pray  you,  give  him  this  ; 

And  when  your  mislnss  bears  thus  much  fiom  you, 

1  pray,  desire  hei  call  ber  wisdom  to  her. 

So,  fate  you  well. 

iryou  do  chance  to  baai  of  that  blind  traitor, 

I'refetmeDt  falls  on  him  Ihal  cuts  him  off- 
Sins.  'WouldIcDaldmeethim,madaiii!  I  would 

What  party  I  do  foUow.  [shew 

Ittg.  Fare  thee  well.    [Eitunt. 

SCENE  VI.— 7^  Gmmry  nrar  Dover. 
Enltr  G  Loans,  and  Edojr  drtaidlike  afoitain. 

GJa.  When  shall  wecoma  totbe  lopof  that  same  hiin 

Eil^- You  do  climb  up  it  DOW:  look  how  we  labour. 

Ch.  Methinks,  the  ground  is  even. 

Edg.  •     Horrible  steep ; 

lUrk,  do  yon  heai  the  seal 

Oln.  No,  truly. 

Eilg.  Why,  then  yooi  other  senses  grow  imperfect 
I!y  your  eyes'  anguish. 

Glo.  So  may  it  be,  indeed ; 

Methinks,  thy  loice  is  aller'd  ;  and  Ihou  apeak'st 
111  better  phrase,  and  matter,  than  thou  didst. 

Kdg.  Vou  are  much  deceiv'd ;  in  nothing  am 
Uiit  in  my  gamwuta.  [chang'i 

Oh.  Methinks,  you  are  better  ipokc 


Set  me  when  yon  stud. 


Edg.  ComnoB,  sir;  beie't  the  place : — lU 
—How  fearful 
And  diny  'tis,  to  cast  one's  eyes  so  low  I 
The  crows,  ai 
Shew  scarce  so  gross  ai 

Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire  ;  drcaotui  traue : 
Methinks,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head: 
The  fiiheimen,  that  walk  upon  the  beach, 
Appear  like  mice  ;  and  yon  tall  anchoiing  baik, 
Diminish'd  to  her  cock  ;  her  cock,  a  bnoy 
Almost  loo  small  for  sight ;  The  murmonng  sarjt. 
That  on  the  anDumber'd  idle  pebbles  chafes. 
Cannot  be  beard  so  high  1— I'll  look  no  more , 
Lesi  my  brain  turn,  aitd  the  deScieot  Bgbt 
Topde  down  headlong. 

Glo. 

Erfj. Given    , 
Of  the  eitreme  verge  :  for  al)  beneath  the  moon 
Would  I  tiot  leap  upright. 

Let  go  my  hand- 
Here,  friend,  is  another  purse ;  in  it,  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking;  Fairies. and godi; 
Prosper  it  with  thee  I  Go  thou  further  of; 
Bid  me  farawell,  and  let  ma  hear  thee  going. 

Edg.  Now  fare  yon  well,  good  sir.      [SreM  (tp^ 

Gla.  With  ail  my  heart. 

Eifg.  Wby  I  do  triSe  thus  with  his  despar. 
Is  done  to  cure  il. 

GIb.  O  yon  mighty  irods  ! 

■"-  -   lld  I  do  „     -'-  -^-'  '■-'■ :-• - 

in  coiild  bear  it 
To  qusjrel  with  your  great  opposeleaa  wills, 
Hy  snuff,  and  loathed  part  of  nature,  should 
Bum  itself  out.     If  Edgar  lives,  O,  bleas  him  1— 
Now,  fellow,  fart  thee  well. 

[Ht  hap,,  and  /mill  ilnf. 

Edg.  Gone,  ur  1  faiewclL— 

And  yet  1  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  the  thell:  Had  he  been  whei«  he  tbnngh. 
By  (bis,  had  ibonght  been  put. — Alive,  or  deid! 
Ho,  you  sir!  friend  I — Heaiyou,sir? — speak! 
Thus  might  be  pass  indeed : — Yet  be  revives : 
Whal  an  you,  sir  T 

Glo.  Away,  and  let  me  die. 

firfg-.Had'ittboubeenau^htbntgossomerifealhen, 
So  many  fathom  down  precipitating,  [sir. 

Thou  bad'it  shiver'd  like  an  egg^    but  dioa  doit 
breathe ;  [Mmid. 

Hast  heavy  substance ;  bleed'st  not ;  speak  st ;  art 
Ten  masts  at  each  make  not  the  altitude, 
Which  thou  hast  perpendicularly  fell ; 
Thy  life  't  a  miracle  :  Speak  yet  again. 

Glo.  But  have  I  fallen,  or  no  ! 

Edg.  From  tbe  dread  summit  of  this  chalky  boma ; 
Look  up  a-beight ; — the  sbrill-gois'd  lark  so  Eu 
Cannot  be  seen  or  beard  :  do  but  Took  up. 

GU.  Alack,  I  have  no  eyes- 
Is  wretchedness  depriv'd  that  benefit. 
To  end  itself  by  death  1  'Twas  yet  some  comfort. 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  lagt. 
And  frustrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg,  Give  me  vour  ana: 

Up:— So;— Hovr  is'n    Feel  you  your  kgt?  Y« 

Gla.  Too  well,  too  vrell.  [sttnd. 

Edg.  This  is  above  all  stnngenen- 

Upon  the  crown  0'  the  cliff,  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parled  from  youl 

Gla.  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg.  As  I  stood  here  below,  methought,  hit  e^ 
Were  two  full  moons  ;  ho  had  a  thousand  WMtt, 
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Horns  whelk'd,  sad  wtT'd  tika  the  eoridged  »b  ; 

ll  was  some  fiend  :  Thereforo,  Ihou  happy  father, 
Think  that  the  clearest  gods,  who  make  them  honour 
Of  men's  impossibilities,  hsve  preserv'd  Ihee- 

Gto.  I  do  remember  now:  henceforth  I'll  bear 
Affliction,  till  it  do  ciy  out  ilaelf, 
£iimrA,  aaugh,  and,  dU.     That  thing  you  speak  af 
I  took  it  for  a  man ;  ofteo  'twould  say, 
Tktfitai,  llitfimd:  he  led  me  to  thai  place. 

Edg.  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts. — But  win 


Edg.  O  thou  side-piercing  sight  I 

'     'lo/earl  in  that  respect. 

row-keepet;  draw  me  a  clothier's  yard.^Look. 


Thai  fellow  hai 


espect. — There 
idleshisbowlil 


lel  Peace,  peace  ; — this  piece  of  toasted 
cheese  will  do't — There's  my  gauntlet ;  I'll  prove 
it  on  a  ^ant. — Btin|  up  the  brown  bills. — O,  well 
fiown.  bird!— i' the  clout,  i' the  clout;  bewghl — 
Give  the  word. 

Edg,  Sweet  majjoram. 

Lear.  Pass. 

GU.  I  know  thai  voice. 

Ltar.  Har  GoneiiM—withawhile beard !— They 
flatier'd  me  like  a  dog ;  and  told  me,  I  had  white 
hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were  there. 
To  say  a^,  and  ns,  to  every  thing  I  said  ! — Ay  and 
no  too  wea  do  good  divinity.  Wtaen  the  tain  came 
to  wet  me  ODce,  and  (he  wind  to  make  me  chatter  ; 
when  tile  thunder  would  not  peM:e  at  my  bidding  ; 
there  1  found  them,  there  I  smelt  them  out.  Go  to, 
they  are  not  men  o'their  words  :  they  told  me  1  was 
every  thing  ;  'tis  a  lie  ;  I  am  not  ague-proof. 

Gla.  The  trick  of  that  voice  I  do  well  remember ; 
Is  'I  not  the  king ! 

LtaT.  Ay,  every  inch  a  king  ; 

When  I  do  state,  see.  bow  the  subject  quakes. 
I  prdon  that  man's  life :  What  was  thy  cause*— 

AdutUrii 

Thon  shall  not  die  :  Die  for  adultery  !  No  : 
The  wren  goes  to 't,  and  (he  small  gilded  fly 
Does  lecher  in  ray  sight. 

Lel  copulation  thrive,  for  Gloster's  bastard  son 
Was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughters 
Got 'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 
To't,  luxury,  pell-mell,  for  I  lack  soldiers.— 
Behold  TOn'  simpering  dame. 
Whose  face  between  her  forks  presageth  snow  ; 
That  minces  virtue,  and  does  shake  the  hesd 
To  hear  of  pieasure's  name  ^ 
The  fitchew,  nor  the  soiled  horse,  goes  to  'c 
With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
Down  from  the  waist  they  am  centaurs. 
Though  women  all  above  : 
But  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  inherit. 
Beneath  is  all  the  liends' ;  there's  hell,  there's  dark- 
ness, (here  is  the  sulphurous  pit,  burning,  scalding. 
stench,  consumption; — Fye,  fye,  fye!  pah  ^  pah  I 
Give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary,  to 
■weeten  my  imagination  :  there's  money  for  ibee. 

Ole.  O.  let  me  kisi  that  hand ! 

L«T.  Let  me  wipe  il  first;  it  noells  of  mortality. 

Gin.  O  ruin'd  pece  of  nature !  This  great  world 
Shall  so  wear  out  to  nought. — Dost  thou  know  me' 

Ltar.  1  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough.  Dost 
hou  squinj  at  Dw  T  No,  do  thy  worst,  blind  Cupid 


I  'II  not  love. — Read  thou  this  challenga ;  mark  bul 
'he  penning  of  it 

Gto.  Were  all  the  letters  suns.I  could  not  seeone. 
Edg,  I  would  not  take  this  from  report; — it  is, 
lod  my  heart  breaks  at  it. 
Lear.  Read. 

Gin.  What,  with  the  case  of  eyesi 
Lear,  O,  ho,  are  you  there  with  mel  No  ejes  in 
your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  pursel  Your  eyes 
re  in  a  heavy  ca'^,  your  purse  in  a  light :  Yet  you 
M  how  this  world  goes. 
Gh.  I  see  it  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  madT  A  man  may  Bee  how  this 
'orld  goes, with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine  ears:  see 
how  yon'  justice  rails  upoo  yon'  simple  thief.  Hark, 
'  thine  earr  Change  places;  and,  handy-dandv, 
nich  is  the  justice,  which  is  ibe  thief  7-Tbou  hak 
en  a  farmer's  dog  bark  al  a  beggar? 
Gla.  Ay,  sir  1 

Lear.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  curl 
There  thou  mighl'st  behold  the  great  image  of  autho- 


Whydost  thou  [ash  that  whorel  Strip  thine  Own  back; 
Thou  holly  lust'st  to  use  her  in  that  kind    [coiener. 
For  which  Ihou  whipp'sl  her.   The  usurer  hangs  the 
Throogh  tatter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear  ; 
Robes,  and  furr'd  gowns,  hidealt.  Platesin  witii  gold, 
And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks : 
Ana  it  in  ra^,  a  pigmy's  ttran  duih  pierce  it. 
None  does  offend,  none.  I  say.  none  ;  I  '11  able  'em ; 
Take  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  have  the  power 
To  seal  Ibe  accuser^  lips.     Get  thee  glass  eyes  ; 
And,  like  a  scurvy  politician,  seem 
Tosoelhethingsthoudoslnot.— Kow,DOw,now,now: 
Pull  off  my  boots  : — harder,  harder;  so. 

Edg.  O,  matter  and  impertinency  mii'd  1 
Reason  in  madness '. 

Ltar.  If  thou  V.  ill  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my  eyes. 
I  know  thee  well  enough;  thy  name  is  Gloster; 
Thou  must  be  patient ;  we  came  crying  hither. 
Thou  know'st,  tlie  first  time  that  we  smell  the  air, 
Wewawl.and  cry; — 1  will  preach  to  thee;  mark  me. 

Glo.  Alack,  alack,  the  day  ! 

Lear.  When  we  are  born,  we  cry,  that  wearecnme 

To  this  great  stage  of  fools  ; This  a  good  block  ^— 

1. 1  I! — laiagem,  lo  shoe 


Enter  a  Gentleman,  vilk  Attendants. 
froiC.  O,  here  he  is  ;  lay  hand  upon  him. — Sir, 
our  most  dear  daughter'--^ 

The  natural  fool  of  fortune.'— Use  me  well ; 

You  shall  have  raosome.     Let  me  have  a  surgeon, 

I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 

Gent.  You  shall  have  any  thing, 

Lear.  NosecondsT  all  mvself! 
Why,  Ihis  would  make  a  man.  a  man  of  salt. 
To  use  his  eyes  for  garden  water- pots. 
Ay.  and  for  laying  autumn's  dust. 

Gtiti.  Good  sli.- 

lear.  J  will  die  bravely,  likea  bridegroom  ;  What' 
I  will  be  jovial ;  come,  come  ;  1  am  a  king. 
My  masters,  know  you  that! 

Gmt,  You  are  a  royal  ooe,  and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  Then  Ihere  's  life  in  iL  Nay,  an  you  gel  it. 
you  shall  get  it  by  running.    Sa,  sa,  sa.  sa. 

[Enln«ni„g;  Atlendanls/oK-ir. 

Genl.  A  sight  most  pitiful  in  the  meanest  wretcli ; 
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P»il  ipeiking  of  in  i  king !  ^Tliuu  UuX  t 
\MiD  redMau  nature  train  tbe  geocral  i 
WbLch  twiJD  biTB  brought  ber  to. 
Kdg.  Hkil,  gentle  lir. 


KING  LEAR. 

nUntth'atgdant.ifll* 


';T%m 


,  ipecd  jou  :  Wttt'i  your  will  I 
Edg.  Do  yOD  bur  lu^t.  lir.  oC  ■  battle  tovuxl  1 
Gtnl.  Mot  lure.  »nd  vulg»r :  erery  one  b<str%  lb«t. 
Which  cu  diMinfuuh  Mund. 

Etig.  But,  bj  your  bTour, 

Haw  near  'i  Uw  other  army  I 

Gtnl-  Near,  and  on  tpeedy  foot ;  the  main  deacry 
Standa  on  tbe  hourly  thought. 

EJg.  1  thank  you,  >ir  :  Ibat'i  alt. 

<;m.  Though  that  tbe  queen  on  ipecial  cbuk  ia 

Her  amy  ia  mov'd  on.  [here, 

Edg.  I  thank  yon,  lir.     [Exit  Gent. 

CJa.YouB»ergentlegod),  takemybrealbfromme; 

L*t  not  my  wontr  ipiriu  tempt  me  again 

To  die  before  yon  pleaie! 

Ug,  Well  pray  you,  bther. 

Git.  Now,  good  lit,  what  are  jou  !  f  blowi  ; 

Edg.  A  moat  poor  man,  made  tame  by  lortune'i 
Who,  by  (be  art  of  known  and  feeling  lorrawi. 
Am  pregnaDt  to  good  pity.     Give  me  your  hand. 
I  'II  lead  you  to  loma  biding. 

Glo.  Hearty  thanki : 

The  bounty  and  tbe  beniion  of  heaven 
To  boot,  ud  boot  I 

Enter  Steward. 
Slw. 
ThateyeU-    .. 
To  niM  my  fortuoei.^Tbou  old  unhappy  traitor. 
Briefly  tbyielf  remember :— The  aword  ■■  out 
1'hal  muit  deilToy  thee. 

Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 
I  to  it.  [Emiir  vppmti. 

WherBfbre,  bold  peaianl, 
Dar'at  thon  support  a  publkih'd  traitor !  lleoce; 
Leat  that  tba  infectioa  of  hit  fortune  take 
Like  hold  oa  thee.    Let  go  hit  ann. 

£d;.  Cbillnot  let  go,  ur.  wilboulvnrtber'casion. 
Sine.  Letgo,  slate. orlhoudieit. 
Edg,  Good  gentleman,  go  your  gait,  and  let  poor 
Tolk  paM.     And  ch'ud  ha'  been  iwagger'd  out  of  my 
life,  'iwonld  not  ba'  been  lo  long  as  'lis  by  a  yoit- 
DigbL     Nay,  come  not  near  the  old  man ;  keep  out, 
che  Tor'ye,  or  ise  try  whelber  your  costard  or  my  bat 
be  ibe  harder :  Cb'ill  be  plain  with  you. 
Stew.  Out,  dunghill ! 

Edg.  Cb'ill  jrick  your  »«*th,  lij:  Come;  no  matter 
Toi  your  foins. 

[Thtyjght;  and  Enoia  knetkt  Ain  down. 
Sua.  Slave,  thou  hast  stain  me :— Villain,  take  my 
Ifever  thou  wilt  Ibrive.  bury  my  body;         [purse  ^ 
And  give  the  letten,  which  thou  find  si  about  me, 
ToEdmuudearl  of  Gloster;  seek  him  oul 
Upon  the  Biilish party : — 0,untimetydealfa!   [Dio. 

Edg.  I  know  thee  well :  A  ,—■—"-  ■■■"-- 
Ai  duteous  to  the  vices  of  tby 
As  badness  would  desire. 

CU.  What,  ia  he  dead  ! 

Edg.  Sil  you  down,  father ;  rest  you. — 
Let's  see  hit  pockets :  these  letters  that  he  speaks  of, 
May  be  my  fnends.~He  is  dead  ;  1  am  only  sorry 
He  had  no  other  dealh's-man. — Let  us  see  : — 
Leave,  gentle  wii :  and.  manners,  blame  us  nott 
To  know  our  enemies'  minds,  we'd  rip  their  hearts; 


ly  gaol ;  JVm  litl 
.  adnifrlfliiTif 


tiallud  umatfc  iip*«r^d< 

far  your  labtvr.        Ymr 

O  nndistiDguish'd  space  of  woman's  will  ■ — 

A  plot  upon  her  virtuons  husband's  life ; 

And  the  eichange.  my  brother! — Here,  in  (he  nadi. 

Thee  1  '11  rake  up,  the  post  unsancliGed 

Of  murderona  lechera  ;  and,  in  the  mature  dm*, 

With  this  ungraciona  paper  strike  (he  sight 

Of  (be  dealh-practii'd  duke:  For  him  'Us  well. 

That  of  thy  death  and  busioecs  I  can  tell. 

[Eiit  Enoia.  drwgJng  ml  thi  hadf. 
Gk.  The  king  is  mad  :  How  stiSii  my  rile  seme. 
That  1  stand  up,  and  hava  ingenious  feeling 
Of  my  hugu  sorrows  I  Better  1  were  distract : 
So  should  my  thougfati  be  seier'd  from  my  griefs ; 
And  woes,  by  wrong  i    ■  ^  -■■--- ■--- 


Put  itrength  ei 


And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginai 
Tbe  knowledge  of  themselves. 


irviceable  villain ; 


more  lawful. 
[Read*.]  Lit  nir  ncipraa 
Ym  kav  tumy  ipponunUia  u  cut  him  off :  ifjaur 
ifiJf  want  fwt,  tmt  and  place  iciJI  h JrHtl/tiUy  aftrtd. 


Come,  father,  I'll  bestow  you  with  a  fneod.  [Emal. 
SCENE  vn. 

A  Tnt  )■  tht  French  Camp. — Lau  onaBcd.esIa?; 
Phyiiciaiu,  Gentlemen,  mtd  Mksrt,  atUmdif. 

EbUt  Coaoiua  and  Kmr. 
C«r.  O  thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  I  live,  and  wort, 
To  match  thy  goodness  T  My  life  irill  be  tooshoit. 
And  erery  measure  fait  me. 

Knt.  To  be  ad^nowledg'd,  madam,  is  o'ei-paid. 
AU  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  truth  j 
Nor  moie,  nor  cUpp'd,  bat  so. 

Cor.  Be  better  snited : 

These  weeds  are  memories  of  those  worMr  banrt; 
I  pr'ythee,  put  them  off. 

KmI.  Pardon  me,  dear  msdsm; 

et  to  be  known,  shorteiu  my  made  intent : 
My  boon  I  make  it,  thai  you  know  me  not, 
'"'II  time  end  1  think  meet. 

Ci>r.  Then  be  it  so,  my  good  lord- — How  does  (he 
kinsl  [To  t)u  Pbyudai. 

PAyt.  Ma&m,  sleeps  itill. 
Car.  O  you  kind  gods, 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  hii  abused  nature  '. 
The  untuu'd  and  jarrinx  senses,  O,  wind  up. 
Of  Ibis  chiM  changed  bther  ! 

Phys.  So  please  your  majesty. 

That  we  may  wake  the  king  T  he  hath  slept  long. 

Cor.  Be  goiem'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  proceed 
I'the  sway  of  your  own  will.    Is  be  aiiay'd! 

Gtnt.  Ay.  madam ;  in  (he  heayinesa  ofnis  sleep, 
We  put  fresh  garments  on  him. 

Phyi.  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake  him ; 
I  doubt  not  of  bis  temperance. 

Cot.  Very  well.  [(hcfe, 

Phyi.  Please  you,  draw  near. — Louder  (he  music 
Car.  O  my  dear  father  I  Restoration,  hang 
Tby  medicine  on  my  lipi ;  and  let  this  kiss 
Repair  (hose  violent  harms,  that  my  two  sitters 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made  I 
Sou.  Kind  and  dear  princos' 

Cor.  Hnd  you  not  been  (heir  falher.lbese  white  flakes 
Had  challenv'd  pity  of  (hem.    Was  this  a  hcs 
To  be  eiposSl  against  the  wauinE  winds  \ 
To  stand  against  the  deep  dread*bolied  thandert 
la  the  moat  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
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or  quick,  crau-liehtnlDEf  t  lo  wUch  (pooi  perdu!) 
With  thia  thin  herm  ?  Uiaa  enein;'«  dog. 
Thou^  he  bad  bil  me,  ihould  have  ilood  thai  Digbl 
Againil  my  Gre  ;  And  wast  thou  faia,  poor  &ther, 
To  hovel  Ih.        ■  ■        ■  ■  "^  ■ 


Ktnt.   M;  poiut  and  pariod  irill  b«  thnraghl; 
wrought . 
Or  w«ll,  or  ill,  as  ihii  day's  battle's  foughl.    [Biit, 


Ihee  wilh  si 


ro|pies  lorlorD, 


Xis  wonder.  ,  _ ._     .      

Had  not  cooclndedall. — He  wakes;  speak 

Phfii.  Madam,  do  you  ;  'tis  fittest.         [majesly  I 

Cin:  How  does  my  royal  lord!  How  fsres  your 

Lrar.Yuudomewiong.latakemeoato'thsgravB: — 
Thou  art  a  soul  in  bliss  ;  but  I  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  of  Gre,  that  mine  owd  tears 
Do  scald  like  molten  leid. 

Car.  Sir,  do  Tou  know  met 

Ltar.  You  are  a  spirit.  I  know ;  \^' hen  did  you  die  1 

Cor.  Still,  still,  Ur  wide  I 

PAyt.  He's  scarce  awake  ;  lei  him  alone  awbile. 

Ltar.  Where  have  I  been?  Where  am  I? — Fair 
day-light  t— 
I  am  mightily  abus'J — I  should  even  die  wilh  pi^, 
To  see  another  thus, — I  know  not  whal  to  say, — 
I  will  not  swear,  these  are  my  hands  ;— let's  tee ; 
I  feel  thia  pin  prick.     'Would  I  were  usur'd 
or  my  coodition. 

Cor.  O,  look  upon  me,  sir, 

And  hold  year  haods  in  benedictiDn  o'er  me  ; — 
No,  sit.  you  roost  not  kneel. 

Ltar.  Pray,  do  not  mock  ma : 

1  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  nuin. 
Fouracore  and  upward  ;  and,  lo  deal  plainly, 
1  fear.  I  am  not  in  my  perfect  miod. 
Methinks.  I  shonld  knowyou,  and  know  this  man; 
Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainly  ignorant 
Whal  place  this  is  ^  and  all  Ibe  skill  Iliave 
Itememben  not  these  garments ;  nor  1  know  not 
W  hern  I  did  lod|:^  laat  night :  Do  nol  laugh  at  roe ; 
For.  aa  I  am  a  man,  1  think  Ihii  lady 
To  he  my  child  Cordelia. 


Car. 


And  so  I  am,  1 11 


lar.Beyourteait wetl  Ye<,'raith.  Ipiay.weep 
IF  yon  have  poiion  for  me,  I  will  drink  it.         [not : 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  me  ;  for  your  sisters 
Hive,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
Yon  have  soma  cause,  they  have  nol. 

Cor.  So  cause,  no  cause. 

I^r.  Am  I  in  France  ! 


Fkyi.  Hecomforted.goodmadam:  the  great  rage, 
^'ou  see.  is  cur'd  in  him  :  and  yet  it  is  danger 
I'd  make  him  even  o'er  the  lime  he  has  lost. 


_    .       tl  bear  with  me : 
Prav  now,  forget  and  forgive :  I  am  old,  and  foolish. 
'[  Erfluil  Lear,  CannFLiA,  Physician,  and  Attend. 
Ci'Ht.  Holds  it  true.  sit. 
That  Ihe  duke  of  Cornwall  ms  so  slain  1 
Kial,  Most  certain,  sir, 

Otnt,  Who  ia  conductor  of  his  people  1 
Ktat,  As  'tis  said, 

The  bastard  son  of  Gloslcr. 


Geitl. 


is  wilh  the  earl  ol 


His  baniih'd : 
In  Gennsjiy. 

Ktnl.  Report  is  changeable. 

Tis  time  to  look  alwut ;  the  powers  o'the  kingdom 
Approach  apace. 

Gtnt.  The  aibitrement  is  like  to  be  a  bloody. 
Fate  you  well,  ur.  [£iil. 


Enlir,  wilh  drunu  nnil  talanri,  EniivND,  IlEOtli. 
Officers,  Soldieis,  and  olhtri. 

Edm.  Know  of  the  duke,  if  his  last  purpose  hold  ; 
Or,  whether  since  he  is  advis'd  by  aught 
To  change  the  course  :  He's  full  of  alieralion. 
And  self  reproving ; — bring  his  constant  pleasure. 
[Tv  un  Officer,  idL  jw  nit, 

Stg.  Our  sistar'i  man  is  certainly  miscarried. 

Edm.  Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Rtg.  Now,  svreet  lord. 

You  know  ibe  goodness  I  intend  upon  you : 
Tell  me, — bul  truly, — but  then  speak  Uie  truth. 
Do  you  nol  love  my  usler  ! 

£dm.  In  hoDOur'd  love. 

Stg.  But  have  you  nevei  found  my  brothct's  way 
To  the  foiefeoded  place  1 

Edm.  That  thought  abuses  you. 

Sa.  I  am  doubtful  that  you  have  been  conjunct 
And  Dosom'd  with  her,  as  fir  as  we  call  hen. 

Edm.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Reg.  I  never  shall  endure  her :  Dear  my  lord. 
Bo  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.  Fear  me  not  :— 

She,  and  Ihe  duke  hei  husband, 

£nl(r  AlbaUt,  Gonkril,  and  Soldiers. 
_  Gon.  I  had  rather  lose  the  battle,  than  that  sister 
loosen  him  and  m 


Alb.  Our  very  loving  sister,  well  be  met.— 
Sic,  thia  I  bear,~The  king  is  come  to  his  dau( 


ighter. 


srjelw 


ll  toucheth  us  aa  France  invades  onr  land, 
Nol  holds  the  king  ;  with  others,  whom,  I  fear. 
Most  jnst  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose. 

Edm.  Sir,  yon  speak  nobly. 

Rtg.  Whyisthisreeion'dl 

Gon.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy  ; 
For  these  domestic  and  particular  broils 
Ate  not  to  question  here. 

All>.  Let  us  then  detennine 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 

£d>n.  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tenL 

Rtg.  Sister,  you'll  go  with  us  > 

Con,  No. 

R^.  Tis  most  convenient ;  pny  yon,gowiih  ns. 

Cim.  0,  bo,  I  know  the  riddle:  [iiidtj  1  will  go. 
At  they  are  ginng  tut,  enttr  EnoAn,  duguUed. 

Edg.  If  e'er  your  giacehad  speech  with  man  so  poor, 
Hear  me  one  word. 

Alb.  I'll  overtake  you.— Speak. 

[£»unt  EoHDHn,  Riosn,  Gokehil,  Officers, 
Soldien,  and  Attendants. 

Edg,  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  ^is  letter. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it;  wretched  though  I  seem, 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  thai  will  prove 
What  IS  avouched  there  :  If  you  miscarry, 
Your  buunesB  of  the  world  hath  so  an  end. 
And  machination  ceases.    Fortune  love  yon  I 

Alt.  Stay  till  I  have  i«ad  the  letter. 


.dbyGoogle 


Eif.  I  wu  foiUd  it. 

WliaD  time  ititll  MTTt,  ki  bnl  the  Iwnld  C17, 
And  I"ll  «ppe»r  igwo.  {EiiL 

Aa,  WG;,faTcthe«w«I)i  IwiUn'erlaoktbjpapei. 
Ba-«HMr  Edudhd. 

Edm.  The  eitanj't  inriew,  dnwapjODr powcn. 
Here  is  the  gnw*  of  their  Inie  itrength  tod  lorcet 
Bj  diligent  diKOTeij ; — but  your  htitc 
I>  DOW  urg'd  DD  you- 

Alb.  Wewillgreelthetime.  [Eiit. 

_  £dR.  Tobolh  thneiiiten  htve  I  iwoni  mjlove  ; 


If  both  remain  aJire :  To  tdie  the 

ExupeiBtei.  malei  mid  her  liiler  Gonenl ; 

And  hardly  thall  I  carry  out  my  tide, 

Her  haaband  beiDE  alive.     Now  then,  we'll  ow 

Hi<  countenance  lor  the  battle  ;  which  being  done, 

Let  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  deTtie 


The  bdtls  done,  and  they 
Shall  nerer  Me  hii  pardon  :  for 
Sttodi  on  me  to  defend, 

SCENE  n.— ^  Fitld  k 


Lo  Cordelia, — 


>tlod«fatt«. 


Entir  EpOAi  and  Olo(ti>. 

Ed;.  Here,  father,  taka  the  tbidow  of  Ihii  tree 
For  your  good  heal ;  piay  that  the  right  may  IhriTe : 
Ifevet  I  reiam  to  yod  again, 
I'll  bring  you  eomfott, 

Glo.  Grace  go  with  yon,  iir  t  [EiilEnoin. 

Ahtnaa;  tfttrvarit  a  Rtlrtat.     Ss-tattr  Enaia. 

Ed;.  Away,  old  man,  give  me  Iby  hand,  «w«y  ; 
King  Leai  hath  loit,  he  and  hii  daughter  ta'en  : 
Give  me  thy  baud,  come  on. 

CIb.  No  further,  air ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 

£(lg.Whil,inilllhoDgbtiagaiDl  Men muil andnre 
Their  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither : 


That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  noon. 

Edm.  Take  tbem  vnj. 

Ltar.  Upon  nich  laciificei,  my  Cordelia,  [tbnl 
Hie  nda  Ihemaelvet  throw  inceue.  Hare  I  eugbl 
He  thai  paiti  ua,  ihall  bring  a  brand  fium  hava, 
And  file  ua  hence,  like  foiet.  Wipe  thine  eyes ; 
The  Boujeert  ahall  devour  them.  Seih  and  fell. 
Ere  tbey  ihall  make  na  weep:  we'll  ice  them  uairetnt 
Come.  [Entinl  Lixa  latd  Corduji.  gunU. 

Edm.  Come  hither,  captain  ;  haik.       [topriuni 
Take  thou  tbit  note;  (^cin|;apap<T-.]go.follDwtheB 
One  itef  f  have  advanc'd  thee  -  if  thoo  ddit 
Al  thii  latmcta  ibee.  thon  doat  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortune* :  Know  thou  thii. — thatmen 
Are  ai  the  time  i>  :  to  be  lender-minded 
Doei  not  become  a  iword  ; — Thy  great  en]ploy>at 
Will  not  bear  question  ; — either  >ay,  ihonil  ia\ 
Or  thrive  by  other  meani. 

Off.  I'U  do'l,  my  lord. 

£J«.  About  it ;  and  write  happy,  wben  tboa  hit 
Mark,—!  uy,  initantly  ;  and  cariy  it  10,  [doae. 
Ab  I  have  act  it  down. 

Off.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  eili ; 

If  it  b«  man't  work,  I  wiU  do  it.  lEiii  Offictf. 

ThuriA.     Enltr  Albiht,  Gonibil,  Ricji!', 

Officer!,  and  Attendant!. 

Alb.  Sir,  yon  have  ihewn  to-day  your  valiant  iliiiB. 
And  fortune  led  you  well :   You  have  the  captiies 
Who  were  the  oppoutei  of  Ihii  day'i  strife ; 
We  do  require  them  of  yon  ;  >0  to  use  tbem, 
As  we  ihall  find  thtor  merit!  and  our  tahXj 


Gla.  And  that's 


[£»aHi 


SCENE  m.—Tht  Biitisb  Camp  ntar  Dover. 

Enler.  in  emqattt,  tvilh  dnini  and  colimri,  EniiUHn ; 

Lear  awl  Cob  deli  a,  lU  prismurt;  OOicers,  Sol- 

Edm.  Some  officers  take  them  awsv :  good  guard ; 
Until  their  greater  pleasures  Grit  be  known 
Thai  are  to  censure  them. 

Car.  We  are  not  the  first, 

Who,  with  belt  meaning,  have  ineurr'd  the  wonL 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down  ; 
Myself  could  else  out-frown  false  foitune'i  frown. — 
Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters,  and  these  listen! 

Ltar,  No,  no,  no,  no !  Come,  let's  away  to  prison  : 
We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i'lhe  cage : 
Wben  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  I'll  kneel  down, 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness  :  So  we'll  live. 
And  pray,  and  aing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  bear  poor  rogues ' 
Talk  of  court  news;  and  we'll  talk  wi3i  ibam  loo, — 
Who  loses,  and  wbo  wins  ;  who's  in,  who'a  ont : — 
And  take  upon  us  the  mystery  of  things, 
As  if  we  were  God's  spies  :  And  we'll  wear  out. 
In  a  wall'd  prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great  ones. 


fay  equally 


Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 

To  send  the  old  and  misarable  king 
To  some  retention  and  appointed  guard  ; 
Whose  age  hai  charms  in  it.  whose  title  more. 
To  pluck  the  commoa  bosom  on  his  side, 
And  turn  our  impress'd  lances  in  our  eyes 
Which  do  command  them.  Wilhhiiul  senllheqnera; 
Hy  reason  all  the  same  ;  and  they  are  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  space,  lo  appear 
Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.     Ai  this  time 
We  sweat,  and  bleed;  thefriendhath  lost  hisTriendi 
And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heal,  aiv  cnn'd 
By  those  that  feel  their  sharpness  : — 
The  i|ueslion  of  Cordelia,  and  her  father. 
Requires  ■  fitter  place. 

Aii.  Sr,  by  your  patience, 

I  bold  you  but  a  tobject  of  this  war. 
Not  as  a  brother. 

R€^.  That 's  as  we  list  to  grace  him. 

Methmks.  our  pleasure  might  have  been  demanM, 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  far.     He  led  our  powers ; 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  person ; 
The  which  immediacy  may  well  stand  op, 
And  call  itaelf  your  brother. 

Goa.  Not  so  hot: 

In  his  own  grace  he  doth  eialt  himself. 
More  than  in  your  adrancemont. 

Htg.  In  my  rights, 

By  me  invested,  he  compeers  the  best. 

Om.Thatwere  the  most,  ifhasbould  husband  yea- 

Rig.  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

Gm.  Holla,  hollil 

That  eye,  that  told  you  so.  look'd  but  a-sqninl. 

Rtg.  Lady.  I  am  not  well ;  else  I  should  answo 
From  a  full -Sowing  stomach. —General. 
Take  thou  my  soldiers,  prisoners,  patrimany; 
Dispose  of  them,  of  me  ;  the  walls  are  thine  : 
Witness  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
Hy  lord  and  master. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  v.— SCENE  III. 


Gtu.  HMn  yen  to  Mijoj  himi 

Alb.  Tlie  lel-alone  lies  Dot  ia  your  good  will. 

Edm.  Not  in  thine,  lord. 

Alb.  Hsir-blooded  fellow,  ves. 

Stp.  Let  the  drum  strike,  and  prove  mv  title  tfaine. 
[fo  En«u»D, 

Alb.  Stay  yet;  heti  reason:  —  Edmund,  I  aireit 
On  capital  Ireason ;  and,  in  thy  arreit.  [thee 

This  gilded  Mipent :  [PoiiittR;  Co  Gon.] — for  your 

I  bar  it  in  the  interest  of  my  wife  : 
ctedtothlsl. 


Tis  she  is 

And  1.  her  husband,  c 
If  you  will  marry,  m: 
My  lady  is  bespoke. 


.rd. 


Gon. 


b.  Thou  art  arm'd,  Oloster :  —  Let  the  trumpei 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  person,     [sound 
Thy  heinous,  manifest,  and  many  treasons, 
There  it  my  pledge ;    [Tbraicitig  cfotcn  a  jIdci.]    I'll 

piore  it  on  Iny  heart, 
Ere  I  taste  bread,  thou  art  in  nolbing  less 
Than  I  have  here  proctaim'd  thee. 

Rtg.  Sick,  O,  lick 

Con.  If  not,  I'll  ne'er  tnst  poison.  [Atidi. 

Edm.  There's  my  eichange  ;      [TliTomag  dean  ■ 
«(..<.]  wUlintheworlifheis 
Thai  names  me  trsitor,  villam  like  he  lies ; 
Call  by  Ihy  trumpets  he  thai  dares  approach. 
On  him,  on  you.  (who  notl)  I  will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 
Alb.  A  herald,  ho  ? 

Edm.  A  herald,  bo.  a  herald  \ 

Alb.  Trust  to  thy  sinele  virtue  ;  for  thy  soldiers. 


Hy  oath,  and  my  profea»on;  I  protest, — 
Maupe  thy  strength,  joulh,  place,       ' 
Despite  thy  victor  sword,  and  fire- new  lonune, 
"'         '         and  thy  heart, — thou  art  a  traitor  : 
gods,  thy  brother,  and  thy  father  ; 
Coni[Hiant  'gainst  this  high  illustrious  prince  ; 
And,  from  the  eittemest  upward  of  thy  head, 
To  the  descent  and  dost  beneath  thy  feel. 
A  most  toad-Bpotled  traitor.     Say  ihou.  No, 
This  sword,  this  arm,  and  my  beat  spirits,  are  bent 
To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  1  speak. 
Thou  Hest. 

In  wisdom,  I  should  ask  thy  name ; 
thy  outside  looks  so  fair  and  warlike, 
And  that  Ihy  tongue  soma  'say  of  breeding  breathe*> 
What  safe  and  nicely  I  might  well  delay 
By  rule  of  knighthood.  1  disdain  and  spnni-. 
Back  do  I  loss  these  treasons  to  thy  head  ; 
With  the  hell-hated  lie  o'erwhelm  ihy  heart; 
Which,  (for  they  yel  glance  by,  and  scarcely  bruise,) 
This  swoid  of  mine  shall  give  them  instant  way. 
Where  they  shall  rest  for  ever.— Trumpets,  speak. 
[^loruBU.     Thtufght.     toHVVDjalU. 

Alb.  O  SATO  bim,  save  him ! 

Goa.  This  is  mere  practice,  Glostei ; 

By  the  law  of  aims,  thou  wast  aol  bound  lo  answer 
An  unknown  opposite  ;  thou  art  not  vanquish'd, 


fn  opposite ;  th 
d  uxt  begnil'd. 


DDUth, c 


ng.  lady;  I  perceivt 


All  le 

Took  llieir  discbarge. 


[£ri. 


sJtd. 


Come  hither,  herald, — Lei  Ibe  trumpet  sound, 
A  nd  read  out  this. 

OJ'.  Sound,  trumpet.  lA  irunptt  vmndt. 

Herald  rtadi. 

If  any  man  of  quality,  «■  dtertt,  li>tlAin  thi  ttilt  of 
the  ariag,  uiJJ  ntaiHiajn  upon  Edmund,  tappiaed    ~~' 
'>r  Glosier,  tAflt  he  ti  a  iiuni/»U  irailiT,  Itt  himap 
HI  ihe  third  louad  ,•/  lAe  iiunifiti .-  He  u  bald  ii 


t^lm.  Sound. 
H«r.  Again. 
Her.  Again. 


lTn.mp,t  0, 


[3  Tru. 


Alb.  Ask  htm  his  purposes,  why  he  appears 
Upon  Ibis  call  o'the  UumpeL 

Hrr.  What  ate  joul 

Vour  Dame,  your  qualily^  and  why  you  answer 
I'hia  present  summons  ? 

Edg.  Know,  my  name  is  lost ; 

By  treason's  tooth  bare  gnawn,  and  canker-' ' 
Yet  am  I  noble,  as  the  adversary 
I  come  lo  cope  withal. 

Alb.  Which  is  that  adversary  '  fGloster  1 

Edg.  What's  be  that  speaks  for  Edmund  earl  of 

Edm.  Himself ;— What  say'it  thou  to  him! 

Edg,  Uraw  thy  iword 

Tliat,  if  my  speech  offend  a  noble  heart, 
Thy  arm  may  do  thee  justice  :  here  is  mine- 
Behold,  It  is  the  privilege  of  mine  hooonri. 


But  CI 
Atb. 
Or  with  this  paper  shall  I  atop  it : — Hold,  ■: 
Thou  worse  than  any  name,  read  thine  own  evil : — 
)  I  perceive  you  know  it. 

[Giva  tki  Itttrr  tt  EoHONn. 
Gob.  Say,  if  I  do :  the  laws  are  mine,  not  thine  : 
Who  shall  aiTaignme  for^l 

Alb.  Halt  moDatroni  1 

Know*!)  thou  tlui  paper  I 

Gen.  Ask  me  not  what  1  know.       [Exit  Gohehil. 
Alb,  Oo  after  hei ;  she's  desperate  ;  govern  her. 

[Tt>  an  Oflieer,  vhv  gsa  ma. 
Edm.  What  yon  have  charg'd  me  with,  thai  hate 

And  more,  much  more  :  die  lime  will  bring  it  out ; 
Tis  past,  and  so  am  I :  But  what  art  Ihou, 
Thai  hast  this  fortnne  on  me  1  If  thou  art  noble, 
I  do  forgive  thee. 

Edg.  Let's  eichange  charity. 

I  un  no  less  in  blood  than  thou  art,  Edmund  > 
If  more,  the  more  thou  hast  wrong'd  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  thy  father's  sou. 
The  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  vice* 
Make  instruments  lo  scourge  us  : 

i  vicious  place  where  thee  he  got, 

i^m.  Thou  hast  spoken  right,  'tis  tmof 

The  wheel  is  come  full  circle  ;  1  am  here. 

Alb.  Melhought  Ihy  very  gait  did  prophesy 
A  royal  nobleness  :  ]  mast  embrace  thee  ; 
Let  sorrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee,  or  thy  father! 

Edg.  Worthy  prince, 

1  know  it  well. 

Alb.  Where  have  you  hid  yourself} 

How  have  yon  known  the  miseries  of  your  father  t 

Edg.  By  nursing  them,  my  lord.  —  List  a  brief 
tale  ;— 
And,  when 'tis  told,  O,  that  my  heart  would  bursll — 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  escape. 
That  follow'd  me  so  near,  (O  our  lives'  sweetness  . 
That  wilh  the  pain  of  death  we'd  hourly  die, 
Rather  than  die  at  once !)  laughtm 
Inio  a  mad'man'a  lurs ;  to  assume  ; 


'    Cost  him 


.dbyCoogle 


Their  preciou*  itooei  new  liut ;  becuoe  bii  guide, 
Led  him.  ben'd  for  him,  wv'd  bjm  from  dttpair ) 
I    Ne>«r  (0  hultr)  rcteal'd  mj-self  umo  him. 
Until  ume  h»lf  hour  put,  when  I  wu  irm'd. 
Not  aura,  though  hopios,  of  thii  good  iqccmi, 
I  Mk'd  hii  bleuing,  tud  from  firit  to  lut 
Told  him  my  pilgnmlge  :   But  hil  fitir'd  b«ut, 
(Alkck,  loo  irttl  the  eODflict  to  lupport !) 
Twiit  two  eitmnet  of  puiion,  joy  utd  grief. 
Buret  imilinglj. 

Edm.  Tkiiipaacb  of  jeon  htlh  iDov'd  me. 

And  ahell,  perdiuce,  do  good :  but  ipeak  yon  on  ; 
Yon  look  u  yon  had  toawthing  more  W  uj. 

Alb.  If  there  be  more,  mote  watul,  hold  il  in  ; 
For  I  un  tlmott  leedj  U  diMOlve, 
Heuing  of  Ihii. 

Edg.  Thi>  would  hare  wem'd  ■  period 

To  luch  ei  loie  not  wirrow  ;  but  mnather, 
To  tinpiitj  loo-moch,  would  nuke  much  mon. 
And  lop  eitremily. 

Whilit  I  wu  big  in  clamour,  cune  there  t  man, 
Who  having  leen  me  in  my  wont  eiUle, 
Shunn'd  my  ibhorr'd  tocielj;  but  then,  finding 
Who  'twu  that  u  endur'd,  with  hii  strong  armi 
He  faiceu'd  on  my  aeck,  and  bellow'd  out 
Ai  he'd  bunt  bearen  ;  threw  him  on  my  father  ; 
Told  (he  moat  piteoui  tale  of  Lear  and  him. 
That  ever  ear  recUT'd :  which  in  racountinE 
Hii  grief  grew  puiuant.  and  the  etringi  of  life 
Began  to  crack  :  Twice  then  the  trumpet  toonded, 
Aod  there  I  left  him  tranc'd. 
Alb.  Butwhowailhiit 

E<lg.  Kent,  lir,  the  banuh'd  Kent;  who  in  di;^«ise 
Follow'd  hia  aoemj  king,  and  did  him  lervice 
Improper  for  a  ilaTC. 

Etier  B  Gentleman  Jwetify,  with  a  bloody  hnifo. 
GfU.  Help!  help!  Obalp! 
£dg.  Whatkiodofbelpl 

Alb.  Speak,  man- 

Ed;.  What  meani  that  bloody  knife  > 
CtHl,  Tu  hoi,  it  Hnokes ; 

It  came  tna  from  the  heart  of— 

Aib,  Who,  man!  ipeak. 

Gtm.  Your  lady,  air,  jour  lady  :  and  her  liiter 
By  her  it  poiion'd;  ihe  confeuei  it. 

Edn.  I  was  contracted  to  them  both  ;  all  three 
Now  marrr  in  an  inttaut. 

»,  be  they  all 
-'  atmak. 

[£iit  Gentleman. 


Which  very  manners  i 

Kmt. 
To  bid  mj  king  and  m 
Il  he  not  here t 


See'il  thou  ihii  object,  Kent  1  [detiaT— 

[I^  bodia  tj  GoH.  and  Red.  an  brought  in 

Kt»t.  Alack,  why  Ihui  1 

£<Im.  Yet  Edmund  wai  beloved 

The  one  the  other  polson'd  for  my  take. 
And  after  slew  herself. 

Alk.  £ren  to.— Cover  their  faces. 

Ediii.  I  pant  for  life : — Some  good  I  mean  to  do. 


Deipite  of  min«  own  nature.    Quickly  Mid,— 
BeUief  in  it  ,—(otbe  castle;  for  my  writ 
It  on  the  lifeof  Leaf,  andon  Cordelia:— 
Nay,  tend  in  time. 
Atb.  Ron,  run,  O,  ran— 

£d;.  Towbo,  mylord!— Whohai  tbeufficelieid 
Thy  token  of  repriete. 

EAm.  Well  thought  on  -,  take  my  iwoid, 
Lve  it  the  captain. 

Hute  thee,  for  thy  lifc.    [Eiii  Escta 
le  hath  comr'""""  *----■        ■'       * 
ig  Cordelia  in 


£dni.  Ha  bath  commiuioo  from  thy  wift  ud  mt 


JU.  The  godi  defend  her  t  Bear  him  beocc  awhile. 

[EoMOHDilbwwif. 

EaUrLua,  vM\  Coanaua  doitn  Aiianu; 

EoojB,  Officer,  and  othtn. 
httt.  Howl,  bowl,  bowl,  howl ! — O,  yon  an  na 
of  itones ; 
lid  I  your  tongues  and  era,  I'd  ute  them  n 
That  beaven'i  raull  should  crack  ;^0,  she  ii  goM 

it  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 
She's  dead  U  earth  ; — Lend  me  a  looking-glui ; 
If  that  her  brealh  will  mitt  or  ttaio  tbe  ttone, 
Whv.  then  she  livei. 

KtKt.  It  thit  tb«  promii'd  end ! 

Edf.  Or  image  of  that  horror  1 

AU>.  FaU,  indcesiel 

l*tr.  Thit  [ealber  ttin ;  she  livet  I  if  il  be  u, 
It  is  a  chance  that  doet  redeem  all  torrowi 
That  ever  I  have  («lt. 

Ktot.  0  my  good  master  \  [futUij. 

Lear,  Pr'ythee,  away. 

'■-'-  Til 


\jear.  A  plague  upon  you. 


noble  Kent,  your  fricoL 
I,  murderera,  Irtiion  illl 


now  the' 


E 


What  is  ,  , 

Oenlle,  and  low ;  an  excellent  thing  in  womaa:— 
I  kill'd  the  alave  that  was  a  hangiikg  thee. 

Og.  Tit  true,  my  lords,  he  did. 

Iw.  Did  I  Dol,  (ellm! 

I  have  teen  the  day.  with  my  good  biting  &ulchioa 
I  would  have  ratde  them  skip  :  I  am  old  now. 
And  those  same  crosses  spoilroe — Who  are  yon  1 


Your  servant  Kent:  Where  it  your  lervantCaiu! 

Lear.  He's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  vdd  thii ; 
He'll  strike,  and  quickly  too :  He's  dead  and  rotleiL 

JTinl.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  am  Iha  "ery  nan  \— 

Lar.  I'll  tee  that  ttraight. 

Kiul.  That,  from  your  first  of  difference  and  decay. 
Have  follow'd  your  sad  steps. 

Lmr.  You  are  welcome  hither,  [deadly.— 

Ktnt.  Nor  DO  man  ebe ;  all's  cheerless,  dirk,  ud 
Your  eldest  daughters  have  forcdoom'd  themtelm, 
And  desperately  aie  dead, 

Loar.  Ay,  to  I  think. 

Alb.  He  knowi  not  what  ha  layt ;  and  vain  il  ii 
That  we  pictent  us  to  him. 

Edg.  Very  bootless. 

Enin-  on  Officer. 

Off.  Edmund  ii  dead,  my  lord. 

Alb.  That's  hut  i  trifle  hert.- 

You  lordi,  and  noble  friends,  know  our  inteut. 
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Whit  camlort  to  thu  ptu  dee»  may  come, 

Shall  b«  (pplied :  For  ui,  wa  vill  raiign, 

During  the  life  or  ihis  oJd  majeily, 

To  tiiiD  oar  absolule  po*e[  ; — Vau.  (ojour  rigliU; 

[roEDOAHaiuf  KiNT. 

With  boot,  aad  auch  iddjlion  as  ^our  hotioiiii 
Have  mart  than  merited. — All  fnends  shall  taste 
The  wagei  af  iheir  virtue,  and  all  Toes 
Ttie  cup  of  ibeit  deserviDgs. — O,  see.  see ! 

Loir.  ADdmypoorfaolishang'd!  No,  no,  do  life: 
Why  should  a  dof ,  a  horse,  a  rat,  bava  life. 
And  thou  QD  breath  at  all!  0,  thou  wilt  come  ooniDre. 


Pray  you,  undo  this  biilloD  :  Thajik  vou,  tir. — 
Do  you  see  Ihisl    Look  on  hei,^-ii>ok, — her  lips, — 
Look  there,  look  there  !—  [He  diet. 

Edg.  He  faiuu !— Hy  lord,  m;  lotil,-< 

Kent.  Break,  heart;  I  pr'yibee,  break! 


£ig.  Look  up,  mj  lard. 

Ktnl.Veioathiighost:  0,1etfatmpuit  he  hales 
Thai  HOi^ld  upon  the  rack  of  ihis  tough  world  [hiui, 
Strelch  him  out  longer. 

Edg.  O,  he  is  gone,  indeed. 

Ktixt.  The  wonder  is,  he  huh  endar'd  so  long ; 
He  but  usurp'd  bis  life. 

Alb.  Bear  them  from  hence, — Oar  pieaeut  business 
Is  general  woe.     Friends  of  my  soul,  you  twain 

[T.  Kent  .Kd  Edoab. 
Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  gor'd  state  sastain. 

Kent.  I  have  b  journey,  sir,  shoilly  lo  go  ; 
My  muter  calls,  and  I  must  nol  say,  no. 

Alb.  The  weight  of  this  sad  time  we  must  obey  ; 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  lo  ay. 
The  oldest  halh  borne  most :  we,  that  are  young, 
Shall  never  sea  so  mnch,  ddt  live  lo  long. 

[£ininl,  utlb  a  dead  marck. 


Bu  of  shikiMug.  ThtTtlsBtriuuB  i»|iUnwlii^l«|iilhi 
uumiooHiiniiilTfa^;  wUdi«Mekt(ft>IH«inHio». 
•nd  inxnui  onr  cntlul^.  1^  utfallaTalinifu  r>f  diiunct 
iDivKVA.  ibe  nrihiiif  aj^osiiiiw  of  vmrawj  cbBnoen.  ihe 
Hddta  cbansn  dT  lifTtiuw.  UM  iha  eaitt  MMDCHtOD  of  9nHlt, 
til  itii  mind  vltk  t  iKtvKul  lanli  at  lndicsMioa,  Via.  ud 
bopt.    Ilitrt  i>  na  scent  >Uck  don  n«  csotribnu  » lilt  •«. 

EnTUioa  of  ibediAiwareaMiMleiuaaiHne.sDdKuca  s 
oe  wliich  doci  oM  eoBdun  lo  lbs  progrtfi  af  tba  kui.  3« 
poinrful  ia  lie  carrtnl  of  Um  HMt^liuciaHloii.  ihu  ike  ulnd 
vhich  imoa  TindiRi  wldiki  it.  U  kuriM  imtltllUT  tlow. 

Ud  Uh  >Hi&iDfl  impiolffebililj  of  Laar'a  eeadoct,  ii  Dku  be 
obHrrfld,  ttael  be  is  TCPrsaentBd  sccanUiw  to  blAnricl  ti  ifaal 
liBw  tnlKvIr  rHflfved  u  me.  Aad.  pectkut,  if  we  lata  du- 
tliaqgbis  ap«i  Ihc  buberlij  itad  isi»r«icc  af  mm  aie  lo  which 
ihii  lurr  fa  referred,  ii  wDl  eiiinr  ux  eo  udite};  ■■  while  we 

u  MedHuur.  Sh^qHrr, indted.bTtuaieiuiesaf  hiteuii 
ud  duLei,  buBlven  eaiheideaof  iIdw  voreeivlljsed.udof 
life  regnleied  1^  M>1tcr  muuen  \  ind  Ibe  Cnlh  is^  Ihit  Ibuash 
he  >o Di«1j  diuHiniaatea,  eadn miiinulj dncnbu  ih-  -■■  - 

If  n  of  HTM,  bj  QtiiMllin;  cosUiDa  a&cieal  aad  iDodczn.  E 


I,'i; 


eoilv  rvODBoaaiM  b*  ihe  edditioa  if  vulelv,  bj  ihe  ui. 
•hich  he  li  Blade  u  co^peme  with  Uie  eUef  dBBfo.  end 

-  - — ' !■-■'-  -■—-'- -T«o(co«liiiitai[nrfilT 

leq  ese  witji  a*  wicked 


me  bj  EdmB 

loitT  wUeb  he  fieu '£e  mi  ofcoaiiiiiiN 
ly.  ^A  cobimisIbv  the  wickeQ  eee  witji  ut 
■a  iitpftHlhiilBiMiftaal  ■Hral,  Ihu  illlui 


dinakien,  la  iitvrtHlhiilBiMifttal  ■Hral,  Ihu  littuct  it  aei 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


:Ihaai«tfwUcliini|Kitilulw4iii  liWI. 
(W  HOR  wu  Liial  da  Porta.  ■  (mtlc- 
idkdlBlK*.  HitMTiliUHiwpMr 
bit  dtiu.  Mini  IrR  pfibutl  ai  vuiot  in 


u  MafT  lud  bHB  4nBttiatd  inthiieiiuDT.Mnn 


look  Cor."  la  iliit 


whidi  bM  bjv  rtvund  to  vahobli 

lln  tba  J'nvvlB,  thai  «  tBitetiaqnirrFntothi 
Vmat,  bt  feoH  thtK  Shtkapun  A*d  wHsd 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

EiCALai,  Princt  rf  Veiou. 

P«Bis,  s  yoHK;  noiisiun,  tintiiuii  tv  Ihi  Prince. 

MoNTtODi,  1  ktaiii  of  two  hima,  si  noriaiK* 

CAriii.IT,      )  trilA  tach  etiitr. 

An  aid  Man,  md*  Id  Cipulct. 

Bahio,  Km  Is  Hontagae. 

HiKcuno,  Ummii  to  Ihi  Prince,  mdyrunil  Id  RomM. 

BiHvoLio,  mplm  U  MoDtagae,  andjritiui  to  Romao. 

Ttmlt.  mphne  la  Lady  CapuleU 

FiiwJosH,  tfiluutturdrr, 

Balthuab.  MTMnt  CD  Roineo. 

SiKPwiH,  Gbiookt,  wnuiiti  to  CapuIeL 

Abbim,  wnanl  to  MonU?ne. 

j4]«  Apoth^ary^     Thrt$  HuiiciBni. 

CWm.      Boy.     Pagt  U  Paiit. 

PniB.     An  OffictT. 

Ladj  MoKTian,  »t/(  la  Monlagne. 

Ladj  CiPULET,  vi/i  la  Capulet. 

Joun,  doivAlfr  to  Capulet. 

NuTu  tit  JnfieL 

Cifiuiuof  VerOBB;  •ntnol  JfnaiuIiroMM,  ivtotinu 

to  balk  luumi  Uaihirt,  Giwrdi,  Watdimn,  a 

AlUndantl. 
eCEttZ,—diaiiig  tht  gnatiT  part  ^  Hi*  Play, 
VuHiN* :  amtt,  in  lK(  Fif  Ih  Act,  at  Muitua. 


PBOLOOOE. 
Two  booaefcoUi,  both  aUta  in  digni^. 

In  fair  Verona,  where  we  laf  oar  uene, 
Tron  ancient  gmdge  break  to  new  mudnjr. 

When  dvil  bkwd  make*  ciril  bands  unclean. 
Pram  forth  the  &tal  loiu  of  theae  two  foe* 

A  pur  of  itar«ioii*d  loTen  take  thrir  life ; 
WboM  ntndrentnr'd  jateooa  orenhrowi 

Do,  with  their  death,  bniy  iheii  parent)'  itrife. 
Tb«  fearful  p«w>^  of  their  deaih-niBrk'd  Ioti 

And  tbe  copliDBance  of  their  paranti'  i — 
Which,  bnt  their  ehihlicD'i«Dd,Diiufliicai 


inti  rage. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.~A  puilit  Plow. 


Sam.  1  mean,  an  we  be  in  choler,  we'll  draw. 
Gr«.  Ay,  while  you  liie,  draw  joot  neck  ant 

the  collar- 


dog  of  the  houte  of  Montague  mores  me. 
Grt.  To  more  is — to  stir  |  ejni  to  be  valiant,  ii — 
■tend  to  it:  therefore,  if  thoo  ait  moT'd.  thou 

Sam.  A  dog  of  that  bonie  shall  more  me  to  stand  : 
will  lake  tbe  wall  of  any  nun  or  maid  of  Monlague'&. 
Gn.  That  thews  thee  a  wsak  sUtc  ;  for  the  weakest 

Sam. True;  and  theiefoiewoman.beiagtlie  weaka 
sseli,  ate  £»er  thrust  to  the  wail: — therefore  1  will 
push  Montague's  men  from  the  wall,  and  thiiist  his 
laids  to  the  wall. 
Cr«.  The  quarrel  i)  between  our  maltets,  and  ni 

Sam.  -ht  all  one,  I  will  shew  m;rsalf  a  ^nat: 
'hen  I  have  fought  mth  the  men,  I  will  be  cniel  with 
<e  maida  ;  1  will  cut  off  their  heads. 

Grt.  The  heads  of  the  maidi  1 

Sam.  AT.the  heads  of  the  muds,  attbeirmaidcB- 
eads ;  lake  it  in  what  sense  thou  wilt. 

Gn.  Thej  mult  Uke  it  in  sense,  that  feel  iu 

Sin.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I  am  able  to  stud : 
nd  'lis  known  I  am  a  pretty  piece  of  flesh. 

Grt.  Til  well,  thou  art  not  bh  ;  if  thou  hadst, 
l)ou  hadst  been  poor  Johu.     Draw  thy  tool ;  beia 
onkes  two  of  tbe  nouie  of  the  Montagues. 
Enttr  Au*H  and  Baltbuab. 

Son.  My  naked  weapon  b  ant;  <)uaiT«l,  I  will 

Gn.  Howl  Inm  tby  back,  and  nal 

Sam.  Feai  me  not. 

Grf.  No,  marry :  I  fear  thee  ! 

Sam.  l«t  us  take  the  law  of  onr  side*;  let  tkon 

Grt,  I  will  frown,  as  I  pass  by;  andlettbem  take 
it  as  they  list. 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  due.  I  will  bite  my  thumb  at 
them ;  which  is  a  disgrace  to  them,  if  they  bear  it. 

Abr.  Do  you  tnie  your  thumb  at  oi,  sit  !■ 

Sam.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  —   -'-' 

Sam.  I)  lAe  law  on  our  side,  if  I 

Gn.  No. 

Sam.  No.  sir,  I  do  not  bite  my  thumb  al  joa,  ait; 
but  I  bile  my  thumb,  sir, 

Gro.  Do  you  quarrel,  sirl 

Abr.  QuHirel.  sir!  no,  sir. 

Sam.  If  you  do,  sir,  lam  for  yon;  I  sore  ■>  good 

Abr.  ricTbitter. 
Sam.  Well,  sir. 


e,  if  I  lay — ay  t 
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Sam.  Yes,  betUr,  sir. 

Ahr.  YoD  lie. 

Sam.  Dnw,  if  you  bs  men. — Gregory,  reraembe 
thy  twaihiog  blow.  [Tlux/^ght 

Bm.  Part,  Tooli ;  putup  tout  swords  ;  you  know 
not  whU  you  do.  [6»U  daan  tktir  imrdi. 

£f>l<r  TiBALT. 

Tyb.  Whal,  ut  tbou  diBnrn  wDoai;  Ihesa  bartleu 
Tarn  thee,  Benvolia,  look  upon  thy  death,     [hiods? 
Bta.  I  do  but  keep  the  peace  ;  put  up  thy  sword, 
Or  rnaneee  il  to  pan  these  men  with  me. 

Tyb.  What,  drawn,  and  talk  of  peacel  I  hale  (he 
Ai  I  hate  hell,  all  Moulagues,  tikd  thee :  [wold, 
Have  at  thee,  coward.  [Thej/^At. 

Enter  uverai  partitaiu  of  bMh  houm,  who  join  tht 

frag  ;  tA<n  •««■  Citiiens,  icitfc  cluit 

1  Cil.  Clubi,  bills,  and  partiiBoi !   strike !   beat 

Iheni  down ! 

DowBwiththeCaputets!  down  with  the  Montagues 

E<atrCATai.t.-l.inl<itgoimiaM  LKiy  C*pulkt. 

Cob.  What  noise  i>   Ihii?  —  Give  me  my  lone 

■word,  ho  !  [a 'sword  1 

La.  Cop.  A  cmleh,  a  crutch  !— Why  call 


Is  blade  ia  spi 


■Whyc 
Old  Montague 
'     of  me. 


Enter  Montague  and  Lady  Montadui. 
Mm.  Thou  villain  Cipntet,  —  Hold  me  not,  let 

Ln.iUon.  Thou  shalt  not  Btir  one  foot  to  seek  a  foe. 
Enttr  Pbinci,  xeith  Allendantl. 

Prin.  Eebellious  aubjecia,  enemios  to  peace, 
Frofanen  of  this  neigbbouT-slsioed  steel, — 
Will  they  nothear? — what  ho!  you  men,  you  beasts, — 
That  qnench  the  fire  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  purple  fountains  iuuiog  from  your  veins. 


11)  the  prince  cune,  wbo  parted  either  part 
La.  Man.  0,  where  is  Romeo  <— saw  ydo  htm  to- 
Right  glad  1  am,  he  wu  not  at  this  fray.  [dayt 
Bm,  Madam,  aa  hour  before  (he  wonhipp'd  sua 
Peer'd  forth  the  goldeo  window  of  the  east, 
A  troubled  mind  drave  me  to  walk  abroad ; 
e. — nodemeath  the  grove  of  sycamore. 
That  westward  rooteth  from  tbe  city  s  ude, — 
early  walking  did  I  see  your  son ; 
iwardi  him  J  made;  but  he  was  'ware  of  DM, 
id  stole  iolo  the  covert  of  the  wood  i 
measuring  his  affecliaDS  by  my  owd, — 
lat  most  are  busied  when  they  are  most  alone, — 
irsu'd  my  humour,  not  pursumg  his. 
And  gladly  ihnoa'd  who  gladly  fled  from  rae. 

Mint.  Many  a  morning  hath  he  there  been  seen. 
With  tears  augmeatiog  the  fresh  tnoruiDg's  dew, 

fto  clouds  more  clouds  with  his  deep  sighs : 
so  soon  as  the  all-checriog  sun 
Should  io  the  further  east  begin  to  draw 
The  shady  eurt^ns  from  Aurora's  bed, 
Awsy  from  light  steals  home  my  heavy  loo. 
And  private  in  bis  chamber  pens  himself  -, 
Shuts  up  his  windows,  locks  fair  daylight  out, 
Aod  mskes  himself  an  artificial  night : 
Black  and  porteotons  must  this  humour  prove. 
Unless  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 

Btn.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  cause  1 

Mtm.  I  neither  know  it,  not  can  team  of  him. 

Bm.  Have  you  imp6rtun'd  him  by  any  means  ? 

Man.  Both  by  myself,  and  many  other  friends  : 
But  he,  his  own  afiectioos'  counsellor. 
Is  to  himself— I  will  not  say,  how  true— 
But  10  himself  so  secret  and  so  close. 
So  far  from  sounding  aitd  discovery. 
As  is  tbe  bud  bit  with  an  envious  worm, 
Ere  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  the  air. 
Or  dedicate  his  beauty  to  the  sun. 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whence  his  sorrows  grow, 
We  would  as  willingly  give  cure,  as  know. 
Enter  RoHBO,  al  a  diitanci. 


Three  civil  brawls,  bred  of  an  airy  word, 

By  (hee,  old  Capulet,  and  MoatSfue, 

Have  (hrice  dislurb'd  the  quiet  of  our  streets ; 

And  made  Verona's  ancient  citiie as 

Cast  by  their  grave  beseeming  ornaments. 

To  wield  our  paniians,  in  bands  as  old, 

Canker'd  with  peace,  to  part  your  canker'd  ha(« : 

If  ever  you  disturb  our  streets  again. 

Your  lives  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  (he  peace. 

For  (his  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 

You,  Capulet,  shall  go -'  ■*      - 

And,  Montague,  come 

To  know  our  further  pli 

To  old  Free-town,  our  common  iudgmeol- 

Oncemore,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depi 

[Eieuat  Pbihch  and  Attendants  ;  Cipulet,  Lady 
Capuist,  TveALT,  Citiiens,  and  Servants. 

Jllon.  Whoset thisancient quarrelnewabroachl— 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  it  began  l 

Bin.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  adversary, 
And  yours,  close  lighting  ere  1  did  approach  : 
I  drew  to  part  them;  in  the  instant  came 
Tbe  fiery  Tybalt,  with  his  sword  ptepar'd  ; 
Which,  as  he  breatb'd  defiance  to  my  ears. 
He  swung  about  his  head,  and  cut  the  winds. 
Who,  nouiing  hurt  withal,  hiss'd  him  in  scorn  : 
While  we  were  interchanging  IbrusU  and  blows. 
Came  mote  «od  more,  and  tot^hl  on  part  and  part. 


Ben.  See,  where  he  comes  : 
1  'II  know  his  grievance,  or  be 

Mi>n.  I  would,  tfaou  wert  so 

To  hear  (rue  shrift. — Come,  m 

[Ereunt 

Bit.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

R«m. 

Btn.  But  new  atnick  ni 


Ahm 


So  please  you,  step 
mucli  denied,  [aside; 

happy  by  thy  stay, 
sdam,  let 's  away. 
UoNTAODE  and  Lady. 

Is  the  day  so  young  T 


I  that  my  father  that  went  hence  sc 
Bm.  It  was  :— What  sadness  lengthens  Romeo's 

Rim.  Not  having  that,  which,  having,  makes  them 

Bm.  In  love)  [short- 

Rmt.  Out.— 

arn.  Of  love  1 

Ram.  Out  of  her  fevour,  where  I  am  in  loxe. 

Ben.  Alas,  that  love,  so  gentle  in  his  view, 
Should  be  so  tyrannous  and  rough  iu  proof  1 

Ron.  AJas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  muffled  s(ill. 
Should,  without  eves,  see  pathways  to  hii  will  1 
Where  shall  we  dine  l—O  me  I— What  fray  was  here ! 
Yet  tell  me  not,  for  I  have  heard  il  all. 
Here's  much  to  dovritb  hate,  but  more  with  love:— 
Why  then,  O  brawliug  love  I  O  laving  hate  ! 
O  any  thing,  of  nothing  first  create  ! 
O  heavy  lightness '.  senous  vanity  ! 
Mis-shapen  chaos  of  well-seeming  forma ! 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  fire,  uck  health ! 
Still-wakiDg  sleep,  that  is  notwhat  it  is!— 
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Thit  lore  f«el  I,  th&l  lael  no  Iot«  in  thi*. 
iiou  ihou  oat  laugb  1 

Sib.  No,  coi,  1  ruher  weep. 

Rim.  Good  hevt,  >t  »hal ! 

Ben.  At  tby  good  beut't  oppresnoa. 

Ron.  Whj,  luch  is  \an't  truugreuioa. — 
Grier^  of  ming  own  lie  heevy  in  mf  breur ; 
^^  hich  thou  wih  propt^le,  to  bmve  il  preit 
'   Wilb  moreof  tbiae:  thii  loii,  thai  tbau  hut  shewn, 
Doth  uid  more  grief  to  too  much  of  miDe  own. 
Lore  13  a  imoke  raii'd  with  the  fume  of  lighs ; 
Being  puie'd,  a  £re  iparkliag  in  loven'  ejei ; 
Being  ytxi,  a  lea  nouriib'd  with  loien'  lean : 
What  il  it  elae  ?  a  madDeu  noil  diicraet, 
A  choking  gall,  and  t  prtMrring  iweel, 
Faiewetl,  mj  coi.  IGeing. 

Ben.  Soft,  I  will  go  along  ; 

An  ir  you  leara  dm  to,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Ham.  Tut,  1  have  lotlmyieir;  I  am  nol  here; 
This  il  not  Romeo,  be 's  >ome  other  where. 

Btn.  Ttit  me  in  ladoeii,  who  the  ii  you  love. 

Kom.  Whit,  ihall  I  gnwo, and  tell  then! 

Ben.  Groan  1  wby,  noj 

Bui  udlv  tell  me.  who. 

Ban.  Bid  a  sick  man  in  ladneu  makes  his  will: — 
Ah,  word  ill  urg'd  to  one  that  il  >o  ill  I — 
la  sadneu,  cousin,  I  do  love  a  iioinan. 

titn.  I  lim'd  so  neai,  when  I  luppoa'd  you  lov'd. 

Rom.  A  right  good  maik»-man !— And  (he  '■  fair 

Ben.  A  righr  hir  tatA,  hit  coi, 

R«n.  Wef  ■     ■       ■ 
Wilh  Cnpid' 
And,  in  strong  proof  ot  ebaitity  well  a/iri'iL 
From  love's  weak  childiih  bow  she  lives  unhann'd. 
She  witl  not  stay  Ibe  siege  of  loving  terms. 
Nor  bide  the  eucounier  of  astailing  eyes. 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to  taint.seducing  gold  i 
O.  she  is  rich  id  beauty  ;  only  poor. 
That  when  she  diei,  with  beauty  dies  her  store. 

fim.  Then  the  hath  iwom,  Ibil  she  will  still  live 
chute  1  [waste ; 

Ren.  She  hath,  and  in  tkat  sparing  makes  huge 
For  beauty,  itarv'd  with  her  severity, 
Cott  beanl;  off  Irom  all  posterily. 
She  ii  too  fair,  loo  wise  )  wisely  loo  fair. 
To  merit  bli»  by  making  me  despair : 
She  hath  forswDm  to  love  ;  and,  in  Ibat  tow, 
Da  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 

Bm.  Be  raid  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 

Ran.  O  leach  me  how  I  should  forget  to  think. 

Bm.  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  eye* ; 
Examine  oiner  bMutiea. 

Ram.  Tis  the  way 

To  call  hers,  eiqnisite,  in  question  more : 
These  happy  maski,  that  kiss  fair  ladies'  browi. 
Being  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair  ; 
He.  Uiat  is  stracken  blind,  cannot  foreet 
The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyeiighi  lost : 
Shew  me  a  mistress  that  is  pusing  fair. 
What  dotb  her  beauty  serve,  but  as  a  note 
Wlvre  I  Duy  read,  who  pass'd  that  passing  faiti 
Farewell ;  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget, 

Ben.  I  'II  pay  that  doctrine,  oi  else  die  in  debt 

[Eimal. 

SCENE  U.—A  Stmt. 

Enter  C*FDtiT,  Pa»w,  and  Semal. 

Cop.  And  Montague  is  bound  as  well  at  I, 
In  penally  alike  ;  and  'tii  not  hard,  I  think. 
For  men  to  old  u  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Far,  Of  honourable  reckoning  are  you  both  ; 


And  pily  't 


u  Kv'd  at  odds  BO  long. 


9,  get  her  heart, 


vou  liv'd 

lord,  Hhat  say  you 

Cip.  But  saying  o'er  what  I  have  said  belixc : 
My  ciiild  is  yet  a  stranger  in  the  world, 
^e  halh  not  teen  the  chEiuge  of  faurteea  ytait ; 
Let  two  more  summers  wither  in  theii  piidc, 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Par.  Younger  than  she  are  happy  mothert  male 

Cap.  And  too  soon  marr'd  are  thine  lo  earlj  midc 
The  earth  hath  Bwallow'd  all  my  hope!  but  tbe, 

She  is  the  hopeful  lady  of  m ■'- 

But  woo  her,  gentle  Paris,  g 

My  will  to  her  consent  is  bu       , 

An  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 

Lies  my  conseot  and  fair  according  voice. 

This  night  I  hold  an  old  accustomed  feast. 

Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  guest. 

Such  u  I  love  ;  and  you,  among  the  store, 

One  more,  most  welcome,  makes  my  number  num. 

At  my  poor  house,  look  to  behold  this  night 

Earth  treading  stars,  that  make  dark  heaieu  ligbl : 

Such  comfort,  ai  do  lust,  young  men  feel 

When  well  apparetl'd  April  on  the  heel 

Of  limping  wmier  treads,  even  such  delight 

Among  fresh  female  buds  shall  you  this  night 

Inherit  at  my  house  ;  hear  all,  all  tee. 

And  like  her  most,  whose  meritmoii  shall  be: 

Such,  amount  view  of  many.  mine,  being  one. 

May  stand  in  number,  though  in  reckoning  lune. 

Come,  go  wilh  me  ; — Go,  sirrah,  tnidge  about 

Through  fair  Verimi  -,  find  those  persons  ool. 

Whose  oames  are  written  there,  [^w  a  p>V'-]  '"^ 

to  them  say. 
My  house  and  welcome  on  their  pleasure  stay. 

[finiHt  Capulet  and  Pna. 

Stm.  Find  Ihem  out,  whose  name*  are  *riilu 
here  1  It  U  virittPn— that  the  shoemaker  should  mJ- 
die  with  his  ^anj,  and  the  Uylor  with  hu  last,  dx 
fisher  with  his  pencil,  and  ihe  painter  with  his  nets ; 
sent  to  find  those  peisons.  wh«>e  aaincsue 
and  can  never  find  what  names  the  writii^ 
th  here  writ.    I  must  lo  the  learned :— !■ 


dRoMI 


Ben.  Tut.man!  onefireburnSDnlaaother'sbon- 

One  pain  is  lesaen'd  by  another's  anguish!  [iog. 
Turn  giddy,  and  be  holp  by  backward  turning ; 

One  desperate  grief  cures  willi  another's  languiiti : 
Take  thou  some  new  infection  to  thy  eye. 
And  the  rank  poison  of  the  old  will  die. 

Ram.  Yonr  plaintaia  leaf  is  eicellent  for  diaL 

Btn.  For  what,  I  pray  Iheo  ? 

Ram.  For  your  brokm  sJuH' 

Ben.  Why,  Romeo,  art  thou  mad  1 

Ram.  Not  mad,  but  bound  more  than  a  madman  it - 
Shut  up  in  prison,  kept  without  my  food,  [lo'. 
Whipp  d.  and  tormented,  and— Good -e'en,  good  Cel- 

Ser».Godgi'  good  e'en. — I  pray,  sir,  can  you  rod! 

H«B,  Ay,  mine  own  fortune  in  my  misery. 

Stn.  Perhaps  you  have  learn'd  it  without  book: 
But  1  pray,  can  you  read  any  thing  you  see! 

Rom.  At,  if  I  Inow  the  letters,  and  the  langvip 

5erD.  Ye  say  honestly  ;  Best  you  merry ! 

Ram.  Stay,  fellow  :  1  can  read.  [fl«A. 

Signisr  Marlino,  and  ha  vift  and  daugliun; 
County  Ansebne,  amt  hi)  beaulemi  listin;  Iw  '"'I 
unduB  o/ Vitnjvio  ;  Sijniar  Placendo,  and  *iji«>*ij 
niecei;  Merculio,  anil  hii  brathtr  Valentin*;  Hi— 
i£ne(eC»pu!et,fcutd7>aB<idaugkim,-  U</fair^Bi 
Rosaline ;  Livia ;  Siniar  Valenlio,  anil  fu  emi* 
Tybalt ;  Luda,  oiul  Su  laaly  Htlena. 
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A   fair  asaembly  \    [gimt  back  Ihi  nuM.I   Whither 
Srrv.  Up.  [should  they  come? 

Ram.  Whilbw  ' 

Sm.  To  lupper  ;  to  out  house  1 
flom.  Whou  hou»e1 

Ham.  Indeed,  1  should  have  aiked  vo"  thai  before. 

StTB.  Now  I'll  lell  you  without  asking:  My  mas- 
ter is  the  great  rich  Capulet ;  and  if  you  he  not  of 
the  house  of  Montagues.  I  pray,  come  and  crush  a 
cnpofviue.     Rest  you  merry.  [Eiil, 

Ben.  At  this  same  aucieat  Cea^t  of  Capulet's 
Sups  the  fair  Rosaline,  whom  thou  so  lov'sl  \ 
With  all  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona : 
Go  thither;  and,  with  unattainted  eye, 
Compare  her  face  with  some  that  I  shall  shen, 
And  1  will  make  thee  think  thy  awan  a.  croir. 

lUm.  When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 

MaiutainH  such  falsehood,  then  turn  tears  to  files  ! 
And  these, — who,  often  drown'd,  could  never  die, — 

Transpatent  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars ! 
Odc  fairer  than  my  love!   the  all-seeioe  sun 
Ne'er  aaw  hei  match  since  Gist  the  world  begun. 

Ben.  Tut '.  you  saw  her  fair,  none  else  beiug  by, 
Herself  pois'd  with  herself  in  either  eye : 
But  in  those  crystal  scales,  let  there  be  weigh'd 
Your  ladv's  love  against  some  other  maid 
I'hal  1  will  shew  you,  shining  at  this  feast. 
And  she  shall  scant  shew  well,  that  now  shews  besL 

Koin.  I'll  go  akmg,  no  such  sight  to  be  shewi 
Bnt  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of  mine  own.    [Eie 

SCENE  m.-^  B«<nii  in  Capulet's  Hauu. 
Enttr  Ladg  Cjiro  et  and  Nnrse. 

La,  Cap,  Nurse,  where's  my  daughter '    call  her 
forth  to  ine.  [old,- 

A'tirw.  Now,  by  uiy  maiden-head, — at  tuelve  yeai 
I  bade  her  come.— What,  lamb !  what,  iad^-bird  l 
God  forbid!  Where's  lhi»  giilJ — what,  Juliet! 
EhUt  Joun. 

Jul.  How  DOW,  who  calls  ? 

Nttnt.  Your  mother. 

Jul,  Madam,  I  am  here. 

What  is  youT  wiin  [awhile, 

La.  Cap,  Hiis  is  the  matter  : — Nunc,  give  leave 
We  most  talk  in  lecrsl — Nurse,  come  back  again  ; 
1  have  remember'd  me,  thou  shalt  bear  our  counsel. 
Thou  know'at,  my  daughter's  of  a  pretty  age. 

Nuru.  'Faith,  I  can  tell  bet  age  unto  an  hour. 

La.  Cap.  She's  not  fourteen. 

Num.  I'll  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth, 

And  yet,  to  my  teen  be  it  spoken.  1  have  but  four, — 

To  Lunmas-tide  J 

La.  Cap.  A  fortnight,  and  odd  days. 

Nvru.  Even  Or  odd,  of  all  days  in  the  year. 
Come  Lammas-eve  at  night,  shall  she  be  fourteen. 
Snian  and  she, — God  rest  all  Christian  souls  !— 
Were  of  an  age^Well,  Susan  is  with  God  ; 
She  was  too  good  for  me  :  Uut,  as  1  said, 
On  Lammas-eve  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen ; 
That  shall  she,  marry  ;  I  remember  it  well. 
Til  since  the  earthquake  now  eleven  years  ; 
And  she  was  wean'd, — I  never  shall  forget  it,~ 
Of  all  (he  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day  : 
For  1  had  then  laid  wormwood  to  my  dug. 
Sitting  in  the  sun  under  the  dove-house  wall. 
My  lord  and  you  were  then  al  Mantua  : — 
Nay,  I  do  beat  a  brain : — bul,  as  1  said, 
When  it  did  taste  the  wormwood  on  the  nipple 
Of  my  dog.  and  fell  it  bitter,  pretty  fool ! 


.   tetchy,  acd  fall  out  with  the  dug- 
Shake,  quoth  me  dove-house :  'twas  uo  ni^,  I  trow. 
To  hid  me  trudge. 

And  since  that  time  it  is  eleven  years  t 
For  then  she  could  stand  alone  ;  nay.  by  the  rood, 
She  could  have  run  and  waddled  all  abouU 

e  day  before,  she  broke  her  brow  ; 
And  then  my  husbaud — Cud  be  with  his  soul ! 
'A  was  a  merry  man  ;^took  up  the  cliild : 
Yea,  qooth  he.  dait  Ihaa/alt  upon  Ihj/J'aal 
Thmi  loilt/all  bachnard,  luAm  ihou  haa  mure  icil ; 
WiU  thou  no/,  JuU  !  and,  by  my  holy  dam. 
The  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  said — Ay  : 
""  ■,  how  aiest  shall  come  about! 

.  an  1  should  live  a  thousand  yean, 
I  never  sbouhl  forget  it ;  If  ill  Ifim  nol,  Juii?  quoth  he: 
nd,  pretty  fool,  it  stinted,  and  said—^y.    [peace- 
Id.  Cap.  Enough  of  (his  ;    1  pray  thee,  hold  Ihy 
Nurw.  Yes,  madam ;  yetlcannotchoosebutlaugh. 
To  think  it  should  leave  crying,  and  say — Ay  : 
And  yet,  1  warrant,  it  bad  upon  its  brow 
A  bump  as  big  as  a  young  cockrel's  stone  ; 
'  parlous  knock  ;  and  it  cried  billetly. 

H,  quoth  my  husband, /iiJf it  upon  ikyfiei? 
Thm  wilt  fall  backaard,  ahtii  llieu  can'it  la  "gt  -, 
Wilt  ihoa  net,  Jali  ?  it  stinted,  and  said— '4y. 
JuL  And  stint  thou  too,  I  piay  thee,  nunte,  say  I. 
Nuru.  Peace,  1  have  done.    God  mark  Ihee  to 
his  grace  ! 
Thou  wast  the  ptettiest  babe  that  ere  I  nurs'd 
An  1  might  li>e  to  see  thee  married  once, 
1  have  my  wish. 

La.  Cap,  Marry,  that  marry  is  the  very  theme 
I  came  to  talk  of :— Tell  me,  daughter  Juliet. 
How  stands  your  disposition  to  be  married  7 
Jul.  It  is  an  honour  that  I  dream  not  of. 
Hunt.  An  honour  l  were  not  I  thine  only  nur^,:. 
I'd  say,  thou  hadst  suck'd  wisdom  from  thy  Icat- 

La.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now  ;  younger 
Here  in  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem,  [than  yon. 

Are  made  already  mothers  i  by  my  count, 
I  was  your  mother  much  upon  these  years 
That  you  are  now  a  maid.     Thus  then,  in  brief  ;— 
The  valiant  Paris  seeks  you  for  his  love. 

Num.  A  man,  young  lady  !  lady,  such  a  man, 
1  all  the  world- Why,  he's  a  man  of  wax. 
La.  Cap.  Verona's  summer  hath  not  sucli  a  flowet. 
Nurse.  Nay.  he's  a  flowet ;  in  faith,  a  vety  flower- 
La.  Cap.  Whal  say  you  1  can  you  love  the  gentle- 
This  night  you  shall  b^old  him  at  our  feast:  [man! 
Read  o  er  the  volume  of  young  Paris'  face. 
And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty's  pen  ; 
Examine  every  married  lineament, 
And  see  how  one  another  lends  content ; 
And  what  obscut'd  in  this  fair  volume  lies. 
Find  written  in  the  margin  of  his  eyes. 


That  book  in  many's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory 
That  in  gold  clasps  locks  in  the  golden  st  ir^  ; 
So  shall  you  abate  all  that  he  dolh  possess. 
By  having  him,  making  ^outself  no  less- 

NurM.  No  lessl  nay,  bigger;  women  grow liy  men. 

La.  Cap.  SpeakbrTefly,caayou  likeof  Paris  love? 

Jul.  I'll  took  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move  : 
But  no  more  deep  will  1.  endart  mine  eye. 
Than  your  conseDt  gives  strength  to  make  it  fly. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Sen:  Madam,  the  guests  are  come,  suppcT  ^rfvt^d 
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up.  jna  called,  my  youne  lady  ukeJ  for,  the  nurae 

'■"■'" ,  and  every  Ihin  '" 

I  beseech  jrou, 


tursed  in  the  paninf. 

1  n,.,l  b,...  »wJl ,   _ _.  .. 

Iji.  Cop.  We  follow  thee. — Julitl,  the  county  stays. 
NuTU.  Co,  girl,  seek  bappy  nirfatsto  happrdays. 
U^n   ■ 
SCENE  IV.— J  Stmt. 
Enltr  IUkei>.  MEHrrTio,  BBHVDi.ia.  tcU\  Fiut 
Six  Maskers.  Torcb>beaien,  onif  tthfri. 
/t>iiii.Whal.ihallthls9peechbespakeforoure>eu9e? 
Oi  ihall  we  on  without  apolt^  t 

Btn.  The  date  is  am  of  sacb  proliiity: 
We  '11  hive  no  Cupid  hood-wrjnk'd  with  a  icarf. 
Bearing  a  Tsrtar'i  paiBted  bow  of  lalh, 
Scaring  the  ladies  like  a  crow-keeper  ; 
Nor  no  wiihoul-book  prologue,  faintly  ipoke 
After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance  ; 
"-"■-'       -  IS  by  what  Ihey  will, 

sure,  aod  be  gone. 


m  nolforthisi 


We'll  measure  them 

Rctn,  Give  me  a  torch, — 1 
Being  but  heavy,  1  will  bear  the  light 

MiT.  Nay.  gentle  RomeD,we  must  have  you  dance. 

Ron.  Not  1.  believe  me ;  you  have  dancing  shoes, 
With  nimble  soles :  I  have  a  soul  of  lead. 
So  stakes  ine  to  the  ground,  1  cannot  move. 

Mer.  Yon  are  a  lover ;  borrow  Cupid's  wii^. 
And  soar  with  them  above  a  common  bound- 
Rom.  I  am  too  sore  enpierced  with  his  shaft. 
To  soar  with  his  li^t  fearers ;  md  so  bound, 
I  cannot  bound  a  pilch  above  dull  woe : 
Under  love's  heavy  burden  do  1  sink. 

Mtr.  And,  to  sink  in  it,  should  too  burden  love; 
Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 

Ran,  Is  love  a  tender  thini '  it  is  too  rough, 
Too  rude,  too  boisfrous  ;  and  it  pricks  like  tliom. 

Mtr.  If  love  be  rough  with  yon,  be  rough  with  love; 

Prick  love  for  pricking,  and  you  beat  love  down 

C  ire  me  a  case  to  pi|t  my  visage  in:  [fulling  on  a  maik. 

What  curious  eye  doth  quote  deformities  T 
Here  are  the  beetle-brows,  shall  binsh  for  me. 

Bm.  Come,  knock,  and  enter  ;   and  no  sooner  in. 
But  every  man  betake  bim  to  his  legs. 

Bom.  Atorch  forme:  let  wantons,  light  of  heart. 
Tickle  the  senseless  rushes  with  their  heels ; 
For  I  am  proveih'd  with  a  grudsire  phrase, — 
I'll  be  a  caodle-holder.  and  look  on, — 
The  game  was  ne'ei  so  fair,  and  I  am  done,  [word  : 

MfT,  Tut  <  dun's  the  mouse,  the  constable's  own 
If  thou  art  dun,  we'll  draw  thee  from  the  mir« 
Of  this  (save  reverence)  love,  wherein  thou  slick'st 
Up  to  the  ears. — Come,  we  bum  day-light,  bo. 

iivm.  Nay.  that's  not  so. 

Ufr.  1  mean,  dt,  in  delay 

We  waste  our  lights  in  vain,  like  lamps  by  day. 
Take  our  good  meaning  ;  for  our  judgment  sits 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  our  Eve  wits. 

Rtmt.  And  we  mean  well,  in  going  to  this  mask  ; 
But  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

Mrr.  Why,  may  one  ask  1 

Rom.  I  dreamt  a  dream  to-night. 

Mfr.  And  so  did  I. 

Rmi.  Well,  what  was  yours! 

M<r,  That  dreamers  often  lie. 

Rim.  In  bed,  asleep,  while  they  do  dream  things  true. 

Mer,  O,  then,  I  see.  queen  Mab  balb  been  with  you. 
She  ii  the  fairies'  midwife  ;  and  she  comsa 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agate-stone 
On  the  fore-Gn^er  of  an  alderman, 
Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies 
Athwatt  men's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep  : 


Her  waggon-spokes  made  of  long  spiann'  legs , 
The  cover,  of  the  wings  of  grasshoppers ; 
The  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web  ; 
ThB  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  wU'ry  beans : 
Her  whip,  of  cricket's  bone  ;  the  lash,  of  Urn: 
Her  waggooer,  a  small  grev-coated  gnat. 


bie  as  a  round  litUe  won 
Prick 'd  from  the  laiy  finger  oT  ■■ 
Her  chariot  is  an  empty  hiie 


Atade  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub. 
Time  out  of  mind  the  fajries'  coach- makers. 
.\nd  in  this  state  she  gallops  night  by  night 
Through  lovers' brains,  and  then  they  d team ef  lore: 
On  courtiers' koe«s.  that  dream  on  canrt'sie;stisi{[ht: 
O'er  lawyers'  fingers,  who  straight  dream  oo  (ea: 
O'er  ladies'  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream  ; 
Which  oft  the  angir  Mab  with  blisters  plagues, 
Itecauie  their  breaths  with  sweet-meals  lainied  ue. 
gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  c 


Andll 


nellin, 


ilh  a  tithe-pig's  tail, 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  'a  lies  asleep. 
Then  dreams  be  of  another  benefice  : 
Samelime  she  drivelh  o'er  a  soldier's  neck, 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  forragu  throats. 
Of  breaches,  ambuscadoes.  Spanish  blades. 
Of  healths  five  falbom  deep  ;  and  then  anon 
whiclihi  ■     ■ 


And,  being  thus  frighted,  swears  ■  praver  or  t> 

And  sleeps  again.     This  is  that  »ei\  Mab, 
1'hat  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night ; 


And  bakes  the  elf-locks  in  foul  sluttish  £: 
Which,  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bods. 
This  a  the  has.  when  maids  lie  on  their  bacLs. 
That  presses  them,  and  learns  them  first  to  bear. 
Making  them  women  of  good  carriage. 
This,  this  is  she— 

Ram.  Peace,  peace,  Meicatio,  pesce. 

Thou  talk'it  of  nothing. 

Mir.  True.  I  talk  of  dreams^ 

Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain. 
Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy  ; 
Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  air ; 
And  mote  inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  wooes 
Even  now  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  north. 
And.  being  anger'd,  pun's  away  from  thence. 
Turning  bis  face  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 

Bfn.  Fhis  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  frotaaurselfe^L 
Supper  is  done,  and  we  sball  come  too  late. 

K™.  1  fear,  too  early  :  for  my  mind  misgives, 
Some  consequence,  yet  hanging  in  (he  stars, 
Shalt  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 
With  this  night's  revels  ;  and  eipire  the  lenn 


Hut  He,  that  hath  the  steurage  of  my  course, 
Direct  my  sail ! — On,  lusty  gentlemen. 

Ben.  Strike,  drum.  [Ermu. 

SCENE  v.— A  Hall  in  Capulet's  HimM. 
SSaticiam  uaiting.     Enter  Servants. 

1  Stni.  Where's  Potpan.  that  be  helpsnollDUlr 
away  ?  he  shift  a  trencher  !  he  scrape  a  trenchef ! 

iSmv.  When  good  maonersshflll  lie  all  inoaeB 
two  men's  bands,  and  they  unwashed  too.  'lis  •  'i">' 
thing. 

1  Sem.  Away  with  the  joint-stools,  remove  at 
courl-cupboard,  look  to  the  plate  :— good  tboi,  »n 
me  a  piece  of  marchpane  ;  and,  as  thou  lo'cst  mc, 
let  the  porter  let  in  Susan  Grindstone,  and  N'dl.- 
Antony  !  and  Polpan  '. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  I.— SCENE  V. 


!  Sen,  Ay.  boy  ;  reidy. 

1  Sera.  You  ire  lookal  for,  and  called  for,  uked 
for,  and  sought  for.  in  the  great  chunber. 

tSen.  Wecannot  be  here  and  there  loo.— Cheerly, 

boyi )  be  brisk  a  while,  and  the  longer  liver  take  all. 

IThfy  rtiirt  bthiiid. 

Enttr  Cafulbt,  Ifc.  with  Oit  Gueits,  and  the  Mauera. 

Cap.Gentleinen  .welcome!  ladiei.  that  have  their  toes 
Unplagu'd  with  corns,  will  have  a  bout  with  you ; — 
Ah  ha,  my  mistreasea !  which  of  you  all 
Will  now  deny  to  dance  *  she  thai  makes  dainty,  ihe, 
I'll  gwear.  haui  coma ;  Am  I  come  near  you  now  1 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen  1   t  have  seen  the  day. 
That  I  hare  worn  a  vitor ;  and  could  tetl 
A  whispering  tale  in  a  fair  lady's  ear. 
Such  as  wouM  please ; — 'lis  gone,  'lis  gone,  'lii  gone  r 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen!  —  Come,  musiciani, 
A  ball !  a  hall !  give  room,  and  foot  it,  girls,  [play. 
IMuiic  plays,  mid  ikey  dana. 
More  light,  ye  knaves  ;  and  tarn  the  tables  np. 
And  quench  the  fire,  the  room  is  grown  too  hot — 
Ah,  sirrah,  this  unlook'd-for  sport  comes  well- 
Nay,  sit,  nay.  sit,  good  cousin  Capulel ; 
For  you  and  1  are  past  our  dancing  days  : 
How  long  it't  now,  since  last  yourself  and  1 
Were  in  a  niaak  1 

S  Cap.  By'r  lady,  thirty  yeare. 

1  Cap.  What,  man  !  'lis  not  «o  much,  'tis  not  so 
Tix  uoce  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio,  [much : 

Come  pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  will, 
Some  five  and  twenty  years ;  and  then  we  mask'd. 

«  Cap.  Tis  more,  'tis  more  :  his  aon  is  elder,  sir; 
Bia  ton  ii  thirty. 

t  Cap.  Will  you  tell  me  that  ^ 

Hii  son  wai  but  a  ward  two  vean  ago. 

Horn,  What  lady's  that,  which  doth  enrich  the  hand 
Of  yonder  knight  1 

Strv.  1  know  not,  sir. 

Rum,  O,  she  doth  teach  the  torches  to  bum  bright ! 
Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  check  of  night 
Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  ear : 
Beauty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear  I 
So  ahews  a  snowy  dove  troofnng  with  crows. 
As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  fellows  shews. 
The  measure  done,  I'll  watch  her  place  of  aland. 
And,  touching  hen.  make  happy  my  nide  hand. 
Did  myheart  lore  tilt  nowl  forswear  il,  sight! 
For  I  ne'er  saw  true  beauty  till  this  nighl. 

]^ft.  Thii,  by  hia  voice,  should  be  a  .Montague  ; — 
Fetch  ma  my  rapier,  boy  : — What !  dares  the  slave 
Come  hither,  coier'd  with  an  aalic  face. 
To  fleer  and  acora  at  our  ulemnil;? 
New,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  my  kin. 
To  alrike  him  dead  I  hold  it 'not  a  sin.  [you  so! 

1  Cap.  Why,  how  now  kinsman  1  wherefore  slorm 

Tiih.  Uncle,  this  is  a  Montague,  our  foe  ; 
A  villain,  that  is  hither  come  in  spite. 
To  icam  at  our  solemnity  this  night. 

1  Cap.  Young  Romeo  is't! 

Tyb.  Tis  he,  that  villain  Romeo. 

1  Cop.  Content  thee,  gentle  coi,  let  him  aloi 
He  bears  1^  like  a  poitly  gentleman  ; 
Aiul,  to  say  truth,  Verona  brags  of  him, 
To  be  a  virtuous  and  well-govem'd  youth  : 

I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  this  lown. 
Here  in  my  bouse  do  him  dispangemeni : 
Therefore  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him, 

II  il  my  will ;  Ihe  which  if  thou  respect. 
"'      a  fiur  presence,  and  put  off  these  frowns, 


An  ill-beseemi 


semblan 


Tgb.  Il  Gta,  when  such  a  villain  i 


1  Cap.  He  shall  be  endur'd  ; 

What,  goodman  boy  ! — I  say,  hs  shall ; — Go  to  ; — 
Aru  I  the  master  here,  or  you  ]  go  to. 
You'll  not  endure  him! — God  shall  mend  my  soul — 
You'll  make  a  mutiny  among  my  piesls  I 
You  will  sel  cock.a-hoop  !  you'll  be  the  man  ! 

Tgb.  Why,  uncle,  'tis  a  shame. 

1  Cap. 


.     _  e  a  princoi ;  go  : — 

quiet,  or — More  tight,  more  light,  for  ihame  !  — 
I'll  make  you  quiel ;  what ! — Cheerly,  my  hearts. 

Tyb.  Patience  perforcewilhwilful  choter  meeting 
Makes  my  Besb  tremble  in  their  different  greeting. 
I  will  withdraw  .  bnl  this  intrusion  shall. 
Now  seeming  sweet,  conven  to  bitter  gall.       [Eril. 
Horn.  If  I  profane  with  my  unworthy  hand 

rro  Jnun'. 
This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  fine  is  this,— 
My  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 

To  smooth  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  kiss. 
Ju^Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wxong  your  hand  Uh 


Which  mannerly  dei 


in  shews 


a  this 


that  pilgrims'  hands  do  touch, 


J  lips,  and  holy  palmers  loo! 

Jul.  Ay,  pilgrim",  lips  thai  [hey  must  use  in  prayer. 

Aon.  O  then,  dear  saint,  let  lip  do  what  hands  do ; 

They  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  faith  turn  to  despair. 

/ui.  Saints  do  nol  move,  though  grant  for  prayers' 


[Killing  ft«r. 

Jul.  Then  have  my  lips  the  sin  that  they  have  took, 

Rsm.  Sin  from  my  lipal  0  treapasi  sweetly  urg'd ! 
Give  me  my  sin  again. 

Jul.  You  kiss  by  the  book. 

Num.  Madam,  your  mother  craves  a  word  with  you 

Ron.  What  is  her  mother  ? 

Nunc.  Marry,  bachelor. 

Her  mother  is  the  ladj  of  the  house. 
And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  virtuous  r 
I  nurs'd  her  daughter,  that  you  lalk'd  withal ; 
I  tell  yon. — he,  that  can  lay  bohlof  her. 
Shall  have  the  diinks. 

Bom.  Is  she  a  Capnlell 

0  dear  account!  my  life  is  my  foe's  debL 
Ben.  Away,  begone  ;  the  sport  is  at  the  besL 
Rim.  Ay.  so  I  fear  ;  the  more  is  my  unrest. 

1  Cap.  Nay,  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be  gone ; 
We  have  a  tnAing  foolish  banqnet  towards. 
Is  it  e'en  so  ?  Why,  then  I  thank  you  all ; 

1  thank  you,  honest  gentlemen  ;  good  night : — 
More  torches  here  !— Come  on,  then  lel'a  to  bed. 
Ah,  sinah,  [To 'J  Cop.]  by  my  fay.  it  waios  lale; 
I'll  lo  my  rest      [fiMuni  allbul  Juliet  axd  Nuree. 

Jut.  Come  hither,  nurae;  Whatis  you  gentleman! 

Nur».  The  son  anJ  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 

Jul.  What's  he.  that  now  is  eoingout  of  door! 

NnTU.  Marry,  thai.  I  think,  be  young  Petruchio. 

Jul.  What's  he,  that  follows  there,  thai  would  not 

KuTU.  I  know  not  [dance! 

Jut'  Go,  ask  his  name  : — if  he  be  married. 
My  grave  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

iVurw.  His  name  is  Romeo,  aiu  a  Montague ; 
The  only  son  of  your  great  enemy. 

Jut  My  only  love  sprung  from  my  only  hale ! 
Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  late : 


.dbyCoogle 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Nurw-  Whtt'ttbii!  Whal'ithb* 

Jul.  A  rhvme  I  ieam'd  etea  now 

Of  SOB  I  duic'd  wilhal.        [Ovcaili  wilAis,  Juliet, 

KuTK.  Adod,  inon  : — 

Come,  lei'a  ■*■;;  Uunnngcnall  uBgODC.  [Euuni. 

Ellin-  CnoHui. 
No*  old  deura  dolh  in  bn  deUb-bed  lie, 

Aod  ^DDDfj  ifieciiaa  gip«  to  be  his  beir  : 
Thu  fair,  wbicblonegriHD'd  for,  and  would  die. 

With  under  Juli«l  matcb'd,  n  sow  not  fait. 
Now  Romeo  k  belov'd.  and  lovaacaiD, 

Alike  bewilcbed  b;  tbe  charm  of  uwb ; 
But  to  bi>  foe  (uppoi'd  he  muat  cmnplain, 

And  ibe  (teal  loie's  aweel  bait  Erom  feaiful  hook* ; 
Being  held  a  foe.  he  ma.y  nol  baie  acceu 

To  brealhe  lucb  vnwi  u  lOTeri  lue  to  iweir ; 
And  ihe  u  much  in  lore,  her  meani  mucb  leu 

To  m»et  ber  ne«-beloied  any  Hbera : 
"  It  punon  lend«  them  poir""  "' "  " ' 


Temp'ring  eatiemitiea  wilb  ei 


[£.i. 


SCENE  I. 

^11  cptH  Plan,  oiljiiiiiinj  Capnlet'i  Gardia. 

EiUfr  RoHio. 

Hem.  Can  I  EO  forward,  when  my  heart  i>  here  ! 
Turn  back,  dull  earth,  and  find  thy  cenlei  out. 

[Hi  climbl  th4  uaU,  and  Uupi  dwH  uilhin  il. 
JEnWr  BaMTOLio  and  MiacuTio. 
Ben.  Borneo  1  my  couun  Komeo ! 

JUer.  HeuwiMi 

And,  oa  my  life,  halh  atolen  him  hone  to  bed. 

Bn.  HenDthuway,aadleap'dlhi)occhanlwall: 
Call,  good  Merculio. 

Mtr.  Niy,  I  '11  conjure  too. 

Romeo  !  humoan  i  madman  '.  paision '.  lover  I 
Appear  thou  in  the  likeneu  of  aiigb. 
Speak  bul  one  chyme,  and  1  am  satisfied. 
Cry  bul— Ah  me !  couple  but — love  and  dove  ; 
Speak  to  my  gouip  Venus  one  fair  word, 
One  nick-name  for  her  purblind  ion  and  heir, 
Voung  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  ihol  so  irim. 
When  king  Corphetua  lov'd  the  beggar-maid. — 
]le  hearetE  not.  he  atirreth  not,  he  moveth  nol ; 
The  ape  is  dead,  and  1  must  conjure  him. — 
I  coDjure  Ihee  br  Rosaline's  bright  eyes. 
By  her  high  focenead,  and  her  scarlet  lip. 
By  her  fine  foot,  lUaight  leg,  and  quivering  Ihigh, 
ind  Ihe  demesnes  that  Ihere  adjacent  lie. 
fhat  in  thy  likeneu  thou  appear  to  us. 

Bta.  An  if  he  hear  thee,  tbou  wilt  anger  him. 

Me.  This  cannot  anger  him:  'twould  anger  him 
To  raise  aspirit  in  his  mistress'  circle 
Of  some  Bliaoge  nature,  lettine  il  there  stand 
Till  she  had  kid 


Thi 


:0njur 


Is  fair  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistress'  name, 
I  coDJure  only  but  lo  raise  up  him. 

Ben.  Come,  he  hath  bid  himself  amoogthose  trees, 
To  be  consort^  wilb  the  humorous  night; 
Blind  is  his  love,  and  best  befits  (he  duk. 

Mtr,  If  love  be  bliod.  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Now  will  he  sit  under  a  medlar  tree. 
And  wiih  his  misUe^s  neie  that  kind  of  fruit, 


Ai  muds  call  median,  when  they  laugh  alone.— 
Romeo,  good  night ;  1  '11  lo  my  iruckle-bed ; 
Thu  field-bed  is  loo  cold  for  me  to  sleep : 
Came,  shall  we  go? 

Bill.  Go,  then  ;  foe  'tis  in  viin 

To  leek  him  bere.  that  means  aotto  be  found. [Emm. 

SCENE  II.— Capalel'a  Gonfn. 
ErMt  Romio. 
Rim.  He  jests  at  scan,  thai  never  fell  awonDd^- 
[JvuiT  apptan  abatt,  oE  a  ictii^M. 
But,  soft!  what  light  through  yonder  windowbraks! 
It  is  tbe  east,  and  Juliet  ii  the  sun  !— 
Arise,  fair  sun,  and  kill  the  envious  moon. 
Who  is  already  sick  and  pale  with  grief. 
That  thou  her  maid  art  far  more  fair  than  she: 
Be  not  her  maid,  since  she  ii  eovious  ; 
Her  vestal  livery  is  but  sick  and  green. 
And  ncme  bul  foali  do  wear  il ;  cast  it  off.— 
It  is  my  lady  -,  0,  it  is  my  love ; 
O,  that  she  knew  she  were  ! — 
She  Bp«aks,  yet  she  lays  nolhiog ;  What  oT  that ! 
Her  eye  discounes,  I  will  aoswei  it- — 
1  am  too  bold,  'tis  not  to  me  she  apeaki : 
Two  of  Ihe  fairest  stars  in  all  the  beavea. 
Having  some  business,  do  eobeat  her  eyes 
To  twiokie  in  their  spheres  till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  Ihey  m  her  head? 
'^''    '   '  '-  kf  her  cheek  would  shame  thi 


The  brighinesi 


!teye 


<  heavei 


Would  through  tbe  airy  region  stream  so  bright. 
That  birds  would  sing,  aod  think  il  were  nol  night 
See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand! 
O,  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  baud, 
I'hai  I  might  touch  that  cheek  I 


JaL 
Ran. 


Sbetpeakt. 


Of  moTlali,  thai  fall  back  lo  gaie  on  £m, 
When  he  bestrides  tbe  taiy-pacing  clouds. 
And  sails  upon  the  bosom  of  the  air. 

Jid.U  Romeo,  Romeo!  wherefore  art  thou  Bomao' 
Deny  thy  father,  and  refuse  thy  name  : 
Oi,  if  than  will  not,  be  bul  sworn  my  love. 
And  I'll  no  longer  be  a  Capulet. 

Rm.  Shall  I  hear  more,  or  shall  I  speak  at  ihisi 
[AM. 

Jul.  Tis  but  Iby  came,  that  is  my  enemy ;  — 
Thou  art  thyself  though,  not  a  Montague, 
What 's  Montague !  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot, 
Nor  arm,  nor  face,  nor  any  other  part 
BeloDiing  to  a  man.     U,  be  some  other  name  ! 
What's  in  a  namel  that  which  we  call  a.  rose. 
By  any  olhec  name  would  smell  as  sweet ; 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  call'd. 
Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  he  owes. 
Without  that  title:— Romeo,  doff  thy  name; 
And  lor  thai  name,  which  is  no  part  of  tbec, 
Take  all  myself. 

Jtmu  I  take  Ihee  at  thy  word : 

Call  me  bul  love,  and  1  'il  be  new  baptii'd  ; 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo- 


iseU 


L  What 
So  stumblesi  oi 


I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am  : 
My  name,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  myself. 
Because  il  is  an  enemy  lo  ibee ; 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  If.— SCENE  ir. 


Hail  I  it  wrillen,  I  wnuld  tear  the  word. 

Jill.  My  eaxi  have  not  yetdiunki  hundred  wonU 
Of  that  tongue's  nttemnce,  jet  I  know  the  sonnd  ; 
Art  thou  not  Romeo,  and  a  MonUgue  1 

Ram.  Neitber,  fair  sunt,  if  eilhei  thee  diilike. 
Jul.  How  cun'st  thou  hither,  tell  mel  aodwhere- 
Tb«  orchard  valh  are  high,  and  hard  to  climb;  [fdrel 
And  the  place  death,  considerint  wbo  thou  ait. 
If  any  of  my  tinimen  find  lbt:e  here. 

iion.  With  love's  light  wings  did  1  o'er-perch  these 
For  atony  limits  cannot  hold  love  out ;  [walli ; 

And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attempt ; 
TbeteCors  thy  kinsmen  are  no  let  to  me. 

JuL  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  murder  thee. 
Rem,  Alack !  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eye. 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords  ;  look  thou  but  sweet. 
And  1  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Jul.  I  wnuld  not  for  the  world,  they  saw  ibee  here. 
Ron.  I  have  night's  cloak  to  hide  me  from  their  sight 
And,  but  thou  love  me,  let  tbem  find  me  here  : 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hale. 
TbBD  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  love. 
Jul,  By  whose  tureclioa  frund'st  thoaout  this  place 
Rim.  By  love,  who  Gnt  did  prompt  ine  to  inijuire ; 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  eyes. 
1  am  DO  pilot ;  yet,  wert  thou  as  far 
As  tbat  last  shore  wash'd  with  the  furthest  sea, 
I  would  adventure  for  such  merchandise. 

Jul.  Thou  knon'st,  the  mask  of  night  Is  on  mj  face 
Else  would  a  maiden  blush  bepaiatmy  cheek. 
For  that  which  thou  haslheard  me  speak  to-night. 
Fain  would  I  dwell  on  form,  fain,  fain  deny 
What  1  have  spoke  -,  But  hrewelt  compliment  > 
Dost  thou  love  me  ?  I  know,  thou  wilt  say — Ay  ; 
And  I  will  take  thy  word ;  yet,  if  Ihou  iweai'st. 
Thou  may'st  prove  false  ;  at  lovers' peiinries. 
They  sav,  Jove  laughs.    0,  gentle  Komeo, 
If  Ihau  dosi  love,  pronounce  it  faithfully  : 
Or  if  ibou  Ihink'sl  I  am  too  quickly  won, 
]'ll  frown,  and  be  perverse,  and  say  thee  nay. 
So  thou  will  woo ;  hut,  else,  not  for  the  world. 
In  truth,  fair  Montague,  I  am  too  fond ; 
And  therefore  thou  may'st  think  my  haviour  light : 
But  trust  me,  gentleman,  I'll  prove  mote  true 
1'han  those  that  have  more  cunning  to  be  strange. 
I  shaold  have  been  mate  strange,  f  must  confess, 
Bui  that  Ihou  ovet-heaid'sl,  ere  I  was  ware, 
My  true  love's  passion  :  therefore  pardon  me ; 
And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love, 
Which  the  dark  nighl  halh  so  discovered. 

Rom.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  1  sweai. 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops, 
Jul.  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  inconsta: 
That  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb. 
Lest  that  Ihy  love  prove  likewise  variable. 
Rom.  What  shall  1  swear  by) 
Jul.  Do  not  swear  at  all 

Or,  if  thou  wilt,  swear  by  thy  gracious  self, 
Which  is  the  god  of  my  idolatry. 
And  1  'II  believe  thee. 

Rtm.  If  my  heart's  dear  love — 

Jul.  Well,  do  not  swear:  although  I  joy  in  thee, 
I  have  no  joy  of  this  contract  tO'Siglit : 
It  is  too  ra-ih.  too  unadvis'd,  loo  sudden  ; 
Tod  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  cease  to  be, 
Kre  one  can  nay — It  lightens.     Sweet,  good  night  I 
1'hia  bud  of  love,  by  summer's  ripening  breath, 
May  prove  abeauleous  flower  when  neitwemeeL 
Ciood  nighl,  good  night!  as  sweet  repose  and  rest 
Come  lo  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breast  I 
KcBiu  O,  wilt  thou  leave  mc  so  unsatisfied  ? 
Jul.  What  satisfaction  canst  thou  have  lo- night! 


Bom.  The  eicbange  of  Ihy  love's  faithful  vow  for 

JuL  I  gave  thee  mine  before  thou  didst  reqnest  it ; 
nd  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  again.  (level 

Ram.  Would'sl  thou  withdraw  itT  for  what  purpose, 
JaL  But  to  be  frank,  and  give  it  thee  again. 
And  yet  I  wish  but  for  the  thing  I  have: 
My  tiounly  ia  as  boundless  as  the  sea. 
My  love  as  deep ;  the  more  I  give  to  thee, 
The  more  I  have,  For  both  are  inhnile. 

[Nane  tails  uitiiiii. 
I  hear  some  noise  within  ;  Dear  love,  adieu  I 
non.  good  nurse! — Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 
ay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again,  [Erii. 

Rim.  0  blessed  blessed  night  1  I  am  afeard, 
Eing  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a  dream, 
M  latlsring-sweet  to  be  substantial. 
E*-<Ji(iir  Juliet,  obope. 
Jul.  Three  words,  dear  Borneo,  and  good  night,  in- 
If  that  thy  bent  of  love  be  honourable,  [deed. 

Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to-morrow, 
"y  one  lliat  I  'II  procure  to  come  to  thee, 
f  £ere,  and  what  lime,  thou  wilt  perform  the  rite  ; 
nd  all  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I'll  lay. 
And  follow  thee  my  lord  throughout  the  world. 
iVuru.  [Il'lihi.i.]  Madam, 

Jul.  I  come,  anon: — But  if  thou  mean'st  not  well, 
do  beseech  thee, — 
A'une.  [Within.^  Madam. 
Jul,  By  and  by,  1  come; — 

0  cease  thy  suit,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief: 
To-moiTow  will  I  send. 

Ram.  So  thrive  my  soul, — 

Jul.  A  thousand  bmes  goodnight!  [Eiil. 

RinH.Athousanddmes  the  worse.to  want  thyliglit, — 
La  ve  goes  toward  love.as  school-boys  fromlheir  books; 
But  love  from  love,  toward  school  with  heavy  looks. 
[Jidiring  ilnnitg. 
I!c.(RtcT  Juliet,  otobi. 
Jul.  Hist !  Romeo,  hist!— O,  for  a  falconer's  voice, 
To  lure  this  tassel-gentle  back  again! 
Bondage  is  hoarse,  and  may  not  speak  aloud; 


Elsew 


jr  the  ( 


.nd  make  her  aiiy  tongue  i 


where  echo  lie; 


x  than  mine 


and  lover's  tongues  by  night. 


Shall  I  se 


nd  to  thee! 


At  what  o'clock 
Atth 


fail ;  'tis  twenty  years  till  Ihen. 
I  hate  fo^t  why  1  did  call  thee  back. 

Ram.  Let  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember  it. 

Jul.  I  shall  forget,  lo  have  thee  still  stand  there, 
Remeinb'ring  how  I  love  thy  company. 

Rm.  And  I'll  still  stay,  to  have  thee  still  forget, 
Forgetting  any  other  home  but  this. 

Jul.  Tis  almost  morning.  I  would  have  thee  gone: 
And  yet  no  further  than  a  wanton's  bird  ; 
Who  lew  it  hoj)  a  little  from  her  hand, 
Like  a  poor  prisoner  in  his  twisted  gyves. 
And  wtih  a  silk  thread  plucks  it  back  i^ain 
So  loving- jealous  of  his  libernr- 

Rma.  I  would,  I  were  thy  bird. 


Yet  I  should  kill  thee  with  much  clieii 
JThaHsf 


ood night!  partingissuchswoei 
ly— good  night,  till  itbemonoi 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


'tv-   Blaep  dwell  ufoa  thia*  ejei,  puwa  io  thy 

Would  1  ware  ileep  ud  peace,  to  tneet  ui  ml! 

Hence  will  1  In  injr  gboitry  talher't  cell ; 

Hii  belp  lo  ci>n,  tad  my  dear  bap  U>  telL     [Eiil. 

SCENE  m^Friar  Uureoce'i  Cttl. 

Enltr  Friar  LmniHCE.  mith  ■  baikt. 
FrbThe  grey -ey 'd  moniuiiilesanthel 
Cbeckeriog  loe  easleni  cloudi  with  at 
And  flecked  darkneu  like  b  drunkard 
From  forth  dty's  pth- way, made  by Titan'i  wheels: 
Now  ere  the  >uii  advaace'hii  biu-DJag  eye. 
The  day  to  cheer,  and  night's  daak  dew  to  dry. 
1  moit  np-GIl  this  oiier  cage  of  nan, 
With  bakful  weedi,  and  piecious-juiced  flowen. 
The  eanb,  ibat't  oalure'i  molber,  u  ber  tomb ; 
Wb»t  ii  her  burying  gnve,  that  it  ber  womb  ! 
And  Crom  her  womb  children  of  diven  kind 
We  sucking  on  her  natural  bosom  find  ; 
Many  For  many  virtues  excellent. 
None  but  for  some,  and  yet  all  diScreot. 
O,  miekle  is  the  powerful  grace,  that  lies 
In  herbi,  plants,  slonea,  and  their  tnte  qualilies : 
For  nought  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  dolb  live, 
But  to  the  eailh  some  apecial  good  doth  give ; 
Nor  tugbl  to  good,  bnl,  tlrain  d  from  that  fair  ate, 
lUvoIti  from  true  birth,  itumbling  on  abuse : 
Virtue  itself  turot  tice,  being  misapplied  ; 
AimI  vice  sometime^i  by  action  dignified. 
Within  Che  infant  rind  of  this  small  flower 
PoitOQ  hath  residence,  and  med'cine  powei : 
For  this,  being  tmell.  with  that  pan  cheen  each  pari; 
Being  tasted,  tlayi  all  sentei  with  the  heart. 
Two  such  opposed  foes  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  well  at  herb),  grace,  and  rude  will  -, 

Enttr  Rokto. 

Ben.  Good  morrow,  father '. 

Fn.  Bmalidu' 

Whal  early  longne  so  tweet  taluteth  me  t — 
Young  ton,  it  argues  a  distemper'd  head. 
So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed  : 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eye. 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  lie  ; 
Jlul  where  unbruised  youth  with  uastufl'd  brain 
l)oth  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth  reign : 
Therefore  thy  earliness  doth  me  assure, 
That  thou  art  up-rous'd  by  some  disterop'ralure, 
Or  if  not  so,  then  here  I  hit  it  right— 
Oar  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  beato-nighl. 

Kimu  I'bat  last  is  true,  the  tweeter  rest  was  mine. 

Fri.  God  pardon  sin  !  wasl  thou  with  Kosaline  ? 

Rom.  With  Rosaline,  myghosllyfatherl  no; 
1  have  forgot  that  name,  and  llial  name's  woe. 

Fri.  That's  my  good  son :  But  where  hast  thou 
been  then '. 

Rem.  1  'II  tell  ihee.  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again. 
I  have  been  feasting  nub  mine  enemy  ; 
Where,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me. 
That's  by  me  wounded  ;  both  our  remedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  physic  lies : 
1  bear  no  hatred,  blet<ed  man  ;  for,  lo, 
My  inlercetiion  likewise  steads  my  foe. 

Fri,  Be  plain,  good  son. and  homely  in  thy  drift; 
Riddling  confession  finds  but  riddling  sbnfl. 

it(n<t.Then  plainly  know,  my  hean'sdeai  love  is  set 
On  the  hir  ilaugliter  of  rich  Capulei : 
At  mine  on  hcr's,  so  her's  is  set  on  mine  ; 


And  all  combin'd,  save  whU  thou  muil  cambine 
By  holy  marriage ;  When,  and  where,  aod  how. 
We  mel,  we  woo'd,  and  made  eachange  of  voa, 
I'll  lell  thee  as  we  pass;  but  this  I  piaj, 
That  thou  consent  to  many  us  this  luy. 

fri.  Holy  Saint  Francis!  what  a  change  it  he 
It  Rosaline,  whom  thou  didst  loie  so  dear. 
So  toon  foruken  1  young  men's  love  then  lies 
Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 
Jau  Maria  '.  what  a  deal  of  brine 
llaih  wash'd  thy  tallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline! 
Haw  much  salt  waler  thrown  away  in  waste. 
To  season  love  that  of  it  doth  not  taste : 
The  sun  not  yet  thy  sighs  from  heaven  clears. 
Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  mj  ancient  ean  ; 
Lo,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  slain  doth  tit 
Ur  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wasb'd  off  yet : 
If  e'er  thou  wait  thyself,  and  these  woes  IhiK, 
Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rotalioe ; 
And  art  Ihou  chang'd  \  pronounce  this  sentence  the 
... -ij  fall,  when  ibert' ■■-=-- 


L  Thou  chid' 


ft  fur  lov 


The  o&XT  did  not  sc 

Frt.  O,  she  knew  well. 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  iwtspelL 
Bui  come,  younp  waverer.  come  go  with  me, 
lu  one  respect  1 II  thy  assistant  be  ; 
For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove. 
To  turn  your  households'  rancour  to  pore  loie. 

Il'in.  O,  let  us  hence  ;  1  stand  on  sudden  hssle. 

Fri. Wisely, and  slow  i  They  stumble, IhaliuDfiu- 

SCENE  IV.— 1  Street. 


Mtr.  Where  the  devil 


and  MEncuTTO. 
hould  lliis  Romeo  bel- 


ie pale  haril-h 


■hearted  w( 

Tormenls  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mid. 

Bm.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Capulet, 
Ilalb  sent  a  letter  to  his  father's  bouse. 

JUcr.  A  challenge,  on  my  life. 

Btn.  Romeo  will  answer  it 

Mer.  Any  man  that  can  write,  may  answers  letln, 

Btn.  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  leller's  master,  boo 
he  dares,  being  dared. 

M<r.Alas,  poor  Romeo,  be  is  already  dead!  slabbed 
with  a  white  wench's  black  eye  ;  shot  ibuioagli  die 
ear  with  a  love-soug  ;  the  very  pin  of  his  lieatl  clrfl 
with  the  blind  bow-boy's  bull-shaft  i  Andisheamia 
to  encounler  Tybalt  1 

Ben.  Why,  what  is  Tybalt? 

iU«r.  Mote  than  prince  of  cats,  I  can  lell  you-  <'. 
he  is  the  courageous  captain  of  complimeBts.  Ut 
£ghls  as  you  siug  prick-song,  keeps  time,  distance, 
and  proportion  ;  rests  me  his  minim  rest,  one,  two, 
and  the  third  in  your  bosom  ;  the  lery  butcher  of  > 
>ilk  button,  a  duellist,  a  gentleman  of  the  >'cty  in> 
house.— of  the  first  and  second  cause:    Ah,  the  is- 


iUfr.  The  poi  of  such  antic,  lisping.  aSecting  ^ 
laslicoes  ;  these  new  tuneis  of  accents  '-^fiyJttih* 
xgry  good  blade  f — ■«  vtrjf  taii  man.'— 4  rtry  (•■ 
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ACT  [r.— SCENE  IV. 


Bk^a .' — Wbf ,  is  nol  [bis  a  lameotable  thing,  giaod- 
■ire,  (hat  we  ihould  be  thus  afflicted  wilh  these 
Uraoge  Hies,  these  fashioa -mongers,  these  jmnloa 
nn-nini'(,  who  staud  so  much  OD  the  new  foim,  tha 
they  canoot  sit  at  «aie  on  the  aid  beach  I  O,  tbeir 


flam.  Here's  goodly  geer ! 


Nun 


I.  Two. 


Peter! 


irHam 


.  Hen 


Utf.  Without  his  roe,  like  a  dried  herring  :~0, 
Beth,  flesh,  how  art  thou  fishified  !— Now  is  he  for  the 
numbers  that  Petrarch  flawed  io  :  Laara  to  his  lady, 
was  but  a  kitchen-wench  ; — man;,  she  had  a  better 
love  Io  bc-rhjme  her :  Dido,  a  dowdy  ;  Cleopatra, 
a  PV^y  i  Helen  and  Hero,  hildings  and  harlots  ; 
ThiaW,  a  gray  eye  or  so,  but  not  to  the  purpose. — 
Signior Romeo.  banjauT'.  there'saFreocbsiuutatioa 
to  your  French  ilop.  You  gave  us  Ibe  counterfeit 
fairlv  last  night 

Him.  Good  morrow  to  you  both.  Whatconntet- 
feit  did  I  give  you  1 

Mer.  The  slip,  sir,  Ihs slip;  Can  you  not  receive ! 

Horn.  Pardon,  good  Merculio,  my  business  was 
great ;  and,  in  such  case  as  mine,  a  man  may  slnuB 

Mer,  That's  as  much  as  Io  say — such  a  case  as 


Jtom.  A  most  courteous  exposition. 

Mer.  Nay.  I  am  the  very  pink  of  courtesy. 

Ran.  Pink  for  flower. 

Ifer.  Right. 

Bdm.  Why,  then  is  my  pump  well  flowered. 

Mrr.  Wellsaid:  Followme  Ihisjestnow,  [illlho 
faast  worn  out  Iby  pump ;  Ibal.  when  the  tingle  sole 
of  it  ii  worn,  the  jest  may  remain,  after  the  wearing, 
solely  singular. 

Biim.  O  single-soled  jest,  sdely  unguUi  for  the 
singleness  t 

Afcr.  Come  between  as.goodBenvolio;  mjwilsfail. 

Rna.  Switch  and  spurs,  swilcb  and  spurs  ;  or  1  'II 
cry  a  match. 

Mer.  Nay,  if  thy  nils  ran  thewild-goosechase,  1 
ha«e  done  ;  for  thou  hast  more  of  the  wild-goose  in 
one  of  thy  wits,  than,  I  un  sure.  I  have  in  my  whole 
five :  Was  1  with  you  there  for  the  goose  > 

Ron.  Thou  wait  never  with  meforanj  thing,  when 

Mer. 

Ban.  Nay,  ^ood 

JU<r.  Thy  wil  is  a  very  biller  sweeting  -,  it  is  a 
most  sharp  sauce. 

iiom.  And  is  itnolwellserved  in  toasweelgoose! 

Mer.  O,  here's  a  wit  of  cheverel.  that  stretches 
from  an  inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad  ! 

Ron.  I  stretch  il  out  for  that  word — broad:  which 
added  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  far  and  wide  a  broad 

Mei:  Why,  ii  not  this  better  now  than  groaning 
for  love!  now  art  Ihou  sociable,  now  art  thou  Ro- 
meo :  now  art  ibou  what  thou  art.  bv  art  as  well  as 

^""'"re; 

tural.lhati 
in  a  hole. 

Bra.  Stop  there,  stop  there. 

Mft.  Thou  desiresl  me  lo  stop  in  my  tale  against 

Ben.  Thou  would'sl  else  hare  made  thy  tale  lai^. 

Mtr.  O,  thou  art  deceiied,  1  would  have  made  it 
short :  for  T  was  come  to  the  whole  depth  of  my  tale : 
andmraal,  indeed,  to  occupy  (he  argument  no  longer. 


Peter.  Ano 

Nurit.  My  fan,  Peter. 

iStr.  Pr'ythee.  do.  good  Peter,  to  hide  her  face; 
for  her  fan's  the  fairer  of  the  two. 

Ntirae.  God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 

Mtr.  God  ye  good  den,  fair  gentlewoman. 

Nutie.  Is  it  good  den  > 

ilfar.  'Tis  no  less.  I  (ell  you  ;  for  (he  bawdy  hand 
of  the  dial  is  now  upon  (he  prick  of  noon. 

NuTu.  Out  upon  you!  what  a  man  are  you  ) 

Ron.  One,gen(lewoman,thatGadhathmade  htm- 

JVurw.  By  my  troth,  it  is  well  said; — For  himsell 
1  mar,  quoih'a  1— Gentlemen,  can  any  of  you  letl 
e  where  I  may  find  the  young  Romeo  T 
Rom.  I  can  tell  you ;  but  young  Romeo  will  be 
der  when  you  have  found  him,  than  he  was  when 
you  sought  him:  1  am  the  youngest  of  that  name, 
for  'fault  of  a  worse. 
Nuru.  You  say  well. 

af«r.  Yea,  is  the  worst  welH  very  well  took, 
I'fajth;  wisely,  wisely. 

Nuru.  If  yon  bo  he,  ur,  I  desirs  some  confidence 
with  you. 

Sen.  She  will  indite  bim  (o  some  supper. 
Al>r.  A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  bawd  !  So  bo  I 
Ran.  What  hast  thou  found  ! 
Mer.  No  hare.ur ;  unless  a  hare,  ^r,  in  ■  lanlen  pie, 
that  is  something  italt  and  hoar  ere  it  be  spent. 
An  old  hart  hoar. 
And  an  old  hare  hoar. 


When  it  htiart  ere  it  be  ipent.^ 
Romeo,  will  you  come  to  your  fslber'sl  we'll  to  din- 
ner thilber. 

Ram.  I  will  follow  you. 

;nt  lady ;  farewell,  lady,  lady, 


lady.       [Eiei 


I  Meh. 


JVurK.  Marty,  farewell!-       .     ,    ,      .       , 
saucy  merchant  was  this,  that  was  sofullof  his  ropery  t 

liam.  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  hear  him- 
self talk  :  and  will  speak  more  in  a  minute,  than  he 
will  stand  to  in  a  month. 

NuFM.  An  'a  speak  any  thing  against  me,  I'll  lake 
him  down  an  'a  were  lustier  than  he  is,  and  twenty 
such  Jacks;  and  If  I  cannol,  I'll  find  those  that 
shall.  Scurvy  knave '.  I  am  none  of  his  flirt-gills  ; 
I  am  none  of  his  skains-mates : — And  thou  must 
stand  by  loo,  and  suffer  every  knave  lo  use  me  al  his 
pin.™  7 

P«l.  I  saw  no  man  use  you  at  his  pleasure  ;  if  I 
had,  my  weapon  should  quickly  have  been  oul,  I 
warrant  you :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  man, 
if  I  see  occasion  in  a  good  quarrel,  and  Ihe  law  on 

Nurse.  Now,  afore  God.  I  am  so  vexed,  thai  every 
f*rt  about  mo  quiTers.  Scurry  knave ! — Pray  you, 
sir,  a  word  :  and  as  I  told  you,  my  young  lady  bade 
me  inquire  you  oul ;  what  she  bade  me  say,  I  will 
keeo  to  myself:  but  liisl  lei  me  tell  ye,  if  ye  should 
lead  her  into  a  fool's  paradise,  as  they  say,  il  were  a 
very  gross  kind  of  behaviour,  as  they  say  :  for  the 
gentlewoman  is  young ;  and,  therefore,  if  you  ihould 
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deal  double  nilh  her,  truly,  it  wera  an  ill  thing  to  be 
aflcred  to  any  geDlleHoman.  u>d  rery  weak  dadisg. 

Item.  Nune,  comnietid  ma  to  thy  Itdy  aod  mU- 
tieaa.    t  protol  uuta  th««.— 

A'urH.  Good  bean!  and.  i'hilh.  I  mil  tall  bar 
u  inucb:  Lord.  lord,  ibc  will  be  ■jayrnl  woman. 

Rum.  What  wilt  thou  tetl  her,  nunc!  thou  doat 


_tbat  you  do  protatt ; 

smuiliki!  offer. 

awuu  to  come  to  ibrift 


I properer 
the  looks 


NuTH.  1  will  tell  be 
which,  ail  take  it,  it  ■ 

Rvm.  Bid  her  de«i>e 
Thii  artemooD ; 
.^ad  there  she  shall  at  fiiar  Laurance'  cell 
Be  ihnv'd,  and  married.    Here  is  for  thy  pain*. 

Naru.  No,  truly,  sir  ;  not  a  penay. 

Ram.  Go  to :  1  lay,  yon  shall. 

A'liru.Tbiiahemooa.iir'!  well. ihe  shall  bethere. 

Ham.  And  stay,  good  nurse,  behind  the  abbey-wait : 
Within  this  hour  mv  man  shall  be  with  thee  ; 
And  bring  thee  cord)  made  like  a  tackled  stair: 
Which  W  the  high  lop-gall«nl  otmy  joy 
Jtlust  be  lay  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 
Kareoelll — Be  trusty,  aitd  I'll  quit  tby  pains. 
Farewell! — Commend  me  to  thy  mistress. 

A'uru.  Now  Ood  in  heaven  bless  thee! — Hark  you. 

R<M.  Whatiay'st  thou,  my  dear  nurse?         [sir. 

A'lirst.  It  your  man  secret  1  IHd  you  ne'er  hear 
Two  may  keep  counsel ,  putting  oi>e  sway  I     [say — 

Kim.  I  warrant  thee  ,  my  man's  as  true  as  steel. 

AW«.  Well, sir;  mymistress  is  the  sweetest  lady 
—Lord,  lord  ! — when  twst  a  little  prating  thing, — 
(I,  there's  a  nobleman  in  town,  one  Paris,  that  would 
fain  lay  knife  aboard  \  but  she,  good  wiul,  had  as 
lieve  see  a  toad,  a  rery  toad,  as  see  him.  I  anger 
her  sometimas,  and  tell  her  that  Paris  is  the 
man  ;  but,  I'll  wainot  you.  when 
as  pale  u  any  clout  in  the  vatial  worfd.  Doth 
rosemary  and  Bomeo  begin  both  with  a  letter  ? 

RjiM.  At. Dorse;  Whalofthat?  bothwithanR. 

A'urH.  Ah,  mocker  I  that's  the  dog's  name.  R. 
is  for  the  dog.  No;  I  know  it  beeini  with  some 
other  letter  :  and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious 
of  it,  orjou  and  tosemary,  that  it  would  do  yon  good 

Ram.  Commend  me  to  thy  lady.  [Eiil. 

Narii.  Ay,  a  thousand  times.—Peter  ! 

Pet.  Aoon! 

fi'aru.  Peter,Take  my  fan,  and  go  before,  [tjewit. 

SCENE  V— Cipniefs  Oanim. 
£nl>r  JuLin. 
jNLTheclockttracknine.wheDldid  send  the  nurse; 
In  hair  an  hour  she  promis'd  to  return. 
Perchance,  she  cannot  meet  him  : — that's  not  so. — 
it.  she  is  lame!  love's  heralds  should  be  thoughts. 
Which  ten  times  bster  glide  ^an  the  sun's  beams, 
llriving  back  shadows  over  low'ring  hills  ; 
I'herefore  do  nimble -pinion 'd  doves  draw  love. 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind-swift  Cupid  wings. 
Now  is  the  sun  upon  the  highmoit  hill 
IIF  this  day's  JDorney ;  and  from  nine  till  twelve 
Is  thi^e  long  houra.-'yel  she  is  not  come. 
Had  she  aSeclioas,  and  warm  youthful  blood. 
She'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball ; 
My  words  would  bandy  her  to  my  sweet  love, 
And  hij  to  me  : 

But  old  folks,  may  Teign  as  they  were  dead ; 
Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy  and  pale  u  lead. 

Enter  Nurae  and  Peteb. 
O  Cod,  she  c 


ast  thou  met  with  him  !  Send  thy  nan  away. 

Nurtt.  Peter,  suy  at  the  gate.  (Eiii  Pim. 

Jul.  Now.  good  sweat  nuita,~Olaid!  wfayloik'it 
tbou  sadi 
Though  news  be  sad.  yet  tell  them  menily  ; 
If  good,  thou  aham'st  the  mnsic  of  sweet  newt 
By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  ftcx. 

Num.  I  am  aweary,  give  me  le»Te  a  while  ;— 
Fye,  how  my  bones  ache!  What  ajannt  havelhad! 

Jtd.  Iwould.thonhadstmybones,  and  1  thy  news: 
Nay.  come,  I  pray  thee. speak; — good, good niine. 

Nurv.  Jesu, Whathaite'canyounotslayawluk! 
Do  you  not  sea,  that  1  am  out  of  breath  ? 

Jnl.  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou  but 
Tosaytonw— thai  Ibou  ait  out  of  breath!  [btolh 
The  eicuse.  that  thou  dost  make  in  this  delay. 

longer  than  the  tale  thou  dost  excaie. 

thy  news  good,  or  bad  1  answer  to  that ; 
Say  either,  and  I'll  stay  the  circumstance ; 
Let  me  be  satisfied,  U'l  good  or  bad  ? 

Nune.  Well, you  have  made  asimplechoice;pB 
know  not  how  to  choose  a  man :  Romeo!  no,  not 
ha;  thougb  hisface  bebetterthanany  man's,  yetlus 
leg  excels  all  men's  ;  and  for  a  hand,  and  a  foot,  ud 
a  body,— though  they  be  not  to  be  talked  on,  yet  they 
are  past  compare :  He  is  not  the  flower  of  cosiltn, 
— but,  I'll  warrant  him,a3gentleaBalamb. — Go  thy 
wavs,  wench  ;  serve  God. — What,  have  yoi  diad 

Jul.  No.iw:  Butall  this  dUlknow  before; 
What  says  he  of  our  marriage  1  what  of  tiiat  I 

Kane.  Lord. howmy headaches!  wbataheadhm 
It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twenty  [rieces,  [I  '- 

My  back  o'  t'  other  aide. — O,  my  liack,  my  hack!— 
Beshrew  your  heart,  for  leading  me  atwnl. 
To  catch  m^  death  with  jaunting  up  and  down! 

JuL  T'faith,  I  am  sorry  that  Uiou  art  not  well : 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  nurse,  tell  me.  what  says  my  hntl 

Nunt.  Your  love  says  like  an  honest  gentleoan. 
And  a  courteous,  and  a  Uod,  and  a  handsome, 

—Where  is  your  mother? 


ynur  tor  foyf  tike  ai  „        -        . 

Whert  u  sour  motlur? 

A'um.  O,  God's  lady  dear! 

Are  yoB  so  holl  Marry,  cune  up,  I  trow  ; 
It  this  the  poultice  for  my  aking  bonet  1 
Henceforward  do  your  messages  yonnelf. 

'  '  "      'tnchacoil, — Come,  what  says  Roraee! 


— O  hooey  nune,  what  newal 


Nunr.  Have  you  got  leave  to 

Jul-  I  have. 


Lothnft  to 


Then  hie  yon  hence  to  friar  Lauret>ce'  ceO, 
There  stays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife : 
Now  comes  the  wanton  blood  up  in  yonr  cheeks. 
They'll  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  news. 
Hie  yon  to  church  :  1  must  another  way. 
To  fotch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
Must  climb  a  bird's  nest  soon,  when  it  is  dark : 
I  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight ; 
But  you  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  night- 
Go,  I'll  to  dinner ;  hie  yon  to  the  celt. 
JuL   Hie  to  high  fortune ! — honest  nurse,  laie- 

well.  [Einai. 

SCENE  VI.— Friar  Lanrence't  CM. 
Enlcr  Friar  Lsdrence  ami  Romeo. 

Fri.  So  smile  the  heaieot  uj 
That  after-houn  with  h 


.  upon  this  holy  act, 
F  chide  us  not! 


.dbyCoogle 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  I. 


It  caunoE  conntfrrBil  tfac  eichange  of  jira 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  in  her  sight : 
Da  Ihou  but  close  our  hands  with  holj  voids, 
Then  love-derourinr  death  do  what  he  dare, 
It  is  enough  1  may  but  call  her  minep 

Fri.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends, 
And  in  their  triumph  die ;  like  Gre  and  powder. 
Which,  as  they  kiss,  consume  :  The  ixeetest  honey 
la  loatiisonie  in  his  own  deliciouineu. 
And  in  the  taste  confonndi  the  appetite ; 
'rhererore,  lova  moderately  ;  long  love  doth  so; 
Too  swiFt  arrives  ai  tardy  as  too  slow. 

E«lfl-  JOUCT. 

Here  comes  the  Isdy; — 0,  so  light  ■  (vot 
Will  oe'ei  wear  out  the  ererlaatiiig  flint : 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  gossomera 
That  idle  in  the  wanton  summer  air. 
And  yet  not  fall ;  so  lijjht  is  vanity. 

JaJ.  Gi>od  even  to  my  ghostly  conressor. 

Fri.  Bomeo  shall  thank  thee,  daughter,  for  us  both. 

JaL  As  much  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too  much. 

Rum.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
Be  beap'd  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
1'o  blazon  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neiebbour  air,  and  let  rich  music's  tongue 
(Infold  Ue  imagin'd  happiness  that  bath 
Receive  in  either  by  Ihia  dear  euconnter.     • 

JaL  Conceit,  more  rich  in  matter  than  in  words. 
Brags  of  bis  substance,  not  of  ornament : 
They  are  but  beggars  that  can  count  their  worth  ; 
But  my  line  love  is  grown  to  such  excess, 
I  cannot  sum  np  half  my  sum  of  wealth. 

Fri,  Come,  come,  with  me.  and  we  will  make  short 
For,  bjyonr  leav«,you  shall  not  stay  alone,  (work 
Till  holy  church  incoipoiate  two  in  one.       [Emuit 


SCENE  I— A  public  Plact. 
Enter  Mercdtio,  Bentolio,  Page,  and  Servants. 
Bra.  I  pray  thee,  good  Mercntio,  let's  retire ; 
The  day  is  hot,  the  Capulets  abroad. 
And,  ir  we  meet,  we  shall  not  'scape  a  brawl ; 
For  now,  these  hat  days,  is  the  mad  blood  stirring. 

Mrr.  Thau  art  like  one  of  those  fellows,  that,  when 
he  enters  the  confines  of  a  tavern,  claps  me  his  sword 
upon  the  table,  and  says,  Cnd  tend  au  no  nied  of 
iha!  and,  by  the  operation  of  the  second  cup,  draws 
it  an  the  drawer,  when,  indeed,  there  is  no  need- 
Bin.  Am  I  like  such  a  fellowl 
Mtr.  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hat  a  Jack  in  thy 
mood  as  any  in  Italy ;  and  as  soon  moved  to  be 
moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moied. 
Bat.  And  what  to  ! 

Mer.  Nay,  an  there  were  two  such,  we  should  have 
none  shartly.  for  one  would  kill  the  other.  Thou 
why  thou  wilt  quarrel  nidi  a  man  that  halh  a  hair 
iDOre,  or  a  hair  less,  in  his  beatd,  than  Ihou  hast. 
Ihou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  for  cracking 
hiving  DO  other  reason  but  because  thou  hast 


eyes;  What  eye,  but  such  an  ^e,  would  spy  out 

.liingin' 
because  he  balh  wakened  thy  dog  that  hath  lain 


a  quarreli  Thy  head  is  as  full  of  qt 

y  head 

,uarrelling.    Thoii 
hast  quarrelled  with  a  man  for  coughing  in  the  street. 


asleep  in  the  sun.    Didst  thou 

(ulor  for  wearing  his  new  doublet  before  Easterl 

with  aoolber,  for  tying  bis  new  shoes  with  old  rib- 


d  buy  the  fee 


Mir,  The  fee-simple  1  0  simple  1 

Enin-  Ttbilt,  ami  othtn. 

Ben.  By  my  head,  here  come  the  Capalets. 

Mtr,  By  my  heel,  I  care  not. 

Tyb.  Follow  me  close,  for  IwiU  sneak  to  them. 
Gentlemen,  good  den  :  a  word  with  one  of  you. 

Afer.  And  but  one  word  with  one  of  us  1  Coople 
it  with  something ;  make  it  a  word  and  t^blow. 

Ti/b.  You  will  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  ur,  if 
you  will  give  ma  occasion. 

Mir.  Could  you  not  take  same  occasian  witbout 
giving  1 

Tyi.  Mercutio,  thou  consort'st  with  Romeo, — 

iitr.  Consort!  what,  dost  thou  make  us  minstrelsl 
an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  look  to  hear  aolhing 
but  discords ;  here's  my  fiddlestick  ;  here's  that  shall 
make  you  dance.    'Zounds,  consort '. 

Ben.  We  Ulk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of  men  t 
Either  withdraw  into  some  private  place. 
Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances, 
Or  else  depart ;  her«  all  eyes  gaie  on  us. 

Mtr,  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let  them 

I  will  nnl  budge  for  no  man's  pleasure,  I.       [gaie; 

£nc«r  RoHio. 


Tyh.  Well,  peace  be  with  yon,  sirl  here  c( 


as  my 


Her.  But  I'll  b«  hanged,  rir,  if  he  wear  your  livery : 
Hairy,  go  before  to  field,  he  '11  be  your  follower ; 
Your  warship  in  that  sense,  may  call  him — man. 

Tyb.  Romeo,  the  hate  I  bear  thee  can  afford 
No  better  term  than  this — Thou  art  a  villain. 

Rom.  Tybalt,  the  reason  that  I  have  I 


Doth  mach  eicuse  the  appertaining 
"      „         ig:_VillBinamI, 
Therefore,  farewell;  I  see. 


To  such  a  greeting 


Tyb.  Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  thou  hast  done  me  ;  therefore  turn,  luid  draw. 

Ram.  I  do  protest,  I  never  injur'd  thee ; 
But  love  thee  belter  than  thou  canst  devise, 
Till  thou  sbalt  know  the  reason  of  my  love: 
And  so,  good  Capulel, — which  name  I  tender 
As  dearly  as  mine  own, — be  satisfied. 

Affr.  0  calm,  dishonourable,  vile  submission! 
A  la  rlDccBia  carries  it  awaj.  [I>raiit. 

Tybalt,  you  rat'^atcber,  will  yon  walk ) 

Tgb.  What  would'st  thou  have  vrith me? 

Mtr.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing,  but  one  of  yonr 
nine  lives  ;  that  I  mean  to  make  bald  withal,  and,  as 
you  shall  use  me  hereafter,  dry-beat  the  rest  of  the 
eighL  Will  you  pluck  your  swoid  out  of  his  pllcher 
by  the  ears  ?  mace  haste,  lest  mine  be  about  your 

[DroTring. 


Rom.  Geotle  Mercutio.  put  thy  rafuer  up. 
Mer.  Come,  sir,  your  p     -  '-  '*■ 

Rom.  Draw,  Benvolio 


ntyfieht. 


Beat  down  their  weapons  :^^ent!emen,  for  shame, 
Forbear  this  outrage  ; — Tybalt — Mercutio — 
The  prince  expressly  hath  forbid  this  bandying 
In  Vetana  streets :— hold,  Tybalt ;— good  Mercntio 
[Eiflini  TvBALT  and  Ut  Prsrliuni 
Mtr.  I  am  hurt; — 
A  plagae  o'  bath  the  hooses! — I  am  sped; 
Is  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing? 
Btii.  What,  art  thou  hurt?  [enangb.- 

Mer.  Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  scratch ;  marry,  'li: 
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When  U  By  puel  m,  villua,  (eleb  &  lar^eon. 

[t».  Pagt. 

Ram.  CDunge.  man;  the  hurt  etnoot  be  much. 

Uer.  No.  'tis  DM  to  deep  u  a  well,  noi  lo  wide  as 
1  cburch-door  ;  but  'tii  euouzb.  'twill  lerre :  uk  for 
tnc  la-morrow,  and  you  abalT  find  me  a  gcaie  mas. 
I  un  peppered,  I  warrant,  for  Ibii  world: — A  plague 
o'both  youi  bouMi! — 'ZouekU,  a  dog.  a  rat.amouw, 
m  cat,  to  scratch  a  man  to  dualb !  a  [iraggart,  a  rogue, 
•  villaia.  that  Gghu  by  the  book  of  arithmetic  I— 
Why,  the  devil,  came  you  betweeu  ui  I  1  wai  huil 
under  your  ina. 

Ham.  I  thought  all  for  the  belt. 

Mtr.  Ifclp  me  into  fotne  bouie.  Beovolio, 
Or  I  ihall  faint — A  plafue  o'baib  youi  houiei, 
Tbey  have  made  worm'i  meat  of  me  ; 
I  hsTs  it,  and  wundly  loo: — Your  houses. 

i£l«unt  MmrirTIO  ami  DCKVOLIO. 
emao.  the  pince's  nenr  ally, 
My  TsiT  riieod,  bath  gol  his  Piortal  hurt 
Id  my  behalf ;  my  reputation  itaio'd 
With  Tybalt!  alander,  Tybalt,  thai  an  hour 
Hath  beeu  my  kiiuiiiu  i— O  iweel  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  eSemintle, 
And  ID  my  temper  svften'd  valour's  ileeL 
Banter  Bihtoud. 
Bn.  O  Romeo,  Romoo,  1: 
That  gallant  spirit  hi 

Rom.  This  day's  black  fate  on  more  days  doth  de- 

This  but  begini  the  woe,  others  must  end.      [pend ; 

Re^nlir  Tyb»i.t. 

Btn,  Here  comet  the  furiout  Tybalt  back  agiiin> 

R/tm.  Alive  '.  in  triumph  '.  and  Meicnlio  ilaia ! 
Away  la  heaven,  respective  lenity, 
And  Gre-ey'd  fuiy  be  my  conducl  now ! — 
Now,  Tybalt,  lake  the  villain  back  again. 
Thai  late  thou  gai'st  me  ;  for  Merculio't  soul 
Is  but  a  little  via;  above  our  headi, 
Staying  for  thine  lo  keep  him  company  ; 
Either  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  must  go  with  him. 

Tfib,  Thou,  wrelcbsd  boy,  that  didil  consort  hi 
Shalt  with  him  hence.  [ber 

Jtoiii.  This  shall  delennine  Ifai 

[Thty fight;  Tvtn.T/atU. 

Bn.  Komeo,  away,  be  gone ! 
The  citiiens  are  up.  and  Tybalt  slain  :— 
Stand  not  amai'di— the  pnnce  will  doom  thee  death, 
If  thou  art  taken  : — hence  I — be  gone! — away! 

lUm.  0>.  Itm  foitune's  fool  < 

Btn.  Why  dost  thou  suy  1  [£iil  Homo. 


■a  Merculio's  dead  ; 


:ing  steel  i 

And,  with  a  martial  si 

Cold  death  aside,  and  with  the  other  seadi 

It  back  to  Tvball.  whose  deiteri^ 

Retorts  it:  Komeo  he  cries  aloud. 

Haid,  fritndif  frimdi.  •part  J  and  swifter  ihaij  hii 

His  agile  arm  beats  down  their  fatal  poinu,  [uiagK, 

And  'twiit  them  rushes  ;  underneath  whose  aim 

An  envious  thrust  from  Tybalt  hit  the  tile 

Of  stout  Mercutio.  and  then  Tybtli  fled  : 

But  by  and  by  cones  back  to  Romeo. 

Who  had  but  newly  entenain'd  revenge. 

And  to't  they  go  like  lightning  ;  for,  ere  I 

Could  draw  to  part  them,  was  stout  Tybalt  sitio  ^ 

And,  as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  fly  ; 

This  is  the  truth,  or  let  Bearolio  die. 

La.  Cap.  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montsgue. 
Affection  makes  him  false,  he  speaks  not 


1  beg  for  justice,  which  thou,  prince,  mu^l  give ; 
Romeo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  must  not  live. 

Prill.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mercutio ; 
Who  new  the  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  oweT 


t  Cit.  Which  way  ran  he,  that  kill'd  Mercutio? 
Tybalt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he  ! 

Ben.  There  lies  thai  Tybalt. 

1  Cit.  Up,  sir,  go  with  me  ; 

I  charge  thee  in  the  prince's  name  obey. 

Enln-  Fbince.  alttndiA;  Moniaoue,  Cai-dlei, 
lAttr  Wita,  iiRiJ  athtrt. 

Frin.  Where  are  the  vile  lieginnert  of  this  (ny\ 

Bea.  O  noble  prince,  1  can  discover  all 
The  unlucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 
There  lies  the  man,  slain  by  young  Romeo, 
Th:il  slew  thy  kin.imau,  brave  Mercutio. 

Ijs.  Cap.  Tybalt,  my  cousin!— O  my  brotbei'i 
Unhappy  light!  ah  me,  the  blood  u  spill'd  [child! 
Of  my  <fear\insman.-Prince,  as  thou  art  true, 
For  blood  of  ours,  shed  blood  of  Montagne. — 


Prin.  Benvolio,  who  bsfan  thk  bloodv  fni '. 

Ben.  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Romeo's  hand  M 
Romeo  that  spoke  tiim  fair,  bade  him  be^nk  {iliji 
How  nice  the  qnarrel  vras,  and  nrg'dwithil 
Your  high  displeasure : — All  this — uttered 
Wilhgentlebreath.calmloak.knees  humbly  boa'd,- 
"  lulcf  not  take  U  


With  pi 


LB  unruly  spleen 
H  that  I      " 


The  life  of  TybUt. 

Prin.  And,  for  that  offence, 

Immediately  we  do  exile  him  hence: 
I  have  an  interest  in  your  hate's  proceeding. 
My  blood  for  your  rude  brawls  doth  lie  a  blecdia; : 
But  I'll  amerce  you  with  so  strong  a  fine. 
That  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine  : 
1  will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  eicnscs  ; 
Nor  tears,  noi  prayers,  shall  purchase  out  abuses, 
Therefore  one  none  :  let  Romeo  hence  in  hssle, 
KIse,  when  he's  found,  that  hour  is  bis  last. 
Bear  hence  his  body,  and  attend  our  will: 
Mercy  but  murders,  pardoning  those  that  blL 

[EaaH. 

SCENE  IL—A  Ro«  is  Capolel'i  Hous. 
£nltr  JtruET. 
Jul.  Gallop  apace,  you  fiery-footed  ateeds, 
Toward's  Phcebus'  mansion  -,  snch  a  iraggonei 
As  Phaeton  would  whip  you  to  the  west, 
And  bring  in  cloudy  night  immediately. — 
Spread  thy  close  curtain,  love-performiag  nighl! 
That  run-away'a  eyes  may  wink  \  and  Romeo 
Leap  to  these  arms,  iintalk'd  of,  and  unseen!'— 
Lovers  can  see  to  do  their  amorous  rites 
By  their  own  beauties :  oi,  if  love  be  blind. 
It  best  agrees  with  night.— Come,  dvil  night, 
Thou  sober-suited  matron,  all  in  black. 
And  leain  me  how  to  lose  a  winning  match, 
Play'd  for  a  pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods : 
Hood  my  unmann'd  blood  bating  in  my  cheeks. 
With  thy  black  mantle ;  till  strange  love,  gnmboU, 
Think  true  love  acted,  simple  modesty. 
Come,  night!— Come,  Romeo!  come,  thoidiju 
For  thou  wilt  lie  upon  the  wings  of  night      [ni^l. 
Whiter  than  new  snow  on  a  raven's  back.— 
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ACT  [II.— SCEN'E  m. 


Cmne.geDlIe  night;  comctoving,  btack-bti>w'dni 
Give  me  mj  llomeo:  aod.  when  be  shall  die. 
Take  htm  and  cat  him  out  in  tittle  titn. 
And  be  will  moke  Ihe  face  of  heanen  so  fine. 
Tliac  all  Ihe  world  will  be  in  love  ivilh  nijbl. 
And  pay  so  wonhip  io  the  gansh  iiui. 
O.  I  nave  bought  (be  muuion  of  a  love. 
But  not  possess'd  it ;  and,  though  I  am  sold. 
Not  yet  enjoyed ;  So  tedioui  ia  tbii  da;. 
At  is  tbe  night  before  some  festival 
To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes. 
And  may  not  weai  them.     O,  here  comes  my  ni 

Eiilfl'  Nurse,  with  cerdi. 
And  she  bringi  oewa ;  and  eveij  loDguo  that  speaks 
Bui  lUinwo's  name,  speaks  heavenly  eloquence.— 
Now.  nurse,  what  newil  Whathast  thou  iberel  the 
Thai  Konwo  bade  thee  fetch  \  cords, 

Nuru.  Ay,  ay,  ihe  cords.  [T^rnui  ihtm  datim. 

Jul.  Ah  met  what  newsl  why  dost  tbou  wring 

Nbth.  Ah  well-a-dayl  he's  dead,  he's  dead,  he's 
"'■  '     B,  lady,  we  are  undone ! —        [dead! 

I — lu,  .  gone,  he's  ki 

:  so  envious  1 

Kant.  Romeo  can 

Itiough  heaven  cannot : — O  Romeo.  Romeo  ! — 
Who  ever  would  have  thought  il  I^Romeo  '. 

JuL  WhatdevilarClhou.thaldoillormenlme  i 
This  torture  should  be  Toar'd  indiimal  hell. 
Ilalh  Itomeo  slain  himselfl  say  ihou  but  I, 
And  that  bar«  vowel  i  shall  poison  more 
Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice ; 
I  am  not  I,  if  there  be  such  un  I ; 
llr  those  eyes  shut,  that  make  thee  auawer,  I. 
If  he  be  slain,  say — I ;  or  if  nol,  no  i 
Uiief  sounds  delermioe  of  my  weal,  or  woe. 

.Vurw,  I  saw  the  wound,  I  saw  it  with  mine  eye 
God  save  Ihe  mark  1 — here  on  his  manly  breast . 
A  mteous  corse,  a  bloody  piteous  corse  ; 
Pale,  pale  ai  ashes,  alt  bedaub'd  in  blood. 
All  in  gore  blood ; — I  swooned  al  the  aigbL 

JhL  O  break,  my  heart ! — poor  bankrupl,  brea 
I'o  prison,  eyes '.  ne'er  look  on  liberty !  (on 

VJe  eanh,  lo  earlh  resign  ;  end  motion  here  ; 
And  thou,  and  Homeo,  press  one  heavy  bier  ! 

\urw.  O  Tybalt.  Tybalt,  the  best  friend  1  ha 
O  courteous  Tybalt !  hooesl  gealleman! 
1'hal  ever  1  shonid  live  to  see  thee  dead ! 

Jui.  What  slorm  is  this,  that  blows  so  ci 
Is  Romeo  slaughler'd;  and  is  Tyball  dead 
My  deai-lov'd  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord  > — 
Then,  dreadful  biunpel,  sound  the  general  doom! 
For  who  is  liviDg.'if  thofifl  two  are  gooel 

Sunt.  Tybalt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  banished  ; 
Romeo,  thai  kill'd  him,  he  is  banished.        fblooo' 

Jul.  O  God  1  —  did  Romeo's  hand  shed  I'ybatt'i 

Num.  It  did,  it  did  ;  alas  the  day  1  it  did. 

JuJ.  0  serpent  heart,  hid  with  a  flow 'ting  face  '. 
Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave  '*■ 
Beautiful  tyrant !  fiend  angelical ! 
Dove-fealher'd  raven!  wol vis h- ravening  lamb! 
Despised  substance  of  divinest  show  ! 
Just  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st. 


it  Ihou  to  do  in  hell, 
rer  Ihe  spirit  of  a  fiend 


When  thoudid'st 

In  mortal  pandisi 

Was  ever  book,  containing  such  vile  matter, 

So  fairly  bonnd  I  O,  thai  deceit  should  dwell 

In  such  a  gorgeous  palace  I 

A-urit.  Theio-s  no  trust, 


All  forsworn,  all  naught,  all  dissemblei 

Ah,  wbere's  my  man!  give  me  some  a^iia  nis .- — 
These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me  nld 
Shame  come  lo  Rmseo ! 

JuJ.                              Bliater'd  be  thy  tongue. 
For  such  a  wish  I  he  was  not  bom  to  shame  I 
Upon  his  brow  shame  is  asham'd  lo  sil ; 
For  'tis  a  throne  where  honour  may  be  crowu'd 
Sole  monarch  af  tbe  universal  earth. 
O,  what  a  beast  was  I  lo  chide  at  him  1        [cousin! 
tlunt.  Will  you  speak  well  of  him  that  kill'd  your 
}ut.  Shall  I  speak  ill  of  him  that  is  mv  husband  > 
Ab.poormylord.whallongne  shall  smoolli  thy  name. 
When  I.  thy  three-hours'  wife,  have  mangled  it1 — 
But,  wherefore,  viiiaia.  didst  tbou  kill  my  cousin  1 
That  villain  cousin  would  have  kill'd  my  husband : 
Back,  foolish  tears,  back  lo  your  natite  spring  ; 
Your  tributary  drop-  ■--' 


And  Tybalt's  dead,  that  would  have  slain  my  husband: 

All  this  is  comfort ;  Wherefore  weep  1  then  1 

Some  word  there  was.  worser  than  Tybalt's  death. 

That  murderM  me  :  I  would  forget  it  fain ; 

Bui,  0  !  it  pressei  lo  my  memory. 

Like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  sinners'  minds  : 

Tybalt  it  dad,  and  RofKeo —  banUhld, 

That  —  hanithtd,  that  one  wonl  —  baniilied. 

Hath  slain  ten  thousand  TybalU.     Tybalt's  death 

Was  woe  enough,  if  il  had  ended  there  i 

Or.^if  sour  woe  delights  in  fellowship, 

And  needly  will  be  rauk'd  with  other  griefs. — 

Why  follow'd  not,  when  she  said— Tybalt's  dead. 

Thy  father,  or  thy  mother,  nay,  or  both. 

Which  modem  lameotalion  might  have  mov'd  ! 

Bui.  with  a  rear-ward  following  Tybalt's  death. 

JionKo  il  banahtd.—Ui  speak  that  word. 

Is  father,  mother,  Tybalt.  Romeo,  Juliet, 

All  slain,  all  dead : — itmnea  u  bauiiked, — 

There  is  no  end.  no  limit,  measnrv.  bound. 

In  that  word's  death  -,  no  words  can  that  woe  sound. — 

Where  is  my  father,  and  my  mother,  nurse  1 

NuTtt.  Weeping  and  wajling  over  Tybalt's  coiw  : 


When  thein  are  dry.  for  Romeo's  banishment 

Take  up  those  cords: — Poor  ropes. you  are  beguil'd. 

Both  you  and  I ;  for  Romeo  is  eiif'd  : 

He  made  you  for  a  hiehway  to  my  bed  ; 

Bui  I.  a  maid,  die  maiden -widowed  ; 

Come, cords;  come,  nurse;  I'lllomy  weddingbed; 

And  death,  not  Romeo,  lake  my  maidenhead  '■ 

Num.  Hie  lo  your  chamber :  I'll  find  Romeo 
To  comfort  you  : — I  wot  well  where  he  is.. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  al  night ; 
I'll  to  him  j  he  is  hid  at  Laurence'  cell. 

Jul.  O  find  him!  give  this  ring  to  my  Irue  knight, 
Aod  bid  him  come  to  lake  his  lasl  brewell.  lEnunl. 

SCENE  HI.— Friar  Uurence's  Cell. 

Ealir  Friar  L«UB«NCiiimi  Romeo. 

Fri.  Bomeo.  come  forth  ;  come  forth,  ihou  fearful 


ILiTn.    Father,  what  n 
Thai  I  yet  know  nol? 
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812 


[tOMEO  AND  JULIET. 


1  briog  Ihec  ttdingi  of  Ihe  priDce'i  doom. 

Km.  Wfait  leu  than  diwmi'cUj  ii  ibe  princc'i 

Fri.  A  gentlir  judgment  vtniih'd  from  hit  lip*, 
Vol  body's  death,  but  body'i  baoiibmeat 

Jinn.  Ha !  b>ni>hiiieDt>  be  merciful,  uj— dsUb : 
For  eiile  hath  mora  terror  in  hii  look, 

Fri.  Henn  from  Vintu  art  than  bwithed : 


But  purgilorj,  lortura,  hell  itielf. 
Hence- banithed  ii  baniili'd  from  tns  woria, 
And  world'a  eiile  ii  death  :_^then  biniihment 
It  death  mii'Ienn'd  -  eilling  death — baniabment. 
Than  cul'it  mj  head  off  with  a  golden  aie. 
And  unil'it  upon  the  itroke  that  munlen  me. 

Fri.  O  deidlj  tin  !  U  rude  unlbankfglneu  ! 
Thv  fault  our  law  calls  death :  but  the  kind  prince, 
Takiag  th;  part,  hath  niih'd  aiide  the  law, 
Ami  tura'd  that  black  word  death  to  baniihment ; 
Tbit  ii  dear  meitj,  and  thou  leeit  it  not. 

Ram.  Til  tortnic,  and  not  mercy :  heaven  ia  bere. 
Where  Juliet  Iitm  ;  and  eierr  cat,  and  dog, 
And  little  moaie,  efarj  aswtulhf  tbiaff. 
Live  bere  in  heaven,  and  maj  look  on  her. 
But  Borneo  Buy  not — More  validity. 
More  banourable  itate,  more  courtihip  livei 
In  carrion  fliei,  than  Komeo:  they  may  win 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet'i  hand, 
And  ateal  immortal  bleuing  from  hei  lip>i 
Wbo,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modeity. 
Still  blush,  a>  thinking  ifaeir  own  kisses  sin; 
But  Romeo  may  not ;  be  ii  baniihod : 
Flits  may  do  this,  when  I  from  thii  must  fly  ; 
Thev  are  free  men,  but  1  am  banished. 
And  aay'il  thou  yet,  that  eiile  is  not  death  1 
Hadat  thou  no  poison  miiM,  no  sharp-ground  knife. 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  thoncli  no  ei  so  mesn, 
But— banished— to  kill  me  ;  banished  T 
O  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  to  bell ; 
Howlinp  attend  it :  How  bast  thou  tba  heart. 
Being  a  divine,  a  ghottly  confeeaor, 
A  ain-absolver,  and  my  friend  profeit'd, 
To  mangle  me  with  that  wonl — baniahmentl 

Fri.  Thou  fond  madman.heaimabultpeaknwoitl. 
iifln.  O,  than  wilt  speak  aguo  of  banisbmeat. 
FVi.  I'll  give  thee  umour  to  keep  of!  that  word ; 
Advertise  iwset  milk,  pbiloeophy. 
To  comfort  Ihee,  thongb  thou  art  banished. 

Ami.  Yet  banished  1 — Hang  up  philosophy  ! 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  ■  Juliet, 
Displant  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom ; 
It  helps  not.  it  ueiailt  not,  talk  no  more, 
frt.  0.  then  I  see  that  madmen  have  no  ears- 
Rom.  How  should  they,  when  that  wise  men  have 

Fri.  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 

Rom.  Thou  canst  not  speak  of  what  tbou  dott  no 
Wert  thou  at  young  at  I,  Juliet  thy  love,         [feel 
An  hour  but  married.  Tybalt  murdered, 
Doting  like  me,  and  like  me  banished. 
Then  might'tt  thou  ipeak,  then  might'it  thou  tear  thy 
And  fall  upon  the  ground,  at  I  do  now,  [hair. 

Taking  the  measure  of  an  unmade  j^ve. 

J^ri.  Ante ;  one  knocks ;  good  Romeo,  bide  Ihy- 
seif.  IKnodcing  unlhtii. 

Rom.  Not  1 1  UEdetttbebreaih  of  heart-sick  groans, 
Mist-like,  infold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

Fri,  Haik,  bow  they  knock  !  —  Who's  there!  — 


Thou  wilt  be  taken  :~ Stay  awhile:— stand  op; 

Ron  to  my  ttudy  : — By  and  by  : — God's  will ! 
wilhilDui  is  thii ;  —  I  come,  1  come. 

[K«*i^. 
Who  knocks       ■      ■  -     ■  -    ■    ■ 


'Wi 


N%m-  {Wilkin.]  Let  me  cane  in,  and  ym  iklU 
ksow  my  emnd ; 
I  come  frmn  lady  Juliet. 

Welcome  then. 

Enter  Nuna. 

NsTK.  O  holy  friar,  O.  tell  me,  holy  friar. 

Where  is  my  lady's  lord,  whera's  Romeo  1     [dmuL 

"  '.  There  on  the  ground,  with  bis  own  tears  niilt 

rte.  O.  he  is  even  in  my  mistress'  case, 

O  woeful  sympathy '. 
Piteous  pndicamaDtl 

A'urss.  Even  so  lies  sbc, 

Blubbering  and  vieeping.  weeping  and  bluhlieriiig :— 
Stand  up,  stand  up  ;  stand,  an  yon  be  a  man: 
Foi  Jubat'a  sake,  for  her  sake,  rite  and  ataBl ; 
Why  should  yon  fall  iulo  to  deep  an  O  ? 

^«>.  Nnrte!  [ill. 

NuTM.  Ah  tirl  ah  tirl— Well,  death'i  tbeeodoT 

Ram.  Spak'st  thou  of  Juliet  T  how  it  it  with  her! 
Doth  she  not  think  me  an  old  murderer. 
Now  I  have  stain'd  the  childhood  of  our  joy 
With  blood  remOT'd  but  little  from  her  ownl 
Where  ia  the  T  and  how  doth  abe  t  and  what  lajs 
My  conceal'd  lady  to  our  cancel  I'd  love?    [*tepi: 

Nana  O,  ahe  tayi  nothing,  lir,  but  weeps  uid 
And  DOW  falls  on  her  bed  ;  and  then  itarts  up. 
And  Tybalt  calls;  and  then  on  Romeo  criei, 
And  tlieQ  down  lalli  again- 

RoiK.  Aa  if  tlwt  name, 

Shot  from  tbe  deadly  kral  of  a  gaa. 
Did  mnidci  her ;  as  that  name's  cnncd  bud 
Murdei'd  her  Hn«TT..n — Q  tell  me,  friar,  tell  ne. 
In  what  rile  part  of  this  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lodge  t  tell  me,  that  I  may  sack 
The  hateful  mansion-  [Drata  l<a  bk**- 

i.  Hold  thy  deipenle  hud ; 

how  a  man  ^  thy  form  cries  out  than  art : 
Thy  tears  ara  womanish  ;  thy  wild  acts  deoole 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  beast : 
Unseemly  womsn,  in  a  teeming  man  > 
Or  ill-beseeming  beast,  in  teeming  both ! 
Thou  hast  amai  d  me :  by  my  holy  order, 
I  thought  thy  ditpoaition  better  lemper'd. 
Hast  thou  alain  'Tybaltl  wilt  thou  slay  thysdft 
And  slay  thy  ladv  too  that  lives  in  thee. 
By  doing  damned  bate  upon  thyself } 
Why  rail'at  ihon  on  thybirtb,  the  heaven,  and  earth! 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do  ml 
In  thee  at  once  ;  which  thou  at  once  would'tt  lose. 
Fye,  fyel  thou  aham'st  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thyvili 
Which,  like  an  usurer,  abound'sl  in  all. 
And  naest  none  in  that  true  uae  indeed 
Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  lore,  thy  wit 
Thy  noble  thape  is  but  a  form  of  wai, 
Digretdns  from  the  talonr  of  a  man  : 
Thy  dear  love,  sworn,  but  hollow  perjury, 
Kiflinif  thai  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  thtnA . 
Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love. 
Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both. 
Ijke  powder  in  a  skill-lesi  toidivt'a  dash. 
Is  set  on  Bre  by  thine  own  ignorance. 
And  thou  diimeraber'd  with  thine  own  defence 
What,  route  thee,  man  '.  thy  Juliet  ii  alive 
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ACT  III. —SCENE  V. 


For  «bm«  dear  xua  ttaou  wut  but  latelr  dmd ; 
There  art  thou  happf  i  Tylntt  would  kill  thee, 
But  ihou  Blew'st  Tjbalt ;  there  art  thou  happy  too  ; 
The  law,  that  Ihiealeo'd  death,  becomes  thy  fiieDd, 
And  luros  jl  to  eitle  ;  there  art  thou  hipp)- ; 
A  pack  of  blessiDgi  lights  upon  Ihj  back  -, 
Happiness  courts  ihee  iu  her  best  array ; 
But,  like  a  misbeliav'd  and  suUea  wench, 
Thou  poui'sl  upon  ihy  ronune  and  thy  lore : 
Take  heed,  take  heed,  farauch  die  miMiable. 
Go,  get  thee  to  Ihy  love,  as  was  decreed, 
Ascend  het  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her  ; 
Bui,  look,  thou  stay  nol  till  the  watch  beset. 
For  Ihen  thou  caust  not  pan  to  Manlua ; 
Where  ihou  shall  live,  till  we  can  find  a  time 
I'o  blaie  your  marria^,  reconcile  your  friends. 
Beg  pardon  of  the  pnnce,  and  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  hundred  thousatvd  dmes  moie  joy 
Than  Ihouwenl'st  forth  in  laoieDtation, — 
Go.  before,  nurse  :  commend  nK  to  Ihy  lady ; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  house  (o  bed, 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  then  apt  unto : 
Romeo  is  comin?< 

Nuru.  OLord,Icouldhave3taidhereallIheilight, 
To  hear  good  counsel :  O,  what  learning  is  !— 
My  lord,  I'll  lell  my  lady  you  will  come. 
Rma.  Do  *o,  and  bid  my  sweet  prepare  to  chide, 
Naru.  Here,  sir,  i  rib^  she  bid  roe  viva  yon,  sir 
Hie  you,  make  haita,  for  it  grows  very  lale. 

[E^il  Nurse 
Rom.  How  wellmy  camfort  isKviT'dby  this  t 
Fri.  Go  hence  :  Good  night;  and  here  staiulsall 

Bther  begone  before  Ihe  watch  be  set, 

Or  by  the  break  of  daji  disguis'd  from  hence 

Sojourn  in  Mantua ;  I'll  God  out  your  man. 

And  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  tima 

Eieiy  good  bap  to  yon,  that  chances  heiei 

Give  roe  thy  hand;  'tis  late:  farewell;  good  nighU 

Rom.  Bat  that  a  joy  past  joy  calls  out  on  me, 
It  were  a  grief,  so  brief  to  pail  with  thee: 
Farewell.  [Eieu«t. 

SC  ENE  IV.— A  Room  in  Capulet's  Hmu. 
Enlcr  CiPULST,  Lady  CiPOLET,  aad  Paris. 

Cap.  Things  have  ftllen  out,  sir,  *o  unluckily, 
That  H>e  have  had  no  lime  to  roove  our  daughter: 
Locdiyou,  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tyball  dearly. 

And  so  did  I ;— Well ;  we  were  born  to  die 

'Vis  very  late,  she'll  not  come  down  to-nighl : 
1  promise  you,  but  for  your  company, 
1  would  have  been  a-bed  an  hour  ago. 

Par.  These  times  of  woe  afford  no  time  to  woo  ; 
Madam,  good  night :  eommend  me  to  your  daughter. 

La.  Cap.  I  will,  and  know  her  mind  early  lo-mor- 
To  night  she's  mew'd  up  to  her  heavi      - 


We'irkeep  no  great  ado  ;— a  friend,  or  two  :— 
For  hark  you,  Tvball  being  slain  so  lale. 
It  roay  be  ihoughl  we  held  biro  carelessly, 


Therefore  we'll  have  soine  half  a  doien  friends. 
And  there  an  end.    Bui  what  say  you  to  Thursday  7 
for.  My  lord,  I  would  that  Thursday  were  lO- 

Cap.  Well,  get  you  gone . — 0'  Thursday  be  it 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  yon  go  to  bed,  [then  :— 

Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding.day. — 
Farewell,  my  lord. — Light  to  my  chamber,  bo  \ 
Afore  me,  it  is  so  very  hit,  that  we 
May  call  it  early  by  and  by  : — Goodnight,  (Etnin:. 

SCENE  v.— Juliet's  Chambtr. 
EnMT  Romeo  end  JnuET. 
Jal.  Will  thou  be  gonel  it  is  not  yet  neat  day  : 
It  was  the  nightingale,  aitd  not  the  lark. 
That  pierc'd  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  ear  ; 


Jinn.  It  was  the  laik.  the  herald  of  ihe  mom. 
No  nightingale  :  look,  love,  what  envious  stieaks 
Do  lace  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  ea^l : 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  roountain  tops  ; 
I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die. 

Jal.  Yon  light  ia  not  day-light,  I  know  il,  I : 
It  is  some  meteor  thai  the  sun  exhales. 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  lorch-beater, 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua  : 
Therefore  stay  yet,  thou  need'st  not  to  be  gone. 

Rom.  Let  me  be  ta'en,  let  me  be  put  to  death  ; 
I  am  content,  so  tbou  wilt  hate  it  so. 
I'll  say,  yon  gray  is  not  the  morning's  eye, 
Tis  but  Ihe  i»Je  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow  ; 
Nor  that  is  not  the  laA,  whose  notes  do  heal 
The  vaulty  heaven  to  high  above  oi 


Straining  harsh  diacotds.  and  unpleasing  sharpa. 
Some  sav,  the  lark  makea  sweet  division  i 
,Thi/<lbtn  not  bo,  for  she  divideth  us  : 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eye*  ; 
O,  now  I  would  they  had  chang'd  voices  too .' 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  affray. 


vith  hunt 
>,  now  be  gone  ;  more  light  an 
Rtm.  More  light  and  lightV 


)  the  day. 
light  il  grows, 
note  daifc  and  di 


Jul.  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  out. 

Ron.  Farewell,  farewell  1  one  kiss,  and  ITI  de- 
scend. [Rouao  detceiuit. 

Jut.  Art  Ihou  gone  sal  my  level  my  lord  I  my 
I  must  hear  from  thee  every  day  V  the  hour,  [ftieod '. 
For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  days : 
O  !  by  this  count  1  shall  be  much  m  yean. 
Ere  1  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

Rom,  Farewell '.  1  will  omit  no  opportunity 
That  may  convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 

JuL  6.  Ibink'sl  Ihou,  we  shall  ever  meet  aeain  ? 

Rom.  I  doubt  il  not ;  and  all  these  woes  shall  serve 
For  sweet  discounes  in  our  time  to  come. 


,ab,GoOglc 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Ai  one  dod  in  Ihe  bollom  or  a  lamb  : 
Either  my  ejetiglit  fails,  or  thou  look'st  pale. 

Ram.  Ado  truil  me,  lote,  in  mv  eje  u  do  tod  : 
Dry  torrtn*  drinki  our  blood.    Adiou  >  adieu  ' 

[Eiil  RaHEO. 

Jul.  O  fonune,  fartuae :  alt  men  call  (hee  Gckte  ■- 
If  thou  tit  fickle,  what  dost  than  with  him 
Tlialiaieaonrn'd  for  faith*  Befictlt,  fortODC; 
For  then,  1  hope,  thou  willtiotkeep  him  long, 
Itut  send  him  back. 

La.Cap.  [H'ilAtn.]  Ilo,  dstt^hter !  arejounpl 

Jul.  ^^  ho  ii'l  that  calls?  is  it  mf  lady  mother ! 
It  ihe  not  down  lo  late,  or  up  so  early  1 
What  utuccualom'd  caase  procurea  hei  hither? 
Enirr  Lady  Cafulet. 

La.  Cap.  Why.  how  now,  Julietl 

Jiii.  Madam,  I  am  not  well. 

Int.  Cue.  Evennore  weeping  for  yourcousia'i  death! 
What,  nilt  thou  wash  him  from  his  gravewith  tears? 
An  if  thou  CDuld'st,  thuucould'sluoimakehiia  live; 
Therefore,  have  done:  Some  eiiefihevs  much  of  !ovg; 
But  iDuch  of  grief  shews  still  some  want  of  wiL 

Jul.  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  lots. 

La.  Cap.  So  shall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  not  the 
Which  you  weep  for.  [friend 

Jul  Feeling  so  the  loss, 

J  caDOOt  choose  bnt  ever  weep  the  friend. 

La,  Cap.  Well,  girl,  thou  weep'sl  not  ac 

Ai  that  the  villain  lires  which  alaughtet'd 

Jul,  What  Till aJD,  madam! 

La.  Cap.  That  same  vjltaia,  Romeo. 

Jul.  VillvD  and  he  arc  many  miles  asunder. 
God  pardon  him  '.  I  do,  with  all  my  heart ; 
And  yet  no  man,  like  he.  dalh  griere  my  heart 

La.  Cop.  That  is,  because  the  Iraitormurdcreriivei 

Jut.  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  ihese  my  hand? 
'Would,  none  but  I  might  venge  my  cousin's  death 

La.  Cap.  We  wilt  haie  Tengeance  foi  it.  fear  tho 

Then  weep  no  more.     I'll  send  to  one  in  Mantna,- 
Whare  that  tame  bamth'd  runagate  doth  lire, — 
That  shall  bestow  on  him  so  aure  t  draught, 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tybalt  company  : 
And  then  I  hope  thou  wilt  be  satithed. 

Jul.  Indeed.  I  never  shall  be  satisfied 
With  Bomeo,  (ill  I  behold  him— dead— 
Is  my  poor  heart  to  for  a  kinsman  vei'd  : — 
Madam,  if  you  could  find  out  but  a  man 
To  bear  a  poison,  1  would  temper  it ; 
That  Romeo  should,  upon  receipt  thereof, 
&oon  sleep  in  quiet.^ — O,  how  my  heart  abhors 

To  wreak  the  love  1  bore  my  cousin  Tybalt 
Upon  his  body  that  bath  alaughter'd  lum  '■ 

La.  Cap.  Find  thou  the  means,  and  I'll  find  such  t 
But  now  I'll  toll  thee  joyful  tidings,  girl.        [man. 

Jul.  And  joy  comes  well  in  such  a  needful  time  : 
What  are  they,  I  beseech  your  ladyship  ! 

La.  Cap.  Well,  well,  thou  hast  a  careful  falher. 
One,  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness,     [child  ; 
Hath  sorted  out  a  sudden  day  of  joy, 
'i'hat  thou  eipect'st  not.  nor  1  look'd  not  for. 

Jul.  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is  that? 

La.  Cap,  Marry,  my  child,  early  next  Thursday 
The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman,  [mora. 
The  county  Paris,  at  St.  Peter's  church. 


Ere  he.  that  should  be  husband,  t 


It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  I  b 
Rather  than  Paris:— These  are  news  inoetti: 

Ld,  Cap.  Here  comes  your  father;  tell  himsojoi 
Ami  tee  how  he  will  take  it  ai  your  hands,      [m 
Enter  Capiilft  and  Nurse. 

Cap.  When  the  SUD  sett,  theairdothdrinkdsw; 


>t  of  my  brothel's  son, 


Thou  codnlerfeil'st 

For  still  iliy  eyes,  which  I  mav  call  the  tea, 

Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears  ;  l^e  bark  thy  body  is. 

"  '''      *    this  salt  flood  :  the  vindt.  thy  tlgki; 


Thy  tempest- tossed  body— How  now,  wife! 
Have  you  deliver'd  to  her  our  decree  ? 

La.  Cap.  Ay.  sir;  but  she  will  none.  shegi'WVW 
I  would  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave!  (diiili. 

Cop.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  lake  me  with  jos, 

How  I  will  sh^  none  ?  doth  she  not  give  us  thasbl 
Is  she  not  proud  '  doth  the  not  count  herhleu'd, 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bride^rowi  ? 

Jul.  Not  proud.  Tou  have;  hot  thankful,  thit  vn 
Proud  can  1  never  be  of  what  t  hate;  [hiir 

But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 

Cop.  How  now  L  how  now,  chop-logic!  WhiLislhls' 
Proud, — and,  I  thank  yon,— and,  I  think  jou  not  ;— 
And  yet  not  proud  ;— Mistress  minion,  yon, 
Thank  me  no  thankings,  nor  proud  me  no  proudi, 
But  settle  your  fine  joints  'gainst  Thnraday  neit. 
To  go  with  Paris  to  Su  Peter's  church. 
Or  I  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 
Out,  you  green -sickness  carrion  '.  out,  yon  baggaje' 
You  tallow  face  '. 

La.  Cap.  Fye,  fye!  what  are  youmul? 

Jul.  Good  father,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees. 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word. 

Cap,  Hang  ihee,youne  baggage!  disobedlenlwietci! 
I  tell  thee  whal.^get  thee  to  church  o'Thuridaj, 
Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  face : 

Myfingersiteh.— Wife,  we  scarce  thought  Btbless'il. 
That  God  had  sent  us  but  this  only  cl  " ' 


And  tbtt  we  have  a  curse  in  having  hec ; 
Out  on  her,  hildlug  '. 

Num.  God  in  heaven  bless  her!- 

You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rute  her  to. 

Cop.  And  why,  my  lady  "isdom?  hold  jour  teopK, 
Good  prudence ;  amaiter  with  your  gossips,  go. 

Nursf.  1  speak  no  treason. 

Cap.  O,  God  ye  goodies' 

Aunt.  May  not  one  speak  ? 

Cap.  Peace,  you  mumbtiag  fool ! 

Utter  your  gravity  o'er  a  gossip's  bowl. 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 

La.  Cop.  You  are  too  hot. 

Cap.  God's  bread!  it  tnakes  me  mad ;  Daj.oight. 
At  home,  abroad,  alone,  in  company,      [late,  eulji 
Waking,  or  sleeping,  still  mv  care  halh  been 
To  have  her  malch'd  :  and  fiavinf  now  provided 

gentleman  of  princely  parentage, 
fair  demesnes,  youthful,  and  nobly  Uain'd, 
Stuff'd  (as  they  say)  with  honourable  parts. 
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ACT  IV.— SCENE  I. 


Look  la'C,  think  on 'I,  t  do  not  use  lo  jest. 

Thuraday  is  near;  lay  hand  on  heart,  adviset 

An  you  be  mine,  I'll  give- you  to  my  friend  ; 

An  you  be  not.  hang,  beg,  starve,  die  i'  the  streets, 

For.  by  my  soul,  I  '11  ne^r  acknowledge  ihee, 

Nor  what  is  mine  shall  neiei  do  thee  good  : 

Trust  to 't,  bethink  ]rou,  I'll  nal  be  forsworn.  [Eiil. 

JuL  Is  there  no  pity  sitting  in  the  clouds, 
I'hit  sees  into  the  bottom  of  my  grief  1 
O,  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away  ! 
Delay  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  neek  ; 
Or.  ir  you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 
In  that  dim  monument  where  Tybalt  lies. 

La.  Cup,  Talk  not  to  me,  for  I'll  not  speaka  word; 
Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  thee.      [Exit. 

Jul.OGodl— 0  nurse!  how  shall  this  be  prevenledl 
My  husband  is  on  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven; 
How  shall  that  faith  return  again  to  earth. 
Unless  that  husband  send  it  me  from  heaven 
By  leaving  earth  1— comfort  me.  counsel  me. — 
Alack,  alack,  chat  heaven  should  practise  stratagems 
Upon  so  soft  a  subject  as  myself!^ 
What  say'st  thon  1  hast  thou  not  a.  word  of  joy  1 
Some  comfort,  nnise. 

Nunt,  'Faith,  here  'tis ;  Romeo 

Is  banished  ;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing. 
Iliat  he  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  challenge  you ; 
Or.  if  he  do,  it  needs  must  be  by  stealth. 
Then,  since  the  case  so  stands  as  now  it  doth, 


Romeo's  a  dishclout  to  \pm  ;  an  eagle,  madam. 
Hath  not  so  green,  so  quick,  so  fair  an  eye, 
As  Paris  hath.     Beshrew  my  very  heart, 
1  think  you  are  happy  in  this  second  match. 
For  it  excels  your  first :  or  if  it  did  not. 
Your  first  is  dead  ;  or  'twere  as  good  he  were. 
As  living  here  and  you  no  use  of  him. 

Jui.  Speakest  thou  from  thy  heart "! 

iVuTK.  From  my  soul  too ; 

Or  else  beshreff  them  both. 

Nune.  To  what! 

Jul.  Well,  thou  hastcomforled me  marvellous  much, 
Go  in  ;  and  tell  my  lady  I  am  gone, 
Jfaving  displeas'd  my  father,  lo  Laurence'  cell. 
To  make  confession,  and  to  be  absolv'd. 

Itfuru.  Marry,  1  will ;  and  this  is  wisely  done. 

[Enl, 

J'll.  Ancient  damnation  I  0  most  wicked  fiend  I 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I— Friar  Laurence's  CtU. 
Enter  Friar  LanniNci  and  Pakis. 

I  very  short. 


For  Venus sm 

lies  not  1 

nah 

ouseoft 

ars." 

Now,  sir,  her 

father  CO 

t  danger. 

rhat  she  doth 

tl^'Z 

hsway 

And, 


To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  t 

Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone. 

May  be  put  from  her  by  society  : 

Now  do  you  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 

Fri.  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  should  be  slow'd. 
[AAlt. 
Look,  sir,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  cell. 

£nl«-  JD1.IBT. 

Pot.  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife! 

Jul.  That  may  be,  sir,  when  1  may  be  a  wife. 

Par.l'hatmay  be,  must  be,  love,  on  Thursday  next. 

Jul.  What  must  be,  shall  be. 

Fri.  That's  a  certain  teii. 

Par.  Come  you  to  make  confession  to  this  father' 

Jul.  To  answer  that,  were  to  confess  to  you. 

Par.  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me. 

Jut.  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  I  love  him. 

Par.  So  will  you,  I  am  sure,  that  you  love  me. 

Jul.  If  I  do  so,  it  will  be  of  more  price, 
Being  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your  face. 

Par.  Poor  sou!,  thy  face  is  much  abus'd  with  tears. 

Jul.  The  tears  have  got  small  victory  by  that ; 
For  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  spite.         [port. 

Par.  Thou  wrong's  t  it,  more  than  tears,  with  that  re- 

Jul.  That  is  no  slander,  sir,  that  is  a  tmth  ; 
And  what  1  spake,  I  spake  it  to  my  face. 

Pur.  Thy  face  is  mine,  and  thou  hast  slander'd  it. 

JuL  It  may  be  so,  for  it  is  not  mine  own. — 
Are  you  at  leisure,  holy  father,  now  ; 
Or  shall  1  come  to  you  at  evening  mass  1 

Fri.  My  teisura  serves  me,  penuvedaughtBr.now:— 
My.  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Par.  God  shield,  I  should  disturb  devotion  !— 
Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  rouse  you  ; 
Till  then,  adieu!  and  keep  this  holy  kis^.  [Ei^l  Paris. 

Jul.  O,  shut  the  door  1  and  when  thou  hast  done  so. 
Come  weep  with  me:  Past  hope,  past  core,  ptkst  help! 

Fri.  Ah,  Juliet,  1  already  know  thy  grief; 
It  ttrains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits  : 
I  hear  thou  must,  and  uothine  must  prorogue  it, 
On  Thursday  neit  be  married  to  this  county. 

Jut.  Telt  me  not,  friar,  that  thou  hear'st  of  this, 
Unless  thou  tell  me  how  I  may  prevent  it : 
If.  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help, 
Do  thou  but  call  my  resolution  wise. 
And  with  this  knife  I  'II  help  it  presently. 
God  join'd  my  heart  and  Romeo  s,  thou  our  hands  ; 
And  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  seal'd, 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed, 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both : 

present  counsef ; 
'Twiit  my  eitremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  play  the  umpire  ;  lubitrating  that 
Which  the  commission  of  thy  years  and  art 

Be  not  so  long  to  speak  ;  I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thou  speak  St  speak  not  of  remedy. 

Fn.  Hold,  daughter ;  1  do  spy  a  kind  of  hope. 
Which  craves  as  desperate  an  eiecution 
As  that  is  deaperato  which  we  would  prevent. 
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If,  nilher  thm  (o  nianj  connly  Psrii, 

Tbon  hut  the  itrength  of  will  to  ilay  thyHlf : 

Then  1>  it  likely,  iIidu  vilt  uoderUke 

A  Ibing  like  deilb  to  cfaide  wnj  ibit  ihame. 

Thkt  cop'tt  wiib  deatb  hinuelf  to  Kipe  froni  il  ^ 

And,  ir  tfaoo  dtr'il.  I  'U  give  (he«  remedjr. 

JuL  O,  bid  me  leap,  nilher  thin  mury  Paris, 
From  off  the  battlemeati  of  yonder  tcnrer  : 
Or  wnik  in  ibieviib  wkvi  ;  or  bid  me  lurk 
Where  (eipenti  ue  ;  cbtin  me  with  miring  beui ; 
Or  ihnt  me  nigfally  in  i  chamel-houie, 
O'er-cover'd  qaite  with  dead  men'i  rattling  tionei ; 
With  racky  ihanki,  and  yellow  cbipleu  iculli ; 
Or  bid  mc  go  into  ■  new-mule  grave. 
And  hide  roe  with  a  dead  man  in  hit  ihroud  -, 
Thinn  that .  to  hear  them  told,  bate  made  me  tremble 
And  1  will  do  it  wilhonl  faar  oi  doubt. 
To  liye  an  noilain'd  wife  to  mj  tweet  lore. 

FrL  Hold,  Ihen  ;  go  home,  be  menj.  give  conMD 
To  murf  Parii :  Wedneidav  ii  lo-morrow  ; 
To-morrow  sight  laoklb>t'l)iou  lie  alone. 
Let  not  thy  nune  lie  with  thee  in  thj  chamber  : 
Take  Ihon  thii  phial,  being  [hen  in  bed. 
And  thii  diitilled  liqoar  dnnk  thou  off; 
When,  preaently,  throngh  all  tby  Teini  (hall  mn 
A  coid  and  drowiy  buiDOnr,  which  aball  aeiie 
Etch  Tital  apirit ;  for  no  pulte  ihill  keep 
Hi*  natural  progreu,  but  •oreeau  to  beat ; 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  ihall  totify  thou  liv'it ; 
The  roaea  in  tby  lipa  and  cheeki  iball  fade 
To  paly  aihei ;  th*  eye*'  window*  fall, 
like  death,  when  he  abuts  ap  the  day  of  life  ; 
Each  part,  depriv'd  of  luppie  goiemment. 
Shall  Uiff,  and  ilark.  and  eold.  appear  like  death ; 
And  in  Uu*  borraw'd  iikeneu  of  thnink  death 
Hon  (halt  remain  fall  two  artd  hrtj  houra. 
And  then  awake  as  from  a  pleasant  sleep- 
Mow  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comet 
To  roue  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  thou  dead  : 

In  thy  best  robes  nncorer'd  on  the  bier. 
Thon  shall  be  boma  to  that  same  ancient  Tiult, 
Whete  all  the  kindred  of  the  CapnleU  lie. 
In  the  mean  time,  against  Ihon  shalt  awake, 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift ; 
And  hither  shall  he  come ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  walch  thy  waking,  and  that  rery  night 
Shall  Borneo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua. 
And  this  shall  free  thee  ftom  thia  present  ahama ; 
If  no  naconstant  loj,  nor  womaniih  fear. 
Abate  thy  valour  in  the  acting  il. 

JuL  Gin  me,  O  give  me !  tell  me  not  of  (ear. 

Fri.  Hold;  get  yoagone.beitrot^  and  protperotu 
In  this  leaolvfl ;  I '11  send  a  friar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  lo  thy  lord. 

JaLLove,  give  mettrengthtandttrengthihall  help 
aflbrd. 
Farewell,  dear  hthert  [Ei*unl. 

SCENE  U^-A  fioan  in  Capulel'i  Hmat. 

Enltr  C*nrL>T,  Lady  CiPOLar,  Nune,  ami  Serranti. 

Cap.  So  ouuiy  guests  invite  ai  here  are  writ.— 

fEiil  Servant. 
nine  cooks. 

eill,  liiirorl'lllryir 
thai  can  lick  their  fingers. 

Cap.  How  canil  thon  try  Ihem  sol 
t  Strv.  Hairy,  sir,  'tis  in  ill  cook  thai 
hti  own  fingers :  therefore  he,  that  cannot  lick  bit 
Gngcn,  goei  net  witii  aw> 

Cap.  Co,  begone.—  [Eii'i  Senai 


We  ^11  be  much  unfumi^'d  for  this  tine. — 
What.  i>  my  daughter  gone  lo  fiiai  Lanresce  1 
Nurtt.  Ay,  forsooth . 

Cap,  Well.hemavcluuKelodatainegMdMle! 
A  peevish  aeif-will'd  harlotry  il  is, 
EBi«r  Juliet. 

Nurst.  See,  where  she  comei  from  ibttTtBilhwny 
look.  [beeseaiUiDg! 

Clip.  How  now.  my  headstrong^  where  aan^ 

Jut.  Where  1  have  leun'd  me  lo  repeal  the  (u 
Of  diiobedient' opposition 
To  you.  and  your  beheita ;  and  am  enjcnn'd 
By  holy  Laurence  lo  fallpiottrate  here, 
And  beg  your  pardoD : — Pardon,  I  beseech  yen! 
Henceforward  I  am  ever  rul'd  by  yon. 

Cop.  Send  for  the  county  ]  go  tell  him  of  thii; 
I  'II  have  tbit  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  monung. 

Jul.  I  met  the  youthful  lord  at  Launnre'cell; 
And  gave  him  what  becomed  love  I  might. 
Not  stepping  o'er  the  bouuds  of  modesty. 

Cflp.Why.Iamgladon'l;thi.i8well.-ittndup; 
This  is  u'lihould  be.^Let  me  see  the  coanty: 
Ay.  many,  go,  I  say,  and  fetch  him  hither.— 
Now,  afore  God,  this  reverend  holy  friar. 
All  onr  whole  ci^  is  much  bound  lo  him. 

Jul.  Nune,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my  closet. 
To  help  me  sort  such  needful  ornament* 
As  you  think  fit  to  furnish  me  to-morrowl 

Lo.  Cop.  No,  not  till  Thnnday;  there  is  time  enough. 

Cop.  Oo,  nurse,  go  with  her: — we'll  In  church  i£- 
norrow.  [Eminl  Julist  omi  Nune. 

Is.  Cop.  We  shall  be  short  in  our  proviuon ; 
Til  now  near  night. 

Cap.  Tush  t  I  will  stir  about. 

And  all  things  shall  be  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wi(c : 
Go  Ihon  lo  Juliet,  help  lo  deck  up  her ; 
I  '11  not  lo  bed  lo-night  ;~let  me  alone  ; 
I  'II  play  the  houiewife  for  this  once.— What,  ho  !— 
They  an  all  forth  :  Well,  1  will  waU  mysell 
To  county  Paris,  to  prepare  biro  up 
Againat  to-morrow :  my  heart  is  woikd'rout  litht. 
Since  this  tame  wayward  girl  is  so  reclaim'd.  [£«■«■ 

SCENE  III.— Jaliet's  Chamttr. 
Emer  JtiUR-  and  Natee. 
Jul.  Ay,  those  attirei  ate  best :— Bat,  gentle  nine, 
1  pray  thee,  leave  ne  lo  myself  to<aigfat ; 
For  I  have  need  of  many  otiioni 
To  mave  the  heavens  lo  smile  upon  my  stale. 
Which,  well  thou  know'tt,  is  crou  anil  full  of  lio. 

EhMT  Ladj  ClPDLET. 

La.  Cap,  What,  are  you  busy!  do  you  need  itiy  hrlji' 
Jul.  No, madam;  we  havecuH'd  sucb  necess3iir> 
Ai  are  bebovefnl  for  our  state  to-roorron  : 
So  please  yon,  let  me  now  be  left  alone, 
And  let  the  nurse  this  night  sit  up  with  tdb  ; 
For,  I  aro  sure,  yon  have  your  hands  full  all, 
In  this  BO  sudden  basiucss- 

La.Cap.  Good  night! 

Get  thee  to  bed,  and  rest ;  for  thou  hasi 


.   f%' 


JNbi». 


JuJ.  Farewell ! — God  knows,  when  we  shall  at 

I  have  a  faint  coM  fear  thrilli  through  my  veiai. 

That  almoat  freeiet  up  the  beat  of  life  : 

I  'II  call  Ihero  back  again  to  comfort  me  ; — 

Nurse  I— What  should  she  do  here  > 

My  dismal  scene  I  needs  must  act  alone. — 

What  if  this  niiilure  do  nol  work  at  all  t 
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Hull  I  of  force  be  married  to  the  county  ? — 
No,  no  ; — thia  shall  forbid  it:— lie  thou  there. — 

(  Laying  dotim  a  daggvr. 
Whst  if  it  be  1  poiton,  which  the  fnar 
Subtly  hath  mioiiter'd  to  hiTC  me  dead  ; 
Lest  m  thii  muriage  ba  should  be  diihonour'd. 
Because  he  muried  me  befoie  to  Romeo  1 
I  fear,  it  is :  and  jet,  metliiaks,  it  should  not, 
For  he  hath  still  been  tried  a  holy  man  : 

How  if,  when  I  am  laid  ioto  the  tomb, 

I  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 

Come  to  redeem  me  1  there  '<  a  fearful  point '. 

ShaJl  I  not  then  be  atifled  in  the  vault. 

To  whose  foal  mouth  no  healthsome  air  brettha  in, ' 

And  there  die  stianeled  ere  my  BomM  comea  1 

Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  very  like, 

The  horiible  conceit  of  d«atb  and  night. 

Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, 

Ai  in  a  vault,  an  ancient  receptacle. 

Where,  for  these  man;  hundred  yean,  the  boiMS 

Of  all  roy  buried  anceeton  are  pack'd ; 

Where  bloody  Tybalt,  yet  but  green  in  earth, 

Lies  feit'riiig  in  his  shroud  ;  wbere,  as  they  say. 

At  some  houn  in  the  night  spirits  resort  i — 

Alack,  alack  r  is  it  not  Gke,  that  I, 

8a  early  waking, — what  with  loathiome  imella  ; 

And  shrieks  like  mandrakes,  torn  out  of  the  earth, 

That  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  run  mad ; — 

O  I  if  I  wake,  shall  I  not  be  distraught, 

Eaiironed  with  all  these  hideous  fear)  1 

And  madly  play  with  my  forehthers' Joints  1 

And  pluck  the  mangled  Tjbalt  from  his  shroud  t 

And.  in  this  rage,  with  some  great  kinsman's  bone. 

As  with  a  club,  dash  out  my  desperate  brains  1 

O.  took  !  melhinks.  1  see  my  consin's  ghost 

Seeking  out  Romeo,  that  did  SNt  his  body 

Upon  a  rapier's  point : — Stay,  Tybalt,  stay  \ — 

Komeo,  I  come '.  this  do  I  drink  to  thee. 

[Slit  throat  htmlfm  thi  bed. 

SCENE  IV.~Ct.fv.U-Cs  Halt. 

Enttr  Lady  Cipulit  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cap.  Hold,  take  these  keys,  and  fetch  more 

SuTU.  Ilieycall  fordates  and  quinces  in  the  pastry. 


Cop.  Come,  si 

The  curfeo  belt  hath  rung,  'lis  three  o 
Look  to  the  bak'd  meals,  good  Angelic 
Spare  —  '- 


:,  stir !  the  second  cock  hath 


Itfur 


Go,  I 


Get  you  to  bed ;  'failh,  you  'II  be  sick 


>,  you . 
I 'II  be 


Bnl  1  will  watch 

[!^nini  Laiv  CAFOLrrlind  Nu 
Cap.  A  jealous-hood, a  jealous-hood ! — Now,. 
What's  therel  [U 

EnMr  Servants,  iciiA  ipiti,  hgi,  tmd  ba^irti. 
ISsre.Thingsforthecook.iir;  but  Iknow  not  what 
Cap.  MakeTiasle,  make  haste.    [Eril  1  Serv.]- 
Sirtah,  fetch  drier  logs  ; 
Call  Peter,  he  will  shew  thee  where  they  are. 

a  Sfrii.  1  have  a  liead,  sir,  that  will  find  out  log 
And  Dcver  traublc  Peter  for  the  matter.  [E41 


nr.e,Isaj! 
Enttr  Nurse. 
Go,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  up  ; 
I  'II  go  and  chat  with  Paris: — Hie,  make  haste. 
Make  haste !  the  biidegroom  he  is  come  already : 
Make  baste,  I  say.  [iUsuni. 

SCENE  V.  —  JuUet's  Chomisr ;  Juuir  mt  tlu  bid. 

Enttr  Nurse. 

NurM.  Mistress! — what,  mistress! — Juliet!— fasl, 

I  warrant  her,  she  : — 

Why,  lamb ! — why,  lady ! — {j%  you  ilag-a-bed ! — 

Why,  love,  1  say! — madam!  sweet-heart! — why, 

St,  not  a  word!— you  take  your  pennyworths  now; 
p  for  a  week  ;  for  the  neit  night,  I  warrant. 


St  wake  her  : — Madam,  madam,  madam  ', 
Ay,  let  the  county  take  you  in  your  tied  ; 

He  '11  fright  you  up.  i'  faith Will  it  not  be  1 

What,  diest  I  and  m  your  clothes  !  anddown  again! 
I  must  needs  wake  you :  Lady '.  lady  !  iadv  '- 
Alas!  alas  I — Help!  help!  my  lady's  deati ! — 
O,  well-a-day,  that  ever  I  was  born  1 — 
Some  nqua-YilB,  ho  I — my  lord  !  my  lady  ! 
£nt<r  Lady  CArnui. 

La.  Cap.  What  noise  is  here  1 

Nunt.  O  lamentable  day  ! 

La.  Cap.  What  is  the  mailer  1 

NiiTif.  Look,  look  [  O  heavy  day  '. 

La.  Cap.  O  me,  O  me  ! — my  child,  my  ouly  life, 
Revive,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee  I — 
Help,  help!— call  help. 

EnlfT  Cafulet. 

Cap.  For  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth;  her  lord  is  coiue. 

A'urte.  She's  dead,  deceas'd,  she's  dead;  alack  ihe 
day  1  [she 's  dead. 

La.  Cup.  Alack  the  day  !  she 's  dead,  she  'a  dead. 

Cap.  Ha!  letmeseebei: — Out.alas!  she'scold; 
Her  blood  is  settled,  and  her  joints  in  stiff-, 
Life  and  these  lips  have  long  been  separated : 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  frost 
Upon  the  sweetest  Sower  of  all  the  field- 
Accursed  time  I  unfortunate  old  man  ! 

N«TU,  O  lamentable  day  1 

La.Cap.  Owofullime! 

Cap.  Death,  that  hath  u'en  her  hence  to  make  me 
Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  speak,  [wail, 
EnlB-  Friar  Laubknce  and  Pa«ib,  viith  nuiiieifliii. 

Fri,  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  church  1 

Cap.  Ready  lo  go,  but  never  to  return  : 
O  son,  the  night  before  thy  wedding-day 
Hath  death  lam  with  thy  bride : — See,  there  she  lies, 
Flower  at  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  is  my  son-in-law,  death  is  my  heir; 
My  daughter  he  hath  vredded !  I  wilt  die. 
And  leave  him  all ;  life  leaving,  all  is  death's. 

Par.  Have  I  ihought  long  lo  see  this  morning's  face. 
And  doth  it  give  me  inch  a  sight  as  this  > 

La-Cap.  Accurs'd,  unhappy  .wretched,  baleful  day 
Most  miserable  hour,  that  ei 
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In  Uiling  Iibour  of  bis  pilgnmut '. 
Bulonc.  poor  one,  odo  pooi  uhT loving  child, 
But  oDs  thiDg  Id  lejoice  ud  Mlace  in. 
And  cruel  dulb  huh  ctlcb'd  it  from  mv  sieht. 

Num.  0  woe  !  O  woful,  woful,  woriil  lU;  ! 
Moit  luDcntable  d>T  !  mott  woful  day, 
I'bu  evEi,  etti,  1  did  ycl  bubold ! 
O  (U;  I  O  dk;  I  O  day  !  O  haurul  da;  '■ 
Nevei  wu  •MB  to  black  ■  dny  u  tbii : 
O  waM  daj,  O  «otu]  dty  1 

Pit.  Beguird.  divorcwl,  wroDged,  ipil«d,  aluD  ! 
Moil  dite*tabte  death,  by  thee  iKguil'd, 
By  cniel  cniel  thee  quite  orerthrown ! — 
O  love  I  0  life  !— not  life,  bnt  lore  in  death  I 

Cap.  Deipii'd,  dislreued,  hated,  marqrt'd,  Lill'd!- 
UncamTortable  time  1  irliv  cam'it  tbou  now 
To  murder  murdei  our  iDlemiiiljl 
U  child !  O  child '. — aj  aoul,  and  not  my  child !  — 
Dead  art  Ihoa,  dead  '—alack  1  mj  child  is  dead '. 
And,  with  nj  child,  m;  Joyi  an  buried  '■ 

Fri.  Peace,  ha,  for  ihame  !  confuiion'i  cure  live 
In  theu  coofoiioai.     Heaven  and  jounelf         [no 
Had  part  in  thii  hir  maid  ;  now  heaven  hath  all, 
ArKi  all  the  better  i)  it  for  the  nuid  : 
Your  part  in  her  you  could  not  keep  rrom  death  I 
11...  L._. ._  ■---,,  [^  p,n  in  eleraat  life. 


The  m 


ought w 


n  itself' 


.    ^    ir  heaven,  the  ihould  be  advi 
And  weep  ye  now,  teeing  ahe  is  advi 
Abom  the  doudi,  as  high  aa  heave 
O,  in  ihi)  love,  you  luve  your  child  to  iii. 
That  you  run  nud,  leeinE  that  f^he  is  well  - 
She'i  not  well  married,  inat  livei  married  luug  ; 
But  ibe  'a  beat  married,  that  die>  married  young. 
Dry  up  you  lean,  and  stick  your  nxemary 
On  ibu  fair  corse  ;  and,  as  the  custom  is. 
In  all  hei  beat  amy  bear  her  to  church  : 
For  though  fond  nalore  bids  us  all  lanienl. 
Yet  nature's  (ears  are  reason's  merriment 

Cap.  All  things,  that  we  ordained  festival. 
Turn  from  their  office  to  black  funeral : 
Our  instnimanti,  to  melancholy  bells  ; 
Uut  wedding  cheer,  to  a  sad  burial  feasi ; 
Out  solemn  hymni  to  sullen  dirges  change ; 
Out  bridal  flowen  serve  for  a  buried  corw. 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  contraiy. 

Fri.  Sir,  go  you  in, — and,  madam,  go  with  him  ;-— 
And  gu,  air  Puii ; — every  one  prepare 
To  fallow  ihia  fair  corte  unta  her  grave  : 
The  heavens  do  low'r  upon  yon,  for  some  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  crossing  Iheic  high  will. 
[EicuRl  CiroLn,  Lady  Cspulet,  Pants. and  Friar, 

1  Uut. '  Faith , we  may  put  up  out  [H  pes.  and  be  gone. 

Nunt.  Honest  good  lellows.  ah,  put  up,  put  up. 
For,  well  you  know,  this  is  a  pliful  cue.  [£itt  Nurse. 

I  Altu.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  case  nuy  be  amended. 
Enltr  Peter. 

PtI.  Musicians,  O,  musicians,  Hmn'i  eat.  htart'i 
tatt;  O,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play— Aearl'i  ««. 

IHu.  WhyAunioH? 

Ptt.  O  mnsiciani,  because  my  hcsrt  itielf  plays — 
Myhfonu/tiUo^tKit:  O,  playmesomemerry  dump, 
to  comfort  me. 

9  ilvt.  Not  a  dump  we  ;  'tit  no  lime  to  play 

P.(.  You  will  not,  tUn? 

jifiu.  No. 

Pel.  I  will  then  inie  it  -jaa  soiuMUy. 

1  Mui.  What  will  you  give  us ! 

Fa.  No  money,  on  my  bith  ;  bnt  the  gleek:  I 
will  giie  you  the  minstrel. 

1  Mat.  Then  will  1  give  you  the  setving-ci 


t  as  you  have  leldMB  g<dl  tx 


Ptt.  Then  will  1  lay  the  aerving-ocann's  dtt.-a 
onyourpate.  1  will  carry  no  ctolcheta:  rUrcyoi, 
I'll  fa  you  ;  Do  you  note  me  \ 

1  iltu.  An  you  re  us,  andjs  us,  yon  note  us. 

)  JUhi.  Piay  yoa,  put  op  your  dagger,  andpM 

Pel.  Then  have  at  yon  with  my  wit ;  1  will  dry- 
beat  you  with  an  iron  wit.  and  put  up  my  iron  dig- 
ger:— Atuwer  me  like  men: 

Whn  grtprng  gritftlu  luart  dath  ternad. 
And  dBttftit  dioiipi  iKt  vdnd  opprtn, 
Thtn  miau:,  vith  br  liiiwr  uand ; 

Why,  n^MT  sound 7  why,  ptiuic uritA  hrrnturmMil 
What  any  you,  Smon  Catling  T 

1  Mm.  Marry,  air,  because  ailver  hath  a  neat 
tODnd. 

Pet.  Pretty  I  What  aay  you,  Hugh  Rebed! 

I  Mm.  I  lay — utver  toaad,  b»:aiue  masdus 
sound  for  silver. 

P«.  Pretty,  too!  Wbatiayyou,  JametSoundpon! 

3  iUu.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  lay. 

P«l.  O,  1  cry  yon  mercy  1  you  are  the  unier :  I 
will  say  for  tou.     It  ii — nurie  icitk  jki 
because  such  fellows  a 
souruling  i — 

IfilJi  ipMdj  lulpiltthUni  ndrm. 

iMu.  WhaiapestileatknaTeis  thiiiame! 

1  Mia.  Hang  him,  .lack!    Come,  we'll  inhere; 

tarry  for  the  mourners,  and  Slay  dinner.       (FjbmI. 


SCENE  I.— Mantua.     A  Sired. 
EiMrRcmio. 
An.  If  1  may  tmst  the  flallering  eye  of  sleep, 
.My  dreankB  presage  some  joyful  news  at  hand : 
My  bosom's  lord  sits  bgbtly  in  his  throne ; 
And,  all  this  day.  an  unaccugtom'd  spirit 
Lifts  me  above  this  grouud  with  cheeiinl  thoii|<it>. 
I  dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  found  me  dead  ; 
(Strange  dream !  Uiat  gives  i  dead  man  leave  to  ihiik,  1 
And  breath' d  such  1i^  with  kisses  in  my  lips, 
That  I  TBTiv'd,  and  wu  an  emneroT. 
Ah  me  i  how  sweet  is  love  itself  posaeia'd, 
When  but  tore's  abadowa  are  so  rich  in  joy  ! 


How  doth  my  lady  1  Is  my  father  well  1 
How  fares  my  JuUetl  That  I  ask  again; 
For  nothing  can  be  ill,  if  she  be  welL 

Bal.  Then  the  is  well,  and  nothing  can  I 
Her  body  sleeps  in  Capels'  monument. 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  lives. 
1  saw  her  laid  low  in  hei  kindiisd's  vault. 
And  presently  took  post  to  lell  it  you  ; 
0  pardon  me  far  bringing  these  ill  news. 
Since  you  did  leave  il  for  my  oSce,  sir. 

"       '   '  1  then  I  de^  you.  St 

Iging:  ge"  —  — "■  — 
And  hire  post-horses :  I  vriti  I 

Bal.  Pardon  me.  sir,  I  will  not  leave  yon  thus 
Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  misadventure. 

Horn.  Tuih,  thou  art  ieceiv'd  ; 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  v.— SCENE  III. 


JjBtie  me,  and  da  the  tfaing  I  bid  tbee  da : 
lUit  thou  no  ktl«n  10  me  from  the  friar' 

Bal.  No,  my  good  lard- 
Son.  No  matter  :  gEl  thee  Eone, 
And  hiie  those  bones ;  I'll  be  with  thee  straight. 

[Exit  Bali-hasar. 
Well.  Jatiet,  I  inll  lie  with  ibee  to-aight. 
Let's  see  for  means: — 0.  mischief!  thou  ml  awift 
To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men  ! 
1  do  remember  an  apothecary, — 
And  hereabouts  he  dwells, — whom  late  I  noted 
In  tatler'd  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows. 
Culling  of  simples ;  mea^r  were  his  looks, 
Sharp  misery  had  worn  hmi  to  the  bones : 
And  in  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  hung, 
An  alligator  stuff'd,  and  other  slins  ' 
Of  ill-shap'd  fisbfls  ;  and  about  his  shelrei 
A  beggarly  account  of  empty  boies. 
Green  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  musly  seeds. 
Remnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  roses. 
Were  thinly  scattet'd,  to  make  up  a  show. 
Noting  his  penury,  to  myself  I  said — 
An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now. 
Whose  sale  is  present  death  in  Mantua, 
Here  lives  a  cailif  wretch  would  sell  it  him. 
O.  this  same  thought  did  but  fore-nin  my  need ; 
And  this  same  needy  man  mu>t  sell  it  me. 
As  I  remember,  this  should  be  Ihe  house  : 
Being  holiday,  the  beggar's  shop  is  ibut- — 
What,  hoi  apotheciryT 

Enffr  Apothecary. 

Ay.  Who  calls  so  loud  1 

ICimi.Come  hither,  man. — I  see,  that  thou  art  pa«r : 
Hold,  there  is  forty  durats  -.  let  me  have 
A  dram  of  poison  -,  such  soon-speeding  gear 
As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  veins, 
lliat  the  life- weary  taker  may  fall  dead  ; 
And  that  the  trunli  may  be  discharg'd  of  breath 
As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  £r'd 
Doth  huny  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 

Ap.  Sucli  mortal  drugs  I  hiva ;  but  Mantua's  law 
Is  death,  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 

Kanx.  Art  thou  so  bare  and  full  of  wretchedness. 
And  fear'st  to  diel  famine  is  in  thy  cheeks. 
Need  and  oppression  starveth  in  thy  eyes, 
Upon  thy  l»ck  hangs  ragged  miae^. 
The  world  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  the  world's  law  ; 
The  world  afibrds  no  law  to  make  thee  rich  ; 
Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  this. 

Ap,  My  poverty,  but  not  my  wilt,  consents. 

Ran,  I  pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  will. 

Ap.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thitig  you  wilt. 
And  drink  it  olf ;  and,  il^you  had  the  strength 
Of  twenty  men.  it  would  despatch  you  straight. 

Ban.  There  is  thy  gold ;  worse  poison  to  men's  souls. 
Doing  more  murders  in  this  loathsome  world. 
Than  these  poor  compounds  that  thou  mBy'st  not  sell: 
I  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 


To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  m 


fuse  thee.  [£nui 


SCEN£  II.— Friar  Laurance's  C<U. 
Entti- Friar  JoilN. 
Jehn.  Holy  Franciscan  friar !  brother,  hoi 

Enter  Friar  Lauhence. 
Lou.  This  same  should  be  the  voice  of  friar  John.. 

!0! 


Jahn.  Going  to  find  a  bare-foot  brother  out, 
One  of  pur  order,  to  associate  me. 
Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick. 
And  finding  him,  the  seaicheri  of  the  town. 
Suspecting,  that  we  both  were  in  a  house 
Where  the  infectious  pestilence  did  reign, 
Seal'd  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth  ; 
So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stay'd. 

Lau.  Who  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo  1 

John.  I  could  not  send  it,— hers  It  is  again. 
Nor  get  a  meuenger  to  bring  it  thee. 
So  fearful  were  they  of  infection. 

Laa,  Unhappy  fortune  1  by  my  brotherhood. 
The  letter  was  not  nice,  but  full  of  charge. 
Of  dear  import ;  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger :  Friar  John,  go  hence  ; 
Gel  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  stiaigfat 
Unto  my  cell. 

Jaha.  Brother,  I'll  go  and  bring  it  Ibee.       [Eitl. 

£du.  Now  must  1  to  the  monument  alone  ; 
Within  this  three  hours  will  fair  Juliet  wake  ; 


Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidents ; 

But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 

And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  come ; 

Poorlivingcorse,  cloa'din  adeadman'slombi  [£ii(. 

SCENE  Ul—A  ChtiTch-Yard  i  ia  it.  a  Monumml 

belongitig  to  I'm  Capulets. 
£nl«r  Pims,  ami  hU  Page,  btming  Jlmcm  ajid  a  torch. 


Under  yon  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  al 

Holding  thine  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground  i 

So  ahall  no  foot  upon  the  church-yard  tread. 


As  signal  that  thou  hear'st  something  approach. 
Give  me  those  Bowers.     Do  as  I  bid  thee,  go. 

Po^.  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
Here  in  the  church-yard;  yet  I  will  adventure.  [R<ltr<i. 

Par.  Sweet  Sower,  with  flowers  1  strew  thy  bridal 
Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  conuio      [bed  : 
The  perfect  model  of  eternity  ; 
Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angels  dost  remain. 


With  funeral  praises  do  adorn  thy  toml 

[The  Boy  «hiula. 
The  hoy  give;  n*BmlDg.  something  doth  approach. 
What  cursed  foot  wanders  this  way  to-night. 


isequies,  and  true  love's  rites  ? 
arch  I— muSe  me,  night,  a  while. 


■r  RoHEo  and  Balthas 


aith  a  torch. 


Rom,  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching  ir 
Hold,  take  this  letter  ;  early  in  the  morning 
See  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 
Give  me  the  light :  Upon  thy  life  I  charge  thee, 
Whate'er  ihouliear'Bt  or  seest,  stand  all  aloof. 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 
Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death. 


A  precious  ring  ;  a  nng,  that  I  must  use 

In  dear  employment :  therefore  hence,  be  gone  :- 

But  if  thou,  JeaJous,  dost  return  to  pry 

In  what  I  further  shall  intend  to  do. 

By  heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint. 

And  strew  this  hungry  church-yard  with  thy  limb 

3r» 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


'I  hin  tmyty  ligen,  ot  the  roaring  lea- 

llaL  1  will  be  gooe,  lir,  uid  not  trouble  jon. 
/{«u  So  th«li  liiou  ihew  me  {riendihip — Tiit 

Live,  ind  be  pnHHroiii ;  uid  fimwell,  good  TellaiT. 

Bdf.  For  *[l  thu  ume.  Til  hide  me  hereabout ; 
Hit  looki  I  feir.  ud  hii  inlenU  I  doubt      [Rairti. 

Hkm.  Thou  djtauble  mt^,  thou  womb  of  dnth, 
Gorg'd  with  the  deareit  monel  of  the  etrtb, 
Thui  1  eoforte  thy  ratten  ja»>  to  open. 

l^BreaMng  open  th4  dotrr  t^  iha  WfRVniAnf, 
And,  in  deapite.  I'll  cram  the*  with  more  foodl 

Par.  Thit  ii  that  baniah'd  hanghl^  Montage, 
Thai  nnrder'd  m*  loie'i  coiuin ; — mtb  which  grief, 
It  ia  luppoied.  the  fair  craatore  died. — 
And  hen  ii  come  lo  do  loma  lillanoui  ihame 
To  the  dead  bodie* :  I  will  apprehend  bim. — 

Stop  thj  nnhallow'd  toil,  file  BlenUgue ; 
Can  Tengeance  be  ponu'd  farther  than  death  ? 
Condemn'd  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee  : 
Obey,  and  go  with  me  ;  for  than  muil  die. 

Rim.  1  mutt,  indeed ;  andlberaforecamelhillMr. — 
Good  gentJe  jonlb,  tempt  not  a  deiperate 


FIj  hence  uid  leave  me ; — think  npon  thetc  gone 
Let  (hem  affiight  thee : — I  beieech  thee,  jouUi, 
Heap  not  another  lin  npon  mj  bead. 
By  nrging  me  to  fury  : — O,  be  gone  \ 
By  heaves.  1  lore  tlue  better  than  myietf ; 
For  I  come  hither  arm'd  againit  myielf : 
Stay  not.  be  gone  ; — live,  and  hereafter  tay — 
A  madnttn'a  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 

Par.  1  do  de^  thy  conjuration), 
And  do  attach  tbee  u  a  felon  here. 

Rem.  WiltthouptoTokemel  tbeDhaveatlhetiboy. 
[Thtsfigkt. 

Pagi.  Oloid!  theyfigfat:  I  will  go  call  the  watch. 
rEiii  Page. 

Par.  0, 1  am  ilain!  [Fai/.-l-Ifthonbemetciftl. 
Open  the  lomh,  lay  me  with  /ulieL  [IMo. 

Horn,  la  faith,  I  will  ;^Let  me  peniie  ibii  hce ; — 
Mertutio'i  kionnau,  aoble  county  Parii : — 
What  uid  my  man,  wbeu  my  betoued  loul 
I>id  not  attend  himai  wa  rodel  I  thick. 
He  told  me,  Parii  ahonld  haia  married  Jnliel: 
Said  he  not  lo  1  or  did  I  dream  it  lo  I 
Or  am  I  mad,  bearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  wai  lo  1—0,  give  me  thy  band. 
One  writ  with  me  in  wur  miifonune'a  book ! 
I'll  bnty  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave, — 
A  gnve  T  O,  no  ;  a  lantera,  ilaughter'd  youth, 
For  here  Ilea  Juliet,  and  her  beauty  makes 
Hii*  tanit  a  (eastiag  preience  full  of  light. 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  interr'd. 

ItojiV  P*ni«  in  iS*  numuiMiit. 
How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death. 
Have  they  been  merry  ?  which  their  keepen  call 
A  lightning  before  death  :  O,  bow  may  1 
Call  thii  a  lightning  '— O,  my  love  !  my  wife ! 
Death,  that  hath  snck'd  the  honey  of  thy  breath, 
Hatb  bad  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty : 
hou  art  uot  conquer'd ;  beauty')  ensign  yel 
i  crimtoa  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeks. 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  there — 
Tybalt,  licit  thou  there  in  thy  bloody  si 


Thou  ai 


■l-han  with  that  hi 


1  that  CI 


o  I  do  to  thee. 

:  thy  youth  re 


Hiat  unstibatantial  death  is  amoroiu; 
And  lluU  the  lean  abhorred  moniter  keepi 
Thee  here  in  dark  to  be  his  paramour ) 
For  fear  of  that,  I  will  (till  stay  with  ibeei 
And  never  from  this  palace  of  dim  night 
Depart  again;  here,  here  will  1  remain 
With  womu  that  are  thy  chamber-maidi ;  0,  hni 
Will  I  set  an  my  everlastiiig  rest ; 
And  shake  lita  yoke  of  ii>aat|udoaa  itan 
From  this  world-weuiedfleihl — Eyei,)ooky ear  list! 
Armi.  lake  yonr  last  embrace !  and  Lpt,  0  'jo* 
The  doon  of  breath,  seal  with  a  lighteoai  bn 
A  dalelei)  bargain  to  engrossing  death  '.— 
Come,  bitter  conduct,  come,  unsavoury  guide  \ 
Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  ran  on 
The  dashing  rocks  thy  sea-sick  weary  hwk! 
Here's  to  my  love  ! — [l>rinAi.)  U,  tme  apotbecur '. 
Thy  drugs  are  quick. — Thuawitb  nkissldit.  [I>iB. 
EnUr,  (I  tht  Mhtr  tnd  ef  the  rAtinA.jard,  Friir 


Fri,  Saint  Fnuicii  be  my  ipeed '.  how  oft  to-n^t 
Have  my  old  feet  stumbled  at  graves  l^^Who'i  (here ! 
Who  i>  it  that  consorts,  so  late,  the  dead !      [well. 

Bat.  Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knowi  job 

FH.  Bliss  be  npon  you  !  Tell  me,  good  my  fricad. 
What  torch  is  yond',  that  vainly  leo^  hii  light 
To  grubs  and  eyeless  scuils  ;  ai  I  diaeem. 
It  buraeth  in  the  Cspel's  monumeDt. 

Bat.  It  doth  to,  holy  sir ;  and  there's  my  muter. 
One  that  you  love. 

Fri.  Who  U  it) 

Bal.  Romeo. 

Fri.  How  long  hath  he  been  there  1 

Bal.  Full  half  an  houc. 

FH.  Go  with  me  lo  the  vault 

Bal,  I  dare  not,  sir : 

My  master  knows  not,  but  I  am  gone  hence ; 
And  fearfully  did  menace  me  wid  death. 
If  I  did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 

Fri.  Stay  then,  I'll  go  alone  :— Pear  comes  a|>w 
0,  much  I  fear  sotneill  unlucky  thing.  [ae; 

BaL  A>  1  did  sleep  under  tbu  yew-tiec  beie. 
I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fotighl. 
And  thai  my  master  slew  him. 

Fri.  Romeo '. — [  AdwoKO. 

Alack,  alack,  what  blood  is  this,  which  stains 
The  stony  entmnce  of  this  sepulchre  T — 
What  mean  these  mstlerless  snd  gory  swords 
To  lie  ditcolour'd  by  this  place  of  peace  1 

[Enters  ilu  mniiau. 
Bnmeol  O,  pale  I— Who  else!  what.  Paris  loo' 
And  ttaep'd  in  blood  ^ — Ah,  what  an  unkind  hour 
Is  gnilly  of  this  Inmentable  chance  ! — 
The  lady  stirs.  [JoLirr  vain  md  uin. 

Jul.  O,  comfortable  friar!  where  Is  my  lord? 
1  do  remember  well  where  I  should  be. 
And  there  I  am  : — Where  is  my  Komeo ! 

{N<^  rilkis. 

Fri.  I  hear  some  noise. — IJuly,  come  from  that  eest 
Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  sleep  } 
A  greater  Power  than  we  con  conlradicl 
Hath  thwarted  our  intents  ;  come,  come  away  : 
1'hy  husband  in  iby  bosom  there  lies  dead  ; 
And  Paris  too;  come,  I'll  dispose  of  thee 
Among  a  sisterhood  of  holy  ount : 
Stay  not  to  question,  for  the  inub  is  coming ; 
Come,  go.  good  Juliet, ^[Nmn  agaiiu]  I  daie  H^ 
no  longer.  [Erit. 

Jul.  Go,  get  lee  hence,  for  1  will  not  away.— 
What's  heret  •  cup.  clos'd  in  my  true  lore's  handl 
Poison,  I  see,  hath  been  his  timelesa  end: — 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  III. 
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O  chut) !  drink  *11 ;  and  letve  no  friendly  drop, 

Tahalpmeallcr}— I  willkiulbrlipt; 

Hiply.  lODie  paiMn  yet  doth  hang  OD  tbem, 

To  maka  nw  di«  with  i  resloiaEive.  [Ktoet  Aim. 

Tby  lips  are  vajm '. 

1  Watdi.  [Williin.]  Lead,  boy:_Which  way 7 

Jul.  Yea,  naiul— then  I'll  b«  brief.— 0  happy 

dugar!  {Snalchiug  RoMio'i  dagger. 

This  is  thy  ^leath  -,  [Slnfrt  WkI/'J  lh«rB  nut,  and  let 

me  die.    [fafii  m  RauEO's  body,  asi  dia. 

EnCfr  Watch,  mith  tkt  Page  of  Piais. 

Pagt.  This  Ib  the  place ;  Iheie,  where  the  lotch 

dolh  bnrn. 
1  Watch.  Tbe  ground  is  blood;  ;  Search  about  the 
church-yard : 
Go,  BameotyDu,  whoe'er  you  End,  attach.  [Ei.mmt. 
Pitiful  light !  here  lie*  tbe  county  slain ; — 
And  Juliet  bleeding  ;  warm,  and  newly  dead. 
Who  here  hath  lain  these  two  days  buried. — 
Go,  tell  the  prince, — run  to  Ihe  Capulets, — 
Raise  up  the  Honlagues, — some  others  search  ;— 

[£iRtnl  oihtr  Walchmen. 
We  see  the  giound  whereon  these  woei  do  lie ; 
But  Ihe  true  ground  of  all  these  pileoua  woes. 
We  cannot  without  ciccuuutonce  descry. 

Enttr  lomi  Bf  Ihi  Watch,  uiih  Balthisih. 
t  Waieh.  Here's  Romeo's  man,  we  found  him  in 
the  churcb-jraid.  [hither. 

I  Watch.  Hold  him  in  safety,  till  the  prince 

Enter  aaathtr  Watchman,  ailh  Friar  Laurek 

3  Watth.  Here  is  a  friar,  that  trembiei,  sighs,  aud 

We  look  Ibis  mattock  and  Ihii  spade  from  him, 
Ai  he  was  coming  from  this  church-yard  side. 

1  Watch.  A  great  luspicion  ;  SUy  the  friar  too. 
Ent«r  tjlf  P SINCE,  and  AttendaoU. 

Frinct.  What  misodvealure  is  so  early  up. 
That  calls  our  person  from  our  morning^  rest! 
Entrr  CsruLlT,  Lady  ClPDLKr,  and  olhtri. 

Cap.  What  should  it  be,  that  they  lo  shrieli  abroiit 

ia.  Cop.  The  people  in  Ihe  street  ciy— Romeo, 
Some— Juliel,  and  some  Paris  ;  and  afl  run, 
Wilh  open  Dulcrf,  toward  our  monument. 

Prinw.Whalftaristhie,  which  slartles  in  our  ears' 

1  (Caic*.  Sovereign,  hare  lies  tbe  county  ftuis  slain : 
And  Borneo  dead  ;  and  Juliet,  dead  befoie, 
Wann  and  new  kill'd. 

PriTut.  Search,  leek,  and  know  how  this  foul  mur- 


der comes. 


n  Ihem,  fit  to  open 

■O,  wife !  took  how  our  daugh- 


1  Watcli.  Here  is  a  friar,  and  >!a«ghter"d  Borneo' 
With  instrumenls  u         *         " 
These  dead  men's  b 

Cap,  O.  heavens ! 
ler  bleeds . 

This  dagger  hath  misla'eo,— for,  lo  !  his  house 
Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague, — 
And  it  mis-sbealhrd  in  my  daurhler'i  bosom. 

La.  Cap.  O  me !  Ibis  sight  of  death  is  as  a  bell, 
That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchi*. 
Enter  Montaoui  and  othen. 

Fritta.  Come.  Hontague ;  (or  thou  art  early  up, 
To  see  Ihy  son  and  heir  mora  eaily  down. 

Mm.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to-oighi; 
Onef  of  my  son's  eille  hath  slopp'd  her  breath  : 
What  futlber  wo*  coospirei  agamtt  mine  age  1 

FTi»et.  Lo<A,  tad  thou  shall  see. 


Ifim.  O  thou  unlauehl  1  what  manners  is  in  this, 
Toj>ieH  before  ihy  faUierto  a  graiet 

Seal  up  tbe  mouth  of  outrage  for  a  while, 
n  clear  these  ambiguities, 
Andkuow  their  spring,  their  head,  iheir  Inie  desceni ; 
And  ihen  will  I  be  general  of  your  woes, 
And  lead  jiou  even  to  death  :  Meanlime  forbear. 
And  lei  mischance  be  slave  to  patience. — 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  luapicion. 

Fri.  1  am  the  greateat,  able  to  do  least, 
Yel  most  suspected,  as  the  dme  aod  place 
Doth  make  against  me,  of  this  direful  murder  ; 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 
Myself  condemned  and  myself  excus'd. 

Prinre.Then  say  at  once  whit  thoudostknow  in  this. 

Fri.  I  will  be  brief,  far  my  short  date  of  breath 
Is  not  BO  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 
Borneo  there  dead,  was  husband  lo  that  Juliet, 
And  Ehe,  there  dead,  that  Romeo's  faithful  wife : 
1  married  them  ;  and  Iheir  ilolen  marriage-day 
Was  Tybalt's  dooms-day,  whose  untimely  death 
Banish  d  the  new-made  bridegroom  from  Ihis  city  ; 
For  whom  and  not  for  'Tybalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 
You — lo  remove  that  siege  of  grief  from  her, — 
Belrolb'd,  and  would  have  marriwl  her  perforce, 
aril : — Then  comes  she  to  me  ; 
ild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some  means 


counnP 

l.withw 


Or,  i 


Then  gave  I  bet,  so  tutor'd  by  my  art, 
A  sleeping  potion  ;  which  so  took  effect 
As  1  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  ber 
The  form  of  death  :  meantmie  I  writ  to  Romeo, 
Thai  he  should  hither  come  as  this  dire  night. 
To  help  to  take  her  from  her  horrow'd  enn. 
Being  the  time  Ihe  polion'i  force  should  cease- 
But  he  which  bore  my  tetter,  friar  John, 
Was  staid  by  accident ;  and  yestemighl 
Retum'd  my  letter  back:  Then  all  done, 
At  the  prelixed  hour  of  her  waking. 
Came  1  to  take  her  from  her  kindred^s  vault  -, 
Meaning  to  keep  bet  closely  at  my  cell, 

Bui  when  I  cune,  (some  minute  ere  Ihe  time 
Of  her  awaking,)  here  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Fans,  and  true  Romeo,  dead. 
She  wakes  ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patience  : 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  lamb  ; 
And  she.  loo  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me. 
But  (as  it  seems)  did  violence  on  herself. 
All  this  1  know  ;  and  lo  the  marriaje 

And,  if  aught  m  this 
Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sacrific'd,  some  hour  before  his  time. 
Unio  the  rigour  of  severest  law. 

PHn«.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  holy  man.— 
Where's  Romeo's  man  )  what  can  he  say  in  this  1 

BaL  I  brought  ray  master  news  of  Juliet's  death ; 
And  Ihen  in  post  he  came  from  Mantua. 

J  place,  to  this  same  monument. 
This  letter  he  early  hid  rae  give  his  father  ; 
And  threaten'd  me  with  death,  going  in  the  vault. 
If  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

Prince.  Give  me  the  letter,  1  will  look  on  it.— 
Where  is  the  county's  page,  that  rais'd  Ihe  watch  t— 
Sirrah,  what  made  your  mailer  in  this  place  1 


Anon,  comes  one  with  light  lo  ope  the  ti 
And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  hin 
And  then  I  ran  away  lo  call  the  watch. 


[grave 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Friiu*.  ThiileHetdathmikagDodtliefiui'awanlf, 
rheir  eonna  of  love,  tbe  lidian  of  hei  dnlb  : 
And  hen  bi  wtiut — thai  he  did  buj  &  pouon 
Of  ■  pool  'pothacaiy,  and  tbeFewithd 
Cime  lo  thii  t>u1i  Io  die,  >nd  lie  with  Juliet. — 
Where  be  then  enemieil  Capulet!  Moat4gue  1 — 
Sac.  wbd  a  icourge  U  laid  apau  jaur  bete, 
Tbst  faeaiea  findi  maai  to  kill  jour  joyivnth  Iotb! 
And  I,  for  winking  Bt  ^our  diicordi  too. 
Hive  iMt  I  bnce  of  binimea  : — ell  ire  punith'd. 

Cap.  0,  brother  Mootague,  gire  ma  to;  buid  : 
Thi*  i«  m;  daagbler'ljaiiitun,  for  no  more 

Can  1  demand. 


Ifm.  Bat  lean  give  ibee more: 

For  1  will  niie  her  ttatue  in  pan  gold  ; 
That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  a  known, 
Theie  ihall  no  figure  at  inch  rate  be  let. 
At  that  of  true  and  Taithrnl  Juliet 

Cap.  Ad  rich  shall  Romeo  bj  hii  ladj  lie ; 
Poor  ucrificei  of  our  enmity  !  [brings ; 

Prince.  A  ^looming  peace  thii  morning  Kith  il 

The  lun  tor  lorrow  will  not  shew  hi<  bad : 
Go  hence,  lo  bave  more  talk  of  Ibeie  ud  Ihingi : 

Some  ihall  be  pardon'd,  and  lome  piuuihed : 
For  never  waB  a  ilory  of  more  woe 
Than  thii  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo.  [£mu 


Tn  II  ^  il «  aT  ika  wet  plodu  <t  nu  uiksi'i  vB&tii- 
uoH.  Tkt  iwii  u*  bait  ud  vailsai.  xkt  iKManjn  n- 
Buvu  uhI  lawonnt,  iht  uBiogvlH  imHHiUr  iCKaina, 
•>d  Uh  pmxBoriliaicticiaetRMiiiwiiliHchiiiDMriliu. 
aA  Icui  wRa  Hca  ctm^rmily  to  polnlv  avueai,  b  tnccdjr 

fl>r>  li  «•  «f  iht  fnr  uunru  at  SbdiipMH  u  (ihlbit  iht 
mivinuloa  of  mu]tiiM,  lo  psfnotatUu  iItt  *pnKhtliii*ii  af 
HyeoiM  flvaaiKs.    Mr-  Drrdca  pmdudu  a  UBdUIoa,  vldcb 


S«X™ 


^tJ  dUd  in  Ut  trdt  vithoaL  daanr  ta  (bt  wtn-    Dndafl  vdl 


Gatia'l  vil,  ntMT,  Bad  wlTin,  viU  >J  wmyi  pzqcon  him  fneldl 
tbuwIibUBaloaMrli^:  Mliiiidudi  i>iH4  pmjiquiM,M 
liB  UndDutht  ^■UtudkiaiBtlHeaiuincuoaiirUi 
#iaf  lanlc  I  dsvbt  il»  MUij  sf  Slulipeui  isbin  om- 
■util  Ui  aiiiiBO.  lliH^  «iiH  ar  bii  Hiliit  tn  talait  on 
of  tbi  mcli  or  DiTdaa  i  vhoH  kuu  au  bui  nrr  ftiuli  •( 

'nm  NuHlitaaerilHsbuaelaiiiivliiclKhiaubiirdiliibi' 
id:  hihi>,widignuiiilKl(OafdiuiiietiiH.dn«bBMg(a 
lotaKteai  asd  huh,  ofcHiiiiow  imI  buolui.  mu}  ti  lir 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Claddidi,  Jibing  of  Denmark. 

HiMLKT.KTn  »  thtformtr,  and  nefkan  to  Iht 

yrtunt  King, 
PoLOHItn,  Ij/rd  Chambtrlain. 
HoniTio,  Jritnd  te  HamleL 
Laibtei,  ton  ta  Polouina. 
VoLTIMailD,  CoBNiLins,  1™™,;—, 

RoiiRcniNTZ,  GniLDiNsmH,   j"»"""' 

OlBIC.  fl  MBMiff. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.-EUinore.  APtuftrmlKftHtltiCMli. 
FnAxaico  an  ha  pal.  Enltr  In  Aim  BibnkM. 
Btr.  Who's  there ! 

Nay,  answer  me :  ttand,  and  iDratd 


Yourself. 
Btr.  L«i 
Fran. 


'■  |.#«r.. 


Retnjldo,  HTDantlg  Polonint. 

An  Anbaaad^r. 
Glmit  pf  Hamlet'i /other. 
FoBTiKBHAS,  Prnct  of  Norway. 
GE«T«DDE,<IiMmofDenmark,  and  ffioifter  of  Hamlet 
QpBELiA,  daughter  irf  Pol< 
Ltrdi,  Iddte 
Sailors, 

SCENE 


ig  live  the  ki 


Benurdol 


u  Youc< 


Btr.  Til  n 

Pmn.  For  this  relief,  much  thanks :  'tis  bitter  rM, 
And  1  am  sick  at  heart. 

Btr.  Have  you  had  quiet  guarri  1 

Fran.  Not  a  mouse  stiiriia. 

Bit.  Well,  good  night. 
If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Marcellus, 
Tbe  rivals  of  my  wat«h,  bid  them  make  hiiu. 

Enln-  HamTia  and  Makcellus. 

J^ran.  I  think.  I  hear  them Stand,  ho '  Wbo  ii 

Hot.  Friends  to  Ibis  ground.  [thsrt' 

itar.  And  liegemen  to  the  V""- 

Fran.  Give  you  good  nigliL 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  I  —SCENE  i. 


Afar.  O,  farewRll,  hoosit  *oldi«r 

VIbo  bath  relUt'd  yen  1 

Fran,  Benmrda  hath  mj  pliee 

Gi«e  jou  good  nigbi.  [EiiiPHtHciico 

Mar.  HoIIb,  Beroudo  < 

Bir.  Sb;. 

What,  ii  Montia  Hitct  1 


/for. 


A  pie. 


£(r.  WaIcDiiie,Hantia;'welcanie,goadMarc«lliii. 

ifnr.  What,  baa  thu  thiogappeu'd  iguo  to-nighc  7 

£(r.  I  have  seea  aathing. 

Kir.  Horatio  sap,  'ti>  but  our  ranloi;  ; 
And  will  not  let  belief  take  bold  of  bim, 
'I'ouching  ibig  dreaded  light,  twice  Men  of  ns ; 
Therefore  I  haTo  entreated  bim,  along 
With  n>  to  watch  Che  minutes  of  tbii  night ; 
That,  if  again  this  apparitian  come, 
He  ma;  appiore  our  erei,  and  ipeak  to  it. 

Hi/r.  Tuah!  tuih!  'twill  not  appear. 

Ber.  Sit  down  awhile  ; 

And  let  as  once  again  asraii  yonr  ean, 
Thai  are  bo  fortifiwi  against  onr  atoiy. 
What  w«  two  nighti  have  leen. 

Hot.  Well,  ait  we  down. 

And  lei  us  hear  Bernardo  ipeak  of  thii. 

Btr.  Lattnigblofall, 
When  yon  aame  atar,  that'i  westward  ftom  the  pole, 
Had  made  hii  course  to  illume  Ibat  part  of  heaven 
Where  now  it  bums,  Marcellua,  end  myself. 
The  bell  then  beating  one, —  (again  l 

Mar.  Peace,  break  thee  off;  look,  where  it  comes 
Enter  GhosL 

Her.  In  the  aame  figure,  like  the  king  that's  dead. 

Mar.  Thou  art  a  scholar,  speak  to  it,  Horslio. 

Sit.  Looks  it  not  like  the  king!  mark  it,  Uoratio. 

Hot.  Most  like  :  —  il  hatrovn  me  with  fear,  and 

Btr.  It  wonhl  be  tpoke  to.  [woodi 

Uar.  Speak  to  il,  Horatio. 

Hi/r.  What  art  thou,  that uaufp'st this  timeof  night, 
Ti^ther  ntth  Ibat  fair  and  warlike  foim 
In  which  the  majesty  of  buried  Destnarii 
Did  sometimes  march!  byheaveni  charge  thee,  apeak. 

Mar.  ItisoBended. 

Ber.  See!  it stalka away. 

Har.  Stay ;  apeak :  apeak  I  charge  tbee,  speak. 
[£nl  Ghost 

Jlfor.  Til  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Btr.  How  now,  Horaliol  yon  tremble,  and  look 
Is  not  this  aomething  more  than  fantasy  !  [pale  : 
What  think  you  ofitl 

Htr.  Before  mj  God,  I  might  not  this  believe, 
Without  the  aenstble  and  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyei. 

Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  king  ! 

Har.  As  thou  art  to  Ihytelf  : 
Such  was  ibe  very  armour  he  had  on. 
When  he  the  ambitious  Norway  combated  ; 
So  frown'd  be  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parle. 
He  smote  the  aledded  Polack  on  the  ire. 
Tii  strange. 

Mar.  Thus ,  twice  before,  and  j  umpallbisdead  hour. 
With  martial  alaU  hath  be  gone  by  our  watch. 

Her.  In  what  particular  thought  to  work.  I  know 
But,  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  mine  opinion,  [ut; 
This  bodea  lome  slnuge  eruption  to  onr  state. 

Mar.  Good  now,  ul  down,  and  tell  me,  he  rbat 

Whir  this  same  strici  and  moit  obseitant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  land  ! 
And  why  such  daily  cast  of  biaien 
And  foreign  mart  for  '      '      --■--• 


shipwrithli 
unday  from 


Who  it  'I,  that  can  inform  m 

Har.  That  can  I ; 

At  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.     Our  lait  king. 


Thereto  prick'd  on  by  a  most  emulate  pride. 

Dar'd  to  the  combat ;  in  which  Our  valiant  Hamlet 

(For  ao  this  aide  of  ourknown world  eateem'd  him,) 

Did  slay  this  Fortinbras ;  who,  by  a  seal'd  compftcl. 

Well  ralilied  by  law,  and  heraldiy, 

Did  forfeit,  with  his  life,  all  those  his  lands. 

Which  be  stood  seii'd  of,  lo  the  conqueror : 

Agaiust  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 

Was  gaged  by  our  kine ;  which  had  return 'd 

To  the  inheritance  of  Fortinbras, 

Had  he  been  vanquisher  ;  as,  by  tbe  same  co-mait, 

And  caniase  of  the  article  design'd. 

His  fell  to  Hamlet :  Now,  sir,  youug  Fortinbras, 

Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  and  full, 

Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 

Shark'd  up  a  list  of  landless  resolules, 

For  food  and  diet,  t 

That  hath  a 


ST; 


(As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  our  state,) 
But  to  recover  of  us  by  strong  hand, 


fthi! 

Btr.  I  think,  ii 
Well  may  it  sort,  that  this  portentous  figure 
Comes  armed  through  our  watch  ;  so  lite  tbe  king 
That  was,  and  is,  the  question  of  these  wars. 

In  tbe  most  high  and  palmy  slate  of  Home, 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell. 
The  graves  stood  tenantless,  and  the  sheeted  dead 
Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Bsman  streets. 


As.  stars  with  trains  of  fire  shed  dews  of  blood, 
DisaateiB  dimm'd  the  sun  ;  and  the  moist  star, 
Upon  whose  inSueoce  Neptune's  empire  stands. 
Was  sick  almost  to  dooms-day  with  eclipse. 
And  even  the  like  precurse  of  fierce  events, — 

'    harbingers  preceding  still  the  fates, 

i  prologue  to  the  omen  coming  on, — 
Have  heaven  and  earth  together  dtmonstiated 
Unto  our  climatures  and  countrymen. — 

K<-«iu<r  Ghust. 
3ut.  soft ;  behold  !  lo,  where  it  comes  airaiD  ! 
I'll  cross  it,  though  it  blast  me— Stay,  illusion .' 

f  thou  bast  any  sound,  or  use  of  Toice, 
ipeakto 

Thatm 

Speak  tome; 

If  thou  art  piivy  to  Ihy  country's  fate. 

Which,  happily,  foreknowing  may  avoid. 

O,  speak : 

Or.  if  thou  hast  nphoarded  in  thy  life 

Extorted  treasure  in  the  womb  of  earth. 

For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in  death, 

[Cock  crtmi. 
Speak  of  il : — stay,  and  speak. — Slop  it,  Marcellua 
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Sfar.  Tiigi 


[Eni  Ghoit. 


I  oiler  it  Iba  tLaw 

For  it  is,  u  tba  lii,  inrulnenble. 

And  our  vain  blim  nulicioui  mockery. 

Brr.  It  wu  about  to  <pc*k.  vthta  ihe  cock  craw. 
Hot.  And  then  it  tlutcd  like  i  euilty  ihing 

Upon  a  feaiful  tumnoDi.    1  have  heard, 

The  cock,  thxt  is  the  trumpet  to  the  morn. 

Doth  with  hi>  loriy  and  ahrill-Hunditig  ibroat 

Awake  the  god  of  day  ;  and,  at  hii  warning, 

Whether  in  lea  or  lire,  in  earth  or  air. 

The  eitravagaal  and  erring  apirit  hiea 

To  tail  coDfine  :  and  of  Ibe  truth  herein 

Thii  pretenl  ohject  made  probation. 

Mnr.  II  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Some  say,  thai  eier  'gainst  that  Bcaion  cornel 
Wherein  our  Saiiour'a  birth  is  celebrated. 
This  bird  of  dawning  aingeth  all  night  long : 
And  Ifaen.  ibey  tajr.  ao  apirit  dares  stir  abroad  ; 
I'he  nights  are  wholesome  ;  Ifaen  no  planeti  strike, 
No  fairy  takes,  nor  witch  bath  power  to  chann. 
So  hallow'd  and  to  gracious  is  the  time. 

Htr.  So  haie  I  heard,  and  do  ia  part  belicTe  iL 
But.  look,  the  mom,  in  niiset  mantle  clad. 
Walk!  o'er  the  dew  of  yon  high  eastern  hill ; 
Break  we  our  watch  up  ;  auiH  bj  my  ad*ice. 
Let  us  imparl  what  we  have  seen  to-night 
Unto  young  Hamlel :  for,  upon  my  life, 
This  spirit,  dumb  to  us,  will  speak  to  him  : 
Do  you  consent  wB  ihall  acgaaint  him  with  it, 
A(  needToI  in  our  lovei,  6tting  our  duty  T 

Mar.  I«t'sdo't,  I  pray ;  and  I  this  momine  know 
Wberave  shall  £ad  him  mottcoaienieuL  [Emai 

SCENEIIv— T^IOM.  A  Saami^  Statt  inlhiumi 
EnUrtktViitio.Quzeii,  Hi»Lar,FoLOHius,LiaaTii 
VOLTIMAND,  CoRNiLitri,  Loidi,  jf  Attendaals. 
Eing.  Though  yet  of  Hamlet  oar  dear  brother' 
death 
The  memory  be  grciea  ;  and  IhU'it  ot  befitted 
To  bear  our  hearta  in  grief,  and  out  whole  kingdom 
To  be  Gontiacled  in  one  brow  of  woe  ; 
Yet  so  fat  hath  discretion  fought  with  nature 
That  we  with  wiaeit  sorrow  think  on  him, 
Tc^ther  with  remembrance  of  oui»h«s. 
Therefore  oar  sometime  ustet.  now  our  queer 
The  imperial  jointmi  of  this  warlike  state. 
Have  we,  u  'tware,  with  a  defeated  joj, — 
With  one  au>[ncians.  and  one  dropping  eye  ; 
With  mirth  and  funeral,  and  with  dirge  in  m> 
In  equal  scale,  weighing  delight  and  dole. — 


His  further  gait  bcron  ;  in  that  the  lerias, 
I'he  lists,  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 
Out  of  his  subject ;  —and  we  here  despatch 
Yoa,  good  CornaUos,  and  you,  VoltioiaiKl, 
For  bearen  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway ; 
Giving  to  yon  no  fntthei  personal  power 
To  bniine**  with  the  king,  more  than  the  kojc 
Of  these  dilated  titiclea  allow. 
Farewell  -,  and  let  yonr  hule  commend  yoni  dety. 
Cor.  Fol.  In  that,  and  all  things,  will  wes^wnr 

duty. 
Kii^.  We  doubt  it  nothing ;  heartily  faiawell- 

[Einnt  VoLTiMAim  and  Coanun. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what's  the  itews  with  yon ! 
You  told  a>  of  some  suit  1  What  is 't,  Laertes ! 
the  Dane, 
uld'st  thou  beg,  Lier- 
That  shall  not  be  my  offer,  not  thy  asking  1       [lis, 
The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart. 
The  hand  more  instmmantsl  to  the  mon^. 
Than  i>  the  throne  of  Denmark  to  tby  father. 
What  wDuld'st  thou  have,  Laerteal 

Loer.  My  droad  M, 

Yonr  leave  and  favour  to  return  to  Fiance  ; 
From  whence  though  willingly  1  came  to  Deamuk, 
To  shew  my  duty  in  your  coronatian  ; 
Yet  DOW.  1  must  confess,  thai  duty  done. 
My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  asain  toward  Fiance, 
' ""      ''  '    s  leave  and  paidon. 

r-s  leave?  What  says 


By  Ubonrsome  petition  ;  and,  at  laat, 

UponhF--"' --'"-      '^--* 

"  lobei   . 

nd  thy  best  giacas :  spend  it  at  thy  w 


Upon  his  will  1  teal'd  my  hard  consent : 
I  do  beseech  yon,  pit  hun  leave  to  go. 

""-   Takethyfairhoar,I«eTtea;  time  be  thine. 


Your  better  wisdoms,  which  have  freely  gone 
With  this  affair  along  :_For  all,  our  thanks. 

Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  Fortinhras,- 
Holding  a  weak  suppoaal  of  our  worth  ; 
Or  thiiung,  by  our  late  dear  brother's  death. 
Our  slate  to  be  disjoint  and  out  of  frame, 
Colleegued  with  this  dieam  of  his  advantage. 
He  haUi  not  fail'd  to  pester  us  with  message, 
Importing  the  surrender  of  those  lands 
Lost  by  his  father,  with  all  bands  of  law. 
To  our  most  valiant  brother. — So  much  for  him. 
Now  for  ouiielf.  and  far  this  time  of  meeting. 
Thus  much  the  business  is :  We  have  here  writ 
To  Norway,  uncle  of  young  Fottinbras, — 
Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears 
Uf  this  his  nephew's  purpose, — to  suppress 


,  ..  Hamlet,  and  roy  son, 

Han.  A  little  more  than  kin,  aitd  less  than  kind. 

King.  How  is  it  that  the  clouds  still  bane  on  yoa! 

Ham.  Not  so,  my  lord,  I  am  loo  much  i'  the  sod. 

Qwa,  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  nigfated  colour  of. 
And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 
Do  not,  tor  ever,  with  thy  vailed  lids 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust : 
Thou  know'st,  'tis  common ;  all  that  live,  must  (lie, 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

HoBL  Ay,  madam,  it  is  common. 

Quan.  If  it  be, 

Why  seems  it  so  perticular  with  thee  * 

ifsus.  Seems, madam!  nay,itis;  I  know nol seemt. 
Tis  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother, 
Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black. 
Nor  windy  sns[aration  of  forc'd  breath. 
No.  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  ejre. 
Nor  the  dejected  'haviour  of  the  visage. 
Together  with  all  forms,  modes,  shows  of  grief, 
That  can  denote  me  truly :  These,  indeed,  secM, 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  migbt  play : 
But  I  have  that  within,  which  paaseth  show ; 
These,  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 

King.  'TIS  sweet  andcommendable  in  yonr  nataR, 
HamJet, 
To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  your  hther : 
But,  you  must  kuw,  your  father  lost  a  Cslhar ; 
That  fkther  lost,  lost  his  i  and  the  survivor  b« 


filial  obligation,  for  some  term 
To  do  obsequioni  sorrow :  But  to  peisiver 

In  obstinale  condolemeut,  is  a  coorsa 

Of  impious  stubbornness  ;  'tis  unmanly  grieT : 

It  shews  a  wilt  moat  incorrect  to  heaven  ; 
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A  heart  nnlorti&ed,  or  mind  impitienl : 

Ad  uadenumling  simple  and  uoschool'd  : 
For  what,  we  kaow,  must  be,  and  it  as  cammon 
As  any  of  tiie  post  vulgar  thing  to  leDU. 
Vi'hy  sfaould  we,  in  aur  peevish  oppoulian, 
Takeit  to  heart?  Fje!  'tis  a  fault  to  heaven, 
A  fault  a^nat  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature. 
To  reason  mosl  abiurd  ;  whose  common  tbeme 
Ii  death  of  fathers,  and  who  still  hath  cried. 
Prom  the  fint  corse,  till  he  that  died  to-day, 
Tku  muit  In  10.     We  ptaj  you,  throw  to  earth 
This  unpcevailiog  woe  ;  and  think  of  us 
As  of  a  falheri  for  let  the  world  take  note. 
You  are  (be  most  immediate  to  our  Ihrotie  ; 
And,  with  do  leu  nobility  of  love, 
TbaD  that  which  dearest  father  beara  bis  sod, 
Do  I  impart  toward  you.     For  your  intent 
In  going  back  to  school  in  Wittenberg. 
It  is  most  retroriade  to  our  desire : 
And,  we  beseech  you,  bend  you  to  remaia 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 
Our  chlefest  courtier,  cousin,  aod  our  son. 

Quon.Letnoithf  mother  lose  her  prayen,  Hamlet; 
I  pray  thee,  stay  with  us  ;  go  not  to  Witteuberg. 

Ham,  I  shall  In  all  my  best  obey  you,  madam. 

King.  Why,  'tis  a  loiing  and  a  fair  reply  ; 
Be  as  oursalfin  Denmark. — Madam,  cone  ; 
This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smiling  to  my  heart ;  in  grace  whereof. 
No  jocund  health,  that  Denmark  drinks  lo-diy. 
But  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell ; 
And  the  king's  rouse  the  bearea  shall  bruit  again, 
R«-speakiog  earthly  thunder.    Come  away. 

[£i«ui(  Kmo,  QuiaH,  Lords,  ^e.  PolOhidi, 

Hon.  O,  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would  melt. 
Thaw,  and  resolve  itself  into  a  dew  ! 
Or  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  fii'd 
Hit  canon  'gainst  self-slaughter!  O  God!  O  Godl 
How  weary,  stale,  Bat,  ana  unprofitable 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world ! 
Fveou'tl  0  fye!  'tis  an  unweeded  garden. 
That  grows  la  teed ;  thiap  raak,  and  grots  in  Datura, 
Possets  it  merely.    That  it  should  come  to  this '. 
But  two  months  dead!— nay,  not  so  much,  not  two; 
So  excellent  a  king  ;  that  was,  to  this, 
Hyperion  to  a  talyr :  so  loving  to  my  mother, 
That  he  might  not  beteem  the  winds  of  beaten 
Visit  her  face  too  rougbiy.    Heaven  SDd  earth  ! 
Must  I  remember  T  why,  she  wonld  hang  on  him, 
As  if  increase  of  appetite  bad  grown 
By  what  it  fed  on :  And  yet,  within  a  month, — 
Let  menotthinkon't;— Frailty.thy  name  is  woman ! — 
A  little  month  -,  or  ere  those  shoes  were  old. 
With  which  she  follow'd  mv  poor  father's  body. 
Like  Niobe.  all  tears ;— why  she,  even  she.— 
O  heaven  !  a  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason, 
Would  have  mourn'd  longer, — married  wilt  my  uncle, 
My  father's  brother  ;  but  no  more  like  my  father. 
Than  I  to  Hercules :  Within  a  month ; 
Ere  yet  the  salt  of  most  unrighteous  tears 
Had  le<^  the  flashing  in  her  ^led  eyes. 
She  married  : — O  most  iricked  speeJ,  to  post 
With  such  dexterity  to  incestuous  iheets  I 
It  is  Dot.  nor  it  cannot  come  to,  good : 
But  break,  my  heart ;  for  1  must  hold  my  tongue  ! 
£nttr  HoniTio,  Behn^km),  and  MancELLUS. 

Har.  Hail  to  your  lordship ! 

Ham.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  well : 

Horatio, — or  I  do  forget  myself. 

Har.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  servant  ever. 


Ham.  Sir,  my  good  (liend ;  111  cha;i^  that  name 

And  what  make  you  from  Wittenberg,  Horatio  ? — 
MarcellusT 

Mar,  My  good  lord, 

Hum,  I  amvery  glad  toseeyou;  goodeten.sir, — . 
But  what,  in  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg  T 

Hor.  A  truant  disposition,  good  my  lord. 

Ham,  1  wonld  not  hear  your  enemy  say  so  ; 
Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear  thai  violence. 
To  make  il  truster  of  your  own  report 
Against  yourself  :  1  know,  yon  are  no  truant. 
But  what  is  yonraflair  in  (^sinorel 
We'll  leach  you  to  drink  deep,  ere  you  depart. 

Hut.  My  lord.  I  came  to  see  your  father  s  funeral. 

Ham.  I  praylhee.do  not  mock  me.  fellow-student; 
I  think,  it  was  to  see  my  mother's  wedding. 

Hot.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  follow'd  bard  upon. 

//am.  Thrift,  thrift.Hoiatio '.  the  fuBeral  bak'd  meaU 
Did  coldly  furiiish  forth  the  marriage  tables. 
'Would  1  had  met  my  dearest  foe  in  heaven 
Ur  ever  I  had  teen  that  day,  Horatio  1 — 
My  father, — Methinks,  I  see  my  btheri 

H»r.  When, 

My  lord  I 

Ham,  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Hbt,  1  saw  him  once,  he  was  a  goodly  king. 

Bam.  He  was  aman.  take  him  lor  all  in  aU, 
I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  tgaio- 

Air.  My  lord.l  thinklsaw  himyetleinight. 

Ham.  ^w!  what 

Har,  My  lord,  the  king  yonr  hther. 

Ham.  The  kinc  my  bthetl 

Har.  Season  your  adnuratioD  for  a  while 
With  an  allent  ear ;  till  1  may  deliver. 
Upon  the  witneit  of  these  gentlemen. 
This  marvel  to  you. 

Han.  For  God's  love,  let  me  hear. 

Hut.  Two  nighti  together  had  these  gentlemen, 
Martellnsand  Bernardo,  on  their  walch. 
In  the  dead  waist  and  middle  of  the  night. 
Been  thus  encounlet'd.     A  figure  like  your  father. 
Armed  at  point,  exactly,  cap-a-pi, 
Appears  before'  tbem,  and,  with  solemn  march. 
Goes  slow  and  stately  by  them  i  thrice  he  vralk'd, 
Bv  their  oppress'd  and  fear-surpriied  eyes. 
Within  his  truncheon's  length  ;  whilst  they,  distill'd 
Almost  10  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear, 
Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him.    This  to  ms 
In  dreadful  secrecy  imparl  they  did  ; 
And  1  with  Ihem,  the  third  night  kept  the  watch : 
Where,  at  they  had  deliver'd,  both  i a  time. 
Form  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  true  and  good. 
The  apparition  comes  :  1  knewyout  father  ; 
These  hands  are  not  more  like. 

Ham.  But  where  was  thisl 

JHar.  My  lord,  upon  the  platform  where  we  walch 'd. 

Ham.  Did  you  not  speak  to  it  1 

Hot.  My  lord.  I  did: 

But  answer  made  it  none ;  yet  once,  melhoaght. 
It  lifted  up  its  head,  and  did  address 
Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  speak  : 
But.  even  then,  the  morning  cock  crew  loud  ; 
And  at  the  sound  it  thrunk  in  haite  away. 
And  vanish'd  from  our  sight. 

Ham.  Tis  very  strange. 

Hot.  As  I  do  live,  my  honour'd  lord,  'lis  true  ; 
And  vre  did  Ihink  it  writ  down  in  our  duly. 
To  let  yon  know  of  it. 

Ham.  Indeed,  indeed,  sirs,  hut  this  troubles  me. 
Hold  you  ihe  walch  to-nigbtl 

AIL  We  do,  my  lord. 


.dbyCoogle 


8-2« 

Hiwt,  Ana'd  tay  joa  ? 
Ati.  Aim'd,  m;  lotd. 

Ham,  Vrom  top  In  hM  1 

Sit.  M;  lord,  fnni  hod  to  fooC 
Ham.  TboD  Hw  yon  not 

HUftce. 

Her.  O.  Ta.  niT  lord 
Ham.  What. 


i«  ftonniiiigtj  T 


Id  I 


K*r.  Molt  coDituillj. 

Ham. 

ffor.  It  woold  ban  mi 


And  fii'd  bia  ajea  upon  jon  1 


1  wauld,  T  had  been  Ibere. 
uh  amai'd  too. 

Vatylike, 


VcrrUkB:  Stay'ditloDgl 
Hor.  While  floo  with  modente  [laiU  migbl  tall  .. 
Afar.  Btr.  Longer.  loDg«r.  [Daodred. 

H«-.  Not  when  I  ia«  it. 


A  table  tilnr'd. 

Har».  I  will  watch  lo-Blgkt ; 

Perchance,  'twill  walk  again. 


T  DobU  &lhei 
"  itMlf  ih< 

re  hitherto  coocul'd  thii  light, 


_ .  .  .  my  DobLa  other's  penoi 

rilipetk  toil,  Ihougfa  bell  itMlf  ibnuld gaoe 

tiiiiigl 


sr- 


.  Br  elw  ^lall  hap  lo-nigbl. 
Give  it  an  ■Ddtntanding.  bat  no  tongue ; 
I  will  n<|uile  joni  lorei :  So,  fare  jon  well  i 
"    «■  the  plitfonn,  'twin  eleren  and  twelre, 


Upontl 

ifl  Till 


Oar  dotj  to  yoar  hoDOui. 
i/oiB.  Yoar  lom,  ai  Dune  to  yon :  FarewelL 
rEMont  HoKiTio,  &LtBciLi.[r>,  a,Ld  Biiniki 
Ht  falher'i  tpiiit  in  anni  \  all  ii  not  well ; 
laaabtMnefonl  pliy:  'would.  ibeDigfalweR com 
'nil  then  lit  (till,  my  uul :  Foul  detdi  wiJJ  Hh, 
lltougbBll  the  earth  o'erwhelmi  them,  tDmen'neyei. 

SCENE  III.— ^  R«w  in  Poloniui'  Hsau. 

Enltr  Lairtei  and  Ophelii. 

LatT.  My  neceuuiei  are  embail'd  ;  farewell : 

And.  liUer,  ai  the  wind*  give  benefit, 

Aad  conny  ii  auistaot,  do  not  lleep. 

But  lei  me  hear  from  yoo. 

0)A.  Do  yon  doabt  thai  1 

Laer.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  trifiing  of  hii  favonr, 

Hold  it  a  (ubian,  and  a  toy  in  blood  ; 

A  violat  in  the  yoath  of  pnmy  nature. 

Forward,  not  perminent.  iweet,  net  liitir^. 

The  pirAime  awl  uppliance  of  a  minute  ; 


No  more  bat  lo  1 

Think  it  no  i 
,  doei  not  grow  alone 


Nom 
Opk. 

For  nstui 

In  tbewi.  and  balk  1 

The  inward  leirice  of  the  mind  and  loul 

Growi  wide  withal.    Perhapi,  be  lovei  you  now; 

And  now  no  loil,  nor  cautel,  doth  beimiccb 

The  virtue  of  hi>  will :  but,  you  muit  fear. 

e  himKlf'i^' 


The  nfebr  anl  the  health  of  the  whole  Ale, 
And  therefore  mnit  hii  choice  be  circunuerib'd 
Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body, 
Wberwif  he  ii  the  head :  Then  if  he  uyi,  hi  ^mjt*. 
It  will  your  wiidom  to  far  to  believe  it, 
Ai  be  in  hii  particular  act  and  place 
May  give  bii  uying  deed  ;  which  ii  iw  furlhef, 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmaii  goei  wiliul. 
Then  wdgb  what  lou  your  honour  may  dtiUin. 
If  irith  too  credent  ear  you  liil  hii  ungi; 
Or  loie  yaui  faeart ;  or  yoar  chaste  treunre  Dpei 
To  hisunmuter'd  importunity. 
Fear  il.  Ophelia,  feu  it.  my  dear  uiter ; 
And  keep  you  in  the  rear  of  your  aSectiDn, 
Ouloflheihol  and  dan^r  of  deiim. 
The  chariest  maid  ii  prodigal  enough. 
If  ibe  unmaik  bet  beauty  to  the  moon  : 
Virtue  itielf  icapei  not  calwnnions  itrofces : 
The  canker  galls  the  infania  of  tbe  spring. 
oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclos'd ; 
I  in  tbe  room  end  liquid  dew  of  youth 

Be  wary  then  ;  bait  safe^  lies  in  fesr  ; 
Youth  U  itself  rebels,  though  none  elie  near. 

Ofk.  I  shall  the  effect  of  this  good  lesion  ktep. 
A>  watchmen  to  my  bean  :  But,  good  my  broths. 
Do  not.  as  KHoe  nngradoui  pallors  do, 
Shew  me  tbe  steep  and  thorny  wa.y  to  heaven  -, 
Whilst,  like  a  puFd  and  reckless  libertiae, 
Himself  the  pnmroie  path  of  dalliance  Deadi, 
And  recks  not  bis  own  read. 

LatT.  O  fear  ne  wtl. 

I  stay  loo  long ;— BdI  bet*  my  blber  conws. 

Etllfl-  POLONICS. 


Pol.  Yet  here,  Laertes  I  aboard,  aboard.  For  ihanie^ 
The  wind  liu  in  tbe  iheulder  of  your  lail. 
And  you  are  staid  for:  There,  my  blessing  willi  )oii ' 
[Laying  hii  hand  an  Lssart^'  Afv/. 
And  tbeie  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
Look  thou  cbaiicter.    Give  thy  thought*  no  IncgiK. 
Nor  any  unproportion'd  thonght  his  acL 
Be  ibau  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 
The  friends  thou  but,  and  their  adoption  tried. 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  nilh  books  of  steel ; 
But  do  not  dull  thy  palm  wiih  entertainment 
each  new-halch'd,  unfiedg'd  comrade.    Bewut 
entrance  to  a  quarrel :  but.  being  in, 
Bear  it,  that  the  opposer  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  thine  ear,  bat  few  thy  voice : 
Take  each  man's  censure,  but  reserve  tbyiudgmenl. 
Costly  Ihy  habit  as  thv  purse  can  buy. 
Bul  not  express'd  in  fancy  1  rich,  not  gaudy: 
For  the  appaiel  oft  proclaims  the  man; 
And  they  in  France,  of  Ibe  belt  rank  and  staliaB, 
Are  most  select  and  generous,  chief  in  that. 
Neither  a  borrower,  not  a  lender  be : 
For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend ; 
And  borrowing  dull*  the  edge  of  husbandly. 
Thii  above  all,~To  thine  ownself  be  true ; 
■    low,  as  the  night  the  day, 
then  be  fslie  to  aay  man. 
Farewell ;  my  blessing  season  this  in  thee ! 

Latr.  Most  humbly  do  I  talce  my  leave,  my  \tti. 

Fol.  The  time  invites  you  ]  go,  your  letvaDis  Icxi- 

Latr.  Farewell,  Ophelia:  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  add  lo  you. 

Oph.  "Til  in  my  luemoiy  teck'i'i 

And  you  yourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Latr.  Farewell.  [fiilLiisit. 
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e,  made  many  tenden 


Pol.  Wfait  u't,  Ophelia,  he  lud  to  70UI 

Oph.  So  please  you,  ■omelhing  touching  the  lord 

Pol.  Marry,  well  belhought:  [Hamlet. 

Tu  told  me.  he  liath  veiy  oft  of  late 
OiTtn  prirate  time  10  you  :  and  yon  yonraelf 
Hateofyour  audience  been  most  free  andbounleans; 
If  it  be  so,  (as  so  'Hs  put  ou  me. 
And  tliatio  way  of  caution,)  I  must  tell  you, 
Yon  do  Dot  UDderstaiid  yourself  id  clearly, 
Ai  it  behoves  my  daughter,  and  yonr  hoDOur : 
What  is  between  you  1  give  me  U]  "'  "  '    '"^ 

Oph.  Hehath,  TDj' lord,  of  late,  n 
or  his  aflection  to  me. 

Put.  Affection  1  puhl  you  speak  lite  a  green  girl. 
Unsifted  in  such  perilous  circumstance- 
Do  you  believe  his  tenders,  as  yon  call  Ihem  J 

OpK.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  1  should  think. 

PoL  Marry,  I'll  leach  you:  think  yourself  a  baby; 
That  you  have  ta'en  these  lenders  for  true  pay. 
Which  ace  not  Blerliug.  Tender  vourselfmore  dearly ; 
Or.  (not  lo  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase. 
Wcongiag  it  thus.)  you'll  tender  me  a  fool. 

Oph.  My  lord,  he  hath  imp6rtun'd  me  with  love, 
In  honourable  fashion. 

Pol.  Ay,  fashion  you  may  call  it ;  go  to.  go  lo. 

Ofh.  And  hath  giren  countenance  to  his  speech, 
With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven,  [my  lord, 

Poi.  Ay.  springes,  to  catch  woodcocks.  1  do  know. 
When  the  blood  bums,  how  prodigal  the  soul 
Lends  the  tongue  vows  :  these  blaies.  daughter. 
Giving  more  light  than  heat.~-eilincl  in  both. 
Even  m  Ibetr  promise,  as  it  it  a  making.^ 
Yon  must  not  take  for  fire.     From  this  time. 
Be  somewhat  scanter  of  youi  maiden  presence  ; 
Set  yonr  entrealmentB  at  a  higher  rate. 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  in  him,  'That  he  is  youngs 
And  with  a  larger  telher  may  he  walk. 
Than  may  be  given  you  :  In  few,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  believe  bis  vows:  for  they  are  brokers 
Not  of  that  die  which  their  investments  shew, 
But  mere  implorators  of  nnholy  suits. 
Breaking  like  sanctified  and  pious  bonds. 
The  better  to  beguile.     This  is  for  all,— 
1  would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth, 
Have  yoD  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure. 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  Hamlel. 
Look  to'l,  I  charge  yon  ;  come  your  ways. 

0^  I  shall  obey,  my  lord.  [Erntnl. 

SCENE  lV.—nt  Pfal/orm. 
EiMn-  Uahlit,  HoaATio,  and  Mabcelloi. 
Hbio.  The  air  bites  shrewdly ;  it  is  very  cold. 
Hot.  It  is  a  nipiHng  and  an  eager  air. 
Ham.  What  hour  nowl 

Her.  I  think,  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

Mot.  No,  it  is  struck. 
Her,  Indeed  T  I  heard  it  not ;  then  it  draws 
Wherein  the  spirrl  held  his  wont  to  walk. 
fd  flmriiA  nf  (ruiBpeti,  andttrdtiarKt  iheti 
What  does  this  mean,  my  lord  1  [roue 

Ham.  The  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  -  '       ' 


Ik.    [season. 


Ham.  Ay.  marry,  is't: 
Bui  to  my  mind, — tiiough  I  am  native  here, 
And  to  tbe  manner  bom,— it  is  a  custom 
More  honont'd  in  tbe  hieach,  than  the  oburvance. 


This  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  west. 
Makes  us  traduc'd,  and  lai'd  of  other  nations ; 
They  clepe  us,  drunkards,  and  with  swinish  phrase 
"-'-'    ur  addition;  and,  indeed,  it  takes 

our  achievements,  though  perform'd  at  heiglit. 
The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute, 
I,  oft  it  chances  in  particular  men, 
That  for  some  vicious  mole  of  nature  in  them 
Aa,  in  their  birth,  (wherein  they  are  not  guiliy, 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  his  origin,)  I 

By  the  o'ergrowth  of  some  compleiion, 
Ofl  breaking  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  nasun  ; 
Or  by  some  habit,  that  too  much  o'er-leavens 
Tbe  form  of  plausive  manners; — that  these  men, — 
Carrying,  I  say,  the  stamp  of  one  defect  j 
Being  nature's  livery,  or  fortune's  star, — 
Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pure  as  grace. 
As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo,) 
Shall  in  the  genoraj  censure  toke  corruption 
From  that  particular  fault :  The  dram  of  base 
Uolh  all  the  noble  substance  often  dout, 
To  his  own  scandal. 

Eniir  Ghost. 
Hot.  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes  ! 

Ham.  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  defend  us  !— 
i  thou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  goblin  damn'd. 
Bring  with  thee  airs  from  heavenjOr  blasts  from  bell, 
Be  thy  intents  wicked,  or  charitable, 
Thou  com'st  in  such  a  questionable  shape. 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee  ;  I'll  call  thee  Hamlet, 
King,  father,  royal  Dane  :  O,  answer  me  : 
Let  me  not  hurst  in  ignorance !  but  tell. 
Why  thy  canonii'd  bones,  hearsed  in  death, 
Have  burst  their  geremenls '.  why  the  sepulchre, 
Wherein  we  saw  tbee  quietly  in-ara'd. 
Hath  op'd  his  ponderous  and  rnarble  jaws, 

.St  thee  up  again  1  What  may  this  mean. 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  again,  in  c6mplete  steel, 
~  lit'st  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon, 
ng  night  hideous  ;  and  we  fools  of  nature, 
So  horribly  to  shake  our  disposition, 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  onr  sonis? 
"ly,  why  is  this?  wbeteforel  what  should  we  do  1 

Hot.  It  beckons  you  to  go  away  with  it. 
As  if  it  some  impartment  aid  desire 
To  you  alone. 

"  :r.  Look,  with  what  courteous  action 

ves  you  to  a  more  removed  ground  : 
But  do  not  go  with  it 
Hot.  No,  by  no  means. 

Ham.  It  will  not  speak;  then  I  will  follow  iL 
Her.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  what  should  be  the  fearl 

io  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin's  fee  ; 
nd,  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that, 
iing  a  thing  immortal  as  itself  ? 
waves  me  forth  again  ; — I'll  follow  it 
Her,  What,  if  it  tempt  yon  toward  the  flood,  my 
Or  to  the  dreadful  summit  of  the  cliff,  [lord. 

That  beetles  o'er  bis  base  into  tbe  sea  ! 
And  there  assume  some  other  horrible  form, 
Which  might  ckpriyo  your  sovereignty  of  reason, 
And  draw  you  mio  madness  1  think  of  it : 
The  very  place  puts  toys  of  desperation, 
Without  more  motive,  mlo  every  brain. 
That  looks  so  many  fathoms  to  tbe  sea. 
And  hears  it  roar  beneath. 

Ham.  It  waves  nw  stilt  :— 

Go  on,  I'll  follow  thee. 

Mnr.  You  shall  not  go,  my  lord. 

Han.  Hold  olTyour  hands. 


,ab,GoOglc 


Hnr.  Be  nil'd,  yaa  thall  not  go. 


And  makei  neb  hi  ^  ^ 

A(  birdj  u  thi  Nimeu  liaa't  neii 

[Ghoit  iwfanu. 
Still  tin  I  ctird  ;— nnbuid  nc,  geDtleioeD:— 


Mt  Ate  criei  ont. 
Htlj  arlery  in  Uiii  baty 
nimeu  liaa't  neive.^ 

[Gha 
. — Qokuid  nfl,  feDtfenieE 

[Brsutin^/nmi  ihm. 
By  beaven,  1  'U  make  \  ghou  of  bim  that  leti  mc  i— 
1  U.J,  awa;:— Go  on,  Til  roUow  liust. 

[Eimiil  Ghoit  and  HiHUI 
Htr,  H«  wues  detperale  irilh  imaginatioiL 
Jlar.  Left  fallovr ;  'tis  not  fit  (hui  to  obey  him. 
Hnr,  Have  after:— To  what  issue  will  Ibit  comel 
Jfar.Somothiagii rotten  in  the  lUte  of  DeninarL 
H.7.  lleavGD  will  direct  it 
Mar.  Nay.  let's  follow  him.  [EituM. 

SCENE  v.— A 


Ha» 


m  nMMi  PtTt  (iftht  Platfm 
Rt-tnttr  Ghoil  and  Hjhlet. 
Whither  irilcthini  lead  mel  ipeak.I'll  gOD 


[further. 

HOML.  I  wiU. 

Ohm,  Myhanr  u  ahnost  come, 

Mnit  reader  up  mjielf. 

Ham.  Alai,  poor  ghoit ! 

<»  Dot,  bat  lend  thy  lerioui  heariog 

Ham.  Speak,  I  am  bomid  to  hear. 

GAiat.  So  ait  thou  to  rarenge,  wbeu  tkou  (halt  bear. 

Ham.  Whati 

GAow,  I  am  thy  hiker'*  apirit ; 
Doom'd  for  a  eerlain  term  to  walli  Ibe  night, 
And,  for  the  day  eonCa'd  to  tut  in  Gisa. 
Till  th«  foul  enmaa,  doDe  ia  mj  dayi  of  uature. 
Are  hurat  and  pu^'d  away.    Bat  that  1  am  forhid 
To  tell  the  mciM*  of  my  prisoa-hoOH, 
I  eoDld  a  tale  oofold,  whow  lighteit  word 


Would  barrow  up  ihy  •onl ;  free«  ^y  young  blood ; 

Make  thy  twoefea,  )ika  Man,  atart  from  their  iptaerec; 

Tby  knotted  and  combined  locka  to  port. 

And  eacb  puticnlar  hair  to  atand  oo  end, 

like  qailli  npoD  tba  fretful  pofcopiiw  i 

But  Ihia  eternal  bUion  mnit  not  be 

To  eart  of  Seah  and  blood:— List,  liM,Otitt!^ 

Tf  thou  didst  e*er  thy  dear  father  Iotb, 

Nan.  O  hearen  I 

Ghmt.  Revenge  hia  foul  aiMl  moit  unnatural  mur- 

ifan.  Murder!  [del. 

Gheat.  Murder  moet  foul,  b>  in  the  best  it  is  ; 
But  this  most  foul,  strange,  and  unnatural. 

Ham.  Haste  me  to  know  it ;  that  I ,  with  wings  as 
Ai  medilatioa,  or  the  thoughts  of  love,  [swift 

May  sweep  to  my  revenge. 

Ghiat.  I  find  thee  apt ; 

And  duller  ahould'st  thou  be  than  the  bt  weed 
That  rots  itself  in  vat  on  Lethe  wharf, 
Would'st  thon  not  stir  in  thifc   Now,  Hamlet,  hear  : 
Ti»  given  nut,  that  sleeping  in  mine  orchard, 
A  serpent  stung  me  ;  so  tlie  whole  ear  of  Denmark 
Is  by  a  forged  process  of  my  death 
Rankly  abus'd  :  but  know,  thou  noble  youlb. 
The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  tatbefs  life, 
I    Now  wean  his  crown. 

Han.  0,  my  prophetic  son] !  my  nncle  I 

Ghttt.  Ay,  that  inceataoos,  that  adulterate  beast. 
With  witchCTaft  of  his  wit,  with  traitorous  gifu, 
(O  wicked  wit,  and  gifia,  that  bare  the  power 
So  to  seduce !)  won  to  hia  shameful  lust 


From  me,  whoaa  love  was  of  that  dignity, 
lliat  it  went  hand  in  hand  even  with  the  ro« 
I  made  to  her  in  marriage ;  and  to  decline 
Upon  a  wretch,  whoae  natural  gifts  were  na 
To  those  of  miM ! 

But  virtue,  as  it  never  wiU  be  mov'd, 
Though  lewdness  cDurtit  in  a  shape  of  heinni 
So  lust,  though  to  a  rmdiaot  angel  link'd 
Will  sate  itself  in  a  celestid  bed. 
And  prey  on  garbage. 

But,  soft !  methinlu,  I  scent  the  morning  sir; 
Brief  let  me  be : — Sleeping  wiihia  mine  ofckstd, 
My  custon]  always  of  the  sftemooo, 
Upon  my  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stole. 
With  juice  ofcurteil  hetwnon  in  a  vial. 
And  in  the  porches  of  mine  ears  did  pour 
The  leperoui  distiiment ;  whose  eflect 
Holds  such  so  enmity  with  blood  of  man, 
That,  swift  as  i^uicksiirer.  it  courses  tbioagb 
The  natural  gales  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 
And,  with  a  sudden  vinur,  it  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  eager  droppings  ioto  milk. 
The  thin  and  wholesome  ttlood:  sodid  i1  mine; 
And  a  most  instant  tetter  bark'd  about. 
Most  iasai-like,  with  vile  and  loathsome  crust. 
All  my  smooth  body. 

Thus  was  1,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand, 
Of  life,  of  crown,  of  queen,  at  once  despatch'd: 
Cut  off  even  in  the  blossoms  of  mv  sin, 
Unhoosel'd,  disappointed,  unanel'd ; 
No  rvckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  sccoant 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  bead. 

Ham.  O,  horrible  1  O,  horrible  I  most  bonible! 

CA«I.  If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 

it  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luxury  and  damned  incest. 
But,  howsoever  thou  pursu'stthis  act, 
Taint  not  thy  miitd,  not  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Againil  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heaieo. 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  sling  her.    Fare  thee  well  at  once! 
The  glow  worm  shews  the  matin  to  be  near, 
And  gini  to  pale  bis  ineffectual  fire  : 
'dieu,  adieu,  adieu!  remember  me.  [Eiil. 

Ham.  OaltyouhoslofheavenlOearlh^Wbaielie! 
And  shaU  1  couple  hell  ?--~0  fjt !— Hold,  hold,  aty 
And  you,  my  sinews,  grow  not  instant  old,    [hetit', 
But  bear  me  stiffly  up  1 — Remember  Ibee ! 
Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a  seal 
In  this  diitractal  globe.     Remember  thee  \ 
Yea,  from  the  table  of  my  memoiy 
""     ipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records, 

iwt  of  books,  all  forms,  all  pmsores  past. 
That  youth  and  observation  copied  there  ; 
'  ~  '  ihy  commandment  all  alone  shall  lite 
lin  the  book  and  volume  of  my  brain, 
lii'd  with  baser  matter :  yes,  by  heaven. 

0  villain,  tillain,  smiling,  damned  villain! 
My  tables. — meet  it  is,  fsel  it  down, 

Hiat  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  villun ; 
At  least,  I  uu  sure,  it  may  be  >o  in  Denmut: 

(Hftiisj. 
So,  uncle,  there  you  are.    Now  to  my  word ; 
It  is.  Mm,  adita  !  Ttmanier  mt. 

1  have  swom't. 
-'  r.  [Wilhm.]  My  lord,  my  lord, 

T.  [tfirtin.]  Lord  Hamlet, 

-.  [Withtn-i  Heaven  secure  hint 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  II.— SCENE  I. 
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£uWr  Horatio  ami  Marcillo. 
■  Haw  ii'l,  mjr  nobU  lord  1 

What  news,  mj  loid  1 
I.  O,  wanderful ! 

Good  mv  lord,  tell  it. 
>.  No; 


Ham.  HowuyvantlwD;  trouldheailDf  manonM 
Ihini  ill— 

But  fon'll  be  lecret, 

Utr.  Mar.  kj.  bj  heaven,  mj  lord. 

Ham.  Then'*  ne'er  a  Tiltain.dwelliogiDall  Deo- 

But  he'i  an  amnt  knaTe.  [mark, 

Hot.  Thtreaeedsnoghoit.iiijIord.cinnerrDmlhe 

To  tell  ui  this.  [gnjn, 

Whj,  rigfat ;  you  are  ia  tbt 


And  V 


■rithont 


It  all. 


Yoa.ai  jour  bunoeu,  aod  deiire,  shall  point  jou;- 
For  every  mui  hath  buiiaeii,  and  desire, 
Socb  as  It  ii, — and  for  mj  ovn  poor  part, 
Look  jov,  I  will  go  pray. 

Hot.  Theae  are  bu  I  wild  and  wbirling  wMds,inj  laid. 

Ham.  I  am  vycij  tbej  oSeod  ;oD,  lieartily ;  yea, 
"Faith,  heaitily. 

Hot.  There'i  no  offence,  my  lord. 

Him.  Yet.  hj  St.  Patrick,  but  there  i>,  Horatio, 
And  much  o^nce  too.    Toaching  thia  viiion  here, — 
It  ii  an  booeat  gboit.  then  let  me  tell  jou  ; 
For  youT  deiire  to  know  what  it  betweea 
O'er-m    '      -  "         *  "■ - 

A.you 
Give  me  Due  poor  requeat 

Har.  What  ia 't,  my  lord  7 

We  wilt.  [night 

Ham.  Never  mate  koowD  what  you  have  teen  to- 

Har.  Mar.  Hy  lord,  we  will  Dot. 

Ham.  Nay,  hot  iwear't 

Hit.  In  laith. 

My  loid,  not  I. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  faith. 

Ham,  Upon  my  twonl. 

Mar.  We  have  iwam,  idt  lord,  alrea  iy. 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  iword,  indeed. 

Giatt.  [BriMlli.J  Swear. 

flam.  Ha,  ha.  boy  !  ny'it  thou  to  ?  ail  tbouthece, 
true-penny  '>. 
Come  on. — you  hear  thia  fellow  in  the  ceMarage, — 

Hot.  Piopote  the  oalh,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Never  to  apeak  of  tbil  that  you  have  teen, 
'  by  my  tword. 

:ufcifBa?  thenwe'llahiftou   ^ 
Come,  hither,  gentlemen. 
And  lay  your  hands  again  upon  my  aword : 
Swear  by  my  iword ,     I 
Never  to  tpeak  of  thia  ibat  you  have  heard. 

Ghoa.  [BcnwiL]  Swear  by  bis  aword. 

ifoa.  Well  raid,  old  mole !  can'M  work  i' the  earth 

A  worthy  pioneer ! — Once  more  remove,  good  friends. 

Hot.  0  day  and  night,  but  this  i(  wondrous  ttrangel 

flam.  And  therefore  taa  stranger  give  it  welcome. 

There  are  more  Ihin^  in  heaven  and  earth,  Horatio, 

Than  are  dreamt  of  m  your  philosophy. 

But  come ; 

Here,  a)  before,  never,  ao  help  you  mercy  \ 
How  itimoge  or  odd  aoe'er  I  bear  mytelf. 
At  I,  percunoe,  hereafter,  thaJI  ihink  meet 


To  put  an  antic  disposition  on. — 
Thai  you,  at  sucb  tunes  seeing  me,  never  thall 
With  arms  encumbcr'd  thna,  or  thia  head-ahake. 
Or  by  pronouncing  of  tome  doubtful  phrase. 

As,  WtU,  atU,  ow  buw ,— or,  Wt  tm,U,  and  if  m 

would;  —or.  If  at  lit  Utpiaki — or.  Thin  U,  on  if 

Ihty  might  ;— 

Or  luch  ambiguous  giving  out,  to  note 

That  you  know  aught  of  me  : — Thia  do  you  awear. 

So  erace  and  mercy  at  your  moti  need  help  you! 

Glioit.  [Bnwalk.J  Swear, 

Ham.  Beat,  test,  perturbed  tmrit!  So,  gentlemen. 
With  all  my  love  I  do  commend  me  to  you  : 
And  what  so  poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  is 
May  do,  to  einress  his  love  and  fheikding  to  you, 
God  willing,  shall  not  lack.    Let  us  go  in  together ; 
And  still  your  Gngeis  on  your  lips,  I  pray. 
The  time  is  out  of  joint ; — O  Cursed  spite  '. 
That  ever  I  was  born  to  set  it  right ! 
Nay,  come,  let's  go  together.  [Ernint. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  Romitn  Polonins'  flnw. 

Enlir  PoLONius  and  Reynaldo. 

Pot.  Give  him  this  money,  and  these  notes,  Boy- 

Rty.  I  will,  my  lord.  [naldo, 

Pol.  You  iballdo  marvelloua  wisely,  good  Rey- 

Before  you  visit  him.  to  moke  inquiry  [oaldo. 

Of  bis  behaviour. 

Rey.  My  lord,  I  did  intend  iL 

Pol.  Marry,  well  said:  very  well  said.    Look  you, 
Inquire  me  first  what  Danskert  are  in  Faria  ;      (sir. 
And  how,  and  who,  wbal  means,  tud  where  they  kcvp. 
What  company,  at  what  eipense  ;  and  finding. 
By  this  encompassment  and  driR  of  question. 

Than  yonr  particular  demands  will  loucb  it : 

Take  you, as 'twere,  some  distant knowlei^ of  him; 

As  ibua.^J  kiiou  hii  father,  ami  Ail  frieiidi, 

And,  in  pari,  him  ; — Do  you  mark  tliia,  Reynaldo  t 

lUfi.  Ay,  very  well,  my  lord. 

PoLAnd,  in  purl,  Aim; — bul,yoaBia.jii.j,naltetll: 
Bat,  ift  btht  I  nuan,  lu'ivtry  aild  ; 
AJdicied  w  and  to ; — and  there  put  on  him 
What  forgeries  you  please  ;  many,  none  to  nnk 
Asmay  dishonour  him;  take  heed  of  that; 


But,  SI 


wild,  a 


are  compaDioni  noted  and  most  kaowa 
To  youth  and  liberty. 

l!i|«.  As  glming,  my  lord- 

Pol.  Ay  ,or  drinking,  fencing,  sweariDg,  quarrel  ling, 
Drabbing  : — You  may  go  so  far. 
Res-  My  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 
Pol.  'Faith,no;asyDuinayEeuoni(inlhecharge. 
pnl  another  scandal  on  him, 

breathe  bis  bulls  so 
ibertj:    [quaintly. 


Youm 

That  he  is 

That's  not  my  meaning 

That  they  may  seem  the  tainisor  i\ 

The  flash  andout-breakof  a  lieiy 

A  savageness  in*unreclaimed  blood, 

Rey.  But,  my  good  lord, 

Pol.  Wherefore  abould  you  do  this  7 

fieu.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I  would  know  that. 

Pai.  Marry,  sir,  here's  my  drift; 

And,  1  believe,  it  is  a  fetch  of  warrant : 
You  laying  these  slight  sullies  on  my  son. 


,ab,GoOglc 


A«  'vmn  a  thing  s  lillle  uil'd  i'the  vorkiag, 

Mark  you 

Your  party  in  conienm.  him  yoo  vould  lound. 


What «ai  1  about  to  uyl  Hythe man, Iwai  about 
to  ny  uiniB  tomcthinj: — Whin  did  1  leaM  I 

Rn.  At.  cloiei  in  tha  conieqaeuca. 

Pal.  At,  cloHi  in  the  couequanec,— ilv.  marrii , 
He  ckwe*  with  yon  thu  -.—I  Jam  tkt  gentltmaH  ■ 
I  uv  him  yaUrdayt  or  t'cthw  dayt 
OrtKtii,orlhm;  willintdi,  ortxc^  ;  imd.ia  feitiaii. 
Then  tnu  ht  gaaang ;  tW«  a'frtsofc  in  hit  mut : 
Thtrt falling  nil  si  Unnit ;  tr,  ftrthaim, 
I  Hv  Aia  nUr  tuck  a  hmtt  tfiaii, 

(Viditittt.  a  brothelj  tr  mftnh.— 

Yoor  bait  of  falsehood  takea  thii  caip  of  tnilh : 

And  thai  do  we  of  wiidam  and  of  reach, 

With  windlaeee,  and  witfa  auayi  of  biai, 

Bj  indii«clion>  find  directiaBi  out ; 

So,  by  my  rormei  leclort  and  advice. 

Shall  yon  nn  un;  You  have  me,  have  ycra  notT 

Key.  My  lonl,  I  have. 

PbI.  God  be  wi*  yon  ;  fare  you  well. 

Hey.  Good  my  lord, 

Pel.  Obterre  tail  inclination  in  yonnelf. 

S.  I  ihall,  my  lord. 
And  let  faim  ply  hii  mniic. 
Rts.  Well,  my  lord.  [Erit. 

Enwr  Opuaui. 
Pal  Farewell !— How  now,  0[dielia>  wbifi  tlie 


Ofh.  0,mylord,my  laid.IhirebeeDMaffnghted! 

Pol.  With  what,  in  the  name  of  heaven  ? 

Oph.  My  laid,  u  I  wai  lewing  in  my  clotet, 
Lonj  Hamlet,^with  hi)  doublel  all  nebrac'd  ; 
No  hat  npon  hii  head  ;  hit  itockingi  foul'd, 
Ungarterd,  and  down-gyied  lo  bi>  ancle  ; 
Pale  M  hit  ihirt ;  his  knees  knocking  each  otlier ; 
And  with  a  look  lo  piteous  in  purport, 
As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hell, 
lo  speak  of  horron, — he  come*  before  me. 

Pid.  Mad  (or thy  love! 

Oph.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know  ; 

But,  truly,  I  do  feai  it. 

fot.  What  laid  he  T 

Oph.  He  took  me  by  the  wHil,  and  held  me  hard ; 
Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  his  arm; 
And.  with  his  other  hand  thus  o'er  hii  brow. 
He  falls  to  such  perusal  af  my  face, 
As  he  would  draw  it.     Long  stay'd  he  so  ; 
At  last. — A  little  shaking  of  mine  aim. 
And  ihiice  his  bead  thus  waring  np  and  down, — 
He  rais'd  a  ligb  so  piteous  and  profound. 
As  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk. 
And  end  his  being :  That  done,  he  lets  me  go : 
And,  with  his  he^  over  his  shoulder  tnra'd. 
He  seem'd  lo  find  his  way  without  his  eyes  ; 
For  out  o'doors  be  went  without  their  helps. 
And.  to  the  last,  bended  their  light  on  me. 

Fdf.  Come,  go  with  me  ;  1  will  go  seek  the  king. 
This  is  the  very  ecttacy  of  lave  ; 
Whose  vialent  propetty  totedoes  itself, 
Aikd  leads  the  will  to  despeiaie  undertaklags. 


As  oft  a>  any  passion  under  heaven, 

1^1  doe*  afflict  our  natures.    1  am  sony,— 

What,  have  you  given  him  any  bard  words  of  lu 


His  access  to  me. 

Pal.  That  bath  made  him  mad. 

I  am  sorry,  thai  with  better  beed.  and  jndfiiiiat. 
I  had  not  quoted  bin  -  1  fetr'd.  he  did  but  liiBe, 
And  meant  to  wreck  thee;  bnt.besbrewmjjealou;! 
It  seems,  il  is  a>  proper  to  our  age 
To  cast  beyond  aurselvea  in  onr  opinioos. 
As  it  is  common  for  the  yonnger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.     Come,  go  we  to  the  big: 
This  must  be  known  ;  which,  beingkeptebiae,Bigh 
Mom  grief  lo  hide,  than  hate  In  uner  lose-      |ii»n 
CooM.  [Enuil. 

SCENE  II^-A  Sons  in  th*  OatU. 

Ti,GuiL0[ii>rsu. 

King.  Wdcome,  dear  Rosencnnti,  and  Gaitdee- 
Moreover  that  we  mach  did  long  to  sec  yon,  [acta' 
The  need,  we  have  to  nie  you,  did  provoke 
Our  hasty  sending.     Something  have  yon  heud 
Of  Hsmlet's  tranifoimation  ;  so  I  call  il. 

Resembles  that  it  was  :  What  il  should  be. 

More  than  his  hlher's  death,  that  thns  hath  pal  hia 

So  much  from  the  anderstandiog  of  binuclf, 

I  cannot  dream  of :  I  entreat  you  botb. 

That, — being  of  soronngdavi  brought  up  with  hip; 

And ,  since ,  10  neigbbour'd  tonisyoathaod  hnmoei,— 

That  you  vonchsafe  your  teal  here  in  our  comt 


0  much  as  from  occasion  yon  ma;  glnu, 
k'hether  aught,  to  us  nnknown,  dicta  bun  tkas, 
bat,  open'd,  lies  within  our  ronedj. 
Qiutn.  Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  mnch  ulk'def  yea; 
.nd,  sure  I  am,  two  men  th«e  aie  not  living, 
o  whom  be  more  adheres.     If  il  will  please  yea 
0  shew  us  so  much  gentry,  and  good  will, 
spend  yourt' 

Yourvi 

fits  a  king's  lemembrance. 

f{«.  Both  your  m>JBti(s 

ght,  by  the  sovereign  power  yon  havn  of  us. 
Put  your  dread  pleasures  more  inlo  command 
'^hin  to  entreaty. 

Guii.  But  we  both  obey ; 

nd  here  give  up  ourselves,  in  the  full  bent, 
To  lay  our  service  freely  at  your  feel, 
To  be  commanded.  (sten. 

Thanks,  Rosencranti.  and  gentle  Cuildea' 
Thanks.  Guildemtem,  and  gentle  Roko- 
And  1  beseech  you  instanlty  to  viiit  [cnnli: 

My  loo  much  chatted  son.— Go.  some  of  <re«. 
And  bring  these  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  is. 

Guil.  Heavens  make  our  presence,  and  oar  piactiMS, 
Pleasant  and  helpful  to  bun ! 

Queen.  Ay,  amen ! 

[Eiwnl  KOSINCBAHR,  GcTLDCnTUX. 


Enltr  PoLOHtijs. 

FoL  The  embassadors  from  Norway,  my  good  IsnL 
Are  joy  fully  return 'd. 

"ing.  Thoo  still  bast  been  the  hther  of  good  ncn- 
(if.  Have  I,  raylotdt  Assureyon.mygDodlMge, 


,ab,GoOglc 
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I  bold  mj  dut;,  at  I  bold  m;  loul, 
Dotb  lo  my  God,  aod  to  my  giaciaui  kii 
And  I  do  ihiak,  (or  else  this  bnia  of  m 
Hunls  not  the  trail  of  policy  sa  sure 


A>ith>tl 


lo.)lb 


The  veij  cause  of  Huulet'a  lunacy. 
KtHg.  O,  ipeak  af  that ;'  that  do  I  long 
Pet.  Give  ant  idmittance  lo  the  embus 

My  nem  tball  be  the  fniit  to  that  great  feasL 
fui^.Thjnlf  do  grace  tolbem,uid  bring  them  in. 

[£nl  POLONIUB. 

He  telli  me,  ny  dear  Gertnida,  he  hath  found 
Tb«  head  and  source  oS  all  your  bdd'i  distemper. 

Qam.  1  doubt,  it  is  no  other  bui  the  main  ; 
Hii  Other's  death,  and  our  o'erhuly  maniage. 
K*-enIerPoLONros,ici(AVoLTiMiNtnind  CoHUBLiua. 

XiB^.  Well,  we  shall  sift  him. — Welcome,  my  good 
friends  I 
Say,  Voltimand,  what  from  cor  brother  Norway  1 

Vail.  Most  fair  return  of  greetings,  asd  desires. 
Upon  our  Gist,  he  sent  out  to  suppress 
Hi>  nephew's  levies  ;  which  to  him  nppeai'd 
To  be  a  preparation  'gainst  the  Folack  ; 
But,  better  look'd  into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  against  your  highness :  Whereat  giiev'd, — 
That  lo  his  sickness,  age,  and  impotence. 
Was  falsely  borne  in  hand. — sends  out  arrests 
Od  Fortinbtas  ;  which  he,  in  brief,  obeys; 
Receives  rebuke  from  Norway ;  and,  in  fine. 
Makes  vow  before  hit  uncle,  never  more 
To  give  the  assay  of  anns  against  your  majesty. 
WhereoD  old  Norway,  overcome  with  joy, 
Giles  him  three  thousand  crowns  in  annual  fee  ; 
And  his  cammiHioa,  to  employ  those  loUliert, 
So  levied  as  before,  against  the  Polack  : 
WithanentraBty,hereuifurthersbewa,[Cti'<iapaps-. 
That  it  might  pleueyou  to  give  quiet  pass 
Through  your  dominions  for  this  enterprize  ; 
On  snch  r^ardl  of  safety,  and  allowance. 
As  tbeiein  an  set  down. 


ItU 


isweU; 
■ra'llread 


And,  at  our  mora  coaaider'd 

Answer,  and  think  upon  this  business. 

Mean  time,  we  thank  yon  for  yoorwell-took  labour 

Go  to  your  rest ;  at  night  we'll  feast  together : 

Most  welcome  home  I 

[EiiunI  VoLTiHUHD  and  CoaHaLius 
Pol.  This  basinets  is  well  ended 

My  liege,  and  madam,  to  eipoatulale 
What  majestv  should  be,  what  duty  is. 
Why  day  is  day,  night,  night,  and  dtne  is  time, 
Were  nothing  but  to  waste  night,  day,  and  time. 
Therefore, — since  brevity  is  the  toul  of  wit. 
And  tediousness  the  limbs  and  outward  flouiiabes, — 
1  will  be  brief:  Your  noble  son  is  mad : 
Mad  call  1  it :  for,  to  define  true  madness. 
What  ii't,  but  to  be  nothing  else  but  mad : 
But  let  that  go. 

Qhmti.  More  matter,  with  less  arL 

Ppt.  Madam,  I  iwear.  I  use  no  art  at  all. 
That  he  is  mad,  'tis  true  :  'tis  true,  'tis  (rity  ; 
And  pity  'tis,  'tis  true ;  a  foolish  figure  ' 
But  farewell  it.  for  1  will  use  no  art. 
Mad  let  us  grant  him  then :  and  now  remains 
That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  efi'ect ; 
Or,  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  defect ; 
For  this  effect,  defective,  comes  by  cause ; 
Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus. 
Perpend. 


Hath  given  me  this  :  Now  gather,  and  surmise, 

—  To  ifu  «Uuial,<ind  mg  loal'i  id«J,  tAs  nwl  bsmili- 

Jud  OpMia. 

That's  an  ill  phrase,  a  vile  phrase;  fttautijM  is  a  vile 
phrase  ;  but  you  shall  hear. — Thus  : — 

In  her  imlleni  tnhilt  boiom,  lha»,  ic — 

Qaetn.  Came  this  from  llamlel  to  her  1 

Pnl.GDod  madam,  stay  awhile  ilwillbe  faithful.— 
Detibl  ifcffu.  the  itan  are  Jire ;  [Riadi. 

Dauht,  thai  tin  lun  doth  buih; 
Doubt  vnth  tobta  liar  ; 
But  nnw  deubt,  I  loot. 

O  dtar  Ophelia,  I  om  ill  at  Iheu  nnnibm  ;    I  hnre 
rt  art  ta  rechoH  my  groans :  but  that  X  lave  thte  but. 

Btdit  bat,  btlime  it.     Aditu. 

Thint  atrmtn,  nuul  dear  (idy,  vihiltt 

thxi  nachint  ii  In  him,  Hamlet. 
Ids,  in  obedience,  hath  my  daughter  shewn  me  : 
And  more  above,  hith  his  soHcitatigs. 
As  thev  fell  out  by  time,  by  means,  and  place, 
Allgiv-enlomineesr. 

King.  But  how  hath  she 

Bceiv'd  his  love  1 

Pol.  What  do  you  think  of  me  1 

King.  At  of  a  man  faithful  and  honourable. 

Pat.  I  would  fain  prove  so.    But  what  might  you 
When  I  had  seen  this  hot  love  on  the  wing,  [think, 
(As  I  perceiv'd  it,  I  must  tell  you  that, 
Before  my  daughter  told  me.)  what  might  you. 
Or  my  dear  majesty  your  queen  here,  think. 
If  r  had  play'd  the  desk,  or  table-book  ; 
Or  given  my  heart  a  working,  mule  and  dumb  ; 
Or  look'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  sight ; 
What  might  yon  think  ?  no,  I  went  round  to  work. 
And  my  young  mistress  thus  did  I  bespeak  ; 
Uri  Hamtet  it  a  prince  enl  <•/  thy  tphere  ; 

nol  be :  and  then  1  precepts  gave  her. 
That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  resort, 
Adnut  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  sbe  took  the  fruils  of  my  advice ; 
And  he,  repulsed,  (a  short  tale  to  make,)  i 

Fell  into  a  sadness  ;  then  into  a  fast ; 
Thence  to  a  watch  ;  thence  into  a  weakness  ; 
Thence  to  a  lightness  ;  and,  by  this  declension. 
Into  the  madness  wherein  now  he  raves, 
And  all  we  mourn  for. 

A'ing.  Do  you  think,  'lis  this  I 

(juun.  It  may  be,  very  likely- 
Pol.  Hath  there  been  such  a  lime,  (I'd  fain  know 
That  1  have  positively  said,  'Tii  to,  [that,) 

When  it  prov'd  otherwise) 

King.  Not  that  I  know. 

Pol.  Take  this  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwise  : 

[  Poinlinf  to  hit  head  und  thoutder. 
If  circumstances  lead  me,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

Xing.  How  may  we  try  it  further! 

Pel.  You  know,  sometimes  he  walks  four  hours  to- 
Here  in  the  lobby.  [gether, 

Quun.  So  he  does,  indeed. 

Pol.  At  such  a  time  I'll  loose  my  daughter  to  him: 
Be  you  and  I  behind  an  arras  then ; 
Mark  the  encounter :  if  he  love  her  not, 
\tA  be  not  from  his  reason  fallen  thereon, 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  stale. 
But  keep  a  farm,  and  carters. 

King.  We  will  try  it. 


i..But.1< 


Itr  HjtMLET,  raidti^. 

k,  w  here  sadly  the  poor  wretch  co 


.dbyCoogle 


How  iota  Diy  good  lord  Hunlet  I 

Ham,  Welt,  pxl-'a-mercj. 

P«L  Do  ^D  know  me,  mj  lord  t 

Ham,  Eicclleot  mil ;  jon  ue  a 

Pit,  Not  I,  mj  lord. 

Ham.  Tbea  I  would  vou  w«Tt  lo  honeit  t  muu 

Put  HoDBit,  mj  lorfl 

Him.  Aj.  lii ;  to  be  honnt,  u  thii  world  goei,  i 
to  be  one  man  [Hcked  out  of  ten  tbonund. 

PaL  That'*  yeij  true,  my  lord. 

Ham.  For  if  Iha  >ua  breed  maggoti  in  i  deid  dog 
beiDgaeod.kiuiagcirnoa, lure  you  k  daughter 

Pal.  I  hare,  my  lotd. 

Ham.  Let  ber  not  walk  i'  ths  >im  :  conceptioa  ii 
bleuLQg;  but  ai  your  daughter  may  coocelTA, — frietid, 
look  Io'l 

PoL  How  lay  you  by  that  1  [Jiidi.]  Still  harpiag 
on  tny  dangbter :— yet  be  knew  me  not  at  fint ;  hi 
aaid  1  wu  a  Gihmonger :  He  ii  far  gone,  tar  ^oe 
and  truly  in  my  jontb  I  luSered  much  extiemil^  for 
lofe ;  very  near  thia.  I'll  apeak  lo  him  agun.- 
What  do  yoa  read,  m*  loid  I 

Ham.  Worda,  worda,  worda  ) 

PoL  What  ia  dw  matter,  my  lord ! 

Han.  Between  who  1 

PoL  I  mean,  the  matter  dial  you  read,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Slaodera,  aii :  for  the  aalirical  rogue  layi 
here,  that  old  men  hare  grey  beardi ;  that  their  facei 
are  wrinkled ;  their  eyes  purging  thick  amber,  and 
plam-tree  gum  ;  and  that  Ihey  hare  a  plentiful  lack 
of  wit,  toeether  with  moitweak  hum:  All  of  which, 
air,  though  1  matt  powerfully  and  potently  bolieve 
yel  I  hold  it  not  boneity  to  lure  it  thui  let  down 
for  jouraelf,  air,  ihall  be  ai  old  a*  I  am,  if,  like  i 


in  it  [Jnl&J  Will  70a  walk  out  of  the 

Ham.  Into  my  gnrel 

PvL  Indeed,  thai  ia  onto' the  ur. — How  pregnant 

madneia  hiti  on,  which  rca>OD  and  lanitj  could  not 
Bo  prupeniualy  be  delivered  of.  I  will  leave  him, 
and  inddenly  contrive  the  meana  of  meeting  between 
him  and  my  daughter. — My  honourable  lord,  I  will 
moat  humbly  take  my  ieai 


cept  my  life,  e 

PoJ.  Fare  you  liell,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Theae  tedioua  dU  fooli  1 


Pol.  You  go  to  aeek  the  lord  Hamlet ;  there  he  ii 
Ra.  God  aave  yoa,  air !  [To  Poloniub 

[£li(  POLONinB 

CuiL  My  honour'd  lard  '. — 
R«.  My  most  dear  lord !~ 


Hair 


My  eicellent  good  friendsl  How  doit  thou. 


Gujldeaaternt  Ah,  Rowoeranti!  Good  lade,  how  do 
ye  both? 

Bm.  Aa  the  indifferent  children  of  the  earth. 

GuiJ.  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  overhappy 
On  fortune'!  cap  we  are  not  tlie  very  button. 

Ham.  Nor  the  aoles  of  her  shoe! 

Roi.  Ndther,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  you  live  about  ber  waist,  or  i 
middle  of  her  faraurt  ? 

Cuil.  'Faith,  her  privates  vre. 


fio-In  theaactetsartiof  fattinie<0,BuntrMi 
ahe  ia  a  itrampet.     What  newi  < 

Rai .  Nose,  my  lord  ;  but  ihat  the  world  '■  gnwa 

ffoK.  Then  ia  doomft.d^  naar :  Bat  yosc  ihwi  b 
not  true.  Let  me  queMion  more  in  partiedir:  What 
have  you,  my  good  frieoda,  deaerved  at  die  handilf 
fortane,  Ihat  ate  aendi  yon  to  piiaoo  hilhwt 

GiiiL  Priaon,  my  lora  1 

Ham-  Dannurk'a  a  priion. 

Ra.  Then  ia  Ibe  world  one. 

Ham.  A  goodly  one;  inwhich  then  an  many  cee- 
linet,  wardi,  and  dungeooa  ;  Denmart  being  eiie  al 

Rn.  We  think  not  10,  my  lonl. 

Horn.  Why,  then 'tii  none  to  you :  for  tbeie  it  no- 
thing either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes  it  u: 
lo  me  it  ia  a  priion. 

Rm.  Why,  then  your  amtntion  makes  it  one;  'm 
too  narrow  for  your  mind- 

Ham.  0  God  ■  I  could  be  bounded  in  a  nut-ibell. 
and  count  myielf  ■  king  of  infinite  space  ;  were  it 
not  that  1  bare  bad  dreams. 

Cuil.  Which  dreanu.  indeed,  are  mnbidon ;  for  the 
Tery  aubitaoce  of  the  ambiliaiu  ia  loerely  the  ihidii* 
of  a  dream. 


Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars,  bodies;  and  oar  mo. 
narchi,  and  outslretcb'd  beroe*.  the  benan'  iht- 
dows:  Shall  we  to  the  court  t  for,  by  myjaj.  Icu- 

RoL  GuiL  We  'U  wail  upmi  yoa. 

Hoik.  Nosncb  matteii  IwiUnottOrtyon  witli&c 
rest  of  my  lerTanti ;  for,  to  speak  to  you  bke  u 
honest  man,  I  am  most  dreadhlly  attended.  Bttii 
die  beaten  way  of  fnendabip,  what  make  yoa  it 
EJalnorel 

Roi.  To  viiit  you,  my  lord ;  no  other  ocouon. 

Hon.  Beggar  that  I  am,  1  am  even  poor  in  diuib: 
but  I  thank  you :  and  sure,  dear  friends,  my  thaiti 
are  too  dear,  x  half-penny.  Were  you  not  sent  Ibt! 
Ii  it  your  01m  inclining  T  la  it  a  free  riiilalioa ! 
Come,  come;  deaJjuatly  w>thme  :  come,  come;  naj, 


rirpose.  lanmte 
coofesson  in  jwir 
looks,  which  your  modesties  hare  not  craft  enonjh  to 
colour:  I  know,  the  good  king  and  queen  have  leil 

Ra.  To  what  end,  my  lord  1 

Ham.  That  you  must  teach  me.  Bnt  let  ne  cffli- 
jure  yoa,  by  the  rights  of  our  fellowahip,  bv  the  cos. 
unancy  of  our  youth,  by  the  obligation  of  oni  trer- 
preaerved  lore,  and  by  what  more  dear  a  betls  pic- 
poser  could  chai^  you  withal,  be  even  and  diraci 
with  me,  whether  you  were  sent  for,  or  no) 

Roi.  What  say  you  1  [To  GniLnDnTTi.'. 

ifan.  Nay,  then  I  bare  an  eye  of  yoa;  [AiiJi.]— 
if  you  lore  me,  hold  not  off. 

GutJ.  My  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham.  I  will  tell  you  why )  so  shall  my  anticipa- 
tion  present  your  discorety,  and  yout  secrecy  to  ibt 
king  and  queen  moult  no  feather.  I  hare  of  lilc, 
(but,  wherefore,  I  know  nol,)  loit  all  my  miilii,  foi- 
gone  all  custom  of  eiercises :  and,  indeed,  itgoet» 
heavily  with  my  disposition,  that  this  goodlj  tnm. 
the  earth,  seems  to  me  a  steril  promontory ;  thiimiiU 
eicellcDl  canopy,  the  nir.  look  you,  this  brave  i'a- 
hanging  firmament,  this  majestical  roof  fretted  wA 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  II.— SCENE  II. 

igregBtion  of  vapoara. 


83.) 


Ihan  a  foul  and  pesliJ 

What  a  piece  of  work  is  a  maa !  Hon  aame  id  rea- 
■oa !  bow  infinile  in  bciilties  !  in  form,  and  moving, 
how  eipresa  and  admiiable !  in  actioa,  how  like  an. 
angel  1  in  appiebension,  how  like  a  god '.  the  beauty 
of  ihe  world !  the  paragon  of  animals  !   And  yel,  lo 


man  neither ;  thangh,  bj  your  smiling, 


Ro!.  My  lord,  there  is  do  such  stuff  in  my  thoughts. 

Ham.  Why  did  you  laugh  then,  when  I  said,  Man 
delighct  not  nu  ? 

Hm.  To  think,  my  lord,  if  vou  delight  not  in  man, 
■hat  lenten  enteitainment  the  players  ihall  receive 
from  you :  we  coted  them  on  the  «ay  -,  and  hither  are 
they  coming,  to  offer  you  serrice. 

iiam,  He  that  plays  the  king  ihall  be  welcome  ; 
his  majesty  shall  haie  tribute  of  me:  the  adveoturout 
knight  shall  use  bis  foil  and  taiget :  the  lover  shall 
not  sigh  gratia  ;  the  humoioni  man  shall  end  his  part 
in  peace:  the  clown  shall  make  those  laugh,  whose 
lungs  are  tickled  o'  the  sere ;  and  the  lady  shall  lay 
her  mind  frttlj,  or  the  blank  vene  shall  halt  for 't. — 
What  players  are  they  t 

Rm,  Even  those  yon  were  wont  to  like  snch  de- 
light in.  the  tragedians  of  tlie  city. 

Ham,  How  chances  it,  they  travel  1  their  residence, 
both  in  reputation  and  profit,  was  better  both  ways. 

Rai.  I  think,  their  inhibition  comes  by  tlie  means 
of  the  late  innovation- 
Ham.  Do  Ibev  hold  the  wme  estimation  lb«  did 
when  I  was  in  the  city?  Are  they  so  followed  ! 

Roi.  No,  indeed,  they  are  noL 

Ham.  How  comes  it  1  Do  they  grow  rusly  I 

Km.  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  Che  won  ted  pace: 
But  there  is,  sir,  an  aiery  of  children,  little  eyases. 


0  berattle  the  common  stages,  (so  they  call 
them)  that  many  wearing  rapieis,  are  afiaid  of  goose 
quills,  and  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Han.  What,   are  they  children!  who  maintains 
them  t  how  are  they  escoledl    Will  they  puraue  the 
■|ualily  no  longer  than  they  can  siogl  will  they 
afti         " 


Bay  afterwards,  if  they  shoulil 

»mman  players,  (asitismoslliae 

■0  belter.)  their  writers  do  them  w 

im  agaiikst  their  < 

I.  'Faith  there  h 


(ides ;  and  the  n 

ation  holds  il  no  sin.  to  tarie  tbeni 

:  there  was,  for  a  v;hile,  no  money 

lid  for  argument 

unless  the  poet  and  the  playerwent 

ifani.  Is  it  pouihll 

Guil.  O,  there  has  been  much  throwing  about  of 

Ham.  Do  Ihe  boys  cany  it  away! 

Rm.  Ay,  that  Ihey  do,  my  lord ;  Hercules  and 


B-piece.  for  his  picture  in  i 
'Sblood,  there  is  somelhingin  this  more  ihan  nai 
iS  philosophy  could  find  it  out. 

[FtouriiA  of  iniinptll  a 
Qui.  There  are  the  players. 


welcome  le 


:h,  I  tell  you,  must  shew  fairly  outward,  should 
E  appear  like  entertainment  than  yours.  You  are 
welcome :  but  my  uncle.father.  and  auot-motlier,  are 
deceived. 

Cuil.  In  what,  my  dear  lord! 
Han.  1  am  but  road  north-north-west :  when  the 
ind  is  southerly.  1  know  a  bank  from  a  hand-saw. 
Enter  Polokius. 

■addling  clouts. 

Km.  Happily,  he's  the  second  time  come  lo  them  ; 
for.  they  say,  an  old  man  is  twice  a  child. 

/Inm.  I  will  ])tophecy,  he  comes  to  tell  me  of  the 
players  ;  mirk  it. — Vou  say  right,  sir ;  o'  Monday 
morning;  'twas  then.  inde«l. 

Pal.  My  lord,  1  have  news  to  tell  you. 

Ham.  My  lord,  1  have  news  to  tell  yon.  When 
Rosciui  was  an  actor  in  Rome. 

Fol.  The  actors  are  come  hither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Bui,  boil 

Pol.  Upon  my  honour, 

Ham.  Then  cans  tath  aetar  on  hU  att, 

Pal.  The  best  actors  in  the  world,  either  (or  tra- 
gedy, comedy,  history,  pastoral,  pastoral -comical . 
historical- pastoral.  Iragical-historicBl ,  tragical -comi- 
cal, hisloncal-pastoral,  scene  individable.  or  poem 
nnlimited:  Seneca  cannot  be  too  heavy,  nor  Plautus 
too  light.  For  the  law  of  writ,  and  the  liiierty.  these 
ore  the  only  men. 

Ham.  O  Jephthak,  judge  of  Iiroej,— what  a  trea- 
sure hadsl  thou ! 

Pol.  What  a  treasure  bad  he,  my  lord  ! 

Ham.  Why — Qnefair  daaghter,  and  no  mart, 
Thi  uAtrt  ht  Umtil  passing  weil. 

PoU  SliU  on  my  daughter.  [Aiide. 

Ham.  Am  not  I  i'  the  right,  old  Jephlhah  t 

PoL  If  you  call  me  Jephlhah,  my  lord,  I  have  a 
daughter,  that  I  love  passing  well. 

Ham.  Kay.  that  follows  not. 

Pet.  What  follows  then,  my  lord  > 

Hdm.  Why,  ill  6yfol.(iiidu>Dl,and  then,  you  know. 
Itca  '■■'     " 


will  shew  you  mote  :  for  look,  my 

Enter  Fmtr  or  Fioe  Players. 
You  are  welcome,  masters;  welcome,  all: — 1  am 
f^lad  lo  see  thee  well :— welcome,  good  friends. — t). 
old  friend !  Why,  thy  face  is  valanced  since  1  saw 
thee  last ;  Com'sl  thou  to  beard  me  in  Denmark  ? — 
What!  my  young  lady  and  mistress!  By-'r-lady, 
your  ladyship  is  nearer  to  heaven,  than  when  1  saw 
you  last,  by  Ihe  altitude  of  a  choptne.  Fray  Qud, 
your  voice,  like  a  piece  of  uucurtent  gold,  be  not 
cracked  within  the  ring. — Masters,  you  are  all  wel- 
come. We'll  e'en  to 'Hike  French  falconers,  Hy  at 
any  thing  wc  sea:  We'll  have  a  speech  straight: 
Come,  give  us  a  taste  of  your  quality ;  come,  a  pas- 


Ham 


for  the  play.  1  remember,  pleased  not  the  million  -, 

il,  and  others,  whose  judgments,  in  such  matters, 
cried  in  the  top  of  mine,)  an  eicellenl  play  ;  well 
digested  in  the  scenes,  set  down  with  as  much  mo- 
desty as  cunning.  I  remember,  one  said,  there  were 
ike  tbematlet  savourji 


3G 
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a14  HAl 

Dor  no  millet  in  Uie  phrue.thatmighlindile  ihaio- 
thor  of  adeclion ;  but  oiled  il,  to  boneit  method,  u 
wholeiome  u  twaet.  uid  by  leiy  mnch  mori  buHl- 
Umc  IhKD  fine.  Ods  ipeecb  in  il  I  chieflj  lorod  : 
'IwM  Indus'  1>1c  to  Dida ;  uid  thereabout  of  it,  ei- 
pccially,  where  ha  ipc^i  of  Priun'i  ilaaghlar  :  jf  it 
liva  in  your  memory,  bagio  al  thii  line  ;  let  me  lee, 
letmeKe:— 

The  ruggtd  PfrrhMt,  like  lb  Hfnanian  bmit,— 
'til  not  10  -,  it  begini  vitb  Fj^rhua. 

The  rugged  PyrrJjiij, — he,  tphme  latU  arm, 
Biadt  as  hit  purpete,  did  the  night  rmendiie 
When  he  lav  amehtd  m  the  omineia  hane. 
Hath  mnp  tiiu  dread  and  btadi  uMp^^itm  tmeat'i 
With  hrratdry  mart  dilmal ;  head  to  foot 
Note  il  hi  ttila!  guitt ;  horridly  triekd 
With  blood  nffalhert,  mathen,  daughttn,  ton; 
Bak'd  and  impotlai  with  Iht  jiardung  itrtett. 
That  lend  t  tyrmnmmt  and  a  damned  light 
Ta  thiir  lard'l  murder :  lloated  in  vrath,  and  fin, 
Andthnt  o'tt-Bitd  tnthenagtdatt  gnre, 
With  aya  liJia  eu-rbomcUt,  Ika  heltak  Fyrrkia 
Old  grandiire  Prim  iwtjt ,- — So  proceed  you. 
Pol.  'ForeGod.niylord.wellipokaiiimthgood 
accent,  and  good  diicrelioa. 
t  Plaj.  Anon  hifinde  klm 
Striking  too  thort  at  (arteki ;  hit  antiipie  necrdp 
flatfflinu  U  Ut  arm,  tin  tehert  il/altt, 


But  with  thi  mhifand  mndaf  hit  ft 

The  wenervedfathrrfalU.     Then  tenielmt  Ilium. 

Seeating  to  feel  thit  Utw,  triit  Tinung  lop 

Stooft  to  hit  ban ;  and  with  a  ludoani  troth 

TakH  priiontr  PyrrAiu'  em- ;  /or,  lo!  hit  nvrd 

Whith  vru  dtelining  on  tt«  milh,  htod 

Of  reverend  Priam,  oani'd  i'  i/ie  air  la  itick: 

&,  oi  a  futHfol  Itiront,  PifrrhiK  Mooo  ; 

And,  like  a  uMitnil  to  hit  wUl  and  wialter. 

Did  nothing. 

But,  at  uv  i^^en  ui,  againtt  tome  ttorm, 

A  tilence  in  the  htavent,  ch#  raeh  itand  ttilt. 

The  bold  vindt  tpeechlett,  and  tJn  orb  bttom 

At  kuth  at  death :  amm  the  drtadfal  thunder 

DtOi  Ttnd  tht  r^ijm :  So,  ajttr  Pyrrhtu'  pante, 

A  touted  vngtanct  lett  Aim  niu  a  mrrk ; 

And  never  did  Iht  Cyclopi'  hammert/all 

On  Sfari'i  aTTnBnr,Jbrg'd  for  proi^  tttmt. 

With  Im  Ttntarit  than  Pyrrhai'  bletding  itnrd 

Nov, fallt  on  Pri««.— 

Out,  out,  thou  Ummptl,  FarluiM .'  Alt  you  ^i, 

In  general  ijmcd,  tou  mnv  her  pmoir ; 

Br«al:  aU  the  epctM  and  friliei from  ih(r  whal. 

And  bowl  the  round  nave  diHm  lAa  AiU  rf  heaven. 

At  low  at  to  tkifieiidi ! 

Pol.  Thii  is  too  long. 

Ham.  It  shall  to  the  biiber'i,  with  your  beinl 

Pr'ythee,  la;  on  :^He'i  for  a  jig,  or  alale  of  bawdry, 
orhealeepa- — say  on;  come  lo  Hecuba. 

1  Play.  But  vho,  ah  wool    had  teen  tht  mobltd 

Ham.  The  mobled  queen  ?  ffnan 

Poi.  That'i  good  ;  mobled  qoeea  ia  good. 
1  Play.  Run  bartftol  up  snil  down.  Ikrnl'Ring  tht 
With  bitten  rheum ;  a  tlovt  npM  lAsI  head,  [ftamtt 
When  liat  the  diadm  Hood  ;  and.  far  a  robe, 
Abeut  her  lank  and  all  a'<r-tM<iwd  iinni, 
A  blanket  in  the  alarm  of  fear  anight  up,- 
Who  ihit  had  uen,  with  tongue  in  vntm  lUep'd, 
'Csinil  _fl>riun«"i   iiotr   would   trtaton   Sort  pro- 
Bui  if  tht  gBdtthemittvti  did  m  her  then,  [noune'd: 
When  the  taw  Ftirrhtit  nakt  malicinui  tport 
In  mincing  with  hit  Band  her  huiAand't  limit ; 


The  iutaat  burtt  if\  limnni  tht  Aem»it, 
(  Efniof  thingi  mortal  moot  them  nM  mt  lif.) 
Wobld  ^va  made  miUh  the  hundn^  eyt  tfluaat. 
And  pattion  in  (h«  godt. 
Pol.  Look,  whether  he  hai  not  tom'd  bii  eolatr 
aikd  hai  lean  in  hii  eye*. — Pr'ythee,  ne  more. 

Ham.  Til  well ;  I'll  hare  tbee  speak  oat  the  leK 
of  ihii  (ODo.^ — Good  my  loid,  will  yoa  tee  llw  iilajvt 
well  beatowed*  Do  yoa  bear,  let  them  benlim; 
for  they  are  the  abitncl,  and  brief  cfaroniclei,  o(  Ihe 
time  :  After  yoar  death  yon  were  better  hiif  a  b«i 
epitaph,  Ifaan  their  ill  report  while  yon  live- 
Pol.  My  knd,  1  will  nte  tbem  accarding  Id  thtir 
deaert 

Ham.  Odd's  bodkin,  man,  much  better;  ITk 
erery  mia  after  bii  deaert,  umI  who  shall  'lape 
bipping !  Use  them  after  your  o 
^^.,_     ^  .__.  .__ 

Pol.  Come,  liia. 

[Eiit  PoLOino)  wilt  lamt  if  the  Flajen. 

Ham.  Follow  him,  friends :  we'll  hear  a  p1^  to- 
morrow.— Doat  than  hear  me,  old  friend  ;  can  yin 
play  the  marder  of  Gonogo! 

I  Pioy.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  We'll  have  ilto-momiw  night.  Yoanald. 
for  >  need,  atody  a  speech  of  some  doien  or  liitm 
linea,  which  I  would  •aldown,  and  insert  in'lTcnU 


mock  him  not-  [£iit  Player-]  My  gnnl  fri 
Boa.  and  Guil.)    I'll  leave  yoa  till  night 


rogue  and  peaaani  slave  am  I ! 
Is  it  not  monstrous,  that  Ihis  player  here. 
But  in  a  SetiOD,  in  a  dream  of  paxsioa, 
Coald  force  his  loul  to  to  his  own  conceit. 
That  from  her  norkiiig  all  his  vinge  wun'd  ; 
Tears  in  hii  eyes,  distraction  io's  aiptct. 
A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  fnnclian  tailing 
With  forms  to  hit  conceiti  and  all  IbrnathiDg! 
For  Hecuba '. 

What's  Hecuba  to  him,  oi  he  to  Hecuba, 
That  he  thonld  weep  for  ber*  What  would  be  do, 
Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  For  patsioa. 
That  I  have  t  He  would  drawn  the  itage  with  teuv 
And  cleave  the  general  eai,  with  horrid  speech; 
Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free. 
Confonnd  the  ignorant ;  and  amaie,  indeed. 
The  very  faculties  of  eyes  and  ears. 
Yell, 

A  dull  and  muddy-metlled  lascal,  peak, 
Like  John  a-dreams,  unpregnant  of  my  cause, 
Ar>d  can  say  nothing  ;  no,  not  for  a  king. 
Upon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  life, 
A  damn'd  defeat  wna  made.     Am  I  a  coward ' 
Who  calls  me  villain^  breaki  my  pate  acnn  T 
Plucks  o<r  my  beard,  and  blovn  it  in  my  hrK  ! 
Tweaks  me  by  the  ooae  T  gives  me  tbe  lie  i'lhe  ihnal. 
As  deep  ai  to  the  Insgs  1  Who  does  me  that  > 
Ha! 


I  should  have  flitted  all  Ihe  region  kites 
With  ihia  slave's  ollal ;  Bloody,  bawdy  viltaia '. 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  I. 


Tint  1,  ihe  >on  of  a  4eai  faUnr  mnTder'd, 


Fve  upon'l '.  fob  1  About  my  brains !  Humph  1  1  hmte 
That  guiltr  crealuies  sitting  ■(  a  play. 
Have  by  the  vety  cunDinE  of  tbe  scene 
Been  struck  to  the  soul,  that  pieieatly 
Tbey  have  proclaim'd  theii  malefectioDS ; 
For  murder,  ihoueh  it  bave  no  tooeue,  will  speak 
WilhmostniiraculauB  organ.  I'll  Gave  Iheee  plajen 
Flay  somelbing  like  tbe  murder  of  my  iathar, 
Belore  mine  uncle :  I'll  observe  bis  looks  -, 
I'll  lent  bim  to  tlie  iiuick  ;  if  be  do  blench, 
]  Imow  my  course.    The  epirit  that  1  have  seen, 
May  be  a  devil  i  and  the  devil  hath  power 
To  aoaine  a  pleasing  shape  ;  jea,  and,  perhaps, 
Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy, 
'  '     '     is  very  potent  with  luch  s] '  '      ' 


I'll  fa< 


Bgroi 


),  QUUN,    POLONIUS,  OpilEUjt,    RoSEM- 


AbuK 


King.  And  can  you,  by  do  drift  of  conference 
Gel  fiom  bim,  why  he  puts  on  this  confusion  ; 
Crating  so  harshly  all  his  days  of  quiel 
With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy  1 

R«.  He  does  confess,  he  feels  himself  districted; 
Bet  from  what  cause  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

Giiil,  Nor  do  we  End  him  forward  to  be  sounded ; 
Bui,  with  a  crafty  madness  keeps  aloof. 
When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  confession 
Of  his  true  slate. 

Queen.  Did  ba  receive  you  welll 

K«i.  Most  like  a  gentleman. 

Cuil.  But  wilb  much  forcing  of  bis  dispoution. 

An*.  Niggard  of  queslian  ;  but,  of  our  demands. 
Host  free  in  his  reply. 

Quen.  Did  you  asstty  him 

To  any  paalime  1 

Rfl.  Madam,  il  so  fell  out,  that  ceiUin  players 
We  o'er-raught  on  the  way  :  of  these  we  told  him  ; 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
To  hear  of  il :  They  are  aboul  the  court  ; 
And,  as  I  think,  the;  have  already  order 
This  night  to  play  before  him. 

PbL  Tis  moil  true : 

And  he  beseech'd  mc  to  eolreat  your  majesties. 
To  hear  and  see  the  matter. 

King.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  it  doth  much  con- 
To  hear  him  so  inclia'd.  [tent  me 
Good  gentlemen,  give  him  ■  further  edge, 
And  drive  his  purpose  on  to  these  delighls. 

Roi.  We  shall,  my  lord. 

[£nunt  RotiNCBANTZ  and  GuiLtiBtisi 

King.  Sweet  Gertrude,  leate  ns 

For  we  have  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither ; 
That  he,  as  'twere  by  accident,  may  here 
Affront  Ophelia: 

Her  father,  and  myself  (lawful  espials.) 
VFill  so  bestow  onrselres,  that,  seeing,  unseen, 


irt  be  the  affliction  of  his  love  or  no, 
That  Ihus  he  suffers  for. 

en.  I  shall  obey  yoa  : 

And,  for  your  pert,  Ophelia,  I  do  wish, 
""  u  your  good  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 

Hamlet  s  wildness ;  so  shall  I  hope  your  virtues 

11  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again, 
To  both  your  honours. 

Oph.  Hadam,  I  wish  it  may.  [Eiit  Qukhn. 

Pol.  O^lia,  walk  you  here  : — Gracious,  so  please 

We  will  beatow  ourselves  i— Head  on  this  book ; 

[T.OrHtLM. 
lliat  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  coloui 
Your  loneliness. — We  are  oft  to  blame  in  this. — 
Tis  too  much  prov'd.  that,  with  devotion's  visage. 
And  trioua  action,  we  do  sugar  o'er 
The  devil  himself. 

King.  O,  tis  too  true  !  how  smart 

A  lash  that  speech  doth  give  my  conscience  ! 
The  harlot's  cheek,  beaulied  with  plast'ring  art, 
more  ugly  lo  the  thing  that  helps  it, 
is  my  deed  10  my  most  painted  word  : 
O  heavy  burden  I  [Aiide. 

PoJ.  I  hear  him  cominj; ;  lei's  withdraw,  my  lord. 
[£»unt  Kino  and  PoLOMVS. 

Efiler  H.HLET. 


And  gather  by  him,  as  he  is  behav V, 


be,  that  is  theqne*lion: — 
B  mind,  to  Eufier 

of  troubles. 


Ham.  To  be,  or  not 
Whether  'tis  nobler  in 
The  sling  and  arrows  < 
Or  to  take  arms  again!    .... 
.4nd,  by  opposing,  end  them! — To  die, — losleep,- 
N'o  more ;— and,  bv  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The  heart-ach,  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  flesh  is  beir  to,-''lis  a  consummation 
Devoutly  lo  be  wish'd.    To  die; — to  sleep; — 
To  sleep  1  perchance  to  dream; — ay,  Iheie  sth^rub. 
For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come, 
When  we  have  shaffled  off  this  mortal  coil. 
Must  give  us  pause  :  there's  the  respect, 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life : 
For  who  woold  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  time, 
The  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proud  man's  coBlnmely 
The  panes  of  deipis'd  love,  the  law's  delay. 
The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  Bpiiras 
That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes, 
When  he  himself  might  his  quietus  make 
With  a  bare  bodkin  >  who  would  faidels  bear, 
To  grunl  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life  ; 
But  ihal  Ihe  dread  ol  something  afier  death, — 
The  undiscover'd  country,  from  whose  bourn 
No  traveller  returns,— puules  the  wiU  ; 
And  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we  have. 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  oil 
Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all ; 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolulion 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought ; 
And  enterpriies  of  great  pith  and  moment. 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry. 
And  lose  the  name  of  action.— Soft  you,  now  < 
The  fair  Ophelia  i —Nymph,  in  thy  orisons 
Be  all  my  sins  remember'd. 

Oph.  Good  my  lord, 

How  does  your  honour  foe  this  many  a  day  ! 

Ham.  I  humbly  thank  you ;  well. 

OpA.  Hy  lord,  I  have  remembrances  of  youn. 
That  1  have  longed  long  lo  re.deliTer ; 
I  pray  you,  now  recwve  them. 

Ham.  No,  not  I  i 

I  never  ^ve  you  aught.  [did  ; 

Oph.  My  honour's  lord,  you  know  right  wall,  you 
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And,  with  ihtm.  wonU  of  to  (weel  braalh  compoi'd 
Ai  mula  the  thinp  more  rich  :  Iheir  perfuDM  toil. 
Take  [hew  igun  ;  for  to  Ihc  Doble  nuDd. 
Rich  gift!  wu  poor,  wbsa  given  prove  natind. 
There,  mj  lard. 

Ham.  Ha.  ha !  are  ym  bonnt  1 

Oph.  Mj  lord  1 

Ham.  Areyooftir! 

Oph.  What  meaiu  your  lordibip  • 

Hon.  That  if  yoD  be  hooeil  ud  fair,  jonr  honeit]> 
ihould  admit  no  diicourK  lo  your  beaotr. 

Opt.  Could  beautj,  nij  lord,  baie  beUer  com- 
merce than  with  hooeiljr  1 

HajH.  Ay.  tnilv ;  for  the  poirer  of  beaotr  will 
Booner  traufomi  honeitj  from  what  it  i>  to  a  bawd, 
than  the  force  of  hoDeatj  can  tivulatc  beaiitj 
hit  likeoeu ;  ihii  wai  ume  time  a  puidoi.  but 
the  time  givei  it  proof.     I  did  love  you  once. 

Opk.  Indeed,  my  lord,  job  made  me  believe  i 

if  OK.  YoD  Bhoald  not  have  believed  me :  for 
tuc  cannot  w  inoculate  onr  old  itock,  but  we  I 
reliib  of  it ;  I  lov'd  yoa  not. 

OpA.  I  wai  the  more  deceived. 

Ham.  Get  Ihee  to  a  nunnery ;  Why  would'it 
be  a  bleeder  of  uonen'!  I  am  mytelf  indiOerenl 
honeit ;  but  yet  I  could  aceuie  me  of  inch  Ihiap, 
that  it  were  better,  my  mother  had  not  bom  me  : 
I  am  very  proud,  revengeful,  ambitioui ;  with  more 
oi&acetUmybeck,  than  I  have  thoughts  to  put  them 
in,  imagination  to  give  them  ihipe,  or  timi  ~ 
them  in  :  What  ihould  luch  fellowi  ai  I  do  c 
between  earth  and  heaven  t    We  are  arrant 

~       :  Go  thy  way!  to  a  nunnery. 


OjA.  J 

Ham. 
may  plav 
Farewell. 

Opli.  O,  help  him,  you  iweet  heaveni '. 

HtM,  If  thou  doit  marry,  111  give  thee  this  plague 

for  thy  doHrv ;  Be  thou  at  cbaate  aitJce,  at  pure  . 

(now,  thou  ilialt  not  etcape  calumny.     Get  thee 

oenr ;  farewell ;  Or,  if  thou  wilt  need)  many, 

a  fool ;  for  wise  men  know  well  enough,  what 


a  nunnery,  go 


monitera  you  make  of  them.     To 
and  quickly  loo.     Farewell. 

CM.  Heavenly  powers,  restore  h 

Ham.  1  have  heard  of  your  paintings  too,  weM 
enough ;  God  hath  given  you  one  face,  and  you 
make  younetvea  another ;  you  jig.  you  amble,  and 
you  liip,  and  nick-name  God's  creatures,  and  make 
your  wantonness  your  ignorance:  Goto.  I'll  no 

ih  made  me  mad.    1  say.  we  will  have  no 
:  those  that  are  married  already,  all 
II  shall  keep  as  they  a 
lo  a  nunnery,  go,  [F.iit  Hiuli 

Op*.  O,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o'erthiown  ' 
The  courtier's,  soldier's,  scholar's,  eye.  tongue,  twoi 
The  eipectancy  and  rose  of  the  fair  state. 
The  glau  of  fashion,  and  the  mould  of  form. 
The  observ'd  of  all  observers '.  <|uile.  quite  down 


likentdness.  There's somelhiiw lahH ml, 
O'er  which  hit  melancholy  siti  on  brood ; 
And,  I  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  ditclote. 
Will  be  tODM  danger  =  Which  for  to  prevent, 
I  have,  in  quick  determination. 
Thus  act  itdown;  He  shall  with  speed  to  i:iifU!>d. 
For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute  : 
Haply,  the  seas,  and  counlHet  diHerent, 
With  variable  objects,  shall  eipel 
This  something-settled  matter  in  his  heart; 
Whereon  his  brains  still  betting,  puts  him  ihoi 
Fiurn  fashion  of  himself.     What  think  yon  on'l! 

Pol.  It  shall  do  well ;  but  yet  I  do  believe. 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  his  grieF 
Sprung  from  neglected  love. — How  now,  Ophe^! 
You  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hanilel  laid ; 
We  heaid  it  all. — My  lord,  do  at  you  please ; 
But,  if  yon  hold  it  fit,  aftei  the  play. 
Let  his  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
To  shew  hit  grief ;  let  her  be  ronnd  with  him ; 
And  rtt  be  plac'd,  so  please  you.  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference :  If  she  liad  bim  Dot. 
To  IHngland  Knd  him  :  or  coDfioe  him,  where 
Your  wisdom  best  thaJI  think. 

£■»;.  Itihallbeso: 

Madneti  in  great  ooet  mutt  not  unwalch'd  go. 

[EaM. 
SCENE  II.— J  J/oU  >■  tb  WW. 
Enter  HsHLn-,  and  Mitain  Players. 

Ham.  Speak  the  tpeech,  I  pray  yoo.  as  1  p»' 
aounced  it  to  you,  trippngly  on  the  longue:  but  ii 
you  mouth  it,  as  many  of  our  players  do.  I  bad  is  liil 
the  lown-crier  spoke  my  lines.  Nor  do  not  »■  dit 
air  too  much  wiUi  your  hand,  thus ;  but  uw  all  gCDi- 
ly;  for  In  the  very  torrent,  tempest,  and  (at  1  DHt 
say)  whirlwind  of  your  passion,  yoo  must  aci|iM 
and  beget  a  temperance,  that  may  give  itsmoothitss. 
0.  it  offends  me  lo  the  soul,  to  bear  a  tobndiou 
periwig-paled  fellow  leara  passion  lo lalten, Is toi 
rags,  to  split  the  ears  of  the  groundlings  ;  whs,  for 
the  most  part  are  capable  of  nothing  but  ineiplinbli 
dumb  shows,  and  noise :  I  would  have  such  1  felln 
whipped  for  o'erdoing  Termagant  -,  it  oul-hemdi  He- 
rod;  pray  you,  avoid  it. 

I  Plaii.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Haai,  Jte  not  loo  lame  neither,  but  let  your  ows 
discretion  be  your  luiot :  suit  the  action  to  the  vonl. 
the  word  to  the  a( 


ore  marriaees ; 
lit  one,  shall  lit 


d  1,  of  ladies  most  deject  and  wn 
That  tuck'd  the  honey  of  hi 


NOWM 


,  out  of  tune  and  harsh  ; 

d  feature  of  blown  youth. 
Blasted  with  ecstasy :  O,  woe  it  me  ' 
Tohaveteenwhatlhave  teen,  see  what  I  seel 


Kimg.  Jitm !  bis  aflectioni  do  not  tli 
Nor  what  he  iptke,  though  it  lack'd  foi 


thing  SI 


with  this  special  obsenmn. 
eniodesiy  of  Btlure;foruj 
im  the  purpose  of  plijii^, 


virtue  her  own  feature,  scorn  her  own  image,  aod  1^ 
very  age  and  body  of  the  time,  his  form  ana  prestart- 
Now  this,  overdone,  or  come  tardy  off,  thougb  il 
make  the  on^ilful  Uugh,  cannot  but  make  the  judi- 
cious grieve  ;  the  censure  of  which  one,  mail.  i> 
your  allowance,  o'er- weigh  a  whole  theatre  of  oliieii. 
O,  there  be  playert,  that  I  hive  seen  pliy,— >cd 
heard  othen  ptaiie,  and  that  highly.— oot  losprst 
il  profanely,  that,  neither  having  the  accent  of  cbni- 
tiaos,  nor  the  gait  of  christian,  pagao,  nDrniaii,ki'e 
so  strutted,  and  bellowed,  that  I  have  thonglii  suae 
of  nature's  journeymen  had  made  men,  and  not  aitilt 
them  well,  they  imitated  humanity  to  abomioabli'. 
t  Play.  I  hope,  we  have  reformed  that  iutiflcieotlj 

Him.  O.  reform  il  allogelher.  And  let  iLov.t^ 
play  your  clowns,  tpeak  no  more  than  it  sei  '^' 
for  Ihem  :  for  there  be  of  them,  that  will  thtnuflw 
laugh,  to  set  on  some  qnantiiy  of  barren  speruux 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  II. 


toUugh  loo;  tfiongh,  In  Ihe  m 


D  ths  fool  Uiat  UME  i 


te  you  ready. 
[  Eimw  Playeri. 
Enter  Poi.ohiv>.  RaiEHcmHn,  jfGiriLDENSTUR. 
How  now,  my  lord!  will  the  king  hear  this  piece  of 
work! 

Pol.  And  the  queen  too,  and  that  preiently. 
Ham.  Bid  the  ptayera  make  haste.—     [£iit  PoL. 
Will  you  Iwo  hel|i  to  hisleu  them] 

Bath.  Ay,  my  lord.         [Eininl  Kosbn.  i;  Guild. 
Ham.  What,  ho  ;  Horatio  I 

EalfT  HORITID. 

Her.  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  service. 

Hon.  Horatio,  thou  ait  e'en  as  just  a  man 
As  e'er  mj  eonversalion  cop'd  witbal. 

Hor.  O,  niy  dear  lord,— 

Han.  Nay.  do  not  think  1  Bailer : 

For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  thee, 
I'hat  DO  revenue  hait,  but  thy  echmI  spirits. 
To  feed, and  clothe  theel  Why  ihould  the  poor  be  Sal- 
No.  let  the  candied  toa^e  lick  absurd  pomp;  [teHdl 
And  crook  the  pieenaut  hinges  of  ihe  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.     DosI  thou  hear! 
Since  my  dear  soul  was  mistress  of  her  choice, 
And  could  of  men  distinguish  her  eleclion. 
She  hath  seal'd  thee  for  hciself  ^  for  thou  hast  been 
As  one.  in  suffering  all,  that  suflers  nothing  ; 
A  man,  that  fortune's  buffets  and  rewards 
Hilb  ta'en  wilh  equal  thanks  :  and  bless'd  are  Ihose, 
Whose  blood  and  judgment  are  so  well  co-mJDgted, 
That  they  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  6nger 
To  ■onod  what  stop  she  please :  Give  me  that  mm 
That  is  not  paisioa's  slave,  and  I  will  wear  him 
In  my  heart's  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart, 
As  I  do  Ihee. — Someihii^  loo  much  of  this. — 
Thera  is  a  play  to-sighl  before  the  king  ; 
One  scene  of  it  comes  near  [he  circumstance, 
Which  I  have  told  thee  of  my  father's  death. 
I  pr'ylhee,  when  thou  sees!  that  act  a-fooi, 
Even  with  Ihe  very  comment  of  thy  soul 
Observe  my  uncle  :  if  his  occulted  guilt 
Do  not  itself  unkennel  in  one  speech. 
It  ii  a  damned  ghost  that  we  have  seen  ; 
Aod  my  imaginatiDnB  aie  as  foul 
As  Vulcan's  stithy.    Give  him  heedful  nole : 
For  I  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  face  ; 
And.  after,  we  will  both  out  judgmeuts  join 
In  censure  of  hia  seeming. 

H«r.  Well,  my  lord: 

If  he  steal  aught,  the  while  this  cjay  is  playing. 

Get  jion  a  place. 


And  K>pe  detecu 
H™.  Hey  are 


coming  to  the  play ;  I  must  be  idle : 


King,  How  fares  our  cousin  Hamlet  1 

Hon.  EacellenI,  i'faith ;  of  the  cameli 

I  eat  the  aii,  promise-crammed:  You  ci 

King.  1  have  nothing  with  ihia  answer,  Hamlet ; 

flani.  No,  nor  mine  DOW.    My  lord, — yon  played 
once  in  the  univenity,  you  layl  [Te  Polon"  ~ 

Pot.  That  did  I,  my  lord;  and 

good  actor. 

Nun.  And  what  did  you  enact ! 

Pil.  I  did  enact  Julius  CsiBTi  I  was 
Tajnlol;  Brutus  killed  me. 


HaiB.  Iiwas  abrute  paitof  him,  b>  Ul  locapital 
calf  there. — Be  the  players  ready* 

'smetalmoreattractive. 

Pol.  Oho!  do  you  mark  thai!         IToihiKtvo. 

Ham.  Udy.  shall  I  lie  in  your  lap! 

[Lying  doum  al  Opeeli>'i/<m(. 

Oph.  No,  my  lord. 

Ham.  1  mean,  my  head  upon  your  lap  ! 

Oph.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Horn.  Do  you  Ihink,  I  meant  counlry  matters  ! 

Oph.  I  think  nothing,  my  lord. 

ilan.That's  a  faitthoughttoliabetween  maid's  leg!. 

OpK  What  is,  my  lord! 

Ham.  Nothing. 

Oph,  You  are  meiiy,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Who,l! 

Oph.  Ay,  my  lord. 

iiuni.  0  I  your  only  jig-maker.  What  should  a 
man  do,  but  be  merry  !  for,  look  you,  how  cheer- 
fully my  mother  looks,  and  my  father  died  wilhiu 

Oph.  Nay,  'tis  twice  two  months,  mj  lord. 
Han.  So  long!  Nay,  then  let  tbedevil  wear  black, 
for  I'll  have  a  suit  of  sables.  O  heaveui !  die  two 
months  ago,  and  not  forgotten  yet1  Then  there's 
hope,  a  great  man's  memory  may  outlive  his  life  half 
a  year  :  But,  by't  lady.he  mast  build  churches  then ; 
or  else  shall  hetuffernotlhinkingon,with  the  hobby- 
horse ;  whose  epitaph  is,  For,  0,  /or,  0,  i^  hubbg- 
ftori*  itjorgot. 

Truntptti  Kmnd.  Tha  dumb  thoafollina. 
Enter  a  King  ami  aQueeD,ii«n|  lovingly;  |A«  Queen 
embraeing  ftin,  and  he  fiar.  Sht  kiueU,  and  maht$ 
sham  i/ ptateitatitn  unto  kirn.  He  (aha  hirup.and 
decliuethiiheadtifon  her  ntek:  lat/i  kimdawa  u|wn 
a  bank  nfJUncen ;  ihe,  leeing  him  atlap,  Itaca  him, 
Ajum  comet  in  afeiloKt  tahet  off  hit  crmen,  klaa  it, 
and  pouri  poison  In  the  King's  ears,  and  exit.  The 
Queen  rdurni :  findi  the  King  dead,  andmoJcnpoi- 
itcnale  action.  TAe  poiionfl-,  unlh  Iviw  lico  or  lAree 
mutei.  cima  in  again,  taming  te  lament  aith  her. 
Thi  riead  bad/I  it  carriid  aicay.  7^  pouoiur  tddom 
t'le  Queen  unlAgi/ti;  the  leemt  loath  and  umcilling 
aahile,  bat,  in  the  end,  aecepli  hit  toco.  [Eieuni, 
Oph.  What  means  this,  my  lord ! 
Ham.  Marry,  this  is  micbmg  malleclio  ;  it  means 

Oph.  Belike,  thi*  show  imports  Ihe  argument  of 
the  play. 

Eater  Prologue. 

Ham.  We  shall  know  by  this  fellow  :  the  players 
cannot  keep  counsel ;  they'll  lell  all. 

Oph.  Will  he  lell  ui  what  this  show  meant ! 

Ham.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  you  'II  shew  him  :  Be 
not  you  ashamed  to  shew,  he  '11  not  shame  to  tell 

Oph.  You  are  naught,  you  are  naught ;  I'll  mark 
Ihe  play. 

Pro.  For  M,  and  for  <wr  tragedy. 

Here  Uonping  ta  ymir  cUmmeg, 
We  big  your  hearing  patiently . 
Ham.  It  this  a  prologue,  or  the  posy  of  a  ring ! 
Oph.  Tis  brief,  my  lord. 


Han 


Asw. 


Enter  a  King  and  a  Queen. 
P.  King.  Full  thidy  limu  hath  Phcebus'  c 
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NcptoDs't  ull  wuh,  uid  I'pltiii'  orbed  grouod ; 
And  thirty  doien  mooni,  with  Iwirotr'd  ih«en. 
About  the  watld  h>ve  tmm  (wclre  thiiliei  b^n  j 
^iDce  love  oor  heuti,  uuj  Hymeo  did  our  luuidi, 
Uoile  commulual  ia  moit  ucred  baodi. 

F,  Qiucn.  So  mui  J  jonnwjri  may  tlte  lun  and  moon 
Haka  ui  again  coant  o'er,  ere  love  be  done! 
But,  woe  i>  me,  you  are  n  uA  of  lile. 
So  fat  from  cheer,  and  from  your  former  Kale, 
Thai  1  ditlnul  you.    Yet,  tbough  1  diilruil. 
DiKomfort  you,  my  lord,  it  nothiog  muat  - 
Far  women  fear  too  tnuch,  even  m  they  love  j 
And  women'i  feu  and  love  hold  quBQtily  ; 
Id  neither  aught,  or  in  eitremity. 
Now,  what  my  lovait,  proof  bath  made  jon  know; 
And  ai  my  love  i>  aii'd,  my  fear  ii  ao. 
Where  love  U  great,  the  Uctlett  doabu  are  (ear  ; 
Where  little  fear  groin  great,  great  love  growi  tliere. 

P.KiRg. 'Futh,  Imuil  leave  ihee,  love,  and  ahortly 
Mfoperantpowentheirfanctionileavetodo:   [too; 
Aod  (hon  Shalt  live  m  tfaii  fair  world  behind, 
Honour'd,  belov'd  ;  and,  haply,  one  u  kind 
For  hDiband  ihall  thou 

P.  Qtum.  O,  coDfonnd  tbe  rett '. 

Soch  love  mutt  needi  be  treaaon  in  my  bieaat: 
In  aeeood  buiband  let  me  be  accural ! 
None  wed  the  second,  but  who  kill'd  the  finU 

J/niL  That's  wormwood. 

P.  Qiudi.The  initancea,  that  lecond  marria^  move, 
Are  baie  teipecti  of  thrift,  bul  none  of  love  ; 
A  tccood  time  I  kill  my  hatband  dead. 
When  lecoiul  buabaitd  kitae*  me  in  bed. 

P.  King,  I  do  believe,  you  IhJak  what  do*  yon 
But,  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we  break,  [speak ; 
Purpose  it  hut  the  tlave  to  memory  ; 
Of  violent  birth,  bat  poor  validity  : 
Which  now,  like  fruit  nnripe,  sticks  on  the 
But  fall,  uDihaken,  when  thev  mellow  be. 
Most  necessary  'tit.  that  we  torget 
I'o  pay  ourselves  what  to  ounelvei  is  debt 
WbUloouneli 


iirtelves  ld  pataion  we  propose. 
The  passion  ending,  cloth  the  purpose  late. 
The  violence  of  either  grief  or  joy 
Their  own  eaactures  with  themsolves  destroy  : 


Where  joy  moat  revels,  grief  doth 
Grief  jop,  joy  grieves,  on  ileodei  acciuent. 
This  world  IS  not  for  aye  ;  nor  'lit  not  strange, 
That  even  our  lovei  should  with  our  fortunes  change : 
For  'til  a  question  left  us  yet  to  prove. 
Whether  love  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love. 
The  great  man  down,  you  mark,  his  favourite  flies  : 
The  poor  advauc'd  makes  friends  of  enemies. 
And  hitherto  dolh  love  on  fortune  tend  : 
For  who  not  needs,  shall  never  lack  a  friend  j 
And  who  in  vnanl  a  hollow  friend  dolh  try, 
Directly  seasons  him  his  enemy. 
But,  orderly  to  end  where  I  begun, — 
Our  wills,  and  fates,  do  so  contrary  rnn. 
That  our  devices  slill  are  overthrown  ; 
Out  thoDgbIs  are  ours,  theii  ends  none  of  our  own : 
So  ibink  thou  wilt  no  second  husband  wed  : 
But  die  Ihy  thoughts,  when  Ihy  Grit  lord  is  dead. 
P.  Quod.  Not  earth  to  me  give  food,  nor  heaven 
light! 
Sport  and  repose  lock  from  mc,  day,  and  night  I 
To  desperation  turn  my  trust  aod  hope  I 
An  annior's  cheer  in  prison  be  my  scope  '■ 
Each  oppoHle,  that  blanks  the  face  of  joy, 
Meet  what  1  would  have  well,  and  il  destroy '. 
Both  here,  ami  hence,  pursue  me  lasting  strife. 


P.Kinf  'Til deeply twom.    Sweel.leaveDthcr.' 
a  while ; 
My  spirits  grow  dull,  and  hin  I  wonld  hef^nile 
Tbe  tedious  day  with  sleep.  V'l"!*- 

P.  QvteK.  Sleep  mck  thj  braia 

Lnd  never  come  mischance  between  us  twain !  [Eai. 

Ham.  Hadam,  how  like  yon  ihis  pky  1 

Own.  The  lady  doth  protest  too  much,  methiuki. 

Ham.  0,  but  she'll  keep  ber  word. 

A'tng.  Have  you  heard  the  ar^umentl  It  Iherc  m 
flence  in' I ! 

Ham.  No,iio,  they  do  bul  jest,  poison  in  jeil;  u 
ffence  i'lho  world. 

H'Hg-  What  do  you  call  the  play  T 

Ham.  Themaase-lnp.  aiaiiT.'howl  Tropicallj. 
This  play  is  the  image  of  a  murtler  done  in  Vieo 
Gonzago  it  the  duka's  name  ;  his  wife,  Bapti 
you  shall  see  anon-,  'tii  a  knavish  piece  of  wort: 
But  whal  of  tbaf!  your  majesty,  and  we  that  hue 
free  souls,  it  Conches  ui  not:  Let  the  gallal  jade 

ithen  are  unwrung 

Enter  LuciiNUS. 
This  is  one  Ludanus,  nephew  to  the  kmg. 

Ofk.  You  are  as  good  as  a  chorus,  my  laid. 

atm,  I  could  inlerprel  between  yon  uu  joai  bit, 
if  I  conld  tee  tbe  puppets  dallying. 

Opk.  You  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  ai«  keen. 

Bawi.  Jtwouldca«lyoaagiaaniDg,totakceEni* 

Ige. 

(hA.  Still  better,  and  worse. 

Ham.    So  you  mistake  your  hnsbasds.'-Ikgia. 

urdeiei ;— leave  thy  damnable  faces,  and  btjpu. 

The  eroaking  raven 

Dolh  bellow  for  revenge.  [agreeing: 

Ltie.  Thoughts  black,  hands  apt.  drugs  fit,  aad  Ubk 
Confederate  leason,  else  no  creature  seeing ; 
Thou  mixture  nak,  of  midnight  weeds  collected, 
With  llecat's  ban  thrice  blasted,  thrice  infccleil. 
Thy  natural  magic  and  dire  property. 
On  wholesome  hie  usurp  immedialely. 

[Pinirt  Ihepaiim  intg  the  ilnptr'iari. 
Ham.  He  poisons  bim  i'  the  garden  for  bis  eslau. 
His  name's Gonia^D ;  tlie  stuiyiseitanl,  andnrilleK 
in  very  choice  Italian ;  You  shall  see  anon,  ho«  Ilu 
murderer  gets  the  love  of  Goniago's  wife. 
OjA.  The  king  rises. 
Ham.  WbatI  fritted  with  false  fire  ! 
Qtiam.  How  fares  my  lord  ? 
PoJ.  Give  o'er  the  pUf. 
Kii^.  Give  me  some  light : — away  ! 
Pit.  Lights,  lights,  lights  ! 

[Eiflinf  alt  but  HiHi.vr  and  Hoaiii". 
Ham.  Why,  lei  the  stntcken  deer  go  weep. 
Tbe  hart  ungalled  play : 
" "Iwatcb, whilesoroemnslslKp, 


Jfuin.  If  she  should  break  It  nc 


IS  the  world  away,— 
AT.  and  a  forest  of  !t 

a  Turk  vrith  me.)  ■ 

Provenciil  roses  on  my  i 

ship  in  a  cry  of  players, 

hor.  HaTf  a  thare. 

Ham.  A  whole  one,  I. 

For  thou  dost  know,  O  Damon  dear. 

This  realm  dismantled  was 
Of  Jove  himself ;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  very — peacock. 
r/.rr.  You  might  have  rhytoed. 
Ham.  O  good  Horatio,  rll  take  the  ghosl'i  wwd 
for  a  thousand  pound.     Did'sl  perceive  ^ 
//or.  Very  well,  my  lord. 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  III.— SCENE  in. 


Hm,.  Upon  the  (all  of  the 


Upoi 
l<jid 
recorden.— '  <""«■  «™8  mMic,   conu 

For  if  the  kini  like  not  the  comedj, 
Wbj  then,  belike,~he  IiLm  it  nal,  peidj. 
Enter  Rosinciiiintz  obiJ  Gi 

CaU.  GmkI  my  lard,  TOachMfe  me  ■  word  with  jon. 
Him.  Sir,  a  nhole  history. 

GuiL  The  king,  sir, 

"         '       >ir,  what  of  him 


Gi.il.ls, 


irreUousdint 


.111.  Wiihdtink.  J 

GaU.  No,  my  lord,  with  cboler. 

Ham.  Your  wisdom  sbould  shew  itaelf  n 
lichee,  to  signify  this  to  the  doctoi ;  for.  for  me  to 
him  to  his  purgation,  ttonld,  perhaps,  plange 
iota  morecholer. 

Guil,  Good  my  lord. pnt  your  discouneintosi 
frame,  and  start  not  so  wildly  from  my  afliiir. 

ifam.  I  am  tame,  sir : — proDOuai:e, 

Cut/.  The  queen,  your  mother,  in  Dkost  great  a£ 
tion  of  spirit,  hath  Eenl  me  lo  you. 


Ham 


Youi 


I.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  dlls 
the  right  hreed.     If  it  shall  plea 
-      11  do  J 


r,  1  will  do  your  mather'i 
Diandment:  if  not,;aurpardaD,and  my  retuni,*hall 
lie  the  eod  of  my  busiaeu. 

Guil.  What,  my  lorf! 

Haa.  Ttlake  you  a  whoIeKime  annrer;  my  wit' 
diseased  :  But,  air,  auch  answer  ai  I  can  make,  yon 
siial]  command;  or,  rather,  ai  you  say,  mj  mother: 
therefore,  no  more,  but  lo  the  matter ;  My  mother, 
youny, 

ttia.  Then  thus  she  mji ;  Your  behariour  hath 


/fan.  O  wonderful  son,  that  can  ao  aaloniah  a  mo- 
ther !-~Bul  is  there  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of  this 
niolher'a  admiration ;  imparl. 

Ilta.  She  desiret  to  speak  wilh  you  in  her  clotet, 
ere  you  go  to  bed. 

Ilan.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  time*  our  mO' 
ther,    [lave  you  any  further  trade  with  ust 

Ret.  My  lord,  yon  once  did  love  me. 

ifan.  And  do  still,  by  these  pickers  and  slealen. 

Itou  Good  my  lord,  what  is  your  *  "  ^ 


per  !  you  do,  surely,  but  bar  the  door  upon  your  own 
liberty,  if  you  deny  your  griefs  to  your  friend. 
Ham.  Sir,  1  lack  advancement. 


fjiii.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the  vinceof 
■he  king  himself  for  your  succession  in  Denmaill 

Ham.   Ay,  sir,  but  \fhiU  thi  grau  grovn, — the 
proverb  is  umelhing  mualj. 

EMer  tha  Ftayen,  with  rtairden. 
O.  the  recorders ;— lei  me  see  one.— To  withdraw 
with  you ;. — Why  do  you  go  about  to  recover  the 
wind  of  me,tsif  jou  would  drire  me  into  a  loilT 

Cnal.  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duly  be  loo  bold,  my  love 

Ham.  I  do  not  welt  undenlahd  that.     Will  you 
play  upon  thU  pipel 

OuiL  Mj  lord,  1  cannot. 

Ham.  I  pray  you. 

Gua.  Believe  me,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  da  beseech  you. 

(iiiH,  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

//uiH.  'Tis  as  easy  SI  lying:  govern  these  venla^ 


with  vonr  Gnf[«n  and  thumb,  gire  it  bieath  wilb  your 
mouth,  and  it  will  discourse  most  eloquent  music. 
Look  you,  these  are  the  attna. 

GuiL  But  these  cannot  I  command  to  any  utter- 
ance of  hannony  ;  I  hare  not  the  skill. 

Riui.  Why,  look  yon  now,  how  unworthy  a  thing 
yoD  make  of  me.  You  would  play  upon  me  ;  you 
would  seem  lo  know  my  ilops;  you  would  pluck  out 
the  heart  of  my  mystery ;  you  would  sound  me  from 
my  lowesi  note  to  the  top  of  my  compass :  and  there 
ii  much  music,  eicellent  voice,  in  this  little  oipin ; 

n  cannot  you  make  it  speak.  S'blood,  do  you  think, 
m  eauer  to  be  played  on  than  a  pipe!  Call  me 
'  you  will,  though  you  can  fiei  me. 


It  play  upo 


£nl<r  PoLONius. 


nd  preser 


,11,. 


Duld  speak  with  yon. 

Do  you  tea  yonder  cloud,  that's  almost  in 
lape  or  a  camel  I 
Pol.  By  the  mass,  and  'tis  like  a  camel,  indeed. 
Han.  Methinks,  it  is  like  a  weasel. 
Pol.  II  is  backed  like  a  weasel. 
Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale  I 
Pol.  Vary  Hke  a  whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  1  come  to  my  mother  by  and  by. 
-They  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  benL — I  will  come 
by  and  by. 

Pel.  1  wUI  sav  so.  [Etit  Pquinius. 

Ham.  Byand  by  is  easily  said. — Leave  me.  friends. 
[Eifuxt  Ros.,  Guil.,  Hoa.,  J^c. 
1i  now  the  very  witching  time  of  night ; 
When  churchyards  yawn,  and  hell  itself  breallies  out 
Contagion  to  this  world :  Nowcould  I  drink  hot  blood, 
And  do  such  business  as  the  bitter  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.    Soil ;  now  to  m;  mother. — 
0,  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  ever 
The  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bosom : 
be  erne],  not  unnatural : 
'ill  speak  daggers  to  her,  bul  ui 


To  give  ih 


!  [Eli.. 


SCENE  m A  lUxm  in  lU  smw. 

EtIttT  KlHO,  ROSENCKAVR,  and  GDILniHaTERH. 

King.  I  like  him  not ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  ui, 
To  let  nis  madness  range.    Therefore,  prepare  you  j 

r  commission  will  forthwith  despatch. 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  with  you  : 
The  terms  of  ooi  esUle  may  not  endure 
Hazard  so  near  ui,  as  doth  hourly  grow 
Out  of  his  lunes. 

GuiL  We  will  onnelves  provide : 

Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is. 
To  keep  thow  many  many  bodies  safe. 
That  live,  and  foed  upon  your  majesty. 

Km.  The  single  and  peculiar  life  is  bound. 
Wilh  all  the  strength  and  armour  of  the  mind. 
To  keep  itself  from  'noyance  ;  but  much  mora 
That  S[Hrit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  and  rest 
The  lives  of  many.    The  cease  of  majesty 

lol  alone  ;  but,  like  a  gulf,  dotb  draw 
What  '*  near  it,  with  it :  il  is  a  massy  wheel, 
f  ix'd  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount. 
To  whoee  huge  spokes  ten  thoosand  lesser  things 
Are  mortia'd  and  adjoin'd ;  which,  when  it  falls. 
Each  small  anneiment,  petty  consequence. 
Attends  the  boisl'rons  ruin.    Never  alone 


,ab,GoOglc 


Did  lh«  king  rgh.  bat  wilh  o  geiicnl  groan.  I  Up.  nwori 

King.  Ann  jou.l  prajr  jun.  to  tliii  ipccdj  TOji^ ;    Wben  b« 

Fur  m  will  rellen  pill  npoo  thii  (mi.  Or  in  the 

Which  DOW  goes  loo  free-footed. 

Ret.  Guil.  We  will  hule  ni. 

[£niiiil  RoHHCKiTi  awl  Guilddistikh. 

£i>lfr  PoLOKiiia. 
Pol.  My  lord,  he  '■  going  U  bit  mollier't  cImcI  : 

Behind  the  ims  I  '11  convey  layielf. 

To  heB'  the  proccu ;  I'll  warrtni.  she'll  lai  him  borne. 

And,  u  you  Bsid.  and  wi<iely  wu  ii  uid, 

Since  nilure  makes  them  Mrtial,  should  o'erhear 
'I'he  speech  of  vintage.     Fare  you  well,  my  lie^  : 
I  'II  call  upon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed, 
And  tell  you  whst  I  know. 

Ktn^.  Thanks,  dear  my  loid.         [£n(  Pot.OHiiTS. 
O.  my  offence  is  rank,  it  smells  to  heavea  ; 
It  ha.th  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon  't, 
A  brother's  murder !— Pray  cu  1  not. 
Though  inclinalioii  be  u  sharp  as  will ; 
My  (tranger  guill  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  maci  to  double  business  bound. 
I  itaod  in  pause  where  1  shall  iinl  begin. 
And  both  neglect.     What  if  this  cuned  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  wilh  brother's  blood  ? 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  iweet  heavens. 
To  wash  ii  white  as  snow  !  Whereto  serves  mercy. 
Bat  to  confront  the  nuge  of  offence  1 
And  what 's  in  prayer,  but  this  two-fold  fores. — 
To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  come  lu  fall. 
Ur  pardon'd.  beiog  downl  Then  1  'II  look  up  ; 
My  fault  is  past.     But,  O,  what  rotm  of  prayer 
Can  serve  my  turn  ?  Forgive  me  my  foul  murder ' — 
That  cannot  be  ;  since  I  am  still  [Mssets'd 
Of  those  efiecu  for  which  1  did  the  murder, 


sleep,  or  in  hii  rage ; 
ploasures  of  hk  bed  -. 
At  gaming,  swearing ;  or  about  son>e  act 
Thai  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in 't : 
Then  trip  him.  that  bia  heels  may  kick  ai  besrai: 
And  thai  his  soul  may  be  as  damn'd.  and  hlaci, 
As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.     My  mother  slays; 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days.        [E» 
Tht  Kino  riwi  and  oduiiuu. 
My  words  fly  up,  my  thooghts  rei 
■titboul  thoughts,  never  ts  heare 

SCENE  IV—Anatlur  Ream  inlhtmmi. 

Enltr  Quaai.  and  Polokids. 

"ai.  He  will  come  straight.     Look,  you  UyhoM 

Ihim.  his  pranks  have  becD  too  broad  to  beunlli: 
d  that  your  grace  hath  screeo'd  and  stood  bttwos 
Much  heat  and  him.    1  '11  silence  me  e'en  hei^ 
Pray  you.  be  round  with  him. 

"        .  m  warrant  yon ; 

not : — withdraw.  I  hear  him  coming. 

[^•>LOtiivi  hula  liimKU. 
Emit  Hjhlet. 
Now,  mother;  what's  the  matter' 
tn.  Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  blhermuch  olftvde!. 


Myc. 


n  the  offenr-e  ! 


Boyt  out  the  law  :  Bui  'tis 
There  ii  no  shuffling,  there  the  action  lies 
In  his  true  nature;  irnd  we  ounelvei  compell'd. 
Even  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  faults, 
'I  o  give  in  evidence.    What  then  !  what  rem  T 
1'ry  what  repentance  can  :    What  can  It  not  I 
Vet  what  can  it.  when  one  can  not  repent  1 
O  wretched  stale  1  0  bosom,  black  as  death  ! 
U  limed  soul ;  that  struggling  to  be  free. 
Art  more  engag'd  1  Help,  angels,  make  assay  ! 
Bow,  stubborn  knees  1  and, heart,  wilh  strings  of  steel. 
Be  soft  aa  tinavs  of  the  new-born  babe  ; 
All  may  be  well !  [Retira,  and  hutU. 

tinwr  Hah  LET. 
Hon.  Now  might  I  do  it,  pat,  now  he  is  pi 
And  now  I  '11  do  t ;— and  so  he  goes  to  heav 


re  and  salary,  not  revenge, 
let  grossly,  full  of  bread  ; 
With  all  his  crimes  broad  blown,  si  flush  H3  May ; 


>Tis  heavy  with  him  :  And  am  I  then  rt 
To  t^e  him  in  the  purging  of  his  sool. 
Whan  he  ii  fit  and  season^  for  his  pais 


>.  Mother, 

Qvaa.Voa 
Ihm.  Go, 


nochof 

I  an  idle  longK 

wickeil  longiK. 


thy,  how  now,  Hamlet 
Ham.  What's  the  matler  i 

Qmoi.  Have  yon  forgot  me  1 
Han.  No,  by  the  rood,  no 

'ou  are  the  queen,  youi  husband  s  brother's 


Owen.  Nay,lhen  I'll 


lyonlha'lmsini. 
in  down ;  yoi  ibsii 


go  not,  till  1  set  you  up  a  glass 

you  may  see  ihe  inmost  part  of  yon. 
■   •  thoDwi'       - 


Quwn.  What  wilt  thou  do 
Help,  help,  bo! 

Fat.  [Bihind}  What,  ho 

Ham.  How 

Dead,  for  a  ducal,  dead. 

[Hamlet  maka  < 

Fat.  [Brhind.]  ().  1  am  s|. 

Quren.  O  me.  what  bast  tl 

Htm. 
It  it  Ihe  t 


[LiJI,  . 


[Dwij. 


Nay,  I  know  doI' 


,  and  drain /mil  PoLWIti- 

. J  and  bloody  deed  ii  this' 

Jfan.Abloodydeed;— almost  ai  bad.  good  laotkb.. 
As  kill  a  king,  and  marty  with  his  brother. 
(iiiMn.  As  kill  a  king! 

Hum.  Ay,  lady,  'twas  my  woid-— 

Thou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  farewell ! 

[Tt  Fouwt"- 
I  took  lhe«  for  thy  better  -.  Iske  thy  fortune : 
Thou  find'sl.  to  he  too  busy,  is  some  danger.— 
I.eavewringingofyonr  hands:   Peace,  sit ym de*s- 
And  let  me  wnng  your  heart :  for  so  I  shall, 
H  it  be  made  of  peoelrable  stufl'; 
If  damned  custom  have  not  brai'd  it  so, 


nide  against  m 

Ham.  Such  ai 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  mod 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  111.— SCENE  IV. 


841 


Prom  the  fair  Forehead  of 

Ami  seu  a  blister  there  ;  makei  marriage  vam 
Aa  FbIk  ai  dicera'  oaths :  O.  such  a  deed 
^1  from  the  bodj  of  coutractioD  plnclu 

The  Tery  soul ;  ud  sweet  relision  nukes 

A  rhapsodj  of  worda  :  Heaven  i  hce  doth  glow  ; 

Vea,  thii  solidity  aod  compoaad  mass, 

With  tristful  visage,  as  against  the  doom, 

Is  thought-sick  at  the  act. 

Qumh.  Ah  me,  what  act, 

That  toars  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  iudeil 

HaiB,  Look  here,  upon  tbis  picture,  and  on  this  ) 
The  couDlerCeit  presentmeot  of  two  brothers. 
Sm.  what  a  grace  nas  seated  on  this  brow  : 
Hyperion's  curls  ;  the  ftoat  of  Ja>e  himself ; 
An  eye  like  Man,  to  threaten  and  command  ; 
A  stBlion  like  the  herald  Mercury, 
New-lighled  on  a  heaten -kissing  hill ; 
A  cambinaiiao,  and  i  form,  indeed, 
VVhere  erery  god  did  seem  lo  set  his  a«sl. 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man  : 
This  was  yourhusband.— Look  you  now,what  follows; 
Here  is  your  husband  ;  like  a  mildew'd  ear, 
moisting  hilt  wliutekome  brother.     Have  you  eyesi 
Could  yuu  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  lo  feed. 
And  batten  on  this  moor?  Hal  have  you  eyes! 
Yuu  cannot  call  it  love  ;  far.  at  you:  age, 
'I'he  bey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it  s  bumble, 
AoA  waits  upon  the  judgment;  And  what  judgment 
Would  step  from  ibis  to  thb>!  ^nse,  sure,  you  have, 
Klae,  could  vou  not  have  motion:  But  sure,  that  sense 
li  apoplei'd  :  for  madness  would  not  en  ; 
Nor  sense  to  ectasy  was  ne'er  so  Ihrall'd, 
Kul  it  teserv'd  some  quantily  of  choice. 
To  serve  id  such  a  dineience.     What  devil  was  *t, 
'I'hat  thus  hath  caiea'd  you  at  hoodmao -blind  T 
Kyes  nithonl  feeling,  feeling  wiibout  sight, 
Kars  without  bauds  or  eyes,  smelling  sans  all, 
Ur  but  a  uckly  part  of  one  (rue  sense 
Could  not  so  mope. 
O  shame!  where  is  thy  bluih  1  lUbel  lion  hell. 


Andn 


'ill. 


O  Hamlet,  speak  no  m 
black  and  grained  spots, 


Thou  (um'st  mil 
And  ihiire  I  see 
A.  willnotieav.      . 

Ham.  Nay,  but  to  lire 

In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  enseauted  bed  ; 
Sicw'd  in  coiTuplion  ;  honeying,  and  making  love 
Over  the  nasty  stye  ; 

(Jueoi,  O.  apeak  to  me  no  more  ; 

Tlie-e  words,  like  daggers,  enter  in  mine  ears  ; 
No  more,  sweet  Hamlet. 

IlaiB.  A  murderer,  and  a  villaia : 

A  slave,  that  is  not  Iwealielh  part  (he  tythe 
Uf  your  precedent  lord  : — a  vice  of  kings : 
A  i:uluur:.e  of  the  empire  aud  (he  rule  ; 
Thul  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole. 
Anil  put  it  in  his  pocket ! 

Q-uu.  No  more. 

Enttr  Ghosu 
ll«m.  A  king 

(If  shreds  and  patches  :— 

S^ve  me.  and  liovcr  o'er  me  with  your  wings,  [lifture  1 
^  uu  heavenly  guards! — What  would  your  ijracious 


Qaten.  Alas  !  he  'a  mad. 

Han.  Do  f  ou  not  come  your  lardy  son  10  chide. 
That,  laps'd  m  time  and  passion,  lets  go  by 
The  important  actitig  of  your  dread  command  I 
O,  say. 

Ghut.  Do  not  forget :  This  visiution 
la  but  to  wbei  (by  almost  blunted  puipose. 
But,  look  !  amaiemeni  on  thy  mother  siti : 
O,  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul ; 
Conceit  in  weBkes(  bodies  strongest  works : 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet. 

Hum.  How  is  it  with  you,  lady  t 

Quan.  Alas,  hon  is 't  with  you  1 
That  you  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy. 
And  witli  the  iacorpotat  air  do  hold  discoarse  1 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  ivildly  peep ; 
And  as  the  sleeping  soldieri  in  the  alarm. 
Your  bedded  bur,  like  life  in  eicrementi, 
Starts  up,  and  stands  on  end.     O  geolleson. 
Upon  tbe  heat  aud  Same  of  thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.     Whereon  do  you  look  1 

Hfm.  On  him  >  on  him  '-Look  you,  bow  pale  be 
glares ! 
His  fonn  and  cause  coajoin'd,  preaching  lo  stones, 
Would  mske  tbem  capable.— Do  not  look  upon  mo ; 

M^  itetu  effects ;  then  what  1  have  lo  do 

Will  want  true  colour  ;  teara,  perchance,  for  blood. 

QuMn.  To  ivbom  do  you  speak  this  1 

Ham.  Do  you  see  nothing  there! 

Quan.  Nothing  at  all ;  yet  all.  that  is,  1  see. 

Ham.  Nordid  you  nolhing  heail 

Qutm.  No,  nothing,  but  ourselves. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  there!  look,  bow  it  steals  away! 
My  father,  in  his  habit  as  he  liv'dl 
Look,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 
[£iji  GhosL 

Qufnt.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain  : 
This  bodiless  creation  ecstasy 
Is  very  cunning  in. 

Ham.  Ecstasy! 
My  pulse,  as  yours,  dolh  temperately  keep  time. 
And  makes  as  beallliful  music :  It  is  not  madness. 
That  1  have  uller'd  :  biing  me  to  the  test, 
And  I  the  matter  will  re-woid  ;  which  madness 
Would  gambol  from.     Mother,  for  love  of  grace, 
X.ay  not  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul. 
That  not  your  tiespass,  but  my  maduess,  speaks : 
It  will  but  skiu  and  film  the  ulceious  place  ; 
Whiles  rank  corruption,  mining  all  within, 
Infects  nnseea.     Confess  yourself  lo  heaven  ; 
Repent  what's  past '  avoid  what  is  to  come ; 
And  do  not  spread  the  compost  oo  the  weeds. 
To  make  them  ranker.    Forgive  me  (his  my  virtue; 
For  in  the  falness  of  these  pursy  times. 
Virtue  itself  of  vice  must  pnrdon  beg; 
Y'ea,  curb  and  woo,  for  leave  lo  do  him  good. 

Qu«ni.OHamlet!  thou hastcleftmyhearlin twain. 

Ham.  O  throw  away  the  woiser  part  of  it. 
And  live  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 
Good  night :  but  go  not  to  my  uncle's  bed ; 
Assume  a  virtue,  Tf  you  have  it  not. 
That  monster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat 
or  habit's  devil,  is  angel  yet  in  this  ; 
That  to  the  use  of  actions  fair  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  frock,  or  lively. 
Thai  aptly  ii  out  on :  Refrain  lo-night : 
And  tbal  shall  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
'I'o  Ibe  neil  abstinence  ;  the  neil  more  easy  : 
For  use  almost  can  change  tbe  stamp  of  nature, 
And  either  curb  the  devil,  or  ihrow  him  out 
With  wondious  potency.    Uuiv  more,  good  night ; 
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And  whea  you  u«  detiioM  U  be  bl«M'd, 
I'll  bltuiog  bag  of  yon. — For  thU  Mnw  lord, 

iPeinliHT  It  PoLomn. 
.  pleu'd  it  10, — 
To  puDiih  IM  witL  ihii,  Ukd  thii  wtih  in«. 
That  I  mut  b«  thrar  KOurm  Ukd  minuM. 
I  will  bettow  him,  and  will  uuwer  well 
Tha  death  I  gare  him.    So,  again,  good  night  I 
I  muil  b«  cruel,  only  to  be  kijiid  : 
Thui  bad  begina,  aid  «on«  mnauu  behind. — 
But  one  word  mote,  good  lady. 

Quo.  WhaliOiillIdat 

Ham.  Not  thii,  bj  DO  DMau,  that  I  bid  yoo  do ; 
Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  you  agun  to  bed  ; 
Pinch  waoloo  on  your  cheek ;  call  yon,  his  mooae ; 
And  let  bim,  for  a  pair  of  reechy  kiwei, 
Or  Dodiiag  ia  your  neck  with  hu  damn'd  fingen, 
Make  you  to  ra.Tel  all  thia  rnatter  out, 
That  I  ejsentlBlly  am  Dot  in  madiKu, 
But  mad  in  ciafl.     Twsre  good,  yoo  let  bim  know: 
For  who,  tbat't  bat  a  queen,  fair,  aober.  wiie, 
Would  from  a  paddock,  from  a  Int,  ■  eib. 
Such  dear  cuacemingi  bidet  wbo  would  do  aol 
No.  in  detpile  of  leiue,  and  leciecy,' 
Unpeg  the  baiket  on  iIm  bonae'i  top, 
I«t  toe  birdt  Sy  ;  and,  like  the  funoni  ape. 
To  try  coscluiioni,  in  the  baiket  cre«p. 
And  break  your  own  neck  down. 

Quam.  I)etbauaiiui'd,ifwordi  be  made  of  breath. 
And  bieath  of  life.  1  have  no  life  lo  breathe 
What  thou  hut  said  to  me. 

Ham,  1  muit  to  England )  yon  know  that ! 

Qwtn.  Alack, 


id  my  two  achool- 


Han.  there'i  letten  aoal'd 
fellowi 


Whom  I  wil!  uuit.  a>  I  wiU  adder*  fimg'd,— 
They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  muit  iweep  my  way. 
And  manhal  me  to  kuaTeiy :  Let  it  work  } 
For  'ti(  the  (port,  to  have  the  engineer 
Hoist  with  hi>  own  pctai :  and  it  ibalt  ge  hud. 
But  1  will  delta  one  yard  beh>w  Ibeir  minei, 
And  blow  them  at  tfae  moon  ;  O,  'tii  moit  iweet. 
When  in  one  line  two  ctafti  directly  meet. — 
This  man  shall  set  me  paekine. 
I'll  lug  the  guts  into  the  neighboni  room  : — 
Mother,  good  Divli! — Indeed,  this  counsellor 
Is  DOW  most  still,  most  secret,  and  most  grave. 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolish  praling  knave- 
Come,  air,  to  diaw  toward  an  end  with  you  : 
Good  night,  mother. 
[EaOMt  HMTofly;  HtMisi  dragging  imFolMMvt. 


SCENE  1.— TA(  xiiM 


King.  There'a  mailer  in  these  sighs ;  these  pro- 
found heaves ; 
You  must  translate :  'tis  fit  we  understand  iHem  ; 
Where  is  your  son  T 

QuMn.  Bestow  this  place  on  us  a  little  while — 

[r.>  RoiRHCn  tNTI  If  GuiLHINnEBH,  »fld  M  OUl. 

Ah,  my  good  lord,  what  have  I  seen  to-nightT 
King.  What,  Gertrude!  How  does  Hamletl 
Qiien.  Mad  as  the  i«a.  and  wind,  when  both  con- 
Which  is  Ihe  mightii:r :  In  his  lawieas  til,         [tend 
Itehind  the  ariu  hvanog  something  stir, 


Whips  oat  Us  rapier,  cries,  j<  Tot .'  ■  nn .' 
And,  in  this  brainiih  apprebeniioD,  kills 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

King.  O  heavy  deed  I 

It  bad  been  so  with  ns,  had  we  been  there: 
His  liberty  ii  full  of  threati  to  all  -, 
To  yon  yomeelf,  to  us,  to  every  one. 
Alai  I  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  aniwet'dl 
It  will  be  laid  to  us.  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  abort,  reatnin'd,  artd  oat  of  hnM 
This  mad  yonng  man:  but.  so  much  irai onr  Ion, 
We  would  not  understand  what  was  uHMt  fit; 
But,  like  the  owner  of  a  fool  disease. 
To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  it  faed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.     Wheic  is  he  goael 

Qti—n.  To  draw  apart  the  body  be  huh  kill'd : 
O'er  whom  hii  very  madness,  like  sonte  ore, 
Among  a  mineral  of  metals  base. 


But  we  will  ship  him  hence :  and  this  vite  deed 

We  mnst,  with  all  oni  majesty  and  skill, 

Both  countenance  and eiense. — Uo!  GniMciuitn! 

Entfl-  RouncaAHTi  oad  GmLDnnnir'. 
Frienda  both,  go  join  yon  with  some  further  aid ; 
Hamlet  in  madneu  hnlb  Polonins  slaiu. 
And  from  his  mother's  closet  hmlh  be  dragg'd  hla : 
Go,  se^  him  oat ;  speak  lair,  and  bring  the  body 
Into  the  chapel.    1  pray  yon,  haste  in  this. 

[EnulRoa.MifGi'ii. 
Come,  Gertrode,  we'll  call  np  am  wiieal  friendi  ^ 
Artd  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  lo  da. 
And  what's  notiiDely  done:  so,  haply,  slander,— 
Whoae  whisper  o'er  the  world's  diuueter. 
As  level  as  Uie  cannon  to  hii  blank. 
Transports  his  poison'd  shot, — may  miss  onr  name. 
And  hit  the  wonndless  air^— O  come  away ! 
My  soul  is  full  of  discord  and  dismay.        [Emu. 

SCENE  TL—Annhtr  Boom  n>  ilka  sMb 
ErUt  Hamlit. 

Maui. Solely  stowed,—  [Rosik.  Ik.  wiiiM' 

Hamlet!  lord  Hamlet  1]   But  soft,  —  what  noise t 
who  call*  on  Hamlel  1  6,  here  they  come. 

EiiWr  RosEKCBiiim  and  GL-rLoENiTaBii. 

Fin.  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the  Jtsd 
bodyT 

Ham.  Componoded  it  with  dual,  wbeieto  Hii  to. 

Km.  Tell  ns  where  'lis ;  that  we  may  take  it  ibena, 
And  bear  it  to  the  chapeL 

Ham.  Do  not  believe  it. 

Itit.  Believe  whatl 

Ham.  Thai  1  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not  dim 
own.  Besides,  to  be  dauanded  of  a  sponge  !^>bai 
replication  should  be  made  by  the  sonof  aking' 

Rm.  Take  you  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lord  T 

Ham.  Ay,  sir  ;  that  soaks  ap  the  king's  coiiate- 
nance,  his  rewards,  his  authorities.  But  fuch  oS' 
ceri  do  the  king  best  service  in  the  end  :  He  keep 
them,  like  an  ape,  in  the  comer  of  his  jaw;  fini 
mouthed,  lo  be  last  swallowed:  When  he  needt 
what  you  have  gleaned,  il  is  but  squeeiing  you.  ind, 
sponge,  jrou  shall  be  dry  again. 

Rm.  I  understand  you  DOl,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  am  glad  ol  it :    A  knavish  speech  ikep 

Rm.  My  lord,  you  must  tell  ut  where  the  bodfit 
and  go  with  us  to  ihe  king. 
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Ham.  TIm  hodj  u  wlih  tbe  luDg,  but  the  king  i 

noi  wii  the  body-    The  king  ii  >  tbing 

Ouil.  Alhine,  mjr  loid! 
Ham.  or  DOliiiu  ;   biing  me  lo  bilD.    Hide  foi 
ud  til  After.  [£i«>» 

SCENE  III AnMhtr  Raim  i*  tht  mM. 

Enter  KiHO,  atltndtd. 
ulto 
n  goes  loDM  1 


Y«lni 


re  put  til 


jv'd  of  the  distracted  multitude, 

Who  like  not  in  their  judgmeat,  but  tbeir  eyei ; 
And  where  'til  to,  the  oSeodflt's  scourge  ia  weigh'd 
But  never  the  offence.  To  beu  all  smooth  and  even 
This  sudden  sending  him  away  must  icem 
Delibetale  pause:  Diseasee,  daspeiate  grown. 
By  deiparale  kppliance  are  leliev'd, 
Entir  RoaiNCRANTi. 
Or  not  at  til.— How  Dowl  what  hath  befalten  T 

Km.  Where  the  dead  body  is  bestow'd,  my  lard. 
We  cannot  get  from  him. 

King.  But  where  ia  he ! 

Roi,  Withent,  mj  lord  ,  guarded,  to  know  you: 

King.  Bring  him  beTore  us.  [oteaaure 

Rm.  Ho,  Guildenaterii!  biii^  in  my  lord. 
EhUt  Hakut  and  CoiLnaNniBii. 

Kin;.  Now,  Hunlet,  wbere's  Folonins  1 

Ham.  At  supper. 

King.  Atiupper!   Where! 

Hani.  Not  wVere  he  eats,  but  where  he  i>  eaten 
a  certaiD  coDTOcatiou  oF  politic  worm*  are  e'en  at 
him.  Your  wonn  is  your  only  emperor  for  diet 


fata 


id  we  fatoarselvs 


King.  What  dost  Ihon  mean  b;  this  1 

Ham.  Nothing,  but  lo  shew  yon  how  a  king  nuy 

go  a  progress  through  the  gnli  of  a  beggar. 

King.  Where  ii  PoloniuiT 

Horn.  In  heaien;  send  thither  to  see:  if  youi 
messenger  find  him  not  there,  seek  him  i'lhe  other 
place  yourself.  But,  indeed,  if  you  find  him  not 
within  this  month,  you  shall  nose  him  ai  yon  go  up 
the  stairs  into  the  lobby. 

King.  Go  seek  him  Uiere.    [Td  um*  AttendanL'. 

Horn.  He  will  suy  tilt  you  come. 

^EuHiit  Atlendinu. 
King.  Hamlet,  this  deed,  for  thine  especial  safety. 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  gnere 
For  that  which  thou  bast  done. — must  send  thee  hence 
With  fiery  quickness  :  Therefore,  prepare  thyself ; 
The  batk  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  lielp. 
The  associates  land,  and  every  thing  is  bent 
for  England- 
Ham.  For  England  t 

Aing.  Ay,  HamleL. 

Ham.  Good. 

King.  So  is  it,  if  thou  knew'st  our  purpoies. 

Hum.  Iseeachenib,  that  sees  them.— hut,  come; 
for  Rngland  '■ — Farewell,  dear  mother. 

King.  Thy  loving  father,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  My  mother:  Father  and  mother  is  man  and 
wife;  mananJ  wife  isone  llesh  ;  and  so,  my  mother. 
Come,  far  l^gland.  [Etit. 


King.  Follow  him  at  toot ;  tempi  hun  with  speed 
Delay  It  not,  I'll  have  him  hence  to-night:  [abinnl ; 
Away ;  for  every  thing  is  seal'd  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  tbe  aflair ;  Fiay  you,  make  baste. 
[ijWHI  Ros.  and  GulL. 
And,  England,  if  my  lore  thou  hold's!  at  augbt, 
(As  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  thee  sense  i 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Pays  homa^  to  us,)  thou  may'sl  not  cohlly  set 
Our  sovereign  proceu  ;  which  imporU  at  full. 
By  letters  conjuring  lo  that  effect, 
The  present  death  of  Hamlet.     Do  it,  England ; 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rages, 
And  thou  must  cure  me ;  Till  I  know'tts  done, 
Howe'er  my  haps,  my  joys  will  ne'er  begin.    [£rif . 

SCENE  IV.—-*  piain  in  Denmark. 
Enltr  FOKTiNBBAS,  and  Forca  marcluiig. 

For.  Go,capt*in,frommegreet  the  Danish  king; 
Tell  him,  thai,  by  his  licence,  Fortinbms 
Cisves  tbe  conveyance  of  a  promia'd  marcb 
Over  his  kingdom.     You  know  the  lEndenous. 
If  that  his  majesty  would  aught  with  us. 
We  shall  eipreas  our  duly  in  his  eye. 
And  let  him  know  so. 

Cap,  I  will  do't,  my  h)rd. 

For.  Go  softly  on.     [Enunl  Foktinbbas^  Forca. 
Enttr  Hahlit,  Rcsenchaktz,  GuiLDEHlIiBN,  lie. 

Han.  Good  sir,  whose  powars  are  these  ! 

Cap.  They  an  of  Norway,  sir. 

Ham.  How  purpoi'd,  sir, 

1  pray  yon  1 

Cup.  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Ham.  Who 

Commands  them,  sir  1 

Cap.  The  nephew  lo  old  Norway,  Fartinbras. 

Ham.  Goes  il  against  the  main  of  Poland,  sir. 
Or  for  some  frontier ! 

Cop.  Truly  to  apeak,  lir,  and  with  no  addition. 
We  go  to  gain  a  liltle  patch  of  grouikd, 
That  hath  in  it  no  profit  but  the  name. 
To  pay  five  ducats,  five,  I  would  nol  brm  it ; 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole, 
A  ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  in  fee. 

Ham.  Why,  then  (be  Polack  never  will  defend  il. 

Cap.  Yes,  'da  already  garrison'd. 

Ham.  Two  thousand  souls,  and  twenty  thousand 
Will  not  debate  the  question  of  this  straw :  [ducats, 
This  is  the  imposthume  of  much  wealth  and  peace ; 
That  inward  breaks,  and  shews  no  cause  wilhoul 
Why  the  man  dies. — I  humbly  thank  you,  sir. 

Cap.  God  be  wi'you,  sir.  [£itl  Captain. 

Rot.  Will 't  please  you  go,  ray  lord  ? 

Ham.  Iwill  bewithyouBlraight.    Go  a  liltle  be- 
fore. {Eieunt  Ros.  and  GuiL. 
How  all  occasions  do  inform  against  me, 
And  spur  my  dull  revenge  I  What  is  a  man. 
If  hii  chief  good,  and  market  of  bis  time, 
Be  but  lo  sleep  and  feed  7  a  beast,  no  mote. 
Sure,  he,  that  made  us  with  such  large  discourse. 
Looking  before,  and  after,  gave  us  not 
That  capability  and  godlike  reason 
To  fust  in  us  unus'd.     Now,  whether  it  be 
Bestial  oblivion,  or  some  craven  scruple 
Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  event, — 
A  thought,which,quarter'd,hath  but  one  part  wisdom. 
And,  ever,  three  parts  coward, — I  do  not  know 
Why  yet  I  live  lo  say,   Thii  Ihivg'i  lo  do ; 
?ilb  I  have  cause,  and  will,  and  strengUi,  and  means. 


.dbyCoogle 


To  da  't    Enmplet,  grouii  «uth.  eihorl  nw: 

Wibwu.  thii  inoy  of  lueh  nitu.  aod  chuge 

Lad  by  a  delioile  and  ttnder  prince  ; 

WhoM  ipirit,  witli  divine  ambilioii  puS'd, 

Makci  mouthi  at  the  ioriiiblF  eveut ; 

EipouDg  what  i>  mortal,  and  uniure, 

To  all  tliu  fortune,  death,  and  danger,  dirg 

Even  for  aa  egg-iligll.     Rightly  to  be  great, 

li,  not  to  stir  without  great  argument , 

But  great!]'  to  Gotl  quarrel  in  a  itiav. 

When  honour'i'at  the  stake.     How  itand  I  then, 

That  have  a  father  kill'd,  a  mother  itain'd, 

Eicitements  of  mi  reasoD,  and  my  blood. 

Add  let  all  aleep  1  while,  lo  my  ihame.  I  lee 

The  imminent  death  of  twenty  ihauujid  men. 

That,  for  a  fanlaay,  and  trick  of  fame. 

Go  to  their  graves  like  beda>  fight  for  a  plot 

Whereon  the  niunbera  cannot  try  the  cauie, 

Which  ia  not  tomb  enough,  and  contioent. 

To  hide  the  stain!— O.  from  this  time  forth, 

lily  tbougfati  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  worth  !  [Eiil. 

SCENE  v.— Eliinore.     A  Room  in  Ikt  CailU. 
Entlr  QuEiH  and  Hobatio. 

Qyan.  I  will  not  apeak  with  her. 

Hot.  She  ii  importunate  ■,  indeed,  diilract ; 
Her  mood  will  need*  be  pitied. 

Quam.  What  would  ahe  have  ? 

J/iT.  She  speaka  much  ofher  father  I  layi,  >he  hears, 
There's  nicks  i'  the  world ;  and  herua,  and  beats  hei 

Spnms  envioostyat  ilraws  ;  speaks  things  in  doubl, 

That  carry  btil  half  sense :  her  speech  is  nothing. 

Yet  the  unsbaped  use  of  it  doth  move 

The  hearen  to  collection  ;  they  aim  at  it. 

And  botch  the  words  up  fit  (o  their  own  thoughts  ; 

Which,  as  her  winks  and  nods,  and  gestures  yield 

Indeed  would  make  one  think,  there  mi^  t  be  thought. 
Though  nothing  sure,  yet  mucb  unhappily. 
Qum.  'Twete  good  she  were  spoken  with  ;  for  the 


majsl 


To  my  lick  soul,  as  lin's 

Kach  toy  seemi  prologue  lo  some  great  amiu  i 

So  foil  of  artleas  jealonay  is  guilt. 

It  apilli  itself,  in  (earing  to  be  spitt. 

lU-tnltr  HoBiTio,  wilA  Opiieuji. 
Oph.  Where  it  the  beauteous  majetty  of  Denmark  1 
HutiB.  How  now,  Ophelia  1 
Oph.      Hm>  Aenld  I  yimr  trut  tavt  knot) 
From  aKHlur  una  T 
By  hit  eoekU  bit  and  Uaff, 

And  hit  (soddi  ihoon  ?  [Sih^n;. 

QN«n.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  imports  this  song  1 
Uph.  Say  you  1  nay,  pray  yon,  mark. 


Ht  u  dead  and  gent,  i 

He  it  dead  and  gvm 

Al  hil  luad  a  grau-gr 

At  hil  halt  a  (lona. 

hoi 

3uMn.  Nay,  but  Ophelia,— 
Jph. 

IfhtlfhifiAroudai 

Enter  Kino. 
iactH.  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 


[5iii;i. 


Piaj  you,  mark. 
[Singi. 


Oph.         l»rdti  ail  leilk  meet  Jbnatrt; 
WIMt  bttaepi  to  Ihegram  didgn. 
With  Inu-Unn  iknun. 
Hing.  How  do  JOB,  pretty  lady} 
Oph.  Well.  God 'ieldTour  They  say.  the  mln 
a  baker's  daughter.   Lord,  weknow  whatvean.buL 
know  not  what  we  may  be.    God  be  at  yonr  tablet 
King.  Conceit  upon  her  father. 
Oph,  Pray,  let  US  have  no  words  of  this;  batrtct 
they  aik  you  what  it  means,  say  yon  this : 
Cnad  mamm,  'tit  Snml  FoJnItiw'i  day, 


idJo 


w  FaUntin 


Tabty 
Tken  up  lit  row.  and  don'd  hiicloAa, 

And  dupp'd  iht  duxmber  dtwr ; 
Ltt  in  the  fnaid,  lAnl  gut  a  maid 

Nairr  dtparttd  mart. 


Bv  Git,  and  bi/  Saint  Charitv, 

Aladt.  amifytfar  ihamt  • 
Young  mta  mil  do't,  i/ they  eemi  u't ; 

By  cock,  ikty  an  u  hlama. 
QiMk  the,  btfon  yen  lumilad  me, 
Yoti  prtmit'd  me  to  teed : 
[H,...„™.] 
So  tpovtd  I  ho*  done,  by  yonder  aujt. 
An  ikau  hada  not  come  to  aiy  M. 
King.  How  long  hath  she  beenthus! 
Oph.  I  hope,  all  will  be  well.    We  must  be  pa- 
tient :  but  I  cannot  choose  but  weep,  to  think,  ami 
should  lay  him  i'lhe  cold  ground  1  My  brother  sliui 
know  of  it,  and  so  I  thank  you  for  your  gaodcoaatd 
Come,  my  coachi    Good  night,  ladies  ;  good  night, 
sweet  ladies  ;  good  night,  good  night.  (liil 

King.  Follow  her  close;  give  her  nod  walch.  I 
pi*y  yon.  \^Exit  Hoaino. 

0  !  this  is  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  sprinn 
All  from  her  father's  death :  And  now  behold, 

0  Gertrude,  Gertmde, 

When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  sjoei. 
But  in  battalions  •  First,  her  hihet  slain  ; 
Neit,  your  ton  gone ;  and  he  most  yiolenl  author 

1  Pf  Lis  own  just  remove :  The  people  muddied, 
Thick  aod  unwholesome  in  their  thoughts  and  whit- 

pn.  [I,, 

ForgDodPolonini' death;  and  we  have  done  bot  green- 
In  hugger-mugger  lo  inter  him :  Poor  Ophelia, 
Divided  from  berself,  and  her  ^r  judgment ; 


Will 


■t  the  whici 


Last,  and  ai 

Her  brother  ia  in  secret  come  from  France : 
Feeds  on  his  wonder,  keeps  himself  in  clouds, 
And  wants  not  buuers  to  infect  his  ear 
With  pestilent  speeches  of  bit  father's  death  ; 
Wherein  necessity,  of  matter  beggai'd, 
Win  nothing  stick  out  person  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  ear.    0  my  dear  Gertrude,  diis. 
Like  to  a  murdering  piece,  in  many  places 
Gives  me  superfiuous  death.  [A  noiii  iciitl^ 

Queen.  Alack!  what  noise  it  Ihii ! 

•         Ent«r  o  Gentleman- 
King.  Attend; 
Where  are  my  Switiers  *  Let  them  guard  the  dooi : 
What  is  the  matter  1 

heut.  Save  yourself,  my  lord  ; 

The  ocean,  ovetpeeting  of  his  list. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT,  IV.— SCENE  V[. 


Eats  not  Ihs  Bats  with  mora  impetuous  haite, 

Tlian  young  Laertes,  in  s  riotous  head, 

O'etbmrs  jour  officers  ;  The  rabble  cill  him,  lord  ; 

And  as  the  world  nere  non  but  to  begiD, 

Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  knonn. 

Th(  ratifiera  and  props  of  every  nurd, 

They  cry,  C/iod«  ice ;  IjwIm  shall  he  king  I 

Caps,  hands,  and  toncues,  applaud  it  to  ue  clouds, 


la,  unci  tongues, 
Ub.ki..g.1^er, 


Kmg.  The  dooi 

Entrt  LtEHTES,  armid  ;  Danes /nlldvtng. 

Ijier.  Where  is  this  king! — Sirs,  stand  you  all  with- 

Uan.  No.  Ufa  come  in.  (out. 

Laer.  1  pray  you.  give  me  leave. 

UaiuWewill.»ewill.  [lietiTfiiTtmtlumtthedixrr. 

Laer.  I  Ihank  you  : — keep  ilie  door. — O  thou  vile 
Give  me  my  father.  [I^ing, 

Q»een.  Calmly,  good  Laertes.  [bastard  ; 

Laer-  Thatdrop  of  blood,  thafs  calm,  proclaiins  mo 
Tries,  cuckold,  to  my  fitlier  ;  brands  the  liarlot 
Lven  here,  between  the  chaste  unsinirched  brow 
Of  my  true  mother. 

King.  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes. 
That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like  T— 
Let  him  go,  Gertiude  ;  do  not  fear  our  person ; 
1'feere't  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king. 
That  (reason  can  but  peep  to  wbat  it  would. 
Acts  little  of  his  will.— Tell  me,  Laertes. 
Whythouortthus  inceDS'di — Let  him  go.Ciertrude ; — 
Speak,  man. 

Latr.  Where  is  my  fatherl 

A  in;.  Dead. 

(Juan.  But  not  by  him. 

King.  Let  him  demand  his  Gil, 

Laer.  How  came  he  dead!  I'll  not  be  juggled  with: 
To  hell,  allegiance!  vows,  to  the  blackest  devil! 
Conscience,  and  grace,  to  the  profoundest  pit  I 
I  dace  damnation  i — To  this  pomt  I  Bland, — 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligence. 
Let  coma  what  comes ;  only  I'll  be  icveng'J 
Most  throughly  fur  my  falher. 

Kiag,  Who  shall  slay  you  t 

Uer.  My  will,  not  all  the  world's  : 
And,  for  my  means.  Ml  husband  them  to  well, 
'lliey  shall  go  far  with  little. 

King.  Uood  Laertes, 

If  you  deaira  to  know  th«  certainty 
Of  your  dear  father'sdeaib,  is't  writ  in  your  revenge. 
That,  sweepstake,  you  will  draw  both  friend  and  foe. 
Winner  and  loser' 

Lair.  None  but  his  enemies. 

King.  Will  you  know  them  then  1 

Ijier.  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  I'll  ope  my 
And,  like  the  kind  lire.reud'ring  pelican,  [arms 
Itepast  them  with  my  blood. 

King. 


ur  scale  turn  the  beani.     O  rose  of  ItUy ! 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia ! — 
O  heavens  !  is't  possible,  a  young  maid's  wits 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  old  man's  life  1 
Nature  is  fine  in  lovs  :  and,  wher^  'tis  line. 
It  sends  some  ptecioui  instance  of  ibielf 
After  the  thing  it  loves. 

Oph.     Then  bare  kim  bartfac'd  sn  the  bier; 


Faie  you  well,  my  dovel 

Laer.  Hadsl  thou  thy  wita,  and  didst  persuade  ra 
coulJ  not  move  thus.  [venge, 

Oph.  You  must  sing.  Ddicn  a.diiun,  an  vd"  co'I 
IB  a-dmea-a.     O,  how  the  wheel  becomes  it !    Ii  ii 

the  false  steward,  that  stole  his  master's  daughter. 
Laei:  This  nothing's  more  than  matter. 
Oph.  There's  rosemary,  that's  for  lemcmbranre  . 

pray  you,  love,  remember:  and  there  is  pansies.that') 

'"  r  thoughts. 
Lucr.  .\  document  in  madness  ;  thoughts  and  re 
embrance  filled. 

Oph.  There's  fennel  for  you,  and  columbines  :— 
ere's  rue  for  you  ;  and  here's  some  for  me: — w< 
'Sundays: — youmayweai 


Why.  now  you  speak 


Like  a  good  child,  and  a 

That  I  am  guiltless  of  ;^our  father's  death. 

It  shall  as  level  to  your  judgment  'pear. 
As  day  does  to  your  eye. 
'"'itSin-l 


Da«a.  {WUhinA 
Laer.  How  now  I  wl 

£»(n-OF(iELM/a 


-bat  n. 


is  thai  1 


ireued  wilt  XrsiM 
nud  Jlaaeri. 

O  heat,  dry  up  my  brains !  tears,  seven  times  salt, 
Ituro  out  the  sense  and  virtue  of  mine  eye  '. — 
lly  heaven,  thy  madness  shall  be  paid  with  weight, 


your 


iundays  :— 
—  There's 
„    .  you  some  violets;  but  they  withered  all. 
hen  my  father  died : — They  say.  he  made  a  good 

'  Fur  bmny  laeet  Robin  ti  all  mgjoy,—     {Sings. 
Latr.  Thought  and  affliction,  passion,  hell  itself. 
he  turns  to  favour,  and  to  prettmess. 
Oph.     And  wiU  ht  JWt  emat  again}  {^Si«gs, 


Ilii  biard  inu  ai  while  ai  moui, 
All  JUuen  tau  hit  pell : 

ffe  it  gum,  he  it  gone. 

And  at  cut  auiaif  nuan; 
God  *d  tn^rci/  oa  hit  tout .' 
id  of  all  chrlsliaii  souls !  I  pray  God.  God  bo  wi'' 

U!  [fjilOl-HKUA. 

I^ier.  Do  you  sec  thi:i,  O  God  ? 

King.  Laertes,  1  must  commune  with  your  grief. 
Or  you  deny  me  right.    Go  but  apart. 

Make  choice  of  whom  your  wise"  '---  ' "" 

.^nd  they  shall  ' 
If  by  direct  or 

Thev  find  us  touch'd,  we  will  our  kingdom 
'  :rown.  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  o 
To  you  in  satisfaction  ;  but,  if  not, 
De  vou  content  to  lend  your  patience  to  ui 
And  we  shall  jointly  labour  with  your  soul 


iidge  'twist  you  ai 
il  hand 


i^;. 

Let  this  be  so-, 

His  means 

of  death 

his  obscure  funeral. 

No  trophy 

or  hatchment,  o'er  h 

sbone 

No  noble  c 

ormal  ostentation,— 

Cry  to  be  heard,  as 

twere  from  heaven 

0  earth 

That  1  >nu 

t  call't  i 

1  question. 

King. 

So  you  shall : 

And.  wher 

the  offence  is.  let  the  great 

ucefai 

I  pray  you 

go  with 

me. 

[t. 

SCENE  VI AnMhrr  R«n>  in  the  tame. 

Enter  HoniTio,  and  a  Servant. 
Hor.  What  are  they  that  would  speak  with  me  1 
Sen.  Sailors,  si 


.dbyCoogle 


fi-16  HAM 

TW  ny,  the;  have  letUn  far  jon. 

Hot.  Let  them  come  in.—  (En'l  Seivut. 

I  do  not  know  rron  whu  put  of  tite  world 
1  thoald  be  gneted,  if  not  from  lord  UuUet 
Enln-Sulon. 

1  Sail.  Cod  bleu  yon,  lir. 

Hut.  Let  him  bleu  thee  too. 

1  Sail.  He  iball,  >ir.  ui't  plcue  him.  Tbera'i  ■ 
letter  for  tou,  Hir^  iteomet  from  the  unbauailorthat 
wu  boaod  for  England;  if  your  nune  be  Uomtio, 


dlu 


peilldK 


:  [RMdt.J  Horatio,  rhn  thou  ihali  havt  mur 

an  lairrtfir  him.  Ert  m  uvri  luw  dayi  old  a 
pirau  afvtry  KariiktappoiKtnntgatniuchaa 
-  itntlint  loo  tlfa  of  wil,  v*  jmt  m  a  aat- 
■ur;  aitd  in  itie  grapple  I  boariitd  ihm:  on 
inc  ■■Hunl.  tht^  gat  cUar  of  Diir  ihip  ;  H  J  abnu  6*- 
conu  thtir  prinnitr,  Ttuy  haet  dtalt  uilA  me,  lilu 
thisvti  of  nHTcy ;  hit  iliey  bine  vJui  ikey  did  ; 
tadoa  gold  tiin./or  tktm.  Ltt  tki  Uij'jlaH  « 
ton  I  Ibnt  Mnl ;  and  rtpmr  lion  U  iw  wilk  at 
We  «■  lAtFU  inwUVylji  dwlh,  7  Lim  vorrji  to  _ 
in  (ti«  aor,  aill  mala  thti  dumb  ;  jrM  are  tkay  much 
UBiighlfordubartaflhtmatUr.  'Pima  goad  f  ' 
laiil  bring  thi  lohtn  I  am.  RoeeDcranti  and  . 
doDttein  k«U  their  taina  far  England;  of  tbtm  I 
IUm  mitih  U>  I«U  tiM*.     FsreioeU. 

Jle  that  thim  JauveM  thmt,  Hunlet. 
Coma,  I  will  gite  tdu  wij  for  these  your  letten  ; 
And  do't  the  ipee<£er,  that  you  may  direct  me 
To  him  from  whom  you  brought  them,         [Eieiiii 

SCENE  \ll.—Anothtr  Roan  in  th,  Mtma. 

Enter  Kmo  and  LuitbL 

King.  Now  mnil  your  cootcieuce  my  ■cquittance 

And  yon  moil  put  me  in  your  heut  for  friend ;  [leal. 


Pursn'd  my  life. 

Loer.  It  well  ip|ie>n :— Bat  tell  me. 

Why  yon  proceeded  not  a^aiut  theae  faati, 
So  criuKfnl  and  lo  capital  ia  natnre, 
Ab  by  your  nfety,  greatnen,  witdom.allthingtel 
Vou  mainly  were  ilin'd  up. 

King.  O.  for  two  ipacial  reaioi 

Which  nay  lo  yon,  p«rh^,  eeein  much  UDiine«    . 
But  yet  to  me  Iha*  ate  itrong.  Thequeea,hiiiDother, 
Lliei  almoet  by  hil  lookl ;  and,  for  mywlf, 
(Uy  Tirtue,  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  which,) 
She  ii  10  coDJDDcIite  to  toy  life  and  iodI, 
That,  ai  the  elar  ina*et  not  but  in  hii  iphere. 
I  could  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motive, 
Whr  to  a  public  cooot  I  might  not  go, 
Ii  the  gnat  lore  the  geaerargeDder  bear  him: 
Wbo,  tuppiiig  all  his  faults  in  their  aflection, 
Work  lilia  the  ipiing  that  tumelh  wood  to  itone, 
CODTcrt  his  gyrei  to  grace*  ;  so  that  my  arrowt. 
Too  slightly  timber'd  fDi  so  loud  a  wind. 
Would  liaTa  rereited  to  av  bow  again, 
And  not  where  I  had  aim'd  them. 

Law.  And  so  have  I  a  noble  father  lost ; 
A  Msler  driven  into  desperate  terms  ; 
Whose  wartb,  if  praises  may  go  back  ^aia. 
Stood  challeuget  on  mount  of  a]]  the  age 
For  ber  perfectioiiS!— But  my  reienge  will  come. 

King.  Break  not  your  sleeps  for  that :  you  must  not 
That  we  are  mads  of  staff  so  Bst  aul  dull,      [think, 
That  we  can  let  onr  beard  be  shook  with  danger. 
And  think  it  nasUme.  You  shortly  shall  hear  more  : 
I  loved  your  listher,  and  we  love  ounelf  i 


How  now  >  what  news  1 


>llers.  my  lord,  from  Himlet: 
;  this  lo  the  queen. 
it ',  Who  brought  i 

Mom.  Ssilon,  my  lord,  they  uy :  I  si    ._. , 

Hiey  were  given  me  by  Claadio,  he  receiv'd  then 
Of  him  that  brou^t  them. 
King.  Laertes,  you  shall  bear  Ihen  :— 

ave  us.  [£ni  Mcsmvm. 

[  Roadt.J    High  and  mighty,  you  sk«ll  Ibuo,  ftm 
I  nalctd  an  your  kingdom.     TD-norras  AsU  I  Ir; 
ist  ID  let  yoiu*  Idnglii  lyct:  ahtn  t  thall.finlailu'f 
yoar  pordn  (hernnto,  recount  Ike  omuioii  ••/  mf  ad 

What  should  this  mean  1    Are  all  the  test  come  bick  \ 
Or  is  it  some  abuse,  and  no  luch  thing  I 

Loot.  Know  vou  the  hand ! 

King.  h'ia  Hamlet's  chaiacter.    A'akel,- 

And,  in  a  poelicript  here,  ha  uya,  alone; 
Can  yon  advise  mel 

Loer.  I  am  lost  in  it,  my  lard.  But  let  him  cone; 
It  warms  the  very  lickneu  in  my  heart. 
That  1  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth. 
Thnt  diddut  tkon. 

King.  If  it  be  BO,  Lnertei. 

As  bow  should  it  be  B0 1  bow  otherwise!— 
WiUyonberul'dt^me) 


And  for  his  deariTno  wind  of  blame  shall  bmtkc ; 
But  even  lurmother  shall  unchsige  the  practice. 
And  csll  it,  accident. 

Ider.  Ht  lord,  t  will  be  ml'd : 

The  rather,  if  yon  could  devise  it  so, 
That  I  might  be  the  organ. 

£{>ig.  It  falls  right. 

You  bsva  been  IsJk'd  of  linct  your  travel  imA, 
And  that  in  Hamlet's  hearing,  for  a  qnality 
Wherein,  they  say,  yon  shine :  your  sum  of  porti 
Did  not  tc^ther  pluck  such  envy  from  bin. 
As  did  that  one  ;  and  ttiat,  in  my  regard, 
Of  the  unworthiesl  liego. 

Loer.  What  part  is  that,  B>J  I"'! 

King.  A  very  ribband  in  the  cap  of  youlh. 
Yet  needful  too  ;  far  youth  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears. 
Than  settled  age  his  sables,  and  his  weeds. 
Importing  health  and  giavenesa. — Twomonlhn  txvfx. 
Here  was  a  gentteman  of  Normandy, — 
I  hen;  seen  myself,  aud  serv'd  against,  Ihe  Fmrk. 
And  they  can  well  on  horseback  :  but  this  gallsoi 
Had  witchcraft  in't ;  he  grew  unto  his  seat ; 
And  to  such  wond'rous  doing  brou^t  his  hont, 
As  ha  had  been  incorps'd  ana  demi-natnr'd 
With  the  brave  beast :  so  far  he  lopp'd  my  thoigU. 
That  I,  in  forgcnr  of  shapes  and  tricks. 
Come  short  of  what  he  did. 

Loer.  A  Norman,  wu'l  ? 

King,  A  Norman. 

Luer.  Upon  my  life,  Lamord. 

King.  The  veil  sim*- 

Laer.  I  know  him  well:  he  is  the  brooch,  intml 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

King.  He  made  confession  of  yon ; 
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And  for  your  rapier 
itiu  he  cried  out, '' 
iroDB  could  mRtch 


oiierl;  repoit, 

Id  be  a  light  indeed, 
iRtch  you  :  the  scrimen  of  tbeir  aalion. 
He  swore,  hid  neither  motioa,  guard,  nor  eye. 
If  you  oppos'd  them:  Sir,  this  report  of  his 
Did  Hamlet  so  eoTenom  with  hla  envy. 
That  he  could  nothing  da,  but  wish  and  beg 
Your  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  play  with  you. 
Now,  out  of  thii, 

Ijut.  What,  out  of  this,  my  lord? 

King.  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  you  7 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart  I 

Laer,  Why  ask  you  this! 

King.  Not  that  I  think,  you  did  not  love  your  (a- 
ItuI  that  I  know,  tore  is  begun  by  time  ;  [ther; 

And  that  I  see,  in  passages  of  proof. 
Time  qualifies  the  spark  and  fire  of  it- 
There  lives  withia  the  veiy  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wick,  or  snuff,  ihal  will  abate  it ; 
And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodness  still ; 
For  goodness,  growing  to  a  plurisy, 
Dies  in  his  own  loo-much  :  Thai  we  would  do. 
We  should  do  when  we  would;  for  this  wnufdchanges. 
And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  many. 
As  there  are  tongues,  are  hands,  ate  accidents  ; 
And  then  this  ikmild  is  like  a  spendthrift  sigh. 
That  hurts  by  easing.     Bui,  to  the  quick  o'the  ulcer : 
Hamlet  comes  hack  :  what  would  you  undertake, 
To  shew  yonnelf  indeed  your  ralhei's  hid 
More  than  in  words  1 

Laa.  To  cut  histhroati'the  church. 

Kifl^.  Noplace, indeed,  shouldmurdersaoctuariie; 
Revenge  should  have  DO  bounds.  But, good  Laertes, 
Will  you  do  this,  keep  close  within  your  chamber  ' 
Hamlet,  relurn'd,  shail  know  you  are  came  home  : 
We'll  put  on  those  shall  praise  your  excellence. 
And  sel  a  double  varnish  on  the  fame 
The  Frenchman  gave  you ;  bring  ^ou,  in  fine,  togi 
And  wager o'eryour beads:  he,  being  remiss,  [the 
Most  generous,  and  free  from  all  contriving. 
Will  not  peruse  the  foils;  so  that  with  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  shuffling,  you  may  choow 
A  sword  unbated,  and,  m  a  pass  of  practice, 
Requite  him  for  yout  father. 

Lair.  I  willdo't: 

And,  far  ihe  purpose,  I'll  anoint  my  sword. 
1  bought  an  unction  oF  a  mountebank, 
So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  in  it. 
Where  it  draws  blood,  no  cataplasm  so  ran. 
Collected  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  Ihe  thing  from  death. 
That  is  but  scrntcb'd  withal :  I'll  touch  mj  point 
With  this  caatagion;  that,  if  I  gall  him  slightly. 
It  may  be  death. 

King.  Let'«  further  think  of  this  ; 

Weigh,  what  convenience,  both  of  time  and  meani 
May  fit  us  toour  shape:  if  this  should  fail. 
And  that  aur  drift  look  through  our  bad  perforroanc 
'Twere  belter  notassay'd;  therefore  this  project 
Should  have  a  back,  or  second,  ihatmighthold. 
If  this  should  blast  in  proof.  Soft ;— lei  me  see  :■ 
We'll  make  a  solemn  wager  on  your  cunnings, — 


Enter  Qdien. 

How  now,  sireel  queen  i 

Qutta.  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel. 
So  rastlheyfollow:— Your  sisler'sdrawn'd,  Laertes. 

Latr.  Drawn'd  I  O,  whereT 

Qnwii.  There  isa  willowgrowsascaunltbebrook. 
That  shews  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream  ; 
Therewith  fautastic  garlandsdid  slie  make 
Of  crow.flowers,  netlles,  daisies,  and  long  purples. 
That  liberal  shepherds  rive  a  grosser  name. 
But  our  cold  maids  do  dead  men's  fingers  call  them; 

Clambering  la  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke  ; 
When  down  her  weedy  trophies,  and  herself, 

n  the neemng brook.   HerclotliesspreadHide; 
mermaid-like,  a  while  they  bore  her  up; 
Which  time,  she  chanted  snatches  of  old  tunes  ; 
As  one  incapable  of  her  own  distress. 
Or  like  a  creature  native  and  indu'd 
Unto  that  element :  bul  long  it  could  not  be. 
'Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
PuU'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 

Loer.  Alas  then,  she  is  drown'd  1 

Qaan.  Drown'd,  drown'd. 

Latr.  Toomuch  of  waterhastthou,  poorOfdielia, 
And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tears:  But  yet 
It  is  our  trick  ;  nature  her  custom  holds, 

bame  say  what  it  will :  when  these  are  goite. 
The  woman  will  be  out. — Adieu,  my  lord  ! 
I  have  a  speech  of  fire,  that  fain  would  blaie, 
But  thai  this  folly  drowns  it.  [Eiil. 

King.  Let's  rollow,  Gertrude  ; 

Mow  much  I  had  to  do  ta  calm  his  rage  I 
Now  fear  I,  this  will  give  U  start  again  ; 
Therefore,  let'a  fallow.  [  ICiiuitt. 


Iba'L 


-e  hot  and  dry. 


When  in  yoni  motion  you  I 

(As  make  your  bants  more 

\nd  that  be  calls  for  drink,  I'll  have  preferr'd  him 
A  chalice  for  the  nonce ,  whereon  but  sipping, 
■'   -mA, 


irial,  that 


Enttr  Tro  Clowns,  villi  ip 

1  CId.  Is  she  to  be  buried  in  chi 
wilfully  seeks  het  own  salvation  1 

tela.  I  tell  thee,  she  is  ;  therefoiemakehergrave 
stra^ht :  the  crowner  hath  set  an  her,  and  Gods  it 
christian  burial. 

I  Clo.  How  can  that  be,  unless  she  drowned  her- 
self in  her  own  defence  1 

«  Cla.  Why,  'lis  found  so. 

t  Cla.  It  must  be  M  tffttidmdo  ;  it  cannot  be  else. 
For  bereliesthepoint:  If  Idrown  myself  willingly, 
it  argues  an  act:  and  an  act  hath  three  branches  ;  it 
is,  to  act,  lo  do,  and  to  perform  :  Argal,  she  drowned 
herself  wittingly. 

C  Cig.  Nay,  but  hear  yon,  goodman  delver. 

1  Clo.  Give  me  leave.  Here  lies  the  water  ;  good: 
here  stands  the  man ;  good :  If  the  man  go  lo  lliis 
water,  and  drovm  himself,  it  is,  will  he,  nill  he.  he 
goes ;  mark  ^ou  that :  bul  if  the  water  come  id  him. 
and  drown  him.  he  drowns  not  himself:  Argal,  he, 
that  is  not  guilty  of  his  own  death,  shortens  not  his 
own  life. 

t  CU.  But  is  this  law  1 


«n  a  gMtlewoman,  she  tbonld  have  been  buried 
It  of  cnristiaa  banal. 
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1  CIb.  Why,  there  Ihou  tay'sl ;  And  iht  more  pity ; 
thai  great  Totki  iball  hare  cauntenance  in  this  world 
la  drown  or  bang  ihemKlvti,  more  than  their  even 
chriitiao.  Come,  my  ipade.  There  is  no  aocier.l 
gentlemen  but  gaidenen,  ditcher*,  and  gravemakers ; 
Ihey  hold  up  Admm'i  profesiion. 

f  Cb>.  Was  ha  a  geallemaat 

1  Cla.  He  oai  ihe  Gnt  Uial  erer  bnie  armt. 

f  Ch.  Why,  he  had  none. 

1  Cle.  What,  an  a  heathen  >  How  doit  thou  un- 
denland  the  icriplurel  The  icripture  tays,  Adam 
digged;  Could  hedigwithoutirmil  I'll  pulanolher 
quettioa  to  thee  :  if  thou  aniweresl  me  not  to  the 
purpose,  confeu  thyieK 

t  Cto.  Go  to. 

1  etc.  What  i>  he,  that  build*  stronger  tban  either 
the  maion.  the  shipwright,  or  the  cirpenterl 

tCh.  Thegallowt-maker  ;  for  that  TruneoutliTei 
a  Ihouiaod  tenants. — 

1  Cla.  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  Faith  ;  Ihe  gal- 
lowi  does  well :  But  how  does  il  welt  >  it  does  well 
to  those  thai  do  ill :  now  thou  dost  ill,  to  say,  the 
gallow*  is  built  stronger  than  the  eburch  ;  argal,  the 
gallows  nay  da  well  to  thee.     To't  again  ;  come. 

t  CIt  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason,  a  ibip- 
wright,  or  a  caipeoter ! 

1  Clu.  Ay.  tell  me  thai,  and  unyoke. 

I  Cla.  Marry,  now  I  can  ull. 

1  tVo.  To't. 

f  Oa  Mau,  I  cannot  tell. 

Eilir  IliHLrr  end  Hoa*Tio,  m  >>  Hiunxiee. 


in  you  I 


:d  this 


say.. 


grate-maker;    the  houses  that  he  make* 
doomsday.     Go,  get  the«  to  Vaughan.and  fetch  m< 
a  ttoup  of  liquor.  (Kiil  t  Clown 

1  Clown  digs,  and  lings. 
In  «mlli,  vhiH  tdid  In-e.  did  Imt, 

Malumglil.il  tea  rtry  lu'«(, 
Ta  cmlrart,  O.  I)u  lii>(,./ar.  ah.  mu  brhm4 
0,  nelbaughl,  thrre  V(i3  twthius  ntrrt^ 
Ham.  Mai  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  bis  business 
he  singi  at  grave -making. 

Hor.  Custom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  properly  of 

Ham,  Tise'enso:  the  hand  of  litile  employment 
bath  the  daintier  sense. 

1  Cla.  But  agt,  wilh  Ail  ilrnling  ilipi. 
Hall,  cUu'4  nt  in  hit  clutch. 
And  halh  ihipped  nu  into  lAc  Jsnd, 
Ai  if  I  had  mccr  been  such. 

Ham,  That  scull  had  a  tongue  in  it.  and  could  sing 
once  :  How  (he  knave  jowls  it  to  the  ground,  as  if' 
wereCain'sJaw-ttone,  that  did  ihe  first  murder  '.  Thi 
might  be  the  pate  of  a  polilician.  which  this  ass  noi 
o'er  reaches  ;  one  that  would  circumieni  God,  might 

Hot.  It  might,  my  lord. 

Hnm.  Or  of  a  CDurlier ;  which  could  say.  Cmt- 
mornnv.  ivut  lard !  Han-  d»l  llum.  g.-od  hrd  <  Th>! 
might  be  my  lord  Such-aone.  that  praised  my  Ion 
Such-a-one  s  horse,  when  he  meant  to  beg  it ;  migh 

Hot.  A».  my  lord. 

fjam.  Whv,  e'en  so :  and  now  my  la.ly  Worm's 
chipless,  and  knocked  about  the  mauard  with  a  «'i< 
■on  s  spade  :  Here's  fine  revululion.  an  we  had  the 


0  see't.  Did  these  bones  cost  no  ■ 
breeding,  but  to  play  at  loggau  with  then 
"'"    "0  think  on'L 


Ham.  There's  another  :  Whymay  lotlhil  be  lli 
Kail  of  a  lawyer?  Where  be  his  ijuiddiB  ng-,  l> 


lovery  of  his  recoveties,  to  hate  his  fine  pate  full  of 
ineinttl  will  his  vouchers  vouch  him  no  more  «f 
lis  purchases,  and  double  ones  too,  dian  the  length 
and  breadth  of  a  pair  of  jodentures^  The  very  convtr- 

ices  of  his  lands  will   hardly  lie  in  this  boi;  lid 

ust  the  inheritor  himself  have  no  aioreT  ha! 

Har.  Not  a  jot  more,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Is  nnl  pajchmcnt  made  of  sheep-skins '. 

Har.  Aye,  my  lord,  and  of  calves-skins  too. 

Ham    'They  areshecp,andcalves,KhH:hsHiini 

surance  in  that.  1  will  speak  to  this  fellow  -- 
Whose  grave's  this,  sinah ! 

-  Cto-  Mine,  sir.— 

0,  spil  afelayfar  Id  btmadt  [Sinp. 

'am.  I  think  it  be  thine,  indeed  ;  forlhonliesliii 

Ch.  You  lie  out  on't.  sir.  and  therefore  it  it  ooi 

youts  :  far  my  part.  I  do  not  lie  in't.  yet  it  is  mme. 

Nam.  Thou  dost  lie  in't.  to  bs  in't.  and  uy  ii  t- 

ine:  'til  for  the  dead, ootfor  thequick;  dieitfsn 


1  Clo.  Tis  I 

qnick  lie.  sir ; 

'twill 

Bwayigi 

roro  roe  to  you 
Ham.   IVtat 

nUD  doit  thou  dig  it  fo 

1  Cla.   For  lU 

Ham.  What 

woman  then  ? 

i  Clo.  For  n 

one  neither. 

Ham.  Who 

to  be  buried  in'l 

1  Ch.  One  that  was  a  woman 

but,  rest  h 

oul.  she's  dead. 

Ham.  How, 

bsolute  the  knave 

e  must  spr 

bv  the  card,  or 

und 

u£.     Br  II 

Old.  Horauo.  these  three  yea"  1 

have 

taken  ooie 

t ;  theage  is  gr. 

>wn  to  picked,  that  the  t 

MofthepK 

!l  of  the  t 

kibe. — How  long  hast  thou  been  a  giaie  aaa' 
_  Cla.  Of  all  tlie  days  i'lbe  year.  I  came  to'i  ihu 
day  that  our  last  king  Hamlet  overcame  Foniiibni- 
Ham.  How  long's  that  since  T 
1  CIrt.  Cannot  you  tell  that '.  every  fool  an  lell 
that;  llwas  tliit  very  day  that  young  Hainlti"* 
irn  ;  he  that  is  mad,  and  sent  into  Knglaod. 
Ham,  Ay.marry,  why  was  he  sentinto  Lngiind! 
1  CU.  Why.  because  he  was  mad :  he  shall  !» 
iver  his  wits  there ;  or,  if  he  do  not,  'tis  no  gnn 

Ham.  Hlivl 

1  Clo.  Iwill  notbeseenin  him  there;  ihcrtlbt 


I  Cl0.  'Faith,  e'en  with  k 
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t  CId.  Wb;,  ben  in  Denraiik  ;  t  hare  be«n  s«i- 

«  here,  man.  and  boy,  thirty  yem. 
SmH.  How  long  will  amaa  he  i'lhe  earth  ere  heron 
1  Clff.  'VnA,  if  be  be  not  ratten  before  he  die,  (a) 

t  have  niany  pocky  corses  now-a-dajs,  ihai  will 
;b  hold  Ibe  laying  in,)  he  will  lot  you  some  eight 


™-.o 


mil  h 


I'berebeyour  gibes  now  )  youi 
!  your  flubei  of  merriment, 


.   Why 

1  Ch.  Why,  lir,  hii  hide  is  id  tanned  with  his 
trade,  that  he  will  keep  out  water  a  great  while ;  and 

Cr  water  is  a  core  deeayer  of  your  whoreson  dead 
J.  Hore'i  a  tcuU  Dow  bath  lain  you  i'  the  earth 
tbtBB-aad- twenty  years. 

Ham.  WbOKWoitT 

1  Cla.  A  whoreion  mad  fellow^  it  wu;  Wboie 
do  jou  ihitik  it  was  1 

Hma.  Nay,  I  know  not. 

1  Cla.  A  pestilence  on  him  for  a  mad  rogue  !  he 
poured  a  Bagon  of  Rhenish  on  my  bead  once.  This 
tame  scull ,  sit,  wai  Yorick'i  icull,  the  king's  jester. 

Ham.  TTiiit  [Taka  tl<t  ictl. 

1  CId.  E'en  that 

Ham.  Alaa,  poor  Yorick ! — I  knew  him,  Hontia  ; 
B  Tellow  of  tuGnite  ieit,  of  moit  eicallent  bncy  :  be 
hath  borne  me  on  nia  back  a  thousand  times  ;  and 
now  how  abhorred  in  my  imagination  it  is  1  my  gorge 

I  know  not  how  oFt 

(fambolal  your  aonj^ 

that  weia  wont  to  set  the  table 

now,  to  mock  your  own  grinning!  quite  chap-fallen? 

Now  get  you'to  my  lady's  chamber,  add  tetl  her,  let 

her  paint  an  inch  thick,  to  this  favour  she  must  come; 

tnake  her  laugh  at  (hat.— Pry  thee,  Horatio,  tell  me 

one  thing. 

Hor.  What's  that,  my  lord! 

Ham.  Doit  thOQ  think,  Aleiander  looked  o'tbii 
fashion  i'  the  earth  1 

Har.  E'en  so. 

/fom.  And  smelt  u  1  pahl  IThTout  lioim  thi icull. 

Hot.  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Bam.  To  what  bate  uses  we  may  return,  Horatio  1 
Why  may  not  imaeinalion  trace  the  noble  dust  of 
Aleiander.  tilt  he  find  it  stopping  a  bung. hole! 

/fw.Twere  to  considerloocuTiously,to  consider  so. 

Ham.  No,  faith,  not  a  jot ;  but  to  follow  him  thi- 
ther with  modesty  enough,  and  likelihood  to  lead  it: 
As  thus ;  Alexander  died,  Alexander  was  buried, 
Aleiander  returned  to  dust ;  the  dust  is  earth ;  of 
earth  we  make  loam  :  And  why  of  that  loam,  whereto 
be  was  conierled.  might  they  not  stop  a  beer-barrel ! 

Imperioas  Csiar.  dead,  and  tum'd  to  clay, 

Idighi  itop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  : 

O.  that  the  earth,  which  kept  Ibe  world  in  awe. 

Should  patch  a  wall  to  cipel  the  winler^s  flaw  1 
Bultofl!  Wsofi!  aside;— Here "■-  "--- 


-   Ptiestt,  Ifc. 


the  king, 
corjae   nf 
>g:  K.NO, 


QoaaN,  Ihiir  rroins,  ^c. 
The  queen,  the  eourtiert :  Who  it  thit  they  follow  1 
And  with  inch  maimed  ritea '.  This  doth  betoken, 
The  corse,  they  follow,  did  with  desperate  hand 
Poredo  its  own  life.     Twat  of  some  estate  : 
Couch  we  a  while, and  marL[RMiririgmlhHoRiTia. 

Laer,  What  ceremony  else) 

Ham.  That  is  Laertes. 

A  very  noble  youth :  Mark. 

Lair.  What  ceremony  else! 

1  Prial.  Her  obsequies  have  been  so  far  eolarg'^ 
At  we  have  warranty  -  Her  death  was  doubtful  ; 
And,  but  that  great  command  o'eriways  the  order. 


The  diouM  in  ground  unsanctiJied  hare  lodg'd 
Till  the  last  trumpet ;  for  charitable  prayen, 
Shards,  flinu,  and  pebbles,  should  be  thrown  on  b 
Yet  here  she  is  allowed  her  virgin  crants, 
He  maiden  strewments,  and  the  briDcinir  home 
Ofbeil  and  burial. 

Lair.  Must  there  no  more  be  done  T 


the! 
luls. 


Norn 
X  of  the  dead. 


ebedi 


We  should  profs 

As  to  peace- parted 

Latr.  Lay  her  i'  the  earth ; — 

And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh 
May  violets  spring !— I  lell  thee,  churlish  priest, 
A  miaist'ring  angel  shall  my  sister  he, 
When  thou  liest  howling. 

Haya.  What,  the  fair  Ophelia ! 

QuKn.  Sweets  to  the  sweet :  Farewell : 

{  ScBf  (ei-i  ngjlawtrt. 
I  hop'd,  thoD  should'sl  haie  been  my  Hamlet  s  wife ; 
1  thought,  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet  maid. 
And  not  have  airew'd  thy  grave. 

Leer.  0.  treble  woe 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  bead. 
Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  tense 
Depriv'd  thee  of !— Hold  off  the  earth  a  while. 
Till  I  bare  caught  her  once  more  in  mioe  annt : 

[  Leap!  into  the  grave. 
Now  pile  your  dust  upon  the  quick  and  dead; 
Till  of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made. 
To  o'er-top  old  Pelion,  or  the  skyisb  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 

/am.  [Advancing.']  What  is  he,  whose  grief 

ira  such  an  empliasis  !  whose  phrase  of  sorrow 

Conjures  the  wand'ring  stars,  and  makes  them  stand 

Like  wonder-wounded  nearers!  this  is], 

Hamlet  the  Dane.  [  Ijapi  into  the  grace. 

Laer.  The  devil  Uke  thy  soul  < 

[Graj^liug  kM  him. 

Ham.  Thou  pray'it  not  well. 
I  pi'ythee,  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat ; 
For,  thDUE)!  1  am  not  solenelite  and  rash. 
Yet  have  1  in  me  something  dangerous. 
Which  let  thv  wisdom  fear  :  Hold  ofl'  thy  hand. 

King.  Pluck  them  asunder. 

Queen.  Hamlet.  Hamlet  I 

All,  Gentlemen, 

H«T.  Good  my  lord,  be  quieL 

[rU  Attendants  pari  them,  anii  then  came 
Bu%  ig- the  grov,. 

Ham.  Why,  I  will  Gght  with  him  upon  this  theme. 
Until  my  eyelids  will  no  longer  wag. 

Qn«n.  O  mv  son  I  what  theme  ! 

Ham.  I  lov'd  Ophelia  ;  forty  thousand  biolhen 
Could  not,  with  all  their  quantity  of  love. 
Make  np  my  sum.— What  wilt  tfaou  do  for  her  I 

King.  0,  he  is  mad,  Laertes. 

Queen.  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

Ham.  Zounds,  shew  me  what  thou  'It  do ; 
Woul'tweep!  woul't  fight!  woul't  fast!  woul'ttcar 
Woul't  drink  up  Esin  eat  a  crocodile!       (thyself! 
o't. — Dost  thou  come  here  to  whine  ! 
ilhce  me  with  leaping  io  her  grave! 
Be  buried. quick  with  her.  and  so  will  1 : 
And.  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw 
Millions  of  acres  on  nt ;  till  our  ground 
Sngeing  his  pate  a^init  the  burning  lone. 
Make  Ossa  like  a  wart !     Nay,  an  Ihou'lt  moutlk 

This  it  mere  midMss ' 
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When  thit  btr  goUea  coopUU  in  diidot'd, 
Ifii  lilence  will  ut  drooping. 

Ham.  Heu  joa,  rii ; 

Whitii  tlwituon,  HutyouuKnw  thiul 
I  loT'd  jau  CTV ;  But  it  ii  do  nutUr  ; 
Lei  HbtcdIsi  hinuclf  do  whit  he  mMj, 
The  cat  wiil  mew,  and  dw  will  have  bii  day.  [Em 

King.  Ipraf  tW,s<MdH(iTalic,wait  apoa  bun,— 

[£iit  HouTio. 

Strengthen  joiirp*ti«DC«  in  oar  laitnight'i  ape«h' 


We'll  1 


It  tlie  mattci  to  the  prawot  put 


irhti  ape 


.'11  ml 
Good  Geitmda,  Mt  lonie  witch  ovei  jour  ■ 
This  graTs  ihall  have  a  liTiDE  manomcnt ; 
Ad  hour  oF  quiet  ihortly  ihall  we  >ee ; 
Till  then,  in  patience  our  prac«ediag  be>      | 

SCENE  II.— J  BaU  in  iJx  OtttU. 
Enur  HiMLntind  Hamtna. 
Ham.  So  mnch  for  lliu,  lir :  now  (hall  yoi 
Yog  do  remember  all  the  i 
Hor.  Bemember  it,  toy  lord  I 
Ham.  Sir,  ia  107  heart  there  < 
That  would  not  let  me  sleep:  i.._        „     . 
Wone  than  the  mutinei  in  the  bilboes    Ruhlj, 
'd  be  raihneu  for  i 


I  had  mj  father*!  lignet  in  n;  pane, 
Which  wu  the  model  of  that  Duiib  sail : 
Folded  the  writ  up  ia  form  of  the  olhei^ 
Subwrib'dit;  gave 't the impicuion ;  pUc'dilHfel], 
The  chtogeling  oerer  known ;  Now,  [be  Mil  di; 
Wu  our  >ea-£gbt :  and  what  to  Ihii  wu  leqiint 
Thou  knoVit  alreadj. 

"  r.  So  Guildeailero  and  Roaeoeranti  go  U'L 
■I.  Wb]F.maa,lhejdid  make  lore  to  lIuitBflt;- 
Thef  are  not  near  mv  cooicieDCe ;  tbeirdefol  [ndt; 
Doee  bj  their  own  inUDoation  grow : 
Til  dangeroui,  when  the  baser  nature  caam 
Between  the  pan  and  fell  inceued  poinU 
Of  mtehtT  oppoiitei. 

HvT.  Whj,  what  a  ktug  It  lUi! 

Hum,  Doei  it  not,  think  thee,  iland  ma  DOW  sua! 
He  thai  hath  fcill'd  mj  king,  and  whor'd  mj  mnbti; 
Popp'd  in  between  the  election  and  mj  bopB ; 
Thrown  out  bit  angle  for  my  proper  life. 
And  with  inch  coienage  ;  ii  t  natperieetcanonct. 
Toqaithimwilh  tbiiannt  sad  ii  I  not  10  be  dus'd. 
To  lei  this  caokei  of  our  nature  come 
In  farther  eiil ) 

Hot.  llmuitbeihortly  known  lohimfran&iglui!, 
What  ii  the  iuue  of  the  bniineu  Ibaie. 

HttM,  It  will  be  ihon :  the  intetim  ii  D 


Our 


Mwell, 


u  deep  ploU  do  pall ;  and  that  ihonld  teach 
There'i  a  diiini^  that  abapei  oar  endi,  [ui, 

Roueh-hew  them  how  we  will. 

Ihr.  That  ii  meat  certtia. 

Nam.  Up  from  mT  cabin. 
My  •ea-gown  acarf  d  about  me,  in  the  dark 
Grop'd  I  to  Bnd  out  them :  bad  mj  deura  1 
Finget'd  Iheit  packet ;  and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again  :  making  *d  bold, 
My  fean  forgeldiig:  mannen,  to  nnml 
Tbair  giud  commmion  ;  where  I  found,  Hoiuio, 
A  Tojal  knavery  ;  an  exact  command, — 
Larded  with  many  leTeril  lotta  of  reaiona. 
Importing  Denmaik't  health,  and  England'i  too, 
With,  ho !  mch  bugi  and  eoblini  in  my  life, — 


Myhea 
Har. 


1  ahouid  be  atmck  off. 


w  how  I  did  proceed  1 


flan.  Being  thai  benetted  round  with  TilluiUBi, 
Or  I  Gonld  m&t  a  prologue  to  mj  braioi. 
They  hid  begun  the  piny  ^—l  lal  me  down 


Dem'd  a  new  c< 


loi 


;  wrote  it  lair : 


[,  and  laboui'd  much 
How  to  forget  that  learning ;  but,  lit,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman'a  aervice  :  Wilt  than  know 
The  eflect  of  what  I  wrote  1 

Htr.  Ay.  good  mj  lord. 

Ham.  An  eamait  couiuratioD  from  the  king,— 
Ai  England  wu  his  hiuiful  tributary  ; 
As  lore  between  them  like  the  palm  might  flourish ; 

Aa  peace  should  itill  her  wheaten  garland ' 

And  ttand  a  comma  'Iween  th^r  amities  ; 
And  many  such  like  as's  of  great  charge,— 
That  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  these  con 
Without  debalcmeiit  further,  more,  or  less, 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death 
Not  ahriiing-time  allow'd. 


's  life's  : 


10  lay,  01 


'.  UB  >eiy  sonj,  good  Hontio, 
Tbat  to  Laeites  1  fo^t  myself ; 
For  by  ihe  image  of  my  cauae.  I  lee 
The  portraiture  of  his -.  I'll  coon  his  ftmnn: 
Bnl,  aura,  the  brarery  of  hii  grief  did  pal  me 
Into  a  toweling  pauion. 
Htr.  Peace;  who  comet  lot? 

EaUr  Oaatc 
0)r.  You  lotdihip  ii  right  welcome  hick  to  Dn- 

Ham.  I  hombly  thank  yon,  sir.— Dost  know  lii) 
waier-fly  t 

Har.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Ham.  Thy  stale  is  the  more  giacipoj;  hi'iii 
net  10  know  him:  He  hath  much  land,  udfcnik- 
lel  a  beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  and  bit  crib  ihiU  nuJ 

the  king')  mesi :  Tit  a  chough  ;  bat,  u  I  ai. 
■pacioui  in  the  posseuion  oTdirr 

On-.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordship  wenitlomt. 
I  ahouid  impart  a  thing  to  you  from  his  miiul;. 

Ham.  I  will  recww  it.  lir,  with  ill  dUi" "^ 

spirit!  Your  bonoel  10  his  right  1 

Oir.  I  thank  your  lordship,  'lis  tfij  uuw 

Hon.  No,  belieie  me,  'Ui  *ery  cokd^  iLc  ■ind 

OiT.  It  It  indiffereDt  cold,  my  lord,  iodnl. 

Ham.  But  jet,ntethinks,it  isTeiyiulDyuilkti; 
or  my  compleiioa 

On-.  Eiceedingly,  my  lord  ;  it  is  very  loluji— * 
'twere.— I  cannot  tell  bow —My  lord,  bit  atjo? 
bade  me  signify  la  you.  that  be  hulaidagTeU*>i« 
m  your  bead  1  Sir,  this  is  the  matter,— 

Ami-  I  beseech  you,  remember 

On-.  Nay,  good  my  lord  ;  for  my  eiK,  i"  f" 
failh.  Sir,  here  it  newly  come  U  eouit,  Laerus:  be- 
lieve roe,  an  abtolutc  gentleman,  full  of  nott  cich- 
lonl  differencei,  of  very  toft  society,  and  pant  sfco*; 
log  i  Indeed,  to  ipeak  feeliagl;  of  him,  he  !>:!»<»« 
or  calendar  of  gentry,  for  you  shall  find  ia  hia" 
crulinent  of  what  part  a  genlleman  would  em. 

Hun.  Sir,  hit  definement  suffers  no  petdiwo  i" 
yon  :— tliough,  I  know,  to  divide  him  iDieoIcii'v' 
would  diiiy  the  aaihmetic  of  memory ;  and  yd  b* 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  II. 


nw  naitbei,  in  leipectoFhiiqntcksiil.  But.  in  Ibe 
varity  ofexlolnient.  I  Uke  bim  to  be  a  iodI  of  great 
■nicle ;  and  hii  iafusiaa  of  such  dearth  and  rareness, 
at,  b>  make  Uue  diction  of  faim.  his  semblable  is  his 
luirruui ;  and,  wbo  else  would  trace  him,  his  umbrage, 
Dolhiag  more- 

Oir,  Your  lord^ip  speaks  most  infallibly  of  him. 

Han.  The  eODCemaocy,  silt  why  do  wenmp  the 
gentleman  in  out  more  rawer  breath  i 


r.  Sir! 


fior.  Is't  not  pouible  to  undenUsd  ii 
loaeuet  You  wiB  do'l,  sir,  really. 

Nan.  What  impnrts  the  nominalioo  of  tl 


aoolher 


jf  thiinmle- 
Uir.  OfLaertei)  ^manl 

Hw,  His  purse  is  empty  already  ;    all  his  golden 

Ham.  Of  him,  air. 

Oir.  1  know,  you  are  not  igDDnnI 

Ham.  I  would,  you  did,  sir ;  yet,  in  faith,  if  you 
did.  it  would  not  much  approve  me ; — Well,  sir. 
Omt,    You  are   ddI  igaoiant  of  what  excellence 

Ham.  I  dare  not  confess  that,  lest  1  should  com- 
pare «ilh  him  in  excellence  ;  but,  to  know  a  nua 
well,  were  to  know  himself. 

oir.  I  meau,  sir,  for  his  weapon  ;  but  ia  the  im- 
putation laid  on  him  by  ibem,  in  his  meed  he's  un. 
fellowed. 

Ham.  What's  hit  weapon  t 

Oir.  Hapier  and  ducet. 

Ham.  That's  two  of  bis  weapons :  but.  well. 

Oir.  The  king,  sir,  biih  wagered  with  him  sti 
Barbery  harass :  against  the  which  he  has  impawned, 
as  1  lake  it,  six  French  rapien  and  poniards,  with 
their  assigns,  as  girdle,  hangers,  and  so  :  Three  of 
the  carriages,  ia  faith,  are  very  dear  to  fancy,  rery 
responsive  to  the  hilts,  mtnt  delicate  carriages,  and 
of  very  liberal  conceit 

Ham.  Wbatcailyou  thecirri^eal 

Hot.  I  knew,  yon  must  be  edi&d  by  the  margenl, 
ere  yon  bad  done. 

Otr.  The  carriages,  sir,  are  Che  hangers. 

Ham.  The  phrase  would  be  more  germnn  to  the 
matter,  if  we  could  carry  a  cannon  by  our  sides ;  I 
would,  it  might  be  hanger*  lill  then.  But,  on  :  Six 
Barbsry  horses  against  six  French  swords,  their  as- 
signs, and  three  liberal  conceited  carriages  ;  that's 
the  French  bet  against  the  Danish :  Why  is  this  im- 
pawned, u  you  call  it ! 

Oir.  The  kinr.  sir,  both  laid,  thai  in  a  dozen  passes 
between  yauraelf  and  him.  he  shall  not  exceed  you 
three  hits  ;  he  bath  laid.  On  twelve  for  nine  )  and  it 
would  come  to  immediate  thai,  if  your  lordship  would 
vouchsafe  the  answer. 

Ham.  How,  if  1  answer,  nol 

Otr.  I  mean,  my  lord,  ibe  opposition  of  your  per- 
»n  in  trial. 

Ham.  Sir.  1  will  walk  here  inlbe  hall ;  If  it  please 
his  majeily,  it  is  the  brealhii^  time  of  day  with  me: 
let  the  fods  be  brought,  the  gentknuu  willing,  and 
the  kiu  hold  bis  purpose,  I  will  win  lor  him,  if  I 
can  ;  if  not,  I  will  gain  nothing  but  my  ahame,  and 
the  odd  hits. 

Orr.  Shall  I  deliver  you  sol 

Ham.  To  this  efiect,  sir ;  after  what  flourish  your 
nature  will. 

OfT.  I  commend  my  dn^  to  your  lordship.  [Eril. 

Ham.  Yours,  yours.— He  does  well  to  commend  il 
himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else  for'i  turn. 

Hur.  This  lapwingrunsaway  with  theshellon  his 
head. 

Ham.  He  did  comply  with  his  dug,  befure  be  tucked 


it.  Tlius  has  he  (and  many  more  of  the  same  breed, 
that,  I  know,  the  drossy  age  dotes  on.)  only  got  the 
luoe  of  the  lime,  and  outward  habit  of  encounter,  a 
kind  of  yesly  collection,  which  carries  Ihem  through 
and  through  the  most  fond  and  winnowed  opinions  -, 
and  do  but  blow  them  to  Iheir  trial,  the  bubbles  are 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lard.  Mylord.bismuestycommended  himloyou 
by  young  Osric.  who  bnngs  back  to  bim,  Ibat  you 
allend  hmi  in  the  hall :  He  sends  lo  know,  if  your 
pleasure  bold  lo  pUy  with  Laertes,  or  that  you  will 
lake  longer  time. 

ifora-  I  am  constant  lo  my  purposes,  they  follow 
theking'spleasure:  ifhisGlnesBspraks.  mine  is  ready; 
now.  or  whensoever,  provided  I  be  so  able  as  now. 

Lord.  The  king,  and  queen,  and  all  are  comingdown. 

Ham.  In  bappy  time. 

r__j  m..  _.._,^  deureayou,  to  use  some  gentle 


Her.  You  vrill  lose  this  wager,  my  lonl. 

Ham,  1  do  not  think  to ;  since  he  went  into  France, 
I  have  been  in  contlnna]  practice  ;  I  shall  win  at  Ihe 
odds.  Bui  thou  would'st  not  think,  how  ill  all'l  here 
about  my  heart ;  but  it  is  no  matter. 

Hor,  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Ham.  It  is  but  foolery  ;  but  it  is  such  a  kind  of 
gain-giving,  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a  Woman. 

Hor.  Ifyonrmind  disiikeanylhing,  obey  it:  I  will 
forestgl  iheir  repair  hither,  and  say.  you  ue  nol  fit. 

Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  dcly  augury  -.  there  is  a 
special  providence  in  the  fall  of  a  spairow.     If  it  be 

le  now;  if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come :  tbereadi- 
lessisall:  Sinceno  man.of  aughtheleavea.knows, 
rhat  is't  to  leave  betinwi  ?  Let  be. 
Enttr  Kino.  Queen,  LiERTia.  Lords,  OsRic,  and 
Attendants  wilh/otli.  fy. 
King.  Come.  Hamlet, come,  and  take  this  hand  from 
me.      [Tlu  Kino  puU  the  hand  o/Liertes 
ituo  that  i^KnnLBt. 
Ham.  Give  me  your  pardon,  sir  :  I  have  done  you 
!ut  pardon  it,  as  you  are  a  gentleman.         [wrong ; 
.'his  presence  knows,  and  you  must  needs  have  heard. 
How  I  am  punish'd  with  a  sore  distraction. 
What  I  have  done. 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception. 
Roughly  awake,  1  here  proclaim  was  madness- 
it  Hamlet  wrong'd  Laertes  1  Never,  Hamlet . 
If  Hamlet  from  himself  be  ta'en  away. 
And.  when  he's  not  himself,  does  wrong  Laertes, 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not.  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it  then!  His  madness  :  irt  be  so, 
Hamlet  is  of  the  hctiDn  thai  is  irrong'd ; 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet'i  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience. 

Let  my  disclaiming  tram  a  pnrpos'd  evil  , 

Fre«  me  so  hr  in  your  moat  generous  thoughts. 
That  I  bare  shot  my  arrow  n'er  the  house. 
And  hurt  my  brother, 

Laer.  I  am  satisfied  in  nature. 

Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should  stir  roe  most 

:  but  ia  my  tertns  of  honour. 
I  stand  aloo^;  and  irill  no  recoDcilemcnt, 
nil  by  some  elder  misters,  of  known  honour. 
1  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace. 
To  keep  my  name  nugor'd:  But  till  that  time, 
I  do  receive  jour  oBePd  love  like  love. 
And  will  not  wrong  it. 

I  embrace  b  fa«ely ; 
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And  will  Ihii  brothei'imgcr  frukljplij.— 
Give  ui  the  Ibili ;  comg  OD. 

l^tr.  Catat,  orm  fot  Jot. 

Ham.  I'll  be  jour  Toil,  Lurtei;  in  mise  irnonuice 
Yaiu  Bkiil  ihkll.  like  a  lUr  i'  tlie  dvkeit  s^hl, 
Sdcb  Aery  off  indeed. 

L^er.  You  mock  dm.  tir. 

Ham.  No,  by  lliii  hud. 

Xtaf.  Giie  tbeiD  the  Toili,  jmng  Otric. — Coniin 
You  know  the  wiger  t  [Hamlet, 

Ham,  Venp  well,  mjr  lord  ; 

YouF  gnce  h>th  laid  the  oddi  o'ihe  weaker  ude. 

JTin;.  I  do  not  fear  it :  I  have  seen  yon  both  ; — 
Bui  lince  he's  betlec'd,  we  haie  ihera^re  odd*. 

Latr.  This  it  too  heavy,  let  me  we  another. 

Ham.  Thi)  like!  me  well  1    Theie  foili  have  all  a 
length!  [Tlui/ prepart  ta  play. 

Off.  At.  ny  good  lord. 

Kin;.  &t  me  me  atouptofwioa  upon  that  table  : — 
If  Hamlet  give  the  Gnt  or  Mcond  hit, 
Or  quit  ia  aniwer  of  the  third  exchange, 
Let  all  the  battlemeots  their  ordnance  fire  ; 
The  kioE  ihall  drink  to  Hamlet'i  better  breath  ; 
And  in  the  cup  ao  union  ahall  he  throw, 
Richer  than  inat  which  four  lucceuive  kingi 
In  Denmark't  crown  have  worn  ;  Giveme  Ihecapij 
And  let  [he  kettle  to  the  trumpet  apeak. 
The  tiumpel  to  the  cannoneer  wilboul. 
The  cannoni  to  the  heaveni,  the  heaven  la  earth, 
Kam  lA(  Ma;  drtnlu  to  HamiUt. — Came,  begin  ; — 
And  yoD,  the  judgei,  bear  a  mrj  eje. 

Ham.  Come  on.  air, 

Latr.  Come,  m;  lord.  \T^  ^H- 

Ham.  One. 

Latr.  No. 


Wcll,~>g 

King,  Slay,  give  we  drink :  Hamlet,  this  peail  Ji 

Here'!  to  thy  health — Give  him  the  cup.      [thine  ; 

[TrvmptU  Buail  i  and  caiuum  tlud  tftciihia. 

Ham.  I'll  pUy  thii  bout  fini,  let  it  by  awhile. 
Come.— Another  hit ;  What  lay  you  T     [Vug  play. 

Latr.  A  touch,  a  tonch,  I  do  COnfeii. 

King.  Our  aon  ahall  win. 

Qum,  He'i  fat,  and  ictnt  of  breath.— 

Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,  nib  thy  brows  : 
The  queen  caronaet  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Good  madam, 

King.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

QvMH.  I  will,  mj  lord  ; — 1  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

Xinj-.  Itii  the  poitoa'dcup  ;  itiitoolate.    [Aiitlt. 

Ham.  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam ;  by  and  by. 

Qatta.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  dtx. 

Latr.  My  lord,  I'll  hit  him  now. 

King.  I  do  not  think  il. 

Latr.  And  yet  it  is  almoit  against  my  conscience. 

Ham,  Contt,  for  the  third,  Laertes :  Yon  do  bat 
I  piay  yon,  pass  with  your  best  lioleace  ;  [dally ; 
I  am  afeard,  you  make  a  wanton  of  me. 

Laer.  Say  jou  so  1  come  on.  {Tht^  pi'y. 

Oir.  Nouulg  ndther  way. 
Laer,  Have  at  you  now. 

[LdinraatHninili  Hihlbt  ;  Ihtn,  iamffliag.  Iluy 
chan^  TBpitrl,  and  Himlet  twundi  Laehtes. 
King.  Fart  them,  they  are  inccns'd. 

Ham.  Nay,  coma  again.  [Tlu  QvzinfalU. 

Otr.  Look  to  the  qneea  there,  bo! 

Hot.  They  bleedon  both  sides  :~.How  isit.  my  lord? 
Ofr.  How  it't,  Laertes  ? 
iar-.  Wby,  as  a  woodcock  to  my  own  springs,  Osric; 


n  treachery. 

She  iwODu  to  Me  them  bled. 

dum.  No,  OD,  the  drink,  the  drink,— O  mj  dw 
Hamlet  '.— 
The  drink,  the  drink  ;— I  am  poison'd !  [Du 

Him.  Onllany!— Hoi  let  the  door  be  lock'd : 
Treacbenr!   seek  it  out  [LiEaiu/i'h. 

Zdtr.  It  isbert.Hamlel:  Hamlet,  tboaartdiin; 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour's  life  ; 
11)e  treacherous  initrument  is  in  thy  hand. 
Unbated,  and  envenom'd  :  the  foul  practice 
Hath  tum'd  itself  on  me  ;  lo,  here  I  lie. 
Never  to  rise  again :  Thy  noiber'i  poiioo'd ; 
I  can  no  more  ;  the  king,  the  king's  lo  blame. 

Ham.  The  point 
Envenom'd  too !— Then,  venom,  to  thy  work. 

[SloAa  (it  Klio- 

Otr.  4  Larii.  Treason  !  treason  I 

King.  O,  yet  defend  me,  friends,  I  am  but  hsn. 

Ham.  Here,  ihou  incestuans.  mnrd'rons,  dsmnnl 
Drink  off  this  potion; — Is  the  onion  here !  (Dsat, 
Follow  my  mother.  [Kisg  rfio. 

Latr.  He  ii  justly  aerr'd; 

It  is  a  poiMo  temper'd  by  himself- — 
Exchange  foipveneu  with  me,  noble  Htmlel: 
Mine  and  my  fatbeKi  death  come  not  npoB  th«-, 
Nor  thine  on  me  I  (Dia 

Ham.  Heaven  make  tbee  tree  of  it !  I  foUow  ihce. 
I  am  dead,  Horatio: — Wretched  queen,  adieu!— 
look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  cbanct. 


That  are  but  ra 


Lt  time,  (as  Ibis  fell  sergi 


this  fell  sergeant,  dcatb. 
,>  O,  1  could  tell  you,— 

;  report  me  and  my  cause  aright 


Bat  let  it  1 
Tbouliv'st,    ., 
To  the  uuatisEed. 

Hot.  Never  believe  it  -, 

I  am  mora  an  anIiqtM  Ronnn  than  a  Dane, 
Here  'a  yet  aome  liquor  left. 

Ham,  As  thon'n  a  nun.— 

Give  nw  the  cup ;  let  go  ;  by  heaven  I  '11  have  il.- 

0  Cod  !— Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name. 
Thing!  itanding  thus  unknown,  shall  livebelundn! 
If  thoD  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thy  heart. 

Absent  thee  ^m  felicity  awhile. 

And  in  this  haidi  world  draw  thy  breath  in  pain, 

To  tell  my  slory.—  f  Morefc  afar  i>ff.  and  ilxrf  tntto. 

Otr.  Young  FoTtinbras.  with  conqueit  coma  froB 
To  the  ambauadora  of  England  gives  [Polawl. 

This  irarlike  volley. 

Ham.  O.I  die,  Horatio; 

The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-ciows  my  spirit; 

1  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  ugland: 
Bat  I  do  profrfiesy,  the  election  lights 

On  Fortinbras  ;  he  has  my  dying  voice ; 

So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrenls,  more  or  le«. 

Which  have  solicited,- Thejeit  i>  silence.    [D^ 


HcT.  Now  cracks  a 


e  heart ;— Good  nijkt, 


And  flights  of  angels 
Why  does  the  drum 

slug  thee  U 
ome  hither 

thy  test! 

[Uani  rirtis. 

En  In-  FoaiiNEB* 

.  tk,  F.ngli 
tadalluri. 

h  Ambaissdni, 

Fort.  Where  i>  this  sight  1 
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Thtt  Ihoa  10  nun;  priiKca,  at  a  ihol. 
So  bloodily  hast  siruck  1 

1  Amh.  The  sight  is  dimuli 

And  QUI  afTaiis  from  Enslaad  come  too  Ule : 
The  ears  are  aenseloaa,  that  should  give  ua  heorme, 
To  tell  him,  his  conunaDdment  i>  fuifill'd, 
That  lUseDcraoti  and  Guildenstem  are  dead  : 
Where  should  we  have  out  ihauksT 

Har.  Not  from  his  mouth, 

Had  it  (he  ahiUty  of  life  lo  thaak  you  ; 
He  never  gave  commandment  for  their  death. 
Bol  since,  so  junip  upon  this  bloodj  question, 
YoD  from  the  Polack  win,  and  you  from  England, 
Are  here  atiiv'd ;  give  ordec.  that  these  bodies 
High  on  a  stage,  be  placed  to  the  "iaw ; 
And  let  me  ipeak,  to  the  ;et  unknovring  world, 
How  these  thinn  came  alnut :  So  shall  jou  hear 
Of  carnal,  bloMV,  and  unnatural  acU  ; 


And,  in  thia  npshat,  purposes  mislook 
Fall'n  on  the  ioTeniOTi'  beads :  all  this  cl 


Tml;  delirer. 

J^n-c.  Let  us  haste  to  hear  it, 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  sudieoce. 
For  me,  with  sorrow  I  embrace  mj  fortnne ; 
1  liave  some  rights  of  memory  in  this  kingdom. 
Which  now  to  claim  my  vantage  doUi  invite  me. 

Her.  Of  that  t  shall  'bave  also  cause  lo  speak, 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw  on  mora  ■ 
But  let  this  sanu  be  preseotly  perform'd, 
Even  while  men's  minds  am  wild;  lest  Bwre  mU- 
On  plots,  and  error*,  happen.  [chance. 

Fart,  Let  four  caplaios 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldiet,  to  the  stage  ; 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  on, 
To  have  prov'd  most  royally  :  and,  for  his  pUMge, 
The  iDldier's  music,  and  the  litei  of  war. 
Speak  loudly  for  him. — 
lue  up  (he  bodies: — Such  a  sight  as  (his 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shews  much  amiss. 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot  [A  dtad  Uarch, 

[£i(uiit,  bmring  nf  tht  dtad  bt*lM  f  i^ir  vhM 
a  jwol  of  ordeanct  ii  dul  tff. 


inatttnl  SUoffdn 
micglu  ciisallaiM  vl 


h  dUUmifhet  It  wm  tl 
•n  H  Buitnu,  that  lbs  n ' 


iIt  dir»^M  vita  aum&sHaad  loMiBii 
B  iHlults  JnUoiMU  1*4  lutnuln  otei 


Hb  of  ma,  htw  cbanAurs  uaatraw^H*  to  tine  la 
....uIbi  iDDdH  of  cnvuvuim.  Tlii  gnuwltd  mdiuu  *t 
irsBM  ciaHiiinicli  iiinh,  ihtnimnlUilinnettaiiirOplielia 
. "  ^  uut  with  nDainva.  khI  wbtt  nrHua*  pnanns 
IbiifftaiDMM.Inmlbaiwuitntkubi&afintiilehiUi 
»•  Mood  wlih  tasmr,  (o  du  raplatWlaB,  AM  eipdiu  alac- 
TM  ciwdiial>p«&in  bm  wkntlj  Hcan  agiiHi  etdHtiaiH. 
Thf  Ktrim  filikd«iiri>TiaenaM  pan  la  csatianiJ  pnciHuiu, 
bui  ilun  an  hbh  hhh  vlifsb  neltbir  forvari  dot  iMnd  <(. 
<>'  Uii  rtinad  mtAatii  a\  llmm\*\  than  appavm  ao  adrauBIc 
ciuH,  foiba iatt  agtkinc  wUohh*  ml^ am hava  dons  with 


(hammtiillai  of  laaiiT.    Ha pianth* mailman nicut, »lm h. 
truuOpkaliawlih  ■amasliniUuH.vliliihHimXaUnielM 

HamlM  li.  thrgash  Um  whsia  piee*,  mln  aa  buDamtLt 
Ota  an  MaM.   After  ht  has,  br  tba  Krilann  of  flM  plar. 


:■  InaHj.  vhich  Halaniiiinoaia  whav*  baaa,wiitta  R 
rii  a>  idot,  wai  Iru  amiraiuitaiioHn'  Hall.  Oct.  t. 
■urr  ii  tdtn  from  iba  aansih  lala,  is  iha  AU 
miU^,  NmtU:  swork.tfwUchll  UnMbdi 

'U»r of ihTlSfai (.'  the F™h!l 


OTHELLO 


rUdl  <■  li  sM  bditnd  Ihu  iw 


ItBoWlodni 


I9.  ami  iDokkinlilTI,.  Thlivai 


liraafaiiwCyB™! 

PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
Duaa  or  Vimeii. 
BaABAMTiO,  a  SiHater. 
Tice  nthtr  Strtatnn. 
GaATMHO,  trolhiT  Id 
LoDoncO,  fcininwn  t«  BiBbantia. 
Othillo,  Ibt  Uaer: 
Cassio,  hit  iiiHlnunl ; 

BuDaaioo,  a  Venetian  Gnllmaiu 
UOKTAHO,  Olbello's  fredecaurr  in  Ih 

»f  Cyprus. 
Cltmn,  itrvanl  U  OtheUo.    HtnM. 


.0f.lbaVB.dBi.,(«yA»aa  ialh* 
Taariir4,jwiienTan  iBa  tlma  mutiall  lb  with  fooa  pan  of 

at  C»nt,  ilbai  It  Im  eaae  •aiHof  lawaidi  Cima,  ttta 
wen  n  Rhodas.  uen  sat  iBoihar  aaaadno.  tui  ibaa  r*. 
HUBad  Ita  war  to  Crnaa.  llMi  ua  ital  Uatoiieal  faetf 
which  han«a4  wbasHaupba.  Stlnint'ifnwnl.  anuM 
<Smi  la^u.  ino.  whfcTiluTffDra  ii  lEa  nuc  period  of 
IU>  pHfomanea.  sitKiiattci'i  IluurnfiM7irti,f.Bte. 


SCENE  1.— Venice.    A  Stntt. 
Knttr  Rot>ERioo  and  Iaoo. 

Rot.  Tuih,  never  lell  me,l  take  it  much  unkindly. 
That  thou,  lago, — who  hast  had  my  purse. 
As  if  Ihe  strings  were  thine,— should'st  know  of  this. 

lago.  'Sblood,  but  you  will  not  hear  me : — 
If  ever  1  did  dream  of  such  a  maUer, 
Abhor  me. 

Rmt.Thou  told's(me,  thondidst  hold  him  in  thy  hate. 

la^.Despise  me.  if  I  do  not.  Three  great  ones  of  the 
la  penoDalsuit  to  make  me  hii  lieulenaut,      [rily. 


,ab,GoOglc 


Off-opp'd  to  him  : — tod,  bv  the  futh  «f  imd, 
1  know  mj  pncc,  I  «n  mnh  do  wane  ■  plva 

Bui  ba,  u  loviBf  hi*  own  pride  — -■ 

Endn  Ibma,  with  ■  bombut  ci 


oviBf  hi*  own  pride  tai  purpOHt, 


And  what  wu  h«  1 

Ponooth,  k  mil  u  

Ona  Michwl  Cutio,  a  FlorentiM, 
A  Mlow  klmoatdunn'd  in  ■  bii  wife  ; 
That  never  Mt  ■  Hntdrea  in  th*  field, 
Nor  the  diiiiiOB  of  a  battle  knnra 
Mon  than  a  ipiiutaT ;  nnle*i  the  boiAith  ibeoiic, 
Wfagrein  the  toged  coniali  can  [Kopoae 
Ai  muter!;  as  be  :  mere  prattle,  wilhoBi  piactice, 
laall  hii  wldienhi^.  But,  he,  lir,  bad  tbe  election: 
Aod  I,— of  whom  his  ejei  had  leeo  the  proor 
At  Rhodes,  at  C  jpnis  ;  and  on  other  grouDdi 
Chriitiau  and  headien,— muit  be  be-lee'd  and  calm'd 
,    Bj  debitor  and  creditor,  this  coQater-caster  ; 
He,  ID  good  lime,  must  his  lieatenant  be. 
And  I ,  ^od  bleu  the  msrt ! )  his  Mooi-ship't  aacient 
iiai.By  heaveD. I  rather  would  have  been  bit  hang- 

lagB,  But  there 's  no  mnedT,  'ui  the  cnne  of  nt- 
PnternwDt  pies  by  letter,  and  affection.         [<>cs; 
Not  bv  the  old  giidslion,  when  each  second 
.    Stood  heir  lo  the  first    Now,  sir,  be  judge  joniMlf, 
Whether  1  in  as;  just  term  am  aSn'd 
To  lore  the  Moor. 

Itad.  I  would  not  follow  Um  thai 

,         lage.  O,  or,  content  yon  ; 

1  fallow  bim  to  serre  mj  tuni  upon  him : 
We  cannot  all  be  maslen,  nor  all  muten 
Cannot  be  tnil;  (ollowd.     Yon  shall  marii 
Mid;  a  duteous  lad  knee-croaking  knave. 
That,  dotinE  on  hii  own  obsnjnioui  bonds^. 
Wears  out  bii  time,  much  like  bit  muter's  aw, 
For  nought  but  provender ;  and,  when  he's  old, 

casbier'd ; 
Whip  me  such  honest  knaves  :  Othen  thert  ttt 
Who,  trimm'd  in  fonni  and  ritages  of  dnlv. 
Keep  yet  their  heani  sitendiog  on  ibemselves : 
And,  throwing  but  ihows  of  service  on  their  Ion—. 
Do  well  thrive  by  them,  and,  when  they  have  lin'd 

their  coats. 
Dothemselvesbomsffe:  these  fellows  har«  someMml  j 
And  inch  a  one  do  1  profess  mvaell. 
For.  sii,  t"  / 

It  is  ai  rare  as  you  are  Roderigo, 
Were  I  the  Moor,  I  wouU  not  be  lago : 
In  following  him,  I  follow  but  myseir ; 
Heaven  ii  my  judge,  not  I  for  love  and  duty. 
Rut  seeming  so,  for  my  peculiar  end  i 
For  when  my  outward  action  dolb  denwnstiala 
The  native  act  and  figure  of  my  heart 
In  compliment  eatem,  'lis  not  long  after 
But  I  will  wear  my  heart  npon  my  sleeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at :  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

Rod.  What  a  full  fortune  does  the  thick-lipe  owe, 
If  he  can  carry't  tbui  I 

ioff".  Call  np  ber  father. 

Rouse  him  :  make  after  him.  poison  bit  delight, 
Proclaim  bim  in  the  streets ;  incense  her  kinsmen, 
And,  though  he  in  a  fertile  climate  dwell. 
Plague  bim  with  flies  :  thangb  that  his  joy  be  joy. 
Yet  throw  such  changes  of  vexation  on'l. 
As  it  mav  lose  some  colour. 

AaL  Here  is  ber  father's  bouse  ;  I'll  call  aloud. 

lap).  Do :  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  dire  yell. 


As  when,  by  night  and  nagligenee,  the  En 
1*  ■piad  in  populout  cities- 
Add.  What,  ho!  Brabantio!  senior  Brabutia,k>! 

Itga.    Aw^  ■    what,    bo!    firabsntio!  Ikievis! 
thieves  I  thieves ! 
Look  to  your  bonw,  yonr  daoghter,  and  jonr  bigil 
Thieves  '  thieves '. 

BaiBimo,  aAoH,  at  a  viiufinc. 

Bns.  What  is  the  reason  of  this  terrible  lumnHuu! 
What  is  the  matter  there  > 

fiat.  Signior,  is  all  yonr  hmily  within  t 

lagt.  An  your  doon  lock'dl 

Bru.  Why  1  whaieforewkyon  tb? 

logo.  'Zoondi,  sir,  you  are  mbb'd ;  for  thunc,  pat 
on  yonr  gown ; 
Your  heart  is  burst,  you  have  lott  half  your  und ; 
Even  now,  very  now,  an  old  black  ram 
It  tupping  your  white  ewe-     Arise,  arise  ; 
Awake  the  snorting  citiieu)  with  the  bell. 
Or  cite  the  devil  will  make  a  giandsim  of  yon : 
Arise,  I  lay. 

Bra.  What,  have  yon  lotlyouiwilsl 

Rtd.  MostTaverendngnior,  dojou  knowmy voice! 

Bra.  Not  I;  what  are  rout 

Rtd.  My  name  is— Boderigo. 

Bra.  The  wane  welcone: 

I  have  chan'd  thee,  not  to  haunt  ahont  my  doon: 
In  honest  plainness  thou  hatt  heard  me  iij. 
My  daughter  is  not  for  tbee ;  and  now,  in  ludDcii, 
Being  fall  of  supper,  and  distempering  draoghli. 
Upon  malicioua  biaveiy,  dost  thou  come 
To  slart  my  quiet. 

Rad.  Sir,  sir,  ait,  sit, 

Bm.  But  thou  most  needs  be  tare, 

My  spirit,  and  my  place,  have  in  them  power 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 

Ral.  Patience,  good  sir. 

Bro-Whattell'sttboumeof  robbing?  this  is  VV 
My  house  is  not  a  frai^e.  [nia ; 


Rod. 


St  grave 


logo,  'Zounds,  sir,  you  an  one  of  those,  that  will 
not  serve  God,  if  the  devil  bid  you.  BecauRwe 
come  to  do  yon  service,  yon  think  we  aie  nftsM: 
You'll  have  vour  daughter  covered  wilb  a  Barbtij 
horse ;  you'll  have  your  nephews  neigh  to  joe ; 
you'll  have  couraers  for  couuni,  and  geonels  bi 
germans. 

Bra.  What  profane  wretch  art  tbou  ? 

lags.  I  am  one,  ur,  tint  come*  to  tell  you,  yonr 
dau^ter  and  the  Moor  are  now  making  the  bout 
with  two  backa. 

Bm.  Thou  art  a  villain. 

lagt.  You  are — a  senator.  [dencai 

Bm,  This  thou  sfaall  (uiswer;  I  know  thee,  Kn- 

flid.  Sit,  I  will  answer  any  thing.  But  I  beseech  joi, 
Ifl  be  your  pleasure,  and  most  wiie  conaent, 
(At  parllv,  1  find,  it  is,)  thatyoer  fair  dau^tet. 
At  this  odd-even  and  dull  watch  o'tbe  niglU, 
Trmntported — with  no  worse  nor  belter  guard. 
But  with  a  kiuve  of  common  hire,  a  gondolitf , 
To  tbe  gross  clasps  of  a  lascivious  Moor, — 
If  this  be  known  to  you,  and  yoBi  allowance. 
We  then  have  done  you  bold  and  tancy  wnogs  i 
But,  if  you  know  not  thit,  my  mannera  tdl  Be, 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.     Do  not  believe. 
That,  from  the  aense  of  all  civility, 
1  thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  yonr  levereace: 
Your  dau^ter.— if  you  have  nut  given  her  leav^ 
I  say  again,  hath  made  a  gross  revolt ) 
l^ing  her  duly,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes. 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACi  l._8CENE  ir. 


855 


Elice  of  the  atab 


In  an  eilravigutl,  and  wheeling  itrancer. 

or  here  and  eveiy  when  :  Straight  sabafy  jmineU : 

It  she  be  in  her  chamber    -  '      - 

Let  IcH'kfi  ot:  mfl  the  j 

For  thiii  dalodiag  yo 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho  \ 

Give  me  a  taper ;— call  up  all  my  people  : — 
This  accident  is  not  unlike  my  dream  ; 
Belief  of  it  oppcesset  me  already  ; — 
Light.  I  cay  !  lighl  1  [Eiit,fnn  ahmt. 

It^.  Farewell ;  for  I  mnit  leave  yon  : 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place, 
To  be  prodoc'd  (as,  if  1  stay.  I  shall.) 
Against  the  Moor :  For.  I  do  know,  the  state, — 
HowETei  this  may  gall  him  with  some  check, — 
Cannot  with  safety  cast  him  ;  for  he's  embarii'd 
With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cypnis'  wan, 
^Which  e*eQ  now  stand  in  act.)  [hat.  for  their  ionli. 
Another  of  his  fathom  they  have  not. 
To  lead  their  business  ;  in  which  repaid. 
Though  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell  paina, 
Yet,  tot  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  shew  oul  a  flag  and  sigo  of  love. 
Which  isindeedhutsign.     ThatyoushallsnrelTGnd 
Lead  (o  the  SagitUiy  the  lais'd  search  ;  [him, 

And  there  will  I  be  with  him.     So,  farewell.  [£nl. 
Enter,  bthui,  Bkibintto,  and  Servants  mtk  tarchtt' 


fira.  It  is 


And  what'a  to  come  of  my  desfnsed 

]«  nought  bat  bitlemess. — Now,  Soderigo, 

Where  didst  thou  see  herl — O,  unhappy  g^rl  \ — 

Wilfa  the  Moor, say'stlhou!Who would  beafather!— 

How  didst  thou  know  'twas  shel — O,  thou  deceiv'sl 

me  [tapers ; 

Past  thought  I— What  said  she  to  you'— Get  more 

Raise  all  my  kindred. — Are  they  married,  think  you  ! 

Rod.  Truly.  1  think  Ihey  we.  [thebloodl— 

Bra.  O  heaven  '—How  got  she  out !— O  treason  of 

Fathers,  from  hence  trust  not  your  daughters'  mindi 

By  wbal  you  see  them  act.— Are  there  not  charms. 

By  which  the  property  of  youth 

Maybe    ■--■''  ''"   --- 


Ofsc 


•c 


you  not  read,  Iloderigo, 


[ta 


another. — Do  you  know 
theud  her  and  the  Moorl 

ifyou  pleats 


Rod.  Yes,  sir  ;  1  have  indeed. 
Bra.  Call  np  my  brother.— O,  tl 
Some  one  way,  some  another. — Do 
Where  we  may 
TUd.  I  think, 

Lrd,  ajid  ei  „ 

I.  Al  every  house  J'llcall, 
1  may  command  al  most  -, — Get  weapons,  ho ! 
And  raise  some  special  officers  of  nighl. — 
On.  good  Boderigo ; — I'll  deserve  youi  pains. 

[Eminl. 

SCENE  II^ni(B>».     A^ktrttrm. 
Enter  OineLLO,  I^oo,  anil  Attendants. 

Jofo.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain  rata. 
Yet  do  1  hold  it  very  stulTo'lbe  conscience. 
To  do  an  contriv'd  murder;  1  lack  iniquity 
Sometimes,  to  do  me  service :  Nine  or  lea  times 
I  bad  thought  to  have  yerk'd  him  here  under  the  ribl. 

Otk.  'lis  belter  as  it  is. 

lago.  Nay,  but  he  prated. 

And  spoke  such  scurvy  and  provoking  terms 
Against  your  honour. 
That,  with  Ihe  little  godliDeta  1  have, 
I  did  full  hard  forbear  him.     But,  I  pra^,  sir. 
Are  you  last  married  1  for,  be  sure  oi  this, — 
That  ibe  magoificv  it  much  beloved  j 


■'s  ;  he  will  div< 


iteolial 


C,  my  I 
nitest 


And  halh,  in  his  effect,  a 
As  double  ai   ' 

'  grievance 

The'  law  (witt  all  his  might,  to  enforce  it  on,) 
Will  give  him  cable.      , 

0th.  Let  him  do  hii  spite ; 

My  services,  which  I  have  done  the  signiory. 
Shall  out-tongue  his  complaints.     'TIs  yet  to  know, 
(Which,  when  I  know  that  boasting  is  an  honour, 
I  shall  promulgate,)  I  fetch  my  life  and  being 
From  men  of  royal  siege  -,  and  my  demerila 
May  speak,  uubonnetted,  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
As  liiis  that  I  have  reaeh'd :  For  know,  lago. 
But  that  I  love  the  gentle  Desdemona, 
1  would  not  my  unhoused  free  condition 
Put  into  circumscription  and  coohne  ryonderl 

For  the  tea's  worth.    But,  look  I  what  ligbts  come 

EHlfT  Cissio,  al  a  dtilann,  atuJ  ctrlain  Officers 
mth  tarcha. 

lags.  These  are  the  raised  father,  and  his  friends  i 
You  were  best  go  in. 

Otk.  Not  I :  I  must  be  found ; 

my  title,  and  my  perfect  soul, 
ifest  me  lightly.     Is  it  they  I 

Jofs.  By  Janus,  I  think  no. 

Otk.  The  servants  of  tbe  duke,  and  m^  lieutenant. 
The  goodness  of  tbe  night  upon  you,  fnends  I 
What  U  tbe  nawsl 

Cm.  Tbe  duke  does  greet  yon,  geneial  i 

And  he  requires  your  baste-post-haste  appeaiaitce. 
Even  on  the  instant 

0th.  What  is  the  matter,  think  yon  t 

Cat.  Something  from  Cyprus,  as  I  may  divine ; 
It  is  a  business  of  some  heat :  Ae  galliss 
Have  sent  a  doieo  sequent  messengers 
I'his  very  night,  at  one  another's  heels  ; 
And  many  of  the  consuls,  rais'd,  and  met. 
Are  at  tbe  duke's  already :  You  have  been  hotly  call 'd 
When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found,   [for ) 
The  senate  hath  sent  about  three  several  quests, 
To  search  you  out. 

0th.  Tis  well  I  am  found  by  you. 

I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house, 
And  go  with  you.  [Eril, 

Cos.  Andenl,  what  makes  be  beret 

la^. 'Faith,  he  lo-nighthathboardeda  land  caiack; 
If  it  prove  lawful  priie,  he's  made  for  ever. 

Cat.  I  do  not  understand. 

/r^o.  He's  married. 


Cui.  Here  eomei  atkother  Iroop  lo  seek  for  yon. 

Eitttr  Brsbaktio,  Ronaaioo.  and  Officers  ffmght, 

with  tardut  and  veapoat. 

lago.  It  is  Btabantia:— general,  he  advit'd ; 
He  comes  to  bod  intent. 

Otk.  Holal  stand  there! 

Rod.  Siguier,  it  is  the  Moor. 

Bra.  Down  with  him,  thief! 

[I^iflf  draw  on  bath  tidei, 

logo.  You,  Roderigol  come,  sir,  I  am  for  you. 

Oik.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  the  dew  will 


upyoi 

Good  u^ior,  you  shall 
Than  with  your  weapor 


D.s.™cb,GoOglc 


(WO  "'M 

For  I'll  rafer  ma  to  dl  UuDgt  «f  (MM. 
If  ihc  ID  cbuu  of  migic  ocn  dm  bouad, 
Whellwr  ■  mud — w  taDder,  fair,  ud  hMpy  ; 
So  oppoiile  to  muTu^,  that  >ba  ihutiD'd 
Tb«  »eallb}r  curled  dirling;!  of  our  nilioD, 
Would  «>ctr  h»F,  lo  incur  t,  gntitl  mock, 
Run  from  her  guirdtgn  to  Iba  >oo(j  bowm 
Of  luch  a  thing  u  ibou  :  to  fear,  not  to  dalighl. 
Judge  me  the  world,  if  'ti*  Dot  grou  in  leBM, 
Thu  thou  hasl  practU'd  on  ber  with  foul  ch>rm>  -, 
Abni'd  ber  delicate  joutb  with  drugi,  or  miMiab, 
Thil  inita  tootion  ;— I'll  have  jt  dwjMtad  oa  ; 
Ti*  probahla,  and  palpable  to  thinkiDg. 
I  therefore  appnheod  and  do  attach  tlMM, 
For  an  abuHr  of  tbe  world,  a  practiwr 

La*  hold  upoci  biiD  :  if  he  do  reiiit, 
Snbdua  him  at  bii  peril. 

0th.  Hold  yonr  bandi. 

Both  TOO  of  my  inclinlDg,  and  the  re*t : 
Ware  it  m;  cue  to  fight,  I  ibould  hare  kDowa  it 
Without  a  prompter. — Where  will  you  tbtt  1  go 
To  DDiwer  tbi*  jour  charge  1 

Bra.  To  priMD  I  till  fit  tim« 

Of  law,  and  courw  of  direct  wmiod. 
Call  Ihee  to  answer. 

Otk.  What  if  1  do  obey! 

How  may  the  duke  be  tberewith  aatiified ; 
Whoie  mesiengen  ar«  bere  about  my  lida, 
Upon  aome  preunt  buiiiiau  of  the  Hate. 
To  bring  me  to  him. 

Off,  Til  true,  most  worthy  sigikior, 

Tbe  duke'i  in  council ;  and  your  noble  ulf, 


To  keep  n>  in  Uac  gaie  :  When  «e  cobbi 

The  inportaiicy  of  Cyprui  to  the  lark  -. 

And  let  onnelves  again  but  andentand, 


That, 


leTark 


;   the  duke  himMlf, 


with  more  facile  qnealioo  bar  it, 
lor  that  it  Btaodi  not  in  luch  warlike  brace, 
Hut  altogether  lacki  the  ibililia 
ThalKhodoiitdTeu'din:  if wemaketbonghtolAih 
We  muit  not  tbink,  the  Turk  ii  co  nmkilfal, 
To  leave  that  Uleal  which  conGrtnt  him  Gitt; 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease,  and  gua. 
To  wake,  and  wage,  a  danger  piohtlen. 

Duki.  Nay,  mall coDfidaace,  bet  not fsRheiki. 

Off.  Heie  ii  more  oewi. 

Eattr  c  Meuenger. 

Mta.  The  Ollomilet,  reverend  and  graciaii, 
SleerinB:  with  due  coune  toward  the  iile  of  Rbodci, 
Have  there  iojoioled  them  with  an  after  Beet 

1  -Stn.  Ay.Mltboueht;^Howmany,uy(ia|Ks! 

Mat.  Uf  thirty  lail:  and  now  do  they  ie->ttm 
Their  backward  coune.beanng  with  frank  appeannd 
Their  purpoaei  toward  Cypmi. — Sigaka  Montuo. 
Your  nutty  and  mott  valiant  lervitor, 
Witb  hii  flee  duty,  i«comineiida  you  thni. 
And  prayt  you  to  believe  him. 

Dukt.  Tis  certain  then  for  CyproK. — 
Marcni  Luccbeaf,  is  he  not  in  town  1 

1  Ura.  He'i  now  in  Florence.  [dcHitcL 

Dala.  Write  from  a<  ;  wiib  bim  Doat-nM-huU ' 

1  Sen.  Hera  conraBrebantio,  Mid  the  Tiliuit  Um 

EhUT  BlAUNTia,  OtBELLO,   I«00,  RODEBICO, 

and  Officers. 
DhIw.  Valiant  Othello,  wemuetitiaigbtemplajr^ 
■A  mian  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 
1  tlid  not  lee  Ton ;  welcome,  frenlle  sirnier, 

(ftflaiaimo. 


SCENE  III.— n*HM.    A  Onincil-Chamhtr. 
Th*  Dual,  and  Senaton,  rilling  al  a  tabU;  ' 

Officer*  attnditig. 

DtAt,  There  ii  no  composition  in  these  iiem. 
That  gives  them  credit 

1  sin.  Indeed,  they  are  diiproportion'd ; 

Hy  letten  lar.  a  hundred  and  seven  galliei. 

Duki.  And  mine  a  hundred  and  forty. 

"i  Sat,  And  mine,  two  hutulrad : 

But  though  they  jump  not  on  a  just  accooat, 
(Al  in  llwie  cases,  wliere  the  aim  reports. 
Tis  oft  with  difference,)  yet  do  they  all  coofirai 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  beanng  up  to  Cyprus. 

DiJit.  Nay,  it  ia  passible  enough  to  judgiaeni 


n  article  I  do  approi 


ldon< 

In  fearful 

Saiiar.  [Withm.'[  What  ho  )  what  bo  !  what  bo! 
Enirn-  an  Officer,  vilh  a  Sailor. 

Off.  A  mesieuger  from  the  galliei. 

Uukt.  Now?  tbe  business  1 

Sail.  Tbe  Turkish  preparation  makes  for  Rhodes ; 
So  was  1  bid  report  here  to  (he  slate. 
By  signior  A 


1  Stn. 


say  you  by  this  change 
T' 
essay  <A  reason  ;  'lis  a  pageant 


This 


lake  hold  on  dm  ;  for  my  particular  grief        [oi 

s'lill  itself. 

JlnJu.  Why.  what's  UMmUKr! 

Bra.  My  daughter!  O,  my  daughter! 

&n.  Deedl 

Bra.  Ay,  tOBS. 

She  is  abus'd.  stol'n  from  me.  and  corrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  Btouniebaiiks : 
For  nature  so  pieposleiously  to  err. 
Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lanie  of  sanie. 
Sani  witchcraft  could  not 

DtAe.  Whoe'er  he  be,  that,  in  this  foul  p 
Hath  thus  heguird  your  daughter  of  hem 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shall  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter. 
After  ynur  own  sense;  yea,  though  onr  proper m 
Stood  ■ ^-- 

fln 
Here  I 


in  yon 


Humbly  I  thank  your  gtaM. 
t  the  man,  this  Moor  ^  whom  now.  it  tuia', 
ipecial  mandate,  for  the  stale  affain. 
Hath  hither  brought. 

DvUiiSni.  We  an  very  sorry  for  it. 

Dub.  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  yoa  say  * 
Ihisi  [ToOtaiao. 

Bra.  Nothing,  bat  this  is  so. 
Otk.  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  signiws, 
My  very  noble  and  approv'd  good  masters,— 
That  I  have  u'en  away  this  old  man's  daugkter. 


.dbyCoogle 
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It  ii  moit  trus ;  t(ue>  I  have  muried  bar  > 
Tin  veiT  head  and  front  of  m;  offending 
Halblhiiexlent,  nomore.    Budsamlin  myipeech, 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  Bel  phrase  of  peace  ; 
For  since  Ihete  aims  of  mine  had  seven  years'  pith. 
Till  now  some  nine  moons  wuled,  they  have  us'd 
ilieii  dearest  action  in  the  tented  field ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak, 
More  Ihaa  pertains  to  (eats  of  brail  and  battle  ; 
And  therefore  little  shall  I  grace  mj  cause, 
la  tpeakin;  for  myself:   Yet.  by  jOur  gnurions  pa- 
1  will  a  round  uavarnish'd  tale  deliver  [tience. 

Of  my  whole  courseof  love;  what  drugs,  what  chaim^ 
What  conjuration,  and  what  migbty  magic, 

iFor  such  proceeding  I  am  cha^'d  withal,) 
won  hii  daughter  with. 

Bra.  A  maiden  never  bold  ; 

Of  spirit  so  slill  and  quiet,  that  her  motion 
Blusb'd  at  herself-,  And  she, — in  spile  of  nature. 
Of  vaara,  of  country,  credit,  every  thine;, — 
To  "fall  in  love  with  what  she  fear'd  to  look  on  1 
It  a  ajudgmenl  maim'd,  aud  most  imperfect, 
That  will  confess— perfection  so  could  err 
Against  all  rules  of  nature ;  and  most  be  driven 
To  find  out  practices  of  cunning  hell, 
Why  this  should  be.    I  therefore  vouch  again. 
That  with  some  miitures  powerful  o'er  the  blood. 
Or  with  some  dram  conjura  to  this  efiecl. 
He  wroDght  upon  her. 

Dulu.  To  vouch  this,  is  no  proof-, 

Without  more  certain  and  mote  overt  lest. 
Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  likelihoods 
Of  modern  seeming,  do  prefer  against  him. 

I  Sin.  Bat,  Othello,  speak  ;— 
Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  courses 
Subdue  and  poisou  this  young  maid's  affections  ; 
Or  came  it  by  request,  and  such  fait  queslian 
As  soul  to  soul  aHordeih  > 

Oifi.  I  do  beseech  yon. 

Send  for  the  lady  to  the  Sadllaiy, 
And  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father : 
If  you  do  find  me  foul  in  her  report, 
The  trust,  the  office,  I  do  hold  of  you. 
Not  onlv  take  away,  but  let  your  sentence 
Even  fall  upon  my  life. 

Dula.  Fetch  Desdemoua  hither. 

0th.  Ancient,  conduct  them:  you  best  know  the 

place [Enuni  Itao  and  Attendants. 

And,  till  she  come,  as  truly  as  to  heaven 
]  do  confess  the  vices  of  my  blood. 
So  justly  to  your  grave  ears  I'll  present 
How  1  did  thrive  in  this  fair  lady's  love. 
And  she  in  mine. 

Dnki,  Say  it,  Othello. 

Oih.  Her  fathei  lov'd  me  ;  oft  invited  me  ; 
Still  questioo'd  me  the  story  of  mi^  life. 
From  year  lo  year ;  the  battles,  sieges,  fortunes. 
Thai  I  have  pass'd. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  da^. 
To  the  very  moment  that  he  bode  me  tell  it 
Wherein  I  spoke  of  most  disastrous  chances, 
Of  moving  accidents,  by  flood  aod  field  ; 
Of  hair-breadth  scapes  i'lhe  imminent  deadly  breach ; 
Of  being  taken  by  Uie  insolent  foe, 
And  sold  lo  slavery  ;  of  my  redemplioo  thence. 
And  portance  in  my  travel  s  history  : 
Wherein  of  antres  vast,  and  desarts  wild,    [heavea, 
Rough  quarries,  rocks,  and  hills  whose  beads  touch 
It  was  my  hint  to  ipeak.  such  was  the  process ; 
And  of  the  Cannibals  that  each  other  est. 
The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  heads      [heai. 
Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders.    These  things  to 


Would  Deedemoun  seriously  incline : 
BnC  still  the  house  a^rs  would  draw  her  thenra  f 
Which  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch, 
She'd  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
Devour  up  my  discourse :   Which  I  observing. 
Took  once  a  pliant  hoar  ;  and  found  good  means 
To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart, 
That  1  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate, 
'Whereof  by  parcels  she  had  something  heard. 
Bat  not  inlentively :  I  did  consent ; 
And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears, 
When  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke. 
That  my  youth  sufler'd.     My  story  beine  done. 
She  gave  me  for  m^  pains  a  world  of  sighs  : 
She  swore,— In  faitb,  'twas  strange,  'twas  passing 
s  pitiful, 'twas  wondrous  pitiful;        [strange; 
visb'd,  she  had  not  beard  il ;  yet  she  wish'd 
That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man :  she  thank'd 
And  hade  tne,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  lov'd  her,  [me ; 
I  should  but  leach  him  bow  to  tell  my  story. 
And  that  would  woo  her.    Upon  this  hint,  I  spake: 
She  lov'd  me  for  the  dangers  1  had  pass'd  ; 
And  I  lov'd  her,  that  she  did  pily  them. 
This  only  is  the  wilchcraA  1  have  as'd  ; 
Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it. 

£niir  DisDiMOtft,  Iaoo,  md  Attendants- 
Dub.  I  think,  this  tale  would  win  my  daughter 
Oood  Brabantio,  [too. — 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  beat : 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use, 
Than  their  bate  haEkds. 

B™.  1  ,    , 

If  she  confess,  thai  she  was  lu 
Destruction  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  blamo 
Li^i  on  the  man  l—Coma  hither,  gentle  mistress ; 
Do  yea  perceive  in  alt  this  noble  company. 
Where  most  you  owe  obediancel 

Da.  My  noble  Ealber, 

I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty  : 
To  yon,  I  am  bound  for  life,  and  education ; 
My  life,  and  education,  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  respect  you  ;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty, 
I  am  hitherto  your  daughter :  But  here's  my  husband  ; 
And  so  much  doty  as  my  mother  ahew'd 
To  you,  preferrii^  you  before  her  hther. 
So  much  I  challenge  that  I  may  profess 
Ihie  to  the  Moot,  my  lord. 

Bra.  God  be  with  you !— I  have  done : — 

Please  it  yonr  grace,  on  lo  the  state  aSain  ; 
I  had  rather  lo  adopt  a  child,  than  get  it — 
Come  hither.  Moor : 

I  here  do  give  thee  that  with  all  my  beul. 
Which,  but  thou  bast  already,  with  all  m^  heart 
I  would  keep  from  thee.    For  your  sake,  jewel, 
I  am  glad  at  soul  I  have  no  other  child ; 
For  thy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranny. 

To  hang  clogs  on  Ihem I  have  done,  my  lord. 

Duki.  Let  me  sp^  like  yourself ;  and  layttsen- 

Which,  as  as  grise.  Or  step,  may  help  these  loteri 
Into  your  favour. 

When  remedies  are  past,  the  griefs  are  ended, 
By  seeing  the  wont,  which  lale  on  hopes  depended. 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  is  past  and  gone. 
Is  the  neit  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 
What  cannol  be  preserv'd  when  fortune  takes. 
Patience  her  injury  a  mockery  makes.  [thief  ^ 

The  robb'd,  that  smiles,  steals  something  from  tlw 
He  robs  himself,  thai  spends  a  bootless  grief. 
Bra.  So  lei  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  us  beguile  i 
We  lose  it  not,  so  long  as  vre  can  smile. 


,ab,GoOglc 


858  O"^" 

He  bein  t!i*  teDtence  mil.  (Jul  nolbing  bean 
But  the  fna  comfort  wbich  from  thence  h«  heart . 
Itui  he  bean  both  the  leDlenee  and  the  lortaw, 
lliat,  to  pay  gnef.  muat  of  poor  patience  barrow. 
Theie  Kntencei,  to  lu^,  or  lo  gall. 
Being  itrong  on  both  udei.  are  equirocal : 
llul  viDidi  are  wordi ;  I  never  ]>et  did  bear, 
Thit  the  bruii'd  heart  wai  pierced  ihrDn;^  the  Mr 
I  humblj  beiMch  yoo.  proceed  to  the  affain  of  rtal 

Dtilu.  The  Turk  wiih  a  mml  mijhiy  preparatio 
maltai  for  Cypma : — Othello,  the  fortitude  of  the  plic 
it  bMt  lno*rn  to  ;ou  :  And  though  we  have  there  • 
tubttilQte  of  moet  allowed  tuAcieacy,  yet  opinion,  a 
•otercign  miitreu  of  effectt,  throwi  ■  more  aafer 
voice  OD  you:  you  mait  therefore  be  content  lotlub- 
ber  the  glou  of  your  new  fottuoet  with  thit  Don 
ttubbom  and  boiiteroui  expedition. 

Oth.  The  tyrant  cuttom.  moot  graTS  lenatoie, 
Hath  made  the  flinty  anditecl  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driTen  bed  of  down :  I  do  agniu 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity, 
I  fiod  in  hardnett ;  and  do  nndertake 
Theae  preieat  wart  againil  the  OttomilM. 
Moat  humblv  therefore  bending  to  jour  ■tate, 
I  crars  Gl  dupotition  for  my  wife  ; 
Due  reference  of  place,  and  eibibition  ; 
Witb  luch  acconunodation.  and  bewrt, 
At  lerelt  with  b«r  breeding. 

Dukt.  If  you  pirate, 

B« '( at  kiT  fklbar'a. 

Bra.  1 11  not  have  it  to. 

Oik.  Hor  I. 

Sk.  Nor  1 ;  1  would  not  there  reiide, 

my  fatb«i  iik  impatjenl  tbonghu 


Otk.  With  ill  nykvt. 

Dukt.  At  oina  i'the  rooming  here  well  meet  i|tii. 
Othello,  Irave  tome  ofiicer  behind, 
And  be  ahall  our  commiuioD  bring  to  yoa ; 
With  inch  thingt  etta  of  quality  and  rttpect, 
Aa  doth  import  you. 


Otk. 


.  ofhi» 


To  put  m;f  fatb< 
By  DMng  in  hit 
To  mv  unfolding  laud  a  proiperout  ear 


Siya.    Moit  gracioBi  duka, 
unfolding  laud  a  pre 
it  me  find  a  cbartei  i 


.ubdued 


To  Biaitt  my  umple.__ 

SuJm.  Whatwonld  you,  Detd«mona1 

Dei.  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  liie  with  bin. 

My  downri^t  violence  and  acorn  of  tortun 

Hay  tnmpet  to  the  woild :  my  beart'i 

Even  lo  the  nrj  qualiir  of  my  lord : 

I  an>  Otbello'i  vnage  in  hit  mind  ; 

And  to  hit  honoun,  and  bit  valiant  partt, 

Did  1  my  loul  and  fortunei  ccntecrata. 

8o  that,  dear  lordi,  if  1  be  left  behind, 

A  moth  of  peace,  and  be  go  to  the  wai, 

The  fightt  for  which  I  lova  him,  are  bereft  me. 

And  I  a  heavr  iatariro  thall  inpport 

By  hit  de«r  abience  :  Let  me  go  with  him. 
0«A,yonrvoic«t,lordi:— "beieechyou,  lelberwill 

Have  a  ft«a  way. 

Vooeh  with  me,  heaven ;  I  therefor*  beg  it  not. 

To  pleate  the  pakte  of  my  appetite 


To  hit  conveyance  1  assign  my  wife. 

With  what  el»  needful  your  good  grace  ihall  Ihiot 

To  be  tent  after  me. 

Dvlia.  Let  it  be  to.— 

Good  night  to  every  one. — And,  noble  ucsior, 

[Tb  Buaimt. 
delighted  beauty  bck. 
Yoor  lon-in-law  it  far  more  fair  than  blai^ 

ISm.  Adieu,  brave  Moor  !  um  Deidemiiu  wdl 

Bra.  Look  to  her  Moor :  have  a  quick  eye  uiHCi 
She  hai  deceiv'd  her  father,  ud  may  tiiee. 

[Erfunl  Dun,  Senator!,  Oficen.^f- 

Oik.  My  life  upon  her  fiith. — Honctt  Iigo, 
My  Detdemona  muit  I  leave  to  thea ; 
I  pr'ytbee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her ; 
And  bring  tliem  after  in  the  beit  advantage.— 
"jme,  Detdemona,  I  have  but  an  hour 

r  hive,  of  worldly  mtttert  ai>d  direction, 

J  apeod  with  thee  :  we  muil  obey  the  time. 

[£cnin(  Othbllo  and  DonuMni, 

Red.  lago, 

/ii;i>.  What  lay'tt  tboti,  nobh  hearts 

iW.  What  wiU  I  do,  thinkatt  thou  1 

laga.  Whv,  ED  to  bed,  and  aleep. 

Rod.  1  will  IncoDtinenlly  drown  myielf. 

Inga.  Well,  if  thou  doit,  I  thall  never  love  Oct 
after  it.     Why.  (hau  lilly  gentleman  1 

Rtid.  It  it  iillinett  to  live,  when  to  Uie  a  a  lo^ 

tnt :  and  then  have  we  a  pteiciiptian  to  die,  «kt 

ath  it  our  pbytician. 

lagt.  O  villanout !  I  have  looked  uMn  the  wtrid 
for  four  timet  teren  yeara  1  and  tiniM  1  could  dittia- 
guiih  between  a  benefit  and  an  injury,  IneTerFoud 
n  that  knew  bow  to  love  himself.  Ere  I  "onlil 
1  would  drown  mytelt  for  the  love  of  a  Goiiim- 
I  would  change  my  ht -■ '-''■  - ""' — 


ir  to  comply  with  heat,  the  jroung  al 
my  dittinct  and  itrapei  utitfaction 
It  to  be  free  and  bounlaont  to  her  m 


aflectl. 


But  to  be  free  and  bninlaont  to  her  mind : 

And  beaven  defend  yonr  good  ■onli.  that  you  think 

I  will  your  leriout  and  great  businesi  leant. 

For  the  i>  with  me :  No,  when  light-wing'd  toji 

Of  feather'd  Cupid  leel  with  wanton  dnlneu 

My  tpecutalivB  and  active  inttnimenU, 

That  my  diiporti  corrupt  and  taint  my  hniineat. 

Let  houtewivea  make  a  akillet  of  my  hdm. 

And  all  indign  and  baie  adveruciet 

Make  bead  acainat  my  estimation  t 

IhAt.  Be  It  at  you  ihall  privately  detemuDC, 
Either  liwheitt»y,or  going:  the  aflair  criei— hatte 
Andipeedmoitaniwerit;  you  must  hence  to-nighl 

Dm.  To-wght,  my  lord  T 

Dufce.  Thit  night. 


onfeas,  ii 


ir  garden!  -,  to  ibt 

to  that  if  «  "ill 

M  ;  aet  hyisop,  and  weed 


thua.  Our  b 
which,  our  willt  are  e 
plant  nettlet,  ov  tow  U 

up  thyme  ;  tupply  it  with  one  genoer  oi  nm».  ■ 
dittract  it  with  many  ;  either  to  have  it  iteril  mtk 

""" or  manured  with  industry  i  why.thejuwB 

igihle  authority  of  thit  lies  m  our  wii^    If 

the  balance  of  our  lives  had  not  one  acale  of  item 

poiw  another  of  tentualily ,  tbe  blood  and  buwos 

our  natures  would  conduct  us  to  most  prepottenoi 

concluiioai :  But  wfl  have  reaion  lo  cool  our  ngiif 

i,  our  unbitted  lusB;  wMol 

I  ■        ■ 


lotiODi.ourcarnal  stings,  our  unmtted  I 
take  tbu,  that  you  call— love,  lobe  a 


Mbe. 


mitaion  ol  me  wui.  Come,  Be  a  man ;  urow»  i«- 
lelfl  dnnrn  catt  and  blind  puppies.  Ihavepoft» 
me  thy  friend,  and  I  conteu  me  knit  to  thy  de«et™g 


;  dafeatthylBvaurwithaiiuiD]i(d 
it  money  in  thy  purte.  It  oaatl 
<na  should  long  continue  hwlen" 
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thy  puree.  —  Tfaes«  Moon 


.    .   ibiitmODcyiD 

e  chinpesble  in  their 
U  ; — fill  Ihy  puree  with  moue;;  Ue  Tood  thai  to 
nun  now  is  as  luscious  as  locusta,  shall  be  to  him 
■hertly  a>  bitter  as  coloquiutida.  She  must  chure 
fai  youth  :  when  she  is  sated  with  hia  body,  she  will 
Gud  the  error  of  ber  cbmce. — She  mast  have  change, 
iba  must;  ibereforopulmoney  in  thy  puree. — If  thoD 
wilt  needs  dunn  thyself,  do  it  a  more  delicate  way 
than  drowning.    Make  all  the  money  thoa  causl :  If 


for  my  wits,  aad  alt  the  tribe  of  bell,  thoa  sbill  enjoy 
bei ;  therefora  make  money.  A  poi  of  drowning 
tbyaelf !  it  is  dean  out  of  tne  way :  seek  thoa  nther 
tobehan^incompasslnglhf  joy,  than  lobe  drowned 
and  go  without  her. 

flmf.  Wilt  Ibou  be  fast  to  my  hopes,  if  1  depend 
on  the  iasue  t 

logo.  Tbou  art  lure  of  me ; — Go,  make  money: — 
1  have  told  thee  often,  and  1  re-tell  thee  i^n  and 
1  hale  the  Moot ;  My  cause  is  hearted  ;  thine 


Lath  D 


lest  reason  :    Let  u 


uckoldhim,tho 
dost  thyseif  a  pleasure,  and  me  a  sport.  There  u 
many  events  in  the  womb  of  time,  which  will  be  di 
livered.  Traverse  ;  go  ;  provide  thy  money.  W 
will  have  more  of  Ibis  lo-morraw.    Adieu. 

Rod.  Where  shall  we  meet  i'the  morningl 

logo.  At  my  lodging. 

Rad.  I  '11  be  with  thee  belimea. 

logo.  Go  to  ;  farewell.    Do  jou  hear,  Boderigol 

Rod.  What  say  you  * 


lago.  Go  to;  farewell',  put  money  enough  in  yoar 
puree.  [F.iit  ftoDKHioo. 

lus  do  I  ever  mike  my  fool  my  puree  : 

gain'd  knowledge  should  profane, 

hate  the  Moor ; 


A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements : 
If  it  hath  ruffiau'd  so  upon  the  sea. 
What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them, 
bold  the  mortisa  ?  what  shall  we  bear  of  this  1 
Gml.  A  segregation  of  the  TiulEish  Beet : 
For  da  but  Uafii  upon  the  foaming  shore, 
The  chiding  billow  seems  tojralt  the  clouds  ; 
The  wind-shak'd  surgegwith  high  and  monstrooamain. 
Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear, 
And  quench  the  guiuds  of  the  ever-fixed  pole  : 
I  uerer  did  like  molestation  view 
On  th'  enchafed  flood. 
Idea.  If  that  the  Turkish  Seel 

e  not  iosheller'd  and  embay'd,  they  are  drown'd ; 
is  impoeaible  they  bear  it  out. 

Enur  a  Third  Gentleman. 
3  CJntl.  News,  lord  !  our  ware  are  done  ; 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  lo  bang'd  the  Tnrks, 
That  Uiur  designment  halt! ;  A  noble  shipof  Venice 
Hath  seen  a  gnevoui  wreck  and  suSeruce 
part  of  their  BeeL 

How  t  is  this  true  ! 
:.  The  ship  is  here  put  in. 
The  Veronessa  ;  Michael  Ciuio, 
Lieatenant  lo  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 
Is  come  An  shore :  the  Moor  himselfs  at  tea, 
And  is  in  full  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 
Sfan.  I  amgladon't; 'tis  a  worthy  goi 
-         -         -  -      ■  tl>ou< 


3  Cmt.  But  this  same  Cauio,  - 


igh  he  speak 


Fori 

jr  I  would  dme  eipend  with 
Bat  for  my  sport  and  profiL 
And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that 


.    ly  office  :  1  know  not  if 'l  be  true  j 
But  I.  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do,  as  if  for  surely.    He  holds  me  well ; 
The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
Cassio  's  a  proper  man :  l«t  me  see  now  ; 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  nw  will ; 
A  double  knavery, — How  1  how  1 — Let  me  see  : 
After  some  lime,  to  abuse  Othello's  ear. 
Thai  he  ii  too  familiar  with  his  wife  :— 
He  hath  a  person,  and  a  imooth  dispose, 
To  be  suspected ;  fram'd  to  make  women  false. 
The  Moor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature. 
That  thinks  men  honest,  thai  but  seem  to  be  so ; 
And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose, 

I  have 't ;— it  is  engendered  :— Hell  and  night 
Must  bring  this  manstioas  birth  to  the  world's  light. 


Totfching  the  Turkish  loss,— yet  he  loots  sadly. 

And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe  ;  for  they  were  parted 

With  foul  and  violent  tempest. 
JtfffD.  'Pray  heaven  he  be ; 

Tor  I  have  serv'd  him,  aikd  the  man  commands 

Like  a  full  soldier.    Let's  to  the  sea-aide,  bo  1 
{  As  well  10  see  the  vessel  that's  come  in. 

As  to  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  Othello  ; 
I  Even  till  we  make  the  main,  and  the  aerial  blue, 
I  An  indistinct  regard. 

3  Gent.  Come,  let's  do  so  ; 

For  every  minute  is  expectancy 

Ofm " 


ACT  II. 

SCKNEI.— HS*ii-p<n-(r<iiniinCyprus.  APlatfen 
Enter  Mohtano  and  7ii>a  Gentlemen. 
from  the  cape  can 
hingatall:  itisa: 

It  the  heaven  and , 

Descry  ■  sail. 
ilnH.  Methinks,  the  windhathspoke  aloud  at  laid 


Entir  Cistio. 
Cai.  Thankt  to  the  valiant  of  this  warlike  isle, 
'hat  so  approve  the  Moor  ;  O,  let  the  heavens, 
live  him  defence  agunst  the  elements, 
'or  I  have  lost  him  on  a  dangerous  sea! 
Mm.  Is  he  well  shipp'd  T 
Ciii.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber'd,  and  his  jHlot 
Of  yety  expert  and  approv'd  allowance  ; 
Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death. 
Stand  in  bold  cure. 

IWitkin.}  A  sail,  a  sdl,  a  lul ! 


ija$.  n  nai  noise  : 

4  Gtnt.  The  town  is  empty ;  on  the  brow  o'the  sei 
tand  ranks  of  people,  and  they  cry— a  sail. 
Cat.  My  hopes  do  shape  him  for  the  governor, 
t  Gtnl.  Tbey  do  discharge  their  shot  of  courtaty. 
IGfHUhtard, 
Our  friends  at  least. 

Cni.  I  pray  you,  sir,  go  foflh, 

nd  give  us  truth  who  'lis  that  is  airiv'd. 
C  Ginl.  I  shall.  r^t^ 

Hm.  But,  good  lieutenant,  iiyonr  general  wiv'dt 
Cm.  Most  fortunalely:  he  hath  achiev'd  a  maid 
That  paragoBE  description,  and  wild  fame  ; 
One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blaxouing  pens, 
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And  Id  tba  BM—tUI  veMai*  of  craUion, 
Dowbeu  all  eiccUencj.— How  nowt  ' 
R»-ttatr  Smmd  Gentleman. 
ff  Oa(.  Til  DDc  I>go,  ucienl  to  lh«  g«Det«L 
C^i.  HcbuhtdniiHtriToarmbls  tnd  happj  ape 
TanjMiU  thenucl'd,  high  leu,  and  bawling  wii 
The  gutter'il  Tocki,  and  congregaltd  laodi, — 
Traitor*  eniteep'd  to  clog  [he  guiltleu  keel. 
At  bating  wdm  of  beauijr,  do  omil 
Tbeir  mortal  oalum.  teltug  go  wblj  b; 
Tbe  dirice  Detdemoiia. 

JHoH.  What  i>  tba  t 

Cai.  She  that  I  ipake  of,  onr  grul  captain'i  < 
Left  ia  the  coDduct  of  the  bold  lago  ;  [t 

Whole  fooliag  here  utiripalea  our  ihoachti, 
A  •e-Daieblo  speed.     Givat  Jo' 
Aod  iwell  hU  call  with  Ihine  oi 
Thai  be  may  bleu  thii  bav  will 
Make  loie'a  quiet 

Give  renew'd  fiie  lo  our  eitiacled  ipinu. 
And  bring  all  Cypnu  comfort!— O,  behold, 
Enltr  DuDuioMi,  EiiiLiA,  Iaoo,  BoDanioo, 
and  Altendaau. 
The  luhet  of  tbe  ihtp  it  come  on  •hore  '■ 
Yemen  of  Cjpnii,  let  her  baie  jourkneo  :  — 
Hail  10  thee,  ladyl  and  the  grace  of  heaven, 
Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  hand, 
Enwbecl  thee  round ' 


Cootei  from  my  pate.  > 

ll  plucki  01  ~ ' 


birdlime  doea  fran  hat. 


a  Detdemona' 


Drt.  Well  praii'd 


e. — bintm,  and  wit, 
-e  olber  uielb  il. 
>  Hooifthebeblackaidwitiji 


Co. 


Itl 


What  lidingi  can  you  tell 

C«.  Ha  i>  not  yel  arriv    , 
But  that  he'i  well,  and  will  be  ihortly 

Da.  O.  bol  I  fear;— How  loiljou  company! 

C«    The  great  contenlioa  of  the  tea  and  tkies 
Parted  our  fellowibip  :  But,  hark  1  a  tail. 

[Cry  mlhin,  A  tail,  a  tail '.  Thtn  gatit  htard. 

t  Gtni.  Tbey  give  their  greeting  to  tba  citadel; 
Tbii  likewite  i>  a  friand- 

CrU. 

Goad 

tret*:-  [T«E>iLU. 

Lai  it  not  gall  your  palia&ea,  good  lago. 
Thai  I  extend  my  mannen ;  'tu  my  breediDg 
TbatgiveimelhiibaldihowofcouTteay.  [Aiuin^trr. 
Itgo.  Sir.  would  the  giia  you  to  much  of  her  tips. 
At  of  her  longne  tbe  oil  beilow)  on  me, 


Dt:  Wane  and  worse. 
E«iil.  How.  if  fair  aod  foolish  > 
logo.  She  never  yet  was  foolish  that  wis  tui; 
For  even  her  folly  help'd  her  to  an  heir. 

Dm  Theie  are  old  fond  paiadoves,  to  mike  fiiofc 
laugh  i'lhealehoute.  What  miserable  pruie  halt  thin 
for  her  ihat's  foul  and  foolish  ! 

Inn.  Ihere'i  none  (0  foul,  and  foolish  thiTtimta, 
But  does  foul  pianki  which  fur  and  wise  ana  do. 
Dn.  O  heavy  ignorance!- tbou  praisesl  (be  wont 
belt.  Bui  what  piwe  could'it  Iboo  bestow  on  a  de- 
■erving  woman  indeed  1  one,  that,  in  tbe  anthoiit; 
of  her  merit,  did  juilly  put  on  the  vonch  of  veij  ■*■ 
'  lice  itself! 

I     lagn.  She  Ihat  was  ever  fair,  aod  neter  prand; 
1  Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loni ; 
Never  lack'd  gold,  and  yet  went  never  gay ; 
I  Fled  fromherwish.andyetaaid.— KwlMji; 
She  that,  being  anger'd,  ber  revenm  lieing  mgh, 
yon.  valiant  Cauio.    Dade  her  wrong  stay,  and  hei  displeaisre  fly  : 
my  lord  t  SIlc  that  in  wi^om  uerer  was  so  frail. 

If  know  taught 


I  To  change  the  cod's 


for  the  salmon's  tail ) 
ne'er  disclose  her  oiid 
not  look  behind ; 
such  wight  were, — ' 


She  was  a  wight. 
Dti.  To  do  hIi 
ligo.  To  suckle  fooli.  and  chronicle 


iJo.  Alas,  she  hu 

lage.  Id  faith,  too  much  ; 
IBndil 


She  putt  her  tongue 
And  chides  with  thiDimg. 
EmU.  You  have  Uule  c 
logo.  Come  on.  come  o 
Bellt  in  your  parlours.  wi 
Saints  in  your  iniuriei.  di 
Player*  ia 


„-»nt, 
her  heart, 

to  says, 


[doo 


iu  are  pictures  out  of 
[bedi 


>i  learn  of  him.  Emilia,  though  h«  be  Ihy  hasbud. 

He  speaks  home,  madam ;  yon  mayicliih  bia 
more  in  the  loldter,  thaji  in  the  icbolar. 

J.gn.  [AtiiU.]  He  lakes  her  by  tbe  palm:  At,  wffl 
uid.  whisper:  with  as  littleaweb  as  this,  will  I *» 
snare  as  great  a  fly  as  Caisio.  Ay,  tmile  upon  bcr, 
do ;  I  will  gyve  thee  in  thine  own  courtship.  Ysa 
say  true;  'as  to, indeed  :  if  such  tricks  at  these ur^ 
of  your  lieutenancy,  it  had  been  beuoyei 
kilted  your  ihree  fingera  so  oft,  which  wia 
again  you  are  most  apt  to  play  the  sir  in.  Very  pod; 
well  kissed  !  an  excellent  courtesy!  'tit  to,  lodod. 
Ye'  again  your  fingers  to  your  lipa '.  would,  Ihw 

were  clyiter-pipes  for  your  sake  I [Tnmr«^ 

The  Moor,  1  know  his  Irumpal. 
Cbi.  Tit  truly  so. 

Da.  Let's  meet  him.  and  lecdve  him. 
Ciiu  Lo,  where  he  comet! 

Entrr  Otkillo,  and  AttendanlL 
Oih,  O  my  fair  warrior ! 


ir*  IU  your  houiewifirj, 

_  .1.  O,  fye  upon  thee,  ila 

tago.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  eNc  1  am  a  Turk  ;  _.... __..      _... 

You  rile  to  plav.  and  go  to  bed  to  work.  Da.                                       My  dear  Olhellol 

EmU.  You  thai)  not  write  my  praise.  0th,  It  gites  me  wonder  great  at 

lago.                                                   Ho,  lei  me  not.  ja  see  you  here  before  me.     0  my  soui  ■  joy  ■. 

Da.  What  wonld'it  thou   write  of  me,  if.  thou  It  after  every  tempest  come  tuch  calmi. 

■hould'il  praise  me  1  JMiy  the  winds  blow  lilt  Ihey  have  wakea'd  death! 

laga.  O  gentle  lady,  do  not  put  me  to't;  [And  lei  Ihe  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  seas. 

For  I  am  notliiog,  if  not  critical.  Olympui-high  ;  and  duck  again  at  low 

Dm.  Come  on,  assay :  —  There'*  one  gone  to  the  At  hell'*  from  heaven '  If  it  were  now  to  die. 

laga.  Ay,  maiUm.                                 [harbour!  Twere  now  to  be  most  happy  ;  for,  I  fear, 

D—-  I  am  sol  merry  ;  but  I  do  beguile  |^y  soul  halh  her  conlenl  so  absolute, 

Tba  thing  T  am.  by  teeming  otherwise.  —  Thai  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 


,ab,GoOglc 


ACT  II.— SCENE  II. 


Succeed!  in  aaknovn  hte. 

Da.  The  beHCDt  forbid. 

But  VaaX  oui  love)  and  comfarti  thoutd  increuo, 
EveD  u  OUT  davs  da  eroi 

Oih.  Imt 

I  cannot  apeak  enough  ol 

■-  ■  :.  ..  . h  of  joy; 

discorda  b 


And  IhU,  and  ihis,  the  greatest  discorda  be, 

[Kitting  xer. 
That  e'er  one  hearts  shall  mAe. 

lega.  O,  you  are  well  tun'd  now  ! 

But  I'll  lel  down  ibe  pegs  Ihat  maka  thii  music, 


Otk. 


a  the  castle.- 


I.  friends;  our  wais  are  done,  the  Turks  are 
How  do  our  old  acquaintance  of  this  isleT  [drowu'd. 
Honey,  you  ihall  he  well  de^ir'd  in  Cyprus, 
I  baie  found  ^al  love  amongst  thnm.  O  my  sveel, 
I  prattle  out  of  fashion,  and  I  dote 

I -__  ij^jj  comforts. — 1  pr'ythee.  good  lago, 

._!._.    ._i  'isenjbark  my  coffers: 
r  to  the  citadel ; 
ne  IS  a  gooa  one,  and  his  worlhinssi 
Does  challenge  much  respect. — Come,  Deademona, 
Once  mora  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

[Eiwil  OrH.,  Dra.,  oiul  Attend. 
lago.  Do  (hou  meet  ma  presently  at  the  harbour. 
"     e  hither.  If  thou  be'il  laliantas  (lliey  say)  base 
•-■—  '-  '—■-  '■-- e  then  a  nobility  id  tliei 


0  to  iha  bar, 


•cnie  prologue  tothehiitor^eflnti  and  foul  thoDghts. 
They  met  ao  near  with  their  lips,  thai  their  bivaths 
embraced  together.  VUlanoui  thouahts,  Roderieo  f 
when  these  mutnaliliei  so  marshal  me  way,  hard  at 
hand  comes  the  master  and  main  exercise,  the  incor- 


eilherby 


s  biiag  it  to  any  oppor- 


0  them. 


First,  I  m 
in  lava  with  him. 
Aod.  Wiihhiml  ' 


rtofi 


me.    The 


iragging.  and  telling 


■i.tlt.    Her  eve  I 
1  she  have  to  lool 


tical  lies  :  And  h 
let  not  thy  discre 
fed;  and  chat  delight  shall 
devil  1  When  the  blood  is  made  dull  with  the 
■fOH,  there  should  be, — again  to  inSame  it,  and  to 
give  satiety  a  fresh  appetite, — loveliness  in  favour  ; 
avnipalhy  in  lean,  manners,  and  beauties  ;  all  wjiicli 
the  Atooi  is  Jefecdve  in  ;  Now.  for  want  of  these  re- 
■]uired  conveniences,  her  deticale  tenderness  will  Rnd 
itself  abused,  begin  to  heave  the  gorge,  disrelish  and 
abbot  the  Moor;  very  nature  will  instruct  her  in  it. 
and  compel  her  to  some  second  choice.  Now,  sir, 
this  panled,  (as  it  is  a  most  pregnant  and  unforced 
posiuou.)  who  stands  so  eminently  in  the  degree  o< 
this  fortune,  as  Cassio  does !  a  knave  very  voluble ; 
no  further  conscionable,  than  in  putting  on  the  mere 
form  of  civil  and  humane  seeming,  for  the  better  com 
paasing  of  his  sail  and  most  hidden  lonse  affection ! 
why,  none;  why,  none;  Aslippery  and  subtle  knave; 
a  finder  out  of  occasions ;  Ihat  has  an  eye  can  stamp 
and  counterfeit  advantages,  though  true  advantage 
never  present  itself  :  A  devilish  knave  I  besides,  the 
knava  is  handsome,  young ;  and  halh  all  those  re- 
auisiles  in  him,  that  folly  and  green  minds  look  after; 
A  pestilent  coranlete  knave  ;  and  the  woman  hath 
found  him  already. 

RhJ.  I  canool  believe  that  In  her;  she  is  full  of 
moat  blessed  condition. 

laga.  Blessed  fig's  end  \  the  wine  she  drioka  is 
made  of  grapes:  ifshe  had  been  blessed,  she  would 
never  have  loved  the  Moor  ;  Blessed  pudding !  Didst 
(hou  not  see  her  paddia  with  the  palm  of  his  hand! 
didst  not  mark  that  1 

Sad.  Yes,  that  1  did ;  but  that  was  but  coortesy. 

lage.  I^chaiy,  by  thia  hand;  an  isdei,  and  ob- 


n  Vet 

LO  knows  you  not ;  —  i  'II  not  be  far  i 
Do  you  find  some  occasion  to  anger  Cassio, 
speaking  too  loud,  or  tainting  his 
what  other  coutea  ,  "     -"  "  ' 

more  hvourably  m 

Rod.  Well. 

lops.  Sir,  be  ia  raah,  and  very  sudden  in  choler ; 
and,  haply,  with  his  truncheon  may  strike  at  you ; 
Provoke  liim,  thai  he  may ;  for,  even  oul  of  that, 
will  I  cause  these  of  Cyprus  to  mutiny ;  whose 
qualification  shall  come  into  no  true  taste  again,  but 
by  ihe  displanling  of  Cassio.  So  shall  you  have  a 
shorter  journey  to  your  desires,  by  the  means  I  shall 
than  have  to  prefer  them ;  and  Ihe  impediment  most 
profitably  removed,  without  die  which  there  were  no 
eipectation  of  our  prosperity. 

RU.  I  will  dr  ■■-=-  ■'  ■  —  ' 

lago.  I  warrant  thee.    Meet  me  by  and  by  tX 
the  citadel.     I  must  fetch  his  neceaaariea  iibot*. 
Farewell. 
RmJ.  Adieu.  [Eiit 

/ugg-  That  Cassio  loves  her.  I  do  well  believe  it ; 
That  she  loves  him.  'tis  ant,  and  of  jreat  credit ; 
The  Moor—howbeil  (hat  1  endure  him  not,— 
Is  of  a  constant,  loving,  noble  nature  ; 
And,  I  dare  think,  he'll  prove  to  Desdemona 
A  most  dear  husband.     Now  I  do  love  her  (oo : 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust,  (ihough,  peradvenlure 
I  stand  accountani  for  as  great  a  sin.) 
But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge. 
For  thai  1  da  suspect  the  lusly  Moor 
'  Hath  leap'd  into  my  seat :  the  thongfat  whereof 
'  Doth,  like  a  poisonous  mioeral.  gnaw  my  inwards; 
'  And  nothing  can  or  thall  coutenl  my  soul, 
Till  I  am  even  with  htm,  wife  for  wife ; 
Or,  failing  so,  ^et  that  I  put  the  Moor 
At  least  into  a  jealousy  so  strong 
Thai  judgment  cannot  cure.    Which  thing  to  do, — 
ir  this  poor  trash  of  Venice,  whom  I  trash 
For  his  quick  hunlioi;,  stand  the  putting  on, 
I'll  have  our  Michael  Cassio  on  the  hip  ; 
Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  garb, — 
For  I  fear  Cassio  with  my  night-cap  too ; 
Make  the  Moor  thank  me,  love  me,  and  reward  me. 
For  making  him  egregiously  an  ass, 
And  practising  upon  his  peace  and  quiet 
Kvan  to  madness.     1'is  here,  but  yetconfus'd  ; 
Knaveiy's  plain  face  is  never  seen,  till  ua'd.    [£i  j(. 

SCENE  IT,— A  Str«l. 

'Etiur  a  Herald,  mith  a  pr»cfaniali«ii 

P«fteJotUm:.«g 

Her.  Tt  is  Othello's  pleasure,  our  noble  and  ralian 

general,  thai,  upon  certain  tidings  now  arrived,  itr. 

porting  the  mere  perdition  of  the  Turkish  fleet,  every 

man  pul  himself  into  triumph ;  some  to  dance,  soma 

to  make  bonfires,  eacn  man  to  what  sport  and  revels 

hii  addielion  leads  him  ;  for.  besides  these  beneficial 

news,  it  is  (be  celebration  of  his  nuptials :  So  much 

waa  his  pleasure  should  be  proclaimed.     All  offices 

are  open  ;  and  there  is  full  liberty  of  feasting,  from 

thispreaejitbourof  five,  till  the  bell  hath  told  elevBO.  ■ 
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SCENE  111.— A  HM  in  lb  CatU. 

Lnttr  Othuxo,  Desduioiia,  Cuno,  and 

AttCDduiU. 

OlA.  Good  Micbiel,  lookjomtolbeguutlla-iiighti 

Let'a  leach  ounetvai  thu  hooonnbla  tlop, 

Not  lo  out-iport  dJKrelioD.  ; 

Cat,  lap  hatli  diKciioa  what  to  do ; 
But,  ootwitlutandiag,  witli  nv  peraonal  on 
Wai  I  look  to  -L  I 

0th.  lago  it  molt  honeil. 
Hicbul,  good  Digtiti  To-morro*i,  with  onreirlicsl, 
Let  too  bne  ipeoch  with  yon. — Come,  mj  dear  love, 
Tk«  parchue  made,  the  [niiti  are  to  eaaue ; 

That  proGt'i  yvi  to  come  'twiit  me  and  jon. — 
Good  night.  [£miU  Otb.,  I>n.,  and  Attend. 

Enlfl-  lioo. 

Cu.  Welcome.  Iigo  :  We  mutt  to  tha  watch.      I 

Jo^.  Not  Ihiihour.  lieatenaat;  'til  not  yet  ten 
o'clock  1  Obi  geoeral  cait  ui  thui  sai^,  for  the 
lo*e  of  his  DeidemoDa  ;  whom  let  Hi  not  therefore 
Uane;  he  hath  not  jet  mtda  wanton  the  aighlwith 
bat :  and  ibe  ii  iport  for  Jore. 

Cu.  8ha  '■  a  moat  exquisite  lady. 

/nfo.  And,  I'll  wanant  bar,  full  of  game. 

Cu.  Indead,  ihe  is  amoil  freth  aoddelicatecrea- 

lagB.  What  an  eje  the  bai  1  methinks  it  loands  a 
parley  of  piarocalioB. 

Cu.  AoiDvitingeje;  aad  yet  melhinke  right  modest. 
lagt.  And,  when  she  epeaks,  ii  it  not  an  alann  to 


a  meanra  to  the  bealth  of  the  hiack  Othello. 

Cu.  Not  to-night,  good  lago;  I  have  veiy  poor 
and  unhappy  bnini  for  drinking :  I  could  well  wish 
courteiy  would  invent  eome  other  custom  of  onter- 

JagD.  O,  they  are  our  friends ;  bat  one  cup ;  I'll 
drink  Tor  Ton. 

Cat.  I  hat*  drank  but  oiw  cup  ti»-nighl,  and  thai 
was  craftily  qualified  too,  and,  b«hold.  what  innota. 
lion  it  makes  here :  lamDnfottunateintheiaGnnily, 
and  dan  not  task  my  weakness  with  any  taon. 

hgt.  What,  man!  'lis i  night  of  lerels ;  tbegal- 
laols  desire  it. 

Cu.  Where  an  they  1 

lagB.  Here  at  the  door ;  I  piBv  yon  cull  them  in. 

Cu.  Iltdoil;  bat  it  dislikes  me.     [£nlC«siia. 

lagt.  If  I  can  fasten  but  one  cup  upon  him, 
With  that  which  he  hath  dnak  to-night  alnidy. 
He'll  be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  offence  [der^, 

Ai  my  VDune  mistreis' dog.  Now,  mj  sick  fool,  Bo- 
Whom  lore  has  tuni'd  almost  the  wrong  side  oatward. 
To  Deedemona  halh  to-night  caroas'd 
Polatioos  pottle  deep  ;  and  he's  to  ital 


The  very  elements  of  this  wailike  isle,- 

Save  I  to-night  Quster'd  with  flowing  cups. 

Aitd  Ibey  watch  loo.    Now,  'mongsl  this  flock  of 

dninksrda. 
Am  I  to  pat  our  Cassio  in  some  action 
That  may  offend  the  isle : —But  here  they  come  < 


If  eonMqoeDce  do  but  appnive  my  dream. 
My  boat  sails  freely,  both  with  wind  and  iim 

Rt-tmUr  Cusio,  wiiil  him  HoniHO,  ■■■ 


Cu.  'Fore  heaven,  thev  have  liTcn  me  a  nat 
•Iready. 

Mm.  Good  failh,  a  little  one  ;  DOl  fast  a[iHu 

iaga.  Some  wine,  ho ' 


Some  wine,  boys  !  [Wiiuiim^m. 

Col.  'Ton  heaven,  an  ciceltenl  soog. 

lege.  I  learned  it  in  England,  where  (iadadl 
they  an  most  potent  in  potting:  tdui  Dane,  jw 
German,  aod  yoor  iwag-twUied  Hollaiuter,— Drill, 
ho  ! — an  nothing  to  tost  English. 

Cu.  Is  your  Englishman  so  expert  in  hisdrinkinj' 

logo-  Why,  heuinksyon,witn  facility,  yoiu  Due 
dead  drunk ;  he  sweats  not  to  orerthniw  jooi  ii 
main;  be  gives  your  Hollander  avDmit,eietheatil 

ittle  can  be  filled. 

Cai.  To  the  health  of  our  general. 

Mim.  I  am  for  it,  lienlenant ;   and  I  '11  do  jiH 

Inge.  0  sweet  England ! 

Kitir  Stephen  uu  a  iDonJiy  p«r. 

Hit  treectn  eat  him  bat  a  crrtm  ; 
Bt  hiU  tkim  lirpau*  all  lee  dtar. 
With  that  h4  t^lfd  Ih*  u- 


fl(  nu  a  wi^  ^higk  meiam. 

And  Ihm  art  but  glam  d^gnc: 
'Tit  pridt  that  piUtt  tht  cniHtry  rfnN, 
Than  tab  tUnt  auld  cloak  aboLt  dm. 
Some  wine,  ho ! 

Cu.  Why,  this  is  a  more  eiqni 
other. 

lagt.  Will  yo«  hear  it  again  1 

Cm.  No;  fori  hold  him  to  be  unwonhyDTiB 
place,  thatdnesthosethingi.— Well,  — Hand '> 
above  all ;  aad  there  be  louli  that  mast  be  suti, 
and  then  be  udIs  must  not  be  saved. 

iage.  It's  tme.  good  lientenanL 

Cat.  For  mine  own  part,— no  ofl'euce  to  the  p«c 
ral,  nor  any  man  oS  qnality,~I  hope  U>  be  arti- 

logo.  And  so  do  1  too,  iieulenanu 

Cu.  Ay,  but,  by  your  leave,  not  before  aw ;  ^ 
lieutenant  is  to  be  saved  before  the  ancienL  Let'* 
liato  no  more  of  this  ;  let's  to  onr  aflain,— Foijire 
ui  our  sins ! — Gentlemen,  let's  look  lo  oor  hnBM& 
Do  not  think,  gentlemen,  I  am  drunk :  this  i>  "r 
ancient ; — this  ts  my  right  hand,  and  this  is  mj  iffi 
hand:  —  I  am  not  drenk  now;  I  can  stsndnell 
enougb,  and  tpfk  well  enough. 

AU.  EieeUent  well. 

Cu.  Why,  rery  well,  then :  you  must  not  lki«l 
then  that  I  am  dnink.  [bi'- 

M™.  To  the  platform,  masters  ;  coo>e,  itVt  sS 
the  watch. 

lage.  Yon  >ee  this  fisllirw.  that  it  gone  befiitt ;  - 
He  is  a  soldier,  fit  to  stand  by  Cnar 
And  gi*a  direction  t  and  do  but  sec  his  vice ; 
lis  to  his  virtue  a  just  equiaai. 
The  one  as  long  as  the  oUer  :  'lis  pity  ef  him. 
I  fcar,  Itw  irut  Othello  pnti  him  in. 
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ACT  II.— SCENE  [II. 


On  some  odd  tima  of  Ui  infinnitj, 
Willihakethiiitluid. 
Man.  But  is  be  often  thus } 

nore  the  piolo^e  (o  hi*  deep : 


He'lfwsti 


The  general  i 
Perh&pi,  he  I 
Prizes  (he  vit 
And  looks  DO 


It  put  in  mind  of  it- 
it  it  not ;  or  his  {food  ni 
le  thai  appeus  in  Cusii 
on  bii  eviJi ;  Ii  not  thii 
Enltr  RoDEBioo. 


I  prajr  jou,  ifter  Ibe  lieuteoiat;  go.       [Eiii  Roj 

Mtn.  And  'tii  great  pitj,  that  ue  noUie  Moot 
Should  haiard  such  a  place.  a>  hii  own  lecond. 
With  one  of  an  ingraft  infinnitji 


X  him  of  this  aril.     But  hark  1  nhal  noise  1 

[Cr^vilUn,— Help!  helpl 
Rt-ttair  CiSEio,  driviiix  in  Rooiaioo. 
Cat.  You  rogue  1  jrou  itscal  I 
Man.  What's  the  matter,  lienleDUntl 
Cot.  A  knave  ! — teach  me  my  dni; ! 
I'll  beat  the  knave  into  a  twiggea  bottle. 
Hud.  Beat  me! 

Cai.  Doat  thou  prate,  rogae  1  [StriUn;  Bod 

Man.  Na;,  good  lieutenant ;  [Stajiing  liiiii 

I  pray  yon,  air,  hold  jour  hand. 

Cu.  Let  me  go,  sir, 

Or  I'll  knock  yon  o'er  the  mauard. 
Men.  Come,  come,  you're  drunk 

Coi.  Drunk!  ITIuy^ht 

laga.  Away,  I  say  I  go  out,  and  cry — a  mutiny. 
[Andt  to  Rod.,  ski  gaa  nu 
Nay,  good  lieutenant, — alas,  gentlemen, — 
Hdp,  ho  I — Lieutenant, — ur, — Montana, — ur ; — 
Help  masters  I — Here's  a  goodly  watch,  indeed  ! 

[BtU  rif^. 
Who's  thai  that  rings  the  bell  !— Diablo,  ho  I 
The  town  will  rise  1  God's  will,  lieutenant!  hold; 
You  will  be  sham'd  for  ever. 


A>y  beginning  lo  this  peevish  odds : 
And  'would  in  action  slorioua  I  had  lost 
These  legs,  that  brought  me  lo  a  part  of  it '. 

"  ".  How  comee  it, Michael, youare  thus  forgot 
.  I  pray  you,  pardon  me,  I  cannot  speak- 
.  Worthy  Mootano,  you  were  wool  be  civl ; 
The  gravity  and  stillness  of  your  youtb 
"■      world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 
ouths  of  wisest  censure ;  What's  the  matter, 
you  unlaca  your  reputation  thus, 
spend  your  nch  opinion,  for  the  name 
night- brawler!  give  me  answer  lo  it. 
m-  Worthy  Olhello,  I  am  hurt  to  danger; 
Your  officer,  lago,  can  inform 


Of  all  tt 

By  me  that's  i 

Unless  self-ct 


ight     [at 
light; 
_3lf-<haritj  be  sometime  a  vice ; 
Ana  to  defend  Dunalrel  it  be  a  lin. 
When  violence  atsaib  u). 

0(6.  Now,  by  heaven. 

My  blood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  rule ; 
And  passion,  having  my  best  judgment  colliad. 
Assays  lo  leiil  the  way :  If  I  once  stir. 
Or  do  but  lih  this  arm.  the  best  of  you 
Shall  sink  in  my  rebuke.    Give  me  to  know 
How  this  foul  rout  began,  who  set  il  On  ; 
And  he  that  is  appniv  d  in  this  offence, 
Though  he  had  twinu'd  with  me,  both  at  a  biitb. 
Shall  lose  me.— What  1  in  a  town  of  war, 
Yet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brimful  of  fear. 
To  manage  pnvate  and  domestic  quarrel. 
In  night,  and  on  Ihe  court  and  guard  of  saiety  ! 
'Tis  monstrous. — lago,  who  began  it? 

M™.  If  partially  affio'd,  ot  leagu'd  in  office. 
Thou  dosl  deliver  mora  or  less  than  truth. 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

logo.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 

I  had  rather  have  this  tongue  cut  from  my  nrauth, 
Than  it  should  do  offence  lo  Michael  Cassio  ; 
Yet,  I  perauade  myself,  lo  speak  Ihe  tinth 
Shall  nothing  wione  him.— Thus  it  is,  gmwral. 
Montano  and  myself  being  in  speech. 
There  comes  a  fellow,  dying  out  for  help ; 
And  Cassio  following  him  with  detennin  d  sword. 


EntfT  Otbello,  and  Attendants. 
Oth.  What  is  the  mailer  here  1 

Man.  Ibleedslill.Iamhurttothedeath;— hedies.  Oulrar 
Oih.  Hold,  for  your  lives. 
lagt.  Hold,  hoid,  lieulenaut, 


r,  Montano,  - 


Hare  you  forgot  all  sense  of  place  an 
Uold.hold!  the  general  speaks  to  you ;  1 

OrL  Why,  how  now,  ho  I  from  when 
Are  we  tum'd  Turks ;  aod  to  ouraelvi 
Which  heaven  hath  forbid  the  OttomitesI 
For  Christian  shame,  put  by  this  barbaioui  brawl ; 
He  that  stirs  neit  to  cane  fbi  his  own  rage. 
Holds  hit  soul  light ;  be  dies  upon  kis  molion. — 
Silence  thai  dreadful  bell,  it  frights  the  isle 
From  hei  prapriely. — Whet  is  the  matter,  maatettl — 
Honest  lago,  that  took'st  dead  with  grieving, 
Speak,  who  began  this  1  on  thy  love,  I  charge  ihes. 

Inge.  Idonotknow; — friends  all  but  now, even  now. 
In  quarter,  and  in  leimt  like  bride  and  groom 
Devesting  ibem  for  bed :  and  then,  but  now, 
(At  if  tome  planet  had  unwitted  men,> 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breastj 
Inoppoulion  bloody.    I  cannot  spcik 


the  "town  might  fall  in"  fright :  he,  swift  of  fool. 
Outran  my  purpose  ;  and  I  lelnrn'd  the  rather 
For  that!  heard  the  clink  and  fall  of  swords. 
And  Caswo  high  in  oath  ;  which,  till  to-ni^ht, 
I  ne'er  might  say  before  ;  When  I  came  back, 

lutyl  (For  Ibis  was  bnef,)  I  found  them  close  togelber, 

d,forshame!    At  blow,  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  Iboy  were, 

ariseththis)    When  you  yourself  did  part  them. 

lo  that,  Moreofthis  matter  can  1  not  report;— 

But  men  are  men  :  the  best  sometimes  foi^t:— 
Though  Cassio  did  some  little  wrong  to  him.— 
As  men  in  rage  strike  those  that  wish  Ihem  best, — 
Yet.  surely  Cassio,  I  believe,  receiv'd. 
From  him  thit  fled,  some  strange  indignity. 
Which  patience  could  not  pass. 


1" 

I  Eiatr  DncaaOHi,  artenJeil. 

Lo<A,  if  mv  gentle  love  be  not  laU'd  up ; — 
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nc4 


OTHELLO. 


Da.  Whu'i  tha  matter,  dcvl    modwu,  aot  todo  mora  ihuihe  urcawjBd:  Hk 

Oik,  AII'iwcUnOw,iweetiiig:  Cema  awajtoMi    brokaa  joinl,  between  joa  uid  her  hntaad,  aintt 

Sii.  for  jour  hartt,  hai-  to  ■pUnlei ;  xod,  my  rortniiB  igaiut  ut  In 

Hywif  will  b*  jinir  aaT^ean  :  Lead  lum  off.  I  mirth  nwiiiiig,  thii  crack  of  four  lore  ihall  pnw 

IT«  MofiAHo,  ,^  i,  l*i  af.    itrDDger  thwn  it  wu  before. 
lap),  look  with  can  about  ths  (owoi  Cu.  You  ■'  ~ 

And  lilence  tiioie  whom  thiiiito  bnwldittnEled, —        lage.  IprDta*t,iii  the  lincent;  of  lore,  and  bo 
Come,  n«iilainniia  ;  'tit  tha  toldier'i  lifa. 
To  h>Te  iheir  balm;  ilumbera  wak'd  with  atrife. 

[lUtMHi  til  hit  InBogiiJCAtiia. 
I,  lienteoant  1 


lagr.  Wbal,  an  jou  hi 

Cu.  At,  put  all  Hireerr. 

ItgB.  lUanj,  betiea  forbid! 

Cu.  Repntatian,  rapotalion,  feputatiDD  I  O,  I  ban 
loat  mjr  npntatioD  t  I  hwa  loat  tba  immortal  part, 
air,  of  lofiair,  uxl  what  rcmaina  i>  baatkl. — My  re- 
patalioa,  Iwo,  my  nputatian. 

lagt.  All  am  aa  honeat  ouui.  I  Ihonghl  yoo  had 
Tecait«d  loma  bodily  wound  ;  there  ii  more  offence 
in  that,  than  in  raputalion.  ReputatioD  is  an  idle 
and  Dual  falM  impoaition  ;  oft  got  without  merit,  ud 
loat  without  deterviog  :  you  hare  loit  no  repatalioa 
tX  all,  ualeu  you  repute  younelCiDch  a  loaer.  What, 
man  I  there  are  wayi  to  recover  the  general  again  : 
Yoo  are  but  now  cait  in  hia  mood,  a  punUhment 
more  in  policy  than  in  malice  ;  erenioas  atia  would 
beat  bii  oflenceleudoE,  to  affright  an  imperioui  lion: 
asa  to  him  again,  aud  ha  ii  yonn. 

Cat.  I  will  i«ther  ine  to  be  deipsed,  than  to  decaiia 
lo  good  a  commandet.  with  to  iligbt. 
■Bd  to  indiacreat  an  oScer.    Drunk  1 


It!  and  iqnnbbk  I  iwaggerl  twtail  and 
Mliaa  with  one'i  own  ludow  1^ — O  thou 


'p^l 


apiritof  wine,  if  thou  hadit  i 
let  ai  call  tfaee-deTU  ! 

JsM.  What  wat  he  that  yon  follow'd  with  you 
iwoid  1  What  had  he  dona  to  you  1 

Cai.  I  know  noL 

laft.  la  it  poitibia  1 

Cu  I  rtmembera  mataof  thiui.bul  nothing  dii 
liDctly  ;  a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wherefora. — O,  Iha 
BMD  abould  put  an  enemy  in  their  inauthi  to  itei 

-''-■-*   - '  that  we  ihould.  with  joy,  reiel 

le.tnotromiounelTeiinto  beasti 
well  cnangb ;    Hoi 


■way  their  braint  I  that  we  il 

|deaiura ,  and  applauae,  tn  otfor 

laga.  Why,  but  you  are  no 


le  you  thnt  recovered ) 

Cat.  IthathpleeiedthedeTil.drunkenneu,  togiTe 
place  to  the  deril,  wnth  :  one  unperfectnesi  ihcwi 
me  another  to  make  me  frankly  deipiie  myielt. 

lags.  Come,  youaretoo  leiere  ■  moralei;  At  the 
time,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  this  country 
ttandi,  I  could  heartily  with  thia  hid  not  bafalleo ; 
bat,  lioce  il  it  aa  il  is,  nwnd  il  for  your  own  good. 

Cm.  I  will  ask  him  for  my  place  again  ;  he  thall 
tell  me,  I  am  a  drunkard  I   Nad  1  aa  manymoulhi 
Hydra,  inch  an  aniwer  would  itonthem  all.     To 
now  a  lensible  man,  by  and  bvaiool,  and  presently 
a  beait!    O  strange ! — Every  inordiaate 
blessed,  and  the  ingredient  is  a  devil. 

logo.  Come,  come,  good  wine  it  a  good  familiar 
creatnre.if  it  bewell  oied  1  eiclaim  no  more  agaioi 
it.  And,  good  lieutenant,  I  think,  youthiokl  love  yon 

Coi.  1  have  well  approved  it,  sir — I  drunk! 

logo.  You,  or  any  man  living,  may  be  di 
time,  man.  I'll  tell  you  wtiat  you  shall  do.  Our 
general't  wife  it  now  the  general ;— I  may  say  to  in 
diit  respect,  for  that  he  hath  devoted  and  given  up 
hinuelf^lo  the  contemplation,  mark,  and  denotement 
of  her  parts  and  graces ;— confeit  yourself  frttly  to 
W  i  importune  her ;  she'll  help  to  put  you  in  your 


Caa.  1  think  il  freely  ;  and.  betimet  in  tlit  Bm- 
IDE,  I  will  beseech  the  tirtnousDesdemDnatoumln- 
lake  for  me  :  I  am  deaperale  ol  my  fortipes,  if  Ike; 
check  me  here. 

lagi.  You  are  in  the  right  Good  night,  lieiB- 
oanl  1  I  must  to  the  watch. 

Cm.  Good  night,  honest  lago-  [Eril  Cinia. 

If.  And  what's  he  then,  that  says. — I  pliyike 

When  this  advice  is  free,  I  give,  and  b< 
Probal  to  thinking,  and  (indeed )  the  « 


In  any  honest  suit  -,  she's  fram'd  aa  fruitful 

Ai  the  free  eleownta.     And  then  for  ber 

To  win  tbe  Moor, — ^wen't  to  renonnce  his  biptisai. 

All  teali  and  tymbols  of  redeemed  sin.— 

Hia  soul  it  to  (afelter'd  to  her  lave. 

That  tbe  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  lislt. 

Even  aa  her  appetite  thall  play  the  god 

With  his  weak  functioD.     How  am  1  then  a  villiiD, 

To  counsel  Caaaio  to  this  parallel  course, 

DireetlT  to  his  good  >  Divinity  of  hell ! 

When  devils  will  Iheir  blackest  sins  pal  on, 

Tbev  do  auggeat  at  first  with  heavenly  shows. 


1 1  do  now"   For  while  this  hone 
Pliei  Detdemona  to  repair  hit  fonuaes. 
And  she  for  him  pliei  ilronglv  to  the  Hoor. 
I'll  pour  thii  peitilence  into  hit  ear, — 
Thai  the  repeals  him  ibr  her  body's  Intt ; 
And,  by  bow  much  the  strives  to  do  him  good. 
She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 
So  will  1  tnm  her  virtue  into  jrilch  ; 
And  out  of  ber  own  goodness  make  the  Del, 
That  ibtU  ciun«ab  then  all.— How  now,  Rvdcnpi' 
£a(tr  RoOEBioo. 
Bed.  I  do  follow  here  in  the  chase,  not  Ut  ■ 
houndlhat  hunts,  but  one  that  fills  up  Ihecry.    Mr 
money  ia  almost  tpeot;  1  have  been  to-night  tt- 
ceedingly  well  cudgelled  ;  and.  1   think,  tbe  istnc 
will  be — I  shall  have  to  much   eiperience  lor  05 
paint:  andto.vrith  no  moneyatall.andaliitleawft 

lap.  How  poor  are  they. that  have  not  palieKef' 
What  wound  did  ever  heal,  but  by  degrees  ■ 
Thou  know'st,  wo  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  witchwafli 
And  wit  dependa  on  dilatory  Lime. 
Doei't  not  go  well  1  Cassio  hath  beaten  thee. 
And  Ihoit,  by  that  small  hurt,  halt  cashier'd  C»si*: 
Though  other  things  grow  fair  against  the  Sim, 
Yet  fruits,  that  blossom  first,  will  first  be  ripe : 
Conlenlthytellawhile.— By  themats, 'tiamoninf; 
Pleasure,  and  action,  make  the  boun  aeem  tboiL- 
Relire  ihee  ;  go  where  thou  an  billeted  : 
Away.  I  tay.  thou  ihalt  know  more  hereafter : 
ihalldo.    Our   Nay.  gel  thee  gone.  [Eiit  Rod.)  Twotbiogaarcube 

My  wife  must  move  for  Cassia  to  ber  mistitts ; 

I'll  set  her  on; 

Myself,  the  while,  lo  draw  the  Moorapari. 

And  bring  him  jump  when  he  may  Caitw  inil 

Soliciting  his  wife  :— Ay,  that's  the  way ; 

Dull  not  device  by  coMneta  and  delay,  ["'• 
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ACT  III.— SCENE  III. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I.— B(/ir.  llu  Caalt. 
Enter  Ctmo,  ami  larnt  Muaiciaoi, 

Cit.  Maslera,  pla.^  here,  1  will  conlcDl  your  paint, 
SomattiUg  ih&t'i  bnef  i  >ad  b)d^;oad' morrow,  ge- 
neral. [JUuic. 
Enter  Clown. 

C'lo.  Why,  masten,  have  your  instniments  be«D  at 
Naples,  ihat  they  speak  i'  the  note  thus? 

t  Mm.  How,  tir,  how ! 

Ciii.  Ale  these,  I  pniy  you ,  called  wiod  insttuineiiUl 

1  Hut.  Ay,  many,  are  thef .  lir. 

Cla.  0,  thereby  haagfs  a  tail. 

t  Utu,  Whereby  hBn|[s  a  tale,  liil 

Ctot  Mury,  ur,  by  many  a  wind  instrumeot  that 
I  know.  Bui,  muters,  here's  money  for  you  :  and 
the  general  lo  likei  your  tnniic,  that  he  desire!  you, 
of  all  level,  lo  make  no  more  noise  with  it. 

1  Jlfut.  Well,  sir,  we  will  not. 

CJo.  If  yonhaveauymusic  thai  toay  Bol be  heard, 
to'tagaiDi  but,  aslbey  lay,  tohear  music,  the  gene- 
ra] iaet  not  grratly  care. 

1  Mm.  We  have  none  such,  sir. 

CL>.  Then  put  up  your  pipes  in  your  bse,  for  I'll 
away :  Go  ;  vanish  into  air  ;  awiy.  [Ei.  Musiciaus. 

Coi.  Dost  thou  hear,  my  honest  friend  1 

Clo.  No.  I  hear  not  your  honest  friend,  I  hear  you. 

Cot.  Pr^^ee,  keep  up  thy  quillets.  There  s  a 
poor  piece  of  gold  for  thee :  if  the  gentlewoman  that 
attends  the  jeeaeral's  wife,  be  stirring,  tell  her, 
there's  one  Cassio  entreats  her  a  liltU  fiivour  of 
speech:  Will  thou  do  thisi 

Cla.  She  is  stirring,  sir  ;  if  she  will  stir  hither,  I 
■hall  leem  lo  notify  unto  her.  [£iit. 

E-Utr  IaoO. 
Col.  Do,  good  my  friend. — In  happy  time,  lago. 
logo.  Yon  have  not  been  a-bed  then! 
Cat.  Why,  uo  ;  the  day  had  broke 
Before  we  parted.    I  have  made  bold.  lago. 
To  send  in  to  ^our  wife  :  My  suit  lo  her 
Is,  that  ihe  will  lo  virtuous  Desdemana 
Procure  me  some  access- 
Jon.  I'll  send  her  lo  you  presently  ; 
And  I'll  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  couverse  tod  business 
May  be  more  free.  [EiU. 

Com.  I  humbly  thank  yon  for't,     I  never  knew 
A  Florentine  more  kind  and  honest. 


EmiL  GoodmoTTDW,  good  lieutenant:  1  am  sorry 
For  your  displeasure ;  but  sll  will  soon  be  well. 
The  general,  and  his  wife  are  talking  of  it ; 
And  she  ipeaks  for  you  stoutly  :  The  Moor  replies. 
That  he,  you  hurt,  is  of  great  fame  in  Cyprus, 
And  great  affinity  ;  and  that,  in  wholesome  wisdom, 
UemightDOtbutrefuseyou:  but.heprolesis,  he  loves 
And  needs  no  other  luilor,  but  his  fikings,      [you  ; 
To  take  the  sarst  occauon  by  the  front, 
To  bring  you  in  again. 

Coj.  Yet,  I  beseech  yon, — 

If  yon  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done, — 
Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  discourse 
With  Desdemone  alone. 

Emil.  Pray  you.  come  in  ; 

I  will  bestow  you  where  you  shall  have  lime 
To  speak  your  bosom  fteeiy. 


SCENE  U.—A  Roam  in  tht  CaitU. 

Enl*p  Othello,  liao,  and  Gentlemen. 

Oih.  These  letters  give.  lago,  lo  the  pilot ; 
And,  by  him,  do  my  duties  to  the  stale  : 
That  done,  I  will  be  walking  on  Ihe  works. 
Rewir  ihere  to  me. 

logo.  Well,  my  good  lard,  I'll  do't. 

OlA.Thisfortificalion,  gentlemen.— shall  we  see'l! 

Gtnt.  We'll  wail  upon  your  lordship.       [EaeuBl. 

SCENE  lll^B^urt  the  CaMU. 
Enter  DesdehoniI,  Cissio,  and  Ehilm. 

Da.  Be  thou  assur'd,  good  Casiio,  I  will  do 
All  m^  abilities  in  thy  behalf. 

Emit.  Good  madam,  do ;  I  know,  it  grieves  my 
As  if  Ihe  case  were  his.  [husband. 

Dm.  O.  that's  an  honest  fellow.— Do  nol  doubt. 
But  I  will  have  my  lord  and  you  again  [Cassio, 

Ai  friendly  as  jou  were. 

Col.  Bounteous  madam. 

Whatever  ihall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 
He'i  never  any  thing  but  your  Irue  servant 

Da,  O,  sir,  I  thank  you :  You  do  love  my  lord : 
You  have  known  him  long;  and  be  you  well  assur'd. 
He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  fnrther  off 
Than  in  a  politic  distance. 

Car.  Av.  but,  lady. 

That  policy  may  either  last  so  long. 
Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  walerish  diet.  ' 

Or  breed  itself  so  out  of  cireumslance. 
That,  I  being  absent,  and  my  place  supplied. 
My  general  will  Torgel  my  love  and  service. 

Dh.  Do  not  doubt  that ;  before  Emilia  here, 
I  give  Ihee  warrant  of  thy  place  ;  assure  thee. 


His  bed  shall  seem  a  school,  t 

I'll  intermingle  every  thing  he  does 

With  Cassio  9  suit :  Therefore  be  merry,  Cassio  ; 

For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die. 

Than  give  thy  cause  away. 

£iil<r  Otbello  and  Iaco,  oI  a  diilanee. 

Emit.  Madam,  here  comes 

M;  lord. 

Coi.        Madam.  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Dh.  Why.  stay, 

And  hear  me  speaL 

Cat.  Madam,  not  now;  I  sim  very  ill  at  ease. 
IId6i  for  mine  own  purposes. 

Da.  Well,  wejl. 

Do  your  disc 


LT-„ 


Ha! 


OlL  What  dost  thou  say  1 

IttgB.  Nothing,  my  lord  :  or  if — I  know  not  what. 

0th.  Was  not  that  Cassio.  parted  from  my  wife '. 

lagf.  Cassio,  my  lord?  No,  sure,  I  cannot  Ihiuk  il. 
Thai  he  would  steal  away  so  guilty. like, 
Seeing  you  coming. 

0th.  I  do  believe  'twas  he. 

Da.  How  now,  my  lord  1 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here. 
A  man  that  languishes  in  your  displeasoie. 

Olh.  Who  Wt  you  mean  1 

Do.  Why,  jour  lieuienanl  Cassio.   Good  my  lord 
If  I  have  any  grace,  ot  power  to  move  you. 
His  present  reconciliation  take  ; 
For,  if  he  be  nol  one  ihat  truly  loves  you, 
Tliat  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  in  cunning. 


,ab,GoOglc 


Bm  OTH 

I  litra  no  judf  mcBt  in  u  hooMt  lte» : 
I  pr'jlbee,  Oil  lum  buHi. 

Oih.  WeDt  ha  bance  noir  1 

D«.  Ay.  toalb  ;  m  bumbled. 
Thil  ha  bath  left  pan  of  hi>  ;nef  wilh  lae  -, 
1  inflet  with  him.    Good  lov«,  call  him  baci. 

Oih.  Not  BOW,  nrcet  DcidemoDa  i  Mmc  olbei  lima, 

0M.  Bntahall'tbelbonljT 

OtK.  The  iDoner,  iweei,  tut  joa. 

Dm.  Shall'l  be  lO'iiijbt  at  (upper  7 

Oth.  No,  not  to-sight. 

Da.  To-monow  dioner  thea  ' 


OiJL 


Dt  dine  nt  home  ; 


Od.Whj  then,  to-murnio  Bight;  orTaeida;  mam; 
OrToBKlajnoon.ornight;  or  WedasidByniora  ;— 
I  pra;  thee.  Bame  the  tune  ;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  thtee  dayi ;  in  faith,  he'i  paBitenl  ; 
And  yet  hi*  tieipau  JB  oar  commoD  reaton, 
(Save  that,  the;  uy.  the  war*  rauil  taike  example* 
Out  of  their  beat,)  ii  Bot  almott  a  Fault 
To  incur  a  printe  check  t  When  ihall  he  camel 
Tell  me.  Otbello.     1  wonder  in  my  huI. 
Wbit  you  could  aik  me,  that  I  ihould  deny, 
OrataBdaomammeriii^an.    What!  MicbulCauM, 
Tbat  came  •  wooing  with  you  ;  and  many  ■  lime, 
WheBl  haTO  spoke  ofyoodiipraluBgly. 
Hath  ta'en  yonr  part ;  to  have  m  much  to  do 
To  brine  him  in  f  Trail  me,  1  could  do  much. — 

Otk.  Pr'ythee.  Bonioie:  latbimCDmewhenhewill} 
•  1  will  deay  thee  aolbiog. 

Da.  Why,  tI>i>i>uatabo«ai 

Til  ai  I  ■bonld  entreat  yo-i  wear  your  glotei. 
Or  feed  on  oouriihing  duhee.  or  keep  you  warm  ) 
Or  ine  to  you  to  do  peculiar  profit 
To  yonr  own  penon  :  Nay,  when  I  have  a  luit, 
Whereiu  I  meai  to  touch  your  love  indeed. 
It  iball  be  foil  of  poiie  and  difficnlty. 
And  fearful  to  be  granted. 

Otk.  I  will  deny  thee  notbing ; 

Whereon.  I  do  beuech  ibee,  grant  me  ibii. 
To  leare  me  but  a  little  to  myieir. 

Da.  Shall  Idenjyoul  no:  Farewell,  my  lord. 

Olh.  Farewell,  my  Desdemona:  I  willcome  to tbe« 
itraighl.  [yon ; 

Da.  Emilia,  come  : — Be  it  ax  your  dnrm  leach 
Whate'er  you  be,  1  amobedieBL  [Eiil,ii>iiA  Kmuj. 

Olh.  Excellent  wretch '.  Pentition  catch  my  uinl. 
But  I  do  love  thoe !  and  whoB  1  lone  thee  not, 
ChaiM  ii  come  acain. 

laXB.  My  nobfe  lord, 

Oli,  What  dOBt  than  aay.  lagol 

lags.  Did  Michael  Caaiio,  when  yon  woo'd  my  ladj. 
Know  of  yoDT  lore  1 

Oth.  Hedid,fromGnttalast:  Why  doil  thou  adiT 

laga.  But  for  a  aatisrictian  of  my  thought ; 
No  further  harm. 

Oik,  Why  of  thy  thought.  laco  ?  [her. 

t.  I  did  not  think,  he  had  been  acquainted  with 


I«gt.  I 

Olh.  O,  yea  ;  anu  weat  ihiwecu  us 

Jo^  Indeed  T 

Olh.  Indeed!  ay,  indeed; — Disccra' 


leryoft. 


By  heaTcn,  he  echoe*  m 

Ai  if  there  were  >ome  mi 
Too  bideoui  to  be  ihew 


I  baard  tbee  lay  bnl  now, — Thou  lik'dil  not  ikti. 
When  Caiaio  left  my  wife;  What  did'dDOl  like' 
And,  when  I  told  tlwe. — he  mi  of  my  coiuihI 
In  my  whole  conne  of  wooing,  ifaoD  ciy'du,  i«M> 
And  did'il  conlnct  and  pane  thy  brow  tDgetho, 
Ai  if  thou  then  had'it  ihut  up  in  ihy  brain 
Some  horrible  conceit :  U  thou  doit  lore  me, 
Shew  me  thy  thoughL 

tago.  My  lord,  you  know  I  lore  yoo. 

Oili.  I  think  thou  don : 

And, — for  I  know  thou  art  full  of  Iotc  and  honeiii, 
And  weigh'illhy  word*  before  tbou  gir'it  dmn  bralb. 
Therefore  theu  iiopi  of  thine  frighl  me  the  oniit; 
For  loch  thing!  in  a  falw  dialoyal  knaie. 
Are  tricks  of  custom  ;  but,  inn  man  that'ijatt, 
I'hey  are  close  deootementi,  working  from  Ue  beul, 
I'hal  pauion  cuinol  rule. 

Id^.  For  Miihi*l  Ca«io,— 

1  dare  be  iworn,  I  think  that  he  it  honest. 

Oth.  I  think  ao  too. 

fofs.  Men  ibanld  be  whal  tbey  mm . 

Or,  tnosethalbe  not. 'would  thej  might  sttm  new' 

Olh.  Certain,  men  ihouM  be  what  they  srtia. 

Jngo.  Wky  tbcD, 

I  think,  that  Casiio  is  ao  honest  maa. 

OlA.  Nay,  yet  there's  more  in  this  : 
I  pray  thee,  ipe^  to  me  as  to  thy  thinkinp. 
As  thou  dost  raminate ;  nndgiTethywontof  iluniglib 
The  wont  of  words. 

lagB,  Good  my  lord,  pardon  D 

Though  1  am  bound  to  every  act  of  duty, 
I  am  not  bound  to  thai  all  elafea  are  free  to. 
Utter  my  thoughts  1  Why,  lay.  they  are  vileindfilic. 
As  where')  Iheit  palace,  wbereunto  Foul  Ihingi 
Sometime!  iBtrude  notl  who  has  a  brrast  so  pan. 
But  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Keep  leeti,  and  law-days,  and  ia  lesuon  ul 
With  meditations  lawfuH 

Oth.  Thou  dost  conspire  sguiatt  thy  friend,  lu,'. 
If  thou  but  thiok'st  him  wrong'd,  and  mak^st  hisur 
A  ■tranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

lago-  I  do  beseech  yon 

Though  I,  perchance,  un  vieioui  in  my  guess, 
Ai,  I  coBfeat.  it  ii  my  nature's  plague 
To  spy  into  abuse)  ;  and.  oft  my  jealoasy 
Shapes  fault!  that  are  not.^I  entreat  you  then 
From  one  that  so  imperfectly  coBJecU, 
You'd  take  no  notice  ;  nor  build  yourself  atnx 


Out  of  hi)  K 


and  uu! 


for  yout  qniet,  nor  your  good. 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  honesty,  or  wisdom, 
To  let  you  know  my  thoogbti. 
Otk.  What  dost  ihoB  meu 

lagc  Good  name,  in  man.  and  woman, dearnyW 
Is  the  immediate  jewel  of  their  sonls  :  [nolUu 
Who  steals  my  pnrw,  steals  trash;  'tis  lonwlliii^ 
Twas  mine, 'tis  his,  and  haa  been  lime  to  thouiuiils 
But  he,  that  filches  from  me  mi^  good  name, 
Robs  me  of  that,  which  not  enriches  him, 


And] 


«  poor  I 


OlA.  By  heaven,  I'll  know  thy  thought. 

tugii.  Yon  cannot,  if  my  heart  wen  in  year  iui- 
Nor  shall  not,  whilst  'tii  in  my  custody. 

OlA.  Ha> 

logo,  O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealonsy; 

It  is  the  green-ey'd  monster,  which  doth  mock 
The  meat  it  feeds  on :  That  cuckold  lires  in  blin. 
Who,  certain  of  his  fate,  loves  not  hii  wrODgtr ; 
But,  O,  whW  damned  minutes  tells  he  o'er. 
Who  dotal,  yet  douhti ;  suspecti,y«t  strongly  I***- 

OlA.  O  misery  I 

lagn.  Poor,  and  conlCBt,  is  ikh,  and  rich  eao*{k  \ 


,ab,GoOglc 
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nut  riches,  lineless,  U  as  poor  s 
To  him  lbBt«ver  Tears  lie  shall  1 
Good  heaven,  the  souls  or  all  m 
From  jealouij  I 


1'hiak'st  thou,  1  'd  malie  a  li 
To  fallow  still  the  chaneei 
With  fresh  siii|Ncions1  N< 

-e  to  be  resolv'd :  Kxchani 


hyutUisT 
ife  oFJEHlous: 


be  one. 


doabt. 


Jt  vet  of  pi 
wtll  with  ( 


inpini 
When  I  shall  turn  ihe  busioeu  of  my 
To  sach  e»uffl>cate,  aod  blown  surmises, 
ftlatching  thy  inference.   Tis  not  to  make  msjealoua, 
To  lay — my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  netl,  loves  companj. 
Is  free  of  speech,  ungs,  plays,  and  daoces  well  ■ 
Where  viittie  is,  these  are  more  virtuous  : 
Nor  rrom  Diioe  own  weak  merits  will  1  draw 
'J'he  smallest  (ear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt; 
Foi'  she  had  eyes,  and  chose  me  i  No,  lago  ; 
I'll  see,  before  I  doubt;  when  1  doubt,  prove  ; 
Aod,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  this, — 
Away  at  oace  with  love,  or  jealousy. 

tago.  1  am  glad  at  this ;  for  now  1  shall  We  reason 
To  shew  the  love  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
With  franker  spirit ;  therefore,  as  I  am  bound, 
Receive  it  from  me : — I  speak  n  ' 
Look  to  your  wife  ;  observe  hei 
Wear  your  eye — thus,  not  jealous, 
I  would  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature, 
Onl  of  self-bounty,  be  abas'd;  lookto'ti 
I  koow  our  country  disposition  welt ; 
In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  pranks 
They  dare  not  shew  their  husbands ;  their  best  COD- 
Is — not  to  leave  undotK,  but  keep  uukBowa.  [acnace 

Olh.  Dost  thou  say 

Ingo,  She  did  deceii 
And.  when  she  seem'd 
She  lov'd  them  most. 


To  seel  her  iatber's  eyes  up,  close  as  oak. 
He  thought,  'twaa  witchcraft :-— But  I  am  mnch  to 
I  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon,     [blame  j 
For  100  much  loving  you. 

Olh.  I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever. 

lago.  I  see,  this  hath  a  little  duh'd  yoar  spirits. 

Oik.  Not  ajot,  nola  joL 

laga.  Trust  me,  I  fear  it  hu. 

I  hope,  you  will  consider,  what  is  spoke 
Comes  from  my  love: — But,IdoB«eyonaieiiiOT'di— 
I  am  to  prav  you,  not  to  strain  my  sp«ecll 
To  grosser  issues,  nor  to  larger  reach, 
Thau  to  suspicion. 

OiK.  I  wQI  not. 

/ago.  Should  yon  do  so,  my  lord, 

My  speech  shanld  fall  into  such  vile  success 
Aj  my  thou^Is  aim  not  at.    Cassia's  my  worthy 

My  lord,  I  see  you  aremov'd. 

0th.  No,  not  mnch  mov'd : — 

Idom     ■■      ■      ~     ■ 
Joe*       =  -     „ 

Olh.  And  yet,  how  nature  emog  from  itself, — 
Ingo.  Ay,  there's  the  point; — As, — to  be  bold  w 

Not  to  affect  many  proposed  matches,  [;ou, 

or  her  own  clime,  complcxioD,  and  degree; 

Whereto,  we  see,  io  alt  things  nature  tends  : 


May  fall  to  match  yan  with  ber  country  foms. 
And  (happily)  repeoL 

Oti.  Farewell,  rortwell : 

If  more  thou  dosl  perceive,  let  me  know  more ; 
Set  an  thy  wife  to  observe  :  Leave  me,  lago. 

logo.  Sly  lord,  I  lake  my  leave.  [Oaing. 

Olh.  Wbydid  Imarryf— This  honest  creature. 

See  and  knows  more,  much  more,  thaji  he  unfolds. 

Jago,  My  lord,  I  would,  1  might  entreat  your  honour 
To  scan  this  thing  no  further  ;  leave  it  to  time : 
And  though  it  be  fit  that  Cassio  have  his  place, 
(For,  sure,  be  fills  it  up  with  great  ability,) 
Yet,  if  you  please  to  hold  him  olf  awhile. 
You  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  bis  means : 
Note,  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainnient 
With  any  strong  or  vehement  importunity  -, 
Much  will  be  seen  in  that.     In  the  mean  time. 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  my  fears, 
(As  worthy  cause  I  have,  to  fear — I  am,) 
And  hold  her  free,  I  do  beseech  yarn  honoor. 

OtL  Fear  not  my  govarnmeat. 

logo.  I  once  more  takemy  leave.  [Eitl. 

Oil.  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  honesty. 
And  knows  all  qualities,  with  a  learned  spirit. 
Of  human  dealings ;  If  1  do  prove  her  haggard. 
Though  that  her  jesses  were  my  dear  heart-strings, 
1  'd  whistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the  wiad. 
To  prey  at  fortune.     Haply,  for  I  am  black  ; 
And  have  not  those  soft  parts  of  convenation 
That  chamberen  have  i  Or,  for  I  am  declin'd 
Into  the  vale  of  years  ; — yet  that's  not  much  ; — 
She's  gone  ;  I  am  abus'd  ;  and  my  relief 
Must  be-— to  loath  her.     O  curse  of  marriage. 
That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours. 
And  not  their  appetites  I  I  had  rather  be  a  toad. 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a  dungeon. 
Than  keep  a  corner  in  the  thitig  I  love, 
For  others'  uses.     Yet  'tis  the  pla|^e  of  great  OIMS; 
Prerogativ'd  are  they  less  than  the  base  ; 
'Tia  destiny  nnsbuonable,  like  death  ; 


Poh! 


mell,  i. 


.  n  will  m 
'■t  unnatural. — 


Foul  disproportion 

But,  pardon  me  ;  1  ao  nai  m  posiuon. 
Distinctly  apeak  of  her :  though  I  may  fear. 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgment. 


When  wo  do  quicken. 

£nl(r  DeSDUSona  and  Eiiiua. 
If  she  be  fidse,  O,  then  heaven  mocks  itself! — 
I'll  not  believe  it. 

Da.  How  now,  my  dear  Othello  1 

Youi  dinner,  and  the  generoiaa  islanders 
By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  presence. 

Oth.  I  am  to  blame. 

Do.  Why  is  your  speech  so  fainll  are  you  uotwelH 

Oth.  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  fonhead  here. 

Dm.   Faith,  that's  with  watching;   'twill  away 
again: 
Let  me  but  bind  it  hard,  wilhiti  Ibis  hour 
It  will  be  well. 

Oth.  Your  naidun  is  too  little ; 

[Ht  pud  th4  haitdktrdii^Jrmi  him,  and  it  dnpi. 
Let  it  alone.    Come,  I'll  go  in  with  you. 

Dm.  I  am  very  sotiy  that  you  are  not  well. 

[£i«wilOTn.an.JDES. 

EmiL  I  am  glad  I  have  taund  this  napkin ; 
This  was  her  first  remembrance  from  the  Moor : 
My  wayward  husband  hath  a  hundred  times 
Woo'd  me  to  steal  it :  but  she  so  loves  the  token, 
(For  he  conjut'd  her,  she  would  ever  keep  it,) 
That  she  reserves  it  evermore  about  her, 
To  kiss,  and  talk  to.    I'll  have  the  work  ta'en  out. 
And  give  it  lago  ; 

What  he  'II  do  with  it,  heaven  knows,  not  I ; 
I  ootbiog,  btit  to  please  his  fantasy. 
3I> 


.dbyCoogle 


Jsgn.  How  now!  whatda  jod  h«ie  aloiM  t 

Emit.  Do  nol  vou  cbida  ;  1  hii*  a  thing  for  joa. 

eSl  H.i"*  """■"'   '■  »  "»»™o»  ""ing- 

fn^.  To  hive  •  fooliih  wile, 

fail.  O.  u  (hit  alii  What  will  jon  giie  manaiT 
Fur  (hal  unw  hindkcrchief  t 

Ingn.  What  buMlkeichicf  I 

EoiL  Whal  heodkerdualt 
Whj.  thai  tba  Hwr  finl  nic  to 
That  ohieh  ta  often  you  did  bid  i 

lago.  Hut  iloten  It  from  bei  I 

Cni/.  No,  faith ;  ahc  let  it  drop  bj  negligaiKe ; 
And,  to  the  adiasuge,  1,  being  hen,  took  t  up, 
L«li,  here  it  ia. 

fdjn  A  gooil  iniKh ;  rin  it  ma. 

EmiL  What  nrlll  joD  do  with  it,  that  you  have  been 
To  bare  dm  61ch  it  T  [>o  caneit 

lago.  Whj,  wbat'a  ihu  to  yon  1       [Sixtletiiif  il. 

Ewl.  I(  it  be  not  (at  aoow  purpow  of  impoit, 
Give  it  ma  again :  Poor  lady  1  the '11  run  mad, 
When  ib«  aball  lack  it. 

Jofo,  B«  not  you  known  of 't ;  I  have  aie  for  it. 
Go,  Teare  me.  [£ni  EmLu. 

I  will  in  Cauie't  lodrins  low  this  napkin.' 
And  let  him  find  il:  Trilei,  light  a*  air, 
Are,  to  the  jeatoaa,  coafiimalioDa  atrong 
1  proofi  of  hol^  writ.     This  may  do  «>niethii^. 
■ '   my  poiton  :  — 


UolTwnt.     'J 
eady  chingn 


Whi 


with  a 


ipy,  no[  maadracon. 


Look,  whore  be  cooiei !  Not  poppy. 
Nor  all  the  drowiy  lyrupi  of  the  w< 
fiball  tm  medicine  thee  to  th 
^Vhicb  Ibou ow'dit yolerday. 
Uih.  Ha!  ha!  falie  tomei 

lagB.  Why.  how  DOW,  geneiBll  no  mare  of  that  I 
Oih.  AvauDi  1  be  gone  !  thou  hut  ul  me  on  th( 
I  )wear,  'tii  better  to  be  much  abui'd,         [rack  :— 
Than  but  to  know '(  a  little. 

I'pi.  How  now,  nj  lord  i 

OlA.  What  MDMhedlofberitolenhauraofluiti 
]  Mw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  bann'd  not  me : 
I  slept  tlic  neit  aight  well,  wai  free  and  merry  ; 
I  found  not  Casiio  >  kiuet  on  her  lipi : 
He  that  ia  lobb'd,  not  wanting  what  ii  atolen. 
Let  him  not  know  it,  and  he  'i  not  lobb'd  at  all. 
lago.  1  am  tarry  to  bear  tbii. 
Oik.  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  geaeral  camp, 
Ptooeen  and  all,  bad  taMed  hei  awaat  body. 
So  1  had  nothing  known :  O  now,  for  orer. 
Farewell  the  tranquil  mind!  farewell  content  t 
Farewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  lbs  big  war*. 
That  make  ambition  virtue !  O,  farewell ! 
Farewell  the  neighing  ileed,  and  the  ibKII  tnunp, 
The  ipirit-itirring  drum,  the  ear- piercing  fife. 
The  royal  banner;  and  all  quali^. 
Pride,  pomp,  and  circumtlance  of  gloriooi  war! 
Aod  O  you  mortal  euginei,  whcne  rude  Ibroau 
The  immortal  Jove'*  diead  elunoun  counterfeit. 
Farewell !   Othello'*  occupi   ' 


lago.  Ii  it  poitibiet— My  lord. 
Oil,  Vi"---   ■- ^ 


Villain,  be  aura  thou  prove  my  love  a  whoiBi 

lureof  it ;  give  me  the  ocular  proof; 

[Taking  him  !iy  ikt  ihnat. 
by  ihr  worth  of  mine  cicrnal  soul. 


Thou  hulil  been  betler  have  been  bom  idog. 
Than  anawer  my  wak'd  wraih. 

logo.  ]s  it  come  to  dm! 

Oil  Make  me  to  aee  it ;  or  (at  the  least)  N  pioit  il. 
That  the  probation  bear  on  hinge,  nor  loop. 
To  bang  a  doubt  on ;  or,  woe  upon  ihj  life ! 

lago.  My  noble  lord, 

Oik.  If  thou  do>t  ilander  her,  and  torture  h. 
Never  prav  more  ;  abandon  all  remone ; 


in  add, 
unatar  tun  that. 

I^D.  O  gnca  !  O  heaven  defend  u  '■ 

Are  yon  a  man  1  have  you  a  loul,  or  leue  T— 
God  be  wi'you;  take  mine  office.— O  wretched  M. 
That  liv'al  to  make  thine  honesty  a  licel— 

0  moutrous  world  1  Take  note,  take  note,  0  wodl. 
To  be  ^rect  and  honeat.  ii  not  aafie. — 

1  thank  yon  for  thia  profit ;  and,  from  hence. 

I  'II  lova  DO  friend,  tince  love  breedi  tuch  oStnct- 
OA.  Nay,  atav :— Than  abouU'il  be  boncaL 
lago.  I  uuinld  b«  wiaa  ;  for  bonetty'a  a  bol, 
And  kwea  that  it  work*  fix. 

Olh.  Bv  the  world. 

1  think  my  wife  be  boneat,  and  think  ahe  ti  not ; 
I  think  thai  thou  an  jutt,  and  think  thou  aitaol', 
I  'II  have  aome  proof :  Her  name,  that  was  ai  fiesl 
Ai  Diaa'a  visage,  ia  now  begriin'd  and  bbck 
As  mine  own  face.^ — If  there  be  cord*,  or  kaite^ 
Poison,  or  Gra.  or  suflbcaling  itreams. 
I  'II  not  andun  il.-Would.  I  were  aatiafied! 
laga.  I  see.  sir,  you  bib  eaten  up  with  paaaee: 

I  do  repent  me,  ibit  1  put  it  to  yon. 
You  would  be  satiaGed  ? 

Oth.  Would!  nay,  IwilL 

fa£ii.  And  may:  But,how?  howaatiified.mjM! 
Would  you,  the  supervisor,  groaaly  gape  on! 
Behold  her  lupp'd ! 

Olh.  Death  and  damnation' 0! 

laga.  It  wera  a  tedious  difficulty.  I  thiok. 
To  biiag  them  to  that  prospect :  Damn  them  iben. 
If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  tee  them  boliter. 
More  than  their  own  !  What  then  I  bow  thcD  7 
Wbalshall  I  tay?  Where's  aatisfaction  ) 

II  is  impoasible.  you  should  see  this. 

Were  ibey  aa  prime  as  eoals,  as  bol  as  maolie;!. 
As  aatt  aa  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  as  gtois 
As  ignorance  made  dmnk.  But  yet.  1  saj. 
If  imputatioti,  and  slrong  circumstancei.— 
Whicn  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  truih. — 
Will  give  you  aatishclioD,  you  may  have  il. 

Olh.  Give  me  a  living  reason  she's  disloyal. 

logo.  1  do  nol  like  the  office ; 
Bnl,  *ith  I  am  enler'd  in  Ihi*  cause  so  far.— 
Prick'd  to  il  by  foolish  honesty  and  love.— 
I  will  go  on.     1  lay  with  Cassio  lately ; 
And,  being  troubled  with  a  nging  tooth. 
1  conid  not  sleep. 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  ao  loose  of  loul. 
Thai  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  alTain  ; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Casuo  : 
In  sleep  1  beard  him  say. — Srttl  DaJtana, 
Let  u>  be  may,  Ul  vl  hiJt  mr  Jnvi .' 
And  then,  sir,  would  he  gripe,  and  wring  my  builf 
Cry, — 0,  notel  ereaiHre .'  and  then  kiss  me  hiid. 
As  if  he  pluck'd  up  kiaaea  by  the  roots. 
1'hit  grew  npon  my  lips  ;  then  laid  his  leg 
Over  my  thigh,  and  sigh'd.  and  kiss'd;  and  tbea 
Ciy'd.-  CHr^JMe!  Ihai  jaw  ihie  lu  (*(  «■»■' 


iswasbutliisdnan. 


.dbyCoogle 


ACT  III.— SCENE  IV. 


8<i9 


Oih,  Ilnl  this  denobed  a  roregane  concluiioD  ; 
Tis  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  il  be  but  a  dreaiu. 

lagif.  And  thii  may  help  to  thieken  other  proofs, 
That  do  demoaBtiale  thinly. 

Olh.  I'll  tear  her  alt  to  piecei 

/ago.  Nay,  but  be  »u<e:  yeCite  >ee  nolbiuj  done 
She  may  be  honest  ye^    Tell  rae  but  this. — 
Have  you  not  sometimes  seen  a  handkerchief. 
Spoiled  with  slrawberriea,  in  jour  wife's  hand  ? 

Olh.  I  gaie  her  such  a  one ;  'twas  my  first  gift, 
t  sucha  handkerchief. 


(1- 


i'b)  did  I 


See  Caasio  wipe  his  beard  with. 

Oth.  Ifitbethal,— 

irrgv.  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that  washer's. 

Il  speaks  against  her,  with  the  other  praofs, 

Oth.  O,  that  the  slave  had  forty  thousand  lives ; 

One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  uiy  reienge  ! 

Now  do  I  see  'tis  true.— Look  here,  lago  ; 

.All  my  fond  lote  thus  I  do  blo«  (o  heavea  : 

Arise,  black  vengeance  .from  thy  hollow  cell '. 
Yield  up,  O  love,  thj  crown,  and  hearted  throne. 
To  imnnous  hale !  swell,  bosom,  with  ihy  fraught, 
For  tis  of  aspcks'  loogues ! 

lago.  Fiay,  be  content. 

Ulh.  O,  hlood,  la^,  blood  ! 

lags.  Patience,  I  aay  ;  your  fuind,  pe^api,  may 
change. 

Odi.  Never,  lago.    Like  to  the  Pontic  sea. 


To  the  Propontick  and  tite  Hellespont ; 

Even  so  my  bloody  thoughts,  with  violent  pace. 

Shall  ne'er  look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  love. 

Till  that  a  capable  and  wide  revenge 

Svrallow  them  up.— Now,  by  yond'  marble  heaven, 

In  the  due  reverence  of  a  sacred  vow  [Knali. 

I  here  engage  my  words. 

logo.  Do  not  rise  yeL —        [Knaii. 

Witness,  you  ever-burning  lights  above  ! 
elements  that  clip  us  round  about '. 


Will 


■sup 


To  wrong'd  Othello's  service  !  let  him  command, 
And  to  obev  shall  be  in  me  remorse. 
Wbal  bloody  work  soever. 

Oth.  I  greet  thy  love, 

Not  with  vun  thanks,  but  with  acceptance  bounteous, 
And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thee  to'l: 
Within  these  three  days  let  me  bear  thee  say, 
That  Cassia's  not  alive. 

In«.  My  friend  is  dead  ;  'tis  done,  at  your  request: 
Butletherliie. 

Oth,  Damn  her.  lewd  mini  1  O,  damn  her  ! 

Come,  go  with  rae  apart ;  I  will  withdraw. 
To  furnish  me  with  some  swift  means  of  death 
For  a>e  fair  devil,    ^ow  art  thou  my  lieutenant 

lago.  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [Einint. 

SCENE  IV^IV*.™*. 
Enttr  DesdehOka.  Ehilii.  and  Clown. 
Del.  Do  yon  know,  sirrah,  where  lieutenant  Cassio 
Cln.  I  dare  not  say,  he  lies  any  where,  I 

Da.  Why.maji! 
Cln,  He  is  a  aoldier ;  and  for  me  to  say  a  soldier 
lies,  is  stabbing. 

Da.  Goto;  Where  lodges  he^ 

Clo.  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges,  is  to  tell  you 

Uii.  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this  T 


CIo.  I  know  not  where  he  lodges ;  and  for  me  lo 
devise  a  lodging,  and  say — be  lies  here,  or  ho  lies 
there,  weie  to  lie  in  my  own  throat. 

Da.  Can  you  inquire  him  out,  and  be  edified  by 

Cla.  I  will  catechiie  the  world  for  him  ;  that  is, 
make  questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Dti.  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither  ;  tell  him,  I 
have  moved  my  lord  in  his  behalf,  and  hope,  all  will 
be  well. 

CIo.  To  do  this,  is  within  the  compass  of  man's 
wit;  and  therefore!  will  allemptlhedoing  it.  (£iil. 

D«.    Where  should   I    lose    that   handkerchief 

Emil.  I  know  not,  madam.  [Emilia  T 

Da.  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  have  tost  my  purse 
Full  of  crusadoes.     And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  baseness 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  il  were  enough 
To  put  him  lo  ill  IhinUng. 

Emil.  Is  he  not  jealous  ! 

Da.  Who,  het  T  think,  the  sun.  where  he  wasboin. 
Drew  all  such  humours  from  him. 

Emit.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Do.  I  will  not  leave  him  now.  till  Cassio 
Be  call'd  to  him. — How  ia't  with  you,  my  lord  t 

Enttr  Othello. 

Oth.  Well,  my  good  lady  ;-[v)jirfr!.]  O,  hardness 
How  do  you,  Desdemonat  [to  dissemble!  - 

Da.  Well,  my  good  lord.  [lady. 

Old.  Give  me  your  hand:  This  hand  is  moi!t,  niy 

Da.  It  yet  has  felt  no  age,  nor  known  no  sorrow. 

Oth.  This  argues  fruilfulness,  and  liberal  heart  ; 
Hot,  hot,  and  moist :  This  hand  of  yours  requires 
A  sequester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  prayer, 
Much  castigaton,  eiercise  devout : 
Pnr  here's  a  young  and  sweating  devil  here, 
That  commonly  rebels.    'Til  a  good  band, 
A  frank  one. 

Da.  Youmav.  mdeed.  say» 

For  'twas  that  hand  that  gave  away  n 

Oth.  A  liberal  hand  :   I'be  hearts 
But  our  new  heraldry  is— hands,  not  hearts,  [hands: 

Da.  I  cannot  spei  of  this.     Come  now  your  nro- 

OiA.  What  promise,  chuck!  [in.se. 

Da.  I  have  lenl  to  bidCassio  come  speak  with  you. 

Oth.  I  have  a  salt  and  sullen  rheum  offends  me  ; 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchief. 

Da.  Here,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That  which  I  gave  you. 

Da.  ]  have  il  not  about  me. 

Oth.  Not! 

Dti.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That  is  a  fault . 

That  handkerchief 
Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  give  ; 
She  was  acbarmer,  and  could  almost  read  [it. 

llie  thoughts  of  people  i  she  told  her.  while  she  kept 
"Twould  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  my  father 
Entirely  to  her  love  ;  but  if  she  losi  it. 
Or  made  a  gift  of  il,  my  father's  eye 
Should  hold  her  loathly,  and  his  spirits  should  huni 
After  new  fancies :  She.  dying,  gave  it  me  ; 
And  bid  me,  when  my  Ikle  would  have  me  wive, 
Togiveither.    Ididso:  andlakeheed  oft. 
Make  it  a  darling  like  your  predous  eye ; 
To  lose  or  g;ive't  away,  were  such  perdition, 
1  nothing  else  could  match. 

On.  Is  il  possible  ! 

Olh.  Tis  true :  There's  magic  in  the  web  of  it . 

sibyl,  that  had  numbet'd  in  the  world 
le  sun  to  make  two  hundred  compasiei, 


iway  my  heart. 


,ab,GoOglc 


In  her  propfaelic  fun  leir'd  ibe  work  : 
The  warnu  were  ballow'd,  thai  did  breed  the  «U  ; 
And  tl  wu  dy'd  id  mummy,  which  tbe  ikilful 
Couerr'd  or  mudent'  beuU. 

Da.  IndMd'  ii'l  tnia  ! 

(Ml.  Matt  veriuble  ;  ibererore  look  to't  welt. 

Dm.  ThcD  'would  to  beiTtD,  that  I  hadosTsrieea 

Otk.  H»f  wherefore?  (it. 

Dn.  Whj  do  you  >pe>k  to  lUitiiielj  and  nib  1 

Oik.  Ii'l  lost?  ii't  gooe*  (peat,  u  it  out  of  the 

Do.  Heareo  bLau  u !  t^^J  ''■ 

Oik.  Say  yon  ! 

Del.  ItiiDotlott;  Bat  wlulaDifitwarel 

Oil,.  Ha! 

Da.  I  uy,  it  >■  not  loiL 


ThUi-.trTck 
I  pray,  let  Caj 

Oik.  Felcb 

Da.  Come,  ,  „ 

You'll  never  meet  a  more  tafficient  nan. 

Oik.  The  haadkerchief, 

Da,  1  pnj,  talk  me  of  Casuo. 

Oih.  The  handkercbier, 

Da.                               A  man  that,  all  hU  time, 
Ralh  foaoded  hii  nod  fonune  on  your  love, 
Shar'd  dugtn  with  you ; 

Otk,  The  handkerchief, 

Da.  Id  loath, 
You  are  to  blame. 

Otk.  Away  •.  {EtU  Othillo. 

£«il.  It  not  thii  man  jealouil 

Do.  I  ne'ei  law  this  before. 
Suic,  Ihera'iiome  wonder  in  thii  handkerchief-, 
I  am  moat  unhappy  in  the  lou  of  it. 

Emil.  Til  not  a  year  or  two  (bewi  st  a  man  i 
They  are  all  but  ilomachi,  and  we  sJl  but  bod ; 
They  eat  ni  huDgerly,  and  when  they  are  full, 
Tbeybakhui.    Lookyoal  Cauio,  uid  my  hutb«Dd. 

EniT  IiQO  oiifj  Ciuio. 


Iag».  "nieie  i*  no  other  way  ;  'ti 

And.  lo,  Ue  happineu !  go,  asd  ii 

Da.  How  now,  good  Cauiol 


rhat'i  the  newa 

Com.  Madam',  my  fonnei  luil :  1  do  beieech  yon. 
That,  bj  your  Tiituoui  mum,  I  may  again 
Eiiit,  and  be  a  member  of  hit  lote, 
Wbom  I.  with  all  the  duty  of  my  heart, 
Entirely  hououi ;  I  would  not  be  delay 'd : 
If  my  oSiince  be  of  lach  mortal  kind. 
Thai  neither  service  past,  nor  pnaeni  sorrows. 
Nor  purpoi'd  merit  in  fuluri^, 
Can  ransome  me  into  his  love  again. 
But  lo  know  so  mult  be  my  benefit ; 
So  (hall  I  clothe  me  in  a  forc'd  coDtenl, 
And  shut  myself  up  in  some  other  couree, 
To  fortune's  alms. 

Det.  Alas  !  ihiice-gentle  Cassio, 

My  advocation  is  not  i 
My  lord ' 
Were  he 

So  help  me.  every  Bjurit  sanctified. 
As  I  have  spoken  for  vou  all  my  belt. 
And  Xood  within  the  blaok  of  his  displeasure. 
For  my  free  speech  i  You  must  a  while  be  patient : 
What  I  can  do,  I  will ;  and  more  I  will. 


And,  certainly,  in  sDange  unquietae 


Iag».  Can  ha  be  an^  1  I  have  seea  Ike  anM, 
When  il  bath  blown  bis  ranks  into  the  air ; 
And.  like  the  davit,  from  his  veiy  aim 
PulTd  his  own  brother  i— And  can  he  be  um] ! 
Something  of  momeDt,  tlien :  I  wiJ  guDNnhB; 
There'!  matter  b't  indeed,  if  he  be  angiy. 

Dn.  1  pr'y  thee,  do  so. — Somelhing,  nut,  of  ilale.— 
(Eiillios. 
Either  from  Venice  i  or  some  unhalch'd  pnctkt, 
Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  hioi, — 
Halh  puddled  hii  clear  spiiil ;  and,  b  neb  cua. 
Men's  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  tUnn, 
Though  great  ones  are  their  object.    Tii  evu  u ; 
For  let  our  finger  ache,  and  il  indues 
Our  other  healthful  mBmben  ev'n  to  that  sense 
Of  pain:  Nay.  we  must  think,  men  aienotgndi; 
Nor  of  them  look  for  such  observances 
As  fit  the  bridal.— Beihrew  m 


islai 


And  he's  indited  faliely. 

EnuLPrayheaven.il  be  stale  malten,uy<ntUBl; 
And  no  conception,  nor  no  jealooi  toy, 
Concerning  you. 

Ds.  Alu,  the  day '.  I  never  gave  hin  ciow. 

£fliiJ.  But  jealous  souls  will  not  be  uuwer'dM; 
They  are  not  ever  jealous  for  the  canie, 
Bui  jeilooi  for  ihey  are  jeatoui :  'tis  a  monilei, 
Besot  upon  iuelf,  bom  on  itself. 

l)a.  Heaven  keep  that  monster  from  Othello'i  mini ' 

Emit  Lady,  amen. 

Da.  I  witl^  seek  him.— Cassio,  walk  hendmi 
If  I  do  find  turn  lit.  I'll  move  ynar  suii. 
And  nek  to  affect  it  lo  my  utlermou. 

Cai.  1  humbly  thanlf  your  ladyship. 

[£nuiit  DuDKKOnii  and  Evuii. 

Enur  BiANCi. 

Bios.  Save  yon,  friend  Catiio ! 

Cai.  What  make  yoa  from  b«it ' 

How  is  il  with  you,  my  most  fair  Biaaat 
ITailh,  iireel  love,  I  was  coming  to  your  honte. 

Bian.  And  I  was  going  to  your  lod^og,  Cii™< 
What '.  keep  a  week  iway  1  teveu  days  ant  nighu? 
Eight  score  eight  hours !  and  lovers'  ebient  kwn. 
Mora  tedious  iban  the  dial  eight  score  tima! 

0  weary  reckoning ! 

Cat.  Pardon  me,  Bianca ; 

1  have  Ihii  while  with  leaden  thoughts  beoi  pRu'il; 
But  1  sbali,  in  a  more  cootinuale  lime. 

Strike  off  this  score  of  absence.    Sweet  Biioea, 

[Giving  k*r  Desdbhoni's  iiaaimW- 
Take  me  this  work  out. 

fitan.  0,Casua,  whence  csmctLsl 

This  i>  some  token  from  a  aewei  friend. 
To  the  felt  absence  now  I  feel  a  cause : 
la  it  come  lo  this  1  Well,  welt. 

Cai.  Womai,  goto! 

Throw  your  vile  gnesiea  in  the  deyil's  tMth, 
From  whence  you  have  them.    Yon  are  jealma no- 
Thai  this  is  from  some  miitreu,iomereizienibr)iiK^ 
No.  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 

Bian.  Why,  whoKiiilt 

Cdr.  Iknownol.iweet-  1  found  it  in  my  chus^- 
I  like  the  work  well ;  ere  it  be  demanded. 
(As  like  enough  it  will.)  I'd  Uve  it  coped: 
Take  it,  and  do't ;  and  leave  me  for  thu  Dmc. 
Bian.  Leave  yon  '.  wherefore  1 
Ciri.  I  do  attend  here  on  the  general ; 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  mj  wish. 
To  have  him  see  me  womau'd. 
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ACT  IV. 

Bill.  Whj,  1  poij  jou 

C«j.  Not  thit  I  Io»e  you  DDL 

Bian.  Ba:  that  you  do  ddI  love  me 

1  pray  you,  bring  mo  on  Ibe  way  a.  liule  ; 
Awl  say,  if  I  ahill  see  you  soon  at  night. 

Col,  'Tl«  but  a  littlo  way,  thai  I  cm  bring  you, 
For  1  attend  faere  :  but  I'll  we  you  loou. 

fii'aa.  T'a  Tcry  good  ;  I  must  be  circumstaDc'd. 


Ort. 

In™. 
To  kiss  ii 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l.—ne  ume. 
Eattr  OritiLLO  on^  Iaoo. 
I.  Will  you  tbiok  tot 


Think  M,  lago* 


uin.  An  unaoihorii'd  kiss. 

iBga.  Or  lo  be  naked  with  her  friend  abed. 
An  hour,  or  more,  not  taeaniiig  any  hann  > 

Olh.  Naked  abed.  laso,  and  not  mean  harm 
It  is  hypocrisy  against  the  devil : 
They  that  mean  virtuously,  and  yet  do  so, 
The  devil  their  virtue  tempts,  and  they  tempt  hei 

lo^  So  ibey  da  nothing,  'tia  a  venial  slip  : 
Cut  if  1  give  my  wife  t  handkerchief, 

Olh.  What  then  1 

iu^.  Why,  then 'tis  hers, my  lord;  and,  being  hers. 


0th.  She  is  pratecu 
niay  she  give  that  1 

iagn.  Her  honour  is  an  esseitce  that's  not  seen  ; 
They  have  it  very  oft,  that  have  it  not : 
But,  for  the  hutdUrchieT. 

Olh.  By  heaven,  1  would  most  gladly  have  forgot 
Thou  said'st, — 0,  il  comes  o'er  my  memory,   [il: — 
As  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  infected  house, 
Bodiug  to  all, — he  bad  my  handkerchief. 

Ingo,  Ay,  what  of  that  1 

Olh.  That's  not  so  good,  now. 

lago.  What,  if  I  bad  said,  I  had  seen  him  do  you 
wrong! 
Or  heard  him  lay, — As  knaves  be  such  abroad. 
Who  having,  by  their  own  importunate  suit. 
Or  voluntary  dotage  of  some  mistress. 
Convinced  or  supplied  them,  cannot  choose 
But  they  must  blab 

Olh.  Hath  he  said  anything? 

laga.  He  hath,  my  lord  :  but  be  you  welt  assur'd. 
No  more  than  he'll  unswear. 

Olh.  What  hath  he  said  1 

hga.  'Faith,  that  he  did, — 1  know  not  what  he  did. 

Olh.  What?  what 7 

Olh.'  With  her? 

laga.  With  her,  on  her ;  what  you  will. 

Olh.  Lie  with  her '.  lie  on  her  1 — We  say,  lie  on 
her,  when  they  belie  her :  Lie  viilli  her  •.  that's  ful- 
some . — Handkerch  ie  f , — con  fessions ,— handkerc  hie  f. 
— To  confess,  and  be  hanged  for  his  labour. — First, 
to  be  hanged,  and  then  to  confess ; — 1  tremble  at  il. 
Nature  would  not  invest  herself  in  such  shadowing 
passion,  without  some  instruction.  ]t  is  not  words, 
that  shake  me  thus : — Pish ! — Noses,  ears,  and  lips : 
—Is  it  possiblel  —  Confessr— Handkerchief!— U 
deviU-  [FalU  in  a  iTtMi. 

lago.  Work  on. 
My  medicine,  work!  ThuscrednlouEfoolsarecaught; 
And  many  worthy  and  chaste  damo,  even  thus, 


All  guilileM  meet  leproach. — What,  ho !  my  lard ! 

EnIR-  ClIBlO. 

My  lord.  I  say  1  Othello!— How  now,  Cassio! 

Cai.  Whu  is  the  mailer! 

I^,  My  lord  is  fallen  into  an  epilepsy  ; 
This  IS  his  second  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Co).  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

J'Wi'.  No,  forbear: 

The  lethargy  must  have  his  quiet  course  : 
If  not,  he  ^ams  al  mouth  ;  and,  by  and  by. 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.    Look,  he  stirs  : 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while, 
He  will  recover  straight ;  when  he  is  gone, 
I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  you. — 

[ElltCASSlO 

How  is  it,  general  1  have  you  not  hurt  your  head  ? 

Olh.  Dost  thou  mock  mc  1 

Ifge.  I  mock  you !  no.  by  heaven 

'Would  you  would  bear  your  foituaes  like  a  man. 

Olh.  A  homed  man's  a  monster,  and  a  beast. 

Iagn.  There's  many  a  beast  then  in  a  populous  city 
And  many  a  civil  monster. 

Olh.  Did  he  coafeis  it ! 

logo.  Good  air,  be  a  man  ; 

Thinli,  every  bearded  fellow,  that's  but  yok'd. 
May  draw  with  you  ;  there's  millions  now  alive. 
That  nightly  lie  in  those  unproper  beds. 
Which  Iheydare  swear  peculiar ;  your  case  is  belter 
O,  'tis  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend's  arch-mock. 

And  lo  supjwse  her  chaste  I  No,  let  rae  know  ; 
.Ind,  knowing  whati  am,  1  know  what  she  tball  be. 

Olh.  0,  thou  art  wise  ;  'lis  certain. 

logo.  Stand  you  awhile  ^>art ; 

Conline  yourself  but  in  a  patient  list. 
Whilst  you  were  here,  ere  while  mad  with  your  grief, 
(A  passion  most  unsuilin^  such  a  man,) 
Cassio  came  hither  :  I  shifted  him  away. 
And  laid  good  'scuse  upon  your  ecstasy  ; 
Hade  him  anon  return,  and  here  speak  with  me  ; 
The  which  he  promis'd.     Do  but  encavo  yourself, 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable  scorns. 
That  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  face  ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew,— 
^Vhere,  how,  bow  oft,  how  long  ago,  and  when 
He  hath,  and  is  ^ain  lo  cope  your  wife  ; 
1  cay,  but  mark  bis  gesture.    Many,  patience  ; 
Or  I  shall  say,  you  are  all  in  all  in  spleen, 
And  nothing  of  a  man. 

Olh.  Dost  thou  hear,  lago  1 

1  will  be  found  most  cunning  in  my  patience ) 
But  (dost  Ihou  hear  T)  most  bloody. 

logo.  'That's  not  amiss; 

:ut  yet  keep  time  in  all.     Will  you  withdraw  1 

[Othkllo  aiihdntci. 
Now  will  I  qnestion  Cassio  of  Bianca, 
A  housewife,  that,  by  selling  her  desires, 
Buys  herself  bread  and  clothes  :    it  is  a  creature. 
That  dotei  on  Cassio,— as  'tis  the  strumpet's  plague, 
aulle  many,  and  be  beguil'd  by  one  ; — 

.    'hen  he  hears  of  her,  cannot  refrain 
From  tliB  eicess  of  laughter  :— Here  he  comes  : — 

Rt-tnter  Cassio. 
As  he  shall  smile,  Othello  shall  go  mad; 
And  his  unbookish  jealousy  must  construe 
Poor  Cassia's  smiles,  gestures,  and  light  behaviour. 
Quite  in  the  wrong.— How  do  you  now.  lieulenanl! 

Cai.  The  woiser,  that  you  give  me  the  addition 
Whose  want  even  kills  me. 

igi.  Ply  Desdemona  well,  and  you  are  sure  oft. 
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Now.irihiiiuillajpiii  Buock'h  power.  [SjmoJe  ih^  hwer. 
How  quickly  thould  jou  ipced  T 

Coi.  Alu,  poor  nitlff ! 

Olh.  Look,  how  he  Unghi  aliakdj  !  lAiidt. 

logo.  I  nCTer  knew  ■  wmnaa  lore  nun  *a. 

Cu  Alu,  pooT  iD^e !  1  lhiDki'ruth,ihe  loTsinM. 

Olh.  Now  tie  deuei  il  fuDtlj,  uid  laiighi  it  oat. 

/oh.  Do  you  h«u.  Cutis  1 

0(n>  Now  bo  iroportunei  him 

To  tell  it  o'er  j  Go  10 ;  well  uid,  wall  uid.  [Aiidt. 

lago.  Sh»  giTea  it  out,  that  you  abalt  many  ber : 
Do  jroa  iDtend  il ! 

Cii.  Ha,  ha,  ha  • 

0th.  Do  you  triumph.  Rmnan  1  do  yon  triumpb  1 
[Aiidt. 

Cat.  ImuTjheil — what  7  acnitooMi!  Ipr'ytbeo, 
bear  tome  cbanty  to  my  wit ;  do  not  think  it  lo  un- 
wbotetome.    Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Oik.  So.  10,  to,  to  :  They  laugh  that  win.   [Aa^ 

ingt.  'Faith,  the  cry  goei,  that  you  thall  nmny  h«r. 

Cat.  Pr'ythBe,  uy  tree. 

lagt.  I  am  I  very  rillaio  elie. 

Otk.  Htre  you  tcored  me  t  Well.  [AiUi. 

Cat.  Thii  it  the  moukey'i  own  riring  oat :  the  it 

Stnuded  1  will  many  her,  out  of  ber  own  Ion  and 
tttery.  not  out  or  my  promiie. 
OA.  Ugo  backoni  me  ;  now  he  begini  the  ttory. 
[Aadi. 
Cai.  She  WW  here  oren  now  ;  the  haaoti  me  in 
tTery  place.    I  wai.  the  other  dty.  talking  on  the 
■ea-unk  with  certain  Veoetiioi ;  and  thitMrcomei 
thi)  banble  ;  by  thit  hand,  ihe  Talli  thui  about  my 

Otk.  Crying,  Odeai  Ctttio  '.  u  it  wera  :  hit  ges- 
ture importi  it.  [Aiid: 

Cu.  80  hangi.  and  loUt,  and  weepi  upon  me  ;  to 
halet.andpulji  me:  ha.  ha.  ha  1 — 

0th.  Now  he  leilt.  how  the  plucked  him  to  my 
chamber:  O,  I  tee  that  nou  ofyonn,  but  not  that 
dog  I  thall  throw  It  to.  [iiidt. 

Cat.  Well.  I  muitieaTO  her  company. 

lagt.  Bafbre  me  \  look,  where  the  comet. 


Cu.  Til  tnch  another  fitchew 


uarry,  a  perfumed 


m  haunt  you 

did  you  mean  by  that  ume  baadkerchier,  you  gare  me 
even  no*?  I  wai  ■  fine  fool  to  take  it.  Imuittake 
out  the  whole  work  ?— A  likely  oiece  of  work,  that 
you  thoald  find  it  in  your  chimber.  and  not  know 
who  left  it  there  '.  Thit  it  tome  mioi't  token,  and  1 
must  take  out  the  work  7  There, — give  it  your  hobby 
hone :  wbereioam  you  bad  it,  I'll  take  oat  no  work 

Cat.  Hownow.myiweetBiincat  hownowlhow 

Oth.  By  heaven,  tbat  should  be  my  handkerchief ! 
{Aside. 

Bian.  An  you'll  come  to  lupper  to-night,  you  may: 
an  you  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next  prepared 
for.  [Eiit. 

hgo.  Aftef  her,  after  her. 

Cat.  'Faith,  I  muit,  she'll  rail  in  the  street  else. 

7bjo.  Will  you  tup  there  ! 

Cu.  'Faith.  I  intend  to. 

lafa.  Well,  I  may  chance  to  tee  you ;  for  I  would 
Tcnr  fain  tpeak  with  you. 

Cos.  Pi'ythee,  come  ;  Will  you! 

/..«.  Go  lo  ;  tay  no  more.  [Enl  Ciisio. 

Oik,  How  thall  I  murder  him.  lago  ) 


iap.  Did  you  perceive  how  be  laughed  at  kkilc 
OA.  O.  lago  1 


have  him  nine  yean  1  kiUing  :- 
a  fair  woman  \  a  tweet  wobu! 

to-night  J  foe  the  thtll  not  live:  No,  mjhanii 
luraad  10  itooe  ;  I  ttiike  it,  and  it  huiU  mj  bud, 
O,  the  world  hath  not  a  tweeter  ciettnn :  ilie  migbl 
lie  by  aa  empeTor's  tide,  and  command  liiiii  taiki. 

Ian.  Nay,  that't  not  your  way. 

Olh.  Hang  her  !  I  do  but  lay  what  ibe  it :  —  St 
delicate  with  hei  oeedle  '. — ^.^u  admiithle  nnuciu! 
O,  ahe  irili  ling  the  Bngeneu  out  of  a  beu !  —Of 
to  high  and  pienleout  wit  waA  inventiaD ! 

Ian).  She  I  the  worie  for  all  thii. 

Oil.  O,  a  thoutand,  a  tboutand  timet:  — Atl 
then,  of  to  gentle  a  condition '. 

lago.  Ay,  too  gentle. 

OtIL  Nay,  that't  certain:  But  yet  the  pity  efii, 
lago! — O,  lago,  the  pity  of  it,  Itgo! 

lagt-  If  yon  are  to  fond  over  her  iniquity,  gin  ktt 
patent  to  oRend ;  for,  if  it  toocb  not  yau,  it  comei 

Olh.  I  will  chop  bet  into  m 


a :— Cuckold  mc! 


Olh.  With  m 

laga.  Thal't  fouler. 

Olh,  Get  me  tome  polton,  l^o;  thit  night:— III 
not  eipottnlBte  with  her,  lest  her  body  and  bail; 
unprovide  my  mind  again — thit  night,  laro. 

lago.  Do  It  not  with  poison,  ttrangle  net  ii  W 
bed.  even  the  bed  the  hath  contamtDaUd. 

Olh.  Good,  good;  the  juitice  of  it  pieties;  WJ 

lago.  And,  forCauio,  — lelmebahit  undertika; 

Youihallhearmorebymidnight.  [A  trvajM  Eilim. 
Olh.  Kicelleot  good.—What  trumpet  it  thai bmI 
loga.  SomelhioE  from  Venice,  lure.  Tit  Lodo'icii, 

Come  from  the  duke :  and,  see.yourwifeiswiilibiB. 

Enter  Looovico.  Duduio:'a.  and  AUenduli. 

Lad.  'Safe  you,  worthy  general ! 

Oth.  Withallmyhail,ur> 

Lad.  The  duke  and  tenatan  of  Venice  greet  ;vl 
f  C;«i  him  I  rtdtt. 

Olh.  I  kite  the  initmmeal  of  their  pleasiuei. 

iOftut  tht  padut,  mi  raA 

Dtt.  And  what't  the  Dewi,goodcon>inlodorir«l 

lagit.  I  am  very  glad  to  tee  you,  lignior; 
Welcome  to  Cypnit. 

Lad.  I  thank  you :  how  doet  lieutenant  Cuw ' 

logo.  livei,  tir.  [W 

Det.  Cousin,  Ibere'i  hllen  between  himuiSBy 
An  unkind  breach  :  but  you  thall  make  all  well. 

Olh.  Are  you  sure  of  that! 

Da.  My  lordT 

Olh.  [R«d..]  Thii  fail  vOM  Bfl(  M  da.  aiyoii  'iU-- 

Lad.  He  did  not  call:  he't  buty  in  the  paper. 
It  there  division  'twiit  thy  lord  and  Casno! 

Da.  A  most  unhappy  one  ;  1  would  do  mtch 
To  atone  them,  tar  the  love  I  bear  to  Caiuo. 

Olh.  Fire  bihI  brimstone  '. 

Dtt.  Hy  lord  1 

Olh.  Are  you  wi«! 

Dit.  What,  i)  he  angry? 

Lod.  'May  be,  the  letter  mov'd  h«i 
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Tot,  ai  I  Ihink,  thej  do  c< 
Deuuline  Cassia  in  his  governmcnu 

Da.  By  my  traih,  I  am  glul  aa't. 

Oih.  lad 

Dtu  My  lord  1 

Oih.  I  am  glad  it>  ue  you  mad. 

Dtu  How,  MTMt  Olhello  \ 

Otk.  Devil !  (SiriWng  Aw. 

I)«i.  I  hare  not  deicr*'d  ibii. 

Lfld.  My  btd.  tbii  would  nol  be  believed  io  Venice, 
Though  I  sliould  svearl  saw  it:  'Til  very  mucbj 
Make  her  amends,  sbe  veept- 

0th.  O  devil,  devil  1 

If  that  tbe  eaith  could  teem  witb  woman's  tears, 
Kach  drop  she  tails  would  prove  a  crocodile : — 
Out  of  my  EiEht ! 

Drt,  I  nill  nol  stay  lo  uffend  you.  [Cuin-. 

hod.  Truly,  an  obedient  ladv  : — 
I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  call  her  back. 

Oik.  Mistress 

Ba.  My  lord  ! 

0th.  What  would  you  with  ber,  sir. 

Lod.  Whol.  mv  lordl 

Oik,Ky;  you  did  wish,  that  I  would  make  her  tum : 
Sir.  she  can  turn,  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on. 
And  (urn  again  ;  and  ibe  can  weep,  sir,  weepi 
And  she's  obedient,  »s  you  say. — obedient.— 
A'ery  obedient : — Proceed  you  in  your  tears. — 
Concerning  this,  sir,— O  vrell-paiuled  passion  ! 
I  am  commanded  home  :  —Get  you  away  : 
I'll  send  for  you  anon. — Sir,  I  obey  tbe  mandale, 
And  wU!  return  to  "■-  ^--        " ' 


[Eiil  DummOHA 
And, — sir,  to  night, 


Cassio  shall  have  my  place.     And, — sir,  to  night, 

I  do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together. 

Vou are  welcome,  liT.toCyprus.  Goats  and n>onkies! 

[Exit. 

Ijad.  Is  this  the  noble  Moor  whom  our  full  senate 
Call— all-in-all  sufficient !— This  the  noble  nature 
Whom  passion  could  not  shake?  whose  solid  virtue 
Tlic  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance. 
Could  neither  graze  nor  pierce! 

logo.  He  is  much  chang'd. 

Lod.  Are  his  wlt«  safe!  is  lie  nol  light  of  brain! 

lago.  He  i>  that  he  is ;  I  may  not  breathe  my  cen- 

Whal  he  might  be, — if,  what  he  might,  he  is  not, — 
1  would  to  heaven,  be  were. 

Led.  What,  strike  bis  wife  1 

lagB.  'Faith,  that  was  not  so  well ;  Yet  'would  I 
That  stroke  would  prove  the  worst.  [knew, 

Lod.  Is  it  his  use! 

Or  did  tbe  leClera  work  upon  his  blood, 
And  new-creale  Ihii  fault! 

laga.  Alas,  alas  I 

It  is  nol  honesty  in  me,  to  speak 
Whatl  have  seen  and  known.  You  shall  observe  him; 
And  his  ovm  courses  will  denola  him  so, 
That  I  may  save  my  speech  ;  Do  but  go  after. 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lod.  1  un  soriy,  that  1  am  deceiv'd  in  him,  [Er. 

SCENE  II.— J  Rom  in  tht  CattU. 
Enl«r  Othkllo  oiid  Emilia, 
0th.  You  have  seen  nothing  then ! 
Einil.  Nor  ever  heard  ;  nor  ever  did  suspect. 
0th.  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cassio  and  she  together. 
Emil.  But  then  I  saw  no  harm  ;  and  then  I  heard 
Each  syllable,  that  breath  made  up  between  them. 
0th.  What,  did  they  never  whisper! 
£■117.  Never,  my  lord. 


0th.  Nor  tend  you  out  o'lba  way! 

EmiJ.  Never. 

0th.  To  fetch  ber  &n,  her  gloves,  her  mask,  nor 

Emil.  Never,  my  lord.  [nothing  1 

Oih.  That's  strange. 

Emil.  I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  honest, 
Lay  down  my  aoul  at  stake  :  if  you  think  other, 
Remove  your  thought ;  it  doth  abuse  your  bosom. 
If  any  wretch  hath  put  this  in  your  head. 
Lei  heaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  cnrsel 
For.  if  she  be  not  honeil,  chaste,  and  true, 
There's  no  man  happy  ;  the  purest  of  Iheir  wives 
Is  foul  as  slander. 

0th.  Bid  her  come  hither:— go. —      [Eri(  Ebii. 
She  says  enough  ; — yet  she's  a  simple  bawd, 
That  cannot  say  as  much.    This  is  a  subtle  whore, 
A  closet- lock- and-key  of  villanoas  secrets  ; 
And  yet  she'll  kneel,  and  pray;  I  have  seen  herdo't. 
Ri-enttT  EuiLiA.  ivifA  Desduiona. 

Dei.  My  lord,  what  is  your  will ! 

0th.  Pny,  chuck,  eome  hither. 

Da.  What  is  your  pleasure  ! 

0th.  Let  me  see  your  eyes; 

Look  in  my  face. 

Dsa.  What  horrible  fancy's  this  ! 

Oih.  Some  of  your  fuuctioa,  mistress  ;  [To  Ehil 
Leave  procreants  alone,  and  shut  the  door ; 
Cough,  or  cry — hem,  if  any  body  come  ; 
Your  mystery,  your  mystery  \ — naj,  despatch. 
[ti-  - 

□III  not  the  words. 

Oih.  Why,  whatactthouT 

Da.  Your  wife,  my  lord ;  your  true 

And  loyal  wife. 

0th.  Come,  awear  it,  damn  thyself ; 

Lest,  bring  like  one  of  heaven,  the  devils  ihemselve* 
Should  fm  (0  seize  thee :  therefore  be  double- 
Swear — thou  art  honest.  [damn'd, 

Da.  Heaven  doth  truly  know  IL 

OA.  Heaven  tmly  knows,  that  thou  art  false  a> 
hell.  [fatsel 

D(S.  To  whom,  my  lord!  with  whom!  How  am  1 

Oih,  O  Desdemona  ! — away!  away!  away! 

Del.  Alas,  the  heavy  day  !— Why  do  you  weep! 
Am  I  the  occasion  of  these  tears,  my  lord  ! 
If,  haply,  you  my  father  do  suspect. 
An  instrument  of  this  your  calling  back. 
Lay  not  your  blame  on  me  ;  if  you  have  lost  him. 
Why,  I  have  lost  him  too. 

0th.  Had  it  pleas'd  heaven 

To  try  me  with  affliction ;  had  be  rain'd 
All  kinds  of  sores,  and  shames,  on  my  bare  head  ; 
Sleep'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  lipe  ; 
Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmost  hopes ; 
I  should  have  found  in  some  part  of  my  soul 
A  drop  of  patience  :  but  (alas '.)  to  make  me 
A  fixed  figure,  for  tbe  lime  of  scorn 
To  point  his  slow  unmoving  finger  at, — 
O!  01 

YetcoulJIbearlhattoo;  well,  very  well: 
Bui  there,  where  I  have  gamet'd  up  my  heart ; 


lefou 


nfrom 


discarded  thence! 
Oi  keep  it  as  a  cistern  for  foul  toads 
To  knot  and  gender  in  ! — turn  thy  complexion  there ! 
Patience,  thou  young  and  rose-lipp'd  cherubin- 
Ay,  there,  look  grim  aa  hell ! 
Da.  I  hope,  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest 
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Oih,  O,  ly :  >■  rammer  ffiei  are  in  the  ihuablei, 
That  quicken  even  vilh  blawine.     O  thou  weed, 
Who  ut  HI  tovely  Tair,  >nd  iiaeirst  to  iweet, 
That  the  leaie  acbei  at  thee.— 'Wonld,  thou  huUt 
ne'er  been  bom  I 

Da.  Alai,  wbil  ignorant  (in  hire  I  eommilled  1 

Olh,  Wa5  this  fair  p>per,  Ibis  moit  ^odly  book 
Made  lo  write  wbore  upon  T  What  committed  ■ 
Conunilled  '. — O  thou  public  commoner  ' 
I  ihould  make  (err  forget  of  mj  cheeka. 
Thai  would  Id  cinder*  bum  up  modesty, 
Did  I  but  ipeak  Ibj  deodi.— What  comi 
Heaven  ilopa  tbe  uoae  *t  it.  and  the  moon  winki ; 
The  bawdy  wind,  chat  kiue*  all  it  meeti, 
It  huih'd  within  the  hollow  miae  of  earth. 
And  will  not  hear  it :  What  committed! 
Impudent  timmpet ! 

Dtt.  By  hearen,  you  do  UH  wrong. 

Ot\,  Ace  you  not  a  atmmpet ) 

Oa.  No,  as  I  am  ■  Cbriatian  : 

If  loprewrre  Ihia  veuel  for  my  lord, 
Fmn  any  other  foul  unlawful  touch. 
Be — not  to  be  a  >tmmpet.  I  am  none. 

Olli.  What,  not  awhoreT 

Db.  No.  aa  I  ahall  be  nied. 

0th.  Isit  pouiblel 

Da.  O,  hcnf  CD  forgive  na  t 

0th.  1  cry  yon  mercy,  than : 

I  look  you  for  that  cunning  whore  of  Venice, 
That  married  with  Othello.— You,  miatreta, 

Rt-mUr  Emilia. 
That  have  the  office  oppoaite  to  Saint  Peter, 


That  have  the  office  oppoaite  to  Saint  Peter, 
And  keep  the  gate  ofliell ;  Yon  I  yon  I  ay. 


We 


voul 


J  for  youi 

onnscl.  fEiit. 


Ipray  you.  turn  the  key,  and  keepi. ...  _. 

EiniJ.  Alai,  what  doea  thii  gentleman  conceive  '■- 
How  do  you,  madam  ?  how  do  you,  my  good  lady ' 

Dtt.  'Faith,  half  asleep. 

Emit.  Good  madam,  what's  the  miiterwitb  my  lord! 

Da.  With  whol 

Emit.  '^^Yt  *"th  my  lord,  madam. 

Dtt.  Who  ia  thy  lord  ! 

EmiL  He  thai  ii  yours,  sweet  lady. 

Dtt.  1  have  none ;  Do  not  talk  to  me  Emilia ; 
1  cannot  weep  ;  nor  answer  I  have  none. 
But  what  ahoutd  go  by  water.    Pr'ythee,  to-night 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  sheets, — remember ; — 
And  call  thy  husband  hither. 

Etnil.  Here  is  a  change,  indeed !  [Eiii. 

Dtt.  Til  meet  I  ahould  be  us'iTao,  yerj  meet. 
How  have  I  been  bebav'd,  that  he  might  stick 
1'he  small'st  opinion  on  my  great'it  abnaa  1 
Rt-iattT  Emu*,  with  Iaoo. 

fi^^  What  ii  your  pleasure,  madam  1   How  is  it 

Da.  I  canaol  lell.    Those,  that  do  leach  young 
Do  it  with  gentle  means,  and  easy  tasks :       [babes, 
He  might  have  chid  me  so  -,  for,  in  good  hilh, 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding. 

laga.  What's  the  matter,  lady! 

Emit.  Alas,  lago.  my  lord  hath  so  bewhar'd  her, 
Thrown  such  despite  nnd  heavy  terms  upon  her, 
At  true  hearts  cannot  beat. 

Da.  Am  I  that  name,  I^ol 

logo  What  name,  fair  lady  : 

Da.  Such  as.  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I  was. 

Emil.  He  call'd  her,  whore ;  a  beggar,  iu  his  drink, 
Could  not  have  laid  such  terms  upon  his  callel. 

logo.  Why  did  he  BO  5 

Dit.  I  do  not  know  ;  I  am  sure,  I  am  none  such. 


logo.  Do  not  weep,  do  imt  weep ;  Alu.  the  daj ! 

£ni(.  Has  the  forsook  >o  many  noble  nalcho. 
Her  lather,  and  her  country,  and  her  friendt. 
To  be  called — wfaorel  would  il  not  make ODemf! 

Dcs.  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 

Ingo.  Beshiew  kimfoit! 

How  comet  thii  trick  upon  him  1 


Da. 


Nay,  h 


EmiL  I  will  be  hang'd.  if  same  eternal  riilain. 
Some  busy  and  insinuating  n^ue. 
Some  cogging  coiening  slave,  loget  someofiix, 
Have  not  devii'd  this  (lander;  I  II  be  han^'d.cbe 

lo^.  Fye,  there  it  no  such  man;  it  is  impouitde. 

Da.  If  any  such  there  be.  heaven  paidon  bim! 

£miJ.  A  halter  peidon  him !  and  hell  gsan  ia 
bones !  [pKj' 

Why  ahoold  be  call  her,  whore!  who  keeps  tierna- 
What  place!  what  lime!  what  farm!  whallilelibosd! 
The  Moor  '<  abus'd  by  tome  most  Tillanaot  tun, 
Some  base  ooiorions  knave,  tome  tcuny  ftllfw:— 
O,  heaven,  that  such  companions  thou'dsi  unfald; 
' "  '      ■  '    every  honest  hand  a 


To  lash  the  rucal  naked  through  the  world. 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west! 

logo.  Speak  wilhia  dm. 

Emil.  O,  fye  upon  himi  tome  such  squire  he  an. 
That  tum'd  your  wit  the  team)'  side  wilhoul. 
And  made  you  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 

lagn.  You  are  a  foot ;  go  to. 

Da.  0  good  lags. 

What  shall  I  do  lo  win  my  lord  again  ! 
Good  friend,  go  to  him  ;  for,  bythis  lighlof  hntiL 


.11  1  do  to  win  my  lord  agajn 
nd,  go  to  him  ;  for,  by  this  Ii 
It  bow  I  lost  him.     Here  I  \ 


Ife'ermy  will  did  tr 

Either  in  discourse  oi 

Or  that  mine  eyes, 

Delighted  them  in  any  other  Form  ; 

Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  and  ever  did. 

And  ever  will, — [hough  he  do  shake  me  off 

To  beggarly  divorcement, — love  him  dearly. 

Comfort  forswear  me  !   Unkindness  may  do  mncb; 

And  hit  unkindness  may  defeat  my  life. 

But  never  taint  my  love.    1  cannot  say.  whore  i 

II  doet  abhor  me,  nnw  I  speak  the  wordi 

To  do  the  act  that  might  the  addition  earn. 

Not  the  world's  mass  of  vanity  could  make  ml. 

logo.  I  pray  jou,  be  content ;  'tis  bnt  his  bumHr; 
The  business  of  the  state  does  him  aSeuce, 
And  be  doet  chide  with  you. 

Da.  If  'twere  no  otier,- 

Jago.  It  is  but  to,  I  warraal  you.  [TruMfl^ 

Hark,  how  these  inttiuments  anmmou  to  topper'. 
And  the  great  meisengert  of  Venice  stay : 
Co  in,  and  weep  not:  all  things  shall  be  "ell. 

[Eiiunl  DisnuON*  mi  £>1UJ- 
Enttr  Ronauoo. 
Ho*  now.  Soderigo  * 

Rod.  I  do  not  find,  that  thou  deal'at  jnsUy  wilhiK. 

laga.  What  in  the  contrary! 

Rod.  Every  day  thou  dorst  me  vrith  tome  denet 
lago  ;  and  rather  (as  it  seems  to  me  now.)  kwp'" 
from  me  all  conveniency,  (hau  suppltest  mewitb™ 
least  advantage  of  hope.  I  will,  indeed,  no  loD{0 
endure  it:  Noramlyet persuaded,  to  putupinp**" 
what  already  I  have  foolishly  sufl^red- 

laga.  Will  you  hear  me,  Roderigo ! 

Kod. 'Faith,  I  have  heard  too  much  i  for  your  "M* 
and  performances,  are  no  kin  together. 

logo.  You  charge  me  most  unjustly. 

Rod,  With  nought  but  truth.  I  ha»e  wasted  "J- 
selfoulofmymeaos.   Tbe  jewels  you  have  kill  liM 


.dbyCoogle 


to  deUver  to  Desdemoni, 


ACT  IV.-SCENE  III. 
would  half  have  coc- 


l,  and  repenl  my 
le  yaurseir,  1  nifl 


lUd.  Very 
*tU  QOt  Tery  w«LI  i    by  ihifl  faaud,  t  say,  ii  la  very 
Kurvyi  ind  begin  to  find  myself  fobbed  ia  iL 

logo.  Veiy  well. 

Kol.  I  tell  you.  'tia  not  very  well.    T  will  mike 
myielf  knowD  toDesdemona  1  Ifahewil] 
my  jewels,  1  will  give  over  my 
unlawful  lolicitaUoo;  if  not,  k 
leek  latisfacuoa  of  you. 

iago.  You  bave  said  now. 

Rod.  Av,  and  I  bave  said  noUung.  but  what  I  pro- 
teat  intendment  of  doing. 

la^.  Why,  now  I  see  there 's  meltle  in  thee ;  and 
even,  from  this  insmnt,  do  build  on  thee  a  better  opi' 
nioD  ihan  ever  before.  Give  me  thy  hand,  Roder^: 
ThoD  halt  taken  asaiait  me  a  most  jnst  eice^on  ; 
but  yet,  I  protest,  f  have  dealt  mosl  directly  in  thy 
affair. 

Sod.  It  bath  not  appeared. 

lagp.  I  ^rant,  inde»l,  it  hath  not  appeared  ;  and 
your  susiucionisnotwithoutwit  and  judgment.  But, 
Rodeiigo,  if  thou  hast  that  within  thee  indeed,  which 
I  have  greater  reason  to  believe  now  than  ever.^I 
mean,  purpose,  eoura^,  and  valour, — -this  night  shew 
it:  if  Ihou  the  next  night  foUowingenjoyeit  not  Des- 
demoDB,  take  me  from  this  world  with  iteacherj,  and 
devise  euginea  for  my  life. 

BtHi.  Well,  wbal  ii  il*  it  it  within  reason,  and 

logo.  Sir,  there  IS  espedal  commission  come  from 
Venice,  to  depute  Cusio  in  Othello's  place. 

iW.  U  thai  true  1  why,  then  Othelio  and  Desde- 


lago.  0,  no ;  he  goea  ii 
Lway  with  him  the  fair  De 
le  lingered  herebycomea 


0  MauH 


removing  of  Cassio. 
St}d.  How  do  you  mean— removing  of  him  1 
logo.  Why,  by  making  him  uncapable  of  Otbello's 
place  1  knocking  out  his  brains. 

lUd.  And  that  you  would  bave  me  dot 
lagt.  Ay;  if  you  daie  do  yourself  a  profit,  and  a 
rJEht.  lie  tup  lo-night  with  a  harlot,  and  thither 
will  I  go  to  him ;— he  knows  not  yol  of  his  honour- 
able fortuna :  if  you  trill  watch  his  going  thence, 
■  ■hichlwillfashi-    -    '"  —  ' 


near  to  second  youi 


ay  take  him  at  your  pli 
id  your  attempt,  and  be 


between  twelve  and 
pleasure  ;  1  will  be 
be  shall  fall  between 


me  i  1  will  shew  you  such  a  necessity  in  his  death, 
that  yon  shall  think  yourself  bound  to  put  it  on  him. 
It  ii  now  high  tuppertime,  and  the  mght  grows  to 


SCENE  III.— -inolfttr  Hi™  i. 


tht  Cullf. 


EnUr  Otbkllo,  Lodovico,  Dk 

and  Attendants. 
Lad.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  trouble  yonnelf  no 

Olli.  O.  pardon  me ;  'twill  do  me  good  to  walk. 
Led.  Madam,  good  night;  I  humbly  thank  you i 

ladythip. 
Da.  Your  honour  13  most  welcome. 


«75 

WiU  you  walk,  lir?- 


) , — Desdemona, — 

Da.  My  lord  1 

Otk.  Get  you  to  bed  on  the  inslaol ;  I  will  be  re- 
amed forthwith:  dismiss  your  attendant  there  i  look, 
( ba  done. 
Da.  I  wiU,  my  h>rd. 

[EreunI  Otbelld,  LdoovicO,  and  Attendants. 
Emil.  Mow  goes  it  now  1  he  looks  gentler  than  be 
Des.  lie  says,  he  will  lelom  incontinent ;      [did. 
le  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed, 
And  bode  me  to  dismiss  you. 

ii.  Dismiss  me '. 

1.  ItwBs  hii  bidding  ;  therefore,  good  Emilia, 
me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu  : 
lust  not  now  displease  him. 
it.  I  would,  you  had  never  seen  him  ! 
I,  So  would  not  1;  my  loved 
.  his  atubbomnesi 


That 


approve  him. 
,,  his  checks,  and  frowns. — 
Pr'ythee,  unpin  me, — have  grace  and  favour  in  them. 

Eail.  I  bave  laid  those  sheets  you  bade  me  on  the 
bed.  [minds  !- 

Da.  All's  one :— Good  father!  how  foolish  are  oui 
If  I  do  die  before  thee,  pr'ythee,  shroud  ma 
Id  Doe  of  those  same  sheets. 

Emii.  Come,  come,  vou  talk- 

Da.  My  mother  had  a  maid  call'd—Baibaia ; 
She  was  in  love ;  and  be,  she  lov'd,  prov'd  mad. 
And  did  forsake  her :  she  had  a  song  of— willow. 
An  old  thing  'twas,  but  it  eipresi'd  her  fortune. 
And  she  died  singing  it :  Thai  song,  to-night. 
Will  not  go  from  my  mind  ;  I  have  much  (o  "" 


And 


10  go  hang  my 
sing  11,  like  pi 


F.miL  Shall  I  go  fetch  your 
Dti. 


This  Lodovico  ii  a  proper  man. 
EntiL  A  very  handsome  man- 
Da.  And  he  speaks  well. 
Emil.  I  know  a  lady  in  Venice,  who  would  have 

walked  barefoot  to  Palestine,  for  a  touch  of  his  nether 

Des.  Th*  pmr  loal  ul  lighing  bi)  a  n/eamiirt  Irte, 

Sing  all  a  gretn  tciUou  ;  [Singing. 

Her  hami  on  htr  froKnn,  htr  head  on  har  knegj 

Sing  tciilea,  iiiJIaio,  nilling: 
Tilt  fruh  urtanu  ran  bu  Act,  and  iminmir'd  lier 
SingwilLm.ltc.  [iruKini; 

Herialt  leari  fill /ran  htr,  and  lofitnid  the  Uonai 
Lay  by  these : 

Stag  wiiJoD,  mllmffj  iDtlhw  ; 
Pr'ythee,  hie  thee  ;  he  'II  come  anon. — 

Sing  ail  a  grant  wttloa  mtttt  be  ntygarldndt 
II. 
Let  nobody  blant  him,  hu  Korn  I  appnot, — 
Nay,  that 's  not  oeiL—Hark  !  who  is  it  that  Icnocks  ! 
Emil.  It  is  the  wind. 
Dei.  I  cab 
Sin. 

So.  gel  thee  gone ;  good  night.    Mine  eyes  do  itch ; 
Doth  that  bMe  weeping  1 


,ab,GoOglc 
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Id  luch  grow  kiod  1 
Emil.  Then  b«  •omc  inch,  no  qoMtioib 

Du.  WoDld'it  thou  da  luch  k  deed  for  til  l^ 
Eli/.  Why,  would  not  ion  ]  [t>ot\i1 

Da.  No.  by  thi*  heavealj  light ! 

Emil.  Nor  I  ncithei  by  tbii  hcsTeolj  Itgbl ; 

I  mighl  do't  11  wbII  i'tbe  dvk. 
Da.  Would'sl  thou  dg  lucb  i  deed  fai  ill  the  vrorldt 
Enil.  Theworldiaahugettiiag:  Tiiigreitprice 

Foe  1  imall  vice. 

Do.  Good  troth,  I  tbiak  Ihon  wonld'M  not. 

thing  for  i  joiot-ring ;  nor  for  meuoret  of  Uwn ; 
Dor  for  gowni,  petlicoeti,  dot  cipa,  nor  titj  petty 
eihibitioa  :  but  for  the  whole  woild, — Wbv,  who 
would  not  mikc  bcr  huibutd  ■  CDckold,  to  mike  him 
■«  purgilDiy 
lold  do  luch 


Da.  Beihiew  me,  if  1  w 


irorld. 


■  vroog  foi 

1.  Whj,thewroDgubul(wroDgi'thewDildi 
■od,  haling  the  world  for  youi  libour,  'lii  ■  wtong 
in  TOW  own  world,  end  yon  migbl  quickly  mtka  it 

Da.  I  do  not  tkiot  there  ia  my  iqch  woiuii. 

Emil.  Yea,  i  doten  ;  aad  u  muiy  [far. 

To  the  Tuilige,  u  would  i tore  the  world  they  play'd 
Bat,  I  do  think,  it  it  Iheii  huibukdi'  feuitt. 
If  wiTN  do  bll :  Sey.  that  they  tlick  their  dnlie*, 
And  pour  oBt  trauurei  into  foieign  lipt ; 

ing  rettnint  upon  db  ;  or,  siy. 
Or  loat  our  former  biTing  in  deipile 
Why,w«  htvegalli:  ud,  Ihoueh  we  htie  tome  gnce, 
Yet  w«  biTc  lome  revenge.     Let  huibindi  know, 
TheirwiieibaveienK  like  them:  Iheywe.uidimel]. 
And  hive  iheii  palatei  both  for  tweet  and  tour, 
At  huabwxb  hive.     Whit  it  it  that  Ibaj  do, 
When  they  change  OS  for  othen!  Ii  it  iportl 
I  ibink,  it  it ;  ind  doth  iSection  breed  it  t 
I  think,  it  doth ;  ]>'t  fniltj,  that  thui  em  T 
It  i>  >o  too  :  And  hive  not  we  aflectioni ! 
Deiirai  for  tporti  and  fniltj,  u  men  have  1 
Then,  lei  thwn  ui«  u*  well ;  elie.  let  them  know. 
The  illi  we  do,  their  Uli  instruct  ui  to. 

Da.  Good  night,  good  nigbl :   Heaven  me  lucb 
uaige  lead, 
Not  to  pick  toi  from  bid  ;  but,  by  bid,  mend ! 

[Einiiit. 


SCENE  I.— ,1  Simt. 

Enttr  Itoo  end  Roniiioo, 

/ago.  Here,  itaiid  behind  thia  bulk  ;  struct  will 

It  thy  elbow : 
It  muei  ot,  oi  It  min  ui  T  think  on  ihit. 
And  fix  most  firm  thy  retolution. 

Add.  Be  near  at  hud ;  I  miy  miicanv  ia't. 

Ingv.  Hera  at  thy  hand;  b«  bold,  ind  tike  thy 

■word.  [Kclira  ta  a  tittU  diitana. 

Red.  1  have  no  great  devotion  to  tbe  deed  ; 

And  yet  he  bu  given  me  aitiafying  retuona : — 

"Til  but  a  mm  gone  i— forth,  my  iHrDrd  ;  be  diet. 

[Goa  ts  hU  itand. 
JagB.  I  have  nibb'd  thit  young  qual  ilmoat  to  the 

And  he  grow*  angij.  Now  whether  he  kill  Ciatio. 


Or  Ciuio  him,  or  eich  do  kill  the  ether. 
Every  way  makei  my  gain  ;  live  Roderige, 
He  calla  me  to  ■  reilitation  large 
Of  gold,  and  Jewell,  that  I  bobb'd  from  bio, 
At  gifti  to  Dudemona  : 
It  mnit  not  be :  if  Ciuio  do  remain, 
He  hith  a  daily  beauty  in  hii  Ufe, 
That  mikei  me  ugly  ;  and  beiidea,  the  M»t 
May  unfold  me  to  bim  ;  then  iland  I  in  mucli  poil: 
No,  be  mnil  die  : — But  lo,  I  bear  him  eoming. 
EaUr  C^uio. 
Had.  I  know  bii  nil,  'tii  he  ; — Villais.  thoo  dioL 
[RuiMa/nmhii  pat,  l^mahtt  •  fsast  Cusm. 
Cai.  That  thrutt  bad  been  mine  enemy  indeed. 
But  that  my  ca«t  ii  batter  than  thou  think'u ; 
1  will  m«ke  proof  of  thine. 

[I>raia.  awl  umwlt  Roiimo. 
Rod.  0, 1  am  iliin ! 

[luB  ruAa /nan  Ui  pnt,  «hu  CiKio  tdM 
m  At  Itg.  and  ait. 
Cm.  I  am  miim'd  for  ever '. — Help,  ho !  miids! 
mtitder !  [FdlL 

Eiiur  Otbillo,  01  a  diMoKca. 
Oik.  The  voice  of  Caaaia : — Iigo  keepi  hli  wad. 
SmL  O,  villtia  that  1  am  [ 
Oik.  Hark!  'liiemu. 

C^.  O.  help!  bo!  light'  a  aurgeon  ! 
Oik.  Tia  be  ;— 0  bnve  Iigo.  boneit.  and  josL 
That  hut  tuch  noble  tense  of  thy  friend'i  wtooe' 
Thou  leachesl  me. — Minion,  your  dear  liei  deal. 
And  your  fate  hiet  apace  :— Stnimpet,  1  cone: 
Forth  of  my  heart  those  cbuiai,  thine  eyes,  tn 

blotted ; 
Thy  bed,  luil-itain'd,  shall  with  lust's  blwd  bi 
spotted.  [£nJ  OiBiiLO- 

EnMr  LuDOTtcv  nif  Gtiiuiro, «  ■  diuao. 
Cat.  What  hoi  no  watch T  do  passaged  mnrdei' 

murder '. 
Cre.  Tis  some  mitchinee ;  the  cry  is  very  diitfiL 
Ciu.  0,  help ! 
L)d.  Hark! 

Red.  O  wretched  rilUiii  '■ 

Led.  Two  or  thraa  groans  ; — it  is  a  heavy  o^U^ 
Tbeie  may  be  connlerftits ;  let's  think'l  nnafe 
To  come  in  to  the  cry,  wilhoDt  more  help. 

Ral.  No  body  come  1  then  shall  I  bleed  to  dealk. 

£iU«r  Iaoo  wtik  c  tight. 
Led.  Haikl  [wes^u- 

Gn.  Here's  one  comet  in  bit  thiit,  with  light  sal 
iago.  Who')  there  I  whose  noise  is  this  ttial  ciia 
L«L  We  do  not  know.  [on  minlBl 

Ii^s.  Did  yon  not  hear  i  ciy! 

Col.  Hen,  here  ;  for  heaven's  aake,  belp  me. 
lage.  What's  the  Btnci; 

Gto.  This  is  Otbello'i  ancient,  aa  I  lake  iL 
Led.  Tbe  tame,  indeed ;  a  very  v^iint  felliW' 
lage.  What  ire  you  here,  that  ciy  to  gikvoasly' 
Cm.  hgot  O.I  amapoil'd,  aniiane  ^  vUliiia ' 
Give  me  tome  help.  [<^' 

Jaga.  O  me,  lieutenant!  what  rillaina  bive  doot 
Cai.  I  think  that  one  of  them  it  beieabout. 
And  cannot  make  away. 

lago.  0  trencfaeroDi  villaiiu<— 

What  an  you  then  f   come  in,  and  give  snOM  bdpi 

[To  Lonovica,  and  GuTiiIo. 

Rod.  O,  help  me  ben  < 

Cos.  Hial't  one  of  them. 

lege.  O  mniderous  slave !  0  villui! 

[lionstoiiRooivu- 
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ACT  v.— SCENE  I. 


Rnt.  O  damn'd  lagol  O  iohumtD  dog 
O:  O!  01  [thieves  1 

hgf.  Kilt  nitD  i'lhed^rk  '—Where  be  these  bloody 
Ilotr  sileDt  is  this  town  !  Ho!  murder!  murder  I 
What  may  you  be  ?  are  yon  of  good,  or  evil  1 

Lnd.  As  you  shall  prove  bi,  pr^se  us. 

laga.  Sigciior  Lodovio*  1 

LBd.  He,  sir. 

U^.  I  cry  you  DMicy  ;  Here's  Cassio  hurt 
By  villains. 

Gra.  Cassio  t 

Itgii.  How  is  it,  brother  1 

Cat.  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 

lago.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  I 

IJght,  gentlemen ;  I'll  Innd  it  with  my  shirt. 
Eattr  BiANCA. 

Kan.  What  is  the  matter,  bo  \  who  ii't  that  cry'dl 

Zflgo.  Who  is't  that  cry'd  I 

Bian.  O  my  dear  CasHO '.  my  meet  Cassia ! 
O  Cassio!  Cassio!  Cassio  I  [pect 

laga.  Onotable  strumpet !— Cassio,  mayjoosus- 
Who  thev  should  be.  thai  have  thus  mBSEled  you  1 

Cos.  No.  [seek  you. 

Gra.  I  am  sorry  to  find  you  thus  ;  I  have  been  to 

lego.  Lend  dk  a  garter :  So.-^O,  For  a  chair. 
To  bear  him  easily  hence  I 

Btan.  Alas,  he  (ainti : — O  Casuo  I  Cassio !  Casuo! 

lago.  Gendemen  all,  I  do  suspect  this  trash 
To  be  a  party  in  this  injury. — 
Patience  a  vrhile,  good  Cassia. — Come,  come  ; 
Lend  me  a  lighL— Know  we  this  face,  or  no  1 
Alas !  my  friend,  and  my  dear  cauntrjmaa. 
Roderigol  no  :— Yes.  sure  ;  O  heaven  !  Roderigo. 

C™.  What,  of  Venice  7 

lagv.  Even  he,  sii ;  did  you  know  him ) 

Gra.  Know  him  1  ay. 

laga,  Sigoior  Gratiano  1 1  Cry  yon  gentle  pardon ; 
These  bloody  accidents  must  eicuse  my  maonera, 
That  so  neglected  you. 

Gra.  I  am  glad  to  see  you. 

lagf.  How  do  you,  Cassio  1—0,  t  chair,  a  chair ! 

Gra.  lUjderigo ! 

laga.  He,  he,  'tis  he :— O,  that's  well  said ;— the 
chair : —  r  A  chair  brought  in- 

Some  good  man  bear  him  carefully  from  hence  ; 
I'll  fetch  the  general's  surgeon,  for  you.  mistress, 

[To  fiuNCA. 

Save  you  your  Uboar. — He  that  lies  slain  here, Cassio. 
Wis  my  dear  friend  ;  What  malice  was  belweenyou! 

Cai.  None  in  the  world  ;  nor  do  I  know  theman. 

laga.  [Tt  BiAM.]  What  look  you  palel—O,  beai 
him  out  o'the  air. — 

[Cussio  and  Bon.  an  bamt  of. 
Stay  yon,  good  gentlemen. — Look  you  pale,  mistress! 
Do  you  perceive  the  gaslness  of  her  eye  ? — 
Nay.  if  yoa  stare,  we  shall  hear  more  anon : — 
Behold  her  well ;  1  pr»y  you,  look  upon  her  ; 
Do  you  see,  gentlemeQ?  nay,  guiltiness  will  apeak, 
'I  hough  tODgues  were  out  of  use. 
Enter  Ehilu. 

Emii.  'Las,  what's  the  matter  ;  what's  the  matter, 
husband! 

logo.  Cassia  hath  hare  been  set  on  in  the  dark. 
By  Roderigo,  and  fellows  that  are  acap'd  ; 
He's  almost  slain,  and  Roderigo  dead. 

EmiL  Alas,  good  genttoiianl  alas,  good  Cassio  I 

Jo^  This  is  the  fruit  of  whoring. — Fr'ythee, 

Co  know  of  Cassia  where  he  snpp'd  to-night : — 
What,  do  TQU  shake  at  that  ?  (shake  noL 

Bian.  He  supp'd  at  my  house ;   but  I  therefore 


>»gji.  0,  did  he  so  1  I  charge  yon  go  with  me. 
EmiL  Fye,  fye  upon  thee,  strumpet ! 
Bian.  1  am  no  strumpet ;  but  of  life  as  honest, 
LS jrau  tint  thus  abuse  me. 
£mti.  As  1 1  fob  !  fye  upon  thee  '. 

lago.  Kind  gentlemen,  let's  go  see  poor  Cassio 

Came,  mistress,  you  mnsi  tell  us  BDotber  tale. — 
Emilia,  run  yon  to  the  citadel. 
And  tell  my  laid  and  lady  what  has  hapn'd. — 
Will  you  go  on,  I  pray!  This  is  the  night,    (Aiidr. 
That  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes  me  quite.  [£i«iint. 


Enttr  OthelU). 
0th.  It  is  the  cause,  it  is  the  cause,  my  soul,— 

It  is  the  cause.— Yet  Til  not  shed  her  blood ; 
Nor  scai  that  whiter  skin  of  heis  than  snow. 
And  smooth  as  monumental  alabaster. 

[Taktt  tffhil  Heard. 
Yet  she  mutt  die,  else  she'll  betray  more  men. 
Put  out  the  light,  and  then — put  out  the  light ! 
If  I  quench  thee,  thou  flaming  minister, 
I  can  again  thy  former  light  restore, 
Should  I  repeat  me  : — but  once  put  out  thine, 
Thou  cunning'st  pattern  of  eicelitog  nature, 
I  know  not  where  is  lbs.!  Promethean  heat, 
Thatcan  thy  light  relume.  Wheal  have  pluck'd  thy 

I .  jj^g  j,  ,j(j  jfowlh  again,  [rose. 

must  wither :  I'll  smell  it  on  the  tree. — 

IKitliag  htr. 
O  balmy  breath,  that  dost  almoat  persuade 
Justice  to  break  her  sword ! — One  more,  one  more. — 
Be  thus  when  thon  ait  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee. 
And  love  thee  after : — One  more,  and  this  the  last ; 
So  tweet  was  ne'er  so  fatal.     I  must  weep. 
Bat  Ihey  are  cruel  tears  :  This  sorrow's  heavenly  ; 
It  strikes,  where  it  doth  love. — She  wakes- 
Da.  Who's  there!   Othello  T 
Oih.  Ay,  Desdemona. 

Dei.  Will  yau  come  (o  bed,  my  lord  1 
Oih.  Have  you  pray'd  to-nighl,  Desdemona! 
""  Ay,  my  lord. 


I.  Alas,  my  lord,  what  may  you  mean  by  that! 
I.  Well,  do  it,  tuid  be  brief ;  1  will  walk  by  : 
I  would  not  kill  thy  unprepared  spirit ; 
No,^Heavea  forfend. — I  would  not  kill  thy  soul. 

Dt$.  Talk  you  of  killing! 

0th.  Ay,  I  do. 

Da.  Then,  heaven 

Have  mercy  on  me ! 

Otk  Amen,  with  all  my  heart ! 

Dtt.  If  you  say  so,  1  hope  you  will  not  kill  me. 

0th.  Humph ! 

Da.  And  yet  I  fear  you  ;  for  you  are  fatal  then. 
When  your  eyes  roll  so:  WhylshouldfeBT.IknDwnoI, 
Since  guiltiness  I  know  not:  but  yet,  1  feel,  I  fear. 

0th.  Hank  on  thy  sins. 

Da.  They  are  loves  I  bear  to  you. 

0th.  Ay,  and  for  that  thon  diest. 

Da.  Thatdeath's  unnatural,  that  kills  for  laving.— 


These  are  portents ;  but  yet,  1  hope,  I  hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 
Oih.  Peace,  and  b*  still ! 
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Do.  IwUllo'.  Whit'idiem 


Nd,  bj  mj  life  uid  toul : 
Scad  for  Iha  miD.  ud  uk  him. 

OtA.  S*eetK>ul.tikeheM 

Take  beed  of  peijory ;  thon'rt  an  thy  death-bed. 

I>er.  Ay,  but  DQI  yet  to  die. 

Olh.  Vei,  praacDtly : 

Therefore  coofeu  th«e  freely  of  ihy  lia  ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  wilh  oath, 
(^BDDOt  remove,  nor  choke,  the  strong  conception, 
Tbal  I  do  groan  oithal.    Thou  art  to  die. 

Da.  Tben.  Lord  baie  mercy  on  me  ! 

Olh.  I  tay,  unci 

Co.  And  have  TOO  mercy  tool— I  neverdid 
Offend  vou  in  my  life;  nerer  lar'd  Casiio, 
Bui  nitb  racb  geneial  vananty  of  heaven. 
At  I  migbi  lava :  1  never  gave  him  to*-" 


0(A.  By  heaven,  1  uw  mvhaodkeichief  in 
O  perjnr'd  womaa!  tbon  Jou  slone  m*  hei 
And  mak'it  me  call,  what  1  intend  lo  do,- 


K  murder,  which  1  Ibought  a  uciifice : 
I  uw  the  faaodkerchief. 

Oa.  Hafoondilthen; 

I  never  gave  it  him  ; — Send  for  him  hither, 
And  let  him  confeu  a  truth. 


Oil 


lie  hath  coufeu'd. 


O,  whofaatbdnu 


Vn.  What,  my  lord? 

Olh.  That  h«  hatb— ui'd  thee. 

Da.  Howl  nnlawfallyt 

Olh.  Ay. 

Dm.  He'll  not  uj  n. 

0th.  No,  hi*  month  ii  ilopp'd 

Honeit  lago  bath  ta'en  order  for't.    . 

Da.  My  feart  iuterpreti  then,— What,  is  he  dead 

Olh.  Ki4  all  hii  btira  been  livsi,  my  groat  nvenge 
Had  ilomach  for  ihem  all. 


Da.  O.  baoiihme.my  lord,  but  kill  me  not.  [fi 

Oth.  Down,  itinmpett 

Da.  Kit]  me  to-morrow,  let  ma  live  lo-nighL 

Oth.  Nay.  if  you  itrive. 

Dm.  But  half  an  hour. 

Oth.  Being  done. 

There  U  no  panie. 

Da,  Bit  while  I  laj  ■>■»  prayer. 

Oth.  It  it  too  Ut«.  [Hi  tmMhm  htr. 

£«iL[tfiiliin.]  My  lotd,  my  laid  t  whalbo!my 
lord  I  my  lord ! 

Oth.  What  Doiie  it  Ihii!— Notdeadl  not  yet  quite 
I,  that  am  cruel,  am  yet  merciful ;  [deadi 

I  would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pr" 
So.  M. 

EiniJ.  IWithin.]  What  ho,  my  lard 

Olh. 

EmL  [IPitMn.]  O,  good  my  lord,  I  would  apeak 

Olh.  Yes;— 'tiiEmilia:— byandby:— She'sdead. 
Til  like  Ebe  comei  to  apeak  of  Cauio's  death  ; 
The  noise  vraa  high.— Hal  no  mote  moTiu  1 
Still  as  the  grave.  Shall  she  come  in!  Wera*!  goodl 


I  think,  ■be''Etin  again  :— No.— What's  the  best  1 

If  she  come  in,  she'll  sura  speak  (o  my  wife  : 

My  wife !  my  wife !  what  wife  1 — I  have  no  wife : 

O.  insupportable  !  O  heavy  hour '. 

Methinks  it  ^ould  be  nDtr  a  huge  eclipse 

Of  sua  and  moon  ;  and  that  the  affrighted  globe 

Should  yawn  at  alteration. 

Emit.  [  IfiiAin.]  1  do  beseech  you  Imay speak  vrith 
O,  good  my  lord  1  []'0u,  | 


Oth.  I  hul  terpit  thee:  O,  cook  in,  Eimla:- 
ofl, — by  and  bj  :■ — Let  me  the  curtains  draw.— 
Where  act  thoul  What'i  the  matter  with  thee  h*1 


Enil.  O.  good  my  lord,  yonder's  foul  mDcderdtst 
Olh.  Whall  nowl 

EmiL  But  now,  my  l<nd! 

Oth.  II  is  the  very  error  of  the  moon  ; 
le  comes  more  near  the  earth  dun  she  was  unl ; 
And  makes  men  mad. 

■J.  Cassio.  my  lord,  has  kiU'dajonagVaieliii, 
Calt'd— Iloderigo. 

Olh.  Roderigo  kiU'd ! 

And  Casiio  kill'd  > 
Enil.  No.  Casaio  it  not  kill'd. 

Olh.  NotCassiokitl'dl  Then  munter't  out  of  hist, 
And  tweet  rrvenge  grows  bar^. 
Da.  O,  falsely,  faliely  murder'd! 
Emil.  Alas;  what  ciy  Is  tkll 

Oth.  That!  whatT 

Emil.  Out  audalas!  thatwai  mv  lady'svoice: - 
Help!  help,  ho!  help! — O  lady,  speak  agun! 
Sweet  Detdemona  !  O.  sweet  mislreti,  speikl 
Da.  A  guiltless  death  I  die. 
Emil 
This  deed  1 

r.  Nobody;  I  myself;  farewell: 

CoDimend  me  lo  my  kind  lord  ;  O.  farewell  [Kn. 
Oth,  Why,  how  ihould  the  be  murder'd  '- 
Emit.  AJas,  whoknonl 

Olh.  You  heard  her  tay  faenelf,  it  was  dm  L 
Enil.  She  said  so ;  1  must  nsedt  ttfon  the  tnilb 
Otk.  She's,  like  a  liar,  gone  to  boming  bdl : 
Twasl  IhU  kill'd  her. 

EmiL  O,  the  more  angel  she. 

And  TOO  the  blacker  devil ! 

Oth.  She  tum'd  10  folly,  aud  she  was  a  wfion. 
Enii.  Thondott  belie  her,  and  thou  ait  adnil. 
Oth.  She  was  false  at  water. 
Enil.  Tbou  art  lasb  u  fire,  10  a; 

That  she  was  false ;  O.  she  vns  heavenly  true! 
Oth.  Casiio  did  tup  her ;  ask  thy  husljud  e!»- 
,  I  were  damn'd  beneath  all  depth  in  hell. 
But  (hat  I  did  proceed  upon  just  grounds 
To  this  extremity  ;  Thy  husband  knew  ii  all. 
Emii.  My  husband  t 
Olh.  Thy  husband. 
EmiJ.  That  she  was  false  to  wedlock  T 
Oth.  Ay,  vrith  Cissil 

Nay.  had  she  been  tnie. 
If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  woHd 

10  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite, 
I'd  not  have  aold  her  for  it, 
EmiL  My  husband  1 

Olh.  Ay,  'twas  he  that  told  sie  fnl. 

An  honest  man  be  is,  and  hates  the  slime 
That  sticks  on  filthy  deeds. 

EmiL                                 My  huibaid  1 
Oth.  What  needs  this  iterance,  wo '  '■ 

Emil,  O  mistress,  ^llany  htlh  ■_ 
My  hasband  say,  that  the  was  falsel  ^       [\f 


tn  liny,  It; 


OA. 


He,* 


say,  thy  hntband  :  Dost  undenland  tbe  ««k1  ' 

My  friead,  thy  husband,  honeil,  honest  Isgth 

£mi/.  If  be  say  so,  may  hii  peiiiieions  wel 

Rot  half  a  grain  a  day  !  he  lies  m  ibe  heart ; 
She  was  too  food  of  her  most  Gllhy  b«r^. 

Oth.  Ha! 

Enif.  Do  thy  worst ; 
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ACT  V^SCENE  II. 


This  deed  gf  thlni  is  no  more  worthy  heaven. 
Than  thou  n»st  worthy  hsr. 

Olh.  Peace,  you  were  bstt. 

£mt7.  Thou  hast  so:  halF  the  power  lo  do  me  hltno, 
Ai  I  have  to  be  hurt.    O  gull  10  dolt! 
As  ignorant  is  dirt !  thou  nait  done  a  deed. — 
1  care  not  for  thy  sword  ;  I'll  make  ihee  known, 
I'hougb  I  tosi  Iwealj  lives: — Help!  help  ho!  help! 
The  Moor  has kill'd my  mistress >  Murder!  mnrder! 
EnUr  MoNTiNO,  GaiTUND,  and  Iaou. 

Mm.  VVhatia  the  matteil — How  now,  eeiwral? 

£inil.  O,  are  you  come,  lagoT  you  have  ooik  well, 
Thai  men  mnit  lay  Iheir  murders  on  your  neck. 

Gra,  What  is  the  matterl 

Emil.  Disprove  this  villain,  if  thou  be 'at  a  man: 
He  say>,  thou  told'il  him  that  hit  wife  was  false : 
I  know,  thou  didsl  not,  thou'rl  not  such  a  vitlain  : 
Speak,  for  my  heart  ii  full. 

lago.  1  told  him  what  I  thought ;  and  told  do  more 
Than  what  he  found  himKlf  was  apl  and  true. 

Emit.  But  did  you  ever  (ell  him  she  was  Mie! 


log. 


I  did. 


£inii.  Yon  told  a  tie ;  an  odious  damned  lie  ; 
Upon  my  sodI,  a  lie  ;  a  wicked  lie : — 
She  false  with  Cassio ! — Did  you  say  with  Cassii 

!agt.  With  Casiio,  miitreu;  Go  to,  charm  your 
ton™. 

Emif.  I  will  not  charm  my  tongne ;  1  am  bound  (o 
Hy  miitieBs  here  lies  murdei'd  in  her  bed.      [speak ; 

^11.  O  heavens  forfend  ! 

Emil,  And  your  lepoi^  have  set  the  murder  on. 

Olh.  Nay,  ttaie  not,  masters ;  it  is  tine,  indeed. 

Cro.  Tis  a  itiange  truth. 

'  EmiU  Villany,  Tillany,  villauy  ! — 

I  think  upon'!, — I  think. — I  smell't; — O villany! — 
1  thought  so  then  ; — I'D  kill  myself  for  grief, — 

0  villany,  Tillanj!  [home. 
lagB.  What,  are  yon  madi  I  charj^  you,  get  you 
EmiL  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  have  leave  to  speak, 

Tis  proper  1  obey  him,  but  not  now  ; 

Perchance.  lago,  I  will  ne'er  go  home. 

Olh.  O  !  O  !  0  !  [Tfanging  avtr  hit  mft, 

Emif.  Nay,  lay  thee  down,  and  roar. 

For  thou  hast  kilt'd  the  sweetest  innocent, 

That  e'er  did  lift  up  eye. 

0th.  O,  she  was  foul !—  [Riting. 

1  scarce  did  know  you,  uncle :  There  lies  your  niece, 
W  hose  breath .  indeed  .these  h  uids  have  newly  slopp'd : 
I  know  this  act  shewi  horrible  and  grim. 

Gro.  Poor Desdemoni !  lamgladlnyfathei'sdead; 
Thy  match  was  mottal  to  him.  and  pure  grief 
Shore  his  old  thread  in  twain  :  did  he  live  now, 
This  sight  would  make  him  do  a  desperate  turn, 
Yea,  curse  hit  belter  angel  from  his  side, 
Aai  fall  10  reprobation. 

0th.  'TIS  Ditiful ;  but  yet  lago  knows, 
That  she  with  Cassio  hath  the  act  of  shame 
A  thousand  limes  committed  ;  Cassio  confess'd  it : 
And  she  did  gratify  his  amorous  works 
With  that  recogniiance  and  pledge  of  love 
Which  I  £ist  gave  her  ;  I  saw  it  in  his  hand  ; 
It  was  a  handkerchief,  an  antique  loktn 
My  father  gave  my  mother. 

Emit.  O  heaven  I  O  heavenly  powera ! 

lago.  Come,  hold  your  peace. 

Emit  TwiDoat.'twillout;— I  holdmypeace.sit! 
No,  I  will  speak  as  liberal  as  the  air  :  [no  ; 

Let  heaven,  and  men,  and  devils,  let  them  alt, 
AH,  all,  cty  shame  against  me,  yet  I'll  speak. 

lage.  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 


Eniii.  I  wiU  n< 
Gra. 


Fye! 


lA  Ui  aift 


Your  sword  upon  a  woman  f 
Emil.  U  thou  dull  Moor !  thai  handkerchief  thou 

t  found  by  fortune,  and  did  give  my  huslyand ; 

For  often  with  a  solemn  earnestness, 

(More  than,  indeed,  belong'd  lo  such  a  trifle,) 

He  begg'd  of  me  to  steal  it. 

lago.  Villainous  whore ! 

Emil.  She  gave  it  Cassio !  no,  alas ;  I  found  it. 
And  1  did  give't  my  husband. 

logo.  Filth,  thou  llesi, 


Olh. 


[Uc 


Are  there  no  atones  in  heavon, 
But  wlial  serve  for  the  thunder? — Precious  vilbln  ! 
Gra.  The  woman  falls ;  sure  he  has  kill'd  his  wife. 
Emil.  Ay,  ay  ;  O  lay  me  hy  my  mistress'  sidef 
Gra,  He's  gone,  but  his  wife's  kill'd.  [fn, 

Mon.  Tis  a  notorious  vitlain.    Take  you  this  Kea- 
Which  I  have  here  recover'd  from  the  Moor : 
Come,  guard  the  doot  without ;  let  him  not-  pass, 
But  kill  him  rather  ;  I'll  after  that  same  villain. 
For  'tis  a  damned  slave. 

[£»iHl  MoNT:iHO  and  Ghatiako. 
Olh.  1  am  not  valiant  neither, 


Hark,  can 'tt  thou  hear  me  ?' I  wiFl  play  the  sv 
And  die  in  music  i—Withu.  vnlUne.  ailloa.— 
Moot,  she  was  chaste  ;  she  loT'd  thee,  cruel  Moor ; 
So  come  my  soul  to  btiss,  as  I  speak  true  ; 
So  speaking  as  I  think,  I  die. — I  die.  f  Hin. 

Olh.  I  luve  another  weajwn  in  this  chamber. 
It  is  a  sword  of  Spain,  the  ice-brook's  temper  ; — 
O.  here  it  is  :— Uncie,  I  must  come  forth,      [dear : 

Gro,  [  Within.-]  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  cost  ihee 
ThoD  hast  no  weapon,  and  perforce  must  sufler. 

Oth.  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and  speak  with  me. 
Or,  naked  as  I  am,  1  will  assault  thee. 

RfMir  Gratt  alio. 

Gro.  What  is  the  matter  1 

Olh.  Behold !  I  oavn  a  weapon  ; 

A  better  never  did  itself  sustain 
Upon  a  soldier's  thigh  i  I  have  seen  the  day. 
That  with  this  little  arm.  and  this  good  sword, 
I  have  made  my  way  through  mora  impediments 
Than  twenty  times  your  slop : — But,  0  vain  boast ! 
Who  can  control  his  fate  I  *tls  not  so  now.— 
Be  not  afraid,  though  you  do  see  me  weapon'd ; 
Here  is  my  journey  s  end,  here  is  my  butt, 
And  very  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  soil. 
Do  you  go  back  dismay'd  1  'tis  a  lost  fear ; 
Man  but  a  rush  against  Othello's  breast. 
And  ha  tetires  ^— Where  should  Othello  go  1— 
Now,  bow  dost  thou  look  now  1  O  ill.starr'd  wench! 
Pale  as  ihy  smock !  when  we  shall  meet  al  compl. 
This  look  of  thine  will  hurl  my  soul  from  heaven. 
And  6eudB  will  snatch  at  it.    Cold,  cold,  my  girl  ? 
Even  like  thychuiity. — 
O  cursed,  cursed  slave !— Whip  dm,  ye  devils. 
From  the  possesuon  of  this  heavenly  sight  1 
Blow  me  about  in  winds  t  roost  me  in  sulphur '. 
Wash  me  in  steep-down  gulfs  of  liquid  fiie ! — 
ODesdemona!  Desdemona !  deadi 
Dead!  O!  O!  0! 


.dbyCoogle 


1,  CUUO,  MTTJal  in 


Emer  LoDonco.  limn, 

thair,  and  OfEccn,  vith  Itoo,  primur. 
Lad.  When  utbitiuhuidDiaituulenuiiateDiui? 
Olh.  ThU'i  b«,  thai  wu  Othello  ;  here  I  un. 
Lad.  Where  U  thai  viper  I  bring  the  villain  forth. 
Olh.  1  look  down  lowardi  hie  feet ;  —  but  thai  '■ 
ahblei 
ir  thu  Ihon  b«'it  a  derU,  1  cwmot  kUI  tbea. 

Lad.  Wrench  hii  iword  fiom  him. 

Ibteed,  liii  b«  not  kill'd. 
tanj  neilher ;  I'd  han  Ibea  kte ) 
_,         . ,  'til  happinaii  to  die. 
Lai.  O  thou  Othello,  that  wai  once  10  (ood, 
the  pnclice  of  a  coned  ilaie 


OA.  1  am  DC 


For. 


Fall'i 

Whal  thiU  b«  uid  to  theel 

Olh,  Why,  uj  tUsg : 

An  boaounble  moidarer,  if  yoa  will ; 
For  oourhl  I  did  in  bale,  but  all  in  honoBi. 

Lad.  Thii  wretch  bath  part  confau'd  hit  TilltBJ : 
Did  you  ud  he  coownt  in  Caiuo'i  death  I 

OiL  A;. 

Col.  Dear  genaial,  I  noei  gtire  jon  nnae. 

Oik.  1  do  belieie  it,  aikd  I  tik  youi  perdoo. 
Will  Tou.  I  pray  yoa,  demand  that  demi^deiil. 
Why  he  hath  thni  eninai'd  my  mdI  and  body! 

I*gt.  Demand  me  nothing :  What  yoa  know,  you 

From  thii  time  forth  I  neTei  will  (peak  word. 

Lod.  Whati  nottopnyt 

Grm.  Tormenli  will  op*  yonr  lipk 

Oik.  Well.  Ibou  dral  betu 

Lad.  Sir,  TOO  ahall  undentand  ohat  bath  befall'n. 
Which,  u  I  think,  you  knowDot:  Here  ii  a  lettai, 
FoDnd  in  (he  pocket  of  the  slain  Boderigo  ; 
And  here,  another :  the  one  of  ihem  importi 
The  death  of  Cauio  to  be  andertook 
By  Roderigo. 

Oik.  Orillainl 

Co.  Moit  heatheniih.  and  mott  grou ! 

Ltd,  Now  bare'i  another  diecoatented  paper, 
Found  in  hii  pocket  loo  ;  and  thii.  it  leemi. 
Koderigo  meant  to  have  lenl  thii  damned  villain  i     , 
But  thai,  belike,  lago  in  the  interim 
Came  in  and  ntiafied  him. 

Oik.  O  the  pernicioui  caitiff!— 

How  came  yon.  Caiun,  bj  that  naiulkerchief 
That  wai  my  irite'i  1 

Cat,  I  found  it  in  my  chamber : 

And  he  bimaelf  eonfeu'd,  but  evea  now. 
That  there  he  drapp'd  it,  for  a  tpecial  purpoie, 
ighttoW  '--■-- 


Which  w 

frvm  cridul  Jllucritioa.   Tbt 

DAniBDU,  ttflna.  lea  crtdalttu.  b ^ 

■i4u>  nhit  tOMIIea.  MuiMi  bbitnol 

n  feiinvaibf*^  thavHil  ■■Unhver  lie«. ultDI  uni 
■HK-nlilk  iahl>dui(ei.uulKadl«>  «  oon  oi  bii  inUnit  i 
u4  kii  Tieimm ;  ikt  Mil  tteplkilj  ef  Uudmsu.  eoel- 
&M^  Biiii.  Bid  e««iou  of  taBQOBH,  hw  ulltH  Hrw- 
T«nee*  im  bar  left,  ind  bw  immH  » tuHct  tut  tat  ao 
bt  mutui.  m  Mub  ■!«(•  of  Slia»u?MiUirta  ktrnm 
■Hsn.  n.  I  lappow.  ll  h  nia  la  aaik  fa  iM  bm*™  wmtt, 
Ttai  triiUal  niierait  vkkh  Ian  BdHi  k  iht  Hoor^a  caern- 
daa.  a^niH  oiitaanHaa  wifch  ha  aMPlsra  W  aatfawUii, 
•R  H  aitfiillT  iwtaial,  that,  lliaiieli  il  nOI  ptAin  no)  ba  tild 
grhlBHliaaanrfUaiiair.thiiha  i>a  aaaauiaii4F>Mta>i, 
jrat  St  caoikst  bai  pliT  him.  Khte  u  lait  wa  fnd  Uai  r>tFlu>< 
^  Jlitn  b  a]*airidaar«.  I*K  wlcbadnaai.  coaMiwil  irlih  aU. 


Otk.  Oiboll  fod'lonl 

Cai.  There  ii,  beiidee,  in  Roderigo'i  ieltci.— 
Mow  he  npbrsidi  lago.  that  he  ma&  him 
Brave  me  npon  the  watch  ;  wbereon  it  came 
That  I  wai  call :  And  even  but  now  he  tfekl. 
After  long  teeming  dead, — lago  hurt  him. 

Lad.  You  moil  fonake  ihiiroom.andgonlh  V; 
Yonrpower  and  yoac commind  ii  taken  off. 
And  Cauio  nitei  id  Cypnii.     For  thii  ilive.— 
If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty. 
That  can  lonnent  him  much,  and  hold  bin  ioe|. 
It  ihall  be  bii :  Yod  ibiU  doee  ptuonet  reK. 
rOI  that  the  natora  of  yoni  fault  be  known 
To  the  Venetian  lUte ;— Come,  bring  him  iwaj. 

Oik.  Soft  you  ;  a  won)  or  two,  before  jva  ^. 
I  hare  done  the  itateioaieiervice.aiKliheykDoo  it; 
No  more  of  thai:— I  pray  yoa,  in  yonrleRen, 
When  yon  ihall  tbete  unlucky  deedi  relate. 
Speak  of  me  M  I  am  1  nothlog  eiteoute. 
Nor  let  down  aogfal  in  malice ;  then  mmt  yea  (ptik 
or  one,  that  lov'd  pot  wisely,  but  too  well ; 
Of  one,  not  eaiiljjualons,  bul,  being  wronehi. 
Ferpki'd  in  the  eitreoie  i  o!  one.  whose  hand. 
Like  the  bate  Jfidean,  threw  i  peerl  iwiy. 
lUcber  than  d1  bis  tribe :  of  one,  whose  snhdn'ilcjrtt. 
Albeit  unuied  lo  the  melting  mood. 
Drop  tears  as  hit  u  the  Arabiao  trees 
Their  medicinal  gum  :  Set  yon  down  thii ; 
And  lay,  besides.—thal  in  Aleppo  once. 
Where  a  malignant  and  a  turban'd  TuTt 
Beat  a  Venetian,  and  tradac'd  the  itale, 
I  toiA  bj  the  thioal  Ihe  circnmcised  dog. 
And  imote  him— thus.  [Sub  Umiti. 

LhS.  0  bloody  period ! 

Gto,  All,  that's  spoke,  itmui'd. 

0th.  1  kiu'd  thee,  ere  I  kill'd  thee  ;— No  w^  hii 

this.  ^Failing  upan  DentHO^i- 

Killing  niyieir,  to  die  upon  a  kiu.  (Dm- 

CoL  Thit  did  I  fear,  but  Ibought  be  had  nowa^ ; 
For  he  was  great  oF  heart. 

Lod.  O  Spartan  dog. 

More  fell  than  anguish,  bunnr,  o>  the  sea! 
Look  on  the  tragic  loading  of  tint  bed ;     [To  lica 
Thii  is  thy  work :  the  object  poiaoiis  aighl  ;— 
Let  il  be  bid. — Gratiano,  keep  tha  house, 
And  seiie  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Mooi, 
For  they  succeed  lo  you. — I'o  you.  lord  gcTemK. 
Remains  the  ceniure  of  this  hellith  villain ; 
The  time,  the  place,  the  torture, — O  enforce  il! 
Myself  will  slraigbt  aboard  ;  and,  to  the  ttite. 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heiit  relate.        [£i>ui. 


,^-.-^  ,^,-ciouAoi«dhliH,  uTiiBH 

'chaatawtuclilia  Has  practLiM  npdB  lm_. . 

idlia  ba  HianiDba  rapanei,  nhlMt  a  imieBimw  ■■  - 
■sk  ulsd  bdnvtd  lir  ulavU  dwuaauafaUiAMl:  lal 
ha  Tinea^  EmUia  lineh  u  wa  lAa  '^i™'^^'^ 
3uwa4  H  BOrwoaa  vlUiikiaa.  .  ,^ 

Tha  Bcaaai  !»■  tka  bciiiuiii  tolhaeadanbaq.nnaH 
IS»T  iBHrchaHas.  and  tanlaHnnoBoliaa  Ihc  Hvcn*" 
ba  at«T :  Bid  Iha  namiita  ia  i£a  taL  lh«A  n  MlIaM*" 
^alnadr,  TMj>  aKOWT  la  pnSsca  tba  diaifa  af  OMk 
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POEMS  OF  SHAKSPEARE. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  WRIOTHESLY, 

Eul  of  eaHkaapuo,  ud  BuvB  sf  TluUalil. 

Rouat  HOHOVRABU, 

1  iNOw  not  how  I  ihall  offend  in  dedicating  my  unpolislied  tinea  to  ifour  Lotdsbip,  nor  tun*  ttk* 
wottd  vilt  censure  me  for  chooEiiUF  eo  slioog  a  prop  lo  support  ui  weak  a  Irarllien  i  onty  ii  your  houur 
Mem  bulpteased.I  account  myBelr  highly  praised,  and  vow  lo  take  advutaga  of  all  idle  houn,  till  1  hara 
hoDoured  f  oa  widi  some  B;rai'er  labour,  fiul  if  Ihe  first  heir  of  my  invention  prove  defoimed,  I  stiall  be 
sorry  it  had  so  nobte  a  godfather,  and  never  aTter  ear  so  barren  a  land,  for  fear  it  yield  me  stilt  so  biad  a 
harvest.  1  leave  ilia  your  hoDourable  lurvey,  and  your  honour  to  your  heart's  content;  which  1  wish  may 
3lwayi  answer  your  own  wish,  and  the  world's  hopefut  expectation. 

Your  Honour's  in  all  duly,  Wiuiiu  SiisESrEiai. 


VENUS  AND  ADONIS. 

VUit  aiitnt  Tilnt  Bihi  lUvu  Apollo 


EviH  as  the  ion  with  purple-colour'd  fice 
Had  ta'en  bis  last  leave  of  the  weapiog  morn, 
Hosecheek'd  Adonis  hied  him  to  the  chase  ; 
HuntiU);  he  lov'd,  but  love  he  laugb'd  to  scorn ; 
Siek-thoughted  Venus  makes  amain  unto  him. 
And  like  a  bold-fac'd  inilor  'gins  to  woo  him. 
Thrice  fairer  than  myself,  (thus  she  began) 
The  field's  chief  flower,  sweel  above  compare, 
Stain  to  all  nymphs,  more  lovely  than  a  man, 
More  while  and  red  than  doves  or  roses  are  ; 
Nature  Ibat  made  thee,  with  herself  at  strife, 
Sailh  thai  Ihe  world  Iwth  ending  with  ihy  life. 
Vouchsafe,  thou  wonder,  lo  alight  Ihrsteed, 
And  reign  his  proud  head  to  the  sadiUe-bow  j 
If  tliaa  wilt  deign  this  favour,  for  thy  meed, 
A  thousand  honey-secrets  shUt  thou  know  : 
Here  come  and  sit,  where  icriient  never  hisses. 
And,  Iwing  set,  1  *ll  smother  thee  with  kisses. 


•ken, 


And  yet  not  cloy  tbv  lip  with  loith'd  satiety. 

But  rather  famish  them  amid  their  plenty, 

Haking  them  red  and  pale  with  fresh  variety 


Tea  kisses  short  v 

A  summer's  day  will  seem  an^hour  but 

Being  wasted  in  such  time-beguiling  a 

With  this,  she  seiieth  on  his  ■wealing  p> 

The  precadeal  of  pith  and  livelihood. 


ibLing  in  her  passion,  colls  it  batm, 

vereign  salve  to  do  a  eoddess  good : 

Being  so  enrag'd,  desire  doth  lend  her  force. 


a  eoddess  good: 

_   .  .      .     ith  lend  her  force. 

Courageously  to  pluck  him  from  his  horse. 


And  'gioi  to  chide,  but  soon  she  stops  his  tips ; 
And  kissing  speaks,  with  lustful  language  bri 
"  If  thou  wilt  chide,  thy  lip  shall  never  open. " 
He  bums  with  bashful  shame  ;  ihe  with  her  tears 
Doth  quench  the  maiden  burning  of  his  cheeks 
,ody  sighs 
them  dry 

He  says,  she  is  inimodest,~blames  her  'miss  ; 
What  follawt  more,  she  smothers  with  a  kiss. 
Even  as  an  empty  eagle,  sharp  by  fast. 
Tires  with  her  beak  on  fealberi,  flesh  and  bone. 
Shaking;  her  wings,  devouring  all  in  haste. 
Till  either  gorge  be  atuff'd,  or  prey  be  gone  ; 
Even  so  she  kiss'dhis  brow,  his  cheek,  his  chin, 
And  where  she  ends,  she  doth  anew  begin. 
Forc'd  to  content,  but  never  to  obey, 
Panting  he  ties,  and  breathing  in  her  face 

She  feedelh  on  the  81 —   

And 


So  they  were  dew'd  with  such  distflling  showe 
Look  how  a  bird  lies  tangled  in  ■  ml. 
So  futen'd  in  her  arms  Adonis  lies  ; 
Pure  shame  and  aw'd  resistance  made  him  fret, 
Which  bred  mote  beauty  in  bis  angry  eyes : 
Rain  added  to  a  river  that  is  rai£. 
Perforce  will  force  it  overflow  the  bank. 
Still  she  entreats,  and  pretdly  entreats, 
^  pretty  ear  she  tt 


1  the  lusty  courser's  re 
Under  the  other  was  the  tender  boy. 
Who  btush'd  and  pouted  in  a  dull  disdain. 
With  leaden  appetite,  unapt  to  toy  ;. 
She  red  and  hot,  as  coals  of  flowing  fire, 
He  red  for  shame,  but  frosty  in  desire. 
1  be  atadded  bridle  on  a  ragged  bough 
Nimbly  she  fastens  (O  how  quick  is  love  I) 
rbe  steed  is  stalled  up,  and  even  now 
To  tie  the  rider  she  begins  to  prove : 
Backward  she  push'd  him,  as  she  would  be  thrust. 
And  go^e'^'il  hun  in  stiengh,  though  not  in  tusL 
)o  soon  was  itte  along,  as  he  was  down, 
£acl>  leaning  on  their  elbows  and  their  bip : 
kfow  dotb  *Ga  Woke  his  cheek,  now  doth  he  frown. 


....      _  ..  ,  ey, . 
nd  calls  it  heavenly  moisture,  air  of  grace. 
Wishing  her  cheeks  weie  gardens  full  of  floH-eis, 


Still  is 


!  sullen,  suil  be  low'. 


>n  shsme  and  anger,  ashy  pale ; 
3eing  red,  she  loves  him  best ;  and  beinj      ' 
ler  best  is  beiter'd  with  a  more  delight. 


ir,  ashy  pale ; 

I ;  and  being  while. 


Look  how  he  can,  she  cannot  choose  but  love ; 
And  by  bar  fail  immortal  hand  she  swears 
From  his  soil  bosom  never  to  remove. 
Till  he  take  imce  with  her  contending  tears, 

W  hich  lung  have  rtun'd,  making  her  cheeks  alt  wet ; 

And  one  sweet  kiss  shall  pay  Uiis  countless  debt. 
Upon  this  promise  ilid  he  raise  his  chin, 
Like  >  di-dapper  peering  through  a  wave, 
Who  being  look'd  on,  ducks  as  quickly  in  ; 
So  a&n  he  to  give  what  she  did  crave  ; 

But  when  her  lips  were  mady  for  his  py. 

He  winks,  and  turns  his  lip  aaothei  nay. 
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VENUS  AND  ADONIS. 


Uvr 


Uhei  ID  I 


[.  thxi  ihv  Toi  Ihiigood  tarn. 


I.  but  help  il 


A  fire  m 


Ib-S'' 


"  Oh  pilv.  'gin  >be  cr;.  flini-bmted  boy  ; 
Til  but  ■  kiu  I  beg  ;  wby  irl  Uton  coy  1 
1  bwc  bcea  woo'd.  u  1  enlreiit  tl>M  dov, 
Kt(d  by  the  (tern  uid  direfnl  god  o{  mr. 
Whose  linewjr  neck  in  b«ttle  ne'er  did  bow, 
Who  cooquen  where  he  conm.  in  eieij  ju- ; 
Yet  hath  he  been  my  nptiTe  uid  my  tUte. 
Aod  bi^'d  Tor  thml  which  thou  nnuk'd  ihtlt  bare. 
Ctcf  my  alun  hath  he  huag  bis  lance, 
Hii  batter'd  shield ,  his  u  neon  trolled  creil, 
And  for  my  lake  bath  learned  to  tpon  and  dance, 
I'o  coy,  to  wanton,  dally,  utile,  and  jeit ; 
Scorning  hi*  churliih  drum,  and  euign  red, 
Maling  my  ami  hii  field,  hi*  tent  my  bed. 
Tbui  him  that  avei-tnl'd,  I  oirenway'd, 
).cailiug  him  [/riioner  in  a  red-rou  chain  : 
SlrDng-t«mper'd  iteel  hia  ilroDger  ttrcDgtb  obey'd, 
.  Yet  wai  he  Mirile  (o  my  coy  dudain. 

O  be  not  proud,  nor  tn^  not  of  thy  mittht. 
For  mait'ring  her  that  foil'd  the  god  of  fight. 
Touch  but  my  lip*  with  Iho*e  fair  lipa  of  thine, 
(Though  mine  be  not  >o  fair,  yet  are  they  red,} 
The  kin  ihall  be  thioe  own  as  welt  as  miru : — 
What  we'it  thou  in  the  ^und  1  hold  np  thy  head ; 
Look  in  mine  eye 'balls  where  thy  bsauly  lie*: 
Then  why  not  lip  on  lipa,  lince  eyes  on  eyai  1 
An  thou  ashuo'd  to  kiu?  then  wink  again. 
And  I  will  wink,  to  thall  the  day  seem  nigbt ; 
Love  keep*  his  rereli  when  there  be  but  Iwais, 
Be  bold  to  ptay,  our  sport  is  not  in  tight : 
These  blue-reio'd  violeli  wher«on  we  lean. 
Never  can  blab,  aor  know  they  what  ws  mean. 
The  tender  spring  upon  thy  lempling  lip 
... 1 :_.     ._.  .i_    „"|n^  taitod) 


r'd  in  their  prime, 
n  little  time. 


Beauty  within  itielf  should 

Fair  flowers  thai  are  not  nt 

Rot  and  coniDDi*  th«m.>elTe 
Were  I  batd-favonr'd,  foul,  or  wrinkled-old, 
Ill'nalur'd,  crooked,  churlish,  harsh  in  voice. 
O'er-wora,  despised,  rheumatic  nod  cold. 
Thick-sighted,  barren,  lean,  and  lacking  juice, 

Thenmighfslthonpanse.forthenlwerenolforthe*; 

But  having  no  defecti,  why  doil  abhor  me  T 
Thou  canst  nut  see  one  wrinkle  in  my  brow  ; 
Mine  eyes  are  grey,  and  bright,  and  quick  in  turning; 
Hy  beauty  as  the  ipring  doth  yeuly  grow. 
My  flesh  is  sort  and  plump,  ray  marrow  burning ; 

My  smooth  moist  haikd,  were  it  with  thy  hand  felt, 

Woold  in  thy  palm  dissolve,  or  seem  (o  melt 
Bid  me  discourae.  I  will  enchant  thine  ear, 
Or,  like  a  fairy,  trip  upon  the  green. 
Or,  like  a  nymph,  with  long  ditheveU'd  hair, 
Dance  an  the  sands,  and  yet  no  footing  seen : 

Love  is  a  spirit  all  compact  of  fire. 

Not  gTOis  to  sink,  but  light,  and  will  aijutc. 
Witneis  this  primrose  bank  whereon  I  lie  ; 
Tlieie  forceless  flowers  like  ilurdy  trees  support  me ; 
Tvro  itrengthlesB  doves  will  draw  me  through  the  sty, 
From  main  till  nigbt,  even  where  1  list,  to  sport  me: 

Is  love  so  lifbt,  swoel  boy.  and  may  it  be 

That  thou  shouldst  think  it  heavy  unto  tbael 
li  ihiae  own  heart  to  tbiiw  own  face  aflected  t 
Can  thj  risht  hand  seiie  love  upon  ihy  left  T 
Then  waothyseir.be  of  thyself  rejecied. 


Steal  thine  own  freedom,  and  complain  sf  tlirfL 
Narciuui  so,  himself  himself  fonook. 
And  dy'd  to  kiss  bit  shadow  in  the  broak. 
Toichei  are  made  to  Jight,  jewels  to  wear. 
Dainties  to  taste,  fte'th  bnnty  for  the  nte. 
Herb*  for  their  imell,  and  lappy  plants  to  btai ; 


Thii^  gniwinE  to  tb 
Seeib  spring  Iron  seedt,aod  bean' 
Thou  wert  begot — to  get  it  it  thy  duly- 


m  seedt,aod  beaa^breadMhbaui], 


Upon  the  earth's  increase  why  sbonldst  ihn  fBcd, 
Unless  the  earth  irilh  thy  increase  be  fedl 
By  law  of  Nature  thou  art  bound  m  breed. 
That  thine  may  live,  when  then  thyself  ait  dtad ; 
And  so  in  spite  of  death  thou  dost  survive. 
In  ^t  thy  likeness  still  it  left  alive." 
By  this,  the  love-sick  queen  began  to  Eweil, 
Far,  where  they  lay,  the  shadow  had  forsaok  ihtB. 
And  Titan,  tirra  in  the  mid-day  beat. 
With  boming  eye  did  holly  overlook  Ihcin ; 
Wishing  Adonis  had  hit  team  to  guide. 
So  he  were  like  him.  and  by  Venus'  side. 
And  now  Adanii.  with  ■  lazy  tpright. 
And  with  a  heavy,  dark,  disliktog  eye. 
His  low'ring  brows  o'erwhelming  his  (sir  ught. 
Ijke  misty  vBpoun,  when  they  blot  the  tky. 
Souring  his  cheeks,  cries,  '*Fie  t  no  more  df  low; 
Hie  tun  doth  bum  my  face ;  I  must  lemoK.' 
"Ah  me,  (quoth  Venus)  yaung-,  and  so  inkiid  '■ 
What  bare  eicosei  mak'st  thou  to  be  gone  I 
I'll  ligh  celestial  breath,  whose  gentle  wind 
Shall  cool  the  heat  of  thii  descandii^;  tun ; 
I'll  make  a  shadow  for  thee  of  my  hairs : 
If  they  burn  too,  I'll  quench  tbem  with  my  um 
The  tun  that  shines  from  heaven,  ihinec  bal  ra«. 
And  lo,  1  lie  between  that  sun  and  thee  ; 
The  heat  I  have  from  thence  doth  tittle  harm. 
Thine  eyedarts  forth  the  fire  that  bumeth  Bt : 
Aiwt  were  I  not  immortil.  life  were  dooe. 
Between  this  heavenly  and  earthly  sun. 
Arl  thou  obdurate,  flinty,  hard  a*  steel. 
Nay  more  than  ainl,  for  >i.^ue  at  rain  relenlelk? 
Art  thou  a  woman's  ton,  and  canst  ml  fed 
What  'tis  to  love  t  how  want  of  love  lormenledi! 
O  had  Ihy  mother  borne  so  bad  a  mind. 
She  had  not  brought  forth  thee,  but  died  nnlis^ 
What  am  I.  that  thou  should'it  contemn  me  lb> 
Or  what  great  danger  dwells  upon  my  suit ! 
What  were  thy  lipa  the  worse  for  one  poor  kin  t 
Speik.  fair  -,  but  ipeak  fair  words,  or  else  be  mstc: 
Give  me  one  kiss,  I'll  give  it  thee  again. 
And  one  far  inlereit,  if  thou  wilt  have  tnia. 
s,  cold  and  lenaeleit  stooe, 
image,  dull  and  dead, 
„  but  the  eye  alone. 
Thing  like  a  man,  bnl  of  no  woman  bred ; 
Thou  art  no  man.  thongfa  of  a  man't  compleii^ 
Far  men  will  kiss  evenliy  Ibeii  osm  direcIiaD  ' 
This  said,  impatience  cbokei  her  pleading  tsagse, 
And  svrelling  passion  doth  provoke  a  pauia 
Red  cheeks  and  fiery  eyes  blaie  forth  her  wi 
Being  judge  tu  love,  she  cannot  right  Lei  cs 
And  now  she  weeps,  and  now  she  fain  wonldsfCii. 
And  now  her  sobs  do  her  intendments  break 
Sometimes  she  shakes  her  bead,  and  then  kt  hasd. 
Now  gaitth  she  on  him,  now  on  the  groenit ; 


linied  idol 


infold  him  like  a  Dand ; 
le  would,  he  will  not  in  her  arms  be  bouBd: 
And  when  from  tbeDC«  he  stra^les  to  be  gsu 
She  lacks  her  lily  fiugen,  one  in  oue. 
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"  Fondling,  she  »aitt,  since  I  have  hemtu'd  tbe 
U'iihin  the  circuit  of  this  irarv  pale, 
i'U  bfl  the  puk,  and  thou  shut  be  mj  deer; 
Fe«d  where  thou  will,  on  mouDtiin  or  in  dal( 


Sweet  botloai-gtus,  uid  high  delightful  plain, 
Round  riling  billocks,  braies  obunre  and  rough. 
To  shelter  thee  from  tempest  and  from  rain  ; 
Then  be  my  deer,  lince  I  am  such  a  park  ; 
Nadog  ■hail  rouse  thee,  though  a  thousand  bark." 
At  tkii  Adonu  tmilet.  ai  in  diidaia, 
I'hal  in  each  cbeek  a«pean  a  pretw  dimple : 
Lave  made  thoae  hollDwa,  if  himielf  wen  slun. 
He  might  be  buried  in  a  tomb  lo  limple ; 
Fore-kDowiag  well,  if  there  b*  eame  to  lie, 
Whj  tbete  love  li>'d,  and  tfioia  ha  could  not  die. 
ThcM  lovely  cave*,  ibese  ronnd-encbaating  piti, 
Open'd  their  moalhs  to  aHalloii  Venus'  likiug : 
Being  mid  before,  how  doth  she  now  far  wits  1 
Struck  dead  at  first,  what  needs  a  lecond  striking  ? 
Poor  queen  of  love,  in  thine  own  law  forlorn, 
I'o  love  a  cheek  that  smiles  at  thee  in  scoru  ! 
Now  which  waj  shall  she  turn!  what  ahall  sben,yl 
Her  words  are  done,  her  woes  the  mon  locreasi 
The  lime  is  spent,  her  object  will  away. 
And  from  her  twining  ajini  dolb  urge  releasing 
"  Pity — (>he  cries)  some  favour — some  remorsi 
Away  he  springs,  and  hasteth  lo  his  horsa. 
Rat  Id,  from  forth  a  copse  that  neighbours  by, 
A  breeding  jennet,  lusty,  young,  and  proud, 
Adonis'  trampling  coarser  doth  espy. 
And  forth  she  rushes,  snorts,  and  nevli^  aloud ; 
Tlie  slrong-neck'd  steed,  being  tied  unto  a  tree, 
Breaketh  his  rein,  and  to  her  straight  goes  he. 
mperiousiy  be  leaps,  he  neighs,  be  bounds, 
Ind  now  his  woven  girts  he  breaks  asunder, 


The  iron  bit  he  crushes  'tveen  his  teeth. 
Controlling  what  he  was  controlled  with, 
lis  ears  up  prick'd  ;  bis  braided  hanging  mane 
Jpon  hit  compais'd  orest  now  stands  on  end  ; 
[is  nosffils  dunk  the  air,  and  fbrlh  again, 
Vi  from  a  furnace,  vapours  doth  be  send  : 
»is  eye,  which  glisters  scornfully  like  fire. 
Shews  his  hot  courage  and  his  high  desire, 
lomelimes  he  trots,  as  if  he  told  the  steps, 
Vith  gentle  majesty,  and  modest  pride  ; 
inon  be  rears  upright,  curvets  and  leaps, 
LI  who  would  says,  lo !  thus  my  strength  is  trj'd  ; 
And  thus  I  do  to  captivate  the  eye 
Of  the  fair  breeder  that  is  standing  by. 
I'hat  recketh  be  his  rider's  angry  stir, 
lis  flattering  holla,  or  his  Stand,  I  say  I 
VhM  cares  he  now  for  curb,  or  pricking  spur  t 
or  rich  caparisons,  or  trappingi  gay  t 
He  seei  bis  love,  and  nothing  else  he  sees. 
For  nothing  else  with  his  proud  sight  agrees. 
ook.  when  a  painter  would  surpass  the  life, 
1  limning  out  a  well-pioportion'd  steed, 
is  art  with  Nature's  wortmanahip  at  strife, 
s  if  the  dead  the  living  should  exceed  ; 
So  dill  this  horse  excel  a  common  one, 
I  n  shape,  in  courage,  colour,  pace,  and  bone. 
II und-hoofd, short-jointed,  fetlocks  shagand  long, 
road  breast,  full  eyes,  small  head,  and  nostril  wide. 
igh  crest,  short  ears,  stnught  legs,  &  passing  strong. ; 


Thin  mane,  thick  taU,  broad  buttock,  tender  hiHe : 
l^wk  what  a  horM  should  have,  be  did  not  lack; 
Save  a  proud  rider  on  so  proud  a  back. 
Sametiiiies  he  scuds  far  off,  and  there  he  itarea. 
Anon  he  starts  at  stitrine  of  a  feather  ; 
To  bid  the  wind  a  base  he  now  pi«p>m. 
And  wh£r  he  run,  or  Sy,  they  knew  not  whether  ; 
For  through  his  mane  and  tail  the  high  wind  sings. 
Fanning  tbe  hairs,  who  wave  like  feather'd  wings. 
He  looks  upon  his  love,  and  neighs  unto  her  ; 
She  answers  him,  as  if  she  knew  his  mind : 
Being  proud,  as  females  are,  to  see  him  woo  her. 
She  puts  on  outward  strangeness,  seems  unkind  ; 
Spurns  at  his  love,  and  scorns  the  heat  he  feels. 
Beating  his  kind  embracement  with  her  heels. 
Then,  like  a  me lancholy,m ale- content. 
He  vails  bis  tail,  that  lika  a  failing  plume. 
Coal  shadow  lo  hi^  melting  buttocks  lent ; 
He  stamps  and  bites  tbe  poor  fUes  in  his  fume . 
His  love  perceiving  boiv  he  is  eurag'd. 
Grew  kinder,  and  his  fury  was  issuag'd. 
His  leity  master  goeth  about  to  lake  him  ; 
When  Id,  the  unback'd  breeder,  full  of  fear. 
Jealous  of  catching,  swiftly  doth  forsake  him  ; 
With  her  the  hone,  and  left  Adonis  there  : 

As  they  were  mad,  unto  tbe  wood  they  hie  them. 
Out-stripping  crows  that  strive  to  over-fiy  them. 
Ail  Bwoln  with  chasing,  down  Adonis  sits. 
Banning  his  boisterous  and  unruly  beast ; 
And  now  the  happy  season  once  more  fits. 
That  love-sick  Love,  by  pleading  may  be  blest ; 
For  lovers  say,  the  heart  hath  treble  wrong. 
When  it  is  barr'd  the  aidance  of  the  tongue. 
Ad  oven  that  is  stopp'd,  or  river  staj'd, 
Bumetb  more  botly,  swelleth  with  mors  rage  : 
So  of  concealed  sorrow  may  be  said  ; 
Free  vent  of  words  love's  fire  doth  assuage  ; 
But  when  the  heart's  attorney  once  ii  mute. 
The  client  breaks,  as  desperate  in  his  suit. 
He  sues  bet  coming,  and  begins  to  glow, 
(Even  as  i  dying  coal  revives  with  wind,) 
And  with  his  boni)pt  hides  his  angry  brow  ; 
Looks  on  the  dull  earth  with  disturbed  mind  ; 
Taking  no  notice  that  the  is  so  nigh. 
For  all  aikaunce  he  holds  her  in  his  eye. 


It  flash'd  forth  fire,  a 
Now  was  she  just  before  him  as  be  sat. 
And  like  a  lowly  lover  down  she  kneels  ; 
With  one  fair  hand  she  heaveth  up  his  hat. 
Her  other  tender  hand  bis  fair  cheek  feels  : 

His  tender  cheeks  receive  her  soft  hand's  print. 
As  apt  ai  new  fallen  snow  takes  any  dint. 
O  what  a  war  of  looks  was  then  between  them  T 
Her  eyes,  petitioners,  to  his  eyes  suing  ; 
His  eyes  saw  her  eves  as  they  had  not  seen  them  ; 
Her  eyes  woo'd  slill,  his  eyes  disdain'd  the  wooing; 
And  all  this  dumb  play  had  his  iu:ts  made  plain 
With  tears,  which,  chonu-like.  her  eyes  dxl  rain- 
Full  gently  now  she  takes  him  by  the  hand, 
A  lily  prison'd  in  a  gaol  of  snow, 
Or  ivory  in  an  alabaster  band  ; 
"  t  white  a  friend  engirts  so  while  a  foe : 

This  beauteous  combat,  iritful  and  unwilling, 

Shew'd  like  to  silver  doves  that  sit  a  billing. 
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Once  man  the  engine  of  her  thouf^hu  began  : 

"  (>  riimt  amrti  on  thii  moiul  round. 

Would  (hdo  wertu  I  am.  tod  I  ■  mui. 

M>  hevt  all  *liole  at  thioe,  ihr  heart  mj  wanad  ; 
'Tor  one  >we«<  look  tfay  helo  1  <ronld  aunM  ihM, 
Tho'  nothing  b«t  mj  badj'ibawiniuldciire  lh*«." 

Gi»e  me  mj  hand,  laith  he.  why  dmt  Ihon  feel  it? 

Ui*e  ma  mj  heart,  with  ihe.  and  thou  ihall  hi*e  il ; 

0  give  it  me,  lal  thy  hird  heart  do  (teel  il, 
And  being  ilael'd,  lOft  sight  can  nerei  graia  it : 

Then  lova'i  daip  grouu  1  nerer  ahall  regard. 

Becaute  Adonit  heart  hath  nade  mine  hard. 
For  ihame.  be  criei.  let  go,  and  let  me  go ; 
Mjr  d»y'i  delist  it  pMt,  mj  hone  »  gone, 
And  'tu  jour  fanlt  I  am  bereft  him  lo  ; 

1  fny  you  hence,  and  leaie  me  here  alone  : 

For  jui  my  mind,  my  thought,  my  buiy  titn, 
I>  how  to  get  my  palfrey  mm  the  mare. 
Thai  ihe  rtpliet :  "  Thy  palfrey,  it  be  tboold, 
^'elcomet  the  warm  approach  of  iweel  detira. 
Affection  it  a  coa)  thai  moil  be  cool'd  : 
Kite,  inSer'il,  it  wilt  tet  the  heart  on  fire  : 
The  tea  hath  bonndt.  but  deep  deiire  hath  none, 
rherefore  do  marvel  though  thy  horae  be  gone. 
How  like  a  jade  ha  ilood.  tied  to  a  tree, 
Senrilel;  muter'd  with  a  leathern  reio  ■ 
But  whea  he  uw  hit  lofe,  bit  yonih't  fair  fee. 
He  held  tocb  petty  bondage  in  aitdain : 

1'hrowin^  the  ba>:e  thong  from  hit  bending  cratt, 
Enfranchiiing  liis  mouth,  his  back,  bii  breatt. 
Who  itei  bit  true  ioie  in  her  naked  bed. 
Teaching  the  theeu  a  whiter  bue  than  while. 
Hut.  when  his  glutton  eye  so  full  halh  fed. 
Hiintharigcnlt  aim  allike  delight  1 

Who  it  to  faiol.  that  dare  not  be  to  Inld, 
Is  tonch  the  fire,  the  wiAtlier  bei»^  cold  ] 
Let  ma  excuse  thy  courser,  gentle  boy  ; 
And  learn  of  him,  1  heartily  beseech  thee, 
To  lake  adiantage  on  pKienled  joy  ; 
Though  I  were  dumb,  yet  bit  proceeding*  leach  thee. 
O  team  to  loie :  the  leuon  it  but  plain. 
And,  eoce  made  perfect,  never  loit  again." 
"  1  know  not  lose  (quoth  he),  nor  will  I  know  it, 
Unlets  it  be  a  boar,  and  then  I  chase  il ; 
"Tit  much  to  borrow,  and  I  will  not  owe  it ; 
My  love  10  love  is  love  but  to  disgnee  it ; 
For  I  have  heard  It  is  a  life  in  death. 
That  laughs,  and  weept.  and  all  bulwiih  a  breath. 
Who  wean  a  garmeni  thapeleu  and  nnfiniih'd  * 
Who  pliicki  the  bud  before  one  leaf  pul  forth  I 
If  sprin^ng  ihjngi  be  any  jot  diminish 'd. 
They  wither  in  their  prime,  prove  nothing  worth  : 
Tlie  coll  that's  bick'd  and  baitheu'd  being  young, 
LoieLh  his  pride,  and  never  waielb  strong. 
You  hurt  my  hand  with  wringing  ;  let  ni  part. 
And  leaTc  ibit  idle  theme,  thii  bootless  chat : 
Bemove  yonr  liege  from  my  unyielding  heart ; 
To  lore's  alarm  it  will  not  ope  Ihe  gale.  [lery  ; 

Dismiss  your  vowt,  your  feigned  teara,  yonr  Bat- 
For  where  a  heart  it  hard,  they  make  no  battery." 
"  WbaH  eanat  thou  talk  (quoth  she),  hait  thou 
O  would  thou  haditoot.arl  had  no  hearing!  [tont[ue' 
Thy  meiroaid'i 


■a  hearing !  [tont[uc 
me  doubfe  wrong; 


Melodious  discord,  heatenly  tune  harah  souiidiiig. 
Earth's  deep-sweet  music,  and  heart'!  deep'Sora 
wounding. 
Mad  1  no  eyas,  bul  ears,  my  ears  wonld  love 
thai  inward  beauly  and  invi<itile : 
Oi,  were  1  deaf,  thy  outward  partfi  would  move 


Each  part  in  me  that  were  but  lemible; 

Thongb  neither  eyes  nor  ears,  to  hear  nor  ut. 

Yet  i^onld  I  be  in  love,  by  ttmehing  Ihee. 
Say.  that  (he  teote  of  feeling  were  bereft  me. 
And  that  I  could  not  see,  nor  hear,  nor  umch. 
And  nothing  but  the  very  tmell  were  lefl  me. 
Yet  vrould  my  love  to  thee  be  still  a)  much  -. 

For  from  the  stiirtDiy  of  thy  face  t>«lhi>; 

Comet  bmth  parlnm'd,  that  tRvedeth  Itrt  by 
imelling. 
But  0.  what  banquet  wert  then  to  the  tisle. 
Being  nnrse  and  leader  of  ibe  other  four  I 
Would  ihey  not  with  Ibe  fvati  shoihi  ever  latl. 
And  hid  tDt|»ciau  double-lock  the  door' 

Leal  jealousy,  that  tour  unwelcome  gieil. 

Should,  by  hit  ttealing  iu.  disturb  iu  feast.' 
Once  more  the  mbr-eolour'd  portal  open'd. 
Which  to  hit  speech  did  honey  passage  yield: 
I-ike  a  ted  niom.  that  etet  yet  betoken'd 
Wreck  to  Ihe  tea-man,  tempest  to  the  fieU, 

SoiTow  to  abepbeids,  woe  unto  the  budv. 

Gust  and  foul  flaw  to  berdunen  and  lo  kcnls. 
Thii  ill  presage  advisedly  she  marketh  : 
Even  at  Ihe  wind  is  huih'd  before  il  raineifa. 
Or  at  the  wolf  doth  grin  before  it  barkeih. 
Or  at  tha  beny  breus  before  it  slaineth, 

Or  like  the  deadly  bullet  of  a  gun. 

His  meaning  tlnick  her  ere  his  words  \aga: 
And  at  hit  look  the  fialh  falleth  down. 
For  looks  kill  love,  and  love  bj  looks  revivetk. 
A  smile  recurea  the  wounding  of  a  frown. 
But  blessed  bankrupt,  that  by  love  so  thriteth '. 

The  lilly  boy  believing  she  is  dead. 

Clap*  her  pile  cheek,  till  clapping  makes  it  if'; 
And  in  amaw  brake  uffbit  late  intent. 
For  iharply  be  did  think  to  reprehend  ber. 
Which  cunning  love  did  wittily  prevent: 
Fair  fall  the  vnt  that  can  to  well  defend  h^l 

For  on  the  grau  the  liet  at  the  were  slain. 

Till  hit  breath  brealbeth  life  in  her  again 
j  lie  wring*  her  note,  he  strikes  ber  on  the  chedt. 
I  Ha  bends  her  Sngen.  holds  her  puttet  hard: 
He  chafei  her  llpi,  a  thootand  ways  he  seeb 
To  mend  the  hurt  that  hit  unkindnets  marr'd  i 

He  kisset  her  ;  and  the,  by  her  good  urilF, 

Will  never  rise,  so  he  will  kist  her  slill. 
The  nighl  of  sorrow  now  it  tum'd  to  dty  : 
Her  two  blue  windows  faintly  she  upheiretb. 
Like  the  fair  tun,  when  in  hii  fresh  array 
He  cheers  Ihe  mom,  and  all  the  world  retievedi : 

And  as  the  bright  sun  glorifies  the  sky. 

So  is  her  face  illumin'd  with  her  eye. 
\Vhote  beams  upon  bis  hairless  face  ire  £i'd. 
As  if  from  thence  they  borrow'd  all  their  shine- 
Were  never  four  such  limpi  together  nui'il. 
Had  not  his  cinuded  with  hii  brows'  repine ; 

But  hert.wbich  th  rough  the  crjital  tears  give  lic^'. 

Shone  like  the  moon,  in  vrater  seen  by  night 
0  where  am  I,  quoth  she?  in  eanh  orbeavti. 
Of  in  the  ocean  drench'd.  or  in  the  fire! 
What  hour  is  this !  or  mom  or  weary  even  I 
Do  1  delight  10  die,  or  life  desire  7 

But  now  I  liv'd,  and  life  was  death's  iiin».v  i 

Bul  now  I  dy'd,  and  death  was  lively  joy. 

O  ihon  didslkill  me.— kill  ma  once  again: 

Thy  eyes'  shrewd  tutor,  thai  hard  heart  of  llii«< 

Hath  taught  litem  scornful  tricks,  and  sick  diiiUia 

llial  ihey  hava  mnrder'd  thii  poor  heart  rfmiat. 

And  these  ruine  eyes,  true  faaders  to  their  l"" 

But  for  ihy  piteous  lipa  no  more  htKl  iMi. 
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double, 


Long  mij  ihcv  kiu  each  oiher,  for  this  cure ! 
Oh  never  let  their  ciimsoa  liveries  iveai '. 
And  u  they  Ust,  their  vsrdure  etill  endure, 
'I'o  Jrine  lafeclion  from  Ihe  dangerous  year  1 
lliallhe  stftT-gaien,  having  htiIdq  dealh. 
May  say,  Ihe  plague  it  banish'd  by  thy  breath. 
Pure  lipt,  sweet  leals  in  my  toCt  lips  imprinted, 
What  bargaiai  may  I  make,  alill  to  be  sealing? 
To  sell  myself  I  can  be  well  contented, 
So  ibou  will  buy,  and  pay,  and  use  good  dealing  | 
Which  purchase  if  thou  make,  for  few  of  slips, 
Sal  thy  leal-maoual  on  my  wax-red  lips. 
A  thousand  kisses  buys  my  heart  from  n>e  ; 
And  pay  them  at  thy  leisure,  one  by  one. 
What  is  ten  hundred  kisses  unto  thee! 
Are  they  not  quickly  told,  snd  quickly  gone  ! 
Say,  for  non-payment  that  the  debt  should  dot 
Is  twenty  hundred  kisses  such  i 
Fair  qneeu,  quoth  he,  if  an^  love  you  owe  me, 
Measure  my  strangeness  with  my  unripe  years; 
Itefore  I  know  myself,  seek  not  to  know  me  ; 
^o  fisher  but  the  ungrown  fiy  totbeara  : 

'Ibe  mellow  olum  doth  fall,  the  green  sticks  fast. 
Or  being  early  pluck'd,  is  sour  to  taste. 
Look,  the  world's  comforter,  but  weary  gait, 
Jli«  day's  hot  task  hath  ended  id  Ihe  West : 
The  ovrl,  night's  herald,  shrieks,  'tii  vera  tatt ; 
the  sheep  are  gone  to  fold,  birds  to  their  nesi ; 
The  coal-black  clouds  that  shadow  heaven's  light, 
Uo  «ummon  us  to  part,  and  bid  good  night 
Now  let  me  say  good  night,  and  so  say  you  } 
If  jou  will  say  so,  you  iball  have  a  kiss. 
Coed  nigkt,  quoth  she;  and,  ere  he  says  tdim, 
I'he  honey  fee  of  parting  tender'd  ii : 

Her  arms  do  lend  his  neck  a  sweet  embrace  ; 
incorporate  then  they  seem  ;  face  grows  to  face, 
rill,  breathless,  he  disjoin'd,  and  backward  drew 
The  heavenly  moisture,  that  sweet  coral  mouth, 
Whose  precious  taste  her  thirsty  lips  well  knew. 
Whereon  they  sarfeit,  yet  complain  on  drought : 
He  with  her  plenty  press'd,  she  faint  with  dearth 
(Their  lips  together  glew'd)  fall  to  the  earth. 
Sow  quick  Desire  hath  caught  het  yieldine  prey. 
*nd  glutton-like  she  feeds,  yet  never  filteUi ; 
:ler  lips  are  conquerors,  his  lips  obey, 
faying  what  ransom  the  insnlter  willeth  ; 
Whose  vulture  thought  doth  pitch  the  price  so  high. 
That  she  will  draw  his  lips'  rich  treasure  dry, 
Ind  having  felt  Ihe  sweetness  ot  the  spoil, 
.Vith  blind-fold  fun-  she  begins  to  forage  : 
-ler  face  doih  reek  and  smoke,  her  blood  doth  boil, 
irid  careless  lust  stirs  up  a  desperate  courage ; 
Planting  oblivion,  beating  reason  back, 
Forgeltingshame's  pure  blush,  and  honour's  wrack, 
lot,  faint,  and  weary,  with  her  hard  embracing, 
.ike  anild  bird  being  lam'dwith  too  much  handling, 
)r  as  the  fieet-foot  ro«,  that's  lir'd  with  chasing, 
>r  like  the  frowud  infant,  still'd  with  dandling. 
He  now  obeys,  and  now  no  more  tesisteth. 
While  she  lakes  all  she  can,  not  all  she  listeth. 
Vhat  TvB<  so  frozen  but  dissolves  witli  temp'ring, 
,nd  yields  at  last  to  every  light  impression  1 
hings  out  of  hope  are  compass'd  ott  with  venfring, 
hiefly  in  !ove,  whose  leavo  exceeds  commission  : 
Affection  faints  not  like  a  palefac'd  coward,  [nard. 
But  then  woos  best,  when  moat  bis  choice  I5  fro- 
/hen  he  did  frowa,  O  had  she  then  gave  over, 
jch  nectar  from  his  lips  she  had  not  suck'd. 
oul  words  and  fiowns  must  not  repel  a  lover: 


What  though  the  rose  have  pticks!  yet  is  it  pluck'd : 
Were  lleauty  under  twenty  lucks  kept  fast. 
Yellovebreaks  through,  and  picks  Uiem  all  at  last. 
For  pity  now  she  can  no  more  detain  him  ; 
The  poor  foot  prays  her  that  he  may  depart ; 
She  IS  resolv'd  uo  longer  to  restrain  him  ; 
B^B  him  farewell,  and  look  well  to  her  heart. 
The  which,  by  Cupid's  bow  she  doth  protusl. 
He  carries  thence  tncaged  in  his  breast. 
Sweet  bo^,  she  says,  this  night  I'll  waste  in  sorrow, 
For  my  sick  heart  commands  mine  eyes  to  watch. 
Tell  DK,  love's  master,  shall  we  meet  lo-moriowl 
Say.shallwel  shall  weT  wilt  thou  make  tlie  match  [ 
He  tells  her,  no ;  to-mottow  he  intends 
To  hunt  the  boar  with  certain  of  his  friends. 
The  boar !  (quoth  she)  whereat  a  sudden  pale, 
Like  lawn  being  spread  upon  the  blushing  ro«e, 
Usurps  her  cheeks  ;  she  trembles  at  his  tale, 
And  on  his  neck  her  yobng  anns  she  throws  : 
She  sinketh  down,  still  hanging  on  his  neck. 
He  on  her  belly  falls,  she  on  her  back. 

Her  champion  mouuled  for  Ihe  hot  encounter  \ 

All  is  imaginary  she  doth  prove. 

He  will  not  manage  bei,  ^though  he  mount  livi ; 

To  clip  Elysium,  and  to  lack  her  joy. 
Kven  as  poor  birds,  deceiv'd  with  painted  grapes. 
Do  surfeit  by  the  eye,  and  pine  the  maw. 
Even  so  she  languishelh  in  her  mishaps. 
As  those  poor  l>irds  that  helpless  berries  saw : 
The  warm  elfectswhicb  she  in  him  finds  u 
She  seeks  to  kindle  with  continual  kiss 
llut  all  in  vain  ;  good  queen,  it  will  not  be  -. 
She  hath  assay'd  as  much  as  may  be  proved ; 
Her  pleading  hath  deserv'd  a  greater  fee  ; 
She's  Love,  she  loves,  and  yet  she  is  not  lov'd. 
Fie,  fie,  he  says,  you  crush  me  ;  let  me  go  ; 
You  have  no  reason  to  withhold  me  so. 
Thou  hadstbeen  gone,  quoth  she,  sweet  boy,  ere  this. 
But  thai  thou  toUT'stme,  thou  would'st  hunt  the  boar. 
O  be  advis'd  ;  tbon  know'sl  not  what  it  is 
With  Javelin's  point  a  churlish  swine  to  gore. 
Whose  tushes  never- shealh'd  he  whetteth  still, 
Uke  to  a  mortal  butcher,  bent  to  kill. 
On  hU  bow-back  he  hath  a  battle  set 
Of  bristly  pikes,  that  ever  threat  his  foes  ; 
His  eyes,  like  glow-worms  shioe  when  he  doth  fret ; 
His  snout  digs  sepulchres  where'er  lie  goes  ; 
Being  mov  d,  he  strikes  whate'er  is  in  his  way. 
And  whom  he  strikes,  his  croaked  tushes  slay. 
His  brawny  side,  with  hairy  bristles  armed. 
Are  bettor  proof  than  ihy  spear's  point  can  enter ; 
His  short  thick  neck  cannot  be  easily  harmed  ; 
Being  ireful,  on  the  lion  lie  will  venture  : 
The  thorny  brambles  and  embracing  buriies. 
As  fearful  of  him,  part ;  liirough  whom  lie  lushe* 
Alas,  he  nought  esteems  that  face  of  thine. 
To  which  Love's  eye  pays  tributary  gazes  ( 
Nor  thy  soft  hands,  sweet  lips,  and  crystal  eyne,  ' 
Whose  full  perfection  all  the  world  amazes  ; 
But  having  iliee  at  vantage  (won d'roua  dread!) 
Would  root  these  beauties  as  he  roots  the  mead. 
O,  let  him  keep  his  loathsome  cabin  still  ; 
Beauty  hath  nought  to  do  with  tnch  foul  fiendst 
Cume  not  within  his  danger  by  thy  will ; 
They  that  thrive  well,  lake  counsel  of  their  friends. 
When  thou  didst  name  the  boar,  not  to  dissemble, 
I  fea>'d  lliy  fortune,  and  my  joints  did  irenibh:. 
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Didil  lliDU  Dol  m»rk  my  face  !  Wm  il  not  l■^>ite  I 
Siw'it  ihou  TiDl  ligni  of  rcir  lurk  in  mine  eye  1 
Grewlnotfwnll  And  tell  I  not  downright! 
Wilbin  my  baiDm.  whereon  Ihou  dottlie, 

ftly  bojiag  heut  puit*,  beati,  and  tak«i  no  rent, 
Bui,  like  tn  ainhqunke,  ihiks  Ihee  od  mj  braut. 
For  wbere  love  reigni,  diilurbing  jeJonty 
Dolh  call  himwir  tlTeclion'i  ceatioel ; 
Gitei  blK  alinni;  suggeitelh  mutiny, 
And  in  ■  peaceful  faaui  doth  cnr,  kill.  UU  ; 
Dutemp'iiDg  gentle  love  wild  hit  deiire, 
A(  air  and  water  doth  abate  the  fire. 
Thta  lOur  infonner,  thii  bate-breedIng  ipy, 
'I'hii  canker  that  eau  up  loie'i  lender  ipnng. 
1'hii  cany- tale,  diueniioui  jealousy, 
1'hat  lomeamei  true  n«wi,  sometiinet  ralte  dotb  bnug, 
Knocki  at  my  heart,  and  *hi»pen  in  mine  e»r, 
1'hti  if  1  love  thee,  I  thy  deith  ihould  lai. 
And  man  thin  m,  pretenleih  to  mina  eye 
The  piciure  of  an  anmchafinj;  boar. 
Under  whoie  iharp  tangi  on  bii  back  doth  lie 
An  iiaage  like  thyietf,  all  itain'd  with  gon  ; 
Whose  blood  upon  the  freib  Bowen  being  ihed, 
Dolh  make  them  droop  with  giier,  and  hang  thehead. 
What  ahauld  I  do,  leeing  Ihee  »o  indmd, 
That  tiembiing  at  the  imaciudon, 
I'he  thought  of  it  doth  make  my  faint  heart  bleed  ! 
And  fcai  dolh  teach  il  divinalioa  : 
1  prophes 

But  if  thou  needi  will  hunt,  be  rul'd  by  me  ; 
UncOnple  al  the  limoroui  flying  hare. 
Or  at  the  foi,  which  livei  by  aobtilly, 
Or  at  the  roe,  which  no  encounter  dacei ; 
Pnnue  thcK  fearful  crealnrei  a'ei  Ihe  downi, 
Andon  thy  well-bitalh'dhone  keep  with  thy  bounda. 
And  when  thou  halt  on  foot  the  putbtiod  hare, 
Mark  Ihe  poor  wretch  to  oTenhul  hii  troubles. 
How  hs  oul'runi  the  wind,  and  wilh  what  care 
He  cnnki  vid  cioua.  with  a  thousand  doubles : 
The  many  mniitt  through  the  which  be  goes, 
Aie  like  a  labyrinth  to  amaie  hii  foei. 
Sometime  h«  luni  among  the  Bock  of  iheep, 
To  make  the  cunning  hounds  mistake  their  smell, 
And  sometime  when  eaitb-delving  conie*  keep. 
To  stop  the  loud  pursuers  in  their  yell ; 

And  sometime  soneth  with  a  herd  of  deer  ) 
Danger  deviieth  shifts ;  wit  waits  on  fear : 
For  there  his  smell  with  others  bang  mingled, 
The  hot  scent-snuffing  hounds  are  drinen  to  doubt. 
Ceasing  their  clamorous  cry  till  they  have  singled 
With  much  ado  the  cold  fault  cleanly  out; 

I'hen  do  they  spend  theii  mouths  :  Echo  replies. 
As  if  aoother  chase  were  in  the  skies. 
By  this,  poor  WkI,  far  off  upon  a  hill. 
Stands  on  his  hinder  1^  with  listening  ear. 
To  hearken  if  his  foes  punue  him  still ; 
Anon  their  loud  alarums  he  dolh  heat ; 
And  now  his  grief  may  be  compared  well 
To  one  soie-sick.  thai  hears  the  passing  bell. 
I'hen  shall  thou  sea  the  dew-bedabbted  wrelch 
Turn,  and  return,  indenting  nith  Ihe  way  ; 
Kach  envious  briar  his  weary  legs  doth  gctalch, 
£ach  shadow  makes  him  stop,  each  murmur  slay : 
For  misery  is  trodden  on  by  many. 
And  being  low,  never  reliev'd  by  any. 
Lie  quietly,  and  hear  a  lillle  more  ; 
Kay,  do  not  struggle,  for  thou  shall  not  rine: 
To  make  the*  hale  the  hunting  of  the  boar. 


Unlike  thyself,  ibou  bear'st  me  roonha. 
Applying  this  te  that,  and  so  lo  so : 


id  gnng  1  shall  IsIL— 
lesue  sees  besl  of  alL 


ipOB  eieiy  woe. 
Where  did  I  leave?— No  matter  where,  inolk  !• ; 
Leave  me.  and  then  the  stoiy  aptly  ends  : 
The  night  is  spent.   Why,  whit  of  thai!  epolbikt. 
1  am.  quoth  be,  expected  <rf  my  friends; 

And  low  'tis  <uA,  and  gnng  "   '  "  " 

la  night,  qnolh  she,  desue  m 


lich  preys  make  rich  men  thierei;  sododijlifs 
Hate  modest  I>iin  clDud<r  and  bilom. 
Lest  she  should  steal  a  kiss  and  die  fonwEini. 
Now,  of  this  dark  night  1  perceive  the  lesion : 
Cynthia  for  shame  obscures  her  silver  sfuM, 
Till  for^ng  nature  be  condemn'd  of  lita»o. 
For  stealing  moulds  from  heaven  that  weie  iBnK, 
Wherein  she  frem'd  thee  in  high  heatei's  depitt, 
To  shame  the  sun  by  diy.  nod  her  hy  nigbl. 
And  therefore  hath  she  brib'd  the  Destinies, 
To  cross  the  curious  woriimanship  of  naloft. 
To  mingle  beauty  wilh  infirmities. 
And  pum  perfection  with  impure  defeitDK ; 
Making  It  subject  to  Ihe  tyranny 
or  sad  mischances  and  such  miseiy  : 
As  burning  feven,  agues  pale  ind  faint, 
Lite-poising  pestilence,  and  freoiies  wood. 
The  marrow -eating  sickness,  whose  iltaini 
Disorder  breeds  by  heating  of  the  blood : 

Surfeits,  imposthnmei,  grief,  and  dimi'd  Jnp". 
Sweat  nature's  death  for  framing  ihee  so  ^- 
And  not  the  least  of  all  these  miladies. 
But  in  one  minute's  sight  brings  besul;  acda ' 
Both  tivour,  savour,  hue,  and  qualities, 
Whereat  th'  imperii  gazer  late  did  Tonder. 
Are  on  the  sudden  waited,  thaw'd  and  dsM, 
As  mounlain-snow  melts  with  the  mid-ds;  wt 
Therefore,  despite  of  fruitless  chastity. 
Love-lacking  vestals,  and  self-loving  nuns. 
That  on  the  earth  woald  breed  a  scarcity. 
And  barren  dearth  of  daughters  and  of  us. 
Be  prodigal :  the  lamp  tiiat  hums  b;  ai^I. 
Dries  up  his  oil.  to  lead  the  world  lus  ligtiL 
What  is  thy  body  but  a  swallowii^  grave. 
Seeming  to  bury  that  posterity 
Which  by  the  rijhls  of  lime  thon  needs  nmil  lu"- 
If  thou  destroy  liem  nol  iu  their  obscurity! 
If  so,  the  world  will  hold  thee  in  ditdain, 
Silh  in  thy  pride  so  fair  a  hope  is  slaJB. 
So  in  thyself  thyself  art  made  away  ; 
*  -ntscbief  worse  than  civil  home-bred  sinfe 

their's,  whose  desperate  hands  IhemielvriiiiitU!' 
Or  butcher-sire,  that  reaves  bis  son  of  \x^- 
Foul  cankering  rust  the  hidden  treasure  trets. 
But  gold  that  1  pot  lo  use,  more  gold  bejel. 
Nay  then,  quoth  Adon,  you  will  fall  again 
Into  your  idle  over-handled  iheme ; 
The  kiss  I  gave  yon  is  beslow'd  in  vain. 
And  all  in  vain  you  strive  against  the  stiera  > 
For  by  this  black-fac'd  night,  desire's  fool  =■'1' 
Your  tiratise  makes  me  like  yon  wone  and  vk--- 
If  love  have  lent  yon  twenty  thousand  loDgues. 
And  every  tongue  more  moving  than  your  o", 
Bewitching  like  the  wanton  mermaid's  songs. 
Vet  from  mine  ear  the  templing  tone  is  blows ; 
For  know,  my  heart  stands  armed  in  mj  ew. 
And  will  not  let  a  false  sound  enter  there ; 
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I^U  llw  dacamng  hinnmiy  abemld  run 
Inio  ibe  quiet  clonre  of  mj  brea*t ; 
Aod  then  DT  little  heart  ware  quiu  undone. 
Id  hit  bed-chunber  to  be  bur'd  at  ntx. 
No,  lady,  no  ;  my  heart  loDgi  doI  to  groan. 
But  tonndly  sleep*,  xhila  now  it  ileepi  aJooe. 
'What  have  yon  arg'd  (hat  I  cannot  Kpra*e  1 
The  path  ii  smooth  thai  leadeth  unto  dan^r  j 
I  hale  not  loie,  bul  youi  device  in  love, 
That  lend*  embraceinenti  unto  every  Btran^r. 
Yoa  do  il  for  increaw  ;  O  >tnui^  excuse  '. 
When  reuon  is  the  bawd  to  lust's  abuse. 
Call  it  not  love,  for  love  to  heaven  is  Ged, 
Since  tweating  last  on  earth  usurps  his  name  ; 
Under  whose  simple  semblance  he  bath  fed 
Upon  freah  beauty,  blotting  il  with  blame  ; 
Which  the  bat  tyrant  ataiiu,  and  soon  bereaves, 
Ai  caterpillars  do  At  leader  leaves. 
Love  comfortalh.  like  lun-tbioe  alter  rain. 
BdC  Inst'i  effect  is  tempest  after  lun. 
Love's  geatie  spring  doth  always  fresh  remain. 
Lust's  winter  comes  ere  summer  half  be  done- 
Lore  surfeits  not ;  losl  like  a  glnttoa  dies : 
Love  il  all  Cmtfa  ;  lust  full  of  forged  lies. 
More  1  could  tell,  but  more  I  dare  not  say  - 
I'he  (exl  il  old,  the  orator  loo  ^reen. 
Therefore,  in  sadness,  now  I  will  away  ; 
My  face  is  full  of  shame,  my  heart  of  teen ; 
Mine  ean  that  to  your  wanton  talk  attended, 
Uo  bum  Ibemielves  for  having  so  ofieoded. 
With  this,  he  breaketh  from  the  sweet  embrace 
Of  those  fair  arms  which  bound  him  to  her  breast, 
And  homeward  Uuongh  the  dark  lawni  mas  apace ; 
I«aves  Love  upon  her  bock  deeply  distress'd. 
Look  ho*  a  briebt  star  shooteth  from  the  sky, 
So  glide*  he  in  uie  night  from  Veaui'  eye ; 
Which  after  him  she  darts,  as  one  on  shore 
Garing  upon  a  late-embarked  friend. 
Till  the  wild  waves  will  have  him  seen  no  man. 
Whose  ridges  with  the  meeting  cionds  contend  ; 
3o  did  the  merciless  and  pitchy  night 
Fold  in  the  object  that  did  feed  her  sight. 
Wher«il  amai'd,  as  one  that  unaware 
Hath  dropp'd  a  precious  jewel  in  the  flood, 
Or  'sloniih'd  as  night-w^iderers  often  are, 
Their  light  blown  out  in  some  mistrustful  wood  ; 
Eveo  so  confounded  in  the  dark  she  lay. 
Having  lost  the  fair  discoreiy  of  her  way. 
And  now  she  beats  her  heart,  whereat  it  groans. 
That  all  the  neighbour-caves,  as  seeming  troubled, 
Make  verbal  repetition  of  her  moans  ; 
Pasuon  on  oaision  deeply  is  redoubled : 

Ah  nu!  she  cries,  and  tweniv  times,  uxw,  Kttl 
And  twenty  echoes  twenty  timei  ciy  so. 


How  love  makei  young  men  tkrall,  and  old  men  dote 
How  love  is  wise  in  folly,  foolish-witty  : 

Hot  heavy  anthem  still  concludes  in  woe, 

And  sdll  the  choir  of  echoes  answer  so. 
Her  song  was  tedious,  and  outwore  the  night. 
For  lovers'  hours  are  long,  though  seeming  short : 
If  pleas'd  themselves,  others,  they  think,  delight 
In  such  like  circumstance,  with  luch  like  sport : 

Their  copiona  stories,  oftentimes  begun. 

End  without  audieiux,  and  are  never  done. 
For  who  hatb  aha  to  spend  the  night  withal. 
But  idle  sounds,  resembling  parasites. 
Ijka  ihiill-toogu'd  tapsters  answering  every  call, 


ir  of  fantastic  wits* 


>"?" 


ii  all,  'I 


Soothing  the  hi 

She  said,  'tii 

And  would  say  after^er,  if  she  said  ni 
Lo  I  here  the  gentle  lark,  weary  of  rest. 
From  his  moist  cabinet  mouoU  up  on  high. 
And  wakes  the  morning,  from  whose  silver  breast 
The  sun  ariseth  in  his  majesty ; 

Who  dolh  the  world  so  gloriously  behold. 

That  cedar-top  and  hills  teem  bumish'd  gold. 
Venus  salutes  him  with  this  fair  good-morrow : 
O  thou  clear  gnd.  and  patron  of  ul  light, 
From  whom  each  lamp  and  shining  star  doth  borrow 
The  beauteous  influence  that  makes  him  bright. 

There  lives  a  son,  that  luck'd  an  earthly  mother. 

May  lend  thee  light,  as  thou  doit  lend  to  other. 
This  said,  she  hasteih  to  a  myrtle  grove, 
Musing  the  moraine  is  so  much  o'erworn. 
And  yet  she  hi 


She  hi 


I  of  her  lovi 
aod  for 


hears  them  chaunt  it  lustily. 

And  all  in  haste  she  coasteth  to  the  cry. 
And  as  she  runs,  the  bu^es  in  the  way 
Some  catch  her  by  the  neck,  some  kiss  her  face, 
Some  twice  about  her  thigh  to  make  her  stay  ; 
She  wildly  breaketh  from  their  strict  embrace,  . 

like  a  milch  doe,  whose  swelling  dugi  do  ake. 

Hasting  to  feed  her  fiiwn,  hid  in  some  brake. 
By  this,  she  hears  the  hounds  are  at  a  bay. 
Whereat  she  starts,  like  one  that  spies  an  adder 
Wrealh'd  up  in  fatal  folds,  just  in  his  way. 
The  fear  whereof  doth  make  him  shake  and  shudder : 

Even  so  the  timorous  yelping  of  the  hounds 

Appals  her  senses,  and  her  sprit^t  confounds. 
For  now  she  knows  it  is  no  gentle  chase. 
But  the  blunt  boar,  rough  bear,  or  lion  proud, 
Because  the  cry  remaineth  in  one  place. 
Where  fearfully  the  dogs  aielaim  aloud : 

Findine  their  enemy  to  be  so  curst, 

They  dl  strain  conrt'sy  who  shall  cope  him  firiL 
This  dismal  en  rings  sadly  in  her  ear, 
Through  which  il  enters  to  surprise  her  heart. 
Who  overcome  by  doubt  and  bloodless  feu. 
With  cold-pale  weakness  numbs  each  feelinr  part : 

Like  soldiers,  when  their  captain  once  doth  yield. 

They  basely  fly,  and  dare  not  sUy  the  field. 
Thus  stands  she  in  a  trembling  ecstasy ; 
Till,  cheering  up  her  senses  sore  dismay'd. 
She  tells  them,  lis  a  causeless  hntasy. 
And  childish  error  that  they  are  afraid; 

Bids  them  leave  quaking,  wills  them  fearno  more ; — 

And  with  that  word  she  spy'd  the  hnnted  boar , 
Whose  frothy  moulh,  bepainted  all  with  red. 
Like  milk  and  blood  beine  mingled  both  logether, 
A  second  fear  through  all  her  sinews  spread, 
Which  madly  hurries  her  she  knows  not  whither ; 

This  way  she  runs,  and  now  she  vrill  no  further. 

But  back  retires,  to  rate  the  boar  for  murder. 
A  thousand  spleens  bear  her  a  thousand  wap  ; 
She  treads  the  paths  that  she  untreads  again  ; 
Her  more  thanliaste  is  mated  with  delays, 
Like  the  proceedings  of  a  drunken  brain ; 

Full  of  reapeet,  yet  not  at  all  leipectii^. 

In  hand  with  all  thing*,  nought  at  all  eflecung. 
Herekennei'd  in  a  brake  she  finds  a  hound, 
And  asks  the  weary  caitifT  for  his  master ; 
And  there  another  licking  of  his  wound, 
'Gainst  venom'd  sorea  the  only soveieign  plaster; 

And  here  she  meeli  another  sadly  scowling. 

To  whom  she  spells,  and  lie  replies  with  howling 
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WbcDiwInilc 

Another  Ihp-moBth'd  luniBtt,  bUcTtwl  p^, 
Agaiiut  the  welkin  vollie*  out  hi*  too*  : 
Anather  and  uothar  uuwar  him 

^'»PP*»«.*«i'  P""^  ttil.  (0  tU  gronad  beJow. 

ShOiDg  thnr  icntch-d  on,  bleeding  u  the;  go. 
Look,  bow  the  watld'i  poor  people  ire  ■■nunl 
At  tppuitMu,  npa,  ud  pnidinet, 
Wbenoa  with  feuful  eje*  ibej  Tang  han  guad, 
InTuiiug  them  with  drndftd  propheciw  ; 

So  ihe  at  (hew  lad  ligni  dnwi  up  her  breath. 

And,  nghing  it  igaiu,  uGUimi  on  death. 
Haid-ftvoar'd  t™t.  ugly,  meagre,  leai 
Hateful  diTorce  of  lore  (Ihui  chidea  ahe 

To; 


^jTUioiBg  ghoM.  eanh'i  wonn,  what  doit  thoa 
>8e  beauty,  and  to  iteal  hii  breath,         [m 
Who  when  he  liv'd,  hii  breath  and  beaaly  let 


Gloia  on  the  roie,  imell  (o  the  Tioletl 
II  he  be  dead,— O  no,  it  cannot  be. 
Seeing  hia  beaut;,  ibon  ihonldit  atrike  at  It— 

0  y«,  it  may  ;  thou  bait  no  ew  to  iee, 
But  hatefuUj;  ti  random  doatthoo  hii. 

Thy  mark  i>  feeble  age  ;  but  thy  false  dart 
Miiiaku  that  aim,  and  cleavei  an  inrant'i  heart. 
Hadit  .hou  but  bid  beware,  than  ha  had  ipoke. 
And  hearing  him,  thy  power  bad  loil  bii  power. 

1  he  dotiniei  will  curae  thee  tor  this  atroka  ; 
Iney  bid  thee  crop  i  need,  thou  pluek'it  a  flower  .- 

Lore'a  golden  arrow  at  bim  ihould  have  fled, 
And  not  death'*  ebon  dart,  to  itiike  him  dead. 
Dott  thou  drink  tears,  that  ihou  prorok'it  luch  weep- 
Whai  may  a  heaiy  groan  adimntage  thee  1        [ing? 
V\  hy  halt  thou  ca»t  into  eternal  ileeping 
I  how  ejtJ  thai  Uught  all  other  eyei  lo  lee  1 
Now  Nature  caiei  not  for  lb»  mortal  vigour. 
Since  her  best  work  ii  ruin'dwiih  ihy  ngour. 
Hare  oirercome,  as  one  full  of  deipaii, 
Sheveiidhereyo-lidi,  who,  like aluiceo,  atopp'd 
The  cryital  tide  that  from  her  two  cheaki  fair 
Id  the  iwect  cbaaael  of  her  bosom  dropp'd  ; 

Bui  through  the  flood-galaa  breaki  the  silver  rain. 
And  with  his  ilrong  course  openi  them  again. 
O  how  her  eyes  and  tean  did  lend  and  borrow  ! 
Her  eyes  teen  in  her  tears,  lean  in  her  aye  ; 
Buih  crystals,  where  they  view'd  each  other's  tortow, 
Sorrow,  thai  friendly  sighs  lougbt  still  to  dir  ; 
But  like  a  stormy  day,  now  wind,  now  nio, 
Sighs  dry  her  cheeks,  tears  make  them  wet  again. 
Variable  paiiions  Ihroae  her  constant  woe. 
As  striving  which  should  beat  became  ber  gnti ; 
AN  entertaln'd,  each  pataion  laboun  lo. 
That  every  present  sorrow  teemeth  chief, 

But  none  is  best ;  then  join  they  all  together. 
Like  many  clouds  cooiulting  for  foul  weather. 
By  this,  far  off  she  bean  wma  huntsman  holla  ; 
A  nnne'i  aon^  ne'er  pleaa'd  hei  babe  so  wall : 
The  dirt  imaginatian  ahe  did  follow 
This  iDund  of  hope  doth  labour  to  eipell ; 


Damir  and  hope  n^e 
The  one  doth  flatter  tkae  i>  tbooghls  adUr 
With  likely  HMNgbla  the  other  Uls  thM  qokl^ 

Now  ahe  oawMTaa  die  web  dut  abe  httl  wiug^kl; 


Imperial  snptow  of  allnxHttl  th 
No,  no,  (qnathBbe}Sw«etdBatb,  Ididbatjedj 
Yet  pardon  me,  I  fell  a  kiiul  of  fear. 
When  ai  I  met  the  boar,  that  bloody  beau, 
Which  knowi  no  pity,  batia  ilill  wvere; 
Then,  nntle  iha^w,  (tnih  1  muteoefen) 
1  rail'aon  the*,  feaiing  mj  lan'i  deceaie. 
Tianot  mTfintt:  dw  boar  prov^'d  ay  to^ae, 
Be  wrsak'd  on  him,  invisible  conunander ; 


And  fialten 


revivrngjo;  b. 
en  her,  it  is  A 


rejou 


Whereat  her  tear*  b^an  to  turn  their  tide. 
Being  priton'd  in  her  eye.  like  pearls  in  glat! 
^'et  sometimes  falls  an  orient  drop  bi    ' ' 


Grinf  hath  two  tongues,  and  i 
Could  role  thei    ■    -         ■ 
hni  hopng  that , 

Her  raih  loipect  she  doth  eiteunaie  ; 

And  that  his  beauty  may  the  better  Ihrne, 
With  death  she  humbly  doth  insinuate  ; 
Tells  him  of  tra[Aies,  statues,  tombs ;  and  steiia 
Hii  victoriei,  his  triumphs,  and  hii  glories. 
Jove,  quoth  she.  how  much  a  fool  wis  I. 
3  be  ofiuch  aweek  and  silly  mind, 

To  wail  his  death,  who  lives,  and  must  not  die, 
ill  mutual  overthrow  of  mortal  kind  I 
For  he  being  dead,  with  him  is  beauty  tluo, 
And,  beauty  dead,  black  chaos  comes  again. 
e.  fie.  fond  love,  thou  art  to  full  of  fear, 
I  one  with  treasure  laden,  hemm'd  with  Ihierei} 

Trifles,  nnwimesied  with  eye  or  ear. 

Thy  coward  heart  with  hlie  bethinking  grieves. 
Even  at  this  word  sbe  hear*  a  many  horn, 
Wbereil  she  toipa,  that  was  but  late  fbrlora. 

As  faulcDD  to  the  Inra,  away  sbe  fliei ; 

'Hie  p'ais  stoops  not,  she  treads  on  it  so  light ; 
t-ikd  in  her  haste  nnfoituaately  spies 
'he  foul  boar's  conqueit  On  her  fair  delipfat ; 
Which  seen,  her  eves,  asmaider'd  with  the  ric. 
Like  Stan  aihamed  of  day,  themselves  witbdn*. 

Or,  as  the  mail,  whose  tetideThotD)  being  hit. 

Shrinks  backward  in  bis  shelly  cave  with  psin. 

And  there,  all  smother'd  op  in  shade  doth  sit. 

Long  after  fearing  lo  creep  forth  again  ; 
3o,  at  hii  bloody  view,  her  eyei  are  fled 
Into  the  deep  dark  cabins  of  her  haad. 

Where  they  reugn  their  office  and  their  light 

To  the  disposing  of  her  troubled  brain  ; 

Who  bids  them  still  consort  with  ugly  nigtl. 

And  never  wound  the  heart  with  lo<^  again ; 
Who,  like  a  king  parpleied  in  his  throne. 
By  their  suggestion  gives  a  deadly  groan. 

Whereat  each  tributary  subject  quakes  ; 

'    when  the  wind,  imprison'd  in  the  groond. 


This  mutiny  each  part  doth  so  lurpriie. 

That  from  thurdaiV  beds. once  mote,  leap  herejei; 
And,  being  open'd,  threw  a nwil ling  sight 
Upon  the  wide  wound  that  the  bou  had  trend) d 
^  I  his  soft  flank  ;  whose  wonted  lily  white 
'ith  purple  lean,  that  hiiwonnd  wept,  was dtenc^'d: 

No  flower  was  nigh,  n 

But  stole  his  blood,  ai 


&  was  dm 
leaf,  or 
iniTseem'd  wilb  him  to  I 
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Ttak  mIou  ifrnpathj  poor  Venal  noleth ; 
Ovci  CM  (houUer  dotb  ihe  hang  her  bead ; 
Dunbl^  (he  ptstions,  fnnticlv  ib«  dolelh  ; 
S  he  thinlu  he  coald  not  die,  be  ii  nol  dswl. 
Hervo 


Hei 


i  looks  lo  itemdfMlly, 

Tbil  Iwr  ligbl  daiiliog  mtkei  th«  wound  leem  three ; 
And  then  sbe  reprebendi  ber  mangling  eye, 
That  makei  more  gashes  where  do  breach  ibould  be  : 
His  tice  seems  main,  eachseneral  limb  is  doubled, 
KoT  oFl  tlie  ej«e  mistakes,  the  biaiu  being  troubled. 
My  loDgue  ctoaot  express  m;  grief  for  one, 
And  yel.  quoth  she,  behold  tvo  Adons  dead  ! 
My  sighs  are  blowo  awajr,  mj  salt  teaii  gone. 
Mine  eyes  are  lum'd  to  £re,  my  heart  to  lead : 
Heavy  heart's  lead  melt  at  mine  eyes,  at  fire  I 
So  nhall  I  die  hj  drops  of  hot  desire. 
Alas,  poor  world,  what  treasure  hast  thou  lost ! 


What  face  remains  alive  that's 


Kthtl 


WhoH  tongue  ii  music  now  1  what  canst  thou  boast 
or  thiugi  long  since,  or  anylhtng  ensuing  t 

Tbe  uowen  are  sweet,  their  CO  [oun  freMand  trim) 
But  trae-iiwet  beauty  liv'd  and  dy'd  in  bim. 
Bonnet  or  veil  henceforth  no  creature  wear ! 


Nort« 


>d»ille< 


Hanng  do  fair  to  loae,  you  need  not  feai ; 
The  Ian  doth  sconi  you,  and  the  wind  doth  hita  you : 
But  when  Adonis  liv'd,  sun  and  sharp  ait 
Lurk'd  like  two  thierei,  to  rob  him  of  fail  fair  ; 
And  theiefore  would  he  put  hii  bonnet  on. 
Under  whose  brim  the  gaudy  sun  would  peep  ; 
The  wind  would  blow  it  off,  and,  being  gone, 
FUiy  with  his  iocki ;  then  would  Adonu  weep  i 
And  ittaigbt,  in  pit^  of  his  lender  years. 
They  bolbWDuldstnvewhofintshoulddiy  his  tMn. 
To  see  his  face ,  the  lion  walk'd  alone 
Behind  some  hedge,  because  he  would  not  Itai  faim  ; 
I'd  recreate  bimtdf,  when  he  hath  sung. 
The  tiger  would  be  tame,  and  gently  hear  him: 
If  be  had  spoke,  the  wolf  would  leave  hia  prey, 
And  never  fright  the  siily  Iamb  that  day. 
When  he  beheld  hit  shadow  in  the  brook, 
I'he  fishes  spread  on  it  their  golden  gills ; 
Whea  be  wai  by,  tbe  birds  lucb  pleasure  took. 
That  some  would  sing,  some  otbet  in  their  bills 
Would  bring  him  mulberries,  and  ripe  red  cherries ; 
He  fed  them  with  his  sight,  tbey  hmi  with  berries. 
But  this  Foul,  glim,  and  urchin-snouted  boai. 
Whose  downward  eye  still  lookelh  for  a  grave 
Ne'er  saw  the  beauteous  livery  that  he 


If  hi 


"f:- 


id  see  hli  face,  why  then  I  know. 
He  thought  to  kiss  him,  and  hath  kUI'd  him  so. 
Tis  true,  'tis  true  ;  thus  wu  Adonis  slain  ; 
le  ran  upon  tbe  boar  with  his  sharp  spear, 
iVbo  would  not  whet  his  Icelh  at  him  again, 
3ut  by  a  kiss  thought  to  persuade  him  llierB  ; 
And  nuuHng  in  his  flank,  tbe  loving  snine 
Shealh'd,  unaware,  his  tusk  in  his  soft  groin. 
-lad  I  been  looth'd  like  bim,  I  must  conFess 
>Vilh  kissing  him  I  should  have  kitl'd  him  firstj 
lut  he  is  dead,  and  never  did  be  bless 
ily  youth  with  his  ;  the  more  1  am  accunt. 
With  this  she  falleth  ia  the  place  sbe  stood, 
And  stains  ber  face  with  hit  congealed  blood. 
'be  lookt  upon  his  lips,  and  they  are  pale ; 
i|,e  takes  him  by  iheliand,  and  that  is  cold  ; 
>lie  whisper*  ID  his  ear,  a  heavy  tale. 


s  if  he  heard  the  woeful  words  she  told : 
She  lifts  the  coder- lids  that  clow  hii  eym. 
Where,  lo  t  two  lamps,  burnt  out,  b  darkness  liei. 

Two  glasses,  where  henelf  herself  beheld 

A  thousand  times,  and  now  no  more  refiecl ; 

Their  virtue  lost,  wherein  (bejp  late  exeell'd. 

And  every  beauty  robb'd  of  his  effect : 

Wonder  of  time,  qnolh  the,  thii  it  my  sjnle. 
That,  you  being  dead,  the  day  should  yet  be  light. 

Since  thoD  an  dead,  lo  I  here  I  prophesy, 
love  hereafter  shall  allend  ; 

It  shall  be  waited  on  with  jealousy,  ' 

Find  sweet  beginning,  but  unsavoury  end  ; 
Ne'er  settled  equally,  to  high  oi  low  ; 
That  all  love's  pleature  ah^  not  match  hit  woe. 

It  shall  be  fickle,  false,  and  full  of  fraud, 
iball  be  blasted  in  a  breathing- while  ; 

Tbe  strongest  body  shal!  it  make  m 
Strike  the  wise  dumb,  and  teach  the  lool  to  speak. 
It  shall  be  Bpaiii^,  and  too  full  of  riot. 
Teaching  decrepit  age  to  tread  the  measures ; 
Tbe  Blanc^  ruffian  shall  it  keep  in  quiet. 
Pluck  down  the  rich,  enrich  the  poor  with  treasures! 
ll  shall  be  raging-mad,  and  iilly-mild. 
Make  the  young  old,  the  old  become  a  child. 
It  shall  suspect,  where  it  no  cause  of  fear ; 
It  shall  not  fear,  where  it  should  most  mistrust; 
It  shall  be  merciful,  and  too  severe, 
Aod  moat  deceiving,  wben  it  seeias  noit  just; 
Perverse  it  shall  be,  when  it  teems  most  toward. 
Put  fear  lo  valour,  courage  to  the  coward. 
It  shall  be  cause  of  war,  and  dire  events. 
And  set  dissention  'twiit  the  son  and  sire  ; 
Subject  and  servile  to  all  discontents. 
As  dry  combuslious  matter  is  to  Bie; 
Siih  in  his  prime  death  dotb  my  love  destroy. 
They  that  love  best,  their  love  shall  not  enjoy. 
By  this,  the  boy  that  by  her  side  lay  kiU'd, 
Was  melted  like  a  vapour  from  her  sight. 
And  in  his  blood  that  on  the  gionod  lay  spiU'd, 
A  purple  flower  sprung  np,  chequer'd  with  white ; 
Resembling  well  his  pale  cheeks,  and  the  blood 
Which  in  round  drops  upon  their  whiteness  stood. 
Sbe  bows  ber  head,  the  new-sprung  Bower  to  smell. 
Comparing  it  to  her  Adonis'  breath  ; 
And  says,  within  her  bosom  it  shall  dwell. 
Since  he  himself  is  reft  from  ber  by  death  : 
She  crops  the  stalk,  and  in  the  breach  appears 
Green  dropping  sap,  which  the  compares  to  tearst 
Poor  flower,  quoth  she,  this  was  thy  father's  guise, 
(Sweet  issue  of  a  more  sweel-smelling  sire) 
For  every  little  grief  to  wet  hiji  eyes ; 
To  grow  unto  himself  was  his  desire. 

And  so  'til  thine ;  but  know,  it  is  as  good 
To  wither  in  my  breast,  as  in  his  blood. 
Here  was  thy  father's  bed,  here  in  my  breast ; 
Thou  art  the  next  of  blood,  and  'lis  thy  i^hl : 
Lo  !  in  this  hollow  cradle  take  Ihy  rest, 
iMy  throbbing  heart  shall  rock  thee  day  and  night  i 
There  ihail  not  be  one  minute  of  an  hour. 
Wherein  I  will  not  kiss  my  sweet  love's  flouei. 
Thus  weary  of  the  world,  away  she  hiei. 
And  yokes  her  silver  doves  ;  by  whose  iwift  aid 
Their  mistress  mounted,  through  the  empty  ikies 
In  her  light  chariot  quickly  it  convey'd. 

Holding  their  course  to  Paphos,  where  their  queen 
Means  lo  immure  herself,  and  not  be  seen. 


,ab,GoOglc 


THE  RAPE  OF  LUCRECE. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  WRIOTHESLY, 

Eul  <>r  ScKUbuitiu.  laJ  Bmi«  If  TluMWM. 

Thi  hne  1  dadirala  to  jooi  Loidihip 
■  lupcrfluou  Doitt;.  ThewunDllL 
''  m,  oiaket  it  UHirid  of  ■cccptaDCO.    What  T  have  done  is  joun.'wliatl  hi.ve  to  do  ii  ja>n ;' l»m>n 


dihip  la  vithoDl  end  ;  whereef  Ibi*  puuphlct,  wilbonl  begiuiiig.  ■ 
It  I  luTe  of  yoor  hononnble  diipoiitioD,  not  tbe  worth  of  ajruuw 

-     -.CO.    What  I  havedODo  is  jDun.  wliati  hi.ve  to  do  11  ja>n;  bei^i 

in  (II  I  have  dnotad  yonn.     Wcrs  lay  urorlli  gmtar.  my  duty  would  ahew  greater :  nwu   ' 
It  it  Iraand  to  jotu  Lordibip,  to  wbom  1  wish  Idde  life,  itill  lenetberMd  with  Ul  happLoeu. 


Your  Lordihip' 


THEAKOtlMEHr. 


Lirciva  Taaaniains  <(»  Ui  ininin  kMi  «mMn< 
8wri>m»ifttTitWuufd  Ua  awB  tulupislmw,  SuTiu 
T^liu.  w  bi  cntUr  ng^rid.  asd,  noour  u  tka  R*bh 
l»>uleuasw.M>«iiitei<iriwtH&rtham*l*-*aat 

AnU*.    Dula«  wkkk  ■!•■■.  (la  iriKM  ■waftbaanuT 
■■Mini  aaa  a«iatat»ilht  JMt  of  fewj^ujakilM.  iki  hiiu^ 


la.  La  tMr  dlaeawvH  after  auvar.  avarr  ana  a 
,- .maa  of  k^  (wi  wiSi  apuai  whDB  caiadai 
jaeo^paiaUa  chwl^irkta  wi*-  <  »~i-     ■■ 


h>H»rlkaTdlB«ia<Btla«i  wllataadlBf,  k*£ilr»-  Hddali auUcl haaaalf.    wkidt daw, >hk » ^aandir 

Saa*  aUia  uSnI.  M  ~dn  thai  of  Su3lck  aroT aaa  3l  •iind  ta  nsl <w  Ik*  wUa  hwd  fuilj <>r  tkt  1  ■>«■: 
Dtiara  avaacbad.  aaJr  t^laijaiu  uaa  Ua  wifa  cthouh  it  aDdbcariDr  ibt  daaabodTlaKaBif.  Brqtalac•bli■>u4llfb■*' 
Jn^  laula  IkaalghU  wla^Mfataanliaf  laiUi:  tbaa&r  pU  wiikihadofTal  aaaBar  afilw  Tila  M.  nkil£a 


W ^asbtr.  TiabMlr  nruWd kar. aa4 ai^in iki ■■■ 
q>a^i£^aw>r.  IjKiaca  IB  lUa  lamaaHUe  iTiA^  bMb  « 
palchid  BMaamrata,  an*  la  RaaHlOrhB'hiW.aMikiriail 

s=s.'S?a:.Gr\Br!i!l?„ " 

Laeiaea  aniM  la  ataantaa  kaUi.  dvH 
Hddoli  auUcl  haaaalf.    wkidt  daw,  >hk  _ 


jnra  law  la  Ika  iil(hi>  irlialaiiainni.n  kaf 
portly    WhrnapuOi  Doblnca  rtaldtaColt 
aad  U>  wlfa  tW  fana.    A(  Ifeai  Una  Sulia  i  ■ 
lalaind  with  Lxiaca'  baaan.  jtl  wotbaitof 
ika  »faaiat,  ii^miitiA  Aa  rvititAf  il 


Faoi)  ths  buieg'd  Ardea  all  id  »<t. 
Bonw  by  the  tnulleu  wiogi  of  mw  dciira, 
Luil-breatbed  Tarqniu  Imv et  the  Romui  hoM, 
And  to  Colktisn  beart  ihi  tigtilleis  Gre, 
Whicb,  in  pale  moben  hid,  Iniii  to  aspire, 
Aad  gin^e  with  ambruiDg  Bamn  the  waist 
Of  CoUatiDe'i  fair  Ioh,  Lncieca  the  chaste. 


n  dl  eiilad.  mmi  Jim  lUUV 


Haply  tba 
Thiabatal 


koila  aohapp'Iy  let 
Thu  liataleu  edge  on  his  k«an  appetite  ; 
When  CollatiM  uawiiety  did  not  let 
To  pnuM  the  clear  unmatched  rad  aod  whits 
Which  triomph'd  in  that  iky  of  hi(  delight, 

Where  mortal  itan,  ai  bright  aa  hesTcn't  betntio. 

With  pare  aspecti  did  him  peculiar  duties. 
For  be  the  night  befora.  in  Tarqaio'i  lent, 
Uolock'd  the  treasure  of  hii  happy  state  ; 
What  priceless  wealth  the  heatans  bad  bim  lent 
In  the  pouessioD  of  his  beaoteout  mate  ; 
Beckoaing  his  fortune  at  luch  higb-proud  rate, 

1'hat  king*  might  be  espoused  to  more  fame. 

But  king  nor  peer  to  such  a  peerlesa  dame. 
O  happineu  enioy'd  but  of  a  few  ! 
And,  if  poEsesi  d,  as  aoon  decayed  and  done 


Honour  and  beauty  in  the  v 

Are  weakly  foitreu'd  from  a  world  of  banns. 
Beaaty  itself  doth  of  itwlf  penuade 
The  eyes  of  men  without  an  orator  ; 
What  needeth  Ifaea  apology  be  made 
To  Mt  forth  that  which  'u  to  lingular! 


Perchance  hii  boast  of  Lucrece'  lovereigDly 
Snggeated  thla  prond  luue  of  a  king ; 
For  by  our  can  our  hearts  oft  tiiolcd  be : 


'erchance  that  ei 


r  of  so  rich  a  thing, 
iadainfally  did  (ting  [riBl 

His  higfa-pitcb'd  thoughts,  tbat  meaner  rnea  tk«U 
The  golden  hap  iriiich  their  aaperion  wuL 
But  some  untimely  thought  did  instigate 
His  alt-too-timeleai  speed,  if  none  of  those : 
His  honour,  bis  affkin,  his  friends,  his  aisle. 
Neglected  all,  with  nrifl  intent  be  goes 
To  queiKh  the  coal  which  in  his  Ii»er  giom. 
O  nuh-falie  heat,  wrapt  b  repentant  cold. 
Thy  hasty  ipring  still  blasts,  and  ne'er  gran  lU' 
When  at  Collatinm  Ihii  filw  lord  arrived. 
Well  wai  he  wetcom'd  by  the  Roman  dame. 
Within  whose  face  beauty  aod  Tirtue  strired 
Which  of  them  both  should  underprop  her  bmi; 
When  lirtue  bimgg'd,  beauty  would  blush  fbrthiH. 
When  beauty  tHiastecl  blushes,  in  despite 
Virtue  would  atwa  that  o'er  with  lilrer  while, 
But  beauty,  in  that  white  intituled. 
From  Venus'  dovei  doth  challenge  that  bir  Geld ; 
Then  virtue  dainu  from  beauty  beauly'i  red, 
Which  virtue  gate  the  golden  age,  to  gild 
Their  ailver  cheeks,  andcall'd  it  then  their  ihietil ; 
Teaching  them  thus  to  nie  it  in  the  fight,— 
Wbenshameauail'd,  the  red  should  feocetbealiiia 
This  heraldry  in  Lucrece'  face  wu  seen. 
Argued  by  t«auty'i  ted.  and  virtue's  while. 
Of  cither's  colour  was  the  other  queen. 
Proving  from  world's  minori^  their  right: 
Yet  their  ambition  makes  them  itill  to  fight; 
The  sovereignly  of  either  being  so  great. 
That  oft  they  intercharge  each  otha's  seal 
This  silent  war  of  lilies  and  of  roses 
Which  Tarquia  view'd  in  her  fair  hce's  Eelil, 
Id  their  pure  ranks  his  traitor  eye  encloses ; 
Where.  lest  between  them  both  it  should  beUiri 


Rather  than  triumph  in  so  false  a  foe. 
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Na*  think*  he  ihit  bar  huband's  thBllow  ton^e 

(The  nir^ud  prodigal  lliil  praii'd  ber  m) 
n  that  high  task  huh  dooa  her  bcauly  wrong, 
Which  far  eiceeda  hi>  baireo  skill  to  shew : 
TberBTore  thalpraiie  which  Coilatios  doth  owe, 
£Dchanled  TuquiD  aniwen  with  lunDise, 
In  (ilaut  wDDder  of  itill-gaiing  ejei. 
Tbit  earthl]r  taint,  adored  bj  tbii  devi 
Little  iiupecteth  the  falie  wonhip    - 
For  thaaghU  unstain'd  do  t 
n:_i i-_.ij  no,g(,^  bntbeafeap: 


that  which  we  eipact ; 

I  infifmiljr, 

-t*  at  with  defect 


lipperi 
m  dream  oi 


Sogniltleu  ihe  securelj  gives  good  cheer 
And  rereread  welcome  to  her  mncelj  goeat, 
Whou  inward  ill  no  outward  Eann  eipteu'd. 


For  that  he  coionr'd  with  hit  high  est 
Hiding  bale  sin  in  plaits  of  majest; ) 
That  nothing  in  him  seem'd  ioordiiiate, 
Saie  •ometiDie  too  much  wonder  of  hii  eye, 
Which,  having  all,  all  could  not  satisfy  ; 

But,  poorly  rich,  BO  wanteth  in  hii  store. 

That  cloy'd  with  much,  he  pineth  still  for  mare. 
But  she  that  never  cop'd  with  Btranger  eyes. 
Could  pick  no  maininc  from  their  palling  looks, 
Nor  read  the  subtle-ihioing  secrecies 
Writ  in  the  glauy  margeuu  of  such  books ) 
She  toach'd  no  unknown  bails,  nor  feai'd  no  hooks; 

Nor  could  she  moraliie  his  wanton  sight. 

Mors  than  his  eyes  were  open'd  to  the  light. 
He  stories  to  her  ears  her  husband's  fame. 
Won  in  the  fields  of  fruitful  Italy_ ; 
And  decks  with  praises  Collatine'E  high  naiiM, 
Made  glorious  by  bis  manly  chivalry, 
With  bruised  arms  and  wreaths  of  vicloiy : 

Her  joy  vriih  hear'd-up  hiind  she  doth  eipress. 

And,  wordless,  so  greets  heaven  for  his  success. 
Far  from  the  purpose  of  his  coming  thither, 
He  makes  excuses  for  his  being  there. 
No  cloudy  show  of  stormy  blutleiing  weather 
Doth  yet  in  bis  Slit  welkin  once  appear  ; 
Till  sable  Night,  molhet  of  Draad  and  Fsar, 

Upon  the  world  dim  darkness  doth  display, 

Aiid  in  her  vanity  prison  slows  the  day. 
For  then  is  Tarquin  hrongbl  unto  his  bed, 
iDleading  weariness  with  heavy  spright ; 
For.  after  supper,  long  he  questioned 
With  modest  Lucrece,  and  woib  out  the  oigbt : 
Now  leaden  slnmbei  with  life's  strength  doth  fi^t ; 

And  every  one  to  rest  himself  beiues,       [wakes. 

Save  thieves,  and  cares,  and  troubled  minds  that 
As  one  of  which  doth  Tarquin  lie  fcvolving 
The  sundry  dangers  of  bis  vrill's  oblaining  ; 
Yet  ever  to  obtain  his  will  resolvina:. 
Tbougii  weak-built  hopes  penuade  bim  to  abstaining; 
Despair  to  gain,  doth  traffic  oft  for  gaining  ; 

And  when  great  treasure  is  Ihe  meed  proposed, 

Tho'  death  be  abjunct,  there's  no  death  supposed. 
Those  that  much  covet,  are  with  gain  so  fond, 
I'hal  what  they  have  not  (that  which  they  posseu) 
Tbey  scatter  and  unloie  it  from  their  bond. 
Add  so,  by  hoping  more,  they  have  but  less ; 
Or  gaining  more,  the  profit  of  eicess 

1)  but  to  snrfeit.  and  such  griefs  snstau. 

That  they  prove  bankrupt  in  Ibis  poor-iich  gain. 
The  aim  of  all  is  but  to  nune  Ihe  life 
With  houDur.  vreallh,  and  ease,  in  waining  age ; 
And  in  this  nira  there  is  sucb  thwarting  strife. 
That  one  for  all,  or  all  for  one  we  gsge  ; 
As  life  for  honour,  in  fell  battles'  lage  ; 

Honour  for  wealth ;  and  oft  that  weallh  doth  cost 

The  death  of  all,  and  altogether  losl. 


The  things  we  ire, 

And  this  ambitious 

In  having  much,  to 

Of  thai  we  have  :  so  then  we  do  neglec 
The  thing  we  have,  and,  all  for  want  of  wit, 
Hake  something  nothing,  by  augmeuting  it. 

Such  hazard  now  must  doting  Tarquin  make. 

Pawning  his  honour  to  obtain  his  lull ; 

And  for  aims«lf,  himielf  he  must  forsake: 

Then  where  is  truth,  if  there  be  no  self-trusi  * 

When  shall  he  think  to  find  a  stranget  just. 
When  he  himself  himself  confounds,  betrays 
To  slanderous  tongues,  and  wretched  hateful  days  ' 

Now  ttole  upon  the  time  the  dead  of  night. 

When  heavy  sleep  had  cloi'd  up  mortal  eyes  ; 

No  comfortable  slu  did  lend  his  light. 

No  noise  but  owls'  and  wolves'  death- boding  cries: 

The  silly  lambs ;  pure  thoughts  are  dead  and  slilt. 
While  lutt  and  murder  wake  to  stain  and  kill. 
And  now  this  lustful  lord  leap'd  from  his  bed. 
Throwing  his  mantle  rudely  o'er  bis  arm. 
Is  madty  toss'd  between  desire  and  dread ; 
The  one  sweetly  Sillers,  the  other  feareth  harm  ; 
Bui  honest  Fear,  bewitch'd  with  lust's  foul  charm. 
Doth  too  too  oft  betake  him  to  retire, 
Beaten  away  by  brun-sick  rude  Desire. 
His  falchion  on  a  flint  he  softly  smileth, 
That  from  the  cold  stone  sparks  of  fire  do  8y, 
Whereat  a  waxen  torch  forthwith  he  lighteLh, 
Which  must  be  lode-slar  to  his  lustful  eye ; 
And  to  the  flame  thus  speaks  advisedly ; 
As  from  this  cold  flint  I  euforc'd  this  fire. 
So  Lucisce  must  I  force  to  my  desire. 
Here  pale  with  fear  he  doth  premeditate 
The  dangers  of  his  loathsome  eolerprize. 
And  in  his  inward  mind  be  dolh  debate 
What  fotlofliug  sorrow  may  on  this  arise  : 
Then  looking  scornfully,  he  doth  despise 
His  nakecT armour  of  still-ilanghter'd  lust. 
And  justly  thus  controls  his  thonghls  unjust. 
Fair  torch,  bum  out  thy  light,  and  lend  it  not 
To  darken  her  whose  light  excelleth  thine  ' 


Uffer  pure  incense  to  so  pure  a  shrine  : 

Let  fair  humanity  abhor  the  deed  [werd. 

That  spou  and  stains  love's  modest  snoHr-whiig 

O  shame  to  knighthood  and  to  shining  arms '. 

0  fun!  dishonour  to  my  household's  grave  1 

0  impious  act,  including  all  foul  harms  1 

A  martial  man  to  be  soft  fancy's  slave  1 

""rue  valour  still  a  true  respect  should  have  ; 
Then  my  digression  is  so  vile,  so  base. 
That  it  will  live  engraven  in  my  face. 

Yea.  though  1  die,  the  scandal  will  survive, 

And  be  an  eye-sore  in  my  golden  coat ; 

Some  loathsome  dash  the  herald  vrill  contrive. 

To  cipher  me.  how  fondly  I  did  dote  ; 

That  my  posterity,  sham  d  with  the  note. 
ShaU  curse  my  bones,  and  hold  it  for  no  sin 
To  wi^b  that  I  their  father  had  not  been. 
I'bit  win  I,  if  I  gain  the  thing  I  seek? 
I  dream,  a  breath,  a  froth  of  fleeting  joy  i 

Who  buys  a  minute's  mirth  to  wail  a  week* 

Or  lelii  eternity,  toget  alojfT 

"or  one  sweet  nape  who  will  the  vine  destroy  1 
Or  what  fond  be)^ar.  but  to  touch  the  crown, 
Would  with  the  sceptre  straight  be  slnickeo  down  t 
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If  ColUtiBBi  drauB  of  mj  intmt, 
Will  ha  aot  wika.  and  m  a  datpsrals  laga 
Pom  hitbci,  ihi*  vile  parpow  to  praTsntl 
Thii  (iage  that  hath  cngiR  hit  nturiage, 
■"■  -  "-a  to  jDuth.  thit  lorrow  to  tb«  ug*, 


Thil  blBT 


Thii  dyioff  vi 
WboM  cnma  will  boar  an  Drer-duriag  bUm*  T 
O  wbu  eiciite  no  my  inTentioo  milta. 

When  thon  thalt  chirge  me  with  to  black  adcedl 

The  ^ilt  btiug  grttl,  the  ft 

Am  •ilreme  &ar  can  neil 

Bnl  cawvd-lik*  with  tnmbliog  terror  dia. 
Had  CoUatinai  kill'd  taj  loa  or  tin. 
Or  lain  in  ambtuh  to  belia^  mj  lira. 
Or  wera  he  oot  mj  deal  fnead,  lhi»  deiira 
Mi^ht  h»<e  eicuie  to  work  upon  hia  wih  ; 
Ai  in  feTBog*  or  qaiitil  of  inch  ttrifa  : 

But  u  he  ii  my  kiniman.  ray  daai  TnaDd. 

The  ihane  and  fault  6aA%  no  aicoaa  nor  end. 
Stanu/nl  it  it ; — ay,  if  the  fact  be  known  : 
Hni^M  It  ii ;— there  Ji  no  hate  in  to*ins  = 
I'll  beg  hn  lor* ; — ^«I  i\t  iimat  her  Mm : 
I'he  wocit  if  but  denial,  aud  reproving ; 
My  will  ii  itrong.  patl  reuon'e  weak  removing. 

Who  feara  a  aentence  or  an  old  man'*  taw, 

Shall  by  a  painted  cloth  be  kept  in  iwe. 
Tbui  graceleu,  hold)  he  diipotation 
Tween  (roien  coaicience,  and  hol-bttraing  will, 
And  with  good  thon^ti  makei  dispenialioa, 
U^Dg  the  woraer  lenie  for  naUze  itill ; 
Which  in  a  niODient  doth  confound  and  kill 

All  pare  eflecti.  and  doth  lo  far  proceed. 

That  what  ii  vile  ihewi  like  a  nnuDui  deed. 
Qnolh  he.  >he  Uok  me  kindly  by  the  hand, 
A  nd  gmi'd  for  tidingi  in  my  eager  eyea. 
Fearing  tome  hard  newt  from  the  wiilika  band 
Where  her  helored  Collalinna  lie*. 
0  how  her  fear  did  make  her  colour  riaa  I 

FinI  red  a*  roae*.  that  on  lawn  we  lay. 

Then  white  ai  lawn,  the  roaa*  took  awnj. 
And  bow  ber  hand,  in  my  hand  being  lock'd 
Forc'd  it  to  tremble  with  her  loyal  fear! 
Which  itruek  her  lad.  and  then  it  hater  rock'd, 
i;ntil  her  huihand"!  welfare  .he  did  heir ; 
H  hereal  she  umiled  with  u  iweet  a  cheer. 

That  had  Nareisiui  leen  her  ai  ihe  itood. 

Self-love  had  never  drowo'd  him  in  tbe  flood. 
Why  hunt  I  then  for  colour  or  excuse*? 
All  orator*  are  dumb,  when  beauty  pleadeth  ; 
Poor  wretehei  have  remorte  in  poor  abutei : 
Love  thrives  not  in  the  heart  that  shadows  dreadelh  ; 
Affection  ii  my  captain,  and  he  leadelh  ; 

And  when  his  caudy  banner  is  diplay'd. 

The  coward  fights,  and  will  not  be  cfismaj'd. 
Then  childish  fear  avauni '.  debating  die  '. 
Bespect  and  reason,  virait  on  wrinkled  age  ! 
My  he«r1  ihall  neter  countermand  mine  eye : 
l^ad  pause  and  deep  f*gard  beseem  the  sage ; 
My  pan  is  youth,  and  bsats  these  from  the  stage : 

lleiire  my  pilot  is.  beauty  my  priie  ; 

Then  who  feam  sinking  where  such  treasure  lies ! 
A*  com  o'ergrown  by  weeds,  so  heedful  fear 
Is  almost  chokd  by  unresisted  lust 
Away  he  steals  with  open  listening  ear. 
Full  of  foul  hope,  and  full  of  fonifmiilnist : 
Both  which,  a*  servitor*  to  the  unjust. 

So  cross  him  i»ith  their  opposite  persuasion. 


That  eye  which  looks  on  her.  confoundi  hii  witi. 
That  eye  which  him  behold*,  a*  more  difiae, 
Unto  a  view  *o  falsa  will  not  incline  ; 
Bnl  with  a  pare  appeal  leeki  to  the  heart. 
Which  one*  comipted,  take*  tbe  worserput; 
And  therein  hearten*  up  hi*  terrile  poneis. 
Who,  Satter'd  by  their  leader's  jocund  shw. 
Stuff  aphis  lust,  as  minute*  £11  up  bout; 
And  as  their  captain,  lo  their  pride  doth  gtvo, 
D..^ '-"'^  tribute  than  they  [   - 


iWai 


loid 


ire  thna  madly  led, 
marcheth  Is  Lncreca'  bed- 
her  chamber  and  faia  will. 


K»J, 


The  locks  beti 

Kach  one  by  h 

Hut  as  they  open,  they  ill  rate  hit  ill. 

Which  drives  Ihe  creeping  thief  lo  some  nfui: 

1  he  threshold  grates  the  door  to  have  biia  l>etn 
Night-waod'ring  weetel*  thriek  to  aee  hin  th 
They  fri^t  him,  yet  he  still  punae*  bit  feu. 
I  each  unirilling  portal  yield*  him  way, 

1'hrou^h  little  vent*  and  ctannie*  of  the  place 

The  wind  war*  with  hi*  torch,  la  make  bin  til 

And  blowt  the  tmoke  of 

Eitioguithing  bit  conduct  in  thii  case ; 
But  hit  hot  hc«rt,  which  fond  deurr  delh  tctn 
Pufls  forth  unother  wind  that  fimt  tli«  torch  . 
id  being  lighted,  by  the  liglit  iie  spies 
creiia't  glove,  wheieia  her  needle  sti^j 

He  takei  it  from  the  ruthe*  where  it  lies  ; 
lod  griping  it.  the  neald  his  Gngcr  pricks: 
it  who  would  say,  thi*  glove  tu  wanton  trick* 
It  not  inur'd  :  retnm  again  ir 

But  all  these  poor  (orbiddingi  a 
He  in  the  wont  tense  construes 
The  doors,  the  wind,  the  glove  that  did  dtlay  him, 
"e  take*  for  accidental  thing*  of  trial ; 
r  a*  thoHi  ban  which  (top  the  hourly  dial. 

Who  with  a  ling'tiog  stay  his  coana  doth  let, 

mt  every  miaula  pay*  the  booT  kit  debt. 
1,  to,  qnotb  he,  these  leu  attend  tbe  tint. 
Like  little  frosts  that  sometime  threat  the  spiii^. 
To  add  a  more  rejoicing  to  the  prime, 
And  give  the  ineaped  lurd*  more  cania  to  tin;. 
Pain  pays  the  income  of  each  pcecions  thing;  |hxI'. 

Huge  rocks,  high  wind*,  (trang  pirates,  shelrei  t^ 

The  merchant  fean.  e«e  rich  at  home  he  laudi. 
Now  i*  be  come  unto  the  chamber  doot 
That  abuts  bim  trma  the  heaven  of  his  thin)^t. 
Which  with  a  yielding  latch,  and  with  no  ipok. 
Hath  barr'd  bim  from  the  blessed  thing  he  sougbt. 
So  from  himself  impiety  hath  wrought. 

That  for  his  prey  to  pray  ha  doth  begia. 

As  if  the  heaven  should  conaleaance  hit  m. 
But  in  the  midst  of  bis  unfruitful  prayer, 
Having  solicited  the  eternal  power. 
That  his  foul  thouglits  might  compass  bit  fur  hi'. 
And  they  would  stand  auspicious  to  tbe  boor. 
Even  there  he  starts  :—{iuoth  he,  I  mast  deEow  i 

The  power*  to  whom  1  pray,  abhor  thit  bO. 

How  can  they  then  assist  me  in  the  act! 
Then  Love  and  Fortune  be  my  gods,  mj  guide' 
My  vrill  is  baclt'd  with  resolution :  . 

Thought*  are  but  dreams  till  their  eS'ects  be  Ined. 
The  blackest  sin  it  deai'd  with  abtolatiDn ; 
Against  love's  fire,  fear's  froat  hath  dissdaliM- 

'"he  eye  of  heaven-it  out.  and  mitly  aight      , 
^  .L .  -L —  .L-.  r-ii.._  ._ui  deu|:hc 


s  the  shwne  that  follom  s* 
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Thif  laid,  his  guilly  hand  plvck'd  up  (he  Utch, 

And  with  bi>  knes  (he  door  he  opens  wide .' 

The  dora  ileepi  fast  that  thii  nieht-oitl  will  catch  ; 

Thus  treason  worki  em  tniuin  be  eipwd. 

Who  MQ)  the  luikiDg  seipent,  Xepi  aside  ; 

But  ihe.  Kiunii  sleeping,  feariug  no  inch  thing, 
Lies  at  tha  mercf  of  his  mortal  iting. 

Into  the  chimber  wickedly  he  stalks, 

And-gaielh  on  her  yet  u     ""      ''    ' 


Theci 


valks, 


Rolling  his  greedy  eye- talis  in  his  head  i 
Bjr  their  high  treason  is  his  heart  misled  ; 


Even  so,  (he  curtain  dmwa.  his  eyes  begui 
To  wink,  being  blinded  wilb  a  greater  light  i 
Whether  it  is,  (hat  she  reflects  so  bright, 

Thaldauleth  (hem,  or  else  some  shame  supposed; 

Bat  blind  thay  are,  and  keep  (hi 


O.  had  thej  in  that  darksome  prison  di«d. 
Then  had  they  seen  the  period  of  their  ill  t 
Tlien  ColIatiDB  ag«n  byXucrM 


In  his  clear  bed  might  have  reposed  still : 
But  (hey  muat  ope,  (fail  bletaed  league  to  kill ; 
And  holy-(haugh[ed  Lucnca  (o  their  sidit 
Must  sell  ber  joy,  her  life,  her  world'a  dalight 
Her  lily  hand  her  may  cheek  lies  under, 
Coiening  the  {nllow  of  a  lawful  kits  ; 
Who  therefore  aogiy,  laems  to  part  in  anitder, 
SwelUug  on  either  side  (o  want  his  bliss; 
Between  whose  hills  her  head  iatotnb'd  is  : 
Where,  like  a  lirtnons  moniunent,  the  lies. 
To  ba  ndmiT'd  of  lewd  unhallow'd  eyas. 
Wi(boul  (he  had  her  o(her  bir  hand  was, 
On  the  grean  co*ei]et ;  whoaa  perfect  white 
Shew'd  like  an  April  daisy  on  the  grass. 
With  peaili^  sweat,  resembling  dew  of  night. 
Her  eyes,  like  marigolds,  had  shealh'd  their  light, 
And,  canopied  in  darkness,  sweetly  lay. 
Till  they  might  open  to  adorn  (he  day. 
Her  hair,  like  golden  tlireads,  play'd  with  her  breath; 
O  modest  wantons  !  wanton  modes^  I 
Shewing  life's  triumph  in  the  map  of  death, 
And  death's  dim  look  in  life's  mortality. 
Each  in  her  sleep  themselves  so  beautily, 

As  if  between  them  twain  (here  were  no  strife. 
But  that  life  lii'd  in  death,  and  death  in  life 
Her  breasts,  like  irory  globes  circled  with  blue, 
A  pairof  mudcD  worliu  onconquered. 
Save  of  (heir  lord,  no  bearing  yoke  they  knew, 
And  him  by  oath  they  truly  honoured. 
These  worlds  in  Tanjuin  new  ambitjon  bred  ; 
Who,  like  a  foul  niurper,  went  about 
From  this  fair  throne  (o  heaie  (ha  owner  oat. 
What  conld  he  see,  bu(  mightily  he  noted  1 
What  did  he  note,  but  strongly  he  desired  1 
What  he  beheld,  on  that  he  firmly  dD(ed, 
And  in  hii  will  his  wilful  eye  he  tir«d. 
With  more  than  admiration  he  admired 
Her  aiure  veins,  her  alabaster  akin, 
Her  coral  lips,  her  snow-white  dimpled  chin. 
As  the  grim  lion  fawneth  o'er  hia  prey. 
Sharp  hunger  by  the  conquest  saUslied. 
So  0  er  this  alaeping  soul  doth  Taiquin  stay, 
His  rage  of  Inst  by  guing  qualified ; 
Slack'd,  not  snppresi'd  ;  for  standing  by  her  side, 
Hia  eye,  which  late  (hia  matbiy  restrains, 
tJnto  a  greitar  uproar  tampt*  bia  raina. 


In  bloody  di. ..    _      __.  „ „. 

Nor  children's  (ears,  nor  mother's  groans  respecting, 
Swell  in  their  pride,  the  onset  still  eipectjng : 

Anon  his  beating  beart.  alinim  striking. 

Oivei  the  hot  charge,  and  bids  them  do  their  liking. 
His  drumming  heart  cheers  up  his  burning  eye. 
His  eye  commends  the  leading  (o  his  taaniT; 
His  hand,  as  proud  of  such  a  dignity. 
Smoking  with  pride,  much'd  on  to  make  his  stand 
On  bar  bare  breast,  the  hear(  of  all  her  land  ; 

Whose  ranks  of  blue  veins,  as  his  hand  did  scale 

Left  (heir  round  turrets  destitute  and  pale. 
They  mustering  to  the  quiet  cabinet 
Where  their  dear  governess  and  lady  lies. 
Da  tell  her  she  is  dreadfully  beset. 
And  fright  bet  wilh  confusion  of  theb  cries  : 
She  much  amai'd,  breaks  ope  her  lock'd-up  eyes, 

Who,  peeping  forth  (his  (umalt  to  behold. 

Are  hy  his  flaming  (orch  dimm'd  and  conttoli'd. 
Imagine  her  as  one  in  dead  oF  night 
From  forth  dull  sleep  by  dreadful  fancy  waking. 
That  thinks  she  bath  beheld  some  ghastly  tpri(e. 
Whose  grim  aspect  sett  every  joint  a  shaking  ; 
What  (error  'tis  I  but  she.  in  woner  taking. 

From  tleep  disturbed,  heedfully  dtnh  view. 

The  tight  which  makes  loppoaed  terror  true. 
Wrepp'd  and  confounded  in  a  thousand  fears, 
t4ke  lo  a  naw-kili'd  bird  tha  trembling  lies  ; 
She  daraa  not  look  ;  yet,  winkii^,  there  appeart 
Quick  shifting  antici,  ugly  in  bereyat : 
"    '    '    '  weak  brain's  forgei 


Such  shadowa  are  the  w 


In  darkness  daunts  Ibam  with  more  dreadful  tights. 

His  hand  that  yet  remains  upon  her  breast 
(Rude  ram,  to  baiter  such  an  ivory  wall '.) 
May  feel  her  heart  (poor  cidien !)  distrctt'd, 
Wounding  itself  to  death,  rite  up  and  fall. 
Beating  her  bulk,  that  his  band  shakes  withal. 
This  moves  in  him  more  rage,  and  lesser  pity. 
To  make  the  breach,  and  enter  this  sweet  cit). 
^nt,  like  a  trumpet,  doth  his  tongue  bc^n 
To  sound  a  parley  to  his  heartless  foe. 
Who  o'er  the  while  sheet  peers  her  whiter  chin. 
The  reason  of  this  rash  alarm  to  know. 
Which  he  by  dumb  demeanour  seeks  to  show  ; 
But  the  with  vehement  prayen  urgetb  still. 
Under  what  colour  he  commits  this  ill. 
Thus  he  replies  ;  The  colour  in  (hy  face 
^That  even  for  anger  makes  the  lily  pale. 
And  the  red  rose  blush  at  her  own  disgrace,) 
Shall  plead  for  me,  and  (eti  my  loving  tale  : 
Under  what  colour  am  I  come  to  scale 
Thy  never-conquer'd  fort ;  the  fault  is  thine. 
For  those  thine  eyet  betray  Ihee  unto  mine. 
Thut  I  foreslall  thee,  if  ibou  mean  to  chide  , 
Thy  beauty  bath  ensnar'd  thee  to  this  night, 
Where  thou  with  padence  must  my  nill  abide. 
My  will  that  marks  thee  for  my  earth's  delight. 
'Vhich  I  to  conquer  sought  with  all  my  mighli 
But  as  reproof  and  reason  beat  it  dead. 
Bylhy  bnghi  beauty  was  it  newly  bred. 
.  tee  what  crosses  my  attempt  will  bring ; 
I  know  what  thorns  the  growing  rose  defaoda ; 
I  think  the  honey  guarded  with  a  sting ; 
All  this,  beforehand,  conntcl  comprehends  ; 
~ut  will  is  deaf,  and  hears  no  heedful  friends  ; 
Only  ha  hath  an  eye  lo  gate  on  beauty, 
And  dotaa  on  what  he  looks,  'gainst  law  or  duly. 
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I  htit  debated,  erea  in  mj  Hal, 
WhU  wrong,  ittut  ihuie.  whal  umw  I  ihill  iHwd ; 
BdI  notbiog  on  iBiKlioii'i  conne  control. 
Or  slop  the  bwdloog  for/  of  hii  ipced. 
1  know  npinlanl  lem  eniua  Iba  deed. 
Reproach,  diiduii.  and  dcatdl;  enmitf  ; 
Yet  itiive  I  to  embrace  mioe  iobay. 
Thii  laid,  he  ahake*  aloTl  hit  Ronan  blwle. 
Which  like  a  faulcoa  towering  in  the  ikiai, 
Coucbelh  the  fowl  beknr  with  hit  wingt'  (hade, 
WboM  crooked  beak  threat!  if  he  dkhidi  he  diet : 
So  under  the  iniulting  Uchien  lie* 

Hannleu  Lucretia,  maikingwhat  he  tella. 
With  trembling  feat,  a*  fowl  hear  faulconi'  belli. 
Lucrece,  cjgoth  be.  thii  nigfii  I  mull  enjor  thee  : 
If  IhOB  deny.  Iheo  force  mint  work  my  waj. 
For  in  thy  bed  1  purpose  to  dstroj  thee ; 
1'hal  done,  toaia  wonhleu  ilave  of  thine  I'll  ilaj, 
'I'o  kill  thine  hooour  with  thv  life'a  decay  ; 
And  in  th*  dead  ami  do  I  neao  to  place  him, 
3««afiBg  I  ilaw  him ,  aeeing  thee  en»>race  him. 
So  ihy  anniviDg  haiband  ihall  remain 
The  tcomfal  mack  of  eiraf?  open  era: 
lliy  kinuuen  hang  tknr  beadi  at  tnii  diidain, 
'Ihy  iune  blnir'd  with  namaleee  baetardy : 
Aod  thou,  tbe  aalhar  of  thetr  obl*(|aj. 
Shall  have  thy  tratpu*  dud  np  in  thjmtt. 
And  wug  by  childran  in  ncoaeding  tunet. 
But  if  thon  yiaU,  I  reit  thy  tecnt  friend : 
The  fanlt  nnknown  is  ai  n  Ihoogfat  OJiaeHd  ; 
A  little  hann  dooe  to  a  fraat  good  tod, 
For  lawful  polkj  leoiains  enacted. 

In  a  pore  compoDDd ;  being  to  applied, 

Hit  TenOB  in  eBect  it  porited. 
Then  for  thy  hnband'i  and  thy  cluldfeti't  nka 
Tender  my  mil ;  bequeath  not  to  their  lot 
I'lie  ihame  that  frini  them  no  dericecan  t4ke, 
1'he  blemish  that  will  nerer  be  forvot ; 
Wane  ihaa  a  alariih  wipe,  oi  Inrth-bonr't  blot: 

For  ma/ki  dewTied  inmen'anatirily 

Are  nature'i  faulli,  not  their  own  infanj. 
Here  with  a  cockatrice'  dead-killing  eye. 
He  rouielh  ap  himaelf,  andmakea  ■  pUM, 
While  the  the  pktnie  of  pure  {oely, 
I.ike  a  while  hind  ondw  the  gTypa  t  sharp  dawi, 
I'leadi  in  a  wildemeis,  where  ate  no  lawi. 

To  the  rough  beast  that  knowi  no  gentle  rigfal, 

N'oroDghl  obeys  but  hit  foni  appetite. 
I.ook,  when  a  blick.fac'd  cloud  the  world  doth  threat, 
In  hit  dim  miit  the  aspiring  mountains  hiding, 
^'rom  earth's  duk  womb  tome  gentle  guit  doth  gel, 
Which  blows  ibate  pitchy  Taponn  from  their  biding, 
HindeKng  their  pretenl  fall  by  this  dividing  ; 

So  hit  Dnhallow'd  haste  her  words  delays. 

And  moody  Plulo  winks  while  Orpheoi  plays. 
Vet  foul  night-waking  cat.  be  doth  but  dilly. 
While  inhishold-fast  foot  the  weak  mouse  panteth; 
Her  tad  behavioni  feeds  his  nlturo  folly, 
A  swallowing  gulf  that  cien  in  plenty  wauteth  : 
His  ear  her  piayais  adtnita,  but  hii  heart  grantath 

No  penetrable  entnnce  lo  her  plaining : 

Teanhaidan  Inst,  Ikooghmatble  wear  with  raining. 
Her  pilr-pltiading  ayes  an  tadJy  Gied 
In  tbe  laokmtalats  wrinkles  of  hit  face; 
Het  modeit  eloquence  with  tight  it  miaad, 
Which  to  her  oratory  adds  more  grace. 
She  putt  tbe  period  often  from  hit  place, 

And  'midit  the  sentence  so  her  accent  breaks. 

That  twios  the  doth  begin  ere  once  she  tpeaki. 


8ba  ct^njant  bim  by  high  almigh^  Jore. 
By  knighthood,  gentry,  and  tweet  frieaddi;']  oiik, 
By  her  untimely  tears,  her  huifaandi  lore, 
^  holy  hnoMB  lawt,  and  common  Imh, 
By  hearan  and  earth,  aod  all  tbe  power  at  bolk, 
That  to  bis  borrow'd  bed  be  make  retire. 


Qnoth  the,  raward  » 
With  such  black  payment  at  than  hattptttriii; 
Mod  not  tbe  fountain  that  ga>e  drink  to  that ; 
"ar  iwt  tbe  thing  that  cannot  be  amended ; 

sd  thy  ill  aim.  Wore  thy  shoot  be  ended : 

He  i>  no  wnod-iBBQ  that  doth  bead  his  bv* 

To  tliike  a  poor  nneeasanablc  doe. 
My  hoibwid  is  thy  frimd,  for  his  take  nan  ne , 
Thyself  art  mighty,  tor  thine  swh  sake  leatt  ne ; 
Hyielf  *  weakUng,  do  not  tben  Mtoaie  ma. 
Toon  look'tl  not  1^ deceit;  do  aotdeemieBe^ 
My  sight,  like  wbiihrindt,  laboar  bancs  to  hMMtkct 

Ifenrman  weramor'd  with  woman's  taoim. 

Be  mored  with  my  taan,  mj  aght,  n^  £■*» ; 
All  which  together,  like  a  troubled  ooeu. 
Beat  at  thy  rorkj  tad  wreek-tkrealcung  bent, 
To  tollea  it  with  their  contiaaal  motion ; 
For  stones  dittolT'd  to  water  da  conieit. 
O,  if  no  htider  than  a  ttaoa  then  art. 

Melt  at  my  taart  and  be  eompattumte ' 

Soft  pity  enten  at  an  iron  g^e. 
In  Tnnjnin'i  Ukenea  1  did  cntaitain  thee : 
Hail  thou  put  on  bia  thape  to  de  bim  shame  1 
To  all  the  boat  of  heaien  I  complain  thee. 
11>onwnti^tthithoiionr,w<nud  at  his  princely  mm, 
Tbon  artoot  what  tbon  teem'tt,  andif  tbcume, 

Thou  tecm'tl  not  what  thou  art,  a  gad,  a  king  -. 

For  kingt  like  godt  thoold  gorem  emy  lUn;. 
How  will  thy  shame  be  seeded  in  thine  tge. 
When  thus  uy  Ticci  bud  before  tby  springt 
If  in  thy  hope  thou  dai'tl  do  nch  oatiage. 
What  dai'sl  thou  cot  when  onoo  tlunait  a  king! 
O  be  lemeabet'd,  no  oatrageoa*  thing 

From  vatad  aetort  can  be  wip'd  away ; 

Then  kings'  mi«Ja«ri«  cannot  be  hid  in  cbf- 
Thit  deed  will  make  Ibee  only  lov'd  for  fear. 
But  bapn  monaichs  still  are  fear'd  for  lo*e : 
With  fonl  offendeia  thou  perforce  most  bear. 
When  they  in  thae  the  like  oSences  ptore: 
If  but  for  fear  of  thii,  thy  will  mnore ; 

For  piincet  are  the  glaii,  the  tcbool,  the  b««L. 

Where  tubjectt'  ejet  do  learn,  do  read,  da  Int. 
And  wilt  thou  be  the  school *Aare  Lwt  shall  haii^ 
MuEi  he  in  thee  read  lactaiaa  of  aneh  abanel 
Wilt  ibou  be  glasi,  whenin  it  ihall  discoa 
Authority  for  tin,  warrant  for  blaoM, 
To  privilege  disbonoui  in  Ihjr  name  T 

Thou  back'st  reproach  against  long-linng  !■! 

Aod  mak'st  fiur  reputation  bat  a  uwd. 
Hast  Ihon  command  1  by  him  lliat  guTe  it  Ihw, 
From  a  pure  heart  conuDaiHl  Ihy  rebel  will : 
Draw  not  Iby  sword  10  guard  iiuquiq', 
For  it  was  lent  thee  all  that  brood  to  kill. 
Tby  princely  office  how  canst  thoa  fulfil, 

Witen,  paiieni'd  by  thy  lanlt,  fool  Sin  n»j»r. 

He  leam'd  to  sin,  and  thou  didit  toMih  lb*  «tr? 
Think  but  how  rile  a  spectacle  it  were 
To  liew  thy  present  tnspass  in  tnolber. 
Men'i  faulu  do  seldom  to  thenuelm  appear  i 
Their  own  transgreaiions  partially  they  smother: 
Thii  guilt  wonld  teem  death-worthf  in  ihj  brolka. 
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[if  bu  oie  1 

riia  the  wind  in  greawr  fuij  fret 


ibat  pay  a  daily  debt 

igti.  with  theii  freali  hlla' hute 
id  ^ter  Dot  his  tule. 


To  due,  to  IW.  mj  bc>v'd-ap  haodt  ■pjpaal 

Not  to  uducing  luit,  thy  raih  relier  i 

I  sue  for  eiil'd  mijeity'i  repeal ; 

Let  faiio  return,  and  Satleriag  thougliti  retin  : 

Hit  Iroe  respect  will  'prixin  false  deure, 
And  wipe  tbe  dim  mist  from  thy  dotiog  eyna, 
That  thou  shall  see  thy  state,  utd  pity  mtoe. 

Have  done,  quolh  he.  my  oocontroUed  tide 

Tunii  not,  but  swells  the  higher  by  this  let. 

Small  ligl-  "  -   -       -  - 

And 

1'he  petty 
To  their  salt ».. 
Add  to  his  flow, 

Thou  art.  quoth  she,  a  sea,  a  lorerugn  IdDt; ; 

And  lo,  theie  falls  into  thj  bouadlesi  Sood 

Black  lust,  dishoDout.  shame,  misgovemtng, 

Who  seek  to  itaia  the  ocean  of  Ihy  blood. 

If  all  these  petty  ills  shall  change  thy  good, 
Thy  sua  within  a  puddle's  womb  is  berstd, 
And  not  the  puddle  in  Ihy  sea  dispened. 

So  thajl  these  slaies  be  king,  and  thou  their  tine; 

Thou  nobly  base,  th«y  basely  dignified ; 

Thon  their  fair  life,  and  they  thy  fouler  ginn  ; 

Thou  loathed  in  their  shame,  ihey  in  thy  pride ; 

The  lesser  thing  should  not  the  greater  hide  ; 
The  cedar  stoops  not  to  the  base  shrab's  foot, 
But  low  shrubs  wither  al  the  cedar's  root- 
So  let  thy  thoughts,  low  Taisali  to  thy  stale — 

Ko  more,  quoth  he.  by  beaTen,  I  will  not  hear  thee 

Yield  to  my  Ioto  ;  if  not,  enforced  hate. 

Instead  of  lore's  coy  touch,  shall  rudely  leai  thee ; 

Thai  done,  despitefully  1  mean  to  bear  thee 
Unto  the  base  bed  of  some  rascal  groom. 
To  b«  thy  ftitner  in  this  ihameful  doom. 

Tun  said,  be  lets  his  foot  upon  the  light, 

For  light  and  Init  are  deadly  enemies : 

Shame  folded  np  in  blind  concealing  night. 

When  most  unirin.  then  most  doth  qrranniie. 

The  wolf  hath  seit'd  hit  prey,  the  poor  Iamb  cries. 
Till  with  her  own  white  Seece  her  voice  couttoU'd 
Entombs  her  outcry  in  her  lips*  sweet  fold : 

Tor  with  the  nightly  linen  that  she  wears. 

He  pens  her  piteous  clamours  in  her  head  ; 

Cooling  his  hot  face  in  the  chastest  tears 

That  ever  modest  eyes  wiih  sorrow  shed. 

O.  that  prone  lust  should  slain  so  pure  a  bed ! 
The  spots  whereof  could  weeping  purify, 
Her  tears  should  drop  on  them  perpetually. 

Bat  she  bath  lost  a  dearer  thins  than  life. 

And  he  hath  won  what  he  would  lose  again. 

This  farced  league  doth  force  a  farther  strife. 

This  momentary  joy  breeds  months  of  pain. 

This  hoi  desire  converts  to  cold  disdain  : 
Pure  chastity  is  rifled  of  her  store, 
And  lusl,  the  thief,  far  poorer  than  before. 

I..ook  as  the  full-fed  hound  or  gorged  hawk, 

Unapt  for  tender  tmell  or  speedy  flight, 

Make  slow  pursuit,  or  altogether  balk 

The  prey  wherein  by  nature  they  delight ; 

So  surfeit-taking  Tarquin  fares  this  night : 
His  taste  delicious,  in  digestion  souring. 
Deronr*  his  will  that  liv'd  by  font  devouHn 

O  deeper  un  than  ballomhna  conceit 

Can  comprehend  in  still  imagination  ! 

Drunken  de»re  must  vomit  hit  receipt, 

Rre  he  can  see  hii  own  abomination. 

V\  hile  lust  is  in  his  pride,  no  eielamalion 
Can  curb  his  heat,  or  run  his  rash  desire, 
I'ill.  like  a  jade,  self  will  himself  dolh  lire. 


And  then  with  lank  and  lean  dlseolour'd  ehsek. 
With  heavy  eye,  knit  brow,  and  itnngthleH  pace. 
Feeble  desire,  all  recreant,  poor,  and  meek, 
Like  lo  a  bankrupt  beggar  wails  his  case  i 
The  flesh  being  proud,  desire  doth  Eght  with  grace. 

For  there  it  ravels  ;  and  when  thai  decays. 

The  guilty  rebel  for  remission  prays. 
So  fares  it  with  this  faultful  lord  of  Rome, 
Who  this  accomplishment  so  hotly  chased  ; 
For  now  against  himself  he  sounds  this  doom. 
Thattiirouj[h  the  length  of  times  he  stands  disgraced  . 
Beudes.  his  soul's  fair  temple  is  defaced  ; 

To  whose  weak  ruins  muster  troops  of  cares. 

To  ask  the  spotted  princess  bow  she  fares. 
She  says,  her  subjects  with  foul  insurrection 
Have  batter'd  down  her  consecrated  wall. 
And  hy  llieir  mortal  fault  brought  in  subjection 
Her  immortality,  and  made  hor  thrall 
To  living  death,  and  pain  perpetual : 

Which  in  her  prescience  she  controlled  still. 

But  her  fore-sigbt  could  not  fore  stall  their  will. 
Eveninhisihought,  through  the  dark  n  ight  he  itealeth , 
A  captive  victor,  that  hau  lost  ia  gain  ; 
Bearing  away  the  wound  that  notlung  healeth, 
Thescar  Ihat  will,  despite  of  cc-    


burthen  of  a  guilty  m 
He.  like  a  thievish  dog,  creeps  sadly  ihsnce. 
She,  like  a  wearied  lamb,  lies  panting  there  ; 
He  scowls,  and  hates  himself  for  his  offence, 
She  desperate,  with  her  nails  her  flesh  doth  tear  ; 
He  faintly  flies,  sweating  with  guilty  feu ; 

She  stays,  exclaiming  on  the  direful  night ; 

He  runs,  and  chides  ais  vanish'd,  loatlTd  delight 
He  thence  departs,  a  heavy  converlite. 
She  there  remains,  a  hopeless  cast- away i 
He  in  his  speed  looks  for  the  morning  light, 
She  prays  she  never  may  behold  the  day : 
For  day.  quoth  she,  nignt-scapes  doth  open  lay ; 

And  my  true  eyes  have  never  pracds'd  how 

To  cloak  oSences  with  a  cunning  brow. 
They  think  not  bol  that  every  eye  can  see 
The  same  disgrace  which  Iher  Ihemsolves  behold ; 
And  therefore  would  they  still  in  darkness  be, 
To  have  their  noseen  sin  remun  untold  ; 
For  they  their  guilt  with  weejung  will  unfold. 

And  grave,  like  water  that  doUi  eat  in  steel. 

Upon  my  cheeks  what  helpless  shame  L  feel. 
Here  she  exclaims  against  repose  and  rest, 
And  bids  her  eyes  hereafter  ttill  be  blind. 
She  wakes  her  heart  by  beadog  on  her  breast, 
And  bids  it  leap  from  thence,  where  it  may  find 
Some  purer  chest,  to  close  so  pure  a  mind. 

Frantic  with  grief  thus  breathe*  she  forth  bar  spue 

Against  the  unseen  secrecy  of  night- 


Blind  muffled  bawd !  dark  harbour  for  defame  ' 

Grim  cave  of  death,  • 

With  close-tongued  Ir 
O  hateful,  vtpotous  and  foggy  night. 

Muster  thy  misu  lo  meet  the  eastern  light. 
Make  war  agaiosl  proportion'd  course  of  time  1 
Or  if  thou  will  permit  the  sua  to  climb 

His  wonted  height,  yet  ere  he  go  to  bed. 

Knit  poisonous  clouds  about  his  golden  head. 


,ab,GoOglc 


flP6 

Wiibn 


THE  RAPE  OF  LDCRECE. 


M  ntiib  the  m 


lampi  r»t 

Ltl  tb«ir  (xbtl'd  nnwhalMoise  bre>t£i 

'I'lw  life  of  parity,  Ihs  •npmiie  fui, 

Kre  ha  tnin  liu  wearj  Doon-tlde  prick  ; 

Aod  l«t  tby  mialj  Tiponri  nucli  u  thick, 
1  htl  in  their  mokj  ruki  hit  uaolbar'd  liglil 
Htj  Mt  It  noon,  Mid  nuke  perpaDul  nigbt 

Were  Tirqnia  nigbt.  (u  he  ii  bnl  night'i  child,) 

The  lilver-thidiDg  qoMU  b«  would  diitiin  ; 

Her  Iwiokliog  hudmaidi  too,  by  him  defil'd, 

Thmgh  oigbl'i  blick  boeora  tbould  not  peep  tgiio ; 

So  should  1  ban  copartnen  in  nj'  pain  : 
And  feJIowBhip  in  woe  datb  woe  aisDiget 
A>  |«lman'  cut  m»kei  ihort  iheir  pil^mig*. 

Where  now  I  htira  do  ods  m  bluib  with  me. 

To  croH  tbeir  imu,  uid  bang  tbeit  headt  with  mjoe. 

To  milk  ibeir  browi,  uid  hMe  their  infamj ; 

Bat  1  done,  lUooe  mnil  lit  and  fntie. 

SeuoaJD^  the  etrtb  with  ihowen  at  liWer  brine. 
UioglingmTtklkwilh  tein,  my^r  wiibgTouii, 
Poor  wutiDg  BOnnmenti  al  l**ling  dididi. 

0  nigbt,  tboa  faniaee  of  font-reeking  amokc, 
l^t  not  tb*  jedoBi  day  behold  that  face 
Which  nndemcath  ihj  black  ■ll-hiding  cloak 

1  mmodeitly  lie*  manyt'd  with  diignce ! 
Keep  atill  potteuioD  of  thy  gloainy  place, 

That  all  the  faulu  which  in  thy  nign  an  nude 
Uay  likgwiae  ba  MpAlctar'd  iD  tby  thade  '■ 

Hake  nw  not  object  to  the  tala-tell  day! 

The  aigbt  will  ihew,  ehvicter'd  in  my  brow, 

The  (toiy  of  sweet  chaiti^'i  decay. 

The  impiaiu  breach  of  holy  wedlock*!  rovl 

Yea,  the  illiterate  that  know  not  how 
To  'dpber  whatii  writ  in  learaed  hooka, 
Will  quota  my  loalhwDM  troapau  in  my  loota. 

The  Durte,  to  atUl  her  child,  will  tall  my  story, 

Aod  flight  her  ciTiog  babe  with  Tarqui 

The  orator,  to  deck  his  oratoi 

WUI. 

Feaat-fiDJini  a 
Will  tie  the  bearen  lo  ancno  eacs  iim> 
How  Tarqnin  wronged  ma,  1  CollaliM. 

Let  my  rood  name,  that  senieleu  rEpulalion, 

For  Coliatine's  dear  love  be  kepi  unipotlad : 

If  that  be  made  a  theme  for  diipulaliao. 

The  branchaa  of  another  toot  are  rotted, 

And  Dndeierr'd  reproach  to  him  allotted, 
That  ia  a>  clear  from  this  atuinl  of  mine, 
Ai  I,  ere  Ihia,  was  pore  to  Collatiae- 

O  DDteen  shame  t  iniiuble  dugraee ! 

O  unfelt  Bora!  cresl-wouDdine.  prirate  acai! 

Reproach  is  stamp'd  iD  Collattnas'  lace, 

Aod  Tarquin'a  eye  may  read  the  mot  afar. 

Hot  ht  ta  psa«  ii  uimBjtd,  Q«  m  war. 

Alaa,  how  many  bear  such  abameful  blows, 

W  hich  not  themael  TBB,buthelhatgi>eathcm  koowi 

If,  Collatioe.  thine  honour  lay  in  me. 

From  ma  bv  itron;  assault  it  ia  bereft. 

My  honey  lost, ---■ 


J  la  my  raproich  to  TarqniD's  shame : 
ing  minstrali,  laning  my  defame. 


Or  [oadi  infect  fair  founts  wiihrenoni  m 
Or  tyrant  folly  Inifc  in  gentle  breiiti! 
Or  lungs  be  breakers  of  their  own  bcbot 
"  perfection  ii  lo  absolute. 

me  imparity  doth  ni "      "'" 


ThatK 


coffers 


But  like  still  pining  Tanlali 
And  useleii  barns  the  harrc 
HsTing  no  other  pleacore  of 


iigold, 

jls.  and  puiU  Eti, 

ce  to  behold, 

of  his'witi; 


1,  and  I,  a  drone-like  bi 


In  thy  weak  hit 


Yelat 


In  tby  weak  hi>e  a  wandenng  wup  hath  crept. 
And  BDck'd  the  hooey  which  thy  ehaite  bee  kept. 


For  it  El 

Eesides  of  wearinesa  he  did 
And  talk'd  oftiitue:— O  unlook'd  for 
When  virtue  ia  profan'd  in  such  a  devi 


iii°'- 

So  then  he  hath  it  when  he  cannot  use  it. 
And  leaves  it  to  be  master'd  by  hia  youi^ ; 
Who  in  their  pride  do  preaentlT  abnf  i'  - 
Their  fathet  was  loo  weak,  and  they 
To  hold  their  cuned-blessed  fortui 


itrang, 


rtune  long. 

to  loathed  soait. 

Eien  in  the  moment  that  we  call  them  om- 
Unmly  blasts  wait  on  the  tender  spring  ; 
Unwholesome  weeds  take  mot  with  piecieiu  lowcn ; 
The  adder  hisaai  when  (he  iweet  bud  sings ; 
What  rirtue  breedi,  iniqniqr  dennin  : 
We  have  no  good  tbat  we  can  aay  is  ours, 

Bot  ill-annaied  opportnnily 

Or  kills  bis  life,  or  else  hia  qoality, 
O  Opportnnityl  thy  guilt  is  great : 
Tie  thoD  that  esecut  si  the  traitor's  treason ; 
Then  sel'st  the  wolf  when  he  the  lamb  may  pi; 
Whoarer  plots  the  sin  thou  potnt'sl  the  uaua ; 
Tia  thou  that  spnm'it  at  right,  at  law,  al  leaui ; 

And  in  thy  toady  cell,  where  none  may  sprkia. 

Sits  Sin,  U>  teiie  the  sonlt  tbat  wander  by^. 
Then  mak'tl  the  vestal  violate  her  oalh  ; 
ThOD  blow'st  the  fire  when  temperance  ii  Ikaa'd; 
Then  amother'sl  honesty,  thou  murder'sl  tnlh  -. 
Tfaou  fonl  abettor  I  Ihon  noloriona  bawd  I 
Thou  plaotait  scandal,  and  displaeesl  liad: 

Then  ravialier,  than  traitor,  tboa  false  ihitf, 

Thy  honey  toma  to  gall,  thy  joy  to  grief! 
Tby  secret  pleasure  turns  to  open  shame, 
Thy  private  feasting  lo  a  pahlic  fast ; 
Tby  smoothing  titles  to  a  ragged  name  ; 
Tby  sugar'd  tongue  to  Intler  wormwood  taita; 

How  comet  it  then,  vile  opportuninr. 
Being  so  bad,  such  nnmbert  seek  for  thteT 

When  wilt  thou  be  the  htmble  suppliant's  fiicnl. 

And  bring  him  where  his  sail  may  be  obtained  ! 

When  wilt  thon  ii»1  an  hour  great  strifes  to  end ! 

Or  free  that  toul  which  wretcbedoesa  hath  cktieed! 

Give  phytic  to  the  uek,  ease  to  the  pained ! 
The  poor,  lame,  blind,  halt,  creep,  ciy  out  for  lli«i 
But  they  ne'er  meet  with  opportunity. 

The  patient  dies  while  the  pbyiidan  sleeps; 

The  orphan  pines  while  the  oppressor  feeds ; 

Justice  it  feasting  while  the  widow  weepi ; 

Advice  is  iporting  while  infection  breeds ; 

Thou  grant  It  no  lime  for  chariuble  deeds  1 

Wrath,  envy,  treaion,  rape,  and  mnider'E  ragn, 
Thy  heinous  hours  wait  on  tham  as  tbeir  pagA 

When  Tmth  and  Virtue  have  to  do  with  thee, 

A  thoniaikd  crotsat  keep  them  from  thy  aid  -, 

They  buy  thy  help  :  but  8ia  ne'er  gives  a  he. 

He  graCii  comet ;  and  thou  art  well  appay'd 

Aa  well  to  bear  as  grant  what  he  bath  said. 
My  Collatine  would  elac  have  come  to  bm 
Wlien  Tarquin  did,  bnl  he  wu  ilay'd  by  thee. 
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U  laltj  tboa  art  of  mutdcr  and  of  ihtft ; 

Guilty  of  pdjury  and  suboroatioii ; 
Guillj  of  treuoB,  Cocg^ty,  and  shift : 
Guilti^  of  incest,  that  abominatioD : 
An  acccMaiy  by  thine  inclination 

To  all  >in>  put,  ajid  all  that  are  la  came, 
From  the  creation  to  the  general  doom. 
Miuhapen  Time,  copeimale  of  uglj  night. 
Swift  lubtle  pott,  carrier  of  grisly  care  ; 
Eitei  of  youth,  false  alane  to  false  delight, 
Base  watch  of  woes,  sin's  pack-horse,  viniie's  snar 
Thou  nuiseat  all.  and  mniaerest  all  that  are. 
0  hear  me  then,  injnriaua,  shifting  time  t 
Be  guilty  of  my  death,  since  of  my  crime. 
Why  hath  thy  lemnt,  Opportunity, 
Betiay'd  the  noura  thou  gav'al  me  to  repose! 
Cancell'd  my  fortunes,  andenchained  me 
To  endleu  dale  of  never-ending  woe*  1 
Time'a  office  is  to  find  the  hate  of  foes  i 
To  eal  up  error  by  opinion  bred. 
Not  ipeitil  the  dowry  of  a  lawful  bed. 
Time's  glory  is  to  calm  conlendiug  tings. 
To  utiniask  falsehood,  and  bring  irulh  to  light. 
To  stamp  the  seal  of  lime  in  aged  things, 
I'd  vake  the  morn,  and  teotictl  the  night. 
To  wrong  the  wronger  till  he  render  right  ^ 
To  ruinate  proud  buildings  wilb  ihy  hours, 
AsduuearviithduBt  their  glittering  golden  towci 
To  feed  with  worm-holes  stately  monuments. 
To  feed  oblivion  with  decay  of  things. 
To  blot  old  books,  and  alter  their  contents, 
To  plnck  the  quills  from  ancient  ravens'  wings. 
To  diy  the  old  oak'i  sap,  and  cherish  springs  ; 
To  spoil  anciquitiea  of  hammer'd  steel. 
And  turn  the  giddy  round  of  fortune's  wheel : 
To  ibew  (be  beldame  daugbleis  of  her  daughter. 


>  child  a 


1,  thei 


hild. 


To  mock  the  subtle,  in  tbei 

selve 

begnLl'd ; 

To  cheer 

the  ploughman 

withi 

creaseful  cr 

And  was 

teh/ge  stones  « 

ilh  lit 

Why  work 

t  thou  mischief 

in  thy 

pilgrimage. 

Uoless  thou  I 

One  poor  retiring  minute  in  an  age 

Would  purchase  thee  a  thousand  thousand  friends. 

Lending  him  wit.  that  to  had  debtors  lends  :  [back 
O,  this  dread  night,  would'st  thou  one  hour  conn 
I  could  prevent  this  &tomi,  and  shun  this  wrack  I 

Tbou  ceaseless  lackey  to  eternity. 

With  some  mischance  cross  Tarquin  in  his  flight. 

Devise  extremes  beyond  eiuemily, 

To  make  him  curse  this  cursed  criiineful  night : 

Let  ghastly  shadows  his  lewd  eyes  affright ; 
Aod  the  dire  thought  of  his  couimitled  evil, 
Shape  every  bush  a  hideous  shapeless  devil. 

Disturb  his  boura  of  rest  with  restless  tiaaces, 

Aflict  him  in  his  bed  with  bedrid  groans  ; 

Let  there  bechance  him  pitiful  mischances. 

To  make  him  moan,  but  pity  not  his  moans  : 

Stone  him  with  harden 'd  hcaiU.  harder  than  atones 
And  let  mild  womoa  to  biiu  lose  their  mildness. 
Wilder  to  him  than  tigers  in  theii  uildness. 

Let  him  have  time  to  tear  his  curled  hair. 

Let  him  have 


Ulh: 


,c  oftim. 


loathed  slave. 

!l  him  have  lime  a  beggar's  orts  lo  crave  ; 
And  time  to  see  one  that  by  alms  doth  live, 
Disdain  lo  him  disdained  scraps  to  give. 


Let  him  have  time  to  see  his  friends  his  foeB. 
And  merry  fools  lo  mock  at  him  resort : 
Lei  hiro  have  time  to  mark  how  slow  lime  goes 
In  lime  of  sorrow,  and  how  swift  and  short 
His  lime  of  folly  and  his  lime  of  sport  ; 
And  ever  let  bis  unrecaliing  crime 
Have  time  lo  wail  the  abusing  of  his  time. 
O  Time,  ihou  tutor  both  to  good  aod  bad. 
Teach  me  to  curse  him  that  thou  taught'st  ihis  ill ! 
At  his  own  shadow  let  the  thief  run  mad. 
Himself  himself  seek  every  hour  to  kill  > 
Such  wretched  hands  such  wretchedbloodsbouldtpilh 
For  who  so  base  would  such  an  office  have 
As  slanderous  dealta's-man  lo  so  base  a  slave  ^ 
Tbe  baser  is  he,  coming  from  a  king. 
To  shame  his  hope  with  deeds  degeuerate. 
The  mightier  man,  the  mightier  is  the  thing 
That  makes  him  hooour'd,  or  begets  him  hate  ; 
For  greatest  scandal  waits  on  greatest  slate. 


The  crow  ma;^  bathe  his  coal-black  wings  in  mire. 

And  naperceiv'd  fly  with  the  filth  away ; 

Bui  if  thp  like  the  snow-white  swan  desire 

The  stain  upon  his  silver  down  will  stay. 

Poor  grooms  are  sightless  night,  kings  glorious  day. 

Gnats  are  unnotnl  wheiesoe'ei  ihey  dy. 

But  eagles  gat'd  upon  wiih  every  eye- 
Out  idle  words,  servants  10  shallow  fools '. 
Unprofiuble  sounds,  weak  arbitrators  >. 
Busy  yourselves  in  skill'Contendiag  schools. 
Debate  where  leisure  serves  with  dull  debaters ) 
To  trembling  clients  be  you  mediators : 

For  me,  1  force  oot  argument  a  straw. 

Since  that  my  case  is  past  the  help  of  law. 


'ilh  my  infamy. 
In  vain  I  spuro  at  my  confirm 'd  despite  : 
This  helpless  smoke  of  words  doth  me  no  right. 

The  remedy  indeed  to  do  me  good. 

Is  to  let  forth  my  foul,  dehled  blood. 

lor  hand,  why 
Honour  thyself  l 
For  if  I  die,  my  honour  lives  in  thee. 
But  if  I  live,  thou  liv'sl  in  my  defame : 
Since  thou  could'st  not  defend  thy  loyal  dame. 

And  wasl  afraid  to  scratch  her  uicked  foe. 

Kill  both  thyself  and  her  for  yielding  so. 
1'his  said,  from  her  be. tumbled  couch  she  stattctli, 
lo  God  some  desperate  instrument  of  death. 
But  this  no-slaughter-house  no  tool  impartelh, 
To  make  mote  vent  for  passage  of  her  breath. 
Which  thronging  through  her  lips  so  vanishelh 

As  smoke  from  .Etna,  thai  in  air  consumes. 

Or  that  uhich  from  discharged  cannon  fumes. 
In  vain,  quoth  she,  I  live,  and  seek  in  vain 
Some  happy  mean  to  end  a  hapless  life. 
I  fear'd  by  Tarquin's  falchion  to  be  slain. 
Yet  fur  the  self-same  purpose  seek  a  knife : 
But  when  1  feai'd,  1  was  a  loyal  »ife  ; 

I  now  ;— O  no,  that  cannot  be  ; 
true  type  hath  Tarquin  rifled  me. 
O  !  thai  is  gone,  for  which  1.  sought  lo  live. 
And  iherefure  now  I  need  nut  fear  to  die. 
To  clear  this  spot  by  death,  at  least  I  give 
A  badge  of  fame  lo  slander's  lively  ; 
\  dying  lite  to  living  infamy  ; 

Poor  helpless  help,  the  treasure  stolen  away. 

To  burn  the  guiltless  caskel  where  it  lay  1 
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W*Bt,  wM,  dnr  CollatiDa,  thou  ^dl  not  know 

Tha  aUineal  tuU  of  Twhted  Uolb  ; 

1  will  not  wrong  thj  tnta  ■fieclioo  u. 

To  btter  tliee  wilh  an  iDfiioged  iMh  ; 

Tbit  bulmnl  gnffihall  n '"^ 


Nor  ihall  bt  nnila  it  thee  in  Hcnt  tbought, 
Not  lugk  with  bit  compuiioiii  il  tfa;  ttati ; 
But  tkon  ^>lt  know  ihj  tntcml  «u  ant  bought 
Buel;  iriih  gold,  but  itoleD  from  forth  ibj  g>ta. 
For  me,  I  mm  the  mistreu  of  mj  fate. 

And  with  mj  tropui  ncTtr  will  diipeDW, 
Till  lif«  Id  liMth  mcquit  m;  forc'd  o^Kt. 
I  will  not  poiwD  (h«a  with  my  attaint. 
Nor  fold  mj  fault  in  cleanlj-cDio'd  eicnwc ; 
Mj  tabit  groaad  of  tin  I  will  Dot  paint. 
To  hide  lb*  troth  of  thii  filw  nigfat'i  abam : 
Mj  Wogua  ikall  nttcr  all ;  mJDC  «<riit  like  >1bic«i> 
Aa  from  a  monnlain-ipriDg  that  foedi  a  dale, 
Shall  guah  ptire  atreamt  to  por^  my  impnie  tale- 
Bt  thia.  lamantiDg  PhilonKl  had  ended 
Thg  well-tna'd  warble  of  her  aiduly  tomw. 
And  ulemti  night  with  ilow-ud  nit  deacended 
To  ugly  hell ;  wben  la,  the  bluhiog  morrow 
Lendi  light  to  all  fair  ayn  that  light  will  borrow  ■. 
Bnl  clottdy  Lnciecc  ihunsi  hencif  to  aee, 
And  therefore  ttill  in  night  would  clmaler'd  be. 
RcTealing  day  thnngh  ereiy  cranny  ipiea, 
Aod  leemi  to  point  hei  out  where  •[«  aiti  weeping ; 
To  whom  aba  lobbing  ipeaki :  O  eye  of  aytH,    [ing ; 
Whypry'itthoa  thmugh  my  window?  leave  thy  pee  [i- 
Mock  with  thy  tickling  beami  eyei  that  are  ileeping : 
Brand  not  my  fonhead  with  Ihj  piercine  light, 
For  day  hath  nought  to  do  what'i  done  by  night. 
Thn*  eiTili  the  with  eiery  thing  ihe  len : 
1'rue  grief  ii  fond  and  tasty  u  a  child. 
Who  wayward  once,  hi*  mind  with  noDght  agreei. 
Old  woes,  not  inranl  totrowi,  bear  them  mild  ; 
Continuance  tamai  the  one  ;  the  other  wild, 
Like  an  unpractii'd  iwimtner  plunging  still, 
With  loo  much  labour  drowni  for  want  of  ikill. 
So  ahe,  deep-drencbad  in  a  tea  of  care, 
Holdi  diiputalion  with  each  thing  >he  Tiewa, 
And  to  heraelf  all  lorrDw  doth  compare  ; 
No  object  but  her  pauion'i  itrenglli  renewi ; 
And  ti  one  ihifli,  another  itiaight  enaaei : 

Sometime  her  grief  it  dumb,  end  hath  no  words  ; 
Sometime  'tii  mad,  and  loo  much  talk  afford*. 
The  little  birdi  that  tune  dieir  morning's  Joy, 
Make  her  moani  mad  with  their  iweet  melody. 
For  mirth  doth  search  the  bottom  of  annoy  ; 
Sad  touli  are  slain  in  merry  company  ; 
Grief  beat  ii  plcat'd  with  grief's  society  : 
True  sorrow  then  is  feehngl^  luffic'd. 
When  with  like  semblance  it  is  sympathii'd. 
lis  double  death  to  drown  in  ken  of  shore  ; 
He  ten  times  pines,  that  pines  beholding  food  : 
To  see  the  salve  doth  make  the  wound  ache  more  ; 
Great  grief  grieves  mod  at  thai  would  do  it  good  ; 
Deep  woes  roll  forward  like  a  gentle  flood. 

Who  being  BtoppM,  the  bouttding  banks  o'er-flowsi 
Grief  dallied  with  nor  law  nor  limit  knows. 
You  mocking  birds,  quoth  she,  your  tunes  entomb 
Within  your  hollow  swelling  (eather'd  breasts. 
And  in  my  hearing  be  you  mule  and  dumb  ! 
(My  reitless  discoid  lanes  no  stops  nor  rests  ; 
A  woeful  hostess  brooks  not  merry  guests : ) 
B«lish  ymiT  nimble  notes  to  pleasing  ears ; 
Distieu  likes  dumps  when  time  is  kept  with  tears. 


Come,  Philomel,  that  nag'M  of  iBTishwal, 
Make  thy  ssd  grove  in  my  dtsher^U'd  hair. 
A*  the  danli  earth  weep  ilthy  liiiniiiiiWal. 
So  I  at  each  sad  strain  will  stiain  a  Vir, 
And  with  deep  graana  the  diapaion  bar: 
For  buitbao-wtse  I  'U  hum  on  Tangmi  uill. 
While  tbon  on  Teiaas  descant'st.  better  lUI. 
And  whiles  aninsi  a  thom  thou  bear'st  thy  pi 
To  keep  thy  uarp  woes  waking,  wrelcfaedt. 
To  imitate  thee  well,  against  my  heart 
Will  fii  B  sharp  knife,  to  aflhghl  m: 
Who.  if  it  wink,  shall  tb 
These  means,  as  freu  upon  an  instniBcat, 
Shall  tuns  our  heart-stni^  la  trie  hngiidaii 
And  for,  poor  bird,  tbon  sing'sl  Dotiathtlq, 
Ai  shaming  any  eye  should  thee  behold, 
Some  dark  deep  desert,  seated  Irotn  die  way. 
That  knows  nor  puchlog  beat  nor  freeiiiii  nU; 
WUl  we  find  out ;  and  there  •«  wiU  unfoa 
To  creatures  stem  sad  tunes,  to  change  iheirliaii: 
Since  menprorebMsU,  let  beasts  bear  gtsdaniidi. 
Aa  the  poor  frighted  deer,  that  studs  U  giB, 
Wildly  determining  which  way  to  By, 
Or  one  encompass'd  with  a  wuding  nasa. 
That  cannot  tread  the  way  out  iea£ly ; 
So  with  harwlr  is  she  in  mutiny. 
To  live  or  die  which  of  the  twain  were  betts. 
When  life  Is  sham'd,  and  Death  Repioach'iilto 
To  kill  myself,  quoth  she,  alack!  what  wen  it. 
But  with  my  body  my  poor  soul's  pollutiDa? 
They  that  lose  ball,  with  greaiei  patjeoce  bur  ii. 
Than  they  whose  whole  is  iwallow'd  in  ceafsaaa 
I'hat  mother  tries  a  menslesa  rnnrlntimi. 
Who,  having  two  sweet  babes,  when  dMihtateat, 
Will  slay  the  other,  and  be  nurse  to  nese. 
My  body  or  my  soul,  which  was  the  deanr! 
W'hen  the  one  pure,  the  other  made  diiiae. 
Whose  lore  of  dtber  to  myself  was  nearer! 
When  both  were  kept  for  heaven  and  CoUsdaa 
Ah  me  I  the  bark  peel'd  frota  the  lofty  pine. 
His  leaves  will  wither,  and  his  sap  decay ; 
So  must  my  sou],  her  bsik  being  peel'd  an;- 
Her  house  is  sack'd,  her  quiet  inteunpted. 
Her  mansion  batter'd  by  the  enemy ; 
Her  sacred  temple  spotted,  spoil'd,  com^ 
Groasly  engirt  with  daiii^  iobmy  : 
Then  let  it  not  be  call'd  im|Hety, 

If  in  this  blemish 'd  fort  I  make  some  bole. 
Through  which  1  may  convey  this  trsubM  i^ 
Yet  die  I  will  not,  till  my  Collatine 
Have  heard  the  cause  of  my  uotiDiely  deith ; 
That  be  may  tow,  in  that  sad  hour  of  mine, 
Keven^  on  him  that  made  me  stop  my  hrestk 
Mv  stained  blood  to  Taiqoin  I  '11  bequnlk, 
Which  b^  him  tainted,  shall  for  him  he  ip»l, 
And  aa  his  doe,  writ  in  my  testameat. 
My  honour  I  'U  bequeath  unto  the  kaila 
That  wounds  my  body  so  disboooured. 
1"a  hononr  to  deprive  dishonoor'd  lifs; 
The  one  will  live,  the  other  being  dead  : 
So  of  shame's  ashes  shall  my  fame  be  bnd ; 
For  in  my  death  I  murder  shamefbl  seen: 
My  shame  so  dead,  mine  honour  is  nn.bat. 
Deal  lord  of  that  dear  jewel  I  have  lost. 
What  legacy  shall  I  bequeath  to  thee ! 
My  resolution.  Love,  shall  be  thy  boast. 
Hy  whose  example  thou  levcng'd  any'it  be- 
How  Tarquin  must  be  ns'd,  read  it  la  me: 
"jrielf.  th. 
And,  for  my  sake,  u 
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Thb  brief  abridgment  of  tit  will  1  nuike : 

Hj  Mul  aod  boa;  to  the  uiea  and  ground ; 

Hy  reudutiaa,  husband,  do  you  take  ; 

Mine  honour  be  the  koifc's.  that  makai  rny  wonod  ; 

My  dame  b«  his  tbst  did  my  fama  conrouod  ; 

And  all  my  fame  that  lives,  diibursed  be 

To  tbaM  tnat  lire,  and  thjnli  no  dianie  of  ne. 
Thon,  Collatine.  «ball  overeee  this  will ; 
How  WBI  I  orersoea  that  thou  ahalt  see  it ! 
M*  blood  shall  wash  the  slander  of  mim  ill  •■, 
My  life'i  fbul  deed,  my  life's  (air  end  shall  fne  it. 
Faint  not,  biut  hean,  but  stoutly  say,  m  be  it. 

Yield  to  my  hand  -,  my  haod  shall  conqner  theo  ; 

Thou  dead,  both  die,  and  both  thM  victors  be. 
This  plol  of  death  when  Badly  she  had  laid. 
And  wip'd  the  brinish  pearl  from  her  bright  eyes, 
With  untun'd  lODrue  she  hoarsely  call'd  her  maid, 
Whose  swift  obedience  to  her  mistress  hies  ; 
Far  fleet-wing'd  duty  with  thought's  feathers  flies. 

Poor  Lucrece'  cheeks  unto  her  imud  seem  so 

As  wialer  meads  when  tun  doth  melt  their  snow. 
Her  mistress  she  doth  give  demure  good-morrow, 
Widi  sofl-slow  tongue,  true  otaik  m  modesty, 
And  sorts  a  sad  look  to  her  lady's  >on«w, 
(For  why  1  her  fiice  wore  lonow's  liveiy  ;) 
But  durst  not  ask  of  her  audaciouily 

Why  her  two  suns  were  c]ood«:lipsed  so. 

Nor  why  her  fair  cheeli  OTat-waah'd  with  woe. 
Bat  as  Ihe  earth  doth  wetsp,  the  sun  btAae  set, 
Each  6ower  tnoistan'd  like  smelling  ejeT 
Even  ao  the  maid  with  swelling  drops  'gu  wet 
Her  circled  eyne,  enfbre'd  by  sympathy 
Of  (hose  fair  suns,  set  in  her  mistress'  skji. 

Who  in  a  salt-irBv'd  ocean  quench  their  light. 

Which  makes  the  maid  weep  like  the  dewy  night. 
A  pretty  while  these  pretty  creatures  stand. 
Like  ivoiy  conduits  coral  dslerni  filling  : 
One  justly  weeps  ;  the  other  takes  in  hand 
No  cause,  but  company,  of  her  drops  spilling : 
llieir  gentle  sei  to  weep  are  often  willing; ; 

Grieriog  themselves  to  gueu  at  others  smarts. 

Andthenlhey  drown  Ih  ei  r  eyes  ,or  break  their  hearts; 
For  men  have  marble,  women  waxen  minds. 
And  therefore  are  they  form'd  oi  marble  will ; 
The  weak  oppress'd,  the  impression  of  ilrange  kinds 
Is  form'd  in  them  by  force,  by  fraud,  or  skill : 
Then  call  them  not  the  authors  of  ihsir  ill. 

No  more  than  wax  shall  be  accounted  evil. 

Wherein  is  stamp'd  the  semblance  of  a  devil. 
Their  smoothness,  like  a  goodly  champaign  plain. 
Lays  open  all  the  little  worms  that  creep : 
In  men,  as  in  a  ran gb- grown  grove,  remain 
Cave-keeping  evils  that  obscurely  sleep : 
Through  crystal  wills  each  little  mole  will  peep  : 

Though  mencan  cover  crimes  with  bold  stem  looks, 

Poor  women's  faces  are  their  own  faults'  books. 
No  man  inveigh  a^nsl  [he  wilher'd  Qowar, 
But  chide  rough  winter  that  the  fiowet  hath  kill'dl 
Not  that  devour'd,  but  thai  which  doth  devoor, 
Ii  worthy  blame.    0  lei  it  not  be  hild 
I>oor  women's  bulta.  that  titey  are  so  futfill'd 

With  men's  abuses:  those  prond  lords,  to  blame. 

Make  ireak-made  women  tenants  to  their  shame. 


8nch  danger  to  resistance  did  belong. 
1'bat  dying  feai  through  all  ber  body  spread  ; 
And  who  cannot  abuse  a  body  dead  t 


By  this,  mild  patience  bid  fair  Lucrece  speak 
To  the  poor  counterfeit  of  her  complaining  ; 
My  gill,  quotta  she,  on  what  occasion  broak 
Those  tears  fromthee, til  at  downthy  cheeks  an  raini  ng! 
If  thou  dost  weep  for  nief  of  my  sustaining. 

Know,  gentle  wench,  it  small  avails  my  mood : 

If  tears  could  help,  mine  own  would  do  me  good. 
But  lei]  me,  girl,  when  went — (and  there  she  stayed 
Till  after  a  deep  groan)  Tarquin  from  hence  1 
Madam,  ere  1  was  up,  leply'd  the  maid, 
The  more  to  blame  my  slu^ard  negligence  : 
Yet  with  the  fault  I  thus  far  can  dispense  ; 

Myself  was  stirring  ere  Ihe  break  of  day, 

And,  ere  I  rose,  was  Tarquin  gone  away. 
But  lady,  if  your  maid  may  be  so  bold. 
She  would  request  to  know  your  heaviness. 
O  peace  !  quolh  Lucrece  ;  if  it  shotdd  be  told, 
The  repetition  cannot  make  it  leas  ; 
For  more  it  is  than  I  can  well  express  ; 

And  that  deep  iDrmre  may  be  call'd  a  hell, 

Where  more  is  felt  than  one  hath  power  to  lelt. 
Go.  gel  me  hither  paper,  ink.  and  pen — 
Yet  save  that  labour,  for  I  have  them  here. 
What  should  I  say  1 — One  of  my  husband's  men, 
Bid  thou  be  ready,  by  and  by,  to  bear 
A  letter  to  my  lord,  my  love,  my  dear , 

Bid  him  with  speed  prepare  to  cany  it ; 

The  cause  craves  haste,  and  it  will  soon  be  writ. 
Her  maid  is  gone,  and  she  prejiares  to  write. 
First  hovering  o'er  the  paper  with  her  quill : 
Conceit  and  grief  an  eager  comliat  fight ; 
What  wit  sets  iowa,  is  UoIIed  slrai^t  with  will ; 
This  is  loo  curioua-gi»d.  tliii  bluut  and  ill ; 

Much  like  a  press  of  people  at  a  doer. 

Throng  her  inventions,  which  shall  go  before. 
At  last  she  thus  begins :  "  Thou  worthy  lord 
Of  that  unworthy  wife  that  greeleih  thee. 
Health  to  thy  person  I  next  vouchsafe  to  afford 
(If  eter,  love,  thy  Laeiece  thou  wilt  see,) 
Some  present  speed  to  come  and  visit  me  : 

So  I  commend  me  from  our  house  in  grief; 

My  woes  are  tedious,  though  my  woras  are  brief." 
Here  folds  she  up  the  tenour  of  her  woe. 
Her  certain  sorrow  writ  uncertainly, 
fiy  Ibis  short  schedule  Collatine  may  know 
Her  grief,  but  not  her  grief's  true  quality  ; 
She  dates  not  theieof  make  discoreiy. 

Lest  he  should  hold  it  her  own  gross  abuse. 

Ere  she  with  blood  hath  itain'd  her  stain'd  excuse. 
Besides,  the  life  and  feeling  of  her  passion 
She  hoards,  te  spend  when  he  is  by  to  hear  her ; 
When^^hsand  groans  and  tears  may  grace  the  fashion 
Of  her  disgrace,  the  better  so  to  clear  her 
From  thai  suspicion  which  the  world  might  besr  her. 

To  shun  this  blot,  she  would  not  blot  the  letter 

With  irordf ,  till  action  mig^t  become  them  better. 
To  see  sad  lights  mores  more  than  haar  Ihem  told  ; 
For  then  the  eye  inlarprela  to  the  ear 
The  heavy  motion  that  it  doth  behold. 
When  eveiy  part  a  part  of  woe  doth  bear. 
Til  but  a  part  of  sorrow  that  we  hear  : 

Deep  wundi  make  lesser  noise  than  ihil  low  fords. 

And  sorrow  ebbs,  being  blown  with  wind  of  words. 
Her  letter  now  is  soal'd,  and  on  it  writ. 
At  Ardm  lo  mi/  lord  with  mori  thuM  huts : 
The  post  attends,  and  she  delivers  it. 
Charging  the  SDnr-&c'd  groom  to  hie  as  Cast 
Ai  lagging  fowls  before  the  northern  blast. 

Speed  more  than  speed,  bntdnllandslow  sbedeem  s : 

Exliemily  still  urgeth  such  eitromei. 
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The  boowlf  rilMo  cart'iiei  U>  her  low ; 
And  bltukuig  on  bar.  with  t  itedhtl  tja 
HeceicM  th«  icrall,  withont  or  }th  or  no, 
And  forth  with  bubful  innoceDce  doih  hia. 
But  th«T  wh«e  (uilt  within  th«ir  bosomi  lie, 

lnuj^ne  erery  eye  beholdi  their  blune ; 

For  Lacrece  thoDgbt  be  bluih'd  le  lee  her  >b 


Scch  hermlcu  cmlum  biTa  ■  due  retpact 

To  talk  in  deedi,  while  olhen  uncily 

Pramiia  more  ipeed.  but  do  it  leiiuiely  : 
Eyea  to,  tbi>  pattern  of  the  wom-ont  ^< 
Pawo'd  boaeM  loob,  but  laid  no  worda  to  g>^ 

Hii  kindled  dul;  kindlad  herinialniM. 

That  two  rad  6rea  in  both  their  facet  bitied ; 

She  thought  he  bluib'd,  u  knowing  Tirquiu'R  ln>t, 

And.  bluibiog  with  hisi,  wiiily  on  bim  gued  : 


Bet  Ion;  ibe  thinli  till  he  return  agaio, 
And  yel  the  dnteoul  Taiul  Icarce  is  gon 


For 


*e«p,  and  ^an: 


That  the  her  paiau  a  little  wbilc  doth  lUj. 

Pwuiiig  for  meant  lo  mouni  tome  newer  wajp. 
At  lut  ihe  calla  to  mind  where  han^  ■  piece 
or  tkilful  painiio^,  made  for  Priam't  Trov  ; 
Before  the  whicb  u  drawn  the  power  of  Greece, 
For  Helen's  rape  the  cilj  lo  dettny. 
Threntenini  clond-kiuing  Ilion  wiih  annoy  ; 

WbLch  the  conceited  painter  drew  ao  proud. 

At  henren  (il  teem'd)  to  kin  the  tuireti  bow'd. 
A  thouaand  lamentable  objecta  there. 
In  team  of  Nature,  Art  gave  lifeleu  life : 
HanT  a  dry  drop  aeem'd  ■  weepiog  tear. 
SheiTfoi  the  tlaughter'd  hatband  by  the  wife: 
The  red  blood  reek'd  to  ibew  the  painter'a  atiife  ; 

And  dying  eyea  gleam'd  forth  their  aahy  lighta, 

Like  dying  eoala  burnt  out  in  ledioni  cigbta. 
~'  urine  pioneer 

eared  all  wilh  dual ; 
And  from  the  lowen  of  Tioy  there  would  appear 
The  Tery  ejea  of  man  through  toop-bolei  thnitl, 
Gaang  upon  the  Greeka  with  little  lust : 

Such  aweet  obsemnce  in  tbia  work  was  had, 

That  ooe  might  aee  thoie  far-off  eyei  look  aad. 
In  great  commandert  gimce  and  majcily 
Yon  might  behold,  triQmphiog  in  Ineir  facet ; 
In  youth,  quick  bearing  and  deiterity  ; 
And  here  and  there  the  painter  interlaces 
Pale  cowaidi.  marcbing  on  with  trembling  paces  ; 

WbiehheanlesipewtDti  did  wwell  resemble,  (ble. 

Thai  one  would  iwear  be  saw  ihem  quake  and  tiem- 


The  face  of  either  'ciphei'd  eilher'i  heart ; 

Their  face  their  maunert  moil  eipressly  told  : 

Id  Ajax'  eyes  blunt  rage  and  rigour  roll'd  ; 
But  the  mild  glance  'hat  sl^  Ulysses  lent, 
Shew'd  deep  regard  and  smiling  goveranient. 

There  pleading  night  you  see  grate  Neitor  stand. 

At  'twere  encouraging  Ihe  Greekt  to  light ; 

Making  tnch  lober  action  with  hit  hand. 

That  it  b^uil'd  attention,  chann'd  the  tight  ■. 

1b  tpaech,  il  taeu'd,  bit  beard,  all  lilver  while, 
Wa^d  on  and  down,  and  from  bis  lipi  did  fly 
Thin  winding  breaib,  whicb  purl'd  up  to  the  aky. 


ip  hit  sound  idntt) 
All  jointly  listening,  but  with  teTcral  grant, 
As  if  some  mermaid  did  their  ears  entice; 
Some  high,  some  low,  the  painter  was  to  met ; 
The  scalps  of  many,  almost  bid  behind. 
To  jump  up  higher  secm'd,  to  mock  the  mod. 
Here  one  man's  hand  leui'd  on  another's  head. 
His  note  being  thadow'd  by  his  neigbbogr's  fai ; 
Here  one  being  throng'd  bean  back,  all  blows  »d 
Another,  smolber'd.  seems  to  pelt  and  swear;  [ai. 
And  in  tbeir  rage  such  signs  of  rage  they  htai. 
At,  but  for  loss  of  Neator't  golden  wonk. 
It  teem'd  they  would  debate  with  logry  imdi. 
For  much  imaginary  work  was  theie  ; 
Conceit  deceitful,  to  compact,  so  kind. 
That  for  Achillet'  image  slood  bit  tpear, 
Grip'd  in  an  armed  hand  ;  himself,  behind, 
Was  left  unieen,  sare  to  the  eye  of  mind: 
A  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  a  teg.  a  bead, 
Stood  for  the  whole  to  be  imagined. 
And  from  the  walls  of  strong -besieged  Tto}, 
\N'hen  their  braie  hope,  bold  Heclor,  maicb'dukM. 
Stood  many  Trojan  mothers,  abating  joj 
To  see  their  youthful  sons  brieht  weapons  wield  i 
And  lo  their  hope  they  such  odd  action  yield. 
Thai.  througK  Iheir  light  joy,  teemed  lo  appcu 
(LikebrighllhingiBlain'd}  a  kind  of  hetry  Itir. 
And,  from  the  slraad  of  Dardaa  where  Ihty  fn^. 
To  Slmois'  reedy  bajiks  the  red  blood  ran. 
Whose  waves  ID  imitate  the  baiUe  sought 
With  swelling  ridget ;  and  their  ranks  began 
To  break  upon  the  galled  shore,  and  then 
Retire  again,  till  meeting  greater  ranki 
They  join,  and  shoot  their  foam  at  Sauiis  bub 


Many 


irdwell'd. 


here  all  distress  and  dolo 
Till  she  despairing  Hecuba  beheld, 

SUiing  on  Pnam's  wounds  with  her  old  ens, 
Whicb  bleeding  under  Pyrrhus'  proud  foolhes. 
In  her  the  painter  bad  analomii'd 
Time's  ruin,  beauty's  wreck,  asd  grim  caie'sio^: 
Her  cheeks  with  chaps  and  wrinklet  were  disguiil; 
Of  what  she  was,  no  semblance  did  remaia : 
Her  blue  blood  chang'd  lo  black  in  eveiy  <ein. 
Wanting  Ihe  spring  thai  IhoseshrunkpipeshiilK 
Shew'd  life  imprison'd  in  a  body  dead. 
Oo  this  sad  tbadow  Lucrece  spei>dt  her  eyes. 
And  shapes  her  sorrow  to  the  beldame's  woas, 

And  bitter  words  to  ban  her  cruel  foes ; 
The  painter  was  no  God  to  lend  her  those ; 
And  therefore  Lucrece  swears  he  did  bet  w™i|, 
To  give  her  so  much  grief,  and  not  a  tongut 
Poor  instrumeol.  quoth  she.  without  a  sound, 
I'll  tune  Iby  woes  with  my  lameniing  tongue : 
And  drop  sweet  halm  in  Priam's  painted  wound. 
And  rail  on  Pyriius  Ibat  hath  done  him  wrong, 
And  with  my  lean  quench  Troy  that  bums  so  Imj, 
And  wlih  my  knife  scratch  out  the  aogry  e)« 
Of  all  the  Greeks  that  are  thine  enemies. 
Shew  me  the  ttmmpel  Ihal  began  Ibii  stir. 
That  with  my  nails  her  beauty  I  may  tear. 
Thy  heat  of  lust,  fond  PaKs,  did  incur 
This  load  of  wralh  thai  buroing  Troy  doth  beti; 
Thy  ere  kindled  the  fire  that  bumeih  heie  - 
And  here  in  Trov,  for  trespass  of  thine  eve. 
The  sire,  ihe  ton,  the  dame,  and  daughter,  te 
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Wlj  ihould  the  piirata  pleunre  of  some  one 
Become  the  public  plagne  of  many  mos  ) 
Lei  (in,  aloae  committed,  light  alone 
Upon  his  head  that  hilh  transgressed  ao. 
Lei  guilllesE  souls  be  hand  from  guilty  iroe  ; 

For  one's  offence  why  should  eo  many  Sail, 

To  plague  &  private  sin  in  general  ? 
1.0  here  weeps  Hecuba,  here  Priam  dies, 
Here  manly  Hector  faints,  here  Troilus  swounds  ; 
Here  friend  by  friend  in  blood;  channel  lies. 
And  fiiend  to  friend  gives  auatlvised  wounds, 
And  one  man's  lust  these  tnanj  lives  confounds  : 

at  with  fire. 

Here  feelingty  she  weepa  Troy's  punted  woei  ■■ 
For  sorrow,  like  a  heavy-hanging  bell. 
Once  set  on  ringing,  with  his  own  weight  goes  ; 
I'hen  lillle  stcengib  rings  out  the  dole^l  luiell : 
So  Lucrece  set  a-work.  sad  tales  dotfa  tell 

To  pcQciU'd  pensiveness  and  colour'd  sorrow ;  [row. 

She  lends  them  words,  and  she  their  looks  doth  boi- 
Ske  throws  her  eyes  about  thepainlinj,  round, 
And  whom  she  finds  forlorn,  she  dolh  lament : 
At  last  she  sees  a  wretched  image  bavnd. 
Thai  piteous  looks  to  Phrygian  shepherds  lent ; 
His  face,  though  full  of  cares,  yel  shew'd  content : 

Onward  lo  Troy  with  the  blunt  swains  he  goes. 

So  mild,  that  Patience  teem'd  to  icom  his  woes. 
In  him  the  painter  labour'd  with  his  skill 
To  hide  deceit,  and  give  the  harmless  show 
An  humhle  gail,  calm  looki,  eyes  wailing  still, 
A  brow  unbent,  that  leem'd  to  welcome  woe  ; 
Cheeks,  neither  red  nor  pale,  but  mingled  so 

That  blushing  red  no  guilty  instance  gave. 

Nnr  ashy  pale  the  fear  that  false  hearts  have. 
But,  like  a  constant  and  confirmed  devil, 
He  enlertaio'd  a  show  to  seeming  just. 
And  ihereia  so  ensconc'd  his  secret  evil, 
That  jealousy  itself  could  not  mistrust 
False-creepiDg  craft  and  peijuiy  should  thruat 

Jnlo  so  bright  a  day  such  black-fac'd  storms. 

Or  blot  wiib  hell-bom  sin  such  saint-like  foimi. 
The  well-skill'd  workman  this  mild  image  drew 
For  perjur'd  Sinon,  whose  enchanting  sloiy 
'I'he  credulous  old  Priam  after  slew  ; 
Whose  words,  like  wild-fire,  burnt  the  shining  gloiy 
Ur  rich-built  Ilioo,  that  the  skies  were  sony, 

And  little  stars  shot  from  their  fiied  places,   [face 

When  iheir  gla^s  fell  wherein  Ihey  view'J  the 
This  picture  she  advisedly  peiui'd. 
And  chid  the  painter  for  his  wondrous  skill ; 

So'fair'a  form  lot^d  not  a  mind  so  ill ; 
And  siill  on  him  she  gai'd.  and  gaiiog  still. 
Such  signs  of  truth  in  his  plain  face  the  spy'd 
Thai  she  concludes  the  picture  was  bely'd. 
It  cannot  be.  quoth  (.he.  that  so  much  guile 
(She  would  have  said)  can  lurk  in  sach  a  Uxih ; 
But  Tarquin's  shape  came  in  her  iniDd  the  while. 
And  from  hei  tongue,  can  lurk  from  cantuH  took ; 
It  cannul  bt  she  in  that  sense  fonook. 

And  tam'd  it  thus :  "  II  cannot  be,  I  find. 
But  (Dch  a  faca  should  bear  a  wicked  mind ; 
For  even  as  subtle  Sinon  hers  is  painted. 
So  (ober-sad.  so  weary,  and  so  mild, 
(As  if  with  grief  or  travail  he  had  tinted) 
To  me  came  Tarquin  armed  ;  so  heguil'd 
With  outward  honesty,  hut  ^el  defil  d 

With  inward  vice  ;  as  Prram  him  did  cherish, 
SodidlTtrquin;  so  ny  Troy  did  perish. 


Look,  look,  how  lilt 

To  see  those  bomw'd  tears 

Priam,  why  art  thou  old.  ■ 

"ir  every  tear  he  falls,  a  I 
is  eye  drops  fire,  no  wate  , 

Those  round  clear  pearls  of  his  that  move  thy  ^ty 
Are  balls  of  quenchless  fire  to  burn  thy  city. 

Such  devils  steal  effects  from  ligbtlesa  hell ; 

For  Sinon  in  his  fire  doth  ouake  with  cold. 

And  in  that  cold,  hot-buming  fin  doth  dwell ; 

These  contraries  such  unity  do  hold. 

Only  10  flatter  fools,  and  make  them  bold  : 
So  Priam's  trust  false  Sinon's  tear  doth  flatter, 
That  he  finds  means  10  bum  hi)  Troy  vrith  water." 

Here,  all  enrag'd,  such  passion  her  assails. 

That  patience  is  quite  beaten  from  her  breast. 

She  tears  the  senseless  Sinon  with  her  nails. 

Comparing  him  lo  that  unhappy  guest 

Whose  d^  hath  made  henelf  herself  detest : 
At  last  she  smilingly  wilh  this  gives  o'er  -, 
Fool!  fool!  quoth  she,  his  woundswill  not  be  sore. 

Thus  ebbs  and  Sows  the  current  of  her  sorrow, 

And  time  dolh  weary  lima  with  her  complaining. 

She  looks  for  ni^ht,  and  then  she  longs  for  moiTOW, 

And  both  she  thinks  too  long  with  her  remaining  ; 

Short  time  seems  long  in  sorrow's  sharp  sustaining. 
Though  woe  be  heavy,  yet  it  seldom  sleeps  -, 
And  uiey  that  watch,  lee  time  how  slow  il  cnepl. 

Which  all  this  time  halh  overslipp'd  her  thonght, 

That  she  wilh  painled  images  hath  spent ; 

Being  from  the  feeling  of  her  own  grief  brooght 

By  deep  surmise  of  ouiers'  detriment ; 

Losing  her  woes  in  shows  of  diaconlent. 
It  easeth  some,  though  none  it  ever  cured. 
To  think  their  dolour  others  have  endnr'd. 

Bnt  now  the  mindful  messenger,  come  back, 

Brings  home  his  lord  and  other  company  ; 

Who  finds  his  Lucrece  clad  in  mourning  black  ; 

And  round  about  her  lear-distained  eye 

Blue  circles  siream'd.  like  rainbows  in  the  sky. 
These  water-galls  in  her  dim  element 
Foralell  new  storms  lo  those  already  spent. 

Which  when  her  sad-beholding  husband  saw, 

Amazedly  in  her  sad  face  he  slares : 

Her  lively  colour  kill'd  wilh  deadly  cares. 
He  hath  no  power  lo  ask  her  how  she  faias. 

But  stood,  like  old  acquaintance  in  a  trance, 
Mel  far  from  home,  wondering  each  other's  chance. 
At  last  he  takes  her  by  the  bloodless  hand. 
And  thus  begins  :  What  uncouth  ill  event 
Hath  ihee  befallen,  thai  thou  dosl  trembling  standi 
Swsel  love,  what  spite  hath  thy  fair  colonr  spent  1 
Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd  in  discontent  1 
Unmask,  dear  dear,  this  moody  heaviness. 
And  lell  thy  grief,  that  we  may  give  redress. 
Three  times  with  sighs  she  gives  her  sorrows  fire. 
Ere  once  she  can  discharge  one  word  of  woe  : 
At  length  address'd  lo  answer  his  desire. 
She  modestly  prepares  to  let  them  know 
Her  honour  is  la'en  prisoner  by  the  foe ; 
While  Collaline  and  hii  consorted  lords 
Wilh  sad  allention  long  lo  hear  her  words. 
And  now  ihis  ptde  twu  in  hei  watery  nest 
Begins  the  sad  diige  of  her  certain  ending  : 
Few  words,  quoth  she.  shall  Gl  the  trespass  best. 
Where  no  excuse  can  give  the  fault  amending  : 
In  me  more  woes  than  words  are  now  depending  ; 
And  my  laments  would  be  diawn  out  too  long. 
To  tell  them  all  with  one  poor  lired  longue. 
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rast  ihj  wtmij  ht 

him,  JOS  fur  lonk,  qaotk  ih, 
(Spuking  lo  IhoK  that  cuie  with  CollitiM) 
Skill  plight  jodr  hononnblc  fiithi  U  ae. 
With  iwift  pnnnit —  "'" '"'" 


By  faiil  •DfococowDl  nigfal 

Fnm  that,  kIu  t  thy  Laene«  it  not  Tiw. 
Fn  is  tb«  drawUiil  daad  of  duk  midnislu, 
Wiih  •hilling  fakhioo  im  bj  EbuBbar  cute 
A  creeping  crealara.  with  ■  fiuiimg  light. 
And  tofllj  erjr'd,  Awika,  (hog  Rsoiu  daat, 
And  eoteitun  my  lor* ;  dN  luting  ihUM 
On  the*  4iid  t£iM  tku  aiffat  1  vill  inflict, 
U  than  my  lon'i  de*iia  £i  caDlndiEt. 

«  h«id-rtT*ar'd  ctmb  of  thioB,  qmsth  h*, 
^~    -^- --'--- --iimii. 

II  tUughter  i 
Hdidhlil 
Mid  if  Iwt.  ud  w  did  kill 
Tbs  lecban  in  thw  d«4  :  thii  Kt  wiU  b* 
Hy  baa,  ud  thf  parpMMl  iiibmj. 
With  thii  1  (bd  ba^  to  Mart  and  cry, 
And  tbaa  against  my  heart  he  Mt  hit  nwd, 
8*«ari^,  aoleu  I  took  ill  patiaotly, 
I  thould  bM  lin  to  tpeak  aiMtbw  word  : 
SoihauUny  ibuiattill  raat  apoa  ncocd. 
And  naier  ba  ToigM  in  nighty  Rama 
Th«  adallarata  daalh  of  Lociaea  aod  bar  grasm. 
luiaa  anamy  wu  UnVt  ny  paat  lelf  weak, 
And  far  the  weaker  witt  lo  ttnog  a  tmt ; 
lUy  bloody  jodiga  bcbade  mj  tonne  to  ue^  ; 
No  rightfol  plw  B^t  plead  for  jattke  nere  : 
nil  Karlat  lut  euna  evidaaca  to  iwaar 

11  my  poor  beauty  bad  pnrloia'd  hi*  eyaa. 

d  when  tbejidge  it  robVd,  "' ' '"" 

O  leach  aa  bow  to 


id  when  the  jidge  ii  robb'd,  the  pritooer  diet. 


r.  at  Ibe  laaat,  thit  refiigB  let  ^  Gad  ; 
1'hou^  my  gioH  blood  be  ttaia'd  with  thii  abaae. 
Immaculate  and  ipotleu  it  my  niod  ; 
That  wa*  not  forc'd  ;  that  BB>er  wai  incUo'd 

To  aecexaiy  yieldingi.  but  ilill  pnm 

Doth  ia  her  poiwo'd  cloMt  yet  endure. 
Lo  here,  the  bopeleu  mercbest  of  tkia  In*, 
With  head  declm'd,  and  (oice  damm'd  ap  with  woe, 
With  ud-iet  eyea,  and  wiatrbed  ansa  acroM, 
From  life  new-waien  pale  begiui  to  blow 
The  grief  away,  that  Hope  hit  aiuwar  ao : 

But  wretched  ai  be  ia,  be  ttrirci  in  lain  ; 

What  be  breathe*  out  hit  breath  drink*  np  again. 
Aa  through  an  arch  the  tioleal  roaring  tide 
Uul-ruoi  the  eye  that  doth  behold  hia  hatta  ; 
Yel  in  the  eddy  bonodeth  in  hit  pHde 
Hack  to  the  tlnit  thai  forc'd  bin  on  *o  faat ; 
In  rage  tent  oat,  recall'd  in  rage,  being  paat : 

Even  10  he  awhi,  hii  urmwa,  make  i  taw, 

'I'o  path  grieion,  and  back  the  aante  grief  draw. 
Which  •peechleii  woe  of  his,  poor  she  attandeth. 
And  bit  untimely  treniy  thn*  awaksth  : 
Dear  loid,  thy  torrow  lo  my  aorrow  Isodeth 
Another  power  ;  no  Bood  by  raining  tlakelb. 
My  woe  too  teniible  thy  puiion  maketh 

More  feeling-painful :  let  it  then  luffice 

To  drown  one  woe,  one  pair  of  weeping  tyea. 
And  fbr  my  lake,  when  I  might  cbarm  thee  ao, 
For  *he  that  waa  thy  Lucrece,— now  attend  me  ; 
Be  inddeuly  reveoged  on  my  fee. 
Thine,  mine,  hi*  own  ;  auppote  thou  doat  defend  me 
From  what  ii  peat :  the  help  ih^  thou  ahalt  lei  ' 

Conies  Ul  too  late,  yet  let  the  traitor  die  ; 

For  iparing  juiticc  feedi  iniquity. 


To  chaia  injuiticc  with  reienEefnl  arm :  [kanL 
Knighti,  by  their  oalht,  abai3d  right  poet  Ui»' 

A(  tbit  raqsett,  with  ikoble  ditpoaitiMi 

"^h  pteaent  tord  began  to  pramiae  aid, 
boood  in  ksi^tthood  to  ber  iapoiilioa, 

Longing  to  hnr  the  hateful  foe  bemaf'd. 

Bui  aba,  that  yet  her  lad  taak  bath  not  wd. 


Ho*  may  tbi*  fnn 
What  i*  the  qoalitj  of  mine  oSenoe, 
Being  cotutrain'd  with  dnndful  circni 
May  my  pure  mind  with  the  foul  act  dispaaat, 
My  low-decUoed  booour  to  adTancel 
May  mj  utmt  acqait  me  bom  this  chance ! 

The  paiaeo'd  fosntaia  clean  itaelf  again ; 

And  why  not  I  froai  this  compelled  ttaial 
With  thii,  they  all  at  once  began  to  tay. 
Her  body'i  alain  ber  mind  untainted  clean ; 
While  with  a  joylett  smile  she  larni  away 
The  fioe.  that  map  which  deep  imoieauon  bean 
Of  hard  misfortuiie  carr'd  in  it  witb  lean. 

No,  DO,  quoth  the.  no  dame,  hveaAer  bfiag, 

By  my  eicnta  ihall  claim  eicnaea  giriii{. 
Here  with  a  ligb,  as  if  her  beairt  would  tneik. 
She  throw*!  forth  Tarqnin'i  name  ;  Hi,  iii,  the  nn. 
But  more  than  h4  her  poor  toogne  could  nattpot. 
Till  after  many  accents  and  dfllayi. 
Untimely  braathingi,  lick  and  abort  aisajt. 

She  ottan  Ihi>  :  He,  he,  fail  loiiU,  'lii  he. 

That  guide*  Ihii  hiiid  to  give  this  wmad  le  B- 
Even  here  ahe  aheaihed  in  ber  baimlett  biran 
A  bam^  knife,  that  thence  her  toul  natlwliril ; 
That  blow  did  Inil  it  from  the  deep  nnren 
Of  thai  polluted  prison  where  it  brealhed : 
"er  contrite  lighi  uato  the  cloudi  beqaealW 

Her  winged  sprite,  and  throngh  her  woundi  iW '} 

Life'a  laiting  date  from  canccU'd  deslin]. 

one-itill,  astonish'd  with  thii  deadly  deoi. 
Stood  Collatine  and  all  hii  lordly  crew  ; 
Till  Lucrece'  father  that  beholds  ber  bleed. 
Himielf  on  her  telf-slaughter'd  body  thrfw ; 
And  from  the  purple  fountain  Brutus  iliew 

The  murderout  knife,  and  at  it  left  the  pli« 

Her  blood,  in  poor  re»enge,  held  it  in  ctuf; 
And  bubbling  from  her  breast,  it  doth  diridc 
In  two  alow  riTcra,  that  the  crimson  blood 
Circlet  her  body  in  on  etery  tide, 
Who  like  a  late-sack'd  island  vaitlt  timd 
Bare  atKl  unpeopled,  in  this  (earfol  Bond. 

Some  of  her  blood  itill  pure  and  red  lemtiBd. 

And  tome  look'd  black,  and  that  blse  Taniaia 

About  the  moaiiuag  and  congealed  ftce 
Of  that  black  blood,  a  wBtery  rigol  goet. 
Which  teem*  to  weep  upon  ibe  tainltd  fit*- 
And  eier  tioce  aa  pitying  Lucieca'  woei. 


Blushiog  al 


tri^d. 


That"Ufe  waa  bine,  which  thou  hast  ben  dv"  '■ 
If  in  the  cbiLd  the  biher'i  image  liei, 
Where  shaU  I  li*e,  now  LacrEOt  ia  aniW'd  t 
Thou  wast  not  to  this  end  ftom  me  deii»'A 
I  f  children  pre-deeeaae  progaDilors, 
We  at*  tiMir  offipriiig.  aadUiey  nooeafM" 
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?oor  broken  glau,  I  often  did  behold 
a  thy  sweet  semblance  my  old  age  new-boni ; 
3ut  now  thai  fair  fresh  mirrDr,  dim  and  old, 


That  I  n. 

3  time,  cease  thou  thy  course,  and  last  no  longer, 
Lf  thej  Burcease  to  be,  that  should  sutniTB, 
jhall  rotten  death  make  conquest  of  the  stronger, 
And  leave  the  faltering  feeble  souls  alive  1 
The  old  bees  die.  the  younj;  possess  (heii  hiie . 
Then  live  sweet  Lucteee,  live  again,  and  see 
Thy  father  die,  and  not  ihy  father  thee  1 
By  thia  atarti  Collatine  w  from  ■  dream, 
And  bids  Lucretius  rive  his  sarrow  place ; 
Aad  then  in  key-cold  Lucrece'  bleeding  slnsani 
He  falls,  and  bathes  the  pale  fear  i 


to  die  nith  ber 


>e  bids  hi 
to  be  reveoged 
siation  of  his  inward  (Dul 
a  dumb  arreit  upon  hi*  toague 


bTeath, 


The  deep  t( 

Hathserv'd 

Who  mad  that  sorrow  should  his 
Or  keep  him  from  heart-easing  words  so  long. 
Begini  to  talk  ;  but  through  his  lipa  do  throng 
Weakwards,  BO  thick  come,  in  his  poor  heait'i  aid, 
That  no  man  could  distinguish  what  ha      ' ' 
Yet  sometime  Tarquin  was  pronounced  pli 
But  through  his  teeth  as  if  Uie  name  he  to 
This  windy  tempest,  till  it  blow  up  rain, 
Held  back  his  sorrow's  tide.  ■ "-    "■ 

Thenar 

Who  should  weep  most  ior  daugh'tei 
The  one  doth  call  her  his,  the  other  his. 
Yet  neither  may  possess  the  claim  they  lay. 
The  father  says,  she's  mine:  O  tnine  she  ii. 
Replies  ber  husband  ■■  Do  not  take  away 

And  only  muslbewail'dby  Collaune. 
O.  i]uoth  Lucretius,  I  did  give  that  life, 
Whidi  she  too  early  and  too  late  hath  sjull'd. 
^Voe.  woe,  quoth  Collatine,  she  wai  my  wife, 
I  owned  her,  and  'tis  mine  that  the  hath  ktll'd. 
Mil  Jaufilittr  and  mg  xeift  with  ctamouri  Gll'd 
The  diipers'd  air.  who  holding  Lucrece'  life, 
Answerd  their  eriss,  njr  davghttr  and  tny  wifi. 
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BrutUB,  who  plnck'd  ibe  knife  from  Lucrvce'  aide, 

Seeing  such  emulation  in  Iheir  woe. 

Began  to  clothe  hit  wit  in  state  and  pride, 

Bnryinr  in  Lucrece'  wound  bis  folly  s  show. 

He  with  the  Romans  was  esieem'd  so 
As  Billy  jeeniig  idiolt  are  with  kings. 
For  sportive  words,  and  uttering  foolish  things. 

But  now  he  throws  that  ehallow  habit  by. 

Wherein  deep  policy  did  him  disguise  ; 

And  arm'd  his  long-hid  wits  advisedly, 

To  check  the  lean  in  Collatiaut'  eyei. 

Thou  wronged  lord  of  Rome,  qnoth  he.  arise; 
Let  my  uuMunded  self,  auppas'd  a  foal, 
Now  set  thy  long-eipeiieuced  wit  to  school. 

Why,  Collatine,  is  woe  the  Cure  for  woe! 

Do  wounds  help woundi,  orgiief  help  grievout  deeds'. 

Is  it  revenge  to  give  thyself  a  blow. 

For  his  foul  act  by  whom  thy  fair  wife  bleeds  t 

Such  childith  humour  from  weak  minds  proceeds ; 
Thy  wretched  wife  mistook  the  matter  so, 
To  slay  herself,  that  should  have  slain  her  foe. 

rDus  Roman,  do  not  steep  thy  heart 
relenting  dew  of  lamentations, 

lit  kneel  with  me,  and  help  to  bear  thy  part, 

>  rouie  our  Roman  gods  with  iuvocationt, 
That  they  will  suifer  these  abominations. 

Since  Rome  herself  in  them  doth  stand  disgraced, 

By  our  strong  amsfrom  forth  her  fair  streets  chased. 
How  by  the  Capitol  that  we  adore, 
And  by  this  chaste  blood  so  unjustly  stained, 
By  heaven's  fair  tnn,  that  breeds  the  fat  earth's  store, 
By  all  our  couatiy"t  tights  in  Rome  maintained, 
And  by  chaite  Lucrece'  aoui  that  lata  complaiaed 

Her  wrongt  to  ns,  and  by  this  bloody  kmfe. 

We  will  revenge  the  death  of  this  true  wife. 

lis  Baid,  he  atruck  his  hand  npon  his  breast. 

nd  kiss'd  the  fatal  knife  to  end  his  vow  ; 

nd  to  his  protestation  urg'd  the  rest. 
Who  wondering  at  him,  did  his  words  allowt 
'"'len  jointly  to  the  ground  their  knee*  they  bow  ; 

And  that  deep  tow  which  Brutus  made  iiefare. 

Me  doth  again  repeat,  and  that  they  swote. 
When  they  had  sworn  to  this  advised  doom, 
They  did  conclude  to  bear  dead  Lucrece  thence  ; 
To  shew  the  bleeding  body  thorough  Rome, 
And  so  to  publish  Tarquin's  foul  ol^nce  : 
Which  being  done  with  speedy  diligence, 

The  Romans  plauaibly  did  give  consent, 

To  Tarquin's  everlasting  banishment. 


SONNETS. 


From  fairest  creatures  we  desire  iBcretie, 
Thai  thereby  beauty's  rose  might  never  die, 
Bat  u  the  nper  should  by  time  decrease, 
His  lender  heir  migfal  bear  his  memory  : 
Bill  thou,  contracted  lo  thine  own  bright  eyes, 
*'-- ''-tthj  light's  flame  with  self-sv*-' — •— '  '"■ 


MiticE 


leliei 


Thyself  thy  foe,  to  thy  sweet  self  b 
Thou  that  art  now  the  world's  fresh  ornament, 
And  duly  herald  to  the  gaudy  ipring. 
Within  thine  own  bud  buriest  thy  content. 
And,  tender  churl,  mak'st  waste  in  niggarding. 
Pity  the  world,  or  else  ihit  glutton  be. 
To  eat  the  world's  doe,  by  ue  grave  and  thee. 


When  GHty  wiuteit  shall  banege  thy  brow. 
And  dig  deep  trenchet  in  thy  beauty's  field. 
Thy  youth's  proud  livery,  so  gai'd  on  now, 
Wilt  be  a  tatter'd  weed,  of  small  worth  hold : 
Then  being  ask'd  where  all  thy  beauty  lies. 
Where  all  the  treasure  of  thy  lusty  days  ; 
To  say,  within  thine  own  deep-sunken  eyea, 
Were  an  all-eating  shame,  and  thriltless  praisa. 
How  much  more  praise  dsaerv'd  thv  beauty's  ue, 
If  thou  could'st  answer — "This  &ir  child,  of  mine 
Shall  >nm  my  count,  and  make  my  old  excuse — " 
Proving  bis  beauty  by  iucceasion  thine. 

This  were  lo  be  new-made  when  thou  art  old. 

And  see  thy  blood  wann  when  than  feel'it  it  cold. 


,ab,GoOglc 


Whoia  frtib  Kp«ir  if  now  thou  noi  renewnt, 
ThoD  dott  beguile  the  world,  unbleu  somt  motlwr. 
For  wheie  ia  she  to  fair,  whose  un-eBr'd  womb 
Diidtiai  ihe  lilla^  or  !hy  husbandtjl 

or  hii  (cir  Ion,  lo  itop  pcwttrily  1 

Ihou  lit  thj  molber'i  glu9.  ud  ihe  in  thM 

Ctlli  bwk  lbs  lovaly  April  of  her  prime: 

So  Ihou  IhrouKh  wiridan  of  Ihine  tgt  ihall  nut. 

Despite  of  wrioklei,  thii  Ibj  golden  time. 

Bal  if  thou  live,  remamber'd  DOl  lo  b*. 

Die  iingle,  ud  tliioe  natge  diea  nith  tbee. 


Uulhrifty  loTeliuti,  vhj  doil  thou  ipend 
Upon  ihyself  Ihj  beiuty'i  legacy  T 
Nalure't  bequeii  gives  uothiDg,  but  dotb  lend, 
And  being  frvik,  she  lead)  to  lbo»  ue  free. 
Then,  beauteous  nigjjird,  nhj  dott  thou  tbusc 
The  bounteoui  largcu  giien  thee  to  give  T 
ProGlleit  uiurer,  why  doal  Ihou  ute 
So' great  >  lum  of  luins,  yet  canil  doI  live ! 
For  having  traSic  with  thyself  alone. 
Thou  of  thywit  thy  .weel  wlf  doit  deceive. 
Then  how,  when  nature  calls  Ihee  lo  be  gone. 
What  aj^ceptable  audil  caint  thou  leave  ' 

Thy  UDua'd  beauty  muit  be  lomb'd  with  thee. 
Which,  Dsod.  lives  Ifay  executor  lo  be. 

Those  honn,  that  wiih  gentle  work  did  frame 

The  lovely  gaie  where  every  eye  dolh  dwell. 

Will  pUy  the  tyrants  10  the  very  ume. 

And  Uiat  unfair  which  fairly  doth  eieell ; 

For  never- resting  lime  leads  summer  on 

To  hideous  winter,  and  confouods  him  thsre  ; 

Sap  check'd  with  frost,  and  lusty  leaves  quite  gotie, 

Buoty  o'etanow'd,  and  battnesa  every  where: 

Then,  wera  nol  summer's  diilillation  lefl, 

A  liquid  prisoner  peni  in  walls  of  glass, 

Beauty's  effect  with  beauty  were  bereft. 

But  flowersdi&till'd.  though  they  with  wmler  meet, 
Leese  but  their  show^  their  lubiUnce  slill  lives 
sweet. 

Then  l«l  not  winter's  ragged  hand  deface 

In  thee  thy  summer,  ere  Ihou  be  distill'd : 

Make  sweet  some  phial,  treasure  thou  some  plaoe 

With  beauty's  treasure,  ere  it  be  self-kill'd. 

That  use  is  not  forbidden  usury. 

Which  hapiHes  those  that  pay  Ihe  willing  loan ; 

Thai's  for  thyself  to  breed  another  thee, 

'I*en  times  thyself  were  happier  than  tbou  an, 

If  ten  of  thine  ten  limes  refigur'd  thee: 

Then,  what  could  death  do  if  Ihou  should'st  deput. 

Leaving  Ibee  living  in  posterity ! 

Ke  not  Klf-will'd,  for  thou  art  much  too  fair 
lo  be  death's  conquest,  and  make  worms  thine  heir. 


Lo.  in  the  orient,  when  the  gracious  light 
Lifts  up  his  burning  head,  each  voder  eye 
Doth  homage  to  bia  new-appearing  sight. 
Serving  with  looks  his  lacivd  majesty  : 
And  hiTing  elimb'd  the  steep'op  hcaTColy  hi 
lUMobling  strong  youth  in  his  middle  age. 


Yet  mortal  looks  adora  bit  beauty  still, 
Atiaoding  on  his  goldea  pilgrimage^ 
But  when  from  high  most  ptcb,  with  weaiyor, 
Lake  fiseble  age.  he  reeleth  from  the  day. 
Th«  eyes,  'fore  duteous,  noo  convened  ue 
From  his  low  tract,  and  look  another  way: 

So  Ihou,  thyself  out  gtnng  in  thy  noon. 

Unlook'd  on  diesl.  unless  Aon  gel  a  uu. 


Music  lo  hear,  why  hear'st  thou  music  sidlyT 
Sweets  with  sweets  war  nol,  joy  delights  in  joj. 
Why  lov'st  thou  that  which  thou  receiv'sl  ast  ^i 
Or  else  receiv'st  with  pleasure  thine  annoy? 
If  the  true  concord  of  well-tuned  sounds, 
6v  unions  married,  do  offend  thine  ear, 
Tbey  do  but  sweetly  chide  thee  who  coofotDd) 
In  singleness  the  parts  that  thou  sbonld'u  bar. 
Hark  how  one  sinng,  sweet  husband  U  uotbs, 
Strikes  each  in  each  by  nntual  ordering ; 
Resembling  sire  and  cliiid  and  happy  molbei. 
Who  all  in  one.  one  pleasing  note  do  sing : 


Ii  it  for  fear  lo  wet  a  widow's  eye, 
""'       ■  ■      "    l' 

ji 

till  wee"p,  ■ 

That  thou  no  form  of  thee  bast  left  bebiitd, 
When  every  private  widow  well  may  keep. 
By  children's  eyes,  her  husband's  shape  la  mini 
Look,  what  an  unthrift  in  the  world  doth  ifesi. 
Shifts  but  his  place,  for  slill  the  world  enjoit  Jl; 
But  beauty's  waste  halh  in  the  world  an  end. 
And  kept  unua'd.  the  user  so  deslro^'s  iL 


That 


iself  tu 


nurdert 


For  shame  '.  deny  that  thou  bear'st  love  to  uy, 

Who  for  thyself  an  so  unprovident. 

Grant  if  thou  wilt,  thou  art  belov'd  of  maiy. 

For  thou  art  so  posseis'd  with  murdeiDUS  hilt. 
That  'gainst  Ihyself  Ihou  stick's!  not  to  contpue, 
Seeking  that  beauteous  roof  to  ruinate, 
Which  10  repair  should  be  thy  chief  desirt 
O  change  thy  thoughl.  that  I  may  change  nj  "•*'' 
Shall  bate  be  fairer  lodg'd  than  gentle  lD>e ! 
Be.  as  thy  presence  is.  gracious  and  kind. 
Or  to  thyself,  at  least,  kind- hearted  prove ; 

Make  thee  another  self,  for  love  of  me. 

That  beauty  still  may  live  in  thine  and  thet. 

As  fast  ai  tboo  shall  wane,  so  fast  tbou  gim'it 
In  one  of  Ihine.  from  that  wbich  ihou  deparKsti 
And  that  fresh  blood  which  youngly  iboDbetlo"^ 
Thou  ma^'st  call  ihine.when  thou  from  joulbwi'"'- 
Herein  lives  wisdom,  beauty,  aad  increase ;      [«* 
Wi^oul  this,  folly,  aee,  and  cold  deciy: 
It  ill  were  minded  so.  the  limes  should  cease. 
And  threescore  years  would  make  the  worU  I—]- 
I.et  those  whom  nature  halh  not  made  br  Man. 
Harsh,  featureless,  and  rude,  barrenly  perisk: 
Look  whom  the  best  endow'd,  she  gave  *«'"'|V 
Whichbounteouagift  thoushonld'il  in  bouat^  t*«» 


.dbyCoogle 


When  I  do  count  tlie  clock  that  tells  the  time, 
And  lee  the  brave  day  sunk  in  hideons  nighl  j 
When  I  behold  the  violet  past  prime. 
And  sable  curls,  all  silve/d  o'er  *ilh  white  ; 
When  lofly  trees  I  see  barren  ofleaTes. 
Whieb  erst  from  heat  did  canopy  Ihe  herd, 

Then  of  thy  beauty  do  1  question  make. 
That  ibou  among  the  wastes  of  time  must  go. 
Since  sweets  and  beauties  do  theroselirea  forsake, 
And  die  as  fast  as  they  see  others  grow  ; 

Aodnolhiog'gainst  time'sicythe can  make defeni 
Save  breed,  to  brave  him,  when  he  takes  Ihee  heiu 


O  (hat  you  w 


e  yourself!  but,  love,  you  a: 


„      1  yon  abould  prepare. 
And  your  sweet  semblance  to  some  other  give. 
So  ^ould  that  beauty  which  you  hold  in  wasc 
Find  nodeterminalion:  then  you  were 
Yourself  again,  after  yourself^  decease. 
When  your  sweet  issue  your  sweet  form  should  bear. 
Who  lets  so  fair  a  house  fall  to  decay, 
Which  husbandry  in  honour  might  uphold 
Against  the  alonnj  gusts  of  winter's  day. 
And  barren  rage  of'death's  eternal  cold  t 

O  '.  none  but  unthrifts  ;~Dear,  my  love,  you  know, 
You  had  a  father ;  let  your  son  say  lo. 


Nat  from  the  stars  do  I  my  judgntenl  pluck  ; 

And  yet  melhinks  I  have  astronomy. 

Hut  not  to  tell  of  good,  or  evil  luck, 

Of  plagues,  of  dearths,  or  seaaons'  quality  : 

Nor  can  I  fortune  to  brief  minutes  tell. 

Pointing  to  each  his  thunder,  rain  and  wind. 

Or  say.  with  princes  if  it  shall  go  well. 

By  oft  predict  thai  I  in  heaven  find  : 

But  from  thine  eyes  my  knowledge  I  derive. 

And  (constant  stars)  in  them  I  read  such  an. 

As  truth  and  beauty  shall  together  thrive. 

If  from  thyself  to  store  thou  would'st  convert : 

Or  else  of  thee  this  1  prognosticate. 

lliy  end  is  truth's  and  beauty's  doom  and  date. 


When  I  consider  eveiy  thing  that  grows 
Holds  in  perfection  but  a  little  moment, 
1  hat  this  huge  stale  presenlelh  nought  but  shows 
Whereon  the  stars  in  secret  inSuence  comment ; 
When  I  perceive  [hat  men  as  plants  increase, 
Cheered  and  check'd  even  by  the  sell-same  sky ; 
Vaunt  in  their  youthful  sap.  at  height  decrease, 
And  wear  their  brave  state  out  of  memory ; 
I'hen  Ihe  conceit  of  this  inconstant  stay 
Sets  you  most  rich  in  youth  before  my  sight, 
Where  wasteful  time  debaieth  with  decay, 
To  change  your  day  of  youth  to  sullied  night ; 
And,  all  in  war  with  time,  for  love  of  you. 
As  he  takes  from  you,  1  engraft  you  new. 


But  wherefore  do  not  you  a  mightier  way 
(Make  war  upon  this  bloody  irranl.  Time  I 
And  fortify  yourself  in  your  decay 
With  nieaiu  more  blessed  than  my  barren  rbime  1 
Now  staod  you  on  the  lop  of  happy  hours  ; 
And  many  luaiden  gardens  yet  nnKt 


With  virtuous  wish  would  bear  you  living  flowen, 
Much  liker  than  your  painted  counterfeit: 
So  should  Ihe  lines  of  life  that  life  repair. 


Can  make  you  live  yourself  in  eyes  of  men. 
To  give  away  yourself,  keeps  yourself  still ) 
And  you  must  live.drawn  by  your  own  sweet  skilL 

Who  nill  believe  my  verse  in  time  to  come, 
If  it  were  fill'd  with  your  most  high  deserts ! 
Tliough  yet,  heaven  knows,  it  is  but  as  a  tomb 
Which  hides  your  life,  and  shows  not  half  your  parts. 
If  I  could  write  the  beauty  of  your  eyes. 
And  in  fresh  numbers  number  all  your  graces. 
The  age  to  come  would  say  this  poet  lies. 
Such  heavenly  touches  ne'er  touch 'd  earthly  faces. 
So  should  my  papers,  yellow'd  with  their  age, 
Be  scom'd,  like  old  men  of  less  truth  Ihan  tongue  ; 
And  your  true  rights  be  term'd  a  poet's  rage, 
And  stretched  metre  of  an  antique  song : 
But  were  some  child  of  youn  alive  that  time. 
You  should  live  twice  ; — in  it,  and  in  my  rbime. 


Rough  winds  do  shake  the  darling  buds  of  May, 
And  summer's  lease  hath  all  loo  short  a  date  : 


And  ever;  fair  from  fair  sometime  declines. 
By  chaoce.  or  nature's  chaiigingGourse,untrimm<i 
But  thy  eternal  summer  shall  not  fade, 
Nor  lose  possession  of  that  fair  thou  owesl ; 
Nor  shall  death  brag  thou  wander'si  in  his  shade. 
When  in  eternal  tines  lo  lime  thou  growest ; 
So  long  as  men  can  breathe,  or  eyes  can  see. 
So  long  lives  this,  and  this  gives  life  to  Ihee. 


Devouring  Time,  blunt  thou  the  lion's  paws. 
And  make  the  earth  devour  her  own  sweet  brood  ; 
Pluck  Ihe  keen  teeth  from  the  fierce  tiger's  jaws. 
And  bum  the  long-liv'd  phcenii  in  her  blood  ; 
Make  glad  and  sony  seasoas,  as  thou  fleet'sl. 
And  do  whate'er  thou  wilt,  swifl-tOoled  Time, 
To  the  wide  world,  and  al  I  her  fading  sweets ; 
But  I  forbid  thee  one  most  heinous  crime : 

not  with  thy  hours  my  love's  fair  brow, 
Lw  no  lines  there  witb  thine  antique  pen  i 
thy  course  untainted  do  allow, 


My  love  shall  in  my  v( 


man's  face,  with  nature's  own  hand  painted, 
Kast  thou,  the  master-mistress  of  my  passion  ; 
A  woman's  gentle  heart,  but  not  acquainted 
With  shifting  change,  as  is  false  women's  fashion  ; 
An  eye  more  bright  than  theirs,  less  false  in  rolling. 
Gilding  the  object  wberenpon  it  gaieth  ; 
*  ~-n  in  hue.  all  hues  in  his  controlling, 

b  steals  men's  eyes,  and  women's  souls  amiietl). 
And  for  a  woman  wert  thou  first  created  ; 

ature,  as  she  wrought  thee,  fell  a-doting. 
And  by  addition  ma  of  thee  defeated. 
By  adding  one  thing  to  my  pnrposo  nothing. 
But  since  she  prick 'd  thee  out  for  women's  pleasnre. 
Mine  be  thy  love,  and  thy  love's  use  Iheir  treasure. 
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Stirr'd  bj  ■  punled  beuitj'  to  hit  *erHi ; 

Who  beiieo  iticlf  far  orauuent  doth  lua, 

And  ••Mjr  (air  with  bi*  fair  duth  rchcina  ; 

Making  a  couplemrat  of  proud  compare. 

With  lOD  ittd  moon,  with  earUi  and  tea't  rich  genu 

Wiib  April')  fint-bom  fiowen,  aad  ail  things  cars 

That  heaTca'i  air  in  hii  ha^  nindura  beau. 

O  lat  mc,  tive  ia  Jon,  bnt  Iral;  wriu, 

And  than  belie**  me,  my  lore  is  ai  (air 

Aa  aoj  molher'i  child,  ukough  tuM  u  brigbl 

A*  thoK  gold  candiai  fiiad  id  beaTeii'*  air : 

Let  them  mj  mora  tikat  like  o(  beai-aay  wall ; 

I  will  lul  praiae,  Ihai  purpoae  aol  i»  *«11. 


H]>  glaia  iball  not  pfnnade  ms  I  am  old. 
So  Iodb;  ai  jouth  and  tbo«  are  of  one  dal«  ; 
But  wbea  in  tbee  time'i  fonowi  I  behold. 
Then  look  I  death  m;  davi  ibould  eapiale. 
For  all  that  beaatjr  that  doth  coTer  tbec, 
II  but  the  uecalj  Tunent  «f  mj  heart. 
Which  in  ihj  breait  doth  liie,  ai  thiM  id  m«  ; 
Howcu  I  Iheabe  elder  than  thou  art! 
O  Iheitfate.  love,  be  of  thiruK  u  war;, 
At  I  not  (or  mfMlr,  but  for  thee  will ; 
Beariag  tbf  hoart,  which  1  will  keep  w  cbarj 
Ai  tender  nurte  ber  babe  (rooi  (ahog  ill. 

Fmuma  bM  oa  th;r  heart  wban  mine  ii  alain  ; 

Tboa  gai'tl  ne  Ibioa,  not  (o  giie  back  again. 


A>  an  unperhet  actor  oo  tbe  ilage, 
Who  with  hi*  fear  ii  pat  betide  hii  part, 
Or  una  fiarce  lUw  replele  with  too  mnch  nge, 
Whote  atcangth'iabnndanoewaakenthiiowa  b 
So  1,  (or  fear  of  traat,  (orgel  to  h.j 
The  ptrfcct  eenmosj  of  lote'i  rite, 
And  in  mine  own  lOTe't  ttrength  toem  lo  decaj. 
O'ercharg'd  with  burthen  of  mine  own  late'i  mighL 
O  let  mj  bookt  be  then  the  eloquence 
And  dumb  preiagen  e(  mj  tpeaking  breait ; 
Who  plead  for  lore,  and  look  for  recimpeace, 
Hon  than  tfaUtongaethatmore  hath  more  eipreit'd. 
O  learn  to  read  what  lilent  lore  hath  writ : 
To  bear  with  ejaa  belongt  to  lore'i  fine  wit. 

Mine  eja  bath  pUy'd  the  painter,  aad  batk  tttl'd 
Tbj  braaqr'tfarmin  table  of  IDT  heart  i 
My  bodj  it  th«  bame  wiaroa  'tu  held, 
And  penpectife  it  it  beet  painter'*  art. 
For  thnegfa  tbe  pualer  mutt  jon  aee  bit  ikill, 
To  God  wWa  four  trve  image  pietsr'd  liei. 
Which  in  my  bouim'i  ihop  ii  hanging  atill. 
Thai  hath  hit  windowi  glaied  with  thine  eyeo. 
Now  tee  what  good  tvmiejee  for  ejei  hire  done  ; 
Mine  ejet  haie  diawa  Ihj  ihape,  and  thine  (or  me 
Are  window*  to  my  breait,  wbeie-lhniDgb  the  ina 


Letthoee  who  an  in  fkiourwitfa  their  itart, 
or  public  hoBoni  and  proud  titlei  boail. 
Whilst  I.  wbom  (ottnoe  of  (och  trinmpfa  bart, 
Unlook'd-fbr  hn  in  that  1  bononr  mott. 
Grant  ptinoer  nTouriles  tbdr  hit  Uavei  tpread, 
Bni  a*  lb*  ia«rig«ld  at  the  inD's  eye. 


ji  theoueWei  their  pride  lice  bnricd, 

For  at  a  frown  thej  in  Unr  glory  <be. 
The  painful  warrior  famoutad  for  Gibt, 
*  Tier  a  IhoDUnd  victoriei  once  foil  d. 
from  the  book  of  hononr  rated  qiule, 
nd  all  the  reit  forgot  for  which  he  tnl'd: 
I'hen  happy  I,  ihat  love  and  am  belned. 
Where  1  may  not  remote,  doc  be  itmned 


Lord  of  mj  lore,  t 


To  thee  I  tend  thit  written  i 

tnett  duty,  not  to  >hew  mj  wiL 
Duty  to  great,  which  wit  to  poor  as  miae 
Hay  make  teem  bare,  in  wnoiiog  woids  to  At*  il ; 
But  that  1  bape  some  good  conceit  of  thine 
In  thy  aoul't  Ihougbl,  all  naked,  will  bcslmiti 
Till  wbataoever  star  thai  guides  mj  mofiig, 
linii  on  me  graciously  with  fui  aipict, 
nd  pnts  apparel  on  my  tattered  lonag. 
1  shew  me  worthy  of  thy  tweet  respect: 
Then  may  1  dare  to  boast  how  I  do  lore  due,  [at 
Till  then,  not  ibew  my  bead  where  lhoumij'il^> 

'eaiT  with  toil,  I  baste  me  to  my  bed. 
tie  dear  repote  for  limbs  with  traiel  lired ; 
ul  then  begins  a  journey  in  my  head, 
Dwork  my  mind,  when  body't  work'i  eijand: 
n  then  my  thoughts  (ftom  far  where  1  Jbiii) 
Inland  a  t^ous  pilgrimage  lo  thee, 
AimI  keep  my  drooping  eye-lidi  open  wide. 
Looking  on  darkneti  which  the  blind  do  lee. 
Save  (hat  my  loul'i  imaginary  sight 
Presents  thy  shadow  to  my  si^tlesi  view, 
Which,  like  a  jewel  hung  m  ^istly  night, 
MUes  black  night  beauteoos,  and  fauoldhain 
Lo  thus  by  day  mj  limba,  by  night  mj  miad. 
For  thee,  and  for  myielfno  quiet  find. 

How  can  I  then  retarn  in  hapn  plight, 
Thatamdebarr'd  the  benefit  of  rMtl 
When  day'i  oppretaon  it  not  eai'd  by  a^. 
But  day  by  mglil  and  night  by  day  oppttti'd ! 
And  each,  ibourh  eocmiei  to  elther't  reiga, 

I  conteni  shake  handa  to  torture  a>e. 
The  one  by  toil,  the  other  to  complain 
How  far  I  loil,  still  farther  off  from  thee. 
1  lall  the  day,  to  please  him,  Uoa  art  brigbl. 
And  dost  him  grace  when  clouds  do  blot  tbe  h«<B 
So  flatter  I  the  twart«omplaiiou'd  night ; 
When  tparklingitartlwiienal.lboBgiid'ulbiena 
But  day  doth  daily  draw  my  aormwi  longti, 
And  night  dotb  nisfatlT  make  siieTt  leulh  ■•* 


When  in  disgrace  with  fortnDe  and  men's  tyo, 
I  all  alone  iMweep  my  out-cail  stale, 
And  trouble  deaf  heaven  with  my  boolleu  cries, 
And  look  upon  myself,  and  curse  my  Rte, 
Wishing  me  like  to  one  more  rich  in  hope. 
Fealur'd  like  him,  like  him  with  (rieods  posieu'4 
Desitiug  this  man's  art,  and  that  man's  (cope, 
With  what  I  moil  enjoy  contented  least ; 
Yet  in  these  Ihoagbts  mytelf  abnoU  despising, 
Haply  I  think  on  thee, — and  Ihen  my  stale 
(  Like  to  tbe  lark  at  break  of  day  arisii^ 
Fmm  luUan  earth)  aingi  bymns  at  heaiu'i  giM: 
For  thy  iweet  lore  remember'd,  sncb  wealU  i*«>P- 
That  then  I  scorn  to  change  ny  Male  with  kiac- 
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When  Id  iha  Beasnaa  of  iweM  tilent  tboughl 

1  lummaa  up  remembrance  of  Ibingi  past, 

I  Bigh  the  lack  of  maay  a  thing  I  sought, 

And  wilb  old  woe»  new  wail  my  dear  time's  wule 

Then  can  1  drowaan  eve,  unns'd  to  flow, 

For  precious  friends  hia  in  death's  dateless  night. 

And  weep  afresh  love'a  long-iince  cancell'd  woe, 

And  moan  the  e»penc«  of  man;  a  vanish'd  sight. 

Then  can  I  grieve  at  grievaDces  fore-gone. 

And  heavily  from  woe  to  woe  tell  o'er 

The  sad  aceounl  of  fore-bemoaned  « 


All  lasses  are  restor'd,  ai>d  aorrawi  end. 

Thy  bowim  is  endeared  with  all  hearts, 
Which  1  b;  lacking  have  supposed  dead ; 
And  there  reigDS  love  and  all  lore's  loving  parti. 
And  all  those  fnenda  which  I  thaught  burinL 
How  man)'  a  holjr  and  obsequious  tear 
Hath  dear  religious  love  stolen  from  mine  eye. 
As  ioleresl  of  the  dead,  which  now  appear 
Bui  ihingi  remor'd,  that  hidden  in  tliee  lie  I 
Thou  art  the  grave  where  buried  love  doth  live, 
Hung  with  the  trophies  of  my  lovers  gone. 
Who  all  their  parts  of  me  to  thee  did  give  j 


If  Ihou  survive  my  well-contented  dav, 
WhenlhatchurlDeathmyboneswilhduatthBll  cover. 
And  dialt  by  fortune  once  more  te-survey 
These  poor  mde  lines  of  ihj  deceased  lover. 
Compare  Ihem  with  the  bettering  of  the  time  ; 
And  though  they  be  out-stripp'd  by  every  pen, 
Keserve  them  for  my  love,  not  far  their  rhime. 
Exceeded  by  the  height  of  happier  men. 
O  then  vouchiafe  me  but  this  loving  thought ! 
Had  miifritml'i  matt  grawn  u-ilh  thii  gnmug  agt, 
A  dtarer  Irirth  than  (Ait  kit  Unie  had  brmighl, 
To  march  in  mnkt  of  better  equipage ; 
Biitiinct  heiied,  and  poeti  better  prmie, 
Theirtfor  thtir  «jl(  I'll  read,  hit  for  hit  bme. 


Hith  Bovereig 


Gilding  pale  streams  with  heavenly  alclymy  ; 
Anon  permit  the  basest  clouds  to  nde 

And  fiom  the  forlorn  world  his  visage  hide. 
Stealing  unseen  to  west  with  this  disgrace  : 
Even  to  m;^  ion  one  euly  morn  did  sbine, 
With  all  triumphant  splendour  on  my  brow  ; 
But  out  I  alack  !  hs  was  but  one  hour  mine. 
The  legion  cloud  hath  mask'd  him  from  me  now. 

Yet  him  for  this  my  love  no  whit  diidaineth ; 

Suns  of  the  world  may  stain,  when  heaven's  si 
Btainelh. 


le  travel  fottb  without  my  cloak. 
To  let  base  clouds  o'ettake  me  in  mj  way. 
Hiding  thy  bniveiy  in  their  rotten  amoke  ? 
'TIS  not  enough  that  Ibrough  Ibe  cloud  thou  break. 
To  dry  the  run  on  my  storm-beaten  face 
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. ..  .J  man  well  of  such  a  lalve  can  apeak. 
That  heals  the  wound,  and  cures  not  ine  dkgrMe  t 
Nor  can  thy  shame  give  physic  to  my  grief ; 
Though  Ihou  repent,  yet  I  have  still  the  loss  i 
The  offender's  sorrow  lends  but  weak  relief 
To  him  that  bears  the  strong  oS'ence's  cross. 
Ah!  but  those  tears  are  pearl  which  thy  love  sheds. 
And  they  are  rich,  and  ransom  all  ill  deeds- 


ore  be  griev'd  at  that  which  thou  hast  done : 
Roses  have  uioms,  ^nd  silver  fountains  mud  ; 
Clouds  and  eclipses  stain  both  moon  and  sun. 
And  loathsome  canker  lives  in  sweetest  bod. 

en  make  faults,  and  even  I  in  this, 
Authorizing  thy  trespass  with  compare, 
Myself  corrupting,  salving  thy  amiss, 
Eicusing  thy  sins  more  iban  thy  sins  are : 
For  to  thy  sensual  fault  1  bring  in  sense, 
(ThT  adverse  party  is  thy  advocate,) 
And 'gainst  myself  a  lawful  plea  commence: 
Sncfa  civil  war  is  in  my  love  and  hale. 
That  I  an  accessan  needs  must  be 
To  that  sweet  thief,  which  sourly  lobs  fion  me- 
at me  confess  that  we  two  must  be  twain. 
Although  our  undivided  loves  are  one : 
So  shall  those  blots  that  do  with  me  remain. 
Without  thy  help,  by  me  be  home  Jone. 
*~  ~ir  two  loves  there  Is  but  one  respect, 

tgh  in  onr  lives  a  separable  spite. 
Which  though  it  altar  not  love's  sole  effect. 
Yet  doth  it  steal  swe«t  hours  from  love's  delight 
I  may  not  evermore  acknowledge  thee. 
Lest  my  bewailed  guilt  shonld  do  thee  shame ; 
Nor  thou  with  public  kindness  honour  me. 
Unless  Ihou  take  that  honour  from  thy  name : 
"  t  do  not  so ;  I  love  thee  in  snch  sort, 
thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report 


As  a  decrepit  father  takes  delight 

To  see  bis  active  child  do  dee<b  of  youth. 

So  I,  made  lame  by  fortune's  dearest  spte, 

Take  all  my  comfort  of  thy  worth  and  truth ; 

For  whether  beauty,  birth,  or  wealth,  or  wit. 

Or  any  of  these  all,  or  all.  or  moi«. 

Entitled  in  thy  parts  da  crowned  sit, 

I  make  my  love  engrafted  to  this  store : 

So  then  1  am  not  lame,  poor,  nor  desnii'd. 

Whilst  that  thia  ahadon  doth  snch  substaiiee  give. 

That  I  in  thy  abundance  am  suffic'd. 

And  by  a  put  of  all  thy  glory  live. 

Look  vvEiat  is  best,  that  best  I  wish  in  thee ; 

This  wish  I  have  ;  then  ten  liokea  happy  me '. 

How  can  my  muse  want  subject  to  iDvent, 
While  thou  dost  breathe,  thai  pour'sl  into  my  versa 
Thine  own  sweet  argument,  too  excellent 
For  everv  vulgar  paper  to  rehearse  T 
0  give  thyaelf  the  thanks,  if  aught  in  me 
Worthy  perusal,  atand  against  thy  sight. 
For  who's  so  dumb  that  cannot  write  to  thee. 
When  thou  Ibyaelf  dost  give  invention  light } 
Be  thou  Ibe  tenth  muse,  ten  limes  more  in  wotlli 
Than  those  old  nine,  which  rhimers  invocate ; 
And  ha  that  calla  on  thee,  lei  him  bring  forth 
Eternal  numbers  to  out-live  long  data. 
If  my  slight  muse  do  please  tbeaa  carious  dan. 
The  pun  be  mine,  but  thine  shall  b«  lh«  pcda*. 
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or  lliis 


ii>  divided  I 


1  IDS]!  give 


when  I  praist 
"'iogleone, 


Thai  diie  la  ihee,  which  (boa 
(>  ibHDCe,  whal  a  lorinent  would'tt  Ihou  ptot«. 
Wen  il  nnl  ihy  wnr  lehnre  give  iweet  leaie 
I'o  cnterlaia  the  lime  with  thoughtt  of  love. 
(Which  lime  and  thoughts  »  iweetly  dolb  deceite,) 
And  ihaL  thou  leachesl  haw  lo  make  one  Iwaia, 
hy  praUing  him  here,  who  doth  hence  remun* 

Take  all  my  lovei,  my  loie,  yea,  take  them  all ; 
Whal  hail  thou  then  lunre  thaii  thou  hadit  before  '. 
No  loie.  my  love,  that  Ihou  may'tl  true  love  call ; 
.All  mine  was  ihioe,  befoie  Ihou  had'it  this  mora. 
Then  if  for  tn;  lava  thou  my  love  receivesi, 
I  cannot  blame  thee,  for  my  love  thou  utett; 
Itutyetbe  blam'd,  if  Ihou  ibyself  deceivett 
Hy  wilful  laite  of  what  ibyM^lf  refuseiL 
1  do  forgive  ihy  robbery,  gentle  thief, 
Although  thou  steal  thee  all  my  properly  ; 
And  yel  love  knawi,  il  ii  a  ereatei  grief 
To  beai  love'i  wrong,  Ihin  bale')  known  injury. 
(.aicivious  grace,  in  whom  all  ill  well  thowi, 
Kill  me  with  tpiles ;  yet  we  miul  not  be  foM. 


Thoie  petty  wron^i  that  liberty  conimiti. 
When  i  am  someume  absent  f-'oin  thy  heart, 
1'hy  beauty  and  Ihy  years  full  well  befiu, 
>'or>iill  te'inptatiou  (allows  where  thou  art.' 
Genile  ibou  art,  and  therefore  la  be  won. 
Jteauieous  ihou  ait.  therefore  to  be  assail'd  ; 


iman  wooes,  whal  w 


^Vill  sourly  leave  her  till  she  have  preiail'd. 
Ah  me  !  but  yet  thou  mightsl.  my  sweet,  forbear. 
And  chide  thy  beaulv  and  thy  itrayiitg  youth, 
Wlio  lead  tbee  Id  Iheir  riot  even  then 
Wheie  thou  art  forc'd  to  break  a  two-fold  Inith  ; 
Her'i,  by  thy  beauty  tempting  faer  to  thee, 
Thine,  by  thy  beauty  being  fuie  lo  me. 

That  Ihou  halt  faer,  it  is  not  all  my  grief. 
And  yel  it  may  be  said  1  lov'd  her  dearly  ; 
That  she  hath  Ihee.  ia  of  my  wailing  chief. 

Loving  oflendcrs,  thus  I  will  excuse  ye. — 
Thou  dost  love  her,  because  thou  koaw'ol  I  loie  her ; 
And  for  my  take  even  so  tlolh  the  abuse  me, 
buffering  my  friend  for  my  sake  to  approve  her. 
If  I  lose  thee,  my  loss  is  my  love's  gam. 
And  losing  ber,  my  friend  hath  found  that  loss  ; 
Both  find  each  other,  and  I  lose  both  twain. 
And  bolb  for  my  sake  lay  on  me  this  cross  -. 

HuI  here's  the  joy  ;  my  friend  and  I  art  one  ; 

Sweet  Jlatteiy !— then  she  love*  but  ma  alone. 

(Vben  noat  I  wink,  then  do  mine  eyes  best  saa. 
For  all  tba  day  diey  view  Ibiogi  uantpected  -, 
But  when  I  *raap,  in  dreams  ibey  look  on  thee. 
And  darkly  bright,  aie  bright  in  dark  directed ; 
Then  Ihou  whose  shadow  shadows  doth  make  bright. 
How  woold  tby  shadow's  form  form  bappy  iheiv 


To  the  clear  day  with  thy  miuh  cleanr  light. 
When  lo  unieemg  eye*  ihy  shade  ihinciw' 
Haw  would  (1  say)  mine  et-es  be  bleutd  malt 
By  looking  on  ihee  in  the  living  day. 
When  in  dead  night  ihy  fair  imperfect  shade 
Ihrough  heavy  sleep  on  sighileu  eyes  dnikoiT! 
All  days  are  nights  Id  see,  lilU  tee  tb«,     '[ma 
And  Digbts,  bright  days,  when  drcABtdtikmltM 

If  the  dull  substance  ofmyOesh  wen  thsigh. 
Injurious  distance  should  not  stop  ray  wtj ; 
For  then,  despite  of  space,  1  would  be  hi«i|bl 
From  limits  far  remote,  where  thou  [lost  Ua;. 
No  matter  then  iltbough  my  fool  did  stind 
Upon  the  farthest  earth  lemov'd  from  thct. 
For  nimble  thought  can  jump  both  sea  and  land, 
As  1000  as  think  the  place  where  he  woiM  be- 
But  ah  t  thought  kills  me.  that  1  am  net  Iboiikt, 
To  leap  laiseleagthi  of  miles  when  ihoaanjiat, 
But  that,  so  much  of  earth  and  water  wiuigkl, 


The  other  two.  sligbl  air  and  vureing  Eie, 
Are  both  with  thee,  wbereverl  abide; 
The  fint  my  thoughi,  the  other  my  detiit. 
These  present-absent  with  swift  nolion  slide. 
For  when  these  quicker  elements  are  gone 
In  lender  embassy  of  love  to  thee, 
My  life  being  made  of  four,  with  two  alone, 
Sinks  down  to  death,  oppress'd  with  melucbolf ; 
Until  life's  composition  be  recurtd 
By  those  swift  messengers  return 'd  from  Ihee, 
Who  even  but  now  cone  back  again,  assured 
Of  thy  fair  health,  recountiog  II  to  me : 
This  told.  1  jay  ;  but  ihea  no  longer  glad, 
I  send  them  back  a^n,  and  sliaighl  grow  "^ 


now  lo  niTiae  me  conquesi  oi  inj  tigni , 

Mine  eye  my  heart  ihy  picture's  sight  would  bv, 

My  heart  mine  eye  the  freedom  of  that  ligbL 

My  heart  dolb  plead,  that  thou  in  him  d«l  lie, 

(A  closet  never  pierc'd  with  crystal  eyes,) 

But  the  defendant  doth  that  plea  deny. 

And  siys  in  him  thy  fait  appeaj-ance  lies. 

To  'cide  this  title  is  impauoelled 

A  quest  of  thoughts,  all  tenonli  to  Ihe  htsil; 

And  by  their  verdict  is  determined 

The  clear  eye's  moiety,  and  the  dear  heail't  put! 

As  thus  ;  mine  eye  s  due  is  thy  outwa.il  pit. 

And  my  heart's  right  thy  inward  love  of  W- 


Betwiit  mine  eye  and  heart  a  league  is  vnA, 
And  each  doth  good  turns  now  unto  the  odiei^ 
When  that  mine  eye  is  famisb'd  for  a  loi^. 
Or  heart  in  love  with  sighs  himself  doth  smollo, 
With  my  love's  picture  then  my  eye  dodi  fcssi, 
And  to  the  painted  banquet  bids  my  heajt: 
Another  time  mine  eye  is  my  heart  s  guesl. 
And  in  his  thoughts  of  love  dath  share  a  part: 
So,  either  by  thy  picture  or  my  love. 
Thyself  away  art  presenl  still  with  me  ; 
For  thou  not  farther  thao  mj  thoughts  caail  ■•«. 
And  I  am  still  with  them,  and  Ibey  with  dtn; 
Or  if  they  sleep.  Ihy  picture  in  my  sight 
Awakes  my  heart  to  heart's  and  eye's  ddijK- 
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How  ctrefnl  vras  I  vhea  I  took  my  way, 
Eacb  trifle  uadei  truest  bus  to  thrust. 
Thai,  to  my  use.  it  might  unused  stay 
Fiom  hands  of  falsehood,  in  sure  wards  of  trust ! 
Bui  ihou,  to  whom  my  jewels  trifles  are. 
Most  worthy  comfort  now  m;^  greatest  grief. 
Thou,  best  of  deuesl.  and  mine  only  care. 
Are  left  the  prey  of  eiery  vulgar  ihief. 
Thee  have  I  not  lock'd  up  in  any  chest. 
Save  where  thou  art  not.  though  I  feel  thou  art, 
Within  the  gentle  closure  of  my  breast. 
From  whence  at  pleasure  thou  may'sl  come  and  part 
And  even  theoce  thou  wilt  be  stolen  I  fear. 
For  Iruth  proves  thierish  for  a  priie  (o  dear. 


Against  that  time,  if  ever  that  lime  come, 
When  1  Ehall  see  thee  frown  on  my  defects, 
Whenu  thy  love  hath  cast  its  utmost  sum, 
Call'd  to  that  audit  by  advis'd  respects. 
Agaiast  that  time,  when  Ibou  shall  strangely  past. 
And  scarcely  greet  me  with  that  sun,  thine  eye. 
When  love,  converted  from  the  thing  it  was. 
Shall  reasons  find  of  settled  gravity. 

Within  the  knowledge  of  mine  own  desert. 
And  this  my  hand  against  myself  uprear. 
To  guard  the  lawful  reasons  on  thy  part : 
To  leave  poor  me  thou  hut  the  strength  of  laws. 
Since,  why  to  love,  I  eta  allega  no  cause. 

How  heavy  do  I  joamey  on  the  way. 
When  what  I  seek,— my  weary  travel's  end,— 
Dolh  teach  that  ease  and  that  repose  to  say, 
'  Thus  far  the  miles  are  measur'd  from  Ihy  friend !' 
rhe  beast  that  bears  me,  tired  with  my  woe. 
Plods  dully  on,  to  bear  that  weight  in  me, 
Kt  if  by  some  instinct  the  wretch  did  know 
-lis  rider  lov'd  not  speed,  being  made  from  thee ; 
rhe  bloody  ipur  cannot  provoke  him  on 
rbat  sometimes  anger  thrusts  into  his  hide, 
iVbich  heavily  he  aasnera  with  a  groan, 
ilore  sharp  to  me  than  spurring  to  his  aide  ; 
For  that  same  groan  doth  put  this  in  my  mind. 
My  grief  lies  onward,  and  my  joy  behind. 

'hu>  can  my  love  eicuse  the  slow  oflence 

)f  my  dull  bearer,  when  from  thee  I  speed ; 

'rom  where  thou  art  why  should  I  haste  me  thence' 


.hj.! 

Ill  L  leiurn,  of  posting  is  no  neeo- 
),  what  eicuse  will  my  poot  beast  then  find, 
Vhen  iwift  eilremity  can  seem  but  slow! 

hen  should  1  spur,  though  mounted  on  the  wind  ; 
~  winged  speed  no  motion  shall  1  know 


with 


herefore  desire,  of  perfect  k.o  v^.„g  u,.u<., 
hall  neigh  (no  dull  flesh)  in  his  fiery  race ; 
>ut  love,  for  love,  thus  shall  eicuae  my  jade  ; 
Since  from  thee  going  he  went  wilful  slow. 
Towards  thee  I'll  run,  and  give  him  leave  to  go. 


0  am  I  as  the  rich,  whose  blessed  key 

an  bring  him  to  his  sweet  up-locked  treainie, 

he  which  he  will  not  every  bour  survey, 

or  blunting  the  fine  point  of  seldom  pleasure. 

herefore  are  feasts  so  solemn  and  so  rare. 


Like  stones  of  worth  they  thinly  placed  are. 
Or  captain  jewels  in  the  earcanet. 
So  is  the  time  that  keeps  you.  as  my  chest. 
Or  as  the  wardrobe  which  the  robe  doth  hide, 
To  make  some  special  instant  special -blest. 
By  new  unfolding  his  imprison  d  pride. 

Blessed  are  you,  whose  worthiness  gives  sco] 
Being  had,  to  triumph,  being  lack'd,  to  hope 


What  ii  your  substance,  whereof  are  you  made. 
That  millions  of  slraoge  shadows  on  you  tend  ? 
Since  every  one  hath,  every  one.  one  shade. 
And  you,  but  one,  can  every  shadow  lead. 
Describe  Adonis,  and  the  counterfeit 
Is  poorly  imitated  after  you  ; 
On  Helen's  cheek  all  art  of  beauty  set, 
And  you  in  Grecian  tires  are  painted  new  : 
Speak  of  the  spring,  and  foiion  of  the  year  : 
The  one  doth  shadow  of  your  beauty  shew. 
The  other  as  your  bounty  doth  appear. 


re  doth  beaut;  beauteous  se 
ent  which  trut'  ■  '  ' 
>ut  fairer  we  i 
For  that  sweet  odour  which  doth  in  it  live. 
The  canker-blooms  have  full  as  deep  a  dye. 
As  the  perfumed  tincture  of  the  roses, 
Hang  on  such  thorns,  and  play  as  wantonly 
'■"  --'-  breath  theu-  masked  buds  discloaw. 


When  I 

But.  for  th 

They  live  unwoo'd,  and  unrespecled  fade  ; 

Die  to  themselves.     Sweet  roses  do  not  so  ; 

Of  their  sweet  deaths  are  sweetest  odours  made  : 
And  so  of  you,  beauteous  and  lovely  youth, 
M,L._  .L_.  _i..ii  i-_j_ distils  your  truth. 


When  (hat  shall  fade,  m 


Not  marble,  nor  the  gilded  monuments 

Of  princes,  shall  out-live  this  powerful  rhime ; 

But  you  shall  shine  more  bright  in  these  contents 

Than  unswepl  stone,  besmear'd  with  sluttish  time. 

When  wasteful  war  shall  statues  overturn, 

And  broils  root  out  the  work  of  masonry. 

Nor  Matsis'  sword  nor  war's  t|uick  fire  shall  bum 

The  living  record  of  your  memory. 

'Gainst  death  and  all'Oblivious  enmity 

Shall  yon  pace  forth;  vour  praise  shall  still  find  room. 

Even  in  the  eyes  of  all  posterity 

That  wear  this  world  out  to  the  ending  doom. 
So  till  the  judgment  that  yourself  arise. 
You  live  in  this,  and  dwell  in  lovers'  eyes, 


n  thy  force  ;  be  it  sot  said. 

blu  ■■-'■  -'■ ^- 

y  hi 
To-morrow  sharpen  L 
So.  love,  be  thou  ;  although  to-day  thou  fill 
Thy  hungry  eyes,  even  till  they  wink  with  fulness. 
To-morrow  see  again,  and  do  not  kill 
The  spirit  of  love  with  a  perpetual  dulness. 
Let  this  sad  Interim  like  the  ocean  be 
Which  parts  the  shore,  where  two  contracted- new 
Come  daily  to  the  banks,  that,  when  they  see 
Return  of  love,  more  blest  may  be  the  view : 
Or  call  it  winter,  which  being  full  of  care,    [rate. 
Makes  summer's  welcome  thrice  nson!  wish 'd,  mora 
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Being  yonr  iltTc,  wbil  ihould  I  do  but  tend 
Upon  Ibg  faonn  tni  timu  of  jour  deiirel 
1  hkre  no  pr«cioui  time  at  tJl  to  apand, 
Nor  lervicn  to  do,  till  yon  require. 
Nor  due  1  chide  the  warld-inuuiul-end  hanr. 
Whilit  I,  my  iOTereign,  vrttch  the  clock  for  yOB, 
Nor  think  tlu  biltecneu  of  tbwDce  loiir. 
Wben  joa  bare  bid  joiu  wnaiit  once  edieo  ; 
Nor  date  I  qoeilion  with  mj  jealoiu  thought. 
Where  you  nuy  be,  or  your  liikin  tuppOM. 
Dul.  like  «  wd  tUre,  lUy  and  ifaiok  of  nangbt. 
Save,  where  you  are  bow  bapN  you  make  uhmC  : 
!<a  true  a  fool  i>  lo>e,  that  IB  your  will 
(Though  -ou  do  any  thing)  be  ibinka  no  ill. 

Thai  Ood  forbid,  that  made  me  Snt  your  ilave, 
1  ahoold  in  thought  control  your  timei  of  pleauin, 
Ot  at  your  hand  the  account  of  boun  la  cnve. 
Being  yonr  vaual,  bound  to  itay  yonr  leisure  1 
Ob  let  mo  tuffer  (being  at  your  beck) 
Tbe  inpriion'd  abience  of  your  liberty. 
And  palieoce,  tame  to  luBerance,  bide  each  check 
Without  accniing  you  of  injniy. 
Be  where  you  liit ;  your  charter  ii  »  •troog, 
That  you  younelf  may  privilege  your  lime  : 
Do  what  you  will,  to  you  il  doth  belong 
Youraelf  la  pardon  of  lelf-doing  crime. 

I  am  to  wail,  though  waiting  lo  be  bell ; 

Not  blame  your  pleaiure,  be  il  ill  oi  well. 


O  thai  record  could  with  a  hukwaid  look. 
Even  of  five  hoDdred  couraei  of  the  lun, 
Shew  me  your  image  in  aome  antique  book. 
Since  mind  al  Gnl  in  character  wai  done  ! 
That  I  might  k*  what  the  old  world  couM  aay 
To  thii  cnnpoied  wonder  of  your  fianw  ; 
Whether  we  are  mended  or  whe'r  better  dwy. 
Or  whether  nvolntion  be  the  aame. 
O !  lure  i  am,  the  wiix  of  fonuer  dap 
To  aobjecta  wofia  ban  giveo  adminng  pniae. 


Each  cbangina  place  with  that  which  goei  before. 
In  lequeot  toil  all  forwardi  do  cootena. 
Nativity  once  in  tbe  main  of  light. 
Crawli  to  maturilT,  wherewith  being  crown'd, 
Crooked  eclipsei  gainat  bis  glory  fight. 
And  time  that  gave,  doth  now  hit  gift  confound. 
Time  doth  tranifii  the  flouriah  M«  on  youth. 
And  deliei  the  parallala  in  beauty's  brow  ; 
Feeda  on  ifae  raritiea  of  namre'i  truth. 
And  aotbing  ataudi  but  for  hit  aeylhe  to  mow. 
And  Tol,  to  timet  in  hope,  my  rene  ihall  sland, 
Prainog  thy  worth,  detpile  his  cruel  band. 


It  it  thy  will,  thy  image  thould  keep  open 
My  heavy  t^lids  to  the  weary  night ! 
Dott  thou  dctiie  my  ilombers  tfaould  be  broken. 
While  dudows,  like  to  thea,  do  mock  my  sight  t 
It  it  thy  spirit  Ihat  thou  lend'ti  from  Ihee 
So  far  ftom  home,  into  my  deeds  to  piy  ; 


To  find  out  ihamei  and  idle  bean  ii  mt. 

The  scope  and  Unonr  of  tiiy  jtaloiuy  ! 

0  do!  thy  love,  ihoagh  nuch,  it  notsogmt; 

Il  is  my  love  thtil  keeps  mine  eye  amke ; 

Mine  own  true  love  that  doth  my  lol  deiat. 

To  play  the  watchman  ever  An-  ihy  nke: 

For  thee  watch  I,  whilst  thou  dsrt  wike  ebewbm 
From  me  hi  off,  with  olhera  all-loa.nev. 


Sin  of  iaif-love  fifniriii  th  all  mine  eye 
And  all  my  ionl,  and  all  my  every  palt ; 
And  for  this  tin  there  is  no  remedy, 

1  so  grounded  inward  in  my  heart. 
Melhinka  no  face  lo  gracious  is  as  mine. 
No  tbape  to  trtie,  no  truth  of  such  aecomt, 
And  for  myielf  mine  own  worth  do  define, 
I  all  other  in  all  worths  tunaount. 
.  when  my  glass  shews  me  myself  iadeel, 
'Baled  aixt  chopp'd  with  tann'd  anoqnily. 
Mine  own  self-love  quite  conirary  I  read. 
Self  BO  lelF-loving  were  iniquity. 

■Tis  diee  (myself)  that  for  myself  1  fnix. 

Paindiig  my  age  with  beauty  of  thy  diyi. 


Aninat  my  love  shall  be,  ai  1  an  now, 
With  Time's  injurioot  hand  crush'd  and  o'tmra 
When  hours  have  drain 'd  bit  blood,  and  «ird  ktibit 
With  lines  ud  wrinkles  ;  wheo  his  yonthhl  on 
Hath  Iravell'd  on  to  age's  steepy  night ; 
And  all  ihoae  beauiies,  whereof  now  he's  iof. 

'anithing  or  vanish'd  out  of  si^t. 
Stealing  away  the  treasure  of  his  spring ; 
uch  a  tmie  do  I  now  fortify 
1st  confounding  age's  cnieMnife. 
That  be  shall  never  cut  From 


''■tft. 


Wheo  I  have  seen  b;  'Hme'a  fell  hand  deltc'd 
The  rich  proud  coil  of  out-woni  buiy'd  igt ; 
When  sometime  lofty  toweri  I  lee  ^wn.n^d. 
And  brass  eternal  slave  to  mortal  ra^  : 
When  I  have  seen  the  hungry  ocean  gain 
Advantage  on  the  kingdom  of  tbe  shoie, 
And  the  firm  soil  win  of  the  wat'iy  maio. 

asing  store  with  loss,  and  loss  with  slOK, 

ate  itaelf  confoniided  to  decay  ; 
hath  UUfht  me  thus  to  rummale— 
That  Time  will  come  and  lake  my  lore  away. 
This  thought  it  as  a  death,  which  caniiM  cb>» 
But  weep  to  have  that  which  it  fean  l«  Is*' 


jr  eaiA,  nor  houndle"*' 


Hon 


vith  this 


inger  than  a  flower  r 
O  bow  shall  summer's  honey  breath  bold  ml 
\gainst  the  wreckful  siege  of  hatteriag  days. 
iVhen  rocks  impregnable  are  not  90  stool. 
Mor  gates  of  steel  so  stiong,  but  timedeciyi' 
O  fearful  meditation!  where,  alark! 
Shall  time's  "jest  jewel  from  time'i  chat  lie  W 
Or  what  strong  hand  can  hold  his  swift  fool  l«t ' 
Or  who  his  spoil  of  beauty  can  forbidT 

O  none,  unless  this  miracle  have  might. 

That  in  black  ink  my  hnre  may  still  skiat  i^ 
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Tir'd  wilk  i)I  UnM,  for  mtful  death  I  crj',— 
As.  10  behold  dewrt  ■  begnr  bom, 
Aod  oeedy  nothing  trimni'd  ia  jollt^. 


And  maiden  rirtue  rudeljr  stnimpeted. 
And  right  perfection  wrongfully  disgrac'd. 
And  alrenglh  b;  limping  twsj  disabled, 
And  art  made  tongue- ly^d  by  aulhoritj. 
And  folly  (doctor-like)  contnilling  ikill, 
And  limple  truth  misoll'd  timplieicy. 
And  captive  Good  altandiDg  captaia  111 : 

Tir'd  with  all  tbete,  ftom  ibau  woald  I  be  gom. 

Siie  that,  to  die,  I  leaTC  my  love  alone. 


And  lace  itself  with  hi 


latf  indirsctTy  i 


Why  thonld 

Rata  of  sbai 

Why  (hould  he  live,  now  Nature  bankrupt  i 

Beg^d  of  blood,  to  blush  through  lively  vein*  i 

For  ihe  bath  no  eichequer  now  but  hii. 

And  proud  of  many,  lives  upon  his  gains. 

O,  btm  ihe  stores,  to  shew  what  wealth  she  had, 
In  days  long  since,  before  tbese  last  so  bad. 

Thus  is  bis  cheek  the  map  of  dayi  out-worn. 
When  beauty  liv'd  and  died  as  Bowers  do  now. 
Before  these  bastard  signs  of  fair  were  borne. 
Or  durst  inhabit  an  a  living  brow ; 
Before  the  golden  tresses  of  the  dead. 
The  right  of  sepulchres,  were  shorn  away. 
To  live  a  second  life  on  second  bead, 
Ere  beauty's  dead  fleece  made  another  gay  : 
In  him  those  holy  antique  hours  are  seen. 
Without  all  ornament,  itself,  and  true. 
Making  no  summer  of  another's  green. 
Robbing  no  old  to  make  bis  beauty  new ; 
And  him  as  for  a  map  doth  nature  store, 
To  shew  bile  art  what  beauty  was  of  yore. 

I'bose  parts  of  thee  that  the  world's  eye  doth  view, 
Went  nothing  that  the  thought  of  hevts  can  mend  : 
All  tongues  (the  voice  of  louls)  give  thee  that  due, 
Uttering  bare  truth,  even  so  as  foes  commend. 
Thy  outward  thus  with  outward  praise  is  erown'd  ; 
But  those  same  tongues  that  give  thee  so  thine  own. 
In  other  accents  do  this  praise  confound. 
By  seeing  farther  than  the  eye  hath  shewn, 
'i'hey  look  into  the  beauty  of  thy  mind. 
And  that,  in  guess,  they  measure  by  tfay  dseda ;  {kind, 
Then  (churls)  their  thougbu,  although  theiieynwere 
To  thy  lair  Bower  add  the  rank  smell  of  weeds 
Bui  why  thy  odoni  matcbeth  not  tby  show, 
To  Bolra  ii  thii, — that  thou  doil  comiDon  gr 


That  thou  ait  blam'd  aball  Dot  be  thy  defect. 
For  slander's  mark  was  ever  yet  tb«  fair; 
The  ornameDt  of  beauty  is  suspect, 
A  crow  that  flies  in  heaven's  sweetest  air. 


For  cank«r  vice  the  sweeleat  buds  doth  tore. 


And  thou  preseot'si  a  para  unstained  pTime. 

Thou  hast  pass'd  by  the  ambush  of  young  dsyn. 

Either  not  assail'd,  or  victor  being  charg^ ; 

Yet  this  thy  praise  cannot  be  so  thy  JvaiH, 

To  tie  up  envy,  evermore  enlarg'd  : 
If  some  suspect  of  ill  mask'd  iwt  tby  show, 
Then  thou  alone  kingdoms  of  hearts  shouhl'st  cnr 


lager  mourn  for  me  when  I  am  dead, 
you  shall  hear  the  surly  sullen  bell 
Give  warning  to  the  world  that  I  am  fled 
From  this  vik  world,  with  vilest  worna  to  dwell : 
Nay,  if  you  read  this  line,  remember  not 
The  haod  that  writ  it ;  for  I  love  you  so, 
Tbat  1  in  your  sweet  dioughts  would  be  Ibrgot, 
If  thinking  an  me  then  should  make  you  woe. 
O  if  (I  say)  yon  look  upon  this  verse. 
When  I  perhaps  compounded  an  with  clay. 
Do  not  so  much  as  my  poor  name  rehearM ; 
But  let  your  love  even  with  my  life  decay  : 
Lest  the  wise  world  should  look  into  your  moan 
And  mock  yon  with  me  after  1  am  gone. 

O,  lest  the  world  should  task  yon  to  recits 
What  merit  liv'd  in  ne,  that  you  should  love 
After  my  death,  dear  lore,  forget  me  quite. 
For  you  in  me  can  nothing  ¥iorthy  prove  ; 
Unless  you  would  devise  some  virtuous  lie. 
To  do  more  for  me  than  mine  own  desert, 
Aud  bang  more  priuse  upon  deceased  1. 
Than  niggard  truth  would  willingly  impart ; 


Tbat  time  of  year  thnu  may'sl  in  me  behold 
When  Tellow  leaves,  or  none,  or  few,  do  hang 
Upon  those  boughs  which  shake  ageinlt  the  cold. 
Bare  ruin'd  choirs,  where  late  Ihe  sweet  birds  sang. 
Id  me  thou  seest  the  twilight  oF  such  day. 
As  after  sunset  fadelh  in  the  west, 
Which  by  and  by  black  night  doth  lake  away. 
Death's  second  self,  that  seals  up  all  in  rest. 
In  me  thou  seeit  the  glowing  of  such  lire, 
That  an  the  aibes  of  his  youth  doth  lie. 
As  the  death-bed  whereon  it  must  expire, 
Consum'd  with  that  which  it  was  nouriih'd  by. 
This  thou  perceiv'st  which  makes  ihy  love  more 

To  love  that  well  which  thoa  must  leateera  long. 


But  be  contented :  when  that  fell  arrest 
Without  all  bail  shall  cany  me  away. 
My  life  hath  in  this  line  some  ioterest. 
wliich  for  memorial  still  with  thee  shall  stay. 
When  thou  teviewest  this,  thou  dost  review 
The  very  part  was  consecrate  to  thee. 
The  eatih  can  have  but  earth,  which  is  his  due ; 
My  spirit  h  thine,  the  better  part  of  me  : 
So  then  thou  hast  but  lost  the  dregs  of  life. 
The  prey  of  worms,  my  body  being  dead  ; 
The  coward  conquest  ofa  wretch's  knife. 
Too  base  of  thee  to  be  remembered. 
The  worth  oF  that,  is  that  which  it  contains. 
And  that  is  this,  and  this  with  thee  remaioi. 
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So  ua  jon  to  my  tfarachu.  u  food  to  tUe. 

Or  u  iweet-Huaii'd  ihawert  ira  to  the  rrouDd, 

AbiI  far  tbc  pMCt  of  jou  I  hold  inch  ilnfe 

A*  'Iwixt  >  miier  mbA  hii  wetlth  ii  famxl ; 

Now  proad  u  (o  enjojcr.  utd  uob 

Doabting  the  Glebing  age  will  ileal  hii  treunra  ; 

Now  couotinf  bnl  to  be  with  jiod  doiiB. 

TlwD  betterUtlui  thg  woild  nu;  u«  my  pleuorc 

SooMlime,  all  full  wilb  reutinf  on  your  ii^t, 

Aod  bj  and  bj  cIbu  lUrred  for  a  look  ; 

FotiMiing  or  panuing  do  deli|^l, 

Sax  what  ia  bad  or  malt  [rom  yon  be  look. 

Thai  do  I  piiM  and  lurfeit  day  by  itay. 

Or  glnttoning  on  alt.  oi  all  away. 

Why  ia  my  lene  lo  barreo  a(  new  pride  ! 

So  lar  from  Taiiatioo  or  quick  change  ! 

Why,  wilh  the  time,  do  I  ddi  glance  aiide 

To  naw-fouod  raethodi  and  lo  compoundi  (traage ! 


That  eieiy  word  doth  alnoit  lel  1  my  name. 
Showing  their  birth,  and  where  they  did  proceed  1 
O  know,  iweet  lore,  1  alwayi  write  of  you, 
And  jDu  and  lova  an  ilill  my  ai^ument ; 
So  all  my  belt  ii  drcuing  old  woidi  new. 
Spending  agais  what  it  aJready  tpent : 
for  M  the  IBD  ii  daily  new  and  old, 
So  ia  my  lo*e  itUl  lelliog  whit  ii  told. 

Tky  glaf  1  will  ihew  thee  how  thy  beaotiei  w< 
Thy  dial  how  thy  preciana  mioutei  waste  ; 


Thou  by  thy  diil'i  ihady  iteallb  oay'tl  know 
Time'i  thieviih  progreu  to  eternity. 
Look,  what  thy  tneroory  caouot  coalain. 
Commit  to  theie  waite  blanks,  aod  thou  thalt  find 
Thoie  children  nan'd,  deliver'd  from  thv  brain. 
To  take  a  new  acquaintance  of  ifay  mind. 
TheM  officei,  as  oft  ai  thou  wilt  lodt, 
Shall  profit  thea.  and  much  enrich  thy  book. 


a  thee  their  poesj  _.  , 

Thine  eyei.  that  taught  the  dumb  on  high  to  ung, 

And  heavy  igoDiance  aloFt  to  fly. 

Have  added  Tealhers  to  the  learned'i  wing. 

And  pven  grace  a  double  majesty. 

Yet  be  moit  proud  of  that  which  I  compile. 

Whole  inHueoce  is  thine,  and  born  of  thee. 

Id  othen'  works  thou  dosl  but  mend  the  style. 

And  arti  with  thy  iweel  graces  graced  be  ', 
But  Ihou  art  all  my  art,  and  dosl  advance 
Ai  high  u  leaniiog  my  rude  ignorance. 

Whiltl  I  alone  did  call  upon  thy  aid, 
Hy  vena  alone  had  all  thy  gentle  grace ; 
Bnt  now  my  gracious  numbers  ire  decay'd, 
And  my  aick  muse  dolh  give  another  place. 
I  grant,  tweet  love,  thy  lovely  atgument 
Desetvei  the  travail  of  a  worthier  pan  -, 
"  "     "    ■     ' "'        "ly  poet  doth  invent. 
4  payt  it  Ibee  again. 


He  lendt  thee  virtue,  and  be  itole  that  nrd 
From  thy  behavioar  ;  beauty  doth  he  ein. 
And  found  it  in  thy  cheek  ;  he  c^'  i&kI 
Nopraiie  to  thee  but  what  in  tkei  dodi  liic. 
Then  thank  him  not  for  that  which  he  dolh  bj, 
Since  what  he  owet  thee  thou  ibyieir  dmi  pij. 


O  bow  I  faint  when  I 


Tbe  homble  ai  the  proudeit  lail  doth  bear, 
My  lancy  baric,  inferior  far  to  his. 

On  your  bnad  main  dolh  wilfully  appear. 
Voor  ihallowest  help  will  hold  me  Dp  aBoii. 
VVbilil  he  upon  your  loundleu  deepdadindi; 
Or.  being  vrreck'd,  1  am  a  warthle»  boil, 
of  tail  building,  and  of  goodly  i  Je ; 
Then  if  he  thnve,  and  I  be  ca^i  I.  it. 
1 -^..S^i 


Thew 


It  was  this  i—n 


,ylove 


u  my  dtni. 


Or  1  thalt  live  your  epitaph  to  [Bake, 

Or  yon  lurvive  when  I  in  earth  am  ralten; 

From  hence  your  memory  death  cannot  take. 

Although  in  me  each  part  will  be  fargotlea. 

Your  name  from  hence  immoitat  life  ihall  bin. 

Though  I.  once  gone,  lo  all  the  world  moiidK. 

The  earth  can  yield  me  but  a  common  graH. 

When  you  entombed  in  men')  eyes  shall  lie. 

Your  monument  shall  be  my  gentle  \tnt. 

Which  eyes  not  yet  created  shall  o'er.read ; 

Aod  longuei  to  be,  your  being  shall  reheint. 

When  all  the  breathers  of  this  world  are  dad ; 
Yon  sdll  ihall  live  (auch  virtue  balb  mi  pti.l 
Where  breath  most  bieathei,— even  la  ihe  iwiib 


I  grant  tiion  wert  not  married  to  my  muse. 
And  therefore  may'st  without  aliaint  o'er-hok 
The  dedicaled  words  which  writers  u«e 
Of  their  fair  lubjecl,  blessing  eveiy  book. 
art  as  fair  in  koowledge  as  in  hue, 
Finding  thy  worth  a  limit  past  my  pTaise ; 
And  therefore  art  eaforc'd  to  seek  anew 
Some  fresher  stamp  of  tho  time- bettering  dlfs. 
And  do  so,  love  ;  yel  when  tbey  have  devit'd 
What  strained  touches  rhetoric  can  lend, 
Thou  truly  fait  wert  truly  tympatbii'd 
'i  true  plain  words,  by  iby  true-telling  friendi 
Aod  their  groti  painting  might  be  betiu  us'' 
fVhere  cheeks  need  blood  ;  in  thee  il  is  ahu'd. 


I.neret  law  that  yon  did  painting  need. 
Aod  therefore  to  your  fair  no  paiDIiDg  sei. 
I  found,  or  thought  1  found,  you  did  eiceed 
The  barreo  tender  of  a  poet'i  debt: 
And  thenfota  have  I  slept  in  your  report. 
That  TOO  yourrelf.  being  eiiant.  well  migbi  '^'^ 
How  far  a  modern  quill  doth  come  loo  ebon, 
Speakii^  of  worth,  what  worth  in  you  dotb  giw- 
This  silence  for  my  lia  yon  did  impute. 
Which  shall  be  most  my  gloiy,  being dnmb; 
For  I  impair  not  beauty  being  mute, 
When  olhen  would  give  life,  and  brine  i  to*- 
There  livei  more  life  in  one  of  your  hit  tj« 
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Who  !s  it  thtt  saya  most  ?  which  can  say  marc, 
Th«ii  this  rich  j'  lise,— that  you  alone  are  you  1 
In  nhosc  coohDe  immured  ii  the  ilore 
Which  should  example  where  your  equal  grew. 
Leu  peauiy  within  that  pen  doth  dwell. 
That  to  his  subject  lenils  not  some  small  glorvj 
But  he  that  wntes  of  you,  if  he  can  tell 
That  yon  are  you,  >o  dirnifies  his  story. 
Let  him  but  rciv  what  in  you  is  writ, 
Not  making  h  .    ;  what  nature  made  so  clear, 
And  such  a  counter- part  shall  fame  his  wit. 
Haling  his  style  admired  every  where. 
Yon  to  your  beauleoas  blessings  add  a  curse, 
Being  fond  DDpiaiie,whichmakeayou>praise9wor 


While  comments  of  your  praise,  richly  compil'd, 
Reserve  iheii     u^racler  with  golden  quill. 
And  precious  pi.rase  bj  all  the  muses  fil'd. 
I  think  good  ihou'^hu,  while  othen  writs  good  words, 
And,  like  unletterd  clerk,  still  cry  Anm 
To  every  hymn  that  able  spirit  affords. 
In  polish'd  form  at  well-refioed  pen. 
Hearing  you  prajs'd.  I  say,  'lit  »,  'lii  tru«. 
And  to  the  most  of  praise  add  something  mare  ; 
But  that  is  in  my  Iboughl,  whose  love  to  yon, 
Though  words  come  hind-most,  holds  his  rank  before. 
Then  others  for  the  breath  of  words  respect, 
Me  for  my  dnmb  thonghts,  speaking  in  effect. 


Bound  for  the  priw  of  all- too-precious  y< 
That  bid  my  ripe  thoughts  in  my  brais  inheBrse, 
Making  their  tomb  the  womb  wherein  Ibey  gren 
Was  it  his  s|nril,  by  spirits  laught  lo  write 
Above  a  mortal  pitch,  that  struck  me  dead  1 
Ko.  neither  he,  nor  his  compeers  by  night 


lished. 


He.  nor  that  afiable  familiar  gho 
Which  nightly  gulls  him  with  intelligence. 
As  victors,  of  my  silence  cannot  boast  -, 
I  was  not  tick  of  any  fear  from  thence. 

But  when  your  countenance  fill'd  up  his  line. 

Then  lack'd  I  matter ;  that  enfeebled  mine. 


Farewell  1  thoa  art  too  dear  for  my  pMsesiing. 
And  like  enough  thon  know'sl  Ihy  estimate  : 
The  charter  of  thy  worth  gives  tbee  releasing  ; 
My  bonds  in  thee  are  all  delenninale. 
For  how  da  I  hold  thee  but  by  thy  giantiDg  \ 
And  for  that  riches  where  is  my  deserving  ! 
The  cause  of  this  fair  gift  in  me  is  wanting. 
And  so  my  patent  back  again  is  swerving. 
Thyself  thou  gav'st ,  thy  own  worth  then  not  koowinj 
Or  me,  to  whom  thou  gav'st  it,  else  mistaking ; 


Thus  have  I'^ad  thee,  as  a  dream  doth  flatter. 
In  sleep  a  king,  bat  waking,  no  such  mailer. 


When  thou  shall  be  dispos'd  lo  set  me  light. 

And  place  my  merit  in  the  eye  of  Scorn, 

Upon  thy  side  against  myself  I  '11  lighl. 

And  prove  thee  virtuous,  though  thou  art  forsworn. 

With  mine  own  weakness  being  best  acquainted, 

UpCD  thy  part  I  can  set  down  a  story 


nngmt 
id  I  by  this  will  be  a  ^ 
ir  bending  all  my  loving  thou^Is  on  thee. 
le  injuries  that  to  myself  1  do, 
aing  thee  vantage,  double -vantage  me. 
Such  is  my  love,  to  thee  1  so  belong. 
That  for  thy  right  myself  will  bear  all  wrong. 


Say  that  thou  didit  fonake  me  for  some  fault. 
And  1  will  comment  upon  tlial  ofibnce ; 
Speak  d[  my  lameness,  and  I  straight  will  halt ; 
Againit  thy  reasons  making  no  defence. 
Thou  canst  not,  lave,  disgrace  me  half  lo  ill, 
To  set  a  form  upon  desired  change. 
As  I  'II  myself  disgrace  :  knowing  thy  will, 
1  will  acquaintance  strangle,  and  look  strange-, 
Be  absent  from  thy  walki ;  and  in  my  tongue 
Thy  sweet  beloved  name  no  more  shall  dwell ; 
Lest  I  (too  much  profane)  should  do  it  wrong, 
And  haply  of  our  aid  acquaintance  tell. 

For  thee,  igainsl  myself  I  '11  vow  debate. 

For  I  must  ne'er  love  him  whom  thon  doslliate. 

Then  hate  me  when  thou  wilt ;  if  ever,  now ; 

Now  while  the  world  is  bent  my  deeds  lo  cross, 

Join  with  the  spite  of  fortune,  make  me  bow. 

And  do  not  drop  in  for  an  after-loss : 

A  h  !  do  not,  when  my  heart  hath  scap'd  this  sorrow. 

Come  in  the  rearward  of  a  conquer'd  woe  ; 

Give  nol  a  windy  nighl  a  rainy  morrow. 

To  linger  out  a  purpos'd  overthrow. 

If  thon  wilt  leave  me,  do  not  leave  me  last. 

When  other  petty  giicfs  have  done  thmr  spite. 

At  first  the  very  worst  of  Fortune's  might ; 
And  other  strains  of  woe,  which  now  seem  woe, 
Compar'd  vriih  loss  of  thee,  will  not  seem  so. 


me  in  their  skill, 
in  their  body's  'orce  ; 
^uments.  though  new-faoglnd  ill. 

Same  in  their  hawks  and  hounds,  some  in  their  hors 

And  every  burnt 


tbove  the  i 


Wherein  il  £nds  a  joy  al 
But  these  particulars  are  not  my  measure, 
Alt  these  I  better  in  one  general  beat. 
Thy  love  is  better  than  high  birth  to  me. 
Richer  than  wealth,  prouder  than  garments'  cost. 
Of  more  delight  than  hawks  or  horses  be  ; 
And  having  thee,  of  all  meu's  pride  I  boast. 
Wretched  in  this  alone,  thai  ihoa  may'st  take 
All  this  away,  and  me  most  wretched  maae. 


But  do  thy  worst  to  steal  thyself  away, 
For  term  of  life  thou  art  assured  mine  ; 
And  life  no  longer  than  thy  love  will  stay, 
For  it  depends  upon  that  love  of  thine. 
Then  need  I  nol  to  fear  the  worst  of  wrongs. 
When  in  the  least  of  them  my  life  hath  end. 
1  see  a  better  state  to  ma  belongs 
Than  Ihat  which  on  lliy  humour  doth  depend. 
Thou  canst  not  vei  me  with  inconstant  mind, 
Skatx  that  my  life  on  thy  revolt  doth  lie. 
O  what  a  happy  title  do  I  find, 
Happy  to  have  thy  love,  happy  to  die  I 
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So  ihtll  I  lii>e,  nppoiiiiE  tbon  ■ 
Like  I  deceiTMl  bnabuia  i  to  lo 


Tbr  looks  ihould  nathinc  UKncs  but  iwi 
How  lik«  Etc'i  apple  doth  thy  bevttj 
Iflhy  n      -       - 


<a  an  tnie, 
,   10  loic'i  het 
Majr  (till  teem  loic  to  me,  though  iller'd-tie*  ; 
Tbj  looks  oilh  R>«,  thy  beut  ia  other  plus  : 
Fdi  there  can  liie  no  hatml  iti  thine  eye, 
TbeiefoR  in  that  I  caonot  knoo  thy  change. 
In  many  look*  lh«  fijie  baarl'i  hittoiy 
1>  writ,  in  moodi  utd  frowns  and  wiinkle)  itrange, 
But  hwTcn  in  thj  civation  did  decree, 
ThU  in  thT  fu«  toeel  lore  ihould  ever  dwell ; 
Wh&la'er  thy  thonghl*  or  ibj  haut'i  woctingi  be, 
Tbj  looks  ihould  nothing  thencs  but  imelneu  tell. 
"     -    ■    -      '-   ■  th  thf  beaut;  grow, 

»  not  the  ihow  ! 


Tbey  that  ban  power  to  hait  and  will  do  none 
That  do  Dot  do  the  thing  thej  moU  do  ihew. 
Who,  monng  other),  are  themielTet  ai  ilone, 
UnDored.  cold,  and  to  temptation  ilow  ; 
Tbej  rightly  do  inherit  beaiaa'i  grace>, 
And  bniband  natare't  richei  from  eipence ; 
The;  are  the  lordi  and  ownen  of  their  facea, 
Olhert  hut  ilewanU  of  their  eicellence. 
The  inmner'i  Bower  ii  lo  the  Eumner  iweel, 
Thonih  to  iMelf  it  only  lire  and  die  ; 
Bntil  that  Bower  with  baie  infection  meet, 
The  bateat  weed  oat-breTa  hii  dignity  : 

For  iwealett  thing*  turn  lODre*!  by  iheir  dee 
Lilie*  that  inter  nnell  Ui  wane  than  weed 


How  (weet  ind  lorely  doit  thoa  mike  the  tiam» 
Which,  like  «  canker  in  the  frmirant  n»e, 
Doth  ipol  the  beanly  of  thy  badding  name  1 
O.  in  what  iweet*  doti  thon  thy  lini  enclose  1 
Thai  Wngue  tbat  tell*  the  ilory  of  thy  diyi, 
Making  lucivioni  comment*  on  thy  iparl. 
Cannot  diipraite  but  in  a  kind  of  pniie  ; 
Naming  thy  nanw  bleuei  an  ill  report. 
O  what  a  maoftion  hare  thoie  vicei  got, 
Which  for  their  habitation  choie  out  Ibee  ! 
Wh«t  beauty'l  rail  doth  cover  eKiy  blot. 
And  all  thing*  Inm  to  fair,  thiteye*  can  lee! 

Take  heed,  dear  heart,  of  thit  large  privilege ; 

The  htrdeit  knife  ill-ui'd  doth  Iom  hit  edge. 


Some  my  thy  foult  i*  youth,  h 

Some  lay  thy  grace  ii  youth  and  gentle  >port ; 

Both  grace  and  faulti  are  lov'd  of  more  and  leis 

Thou  mak'st  faulli  gracei  thai  to  thee  reaort. 

A>  on  the  finger  of  a  throned  queen 

The  baust  jewel  will  be  well  ealeem'd  ; 

To  tmlha  Innslaled.  and  for  true  thinn  deem'd. 

Ilow  many  limbi  mi^ht  the  stem  wolf  belray. 

If  like  a  lamb  he  could  his  look*  translate ! 

How  many  gaien  mwht'it  thou  lead  away. 

Jf  thou  wouTd'sl  uie  the  *tren^  of  all  thy  *tale! 
But  do  not  ao  -,  I  love  thee  in  *uch  *ort, 
A*  thou  being  mine,  mine  ii  thy  good  report. 


How  like  I  winter  halh  my  absence  been 
From  thee,  the  pUatnre  of  the  6eeting  year  ! 
What  freezings  have  I  fell,  what  dark  daya  aee 
What  old  December's  bareness  every  where! 
And  yet  thii  time  remov'd  wa*  lummer'i  time 
The  laemiog  autumn,  big  with  rich  intrcase. 


Bearing  the  wanton  burthen  of  the  priat. 
Like  widow'd  womba  after  their  loidi'  decaut : 
Yet  thii  abandint  issue  aeem'd  lo  mt 
Hut  hope  of  orphans,  and  unfatber'd  (rait; 
Kor  lummer  and  his  pleasure*  wait  on  ihte. 
And  tbou  away,  the  very  bird* are  mate; 
Or,  if  they  sing,  'tis  with  so  dnll  a  ckeo. 
That  leave*  look  pale,  dreading  the  muet'i  aw. 

From  you  have  I  been  absent  in  ihe  spring. 
When  proud- pied  April,  drm'd  in  all  hi)  uiai, 
Halb  put  a  spirit  of  youth  in  eiery  thing ; 
That  heavy  Saturn  laugh'd  and  lFap*d  wiik  Ub. 
Yet  nor  the  lays  of  birds,  nor  the  shmI  smell 
Of  difierent  flowen  in  odour  and  in  hot. 
Could  make  me  any  summer's  stoiy  Ml, 
Or  from  Iheir  proud  lap  pluck  them  when  lliqgm 
Nor  dkl  I  wonder  at  ibe  lilies  white. 
Nor  praise  the  deep  verniilion  in  the  loac  ; 
They  were  but  sweet,  but  figure,  of  deiijbl. 
Drawn  after  you,  yon  pattern  of  all  thaw. 
Vet  seem'd  it  winter  atill.  and,  you  any, 
A*  with  your  shadow  I  with  tbete  did  phy : 

The  forward  violet  thu*  did  I  chide ;—       [ndk 
Sweet  tAef,  whence  didst  thou  Meal  thv  mti  ika 
If  not  from  my  love'*  breath  I  The  puipit  piiih 
Which  on  thy  soft  cheek  for  eompleiion  dotlh. 
In  my  love's  veins  tbou  hut  too  groatly  dy'd. 
The  lily  I  condemnad  for  thy  band, 
And  buds  of  maiioram  had  alolea  thy  hair  ^ 
The  roies  fearfully  on  thorn*  did  aund. 
One  blushing  ahanM,  another  white  Oeipiir ; 
A  third,  nor  red  nor  white  had  lUlen  of  boih. 
And  to  his  robbery  had  aunei'd  thy  brealti ; 
"-  '"  •■■■  ■'•''•  ■-  pride  of  all  his  growtJi 


But  iweet  or  colour  it  hul  ttolen  fnm  ihce. 

Where  art  thon,  Mn*e,  that  thon  forget'it  u  loiiE 
To  apeak  of  tliat  which  gives  thee  all  thy  si^ki? 
Spend'sl  Ihou  thy  fury  on  some  worthless  too;. 
Darkening  thy  power,  to  lend  base  subjects  iijM! 
Return,  forgetful  Muse,  and  straight  redeem 
'n  gentle  numbers  time  ao  idly  spe  ~ 
I  doth  thy  layse: 
'■"'     ■    ■      ■da„ 
luse,  my  love's  iweet  face  tumj. 


Sine  to  the  ear  that  doth  thy  laysesleen, 
And  gives  thy  pen  both  ikifl  and  argumeat 
Kise,  restive  Muse,  my  love's  iweet  face  ti 
If  Time  have  any  wrinkle  graven  there  ; 
If  any,  be  a  satire  to  decay. 
And  make  Time's  spoils  despiaed  ever;  when. 

liive  my  love  fame  faster  than  time  atslet  lif' ; 

So  thou  prevent'sl  his  icythe,  and  crooked  koik 

O  truant  Mui«,  what  shall  be  thy  amends. 

For  thy  neglect  of  truth  in  beauty  dy'd ! 
Both  truth  and  beauty  on  my  love  depends; 
So  dost  thou  too,  and  therein  digniiy  d. 
Mike  answer.  Muse  :  wilt  thou  not  haply  say, 
TnitK  Tittdl  nil  alour,  tnitk  kit  wlmrjii'i, 
flwKIj  BO  pencil,  lnainy'4  IrnlA  w  Jfly: 
Rut  belt  it  bta,  i/ntcer  inieniv'rf  J— 
Because  he  needs  no  praise,  will  thou  he  dumb! 
Eicuse  not  silence  so  ;  for  it  lies  in  thte 
To  make  him  much  out-live  a  elided  tomb, 
Andli 

The 

To  make  him  seem  long  hence  ai  he  ihen  we- 
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Mf  loie  is  >trenetheTi'd,  though  mace  weak  in  leem- 
I  love  not  less.  Inoughieu  the  show  appear:   [ingi 
That  love  is  mere  hand  Li'd,  whose  rich  eileeming 
The  owner's  ton|pie  doth  publish  everj  where. 
Our  love  was  new,  and  then  hut  in  the  spring. 
When  I  wss  wont  to  greet  it  wilh  my  lays  ; 
As  Philomel  in  lummer's  front  doth  sing,         ' 
And  slops  his  pipe  in  grnwth  of  riper  days : 
Not  thai  the  summer  is  less  pleasant  now 
Than  when  her  mauraful  hymns  did  hush  the  night, 
Bui  that  wild  music  burthens  every  bough. 
And  iweels  grown  common  lose  their  dear  delight. 
Therefore,  like  ber.  I  sometime  hold  my  tongue, 
Becaiue  1  would  not  dull  you  with  my  song. 

^lack  !  what  poverty  my  muse  brings  forth, 
Thai  having  such  a  scope  to  shew  her  pride, 
rhe  argument,  all  bare,  is  of  more  north, 
rhan  when  it  hath  my  added  praise  beside. 
D  blame  me  not  if  I  no  mote  can  write  ! 
Look  in  your  glass,  and  Ihete  appeacs  a  face 
That  OTec-goei  my  blunt  iuvenlioa  quite- 
Dolling  my  lines,  and  doing  me  disgrace. 
iVere  il  not  sinful  then,  striving  to  mend, 
To  mat  the  subject  that  before  wu  well  I 
?0T  to  no  other  pass  my  Terses  tend, 
rhan  of  your  graces  and  joar  gifts  to  tell ; 
And  mora,  much  more,  than  in  my  verae  cu  sit. 
Your  own  glass  shews  you,  when  you  look  in  it. 


'o  DM,  fairftieod,  you  iMrer  can  be  old, 
'or  ai  you  were,  when  first  your  eye  I  ey'd, 
iuch  Beams  lour  beauty  still.    Three  winten'  cold 
late  from  the  forests  shook  three  summers'  pride  j 
'hree  beauteoua  springs  to  yellow  siatnmn  Inrn'd, 
n  process  of  the  seasons  have  I  seen, 
'hree  April  perfumes  in  three  hot  Junes  bnm'd, 
ince  first  I  saw  you  fresh  which  yet  are  green. 
<h  1  yet  doth  beauty,  like  a  dial  hand, 
teal  from  his  figure,  and  no  pace  perceived, 
o  your  sweet  hue,  which  methinks  adll  doth  stand, 
Ulh  motion,  and  mine  eye  may  be  deceived. 
Far  fear  of  which,  hear  this,  thou  age  unbred. 
Ere  yon  were  bom  was  beauty's  summer  dead. 


et  not  my  love  be  call'd  idolatry, 
For  my  beloved  as  an  idle  show, 
ince  all  alike  my  tongs  and  praises  be, 

and  ia  my  love  to-day,  to-morrow  kind, 
till  cODStaat  in  ■  wondrous  excellence  ; 
herefore  my  vene  to  constancy  confin'd, 
<ae  thing  expressing,  leaves  out  difi'erence. 
air,  kind,  and  true,  is  all  my  ailment, 
air,  kind,  and  true,  varying  to  other  words ; 
nd  in  this  change  is  my  invention  spent, 
hree  themes  in  one.  which  wood'rous  scope  aflbrds. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  have  often  tiv'd  alone. 
Which  three,  till  now,  never  kept  seal  in  on 

I'hen  in  the  chronicle  of  waited  time 

see  description*  of  the  fairest  wighla, 
.nd  beanty  making  beautiful  okl  Atme, 
a  praise  of  ladies  dead,  and  lovely  knights, 

hen  in  the  blaion  of  sweet  beauty's  bml. 
If  hand,  of  fool,  af  lip,  of  eye,  of  brow. 


I  see  their  tntique  pen  would  hue  eipreu'd 

Even  snch  a  brauty  ai  you  master  now, 
alt  their  praises  are  but  prophecies 
this  our  lime,  all  yon  prefiguring; 

And,  for  they  look'd  but  with  divining  eyes. 


Have  eyes  to  wonder,  but  lack  tongues  to  praise. 


iwn  fears,  nor  the  ptoph 


ipheti 

Of  the  wide  world  dreaming  ou  thing 

~  m  yet  the  lease  of  my  true  love  control, 

ippot'd  as  forfeit  to  a  cdnfia'd  doom. 
The  mortal  mooa  hath  her  eclipse  endur'd. 
And  the  sad  augurs  mock  their  own  presage ; 
Incertainties  now  ciown  themselves  assur'd, 
And  peace  proclaims  olives  of  endless  a^. 
Now  with  Ine  drops  of  this  most  balmy  time 
My  love  looks  fresh,  and  Death  to  me  subscribes, 
Since  spite  of  him  I  '11  live  in  this  poor  rhime. 
While  he  insults  o'er  dull  and  speechless  tribes. 

And  thou  in  this  shall  find  Ihy  monument. 

When  tyrants'  crests  and  tombs  of  brass  are  spent. 

What's  in  the  hrain  that  ink  may  character. 
Which  hath  not  figur'd  to  thee  my  true  spiiitt 
What 's  new  to  speak,  what  new  to  repslet. 
That  may  express  my  love,  or  thy  dear  meriti 
Nothing,  sweet  boy ;  but  y»t,  like  prayers  dime, 
I  mast  each  day  say  o'er  the  very  same  ; 
Counting  no  old  thine  old,  thou  mine.  I  thine, 
Eren  at  when  first  1  hallowed  Ihv  fair  name. 
So  that  eternal  love  in  love's  fresh  case 
Wdght  not  the  dust  and  injury  of  age, 
"or  gives  to  necessary  wrinkles  place, 
111  makes  antiquity  lor  aye  his  page  ; 
Finding  the  first  conceit  of  love  there  bied. 
Where  time  and  ODtwaid  form  would  shew  it  dead. 


O  never  say  that  I  was  false  of  heart. 
Though  abtence  seem'd  my  flame  to  qualify. 
As  easy  might  I  from  myselfdepart. 
As  from  my  soul  which  in  thy  breast  doth  lie  : 
That  is  my  home  of  love :  if  I  have  rang'd. 
Like  him  that  travels,  I  return  again  ; 
Just  to  the  time,  not  with  the  time  eichang'd,— 
So  that  myself  bring  water  for  my  stain. 
Never  believe,  though  in  my  nature  reign 'd 
All  frailties  that  besiege  all  kinds  of  blood, 
That  it  could  so  preposterously  be  stain'd, 
To  leave  for  nolbing  all  tfay  sum  of  good  i 
For  nothing  this  wide  universe  I  call, 
Save  thou,  my  rote  ;  in  it  thou  ait  my  all. 


Alas,  'tit  true,  I  have  gone  here  and  there. 
And  made  myself  a  motley  to  the  view, 
Gor'd  mine  own  thoughti.sold  cheap  what  is  most  dear, 
Abde  old  ofienees  of  affectioni  new. 
Most  true  it  is,  that  I  have  look'd  on  truth 
Askance  and  tUangely  -,  but,  by  all  above. 
These  blenchei  gave  my  heart  another  youth. 
And  worse  essays  prov'd  thee  my  best  of  love. 
Now  all  is  done,  sate  what  shall  have  no  end : 
Mine  appetite  1  never  more  will  grind  . 

On  newer  proof,  to  try  ap  oUler  friend, 
A  rod  in  love,  to  whom  I  am  confin'd. 
Then  give  roe  welmme,  nest  my  heaven  Ihe  best, 
Even  to  thy  pure  and  most  most  loving  breast. 
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Thtt.  did  not  better  Tor  my  life  provide, 
Thin  public  meuu.  which  public  niuiDen  breedi. 
Thence  comei  il  thit  my  Dime  recciiei  ■  braod, 
Aad  almott  thence  mv  naiure  is  tubdu'd 
To  what  it  worti  in,  like  the  djer'i  hind. 
Pitj  me  then,  xod  wi»h  I  were  renew'd  ; 
Whilst,  like  >  -11110^  patient,  I  will  drink 
Potions  of  eyiell,  'rainsl  my  itmng  iafMlion; 
No  biilemeu  thai  I  will  bitter  think. 
Nor  double  penuice  ta  correct  catrectioD. 

Pity  me  ihen,  dear  fiieod,  aod  I  aunre  ye. 

Eien  that  jonr  pity  ia  cnmiKb  to  cure  me. 

Your  loTe  tod  pit;  doth  the  impreuion  Ell 
Which  vulgar  icudal  ttamp'd  upon  my  brow  ; 
Far  whit  cue  I  who  calls  me  weU  or  (u. 
So  you  o'er-green  my  bad,  my  good  allow  7 
You  are  my  all-tfae-wotid,  and  I  must  xriva 
To  know  my  ihamei  and  pnisei  from  your  tongue  ; 
None  else  to  nM.  nor  1  to  dodc  alive. 
That  my  steel'd  seoie  or  changes,  right  or  wrong- 
In  so  profound  abysm  I  throw  all  care 
Of  others'  voices,  that  my  adder's  lenie 
To  critic  and  to  Batterer  stopped  are. 
Mark  how  with  my  noglect  I  do  dispense  : — 


That  all  the  worl 

Wdes  melbinks 

are  dead 

Since  1  left  you,  m 

ne  eye  is  in  my  mind. 

Uoth  pait  bis  functi 

on,  and  is  partly  b 

i'nd, 

Seems  seeing,  but  eOectually  is'ont; 

Foritnoformdeliv 

nto  the  heart 

Ofbird.  of  flower,  0 

r  shape,  which  it 

nth  lack 

Of  his  quick  obiecti 
For  his  own  vision 

hath  the  mind  no 

part. 

old!  what  it  doth 

Mcb: 

For  if  it  see  the  r^d 

Th.  m».>  ......  F.. 

""•^1™*      .„ 

•acred  beauty,  blunt  the  tharp'it  imean. 
Divert  itntnc  mindi  to  the  cooneof  allsiigjltaiii; 
Alas !  why,  fearing  of  lime's  tyranny, 
Might  I  not  then  say,  nw  I  Inw  yns  (ol, 
W  ben  I  was  certain  o'er  iacertaiaty. 
rowning  the  present,  doubune  of  the  icst< 
Love  is  a  babe  ;  then  might  I  not  siy  so. 
To  give  full  growth  to  thai  which  sliU  don  |im' 


le  not  lo  the  marriage  of  true  minds 
Admit  impediments.     Love  i>  not  to'c 
Which  alters  when  it  alteration  finds, 

nds  with  the  remover  to  remove  - 

I  il  is  an  ever-fiied  mark, 
That  looks  on  tempests,  and  is  never  shikei; 
It  is  the  star  to  every  vrandering  bark. 
Whose  worth's  unknown,  although  his  height  tetala. 
Love's  not  Time's  fool,  though  rosy  lipi aad ctoii 
Within  bis  bending  sickle's  compass  COBW ; 
Love  altars  not  with  his  brief  hours  and  <nd 


The  mountain  or  the  sea,  the  day  or  night. 
The  crow  or  dove,  il  shapes  ihem  to  your  feature. 

Inca^iile  of  more,  replete  with  you. 

My  most  true  mind  thus  maketfa  mine  untrue. 


Or  whether  doth  my  mind,  being  crown'd  with  you, 
Urink  un  the  monarch*!  plague,  this  Battery, 
Or  whelber  shall  I  uy  mine  eyes  laith  true. 
And  that  your  love  taught  it  this  alchymy. 
To  make  of  monsters  and  things  indigest. 
Such  chenibims  as  your  sweet  self  resemble. 
Creating  eveiy  bad  a  perfect  belt, 
As  fast  as  objects  to  his  beams  assemble' 
O  'til  the  first ;  'tis  flattenr  in  my  seeing, 
Aikd  mv  great  mind  most  kingly  drinks  it  up  : 
Mine  eye  welt  knows  what  with  his  gust  is  greeing, 
And  to  his  palate  doth  prepare  the  cup; 
If  it  be  poison'd,  'lis  the  lesser  uu 
That  mine  eye  loves  it,  and  doth  first  begin. 


ThoM  lioei  that  I  before  have  writ,  do  lie. 

Even  those  that  said  1  could  not  love  you  dearer ; 

Yet  then  my  judgment  knew  no  reason  why 

My  moil  full  flame  should  afterwards  burn  clearer. 

But  reckoning  time,  whose  million'd  accidents 

Creep  in  'twiat  vowt,  and  change  decrees  of  kings, 


If  this  b( 


^Wd 


Accuse  me  thus }  that  I  have  scanted  all 

lerein  I  should  your  great  deserts  repay  \ 
Forgot  upon  your  dearest  love  to  call. 
Whereto  all  bonds  do  tie  me  day  by  day ; 
That  I  have  frequent  been  with  unknown  minli. 
And  pieu  to  lime  your  own  dear-putchas'd  li^  i 
That!  have  hoisted  sail  to  all  the  wiodt 
Which  should  transrwrt  me  farthest  from  jo«i»[l'. 
Book  both  my  triifulness  and  errors  down. 
And  on  just  proof,  surmise  Bccumnlale, 
Bring  me  within  the  level  of  your  frown. 
But  shoot  not  at  me  in  your  waken'd  hale; 
Since  my  appeal  says,  I  did  strive  to  pme 
The  constancy  and  virtue  of  your  love. 


Like  ai,  to  make  our  appetites  more  keen. 
With  eager  componnds  we  our  palate  urge; 
As,  to  prevent  our  maladies  unseen. 
We  sicken  to  shun  sickness,  when  we  po^  ■ 
Even  BO,  being  full  of  voitr  ne'er-clojiiig  wkM 
To  bitter  sauces  did  I  name  luy  feeding. 
And,  sick  of  welfare,  found  a  kind  of  mtetnos 
To  be  diseas'd,  ere  that  there  was  true  needii;- 
Thus  policy  in  love,  to  anticipate 
The  ills  that  were  not,  grew  to  fanlti  uaiti. 
And  brought  to  medicine  a  bealtbfiJ  stsle. 
Which,  tank  of 

But  thence  I 

Drugs  poison  him  that  so  fell  lickofyeii. 

What  potions  have  I  drank  of  Syren  tears. 
DiitillM  tram  limbecks  foul  as  bell  oilhia. 
Applying  fears  to  hopes,  and  hopes  lo  fcsis, 
Still  losing  when  I  saw  myself  to  win  ! 
What  wretched  errors  ba^  my  heart  dranitlnl 
Whilst  it  hath  thought  itself  so  blessed  mto' 
How  have  mine  eyes  out  of  their  spheres  bfcs  i 
In  the  distraction  of  this  madding  fever! 
O  benefit  of  ill !  now  I  find  true 
That  better  is  by  evil  still  made  better ; 
And  ruin'd  love,  when  it  is  boUt  anew, 
Grows  faiier  than  at  first,  more  stroi^,  ftr  $0"- 
So  1  return  rebuk'd  to  uy  oontant. 
And  gain  by  ill  ihrica  more  than  t  banipnt 


bid 
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Needs  musl  I  under  my  Cransgressiaa  bow, 
Uolesi  mj  Derves  were  brass  at  hammer'd  steel- 
For  if  you  were  by  my  unkiDdaess  shaken. 
Ai  1 1^  your's,  you  have  pass'd  a  bell  of  time  ; 
And  I,  a  lycant,  bave  no  leisure  taken 
To  weigh  bow  once  I  snffer'd  in  your  crime. 
O  that  one  night  of  woe  migbl  have  reraember'd 
My  deepest  sense,  how  hard  true  sorrow  hits. 
And  soon  to  you,  as  you  to  me.  then  lender'd 
Ilie  humble  salve  which  wounded  bosom  fits ! 
But  that  your  trespass  now  becomes  a  fee } 
Mine  ransom  your  s,  and  your's  must  rajisom  a 


Tis  better  to  be  rile,  than  vile  eateem'd. 
When  not  to  be  receives  reproach  of  being, 
^nd  the  just  pleasure  last,  which  is  so  d^m'd 
tiox  bj  our  feelinr,  but  by  others'  seeing. 
For  why  should  othen'  false  adutterale  eyei 
G  ive  salutation  to  my  sportive  blood  ? 
3i  on  my  frailties  why  are  frailer  spies, 
tVhichin  their  wills  count  bad  what  I  thiakgoodl 
No.— I  am  that  1  am  ;  and  they  that  level 
At  my  abuses,  reckon  up  theii  own  : 
(  may  be  straight,  thougn  they  themselves  be  bevel ; 
By  their  rank  moughts  my  deeds  must  not  be  shewn: 
Unless  this  general  evil  they  maintain, 
All  men  an  bad,  and  in  their  badoesa  reigti. 


I  character'd  with  lasting  memory, 
■Vhich  shall  above  that  idle  rank  remain, 
beyond  all  date,  even  to  eletoitj : 
)r  at  the  least  so  long  ai  brain  and  heart 
{ave  faculty  by  nature  to  subsist; 
"ill  each  to  rai'd  obliTion  yield  his  part 
)f  thee,  thy  record  never  can  be  miss'd. 
~hat  poor  retention  could  not  so  much  hold, 
Jor  need  I  tallies,  thy  dear  lave  to  score  ; 
Therefore  to  give  them  from  me  was  I  bold, 
~o  trust  those  Ubles  that  receiie  thee  more : 

To  keep  an  adjunct  to  remember  thee. 

Were  to  import  forgetfulnets  in  ma. 

4a  I  Time,  thou  shall  not  boast  that  I  do  chtng« : 
'by  pyramids  built  up  with  newer  might 
~o  me  are  nothing  novel,  nothing  strange  ; 
rbey  are  but  dressings  of  a  former  sight. 
>ur  dates  are  brief,  and  therefore  we  admire 
Vhat  thou  dost  foist  upon  us  that  is  old, 
Lnd  rather  make  them  born  to  our  desire, 
"han  think  that  we  before  have  heard  them  lold. 
~hy  registers  and  thee  I  both  defy, 
1  ot  wondering  at  the  present  nor  the  past  j 
'or  thy  records  and  what  we  see  doth  lie, 
'lade  more  or  less  by  thy  continual  haste . 
This  I  do  TOW,  and  Ibis  shall  eier  be, 
I  will  be  true,  despite  thy  scythe  and  the«. 


f  my  dear  love  irere  but  the  child  of  state, 
t  might  for  fortune's  bastard  be  unfather'd. 
Is  subject  to  Time's  love,  or  to  Time's  bate. 
Veeda  among  weeds,  or  Sowers  with  flowen  nther'd. 
io,  it  was  boilded  far  from  accident ; 
t  safien  not  in  smiling  pomp,  nor  falls 


Under  the  blow  of  thralled  discontent. 

Whereto  the  invitine  time  our  faihion  calls : 

It  fears  not  policy.  Uiat  heretic. 

Which  works  on  leases  of  short- number'd  houn, 

Eut  all  alone  stands  hu^ly  politic, 

Thatit  not  grows  with  heat,  nor  drowns  with  showers- 

To  this  fwllness  call  the  fools  of  time. 

Which  die  for  goodness,  who  have  liv'd  for  crime. 


Whiol 


,  mste  or  ruining  ) 

Have  I  not  seen  dwelleni  on  form  and  faiour 
Lose  all,  and  more,  by  paying  loo  much  rent. 
For  compound  sweet  foregoing  simple  saTOur, 
Pitiful  ihrivers,  in  their  gaiing  spent? 
No  : — let  me  be  obsequious  in  thy  heart. 
And  take  thou  my  oblation,  poor  but  free, 
Which  is  not  mii'd  with  seconds,  knows  no  art, 
But  mutual  render,  only  me  for  thee. 

Hence,  thou  subom'd  informer  !  a  true  soul. 
When  most  impeoch'd,  stands  least  in  thy  control. 


boy,  who  in  tby  power 
fickle  glass,  his  sickle,  h 


O  thou,  my  lovely  bi 

Dost  hold  Time's  fie       _       . 

tfierein  sbew'st 
Thy  lovers  withering,  as  thy  sweet  self  grow'st ! 
If  nature,  sovereign  mistress  over  wrack, 
As  thou  go'st  onwaids,  still  will  pluck  thee  back, 
She  keeps  thee  to  this  purpose,  that  her  skill 
Hay  tinu  disgrace,  and  wretched  minutes  kill. 
Yet  fear  her,  O  thou  minion  of  her  pleasure; 


In  the  old  age  black  was  not  counted  fair, 
Or  if  it  were,  it  bore  not  beauty's  name ; 
Bui  now  is  black  beauty's  successive  heir, 

And  beauty  slander'd  with  a  bastard  shame. 
For  since  each  hand  hath  put  on  nature's  power. 
Fairing  the  foul  with  art's  false  borraw'd  face. 
Sweet  beauty  hath  no  name,  no  holy  hour, 
But  is  prafan'd,  if  not  lives  in  disgrace- 
Therefore  my  mistress'  eyes  are  raven  black. 
Her  eyes  so  suited  ;  and  they  mourners  seem 
At  such,  who  not  born  fair,  no  beauty  lack. 
Slandering  creation  with  a  false  esteem  : 
Yet  BO  they  mourn,  becoming  of  their  woe, 
That  every  tongoe  says,  beau^  should  do  so. 


How  oft,  when  then,  my  music,  music  pUy'it, 
'      "     ed  wood  whose  motion  sounds 

fingers,  when  thou  gently  sway'sl 
The  wiiy  concord  that  mine  ear  confounds. 
Do  I  envy  those  jacks,  that  nimble  leap 
To  kiss  the  tender  inward  of  thy  hand, 
Whilst  my  poor  lips,  which  should  that  baryest  reap. 
At  the  wood's  boldness  by  thee  blushing  stand  I 

lose  dancing  chips. 
O'er  whom  thy  fingers  walk  irith  gentle  gait. 
Making  dead  wood  more  bless'd  than  living  lips. 
Since  saucy  jacks  so  happy  are  in  this. 
Give  them  thy  fingers,  ma  tby  lips  lo  kiss. 


,ab,GoOglc 


Tb<  ainiiM  of  tpiril  in  i  nile  <rf  ihtne 
It  Iml  in  nctkiD)  UHi  till  anioD.  Init 
Ii  pnjur'd,  mnrdtrom,  bloody,  full  of  blum, 
StTtga,  (itmne,  radt,  cruel,  not  to  tn»t  -, 
Enjoy'rj  DO  toontr  bul  deapiicd  ilrtigbt ; 
Put  reuoQ  hnoled  ;  ud  no  kbdci  End, 
Put  reuon  hMed,  u  ■  inllow'd  bnil. 
On  parpoK  Inid  to  mika  the  Uker  mid : 
Had  in  pannit,  ud  in  puwuioa  M  ; 
Had.  baviDg.  nnd  in  qaat  to  hive,  eitnniw ; 
A  bliM  in  proof. — and  prov'd.  •  vci^  not ; 
Before,  a  jo;  prowi'd  ;  behind,  ■  dieuB : 
All  ibu  the  world  veil  knowi ;  jel  Done  knowi  wall 
To  ihua  Ike  beiTen  ibnt  lewU  bmd  io  thii  hell. 


w  be  while,  why 


I  ira  nothing  like  tha  au 
red  thu  her  lipi'  red : 


I  dun; 


ttgmw 


I  hiTe  seen  rosei  duniik'd,  red  and  white, 
Bat  no  luch  rOKi  lee  I  in  her  cheek*  ; 
And  ia  ume  perfamn  i>  there  more  delight 
Than  in  the  bmlh  that  from  my  miilreu  reeki. 
I  love  to  heir  her  (peak, — yet  well  1  know 
rhat  mniic  hath  a  fir  more  pleuing  wnnd  ; 
I  gnot  I  neiei  uw  a  goddeu  ga,~^ 
Hy  mJ>trBM,  when  she  walki,  treidi  on  the  ground 
And  yet  by  heaven.  I  think  mj  love  u  nre 
A*  inj  she  bely'd  with  falie  compare. 


Thou  a  ,  , 

Ai  thoae  wfaoie  beauliei  proudly  mike  them  crael 
For  well  than  know'it  to  my  dear  doting  heart 
Tbou  art  the  hireit  and  moit  precioas  jewel. 
Yet,  in  good  fiith,  tome  uy  that  thee  behold, 
Thy  face  hath  not  the  power  to  make  loie  grot 
To  tay  they  err,  1  dare  not  be  bo  bold, 
Although  1  swear  it  to  myielf  alone. 
And,  td  be  lore  that  ii  not  falae  I  swear. 
A  thouiand  eroaas.  hut  thinking  on  thy  face, 
One  on  aDOlner'a  neck,  do  witneu  bear 
Thy  black  ia  fairail  in  my  judgement'!  place. 


Thine  eyai  I  love,  and  they,  as  pitying  me, 
Knowing  thy  heart,  lonnent  me  widi'diidain ; 
Have  put  on  black,  and  loving  moumen  be. 
Looking  with  pret^  ruth  upon  my  pain. 
And  truly  not  the  morning  sun  of  heaven 
Better  becomes  the  grey  cheeks  of  the  east. 
Nor  that  full  star  that  ushers  in  the  even, 
Uoth  half  that  glory  to  the  sober  west, 
As  those  two  aiourniag  eyes  become  thy  Eaee: 
O  let  it  then  ai  well  beseem  Ihy  heart 
To  moum  for  me,  since  mourning  doth  thee  grace. 
And  anit  thy jHty  like  in  every  part 

Then  will  I  swear  beauty  herself  ia  black, 
And  all  duy  fool  that  thy  compleiion  lick. 


Beshrew  that  heart  that  nukes  my  heart  to 
For  thai  deep  wound  it  gives  my  friend  am 
is 'toot  enough  to  torture  me  alone. 
But  slave  to  slavety  my  sweet's  friend  mos 
He  from  myself  thy  cruel  eve  hath  Uken, 
And  my  neat  self  thou  harder  hast  engnns 


I  be  his  gviid; 
liau  canst  not  then  use  rigour  in  my  giol : 
And  yet  thou  wilt ;  for  1.  beiag  pent  Id  thee, 
Perforce  am  thine,  ud  all  that  is  in  me. 

So  now  I  hive  coafesi'd  that  be  is  thine. 
And  I  myself  am  mortng'd  to  thy  will  - 
Myaelf  I  '11  forfeit,  so  thai  other  mine 
Thou  will  restore,  to  be  my  combrt  inll  - 
But  than  wilt  not,  nor  he  will  itot  be  free. 
For  ihou  art  covetous,  and  he  is  kind : 

urely-like.  lo  write  forme, 
LI  nder  that  bond  that  him  as  fast  doth  biod. 
The  statute  of  thy  beauty  than  wilt  take, 
""^on  usurer,  that  put'st  forth  all  to  nie, 

nd  sue  a  friend,  came  debtor  for  my  sake; 

I  him  I  lose  through  my  unkind  abuse. 

Him  hive  I  lost;  thou  hast  both  hiei  and  « ; 

He  pays  the  whole,  and  yet  1  am  not  free. 


ih,  thou  hast  thy  wi 
I  will  in  over-plus  ; 


I  large  aad  spacioas. 


Whoever  bath  bet  w 

And  will  to  boot,  ar 

Mor 

To  Ihy 

Wilt  thou,  whose  will 

Not  once  vouchsafe  to 

Shall  will  ia  olhen  seem  right  gracious, 

Aud  in  my  will  no  fair  acceptance  shine! 

The  sea,  all  water,  yet  receives  nin  still. 

And  in  abanduce  addetb  to  his  store  ; 

So  thou,  being  rich  in  will,  add  to  thy  -ill 

One  will  of  mme,  to  make  thy  large  will  mm- 

Let  no  unkiad,  no  hir  beseeches  kill ; 

Think  all  but  one,  and  me  in  thit  one  Will 


If  Iby  iobI  check  thee  that  I  cuue  so  near. 
Swear  to  thy  blind  soul  that  1  was  Ihy  will. 
And  will,  thy  sobI  knows,  ii  admitted  Ihett; 
Thus  far  for  love,  my  iove-iuit,  sweet,  fultU. 
Will  will  fulfill  the  treasnre  of  my  love. 
Ay,  fill  it  full  with  wills,  and  my  will  one. 
In  thinp  of  great  receipt  with  ease  we  pnnt  I 
Among  a  number  one  is  teckon'd  none. 
Then  ia  the  number  let  me  pass  untold. 
Though  in  thy  stores'  account  I  onemnslbe; 
For  nothing  hold  me,  so  it  please  thee  hold 
Thai  nothing  me.  i  something  sweet  lolhee: 
Make  but  my  name  thy  love,  and  loveli««^ 
And  then  thou  lov'st  me,— fcr  my  name  ii  n  Hi 

Thon  blind  fool.  Love,  what  dost  tbou  toiriMI* 
That  ihey  behold ,  and  »ee  not  what  thsj  see  . 
They  know  whil  beauty  is,  see  wheieil  li<*. 
Yet  what  the  best  is,  take  the  worst  to  be. 
If  eyes,  corrupl  by  over-partial  looks 
fie  uchor'd  in  the  bay  where  all  men  ride, 
W  hy  of  eyes'  falsehood  has!  Aou  forged  hooks,         I 
Whereto  the  judgment  of  my  heart  is  ty'd ' 
Why  should  my  heart  ihink  that  a  seveial  pW. 
Which  my  heart  knows  the  vride  worlds  ««w^ 
Or  mine  eyes  seeing  this,  say  this  is  not,      (p» 
To  put  fair  truth  upon  so  foul  a  fice ;  ,, 

In  things  right  true  my  heart  and  eyes  """^.J 
And  10  this  false  plague  are  they  now  lisaw-- 


.dbyCoogle 


When  la^  love  iwcui  that  she  u  nutdo  of  truth, 
I  do  beluKe  ber,  tbough  1  know  shs  liei ; 
That  3be  migbt  tbink  me  lotne  unlntoc'd  youth, 
Unlearned  in  the  warld'i  false  subtiltiei. 
Thui  vainly  ibiolciDg  tbil  she  thinks  me  yaiiDg. 
Although  (be  knows  my  day*  are  put  the  betl, 
Simply  1  credit  her  false  speakini;  tongue. 
On  both  sides  thus  is  simple  truth  lupprest. 
Bui  wherefore  says  she  not,  she  it  uajnit  T 
And  oherefore  aay  noti,  that  I  am  old) 
O  love'i  best  hatnt  is  to  leemiDg  tiuat. 
And  age  in  lore  lores  not  to  have  jeara  told  i 
Therefore  1  lie  with  her,  and  the  with  me, 
And  In  our  hulls  b;  lies  we  flatter'd  be. 

O  call  not  me  to  justify  the  wrong, 
That  th<r  unkindnesi  layi  upon  my  heart ; 
Wound  me  not  with  thine  eye,  but  with  tb;  tongue ; 
Use  power  with  power,  and  slay  me  not  by  art. 
Tell  me  thou  Wst  elsewhere ;  hut  ia  my  light. 
Dear  heart,  forbear  to  glance  thing  eye  aside. 
What  need's!  thou  wound  wilb  cunning  when  thy 
le  more  than  my  oppresa'd  defence  can 'hide!  [might 
Let  me  excuse  thee ;  ah  !  my  love  welt  knowt 
Hei  pretty  looks  have  been  mine  eoemiei ; 
And  therefore  from  my  face  she  turns  my  foes, 
That  they  elsewhere  mi^bt  dart  their  injuries : 
Yet  do  not  so  ;  but  since  I  am  oeai  slain. 
Kill  me  out-iight  with  looks,  and  rid  my  pain. 

Be  wiM  *■  thou  art  cruel ;  da  not  preii 
My  tongue- ly'dpatieneB  with  loo  much  ditdain  ; 
Lest  Borrow  lend  me  words,  and  uronta  eapr«M 
The  manner  of  my  pity-wanting  pain. 
If  I  might  leach  ibee  wit,  beiur  it  ware, 
Though  not  to  love,  yet,  lave,  to  tell  me  ao  ; 
(As  leily  sick  men,  when  their  deaths  he  near. 
No  news  but  health  from  their  phyiiciaot  know:) 
For,  if  I  should  despair,  I  should  grow  mad, 
And  in  my  madneas  might  apeak  ill  of  thee  : 
Now  this  ill-wresting  world  has  grown  so  bad, 
lUad  Blaodereia  by  mad  ears  believed  me. 

That  I  may  not  be  so,  nor  thou  bely'd,        [wide. 

Beat  thine  eye*  straight,  though  thy  proud  heart  go 


In  faith  I  do  not  love  thee  with  mine  eyei. 
For  they  in  thee  a  thousand  errora  note ; 
But  'til  my  heart  that  loves  what  they  dea^M, 
Who  in  despite  of  view  is  pleai'd  to  dote. 
Nor  are  my  ears  wilb  Iby  tongue's  tone  delighted  ; 
Nor  tender  feeling,  to  base  touches  prone, 
Nor  taste  nor  smell,  desire  to  be  invited 
To  any  sensual  feast  with  thee  alone ; 
But  my  five  wiu,  nor  my  five  Sense*  can 
Dissuade  one  foolish  heart  from  serving  Ibea, 
Who  leaves  uniway'd  the  likenesa  of  a  man, 
rhy  proud  heart's  slave  and  vassal  wretch  to  be : 
Only  my  plaguo  thus  far  I  count  my  gtia. 
That  she  that  makes  me  sin,  awirdi  me  pain. 


Hate  of  my  sin,  grounded  on  sinfol  loving : 
O  hut  with  mine  compare  thou  thine  own  atate, 
And  thou  shall  find  it  merits  not  reproving  ; 
Or  if  it  do,  not  from  thoM  lip*  of  Ihme, 
That  have  prophao'd  tbeir  acarlct  omamenti, 


And  aeal'd  Uitt  bonds  of  l<nl  tl  oft  ai  mine ; 
Robb'd  others'  beds  revenues  of  their  rents. 
Be  it  lawful  I  love  ibee,  as  thoo  lov'st  those 
Whom  thine  eyes  woo  as  mine  importune  then : 
Root  pity  in  thy  heart,  that  when  it  grows. 
Thy  pity  may  deserve  to  pity'd  be. 

If  thou  dost  seek  to  have  what  thou  dost  hidei 
By  self-eiample  may'st  thou  be  dany'd! 

Lo  as  a  careful  honie-wife  nus  to  catch 
One  of  her  fealher'd  crcaluies  broke  away, 
Sets  down  her  babe,  and  makes  all  awift  dispatch. 
In  pdrsujt  of  the  ihii^g  she  would  have  stay  ; 
Whilst  her  neglected  child  holds  her  in  chace, 
Cries  10  catch  her  whose  busy  care  is  bent 
To  fallow  that  which  fliei  before  her  hca. 
Not  ptiiing  her  poor  infant's  discontent ; 
So  ruun'st  thou  after  that  which  flies  from  thee, 
Whilst  I  thy  babe  chace  thee  afar  behind  i 
But  if  thou  catch  thy  hope,  turn  back  to  me. 
And  play  the  mother's  part,  kiss  me.  be  kind  : 
So  will  I  prav  that  thou  may'st  have  thy  Will, 
If  thou  turn  back,  and  my  loud  crying  still- 
Two  loves  I  have  of  comfort  and  despair, 
Which  like  two  spiriu  do  suggest  me  atill ; 
The  better  ancel  is  a  man  right  fair, 
The  worner  spirit  a  woman,  coiour'd  ill. 
To  win  me  soon  to  hell,  my  female  evil 
Templelh  my  better  angel  from  my  side. 
And  would  corrupt  my  saint  to  be  a  denl. 
Wooing  hii  purity  with  her  fonl  piide. 
And  whether  that  my  angel  be  tum'd  fiend. 
Suspect  1  may,  yet  not  directly  tell ; 
But  being  both  from  me,  both  to  each  friend, 
I  gueaa  one  aniel  In  another's  hell- 

let  this  shafi  I  ne'er  know,  but  live  in  doubt, 
mi  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  oike  ouL 


»  that  Love'i 


id.  Jki 


To  me  that  langulsh'd  for  her  aake  i 
But  when  she  saw  my  woeful  state. 
Straight  in  her  heart  did  mercy  come. 
Chiding  that  tongue,  that  ever  tweet 
Was  us'd  in  giving  gentle  doom  ; 
And  taught  It  thui  a-new  to  greet : 
I  liaU  ahe  alter'd  with  an  end, 
That  foUow'd  it  a>  gentle  day 
Doth  fallow  night,  who  like  a  fiend 
From  heaven  to  hell  ii  flown  away. 

/  halt  from  hate  away  she  threw. 

And  iwi'd  my  life,  saying— iwf  yen, 

Poof  soul,  the  centre  of  my  linful  earth, 
Fool'd  by  those  rebel  powers  that  thee  array, 
Why  dost  thou  |nne  within,  and  suffer  dearth. 
Painting  thy  outvrard  walls  so  costly  gay  I 
Why  10  large  cost,  having  to  short  a  lease, 
Dost  thou  upon  thy  fading  mansion  spend  1 
Shall  wormi,  inhentort  ol  this  excess, 
Eat  up  thy  charge!  Is  this  thy  body's  end  I 
Then,  toiil,  live  Ibon  upon  thy  servant's  Ion, 
And  let  that  pine  to  aggravate  thy  store ; 
Boy  terms  divine  in  selling  honn  of  drots ; 
Within  be  fed.  without  be  rich  no  more  : 

So  shalt  thou  feed  on  death,  that  feeds  on  men. 

And,  death  once  dead,  theie'a  no  more  dying  then. 
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Hj  km  U  u  a  fenr,  longing  iHIl 

For  that  which  longer  nuneiE  th«  d'littte  ; 

Feeding  OD  thU  which  dolh  preserve  the  ill. 

The  QQceTUia  lickly  tppelile  ia  pleiK. 

My  reaioii,  Ihe  phyiicimn  to  mj  Lore, 

Aorrj  thit  hii  preKrIplioDi  in  not  kept. 

HtUi  Itii  me,  ind  1  detpenU  Don  (pprore, 

Deiin  ii  death,  which  phytic  did  except. 

Put  cuie  1  un ,  now  reuoa  ii  put  care, 

And  frantic-mad  with  oer-more  unreit ; 

Mj  thoughu  and  mj  discaune  a*  mad  men'i  are. 

At  random  from  the  truth  lainlj  eipresi'd  ; 

For  1  haYc  >wam  thee  Tair.  and  thought  thee  bright, 
Who  art  aa  black  ai  hell,  ai  dark  ai  night. 


O  me  I  what  eye*  hath  lore  put  in  mj  head. 
Which  have  no  correipondaoce  with  true  sight  1 
Or,  if  tbcj  have,  where  ii  mv  judgment  fled. 
That  ceniiun  falielj  what  thej  ue  aright  I 
If  that  be  fair  whereon  my  fabe  eye*  dole, 
What  meani  the  world  to  iiy  it  i>  not  lo  ! 
If  it  be  not,  then  love  doth  well  denote 
La*e'>  eye  ii  not  to  tnie  aa  all  men'* :  no, 
How  can  iti  O  how  can  Love'*  eye  be  true. 
That  ii  10  lei'd  with  watching  and  with  learil 
No  marvel  then  though  I  miilake  my  view  ; 
The  na  itaelf  •eei  not,  till  heaven  clean. 

O  cunning  Love!  vrithtean  thou  keep'it  me  blind, 
La*t  eye*  well-iteipg  thy  foal  fault*  ihonld  find. 

Cuut  Iboa,  O  end !  ity  I  love  tlwe  not, 
When  1,  Bgsinel  mTMlf.  with  thee  partakel 
Do  I  not  think  on  thee,  when  I  fornt 
Am  of  myulf,  ell  lyranl,  for  thy  lale  T 
Who  hiteth  thee  thai  I  do  call  my  ftieDd  1 
On  whom  frown 'at  thon  that  1  do  fawn  nposl 
Nay  if  thou  lowVti  on  me,  do  I  not  spend 
Revenge  npon  myself  with  preient  moan ! 
What  merit  do  I  in  myself  respect, 
That  ii  so  ptnud  thy  service  to  despiie, 
When  all  my  best  doth  worship  thy  defect. 
Commanded  by  the  motion  of  thine  eyes? 

But,  love,  hate  on,  for  now  I  know  thy  mind  ; 

Thote  thu  can  tee  ihim  loi'it,  ud  1  am  blind. 


O  IrMn  what  power  hast  thoa  this  powerful  mighl. 
What  insufficiency  my  heart  lo  sway  1 
To  make  me  give  the  lie  to  my  true  sight, 
And  swear  that  biightneu  doth  not  grace  the  day  t 
Whence  hasl  thon  this  becoming  of  things  ill. 
That  in  the  very  refuse  of  thy  deeds 
There  it  such  strength  and  wamntise  of  skill, 
1'hat  in  mv  mind,  Sij  wont  all  best  eiceeds  1 
Who  taught  thee  how  lo  make  me  love  thee  more, 
The  more  I  hear  and  see  just  cause  of  hate  ! 
O,  tbouib  I  love  what  others  do  abhor. 
With  Ot&en  thou  should'st  not  abhor  my  state  ; 
If  Iby  nnworthinest  lais'd  love  in  me. 
More  <rortbj  1  lo  be  belor'd  of  thee. 


Lore  i*  too  yoong  lo  know  what  runirimtc  it ; 
Yet  who  know*  not.  con*cieace  iiboreof  Int! 
Then,  gentle  cheater,  urge  not  mj  amin, 
Lett  guilty  of  my  fault*  ihy  *weet  self  frait. 
For  thou  betraying  loe.  I  do  betray 
My  nobler  part  to  my  groi*  body's  titua ; 
Mf  soul  doth  tell  my  body  that  he  may 
Tnnmph  in  love ;  flesh  stux  no  fuiia  leiaa; 
But  ri*iDg  at  thy  name,  dou  point  ont  ibee 
At  bit  mumphant  prize.    Prond  of  tlut  pridt. 
He  it  contented  thr  poor  drudge  ta  be. 
To  stand  in  thy  affun,  fall  by  thy  tide. 
No  want  of  conscience  hold  it  that  I  lall 
Her  love,  for  whose  dear  love  1  rise  md  M. 


Butth< 


ig  thee  than  know'at  I  am  fortwotii. 
n  art  twice  forsworn,  to  me  loie  itrai 


why  of  tv 

en  I  break 


vow  broke,  and  new  (aiih  toto. 
hate  after  new  love  beuicig. 
I  DBlfas'  breach  do  I  accuse  lim. 
When  Ibreak  IwentyT  I  am  peijui'dnuel; 
For  all  my  vowi  are  oaths  but  to  misuse  di«. 
And  all  my  honeit  faith  in  thee  is  lost . 
For  I  have  sworn  deep  oaths  of  Ihy  deep  kiDdiei. 
Oalhi  of  thv  love,  thy  truth,  thy  constani^  ; 
And,  to  enUghten  thee,  gave  eyes  lo  bliDdncss, 
Or  made  them  awear  against  the  thing  thej  »t  \ 
For  I  have  twora  thee  fair  :  more  peijsi'd  I. 
To  swear,  against  the  truth,  *o  foul  a  lie. 

Cnpid  liy'd  by  hi*  brand,  aad  fell  aiteep : 
A  maid  of  Dian's  this  advantage  found. 
And  hit  love  kindling  Sre  did  quickly  sle^ 
In  *  cold  valley-fouolaio  of  that  gioend ; 
Which  bonowy  from  this  helj  Ere  of  lore 
A  dateleu  lively  heat,  slill  to  endure, 
And  grew  a  seething  bath,  which  yel  men  prove 
Agninsl  strange  maladies  a  sovereign  cure 
But  at  ray  mistress'  eve  love's  brand  new-fred, 
The  boy  for  trial  nee<b  would  lonch  my  biaUi 
1  lick  withal,  Ihe  help  of  bath  desired. 
And  thither  hied,  a  sad  distemper'd  gnest. 
But  found  no  cure  ;  the  bam  for  my  help  ho 
Where  Cupid  got  new  Gie  ;  my  miilrea  tJB. 


The  little  love-god  Iviagoace  asleep, 
Laid  by  hit  tide  hi*  heart- inflaming  brand, 
Whilat  many  nymph*  thatvow'd  cbssle  lifelotN), 
Came  trip[»ng  by ;  but  in  her  maiden  hind 
The  fairest  voUry  took  up  that  fire 
Which  many  legions  of  true  hearta  had  wani'd ; 
And  to  the  general  of  hot  desire 
Was  sleeping  by  a  virgin  harid  disarmed, 
Thii  brand  sne  quenched  in  a  cool  welt  by. 
Which  from  love's  fire  look  beat  perpetuil. 
Growing  a  hath  and  helpful  remedy 
For  men  diteis'd ;  but  1,  my  miitress'  thnll, 
Came  here  for  cnre,  and  thii  by  that  I  pnm. 
Lore's  Gra  beats  water,  water  cools  Ml  we. 
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Did  DDl  lh«  heivenljr  rheioric  of  ibioc  eye, 
'Gainst  irbom  the  world  caUDot  hold  argumenl, 
Peniade  my  heart  to  this  hlse  perjuryl 
Vowi  Cut  tliee  broke  deserve  aot  puaishioeat, 
A  Roman  I  Forswore  ;  but  I  will  prove, 
'I'hou  being  a  goddeu.  1  forswore  Dot  thee : 
My  vow  was  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  love  ; 
Thy  grace  being  gaio'd,  cures  all  disgrace  in  me. 
My  vow  was  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is  ; 
Then  tiiou  Tair  sun,  which  on  my  earth  dost  shini 
Eihal'sl  this  vapour  vow  ;  inlheeilis: 
1 1  broken,  then  it  is  no  fault  of  mine- 


Sweet  Cythetea,  sitting  by  ■  brook. 
With  young  Adonis,  lovely,  fresh,  and  green, 
Did  court  Uie  lad  with  many  a  lovely  look. 
Such  looks  as  none  could  look  but  beauty's  queen. 
She  told  him  >lDriei  to  delight  hi*  ear ; 
She  shew'd  him  favoun  to  allura  his  eye  ; 
To  win  bis  heart,  she  tonch'd  him  here  and  there : 
Touches  10  soft  still  conquer  chastity. 
But  whether  nnripe  years  did  want  conceit, 
Or  he  rf fus'd  to  lake  her  figur'd  profler. 
The  tender  nibbler  would  not  touch  the  bait, 
But  smile  and  jeat  at  every  gentle  olTer  : 
Then  (ell  she  on  her  back,  fair  queen,  and  toward: 
Ha  rou  and  ran  away  ;  ah  fool  too  froward  I 


Those  IhoDghtstome  likeo^,to  thee  like  osiars  I 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  bo<A  thine  eyes, 
Where  all  those  pleasures  live,  thalart  can  compre- 


All  i^onnt  that  soul  that  sees  thee  without  wonder  ; 
Which  it  to  mewme  praise,  that  I  thy  parts  admire : 
1'bine   eye  Jove's   lightning  teems,  thy  voice  hit 

dreadfnl  thunder. 
Which  (not  to  auger  bant)  is  mosic  and  tweet  lire. 
Celestial  as  thoD  an.  O  do  not  love  that  wrong, 
To  sing  the  heavens'  praise  with  such  an  earuty 
tongue. 

ScajTce  bad  the  sun  dried  up  the  dewy  mom. 
And  scarce  the  herd  gone  to  the  hedge  for  shade. 
When  Cytherea,  all  m  love  totlom, 
A  longing  tairiuct  for  Adonii  made. 
Under  an  osier  growing  by  a  brook, 
A  brook,  where  Aden  ut'd  to  cool  hit  ipleen. 
Hot  was  the  day ;  she  hotter  that  did  look 
For  his  approach,  that  often  there  had  been. 
AnoD  he  comes,  and  throws  bis  mantle  by. 
And  stood  itatk  naked  on  the  brook's  green  brim  ; 
The  sua  took'd  on  the  world  with  glononi  eye. 
Vet  not  to  wistly,  a*  this  queen  on  him : 

He  spying  her,  bonnc'd  in,  whereas  he  stood  ; 

Oh  Jove,  <[aaib  she,  why  was  not  I  a  Sood  I 

Fair  is  ray  love,  but  not  so  fair  as  fickle. 
Mild  as  a  dove,  but  neither  true  nor  Iruily  ; 
Brighter  than  glass  is.  and  yet,  as  glass  it,  brittle, 
Softer  than  wax,  and  vet,  as  iron,  rusty  : 

A  little  pole,  with  damask  die  to  grace  her. 

Nona  fairer,  nor  none  falser  to  deface  her. 


Dreading  m_ 

Yet  in  the  midst  of  all  her  pure  protesting, 
Herfailh,  her  oaths,  her  teart,  and  all  were  jestings. 

She  burnt  with  love,  as  itraw  with  fire  fiameth. 


If  music  and  sweet  poetry  agree. 
As  they  mutt  needs,  the  sister  and  the  brother. 
Then  Innst  the  love  be  great  'twixt  thee  and  me. 
Because  thou  lov'st  the  one,  and  1  the  other. 
Dowlaod  to  thee  is  dear,  whose  heavenly  touch 
Upon  the  lute  doth  ravish  human  tense  ; 
Spenser  to  me,  whose  deep  conceit  is  such. 
As  passing  all  conceit,  needs  no  defence. 
Thou  lov'st  to  bear  the  sweet  melodious  sound. 
That  PbcBbut'  lute,  the  queen  of  mu»c,  make*  ; 
And  I  in  deep  delight  un  chiefly  drowa'd. 
Whenas  bimself  to  tinging  he  betake*. 

One  god  is  god  of  both,  as  poett  feign  ; 

One  Enight  loves  both,  and  both  in  thee  remain. 

Fair  was  the  okom,  when  the  fair  quaan  of  love, 

Paler  for  sorrow  than  her  milk-white  dove. 

For  Adon's  sake,  a  youngster  proud  and  wild  ; 
Her  stand  she  take*  apon  a  Stsap-ap  hill ; 
Anon  Adoni*  comes  with  hom  and  bounds ; 
She  tilly  queen,  with  more  than  love's  good  will. 
Forbade  the  boy  he  tbould  not  past  thote  grounds 
Once,  quoth  she.  did  I  see  a  fair  tweet  youth 
Here  in  these  brakes  deep-wounded  with  a  boar. 
Deep  in  the  thigh,  a  spectacle  of  nith  I 
See  ID  my  thigh,  quoth  she,  hem  was  the  sore : 
She  shewed  heis ;  be  saw  more  wounds  than  one. 
And  blushing  fled,  nod  left  her  all  alone. 


Bright  orient  pearl,  alack  I  too  timely'shaded  1 
Fair  creature,  kill'd  loo  toon  by  death's  iharp  *t 


I  weep  for  thee,  and  yet  no  cauie  I  have  ; 
For  why  1  thou  left'tt  me  nothing  in  thy  Will 
And  yet  thou  left'tt  me  more  than  I  did  crave  ; 
For  why!  I  craved  nothing  of  thee  still : 

O  yes.  dear  friend,  I  pardon  crave  of  thee  ; 

Thy  discontent  thou  didit  bequeath  to  me. 

Fair  Venus  with  Adonii  sitting  by  her, 
Under  a  myrtle  shade,  began  to  woo  him  : 
She  told  the  youngling  how  eod  Mars  did  uy  her, 
And  us  he  fell  to  her,  she  fell  to  hira. 
Even  thus,  quoth  the,  the  warlike  god  embrae'dnw; 
And  then  she  clip'd  Adonis  in  her  arms : 
Even  ^us,  quoth  she,  the  warlike  god  unlac'd  me; 
At  if  the  boy  should  use  like  loving  charms- 
Even  thus,  quoth  she,  he  teiied  on  my  lips. 
And  with  bet  lipi  on  hit  did  act  the  seizure  ; 
And  as  the  fetched  breath,  away  he  skip* ; 
And  would  not  take  her  meaning  nor  bet  pleasore. 

Ah  ■  that  I  had  my  lady  at  tUt  bay. 

To  kiss  and  clip  me  till  I  run  away  1 


,ab,GoOglc 


PASSIONATE  PILGRIM. 


YoHtb  i*  lull  of  plcuuoe, 

AgeUfnUorctn: 
'    Yanth  lii«  •ummer  morn. 

Age  likiviDtei  wetlberi 
Youth  like  lommcr  bnva. 

An  like  wbter  l»re. 
Youth  U  full  o(  iport, 
Age'i  breath  ii  ihorl. 

Youth  ii  Diinble.  in  ii  lua« : 
Youth  ii  bol  uid  bold. 
Age  ii  wetk  ■nd  oold  ; 

Youth  H  inld,  uul  tge  ia  tuoe. 
Age.  1  do  abhoT  thee. 
Youth,  Ida  adore  tbee; 

O,  mT  Ion.  mj  lova  U  yonog : 
Age,  Idodefvtbw; 
O  meet  abepberd,  hie  thee, 

Tor  methmk*  thoa  staj'at  loo  long. 

Beaulj  ii  but  a  viin  and  doubtful  good, 

A  ihiniDg  gloa).  tbat  fadelb  luddenl; ; 

A  Bower  1^1  die),  when  fint  it  'gina  to  bud  ; 

A  brittle  gla»,  ttiat'i  broken  pmeatlj : 
A  doubtful  good,  a  glon,  a  glaaa,  a  Bower, 
Lnt,  faded,  broken,  dead  within  an  banc. 

And  ai  goodi  loit  an  leld  or  never  fosod, 

A>  faded  gloai  no  rabbiag  will  refrath, 

Ai  flowen  dead,  lie  witber'd  on  the  ground, 

A>  broken  glaaa  no  cement  can  redisat, 
So  beaatj  blemiah'd  once,  Tor  CTer'i  loat. 
In  iinta  of  phfiie,  painting,  pain,  and  cat. 

Good  night,  good  i«it.    Ah !  neitber  be  tn;  abara . 
She  bade  good  night,  that  kept  mj  leit  away ; 
Aod  daft  me  to  a  cabiu  hangd  with  care, 
To  deicanl  on  the  doubu  of  my  decay. 

Farewel,  quotb  ihe,  and  come  agajD  tcmorrow ; 

Faiewel  I  could  not,  for  I  inpp'd  with  loiTaw. 
Yet  at  my  parting  iweetW  did  tbe  imile. 
In  icom  or  friendihip,  uill  I  conilme  whether : 
May  be,  ahe  joy'd  tojett  at  myeille. 
Mar  b«,  again  to  make  me  wander  thither : 

Ivaadfr,  a  word  for  ihadowa  like  nyielf, 

A*  take  the  pain,  hat  canoat  pluck  the  pelf. 


Dothci 

Not  dariog  truat  tbe  office  of  mine  eyes. 

While  Philomela  titi  and  linn,  I  ait  and  mar 
And  wiab  ber  lays  were  tnaed  like  the  taik  ; 


The  night  lo  pack'd,  I  pott  unto  my  pretty , 

Heart  batb  hi>  hope,  and  eyei  their  wiibed  tight 
Sonow  chang'd  to  aolace.iolace  mil 'd  with  lorrc 
For  whyl  the  tigh'd,aod  bade  me  come  to-mom 

Were  1  with  her,  the  nigbt  would  poet  too  loon  ; 

But  now  are  minutai  added  to  tbe  boura  ; 

To  spite  me  now,  each  minute  wemi  an  hour  ; 

Yet  not  for  me,  ihine  sun  to  lucconi  Bowera ! 
Pack  night,  peep  day :  good  day,  of  night  now 


I'll!  looking  od  an  F.njluhiMB,  the  bimt  that  tj* 

Her  fancy  feU  a  lonung.  [conkd  m. 

Long  «ai  the  combat  dooblfal,  thai  lore  with  kne 

did  fight, 
Toleava  the  matter  k>Tel(M,or  kill  the  (reliant knight: 
t  in  practice  either,  alat  it  was  a  ipite 
o  the  lilly  damsel. 

ae  must  be  refused,  more  micUe  was  tlie  pain, 
Thatnothingcouldbensed.totDTn  Iboa  both  to  gain, 
~^or  of  the  two  tbe  ttntty  knigbt  was  troanded  with 
Alat  the  could  not  help  it '.  [disdaiB  ■ 

Thiu  an  with  armt  contending  wat  lictor  irf  tbe  day, 
Wbich  by  a  gift  of  learning  did  bear  the  maid  amy; 
HienlnlUby,  Ihe  learned  man  hath  got  the  lady  gay; 
For  DOW  my  tong  it  ended. 

On  a  dar  (alack  the  day !) 
Lore,  wfaoia  month  wai  arer  May, 
Spy'd  a  bloitom  patting  hii, 
PlayiuE  in  the  wanton  air, 
Throu^  the  velvet  leivea  tbe  wind. 
All  UDieen.  'gao  passage  find  ; 
That  the  lover,  tick  to  death, 
Wisb'd  bimtelf  the  heaven's  breath  : 
Air,  qnoth  he,  thy  ebeeks  may  blow  ; 
Air,  would  I  migtit  triumph  to  '. 
Bui  alat  my  hand  hatb  iwom 
Ne'er  to  pluck  (bee  from  thy  ihora  ■ 
Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet. 
Youth,  so  apt  to  pluck  a  tweet. 
Do  not  call  it  sin  in  me, 
That  I  am  forsworn  for  thee  ; 
TliDn  for  whom  even  Jove  would  nvear 


Jni 


.n  Elbiope 


ipewere; 

And  deny  himself  (or  Jove, 
Taming  moital  for  thy  love. 

My  Socki  feed  not. 
My  ewet  breed  not. 
My  rams  speed  not, 

All  is  amiss : 
Love's  denying. 
Faith's  defying. 
Heart's  renyin^. 

Causer  of  this. 
All  my  merry  jigs  are  quite  foijnt. 
All  my  lady  t  love  is  tost,  God  wot : 
Where  her  faith  was  firmly  fii'd  Id  lote. 
There  a  nay  it  plac'd  without  r«nio¥e. 
One  lilly  croit 
Wrought  all  my  loss  ; 

O  frowning  fortune.  Cursed,  fickle  dame  < 
For  now  I  see, 
Itunustaucy 

In  black  mourn  1, 
All  fears  tcom  I, 
Lore  hath  forlorn  me, 

Living  in  thrall : 
Heart  it  bleeding. 
All  help  needing. 
(O  cruel  speeding !) 

Fiaughted  vrith  gaJi. 
My  tbephenl't  pipe  can  tound  no  dell, 
My  wedier's  bell  rings  doleful  kneU  ; 
My  curtail  d«  that  wont  to  have  plaj*d 
Playt  not  at  ul.  but  iesma  aftaid ; 
With  sigbi  so  deep, 
Procnres  to  weep. 

In  howlii^-wise,  to  tee  my  doleful  pbght. 
How  sight  resonnd 
Through  heartiest  graond. 

Ijke  a  thousand  nnqiuah'd  men  in  bloody  ifki 
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Cl<u  wells  spring  not, 

Sweet  birds  sing  not, 
Green  plants  bring  not 

Fond  ;  they  di« : 
Herds  slud  weeping, 
FliKki  all  sleeping, 
fFjtnpbs  beck  peeping 

Feerfnli^ 
All  our  pleainre  known  to  ui  poor  swalni. 
All  our  nieny  ueetiogi  on  tlie  jtlaini, 
All  OUT  BTening  spoit  ft«ia  us  is  fled, 
All  ovT  love  is  lost,  foe  lo*e  ii  desd. 
Fuenel,  sweet  love, 
Tbj  like  ne'ei  wes 

Fot  sweet  content,  tbe  cause  of  (II  my  ntH 
Poor  Condon 
Must  live  ilene, 

Otbei  help  for  bim  I  tee  that  tbere  is  nam 


a  rale  tbings  wortbj  blame, 


Neither  too  young,  nor  jel  unwed. 
And  when  thou  coni'it  th^  tsle  to  tell, 
Smooth  not  thy  tongue  witb  filed  talk, 
Lett  she  some  subtle  practice  imell ; 
(A  cripple  soon  can  find  a  bait :) 
But  plainly  say  tbou  lov'st  bar  well. 
And  set  hei  penon  foitb  to  sale. 
Wbai  (hongb  faer  frowning  brows  be  bent. 
Her  cloudy  looka  will  calm  ere  ni^tj 
And  then  too  late  sbe  will  repent. 
That  thus  diiMmbted  her  delight ; 
And  twice  deiire,  ere  il  be  day. 
That  which  with  scorn  she  put  away. 
What  though  she  itrive  to  try  her  strength. 
And  ban  and  brawl,  and  say  thee  nay. 
Her  feeble  force  will  yield  at  length. 
When  craft  hath  laugtit  ber  thus  to  say  i 
"  Had  women  been  so  strong  u  men. 
In  faith  you  had  not  had  it  then." 
And  to  her  will  frame  all  thy  waya ; 
Spare  not  to  spend, — and  chieGy  there 
Where  thy  desert  may  merit  praise. 
By  ringing  in  thy  lady's  ear : 
The  stiDi^at  cattle,  tower,  and  town. 
The  golden  bullet  beats  it  down. 
Serve  always  with  assured  trust. 
And  in  Ihy  suit  be  humble,  true ; 
Unless  thy  Isdy  prove  unjust. 
Press  never  tbou  to  choose  anew  i 

When  time  shall  serve,  be  Ihou  not  slack 
To  poSer,  though  the  put  thee  back. 
The  wiles  and  guiles  that  women  work. 
Dissembled  wiu  an  outward  show,  - 
The  tricks  and  toys  that  in  them  lurk. 
The  cock  thai  treads  them  shall  not  know. 
Have  you  not  heard  it  said  full  oft, 
A  woman's  nay  doth  stand  for  nought  ? 
Think  women  still  to  strive  with  men. 
To  sin,  and  never  for  to  taint : 
There  is  no  heaven,  by  holy  then. 
When  time  with  age  shall  them  attaint. 
Were  kisses  all  the  joys  in  bed. 
One  wnmaa  would  another  wed- 
But  toft ;  enough, — too  much  1  fear. 
Lest  that  my  mistress  hear  my  song ; 
She'll  not  stick  to  round  me  r  lb'  ear. 
To  teach  my  tongue  (o  be  so  long : 


Sitting  in  a  pleasant  abide 

Which  a  erove  of  myrtles  mida. 

Beasts  did  leap,  and  birds  did  sing. 

Trees  did  grow,  and  plants  did  spring  : 

Every  thing  did  banish  moan. 

Save  the  nightingale  alone  : 

She,  poor  bird,  as  all  forlorn. 

Lean  d  her  breast  up-lill  a  thorn. 

And  there  sung  the  dolefull'st  ditty, 

That  to  beat  it  was  great  pity  : 

Fie,  fie.  fie,  now  would  the  cry. 

Tera,  Tern,  hy  and  by  : 

That  to  hear  her  so  complain. 

Scarce  I  could  from  tears  refrain  ; 

For  her  griefs  so  lively  shewn, 

Made  ma  think  upon  mine  own. 

Ah!  (thought  1)  thou  moura'tt  in  vain ; 

None  take  pity  on  Ihy  pain : 

Senseleu  trees,  ihey  cannot  hear  thee ; 

Ruthless  beasis,  they  will  not  cheer  (bee ; 

King  Pandion.  he  is  dead  ; 

All  thy  friends  are  lapp'd  in  lead  :  > 

All  thy  fellow  birds  do  sing. 

Carelesa  of  thy  sorrowing. 

Even  so.  poor  bin],  like  ihee. 

None  alive  will  pity  me. 

Whilst  as  fickle  fortnne  smil'd, 

Tbou  and  I  ware  both  beguil'd. 

Every  one  that  flallers  thee. 

It  no  friend  in  misery. 

Words  are  easy  like  the  wind  ; 

Faithful  frienib  are  hard  to  find. 

Every  man  will  be  thy  friend, 

Whilst  thon  hast  wherewith  bi  spend  i 

But  if  tlore  of  crowns  be  icaut, 

No  man  will  supply  thy  want. 

If  that  one  be  prodigal. 

Bountiful  Ihey  will  bim  call : 

And  with  snch  like  Battering, 

"  Pitif  hat  h>  wert  a  Jong." 

If  he  be  addict  to  vice, 

Quickly  him  they  will  entice  ; 

If  to  woman  he  be  bent. 

They  have  him  at  commandament ; 

But  if  fortune  once  do  frown, 

Then  farewell  his  great  renown  : 

They  that  fawn'd  on  him  before. 

Use  his  company  no  more. 

He  that  is  Uiy  friend  indeod, 

He  will  help  thee  in  thy  need. 

If  thou  sorrow,  he  will  weep ; 

If  thou  wake,  he  cannot  sleep  i 

Thus  of  every  grief  in  heart 

He  with  thee  doth  bear  a  pari. 

YToe. 

Take,  oh,  take  those  lip*  away. 

That  to  sweetly  yete  forsworn  ; 
And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day. 

Lights  that  do  mislead  the  morn  : 
But  my  kisaes  bring  again, 
Seals  of  love,  but  ■eal'd  in  vab. 
Hide,  oh,  hide  those  hilts  of  anow 

Which  thy  froien  bosom  bears. 
On  whose  lops  the  piflki  that  grow. 

Are  of  those  that  April  wean. 
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So  between  Ihcm  Ion  did  ihicK 


Let  the  bird  of  londsat  laj, 

Od  (be  Mile  Aimbitn  tree. 

Herald  ud  end  tnimpel  ba, 

To  wbou  MDnd  ebuie  wingi  oba;. 

But  ttaoD  ibriekiaE  hirbui|er, 

foul  pn-currer  of  the  Aeod, 

Augur  of  tbe  hirer'i  cod. 

To  iliu  troop  come  (hon  not  smt. 

From  tUi  i—iiiiB  inleidict 

Eienr  fowl  or  tyrant  wing. 

Site  the  cigle,  feelher'd  kuif  : 

Keep  tiie  oMeqajr  lo  tttict. 

Let  the  phett  ia  tarplice  vbite, 

That  defWbra  mnuc  cin, 

Be  the  deuh-diiuiiiig  iwia, 

iwl  the  rt^itm  Ikck  hii  right. 

And  thou,  traU*-d>ted  crow, 

Thei  thf  ubia  gender  mik'*t 

With  the  bieuh  ihoa  gimi  and  tak'M, 

'Mongitor — '-'*  -' 


Number  there  in  love  mi  tlein. 
Keut*  remole.  yet  not  uundei  j 
Diilaace,  ud  no  apace  wu  leea 
Twi>t  the  turtle  ud  hii  queen  : 


Eilhel  vu  the  oi 
Propertj  wu  thui  appaU'd, 
TbU  the  Mir  wu  nol  the  ume ; 

Single  aature'i  double  name 
Neither  two  nor  one  wu  ciil'd. 
Raaaon.  in  lUeK  coDroonded, 
Saw  dtvUion  grow  twetiwr-. 
To  tbemselve*  yet  eiuier-aeilher, 
Simple  were  lo  well  coopouBded. 
That  it  cried  how  trae  a  twiin 
Seemelh  Chii  concordant  one  ! 

H  what  parti  can  >o  remain. 
Where  upon  it  made  thit  thiene 
To  the  pLcenii  and  the  dove, 
Co-aupramei  and  itan  of  Ion  ; 
Ai  cboiua  to  their  tngic  Kene. 


Here  inclot'd  ii 
Death  ii  now  the  phoenii'  netl ; 
And  the  turtle'*  lojal  breut 
To  eternity  doth  reat, 
Leanng  no  posterity: — 
Twu  not  their  infinuily. 
It  wu  muiied  chulil;. 
Truth  may  leem,  but  canuol  be ; 
Beauty  brag,  bul  'lii  not  ihe; 
Truth  and  beauty  hnrted  be, 
To  Ihi)  um  let  thoie  repair. 
That  are  either  Inie  or  fair ; 
For  thaae  dead  tordi  li^  a  pnjct. 
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From  off  a  hill  whole  concave  womb  re-« 

A  plaintful  ilory  from  a  liKteiing  vale, 

Mjr  spiiiu  to  attend  thit  double  voice  acci 

And  down  I  lai  lo  list  the  lad  lun'd  tale 

Ere  long  espy'd  a  fickle  maid  full  pale, 

Teanog  of  papen,  breaking  rings  a-twaia 

jltonniag  her  world  with  lorron's  wind  ai 

Upon  her  bead  a  platted  bite  of  ittaw. 

W  bicb  fortified  her  viuge  froni  tbe 

Whereon  the  thought  might  think  >i..._. 

Tbe  caicaie  of  a  beauty  tpenl  and  done. 

Time  had  nol  Kythed  all  that  youth  begun, 

Nor  youth  all  quit ;  bul.  ipiie  of  heaven'i  fell  rage, 

Some  beauty  peep'd  through  lattice  of  aeai-'d  age. 

Oft  did  ihe  heave  her  napkin  to  her  eyne. 

Which  ou  it  had  conceited  cbaraclen, 

l^und'ring  the  silken  figure!  in  the  brine 

That  leaion'd  woe  bad  pelleted  in  tears. 

And  often  reading  what  contents  it  bean  ; 

As  often  shrieking  undiatinguish'd  woe. 

In  clamoun  of  alTiiie,  both  high  and  low. 

Somettmei  het  levell'd  eyes  their  carriage  ride, 

Ai  they  did  battery  to  the  ipheres  intend  ; 

SomediDe  diverted  their  poor  balls  are  ty'd 

To  the  orbed  earth  ;  aomelimea  they  do  eiund 

Their  view  ri^t  on  ;  anon  their  gaiea  lend 

To  every  place  at  once,  and  no  where  £i'd. 

The  mind  and  sight  diitractedly  commix'd. 

Her  hair,  dot  looie,  nor  ty'd  in  foimal  plat, 

Proclaim'd  in  her  a  cueleii  hand  of  pnde  ; 

For  iona  antuck'd,  deieended  her  ahcav'^  hat. 


And,  true  to  bondage,  would  nol  break  from  t^o^ 
Though  slacklj  braided  in  loote  negligent. 
A  thousand  faioura  from  a  maund  she  drew 
Of  amber,  crystal,  and  of  bedded  jet, 
Wblch  one  by  one  ihe  in  a  river  tLrew, 
Upon  whose  weeping  margent  she  wis  >et.— 
Like  umij,  applying  wet  lo  wet. 
Or  monarchs'  hands,  that  let  not  bouniT  fill. 
Where  want  cries  soru.  but  where  eicesi  btgi  ■H 
Of  folded  icheduleabad  ahe  many  a  ant, 
Whichshoperus'd.  ligb'd,  tore,  and  gate  lie  h" 
Crack'd  many  a  ring  of  posied  gold  and  boM, 
Bidding  them  find  ueir  upulchits  in  mud  : 
Found  yet  more  letters  sadly  penn'd  in  blood. 


ig  them  find  ueir  upulcl 

ind  yet  more  letters  sadly  pt 

With  sleided  silk  feal  and  affectedly 


seal'd  to  curious  seeiecj. 
These  often  bath'd  she  in  her  flniive  cjes. 
And  often  kiss'd,  and  often  'gan  lo  tear  -. 
Cry'd.  O  false  blood  !  thou  register  of  U(s, 
What  unapproved  witness  dost  Ibou  bnr ! 
I  nk  would  have  loem'd  more  black  ud  iMiaei  ba 
This  said,  in  lop  of  rage  the  linea  she  renls. 
Big  disconUnI  so  breaking  their  coitentt- 
A  reverend  maa  that  grai'd  his  cattle  cigli. 
(Sometime  a  biuateier,  that  the  ruffle  knc 
Of  court,  of  city,  and  had  let  go  by 
The  swiftest  hours.)  observed  u  ihej  fin ; 
Towards  this  afflicted  hncy  fiitly  drew ; 
And,  privileg'd  by  age,  deiires  to  know 
In  brief,  the  gflnuidi  and  motivei  of  her  ««■ 
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»2r> 


So  alidea  ha  down  upon  his  grained  bat, 

A^i  comfllj-diAUnt  siu  ba  by  her  ^e  ; 

Whos  he  again  desires  her.  being  tat. 

Her  grievance  with  hig  hearing  to  divide : 

If  ihat  from  bim  there  may  ba  aught  apply'd 

Wtiich  may  her  sufferiDg  ecstasy  assuage, 

Tis  promis'd  in  the  chanty  of  age. 

Father,  she  says,  though  ia  me  yon  behold 

Theinjury  of  maay  a  blasting  hour, 

let  it  not  tell  youi  judgement  I  am  old  ; 

Not  age,  but  sorrow,  over  me  hath  power  ; 

I  might  as  yet  have  been  a  ipreadins  flower, 

Fresh  to  myself,  if  I  had  lelf-apply'd 

Love  lo  myself,  and  lo  no  love  beside. 

But  woe  is  me  '■  too  early  I  atteoded 

A  yoDlhful  suit  (it  was  (o  gain  my  grace) 

Of  one  by  nature's  outwards  so  commended, 

That  maidea'i  eyes  stuck  over  all  his  face: 

Love  lack'd  a  dwelling,  and  made  him  her  place  ; 

And  when  in  his  fair  parts  she  did  abide, 

She  was  new  lodg'd  and  newly  deilieii. 

His  bionny  locks  did  hang  in  crooked  curls  ; 

And  every  light  occasion  of  the  wind 

Umd  bis  lips  their  silken  parcels  hnrls. 

What's  sweet  to  do,  to  do  will  aptly  find : 

Each  eye  that  saw  him  did  enchant  the  mind  ; 

For  on  his  visage  was  in  little  drawn. 

What  largeness  thinks  in  paradise  was  sawn. 

Small  show  of  man  was  yet  upon  his  chin  ; 

His  pbcenii  down  began  but  to  appear, 

Like  unshorn  velvet,  on  that  termless  skin, 

Whose  bare  out-bragg'd  the  web  it  seem'd  to  nea 

Yet  shew'd  his  visage  by  that  cost  most  dear ; 

And  nice  affections  wavering  stood  in  doubt 

If  beat  'twere  as  it  was,  or  best  without. 

His  qualities  were  beauteous  as  his  fomi, 

For  maiden- tongu'd  he  was,  and  rhereof  fn 


Many  there  were  that  did  his  picture  get. 
To  serve  their  eyes,  and  in  it  put  their  mind ; 
Like  fools  that  in  the  imagination  set 
The  goodly  objects  which  abroad  they  find 
Of  lands  aod  mansions,  theirs  in  Ihoughl  essign'd  ; 
And  labouring  in  more  pleasures  to  bestow  them, 
1'han  the  (me  gouty  landlord  which  doth  owe  ihem ; 
So  many  have,  that  never  touch'd  his  hand, 
Sweetly  suppos'd  them  mistress  of  his  heart. 
My  woeful  self,  that  did  in  freedom  stand. 
And  was  my  own  fee  simple,  (not  in  part.) 
What  with  his  art  in  youth,  and  youth  in  art, 

w  my  affections  in  his  charmed  power, 
Reserv'd  the  stalk,  and  gave  him  all  my  flower. 

I  not,  as  some  my  equals  did, 
Demand  of  him,  nor  being  desired,  yielded ; 
Finding  myself  in  honour  so  forbid, 
With  safest  distance  I  mine  honour  shielded  : 
~3ipeiience  for  me  many  bulwarks  builded 
]f  proofs  uew-bieeding,  which  remain'd  the  foil 
Of  this  false  jewel,  and  his  amorous  spoil. 
~  it  ah !  who  ever  shunn'd  with  precedent 

le  destin'd  ill  she  must  herself  assay  ! 

■  forc'd  eiamples,  'gainst  her  own  content. 
To  put  the  by-passM  perils  in  her  way  ? 
Counsel  may  stop  a  while  what  will  not  (lay ; 
For  when  we  lage,  advice  is  often  seen 
By  blunting  us  to  make  our  wits  more  keen. 


lisfacl 


Yet,  il 


these 


'twill  May  and  April  .. , 

When  winds  breathe  sweet,  unruly  though  (hey  be 
His  rudeness  so  with  his  authorii'd  youth. 
Did  livery  folseness  in  a  pride  of  truth. 
W'ell  could  he  ride,  and  often  men  would  say 
"  Tliat  Koru  Ail  iB(M((_;r»in  hU  rid«r  (oA*j.- 
Primd  ^/tubjtaim.  nobUby  Iht  ,way.  [maknr 

nbat  rounds,  u^hat  boundi,  what  cffurss,  uihal  ttap  he 
And  controversy  hence  a  question  takes. 
Whether  the  horse  by  him  became  his  deed. 
Or  he  his  manage  by  the  welldoing  steed. 
But  quickly  on  his  side  the  verdict  went. 
His  real  habitude  gave  life  and  grace 
To  appeiiainings  and  lo  ornament, 
Accomplish'd  in  himself,  not  in  bis  case  : 
All  aids,  themselves  made  fairer  by  their  place, 
Came  for  additions  ;  yet  their  purpos'd  trim 
Piec'd  not  his  grace,  but  were  all  grac'd  by  bim. 
So  on  the  tip  of  his  subduing  tongue 
All  kind  of  arguments  and  question  deep. 
All  replication  prompt,  and  reason  strong. 
For  his  advantage  stili  did  wake  and  sleep : 


That 

To  be  fi  „      , 

Tor  fear  of  harms  that  preach  in  our  bebooT. 
0  appetite,  fromjudgemenl  stand  aloof! 
I'he  one  a  palate  halh,  that  needs  will  taste. 
Though  reason  weep,  and  cry  il  ii  ihy  lad. 
For  further  I  coald  say,  lAii  nan'i  untru>. 
And  knew  the  patterns  of  his  foul  broiling; 
Heard  where  his  plants  in  others'  orchards  grew, 
Saw  how  deceits  were  gilded  in  his  smiling  ; 
Knew  vows  were  ever  brokers  to  defiling  ; 
Thought,  characters,  and  words,  merely  but  art. 
And  bastards  of  his  foul  adulletate  beaiL 
And  long  upon  these  terms  I  held  my  city. 
Till  ihus  he  'gan  besiege  tne :  "  Gentle  maid. 
Have  of  my  tuffeiiog  youth  some  feeling  pity, 
'     ' '         ■  of  my  holy  vows  afraid ; 


That's 


'  He  had  Ihe  dialect  and  different  skill. 
Catchii^all  passions  in  his  craft  of  will; 
That  he  did  in  the  general  bosom  reign 
Of  young,  of  old  ;  and  seies  both  enchanted. 
To  dwell  with  bim  in  thoughts,  or  to  remain 
Id  personal  duly,  following  where  he  haunted: 
CoDsenls  bewitch'd,  ere  he  desire,  have  granted  ; 
Aitd  dulogu'd  for  him  what  he  wouM  lay, 
Ask'd  their  «wn  wills,  and  made  their  wills  obey. 


For  feasts  of  tore  I  have  been  call'd  unto, 
Till  now  did  ne'er  invite,  nor  never  vow. 
All  my  oflences  diat  abroad  yon  see. 
Are  errors  of  the  blood,  none  of  ibe  mind : 
Love  made  (hem  not ;  with  acture  they  may  be, 
Where  neither  party  is  .    ,     ■ 

s  of  shame  in 
By  how  much  of  me  their  reproach  contains. 
long  the  many  that  mine  eyes  have  seen, 
t  one  whose  flame  my  heart  so  mncb  as  wann'd 
my  aflectioo  ^t  to  the  smallest  teen. 
Or  any  of  mr  leisures  ciet  charra'd  ; 
Harm  have  f  done  to  tbem,  but  ne'er  vras  harm'd 
Kept  hearts  in  liveries,  but  mine  own  was  free. 
And  reign'd,  commanding  in  his  monarchy. 
Look  here  what  tributes  wounded  fancies  sent  me, 
Of  paled  pearls,  and  rubies  red  as  blood  ; 
Figuring  that  they  their  passions  likewise  lent  me 
Of  grief  and  blushes,  aptly  understood 
'  1  bloodless  white  and  the  encrimson'd  mood  ; 
Effects  of  terror  and  dear  modesty, 
Encamp'd  in  heails,  but  figb(ing  outwardly. 
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Asd  Is !  iMbold  ibue  taltoU  of  tbcir  hur. 

With  twiMad  OMttl  toKnmul;  unplrach'd. 

1  halt  racdv'd  (ram  muy  i  wrciml  fiir, 

(Tbcir  kind  iMcpUiKC  waepingly  bewwb'd,) 

With  tke  loMiiou  of  fur  (onu  enhcb'd, 

Aad  dw^bnia'd  loiiiicti  that  did  unplif* 

Each  itoiM'i  dau  lutiire,  worth,  aai  quality, 

Tbe  diunood  ;  wbr  'tou  beinliful  Bsd  bard, 

Wbeicto  hi*  inm'd  propertiat  did  uod ; 

The  decp-gretn  emerald,  in  whoae  fnafa  ranid 

Weak  lighl  their  bcUv  ndiance  do  amcna; 

The  beaTaD'hoad  upphire  and  tb«  opal  blaod 

With  abjecti  maiiifiild  ;  «acb  nreral  itoDe, 

With  wit  wall  blaiOD'd,  imil'd  or  made  ume  mow 

Lo '.  all  theae  Uophiaa  of  tActioDi  hot. 

Of  peuive  and  lubdo'd  dnirea  thg  taader, 

Naton  hath  cbarg'd  mc  ibat  I  board  tham  not, 

BdI  yield  Ihaai  np  wban  1  mjiclf  moil  render, 

Thai  ii.  to  yoa,  my  origin  and  aDdei : 

For  these,  of  force,  miul  joar  oblatiooa  be. 

Since  I  their  alur,  yoa  anpalroa  ma. 

O  than  adraoca  of  yosn  that  phtaielau  haod, 

WhoM  white  weigtu  down  the  airy  tcala  of  pniie  ; 

Take  all  theie  limiliaa  lo  Tonr  own  coaunawl. 

Hallow'd  with  li^i  that  burning  lung*  did  raiie  j 

What  me  yov  nuniiter,  for  ycm  obey*, 

Wort*  andar  you  ;  and  to  your  audii  coma* 

Their  diitrael  parceli  in  combiiied  *umi. 

Lo  I  thi*  darica  wai  lent  me  fnim  a  duu. 

Or  aitlat  aaocUfied  of  holieil  note ; 

Which  lale  her  noble  luit  ia  court  did  ihua, 

Whoea  nre*l  having*  made  the  bloawmi  dote  ; 

For  aha  wta  (oufbt  by  ipiriti  of  richait  coat. 

But  kepi  cold  di*taoca,  aod  did  thence  remoTe, 

To  tpend  bar  Uring  in  eternal  loie. 

Bat  O,  my  iweet,  what  labour  ii't  to  leare 

The  thine  we  haie  not,  nia*teria|  what  not  ttrire*  1 

Playing  ax  place  which  did  no  form  receire. 

Playing  patient  iport*  in  uoconilrained  gyiea : 

She  that  her  fame  w  to  heraelf  canlriTca, 

Tbe  Kan  of  battle  (capelh  by  the  aighc. 

And  makea  her  abaaoce  lalianl,  not  her  mighL 

0  paidon  me,  in  that  my  bout  i*  true ; 
The  accident  which  breugbl  nie  to  her  eye. 

And  now  iha  < 

HeligiouB  love  put  out  nlicion'i  ( 

Not  10  be  templed,  would  uie  be  enmar  a. 

And  now.  Id  tempt  all,  liber^  procui'd. 

Hot>  mighty  then  you  art,  O  hear  me  tell ! 

The  brokeu  boaomi  that  lo  me  belong, 

Haie  emptied  all  their  fountain*  in  my  well. 

And  mine  I  pour  your  ocean  all  among : 

1  ilrong  o'ar  them,  and  you  o'er  me  being  ilrong, 
Ho*t  for  your  irictory  us  all  congeil. 

A*  compound  Iotc  to  physic  your  cold  breait. 
My  parti  had  power  to  charm  a  lacred  nun. 
Who  diiciplin  d  and  dieted  in  grace. 
Beliei'd  bef  eyei  when  1  the  aisail  begun. 
All  lowt  and  coniecration*  giving  place. 
O  moit  uienlial  love '.  vow,  bond,  nor  ipace, 
In  ibaa  halh  neither  aCing,  knot,  nor  counoe. 
For  thou  ait  all,  and  all  thing*  elia  an  thine. 


>e  caged  cloiiler  fly  : 


Wban  tbou  impreueai,  what  an  preeepti  nnh 
Of  *tale  example  I  When  then  wilt  inaimc, 
How  coldly  ttioie  impediment!  ttaul  bnk 
Of  wealth, of  filial  fear,  law,  kisdnd,  hme!  [ibw. 
Love  'i  arm*  are  peace  ,^gaintt  rule,'gaia*t  kdk  ,'puat 
And  iweelen*.  m  the  luSuing  pangi  it  ban, 
The  aloe*  of  all  fweei,  ihocLi,  and  ftan. 

all  theie  heart*  that  do  on  mine  ilepend. 
Feeling  it  break,  with  bleeding  groani  theypiu. 
And  lupplieant  their  tigh*  to  you  titeud, 
And  leave  the  battery  that  you  mike  'giiul  mnt, 
Lending  *ofl  indience  to  my  iweetdsiga. 
And  credent  lonl  lo  that  stmng-bonded  «ih. 
Thai  ihall  prefer  and  m>denake  my  Uolh," 
Thi*  *aid,  hi*  walery  eye*  he  did  diimooit, 
Who*e  light*  till  then  were  lereli'd  oa  my  te, 
Each  cheek  a  river  running  fmrn  a  fount 
With  briniah  cnrrenl  downward  Bow'dlpan- 

V  Ibe  chanHl  lo  the  itream  gat*  ran  I 


Wbo.glai'di 
That  £une  Ih 


"•S7 


O  father,  what  a  hell  of  witchcraft  li« 
In  the  imall  orb  of  one  particular  leart 
But  with  the  inundation  of  the  eye* 
What  rocky  hean  to  waler  will  not  wear! 
What  breast  )0  cold  thai  ii  not  warmed  hoc  1 
O  clefl  effect  I  cold  modesty,  hot  wiaih. 
Both  fire  from  hence  and  chiU  eitioctureW 
)  I  hit  paiaion,  but  an  art  of  cia^, 

There  my  while  itole  of  chastity  I  dtfl. 
Shook  off  my  sober  guards,  and  civil  fesn ; 
Appear  to  bun,  as  he  to  me  appears. 
All  melting  ;  though  our  drops  this  diHereiKC  in 

In  him  a  plenitade  of  subtle  mallei. 
Applied  lo  cautel*.  all  ilrange  forau  recaiB, 
Of  bnmiag  blushei,  or  of  weeping  water, 
Of  awooning  paleness  ;  and  be  I^ei  and  InrB, 
In  cither's  aptness  as  it  best  deceives. 
To  blush  at  spoeche*  nnk,  to  weep  »l  a™*. 
Ot  to  turn  while  and  swoon  at  tragic  shows ; 
a  heart  which  in  bit  level  cum, 

.ape  the  hail  of  hit  a!l-hurtiog  sim. 
Showing  lair  nature  is  both  kind  and  tame ; 
•eil'd  in  them,  would  win  whom  he  woMb' 

the  thing  be»ought  he  wooldeitl"™; 

e  moit  brunt  in  heart-wiih'd  luion. 
He  preach'd  pure  maid,  and  prais'd  coM  < 
Thus  merely  with  the  gartnenl  of  a  Gi>« 
The  naked  and  concealed  fiend  he 


Againsi 
When  I 


That  the  uneiperiencd  gave  the  tempter  pi"*. 
Which,  like  a  cherubin,  above  them  ImierU 
Who,  young  and  simple,  would  not  be  so  kxti  <I 
Ah  me  !  I  lell ;  and  yel  do  quettiDn  make 
What  I  should  do  again  for  such  a  sake. 
O,  ihat  infected  moiature  of  his  eye. 
O.  thai  false  fire  which  in  his  cheek  soitow'd, 
O,  thai  fore'd  thunder  from  his  heart  did  4i. 
O.  Ihat  sad  breath  bit  tpnngy  luop  be>to<rd, 

that  borrowad  motion,  aeeming  cw'il, 
I  yel  again  betray  the  fore-bettay'J, 

ew  pervert  a  reconciled  maid ! 


I.  (ARTLlTT'l    BIIIIJIIKU. 
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